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SHOOTING.

STAG SHOOTING IN EASHMIR.

HE HOME OF THE BARASINGH is among the glens of the
great mountain ranges whose silver peaks encirels the valley of
Kashmir-like, as the Oriental poets say, an emerald set in pearls. Of
these glens some few only are reserved for H.H. the Maharaja, and
ically become sanctuaries. The ind e country is

n on all sides to the sportsman, The Sind and Liddar valleys are
mm “which offer the greatest oppo.tunities, and it was the latter of
these which was selected on the irasent occasion. The weather had
been perfect No wind stirred the snow-laden pines to warn the stug

from afar, and fleecy clouds seemed to promise that the g'are woul
not be too trying to the eyes. It has often been said that shooting
stag in the winter is unsportsmanlike, since they are driven down
from their summer retreats by the snow ; but those who have set out
on a hillside in a bitter wind watching the movements of a barasingh,
and then only winning his position after hours of climbing, knee-deep
ani sometimes waist-deep, in drift snow, will state unhesitatingly that
autumn stalks after calling stag are infinitely easier. Country boats.
can usnally ply all the year round from Sirinagar to the upper reaches
of the river at Bijbihara and Islamabad ; thence it isone march only
to the nearer villages that skirt the hills of the Liddar valley. Itis
usually too cold for tents in January in Kashmir, but pecuniary per-
suasion will often induce thevillager to surrendera room in his house,
and then, with the aid of a good servant, comfort, if not luxury,

‘becomes by no means an impossibility. i

Two stags, a royal and a ten-pointer, had been seen by the shikaris
mear the village where we had our quarters, only two days before our
arrival. The place was a scrub jungle some few miles away. It was
eaid that the stags had not been disturbed. The evening was there-
fore spent in making grass shoes, and it was decided to start after
break*ast next day. For the barasingh is not an early riser when the
£now is on the ground, and only leaves his harbour when the melt\uﬁ
jeicles commence to drop on him. With the early dawn came fres
snow, but by ten o'clock a start was made. Knee deep,wo waded
for some miles to the lower slopes of the hills, and at the edge of the
wool examined the ground carefully. No stagwere moving, norwere
any fresh tracks visible. The shikaris were puzzled, but showed in
support of their statements deep prints, which had been covered over
with soft white-powdered snow. The stags had, it was clear, loft the
pine wood, and come down to feed in the belt which stretched before
us. And the shikaris now suggested that the rest of the purtg:hculd
return to this village while oy tried & cast round to see what they
could make out. 'Ihis, being interpreted, meant that there was little
chance of sport for that day, and we retraced our steps.

TThere are pechaps few greater disappointments to the sportsman
than to return with a clean rifle after reasonable hopes have been
raised that game will at least be seen. And it was while meditating
on this, on the homeward tramp, that an old Sikh landholder, ‘whose
soul loved venison, came with news that stags had been seen on the
hillside lower down the valley. This seemed good news, especially as
the shikaris had returned shortly after us, saying the twelve-pointer
and his companion had gone, i

and it was impossible to say in what
divection. So it was decided to act on the latest information. The
Sikl's village was only a few miles down the valley, and the day was
young when we arrived at the spot whaace the stags weresaid to have
‘been seen (one of them a ten-pointer) sunning themselves the evening
before on some fields half-way up the hill. The,telescops showed no
tracks, but suddenly the sharp-eged Sikh pointed out a hind lying
motionless as the piece of rock behind which she was partly hidden.
Then as the cold sunlight broke for an instant through the heavy
clouds, a young stag moved out into the open—and a second could be
made out with the glass, nibbling at the lower boughs of the trees
among which ho was standing. Apparently, they wero safo enough.
Bluffs of rock shut in the valley right and left, while the approach to
the hi'lside lay over an open stretch of snow as smooth as the glacis of
a fortross, and a light breeze had sprung up from behind us.

The Silh argued rapidly with the Kashmiris, and then sef off along
the way where presumably there was a path iead.mg past_the glen.
Once hidden by the flanking bluf of rock, he turned inwards
towards the hill and commenced the ascent. Basy as it was in
appearanco, the depth of the snow made the work trying, and it was
arelief to come to ledges of bare cliff, where either fhe wind or the
steepness of the slope had tgx-evmated the snow from lying. Crossing
the ridge, we lay down at the foot of the pines on a level with the
barasingh. The wind was safe now, and they conld be watched from
the bluff making their less than frugal meal off the birch twigs in the
centre of the ravine. But there was no cover yet sufficient to ensure
an approach; for one of the hinds was standing like a sentinel in the
‘open above the feeling stags. Amnother long climb took us to the
top of the hill, and thence we hal to find our way downwards, amon
frses ond bushes and brambles Iaden with snow, which musb not, i
possible, be shaken down. But the worst of the work was over, and,
now the stag could no longer wind us, the chances were in_fayour of
our getting within range. The frosted boughs of the tall dark pines
formed fairy arches overhead, and the deep snow muffled the footfall
% the smal] parky o they lid and fell through the gleaming undor-
growth of the steep hillside. ST

From the edge of a small copse one of the stags could be seen dis-
tinetly at a distance of what scemed only 200 yards. But the Sikh was
not content with this. If we could successfully cross an open glade
of 20 yards, we could make fairly certwn of getting within 150 yards
of the stag. We were considerably further off than it seemed at first,
for distances over new-fallen snow are wonderfully deceptive. Across
the vale we filed in full view of one of the further hinds; but, not
winding us, she only moved slowly away, the sluﬁ merely stopping to
watch her.  Within 200 yards of the barasingh the rifle was carefully
yemoved from its cover, and we slipped into the open in a sitting
position right above the stag. He watched us for some seconds. At
the shot he disappeared, and the whole herd wheeled and broke from
the copsy towards the further side of the ravine. Only one stag
appeared to be with them, but he was so surrounded by hinds that it
was useless to shoot immediately. As they tailed out two shots were
fired in rapid succession, and the whole herd wheeled again to the
right, and, plunging into the forest we had just passed through, dis-
appeared from sight. 3 i

Mo ‘old Sikivs son planged down Hue hillside, and" 000 after
chonie 1 up that the stag first fired at musdead. The EXD.ioce bullet
had gone i between the ribs behind the point of the shouldes ‘and
the stag had fallen not ten paces from where he had stood.

With the fall:n stag surrounded by the great black pines
Jimmering pathless wastes of snow, the white peaks and the snow-
aden clouds above, it wasnot difficult to realise the artistic beauty of

that wonderful huntingsong of Wulf’sin  Hypatia.” The shades of
night were now falling fast, and it_was a_hard tramp back to the
village, whose lights seemed such a little distance off over the white
waste. It was late before we arrived, but the toil of the day had
been forgotten by the torch-lit party ; for the Sikhs would eat that
night the venison they had worked so hard for, and allalike would
gleep the dreamless sleep of the successful hunter.

It is not always May; nor does every day’s stalk invariably end
sucoessfally, Many men bave spent weeks after the Kashmir stag
without_ getting o ‘single shot; while others have gone out for a few
days only and stumbled on and shot two first-rate stags the first day
thay were on the hillside. But this uncertainty is common to all big

me shooting. Only once more did we stand that winter over the

llen antlers of a monarch of the glen. The camp had moved to
another village, and late one clondy day in January we were waiting
for the mists to roll off the hillside. ~Sometimes they would lift for
a few seconds, only to settle down thicker than before; while the
coolies who had been taken to make o pathway in the deep soft snow
would crouch down over their ‘ kangris’*— portable earthern pots
of live charcoal buried in the ashes—and warm their half-frozen toes
and fingers. After a weary plough of some hours, during which we
covered a few miles only of hill and valley, a ten-pointer was clearly
made out lying in his solitary snow couch on a low hill in the centre
of a deep glen. Two shots were fired at him as he lay from a
istance which seemed 200 yards. He moved slowly off breast-decp
in snow, and was lost to sight behind a tree-covered spur. To sli
and tumble down the steep hill took no appreciable time. The el'm|
up the far side seemed .very long, but from the top the etag could
be seen picking his way through the trees with his antlers pressed
down well along his back. The range was long, and the wind was
cold, and a right and left took no effect. Several more shots were
wasted as tho stag slowly breasted the steep snow ; an1 thelast two
cartridges were pu* in and a foresight taken con-ide:ably above what
was first nsel. In.t.alof me:e'y the dull echio of the rifle, a sound
came back over tha valley like the thud of a bullet uponiock. But

glasses. Ho lay down presently, then got up, walked some hundred
yards, and lay down again. Hey Was now hid%en ‘behind what seemed
B rise in the ground—probably a snow-covered boulder—from behind
which he did not reappear. It was best, the shikaris said, not to
disturb him yet ; presently wo should be able to get right u) tohim.
So we sat down to an afternoon meal—a loaf, out of which a hole had
been cut, and filled with meat and butter. Still there was no sign
from the stag, and he was found dead, struck by a single bullet behind
the shoulder, which had broken up after smashing two ribs.

Tt was too lata to bring in the stag ; but no beast of prey would be
on the hil'side during these bitter nights, when the Woolar and Dal
lakes were 1pmns of snow and ice, and they were skating at midday
on the Shelum in Srinagar. Next morning the head and haunches
and tongue arrived. The rest was too heavy to carry past the village,
but it was not wasted.

TRACKING RHINOCEROS IN INDIA.

MARCH, 1894, I was invited to shoot with him by a fiiend who

lives close to a part of India where rhinoceros are comparatively
plentiful, and I gladly accepted. The country the rhinoceros inhabit
3s low-lying ground on _each side of a great river, which periodically
overflows its banks. When the waters recede, a thick jungle of grass-
like reed, some 15ft. high, springs ]‘?’ broken at inte by small
lakes and dense swampy morasses. Here and there on the higher and
drier ground are sawhos of forest. A more perfect home for the g;;&
pachyderms could not well be conceived ; and rhin:ceros, elephant,
and buffalo take full advantage of it, feeding and Lathing in the
swamps and lakes at night, and retiring to the drier ground during
the day. Our visit was towards the end of the dry season, wheén
there were also a few bison in the low ground, which had been driven
down from the hills by want of water.

There is much worldly wisdom in the proverb about Rome. The The camp was pitched on the ed; sungles rting
Tabits of a people are often the result o generations of 1o 2- | gt sunrise l:vith If’i\va elem):mte: %Z"ﬁgé’ )ﬁsa \?:::eeinmlgﬁ;ftbnnt
rience. To wear English shooting boots over snow at great heights | 909 yards apart to look ?or fresh rhincearos tracks, Moving as we
is to court frost bite and do much needless work. With the feet well did, almost noiselessly, most striking scenes presented themselves.
greased and covered with two pairs of Kashmir )\ ks, the Kash- | ly we wo

mir  chapli,” and grass shoes, the chaussure may not appear elegant,
but it has the advantage of keeping the feet dry, allowing £ ee circu-
lation, and giving a firm foothold on the frozen snow, through which.
the ordinary boot would sink deep at every step. These, with two
spare blankets, will be found a useful §rtion of the small outfit
necessary for hillside work in a winter in Kashmir. S.H. G.

THE END OF THE GROUSE SEASON.
HERE IS ALWAYS A TINGE OF SADNESS in the last
days of the season. There is the parting from old friends,
many of whom we may not meet again until next August; and in the

) d come across a little group of pig or deer feed-
ing on the short grass skirting a morass. At other times it would be
a party of obters in the lakes. On one occasion we surprised six or
seven in a tiny pool in the centre of a small morass. They at once
made for the grass jungle, but the morass was so soft that they could
neither swim through it nor walk on it, and had to push their way
through yielding mud, like a rat going through soft snow, and at last
c;xlyh guined the shelter of the jungle a fow yards atead of my
elephant.

irds of every kind abounded—the curious darter which sits In trces
‘with wings parfly outstretched like a spread eagle, kingfishers of many
kinds, the commonest of which was the little black and white fellow
which hovers like a kestrel, and then, folding his wings, descends

interval who knows what changes may occur. The very
of our sport, too, are depressing, The contrast in the weather and in
the ugpeﬂmoe of the moors now and in August is most striking.
The broad expanse of wind-swept heather over which in August the
mirage is dancing and the bright sunshine is flashing is now hidden in
a pall of grey mist. The silence is oppressive; nob a sound breaks
the stillness, except the occasional ** go-back, go-back,” of an old
cock grouse in the valley behind us. ’lﬁ;’e indeseribable hum of insect
life that pervades the moor in August is hushed. The blue sky, flecked
with fleecy white clonds whose shadows chase each other across the

Tead into the water, reburning a few seconds ufter with a.
tiny fish.  Another, not so common, is marked much like our English
ird, and is about the same in size. A still larger cort, with
more red i1 his plumnﬁs, was fairly numerous. £nip2 occasionally
rose at our feet, to alight aguin in a few yards, the various hawks
which constantly swept just over the top of the jungle giving them a
wholesome dread of %emg too long in the air. The great *‘ beef-
steak * bird, which stands nearly 3ft. high, was frequently to be seen
s bdes e b (e i e e S
rounded wings of the vulture soaring in great circles high in the blue.
i ut

purple sea of blossom has given place to dark, murky, n
clouds in a dark, threatening sky. The genial waimth of the
oxygen-laden breeze, that then gave an unguht'ng motion jto the
ing heather, is ded by a cold piercing wind that
penetrates the thickest clothing. Ths{xighar hills are enshrouded in
mist, patches of snow cling to the hill sides, and form long lines of
white where it has drifted against the boundary walls of the big
allotments, The dull grey ontjutting rocks are flecked with snow
thathas lodged in the crevices, and the dull brown of the faded heather
is unrelieved by a single touch of colour. Insteadof the golden pollen
that in August covers one’s boots with a yellow film, and rises in
dusty clouds as we tramp knee deep through the long heather on a
hot August day, we now have glisuvning rain-drops clinging to every
spray of heatherand trickling down the sides of the bu't, which offers
but ‘scanty protection against the chilling wind. Tha grouse are
very wild, and come in big packs instead of in the smaller packs, and
they appear to instinctively avoid the dangerous line of butts, whilst
they take much longer flights and are diticult to turn by the flank
men. Consequently this necessitates longer drives and a longer wait
in the butts before {uirds begin to come. L
Froquently, too, we get blinding showers of snow and st that
drive wildly across the exposed moorland and roll along the hill sides
like clouds of dust. The wind rises and drives the stinging sleet
full in our faces, until we are glad to cower down behind the butts,
which in many cases ara half full of snow, or inches deep in water.
In the half ;{a(\_lc of wind we notice big packs of birds breaking back
over the flank men, and the grouvse that do come to the butts come
down wind at a tremendous pace, and require a clever shot to kil his
right and left out of the big packs that flash over. Even when a
bird is cleanly killed, he falls 50 yards behind the butts, coming down
with a heavy thud, and sending up a shower of spray as he rebounds
the rain-sodden heather. ter a long wait, and chilled
to the bone by the intensa cold, the approaching beaters are
gmdnally discerned in the far distance as they top the sky-line.
Then, for a few minutes, the moor appears to be alive with
irds, as they rise in big packs, many to break back, whilst
others came over the {30 only to leave a few of their number
dyeing the brown heather or pure white snow with their crimson
blood. A transitory gleam of sunshine breaks through the heavy
masses of clond, sanding a line of flame-coloured ligﬁb across_the
warm brown-tinted heather on the mearer hill. Shafts of golden
hazy light stream through the dim mist, transforming the bare bleak
moorland into a fairy scene of varying tints of warm pink and purple.
The light, too, flashesand glistens like molten silver on the numerous
ggols in the valley caused by recent floods, and the river itself can
traced as it winds its way with many a curve and twist towards
the sea. As the afternoon wears on apace, the sun sinks below the
snow-capped horizon, leaving a _golden tinge ﬁlleriuq through the
grey mist that hangs about the summits of the higher moors,
The wild, stormy weather of -the last few weeks has been
of service to the grouse, for a far larger breeding stock has been
left on many moors than would have been the case had the
weather permitted of shooting. Strong gales of wind, accompanied
by heavy showers of rain and snow interspersed with occasional days
of thick mist and fog, rendered grouse driving practically useless, and
those few sportsmen who braved the weather l:mg%cd but very few
birds. The season just closed has proved on the whole far better than
could reasonably have Leen expected. The severe weather during the
early weeks of the year proved most destructive, and hundreds of dead
ouse were seen on the Jower grounds. However, it has been a case
of the survival of thefittest; and the change of blood combined with a
favourable breedinz season produce heavy bags in August.
The high moors suffered most seriously, for numbers of birds were
driven down by the severe storm and never made their way back
again, T MoOFs, on the contrary;-benefited by the exodus,
_and_yecord bags were secured on many moors—as, for instance, on
one moor in  Yorkshire, where the previous bag never exceeded 100
brace, this yéar six gune killed 135 braco on the openirg day ; and
other similar cases conld be instanced. There has been no trace of
digsase ; and considering the heavy breeding stock of healthy birds
left on most moors, there is ab lcast a favourable prospect for next
K —ason. ARDAROS,
>

PUNT FOR INLAND SHOOTING.

SiR,—During the winter season an immense extent of land in my
district becomes flooded. The depth of water is at no_point very
considerable, and over most of the area it would not exceed from din.
to 6in, This flooded land has now assumed theappearance of a large,
irregularly shaped, shallow lake, and is the constant resort of
immense flocks of fowl, geese, ducks, wigeon, teal, and curlew. The
geose visit the place at, night only, passing the day on the peat bogts,
The vavious ducks during the day keep far out on the open water, or
on the low islands towards the middle; and in either sitnation they
are perfectly safe from all attack, as there is nota boat of any kind in
the locality. As a consequence, fowl are more plentiful than I have
ever seen them, except: on the sea coast, Their numter, however,
would not warrant the use of a regular punt gun, but much sport
could be had if ome had a suitable craft to get about in. The
various islands abound in smire, and if driven off them would afford
splendid shooting round the shores.

It would much oblige me if you or some of your readers wou'd give
me a design or description of a punt adapted to the conditions I have
indicated. It should be able to carry three, ride low on the wat: r, be
of the lightest draught, and the design should be capalle of being
worked out by a carpenter, as there is no boat builder within forty
miles of me. ORx

[In a recently published book on * Practical Wildfowling
which a notice appears in our ‘‘ Library”’ column, the authcr gives
drawings and measurements of several gunning punts, ono of which
might suit the requirements of our correspondent. We doubt, how-
ever, whether he will get one to carry three in such shallow water,
for M"i extra size and weight required would render it unmanageable,
—Eb.

[Advertisement.]—Snoor1xe GirMexTs.—Messrs J. Dege and Son, of
13, Conduit-street, raw the attention of sportsmen to their cele-
brated Elastic plaited Norfolk Jacket for shooting, fishing, or golfing, made

the stag moved on, an11ve could only lie and watch him through the

on entirely new principles, obviating that resistance to the free action of
the arms which has so long been an objection to the ordinary coats,

ate one as home, a wild elepl
came out of a piece of forest, and advanced towards us in a hesitating
way, feeling about in the air with his trunk, apparcn‘ly trying to get
our wind. When within about 150 yards of us he stoppcrf, and, as if
thinking we were “no canny,” turned tail, and was followad by a
shout from our mahouts which sent him back to the trees ccnsidemxly
faster than he came.

We sometimes saw buffalo, but, excepting once, when an old bull
with a fine head, foeding alone on an open patch, offered a tempting
shot, we never molested them  On this occasion a fresh breez: was
blowing almost straight from him to our line of elephants, and, as he

not_seen us, my friend (whom I will call A.) beckoned to me to
shoot. Taking my 8-bore rifle, with 10drs. of powder and a solid
bullot, T aimod bohind I shoulder, and e sank sloly down. We
rode up as he lay struggling on the ground and despatched him. This
occurred on our first morning. Shortly afterwards we came on fresh
rhinoceros tracks, when A., whose mahout was an expert tracker,
took the lead, with mine in close attendance. The rhinoceros
follo ved what appears to be their usual custom of rchreﬂting up wind
to their resting place for the day, and, if introded upon, of charging
a short distance through the dense grass. Our elephants were inva-
riably frightened and generally bolted. When we got them back to
the place, the rhinoceros had nearly always disappeared, and it fre-
quently took us hours to get up fo him again. On this 0:-asion,
towards the end of the afternoon, we next suw him some 150 yards
ahead, crossing a short stretch of open ground, but we never got on
terms with him. The tracks occnsiolml{l led throngh forest jungle,
and we then followed them on foot, mm{illg the elephants round to
meet us on the far side, as wa did not like to run the rigk of a bslting
elephant amongst trees, in case the rhinoceros should happen to
charge while we were in them.
he leeches in these forest bits were a great nuisance. They crawl
up boots and 1 ggings with great: rapidity a2d have to be constantly
brushed off. A epberqu sore is said to be o not uncommon r sult of
their attaching themselves to ome. The mext day we sooa found
fresh ¢racks, but after getting close to the rhinoceros once or twica
he made off, and, thonqh we could hear him crashing throngh the high
jungle, it was impossible t9 see him, so we decided to get down and
walk. Placing a native tracker in front, A. and I followed in single
file along a narrow track some 3ft. wide, in a twilight caused by the
jungle meeting over our heads. Twice we came very near the
rhinoceros. ‘0 could hear him crashing throngh the re ds,ard his
sno ting and grunting sounded unpleasantly close, but wa never saw
him. After about an hour of this the tracker stoppad and peinted to
a mud poo! a few yards in front. I could just make out that there
was an animal in it, and, seeing A. on the point of firing, I aimed at
the centre of the Our two ehots were followed by o splashing
and crashing a5 a large animal went along the narrow path in front.
A. explained that he shot in a hurry, thinking the rhinoceros was in
the mud bath and would charge every moment; but the tracks
ghowed that it was an cld bull buffalo which, fortunately for us, we
must have missed. A wounded buffalo is an awkward costomer in
such dense jungle, On taking up the track again we found that the
rhinoceros and buffalo had followed the eame path, but, after about
a hund el yards more, the buffalo track diverged, and we then
decided to wait for the elephants, which were following about a
marter of a mile bebind, and to try to track the rhino-eros from
their backs; but it was no use, and we returned home somewhat
disgastod at dark.

‘'he next day we soom got on a fresh track, and followed it
till near m‘dday with no better success. The rhinoceros had made
a rush close to a strip of forest, and the elephants had, as usuval,
made off, and, when we got them back, wa could nct find the
track. After making o fruitless cast round the trees, which covered
gome six or eight acres, and became quits narrow at the far end, we
decided to lunch under the shade of the trees, and, after that, while
1 went to the narrow end, A. and the tracker would try to pick up
the track in the wood. If the beast made off againon their approach.
we should have him between us, I had hardly got into position a
the narrow end before I heard a shot, and then a mahout hurried up
to ask me to return, and, on doing so, I found the unfortunate tracker
lying bleeding ;‘mfmmly from o large hole in hisleg. A. eaid that
they soon found the tracks among the trees, and pursucd them Il
they came to . place where a piece of dense jungle giew close to the
SO Motk el doR oA 16, e hénb tlia brabker baol: £y bring up
the elephants, and, just as they arrived and he was stinding by the
tracker, the rhinoceros charged out of the thick, knocked tl
over, and wounded him apparently with bis teeth. A. fire
10-bo-e with 7drs. into its ribg, and it then made off. 'We examined
the track, but could find no blood, though A. was certain it must be
hard hit. A. was an old hand, and always carried a sewing needle’
and thread, so we stitched up the tracker’s leg, and, lening an
elephant to take him home when the day was o little cooler, we
started after the wounded beast, but, when we had followed it for
several miles, daylight failed us, and we had to return home.

Next morning, 08 we were on our way to follow the overnight
tracks, we catne across fresh ones of a new rhinoceros, so, leaving A,
to follow up the wonnded one, I took our only remaining tracker to
pursue the other. We had only gone a quarter of a mile or 85 when
we came to o strip of forest with a thick pateh of high jungle growing
right against it, and here he stopped, though the frafkiney through
the middle of it. I was standing cloze to him, and was just thinking
that he was unnerved by yesterday’s accident, when my mahout, who
was bringing the elephant after me, gave a low whistle and beckoned
me to him. Before I could get there he had the elephant quietly
kneeling down for me to mount, and as it got up he pointed into
the pateh of jungle, right in the centre of which was a little open
space, fifteen or bwenty yards from us, in which the rhinoceros stood,
apparently listening intently. My elephant could neither see nor
smell it, and stood quits still, so I got a shot in with the 8-bore
behind the shoulder, and the smoke cleared just in time for me to get
in the left barrel as it moved slowly into the thick. In a few seconds
we heard it conghing under a tree, mmd going cautiously up found it
in articulo mortis, Both shots had hit it just behind the shoulder,
and one had gone into its lungs, As I went back to look for A, long
lincs of vultures, converging to a ;ioint nearly a mile off, caught m;
eye, and, following their direct found his lying deas
in the open. 2

Thiis was & day when fortune favoured us, but, as is the case with
all sport, the days of tad or no luck were frequent enough. On one
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oceagion we early fell in with fresh rhinoceros tracks, and had followed
them for an hour or €0, when suddenly a crashing in front showed
that a heavy animal was on foot crossing right in front of my elephant.
T could just discern the ontline of a lirge beast in the dense ;ung]e,
and, thinking it was the rhinoceros charging, I fired. Investigation
of the track showed that it was o bull bison, evidently very hard hit,
from the quantity of blood on the ground at every step he had taken.
At this season of the year jungle fires are of frequent occurrence,
generally, I believe, lit by the natives, We followed the track till it
came to u fire about a quarter of a mile long, slowly spreading down
wind, and to our surpriss the track led right through it. To get
round the fire and find the track on the far side would have been a
slow business, so we sent one of our elephants with a tracker to follow
it up if he could find it again to leeward of the fire while we pursued
the rhinoceros, but he rejoined us two hours or go afterwards saying
that he had been unable to do so. As it was the only bison I saw I

etted that 1 had not gone myself, natives being very lazy when
left alone, ind we ﬂmngﬁt it highly probable that as soon as our
backs were turned they never followed 1t up at all.

Our last day we had determined to t{’ecobe to buffalo, but, as
we were looking for tracks, my mahout spied signs of a rhinoceros
which were too tempting to resist. V%Pa had not followed the
track more than 800 yards, when, as we crossed a small open
patch, a crashing in the dense jungle just ahead cansed us both
to grasp our rifies, and ont bounced a rhinoceros on the edge of
the open patch and stood looking at us fifteen or twenty yards
away, evidently wondering what had happened, A most_curious
Tooking object he was, being covered from head to foot with nearly
white clayey mud, which was dropping off him in watery streams,
Tis bath, which we afterwardsinvestigated, being just inside the jungle.
At the sight of such an apparition it is needless to say that our
elephants bolted a short &mnee, inspite of the frantic efforts of their
mahouts, and a8 soon as we could %et a moderately steady shot we
Doth fired at almost the same time. The rhinoceros was still standing
in the same place, and one bullet, which hit him between the eye and
ear, penetrated his brain, and dropped him on the spot.

Tam thankful to say that o recent letter from A. informs me that,
owing to, o;dpcrhnlgs in gpite of, our amateur surgery, the tracker who
Swis wounded by the rhinogoros has quite Tecoverad the use of his log,
though his nerve has completely gone, and he is unable to track any
more. A H.M.T.

GAME BIRD SHOOTING IN FLORIDA.

TEE LITTLE SOUTHERN QUAIL, with his cheery call of
“Bob White! Bob White!” is, of all Florida game birds,
£he most delightful to see, to shoot, to eat. Many a time in the early
summer mornings have I watched a pair of these cheery little
fellows strutting across the flower beds, not ten yards from my front
verandah, marshalling their fine young brood, nd so tame have they
become ab that time of year as to feed for half the morning within
gight and hearing of the house. Quail have so many enemies that
one sometimes wonders that they are even as numerous as they are.
From the time the dozen or so of white eggs are laid under a tussock
of wire grass in the open pine or oak woods, snakes, skunks, foxes,
*possums, 'coons, wild cab, and hawks are all ready, some by day,
same by night, to prey on or old ; and, later on, pot-hunting
will stalk whole coveys and shoot

them on the ground.
Bince the establishment by law of a closo season in Florida, quail
Tave increased considerably in the more settled districts, from which,
a few years ago, they were fast disappearing.  But even now, to got

roally good sport, one should strike far into the louely depths of the
piney woods ; and, unless already living well on the oufskirts of civili-
gation, it is best to make a two or three days’ trip with ponyand
waggon, gan and dog. 2
* Quail shooting begins now in Florida on Nov, 1; but at the time I
first went there in 1886, before the close season was regulated by law,
people bogan o full month earlier. My first day in the woods was
ander the able tuition of o certain tall, grey-bearded Southerner, a
Tative of Alabama, who had fought in the great civil war thirty years
ago, and_ thereby acquired the title of *“ Major,” by which he was
Tnown almost to the exclusion of his patronymic, -
The Major was the possessor of a pointer called Dan, of whose per-
formances he was immenaely proud ; and certa.inly, judging from the
doz’s almost human ion of his master’s ds on the
first occasion T saw him, he geemed a very remarkable animal, He

= yould do all the ordinary fetching and carrying tricks, and it was

- for thig kind of shooting, as carbri

enrious to sce him, when ordered to bed, going off to the barn and
fetching his own particular pieco of sacking, which he placed in a
corner of the verandah and curled himself up on. Dan was far from
@ beauty—too small, and his legs too short for any sign of breoding,
Tiis colour white with small patches of light tan, which appeared to ba
daubed on in a perfectly haphazard way. To see Dan to advantage
the Major declared that wo must have o turn at the quail the first
“eool snap,” which, it being thenabout the middle of October, mights
be expected in a couple of weeks.

Quite rendy for anything of the sort, I made the necessary arrange-
ments, and passed several evenings loading cartridges and taking to
pieces and oiling my trusty old “scatter gun:” 23drs. of powder
and 1oz. of No. 8 shot 1 found bost, and_have always since stuck to

&ges Toaded this way do equally
well for quail or snipe. 1618 wise to make o practice, too, of carrying
4 fow buck shot cartridges with ono, a8 thore is an off chinco of deer
or torkey. In passing, I might remark that I always found a strong-
gtocked gun, of the 8-guinea Gamekeeper ty%e, the most useful in
Florida, as less liable to get out of order than a more expensive
amerless weapon. i

‘About a week later a wet day was followed in the evening by a
“qorther,” and_tho keen, crisp air and bright star-strewn night sky
induced me to_ ride over to the Major's place and inquire whether
the next morning would suit him for our promised expedition. The
Major said he gould easily manage to got off, and promised to come
by my place bright and eirly.

X st my alam clock for 480, and put my porridgo on fo half.cook
overnight, yeb before I had well finished it, and just as the dawn was
veddening the east, here was my friend trotting along the track by
Lake Spier in o light waggon pulled by his old groy pony, Dan sitting
up straight on the seat beside him. Pulling up, outside the fence he
left. Gips‘{ stnn(\|n¥—you might_leave her an hour at a time without
fying a- d sho would nover get into troublo—and stumped up on the
verandah with a cheery ‘ Howdy ? Realchilly, aint it ' Havea
wee nip, Major,” T nug%cstml, and the Major took his little dram of
neat rye V\iﬂ,l the air of a connoisseur. It certainly was cold, The
thermometer marked 47°, yet one felt it more after the hobsfall
weathier than one would have 20° lower in the old counfry ; but when
we had climbed into the waggon, and having got all Guebeaps —guis;
cartridg s, game bags, and ** grab”—properly Bmmaa,(r ore BTHDE
over thé roots down the rough track towards the:! flatiwoods
the east side of Luke Corinne, the sun was vising, and the prospect
of sport warmed our veins,

Vapour was pouring off the lakes like steam from boiling caldrons,
and hanging in the still morning air in heavy wreaths, which the sun

ining power, fastdispelled, Thick dew glittered on the wire grass an:

ripped from the low bay trees that fringed thelake, I i thing

D ko, 1fa . molion. & wolko of duck pase g
above ug, a fight of lovely bluo-birds twittered in the soguh oaks, &
woodpecker with speckled yellow back hammered on a doid pine, o

ir of **de-dappers”—or “ hell-divers,” as they are

rkoys—were swimming outside the saw grass with stic
jerky movement, while a great fish-hawk sailed overhead angdsettled
on w leafloss eypross to await, his chance of a black bass for bredlkfast.
Soon wo loft the Jake on our right, and, passing a big dry cypress
swamp, found ourselves, after two miles driving on ng ground,
amid o growth of heavy ping, with small clumps of thick palmetto
interspersed. This being a Iikeli feading ground for our game, Dan,
who hnd for some timo boen wildly anxious to lenve the waggon, was
allowed to gump ont and commence operations. Very evident was it
that tho old dog knew his business. - Quartering over the ground, he
passed from one bunch of gmlmut(o to another through the thick
rass, which here had escaped the last annual burning, while we, with
eyes alert, allowed Gipsy to walk ab her ease. In a few minutes the

ajor declared thut the dog was on the track of a covey, o we got
out, and, leaving Gipsy to her own devices, moved quickly and quietly
to whero Dan was cautiously following something to us invisible.
Qunil will runany distance if not foreiblyput up, anid a covey that hns
once bean shot at become wonderfully clever about getting to shelter
without rising, geucm]lfv in ong of the patchos of s:rub or bay heads,
which occur §0 fre juently in this kind of country.

Dan avas eviden-ly close on the birds. As we came up he became
yigid a3 n stons dog, with his nose almost buried in a palmetto.
#Stand ! enid the Major, and then to me, *‘ Tuke the right, and

i

_iroiiht sand ; A e the
“Joft *“Markshird 1 and fere is a solitary.c.edpping the tress right
oy

five, tHi one wish
R

mark them down if you can.” As we passed Dan—a whirr—and a
little brown cloud rose and spread like a bursting shell, every bird
flying straight and low aboat 6ft. from the ground. The trunks of
the pines bothered me horribly. I bowled over my first bird, but
with my second barrel only succeoded in taking a considerable section
of bark off a neighbouring tree ; as for marking them, that was quite
beyond me. But the Major, who had secured very calmly a neat
Tight and left, seemed to know where they were, and, making Dan
pick up the dead birds—he retrieved as well as he did everything else
—hurried in pursuit, making a cireuit to cut them off from o patch of
serab 200 yards away. We managed to get b-tween several scattered
birds and the cover, but, to my surprise and annoyance, the firs bird
got up right under my nose and flew back over my head, cansing me
to waste another cartridge. But the next one I stopped, and the
Major secured twomore out of three shots, Six out of the first covey
was quite encouraging, so, regaining the waggon, we pushed om.
Before long Dan found again, but of this covey, a small one, we got
but four, a swamp of thick bays affording them a safe and impene-
trable refuge, 1In the case of birds going into a small scrab 1t is

sometimes possible with clever dogs to drive them through and out
on the far side; but once in a swamp, you may as well say good-bye
to any hope of another shot at that covey.

In the course of the morning we found six coveys, and Kkilled
between us, if I remember right, about fonrteen brace of quail
besides a rai)bit, which I got, and two grey squirrels, which the Major
shot.  These little cat-squirrels, which are about the same size as the
common English squirrel, are esteemed, and rightfully so, a great
Geliogoy in the South, Tnloed. stowed they make o much better dish
than the rabbit, 'which latter many Southerners do not consider fit
food at all for human beings. And here a word to the unsuspicions
gunner who picks up his dead rabbit or squirrel and stows it in the
pocket of his shooting coat, *Don’t! Shake it well first, and, if
possible, hang it in a tree till it is cold, or, if not, carry it by one ieg
or il as far from your person as possible *’ ~All furryanimals, in
ot sandy country like this, swarm with vermin ; and in days before I
Imew enongh to ba careful about this sort of thing I have been driven
to peel off every stitch of clothing and take to the nearest water.

To return to our sport after this small digression; a certain fecling
of slackness under tgﬂn belt had been warning me of the approach of
Tunch time, and the shortening shadows announced mid-day. Thesun
was quite hot now, and we kept our eyes open for a convenient spob
for our noontime rest. Soon we came to a pretty little circular pond,
with banks steep-sloping to clearest water. On one side wasa
thicket of half a dozen gnarled and stunted live-oak, draped with
long, grey festoons of Spanish moss, and offering welcome shade.
Fere we unhitched, gave Gipsy her oats, and unpacked the basket,
the contents of which were washed down with water from the pond,
tempored by a dash of the Major's flask of old Bourbon—to guard
against malaria, as he laughingly said. Then lighting up, he his corn-
cob, T my briar, we lay flat on our backs and diseussed our plans for
what the Major called the “ balance™ of the day. By keeping a
Tittle to the east we could, he said, reach a marsh, where very likely
the cool weather might have bronght some early svipe ; if we had no
Tuck thera, we might maks our way home past a roosting place of
doves, and get a few before light failed.

oon after ome we were again on the road, and, with no farther
adventure than meeting a skunk—to whom we gave a respectfully
wide berth—reached a large swamn of 200 to 300 acres an hour or so
later. It wasa rather narrow stretch of boggy soil covered withlong
marsh grass, in places along the edge as high as one’s_waist, thongh
not so tall farther in. A sort of island of cypress stood in the wider
end, and here and there were shallow pools, rather snaky looking T
thonght; and, in fact, one to be careful about treading on water
mozcasins in ground of this sort, particularly if one’s boots are mob |
both heavyasd high.

Walking along the edge, as far inas the treacherons ground allowed,
we soon found quantities of horings ; bat it was some time before a
snipe ros2. en one did, it was just in front of me, and I let fly in
such o hurry as to smash the %not little bir@ into a mere ball of
feathers. Several more rose at the report, and the Major secared a
couple. They did not rise in a wisp and fly clear away, as T have
seen them do in Ireland, but one or two at a time, and settled again
in the same swamp, But there were not many, and we thought our-
selves Tncky to get: three couple. One of mine fall in o pool and I got:
wet to the waist getting him out—not to speak of sticking so fast in
the mud that the Major had to get a pole wherewith to help me out.
But T got my bird, so could afford to laugh at the Major's kindlyjeers
at my draggled appearance.

Turning homewards we found one move covey on our way, out of
which we got three or four. Several birds of this covey, I remember,
flew up into the branches of some black-jack oaks, where it was next
to impossible to see them as they crouched in the forks among the
moss. One hit bird T marked into quite a small tree, and could
neither see nor drive out. The Major said he must have flown, but T
felt so sure and so_unwilling to leave a wounded bird to die that T
climbed up into the tree and there fonnd him in a fork not 10ft.
from the ground, yet so wonderfally did his feathers match the colonr
of the dead leaves and bark that he was invisible till one was actually
upon him,

Tt was now past four, and we had still five miles to reach home—
anf-fve miles through Florida sand takes as long to travel as twice
the distance on decent roads—s> we took Dan up and headed for the
Major's place, finding it too dark for dove shooting by the time we
passed their roost. My hospitable friend insisted on my coming in
to suppor, and had somo of the quails served for that meal, broiled on
toast in Southern fashion.

A few days later the Major and T and two English friends hada
turn at the doves. These Florida doves are much smaller than our
stockdove or ringdove, and more nearly similar, in size at least, to
the turtle. A few breed in the south, but the majority migrate an
arrive in Florida in September. They feed chiefly in the cultivated
Tands, orange groves and tho like, on sand-spurs and other grass seed
at night they roost in large numbers in som= low thicket or grove.
Far the best way to make a good bag is to shoot. from bahind & blind,
at some place w{ere the birds come. in to Toost, or to water before
roosting ; then, from half an honr before sunsefn it 38 too dark
to san, oneanay, if tho/spot be well chosen, fire asfastas one canload ;
and preftier shooting Lienvkefman could nov desive.. The placg™e
chaga on the occasion T sperk of was a young orange
on tha west by u continuous line of small pines at
AYout half-past foar we took onr places some 70.yards oy
cavefully \;anc’;\":ﬁ belind one of the thisk young orangs trees

Soon was heard the whistle of wings; and, silhouctted aguinst. the |

RARE ENGRAVED ANTLERS.

IR,—BARON NATH. ROTHSCHILD, OF VIENNA, a wells
Tnown colleckor of medimval antiquities, and owner of what is
undoubtedly one of the finest private coleztions of the kind in the
world, not long ago showed ma an acquisition of his, of which he was
particularly prond, namely, a pair of engraved red-deer antlers, the
designs upon which date ¥rom the year 1563, and for which I was
told he hid paid the considerable sum of 6000 florins, or close upon
£600 sterling—the highest price, so far a3 I am aware, ever paid, ab
least in modern times, for a daer’s head.

The antlers are of very regular growth and fair size, h(:n.\-int.‘gl
fourteen points ; they are nt(acﬁed to a piece of the skull bone. Wi
the exceprion of about 4in. or 5in. at the extreme tips of the tines, the
designs, which are engraved in black lines. cover evéry inch of the
antlers. From the burrs, which the artist left in their natural state of
pearly rouglhness, upwards the antlers have been smoothed and
fiihs'hed to look like white bone, so that at a distance they look more

e antlers made of ivory than the genuine article. " Upon this
white background, slightly tinged yellow with age, the designs of
various armorial bearings, surrounded by fantastic arabesques and
masks such as distinguish the Renaissance art period, stand forth
with great clearness, and form a whole the istio elegance of
which it is hard to describe. Unfortunately the large size
(15in. by 1%in.) of the photograph of this jewel of Renaissanco

ship, which the owner gave me and which is now before me,
does not lend itself for reproduction in reduced size. On the right
antler, occupying, as it were, the place of homour close above the
brow tine, are the arms of Count Oswald Trab (the name is now
written Trap), a Tyrolese family of great antiquity, for a member of
which this rare and curious work of art was probably executed.
Above it, and also on the left antler, are the arms and national
emblems of Italy, Spain, Portugal, &c. The artist’s initials,
I (;:3 flﬁii’;, are to be seen close to the Trab crest, and next to it is the

Engraved antlers of this sort are extremely rare ;

ecimens are known to collectors, one of these being possession
of Lord Tweedmouth at Guisachan, near Bea,nli,nin Scotland, Itis

o wide pair of antlers of over 40in., with thirteen points. The
date upon this gfecimen, curiously enough, is the same as the one on
Baron Rothschild’s set. Lord Tweedmouth informs me that it is
said to have been engraved by a pupil of Albrecht Diirer, the style of
ing being guite in with_ that of that well-known
master. The principal subjects engraved, the owner tells me, are
figures ing the different, ies of Europe, together with

soms grotesque and sporting subjects,

( o third pair of engraved antlers has, by a Iﬁieue of great good
Iuck, lately coma into my posses-<ion, and, being almost half a century
older than either of the other specimens, my set is not ths least
interesting of the lot, all the more so as the subjects of the pictorial
representations are of greater interest to_the sportsman than those
that adorn the specimens already described. In my specimen the
antlers are not on the skull, but are separate, so tEn,t they are
either shed onmes or some vandal hand has in past ages cut them
from the skull. Their length (30in.) is nothing out of the
way, but their shape is more remarkable, for the beam
between second and third time is unusually flat, thus offering
large . comparatively level spaces for the designs. The treatment
of the exterior surface of the antlers has been the same as already
noticed in the case of the Rothschild head. They are white and
smooth like old ivozl'f, and show up the designs, which are jet
black, remarkably well. The burrs are in their natural state, Unlike
the Rothschild specimen, the tips of ths tines are not. left bars, the
entire surface, from the burrs £ the extreme ends of the points, being
covered with the skilfal handiwork of some master of the early part
of the sixteenth cantury. The date, which is on the left antler, is
1520—a period when the Grothic element was still to the fore, and the
engraver had not yet surrendered his art to the teachings of the
Ttalian school of the Renaissance, with its architectural designs over-
laden with grotesque masks and wreaths of fruit and flow.rs, such as
already noticed on the Rothschild antlers.

Tk b ither of asporting ch orrelate to the history
of that adventurous traveller of olden timeg, St. Korbinian, whose
picture—not from life, of course, for he lived in the eighth century—
adorns the right antler, He is represented’ wearing the usnal
attribute of saintliness—i.e., a halo of superior magnitnde. By acord
Teld in his right hand he leads his famous bear, of whom a legend tells
us the following gratifying story of a bear's susceptibility to_the
influences of religion. Korbinian, then an unknown young monk of
tha ancient monastery of Freising, in Bavaria, was travelling one
winter’s day towards Rome, While crossing the dreary solitudes of
the Brennerpass, which leadsfrom North Tyrol to the sunny plains of
Ttaly, o hugo bear suddenly swept down upon him from its cave and
Jilled, before Korbinian's eyes, his faithful old donkey, on the
back of which were packed some choicp offerings which the young
monk was conveying from his monastery tothe Holy Father at Rome.
Trate at this sacrilegious conduct of the bear, the monk directed such
useful invectives at Bruin's head that the latter forthwith offered his
own bro: ck as a means of transporting the sacred gifts to their
destination. Thus it came to pass that Korbinian entered Rome
driving his sumpter bear in front of him—a feat which, we ave told,
was the first step towards saintly rank.

The sgort.in scenes ave full of life, and comprise representations
of the chase of the aurochs, the stag, the bear, the boar, the wolf,
and the ibex, while numerous animals of every imaginable
real and allegorical kind, from sea serpents to gigantic but-
terflies, from badgers and tortoises to spiders at home in
the centre of most artistieally comstructed webs, lend anima-
tion to the details of the Gothic scroll-work that
the antlers, where not occupied with pictorial representations, from
top to bottom in endless variety without a e repetition of subject
or of pattern. Several camp scenes represent the happenings of a
hunter’s life in the woods. Thus we see a fox stealing a big trout
from a heap of fish behind the back of the owner, who is
stretched out on the grass staring into the flames of the camp five,
over which hangs a big kettle whichis in the act of being stirred by
a burly-underling, while a dog of some long-forgotten Gothic hreed
follows his master’s example, and while gazing into the blaze also
fyils to noties the capture of the trout by Master Reymard. The
fignres and onimals_ave, without exception, capitally drawn, the
{hit : ,ﬁv ! Ying- quite & study in itself, so correct i1
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clear evening sky, the first small flight comes Forby niiles an lisak ovex

the pi sty in a line with my neighbour on the right. A pnff of

g -foramogt bird collapses and comes with a dead I
angthier puff -ty eyes are called off hy

‘oreme, . Al! iotquickenongh ! Mig lean with the first barrel,
but better Tuek with: the sxorid, and he comes just behind me.
Then tha fun begips in earnest,and old Sneak, my satter, and Rip,
D.'g half-bred poiriibr, are hard at work vetrieving dead and wounded
inds, . Dgeang the nexbforty minutes it was load and fire, load and
forasecond gun, one’s barrels burned so; and,
one of fis were swell sliots, and two decidedly below the

_2verps, we had about sixty doves between s ab the end of that time.

Dhord is a pecnliar charm about thos fall and winter evenings in
‘the ** Everglada®state; ” the air is so dry, clear, and crisp, thongh
usnally warm as & fine June evening in England ; the few clouds that
hang low on the horizon glow with such marvellous and literally
indescribable colours, and the pine stems on the edge of the woods
catch o ruddy afterglow, contrasting with their dull foliage and
brighter undergrowth of grass and palmatto. One longs for the
brash of some great artist to transfer such tints t) canvas ; yet, could
one do so, who in our dear, dull England would believe in such
extravagances of colour, such wonderful intensities of contrast ?

T, O. BRIDGES.

“Advertisement.]—For comfort and good shootmeg, you must have &
well-cut cont. Wear Rico Brothers' patent “ Westbury” Shooting Coat.
Patterns, illustrations,and press opinions by post.—23, New Bond-street, W.
[Advertisement.|—Westley Richards and Co. have a few of their highest
quality (£47. 10s.) perfect patent Hammerloss Bjector Guus, 12 and 16-bores,
slightly shop worn, which they offer from 35 guinens each.—173, Neyw Bond-
street, London, or 12, Corporation street, Birmingham.
[Advertisement.]—Tie POCKET GAME REGISTER.— A handy
ook for recording the
Thow disposed of,
tary of Schultze

little note
results of each day's sport, amount of game killed,
&e. Sent post free to any nddress.—Apply to the Secre:
Gunpowder Co. Limited, 32, Gresham-street, London, B.C.

‘Advertiserent].—Jennings and Co. (established Old Newgate Market
1700), 265, 206, Central Poultry Market, London, are prepred to correspond
with gentlemén with aview toreceiving their consignments of surplusgame,
either large or small, in any quontity. Hamper supplied. E‘Lxegmm..
*Vendible, London."

other ubert, with his inevitable stag
hing fmﬂim%g his feot, Underneath th's picturs are the
Lortraits of a man and womas jn the quaint headdress of the
penoé, and near them, oceupying th2 broad part of the antler,
where the tray-tine branches off, is a shield with a coat-of-arms,
presumably that of the couple for’ whom the curious relic was
execated. T
Tho stylo of the whols workmanship is that of the Augsburg or
nberg school in Diirer’s time, when one of his most famous
pupils, Burglmair, was a leading ex mt of his master’s art as
applied by the engraver, ;

Being anxious to verify the genuineness of my acquisition, I submit-
tod it recently to the examination of an expert at the foremost art
institute in Kurope, and he pronounced it doubtlesly genuine, and a
worlk of great artisticand antiquarian interest. Itisnot knownwhether
these engraved stazs’ antlers served any special purpose, or were
merely the manifestations of an exuberant art. The fact that there
are so few in existence strengthens the latter surmise,

Schloss Matzen, Tyrol. W. A. BAILLIE-GROHMAN,

PHEASANTS IN AMERICA.

Tr will be satisfactory to English sportsmen, who have the interests
©of their brethren in the United States at heart, to hear that the
protection of the pheasant is laxgely estending in America, whereit is
regarded as becoming the future game bird of the country. At the
rocent live stock show in New York a considerable number of
pheasants were exhibited by Mr De Guise, who has been breeding
them largely. In this country, pheasants are now rarely, if
| exhibited at shows, their extreme wildness causing them to
themsalves when confined in small pens for exhibition ; but in the
States, whera they are not to be seen in the poulterers’ shops, they
woul in epite of this drawback, a considerable attraction. - They
| are now largely bred as game birds. A number of game clubs have
taken them under their protection, and hundreds are stated to be
| raised in the Long Island preserves. They ave also extending in
| several parts of New

b i

Jersey, New York, and Vermont, The
Ohio are ing their breeding, and, to quote
| the words of our contemporary, the Boston Herald, * the outlook
for the handsomest and most delicious game bird in the world i.qunit(
rosy in this country,™ 3




