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igatl The Trapper’s Cabin,
being bl to navig to FUR I UGHT-—V. s :

o who can only thmgha.hmﬁn&l;:d HOW . SEU _S_CA Hera I found the tra) looking cabin I had seen,
3:: grhmrwlyuut,mdnﬁnrpuv. and fishing Life in a Lumber Town. full of the dozens of d,ylﬁlhmu the lone man in
hcklowamlnmﬁvonyvhatorh_oul,mdfor‘;aﬂms Taz AW . Wi, is in the fshing thawoudknmpmnl:ygaﬁub:ﬁt m.ofThgoq':m
D o oeing e v v o 1 ex” ot o ey Tz T, Lake tnd- . Mantiowia oo v rsadeny ll sorsof Uhings kel

Y mile shove Lake we finally reach muscallonge waters, and at that time it has a sort of long haired, d din buckskin and wide hat,made a good

b the moath of Ecojockhutohes Oreek. Feom ransient lifo. In tao winter soason it is dull, squalid ong baired; drossed in buckskin and wide hat, madea good
and point_forward ali our wers on unfamiliar and h with a foughness not easily to be paralleled. I wdchaaﬂnul‘fpa ._,%u dered into pl

= soon made the discovery that the channel m"ﬁ;ﬁﬁ"mﬂdé ib America of 80 I &  ploes, " Ho said ho was just going over to look-at some
i grade as & s 5 @, S0Me

T o oftog boa Lo T6ur o Joubling om on rack and  Smal towns of e Westorn frontiar are-toogh, bot they  Sepe, o, on 7" eared o o o s chets b gl

wnmulvuduvn. We have been unable to learn  have i which gives them a a to bave me. We to start from Mr. the

the meaning of Indian name of —Econ- mﬁm?“.ﬂ:‘:‘n <3 k""‘“ !zyh"' ”.dm’!l en.?- gaxt nmgz.ing, and I arranged to spend the night with

eronk: its significance m?: > inth habitant s 0 iens who ensble the o&a?ﬂigh’ﬁlﬁmd Dllllni fresh perch for supper,

sl iy et ) g o inhabitants to live, are amorted forcigners of beastlike oy from under the ice in Big St Germaine, And we

+ : 8 bread, lmnﬂ
R D e e R e ity, depravity, low-d the chameter. BoEm o e e g (11 ahout apest
l‘)'ut little less tortuous veE-em, :hu,tbaphnh geathuma:m W%tmm'smww; and work in general, and trapping in 3
T A B AT G e s iar morse it Someequesoes,  Even o tyle of fighting Trapping Lore.
ing upon the most atiractive portion of our cruise. As m "h‘:w"h"ﬂ '(Jm m"b“m"n ting "a:': mua'g Joe told me that nearl; wmvhmhhnmgbﬂ;::mn
plmnjm-?ﬁmﬁmamm mgmmmnmmm;ﬁmmﬂng w&bmmﬂm ho e bave OF two on Lost Creek, a little stream near his cabin. He

haonis. N
Here the usual inf episodes of camp life are
omoe more enj QOut for our readers we
will refrain

rehearsing only menti
wﬂbleﬂmhmtwhichinvadedomnmgqnddm
our slumbers, and which one of the party failed to catoh
inamlimwhmhhnmtoril’. No one saw the ferocious
animal; t-ﬂmwdhﬂl&lhhﬂkmdmkymmm
that of a razor. 3
Mm.hwwhmﬂno!ﬁnh,dmmdnquinel.wuh
all the accompaniments, we once more resumed
our journey. e were not long 1n discovering that we
tered a veritable Iand S .
Before us, wi here and high
which ran back into tiful hmvilg;woodedhammnoh,
in morning

g

. flowed the stream,
- like a gilver-paved
clear

boards.
(Billy MoArthur, on Trout Lake, the winter before, had
caught one black and one silver- fox, and this winter
had t a black fox. He $76 or $100 for the
best of the skins, and waa ly worsted by the dealer,
as prime skins of the silver-gray oftem bring twice or
three times that amount.)

, for if SApeL DAY T will show you how I trap otter when we get out
 Borts sato. Thers ‘e, moany nationsiie, ang the ‘0gSther.” eald Joe. “For foxes I don't care so much, for
feuds between the different clans always break out at the a common red fox is brin: o'w“’;ﬁm“m'
bar where the red-eye moveth iteclf ari the a8d s prime otter may bring §10 or § =y
hotels ars small, and the bar in each is the biggest half, _ 'Foxes are sort of mean to trap, bus you can trap’om—
Quiet is there unimown. As I could not ily ap- Mm",“:n sﬁgmﬂ?f&menptz

i 1 0X 3
m"tm hdmﬂﬁﬂgmigm m%‘:‘m’“ a dead camp-fire and move sround and pick up scraj fn:
'Wnodnl% while ing for my camera to

wl y package over a day for
me. It wasa bad time I had of it, alone at Woodruff in
the winter, and had I not found a fellow by name

of Glover, who ran a jew: store, 1should have ed
of . Glover sells p jew for to the
Indi and cheap watches to the lumber hands on time,

Live-
oaks, which seem to have stood as silent sentinels upon its

shore for the stream flits hither and thither like &
restless yat:eeming to preserve a ‘becoming
to its il -

We find numerous points at which the channel seems

unwary travelers from the main channel.
The of stream is not in the volume of its
flow, for it but a narrow channel, but in the pictur-

ue and almost bewilderin, i which its
eque g surprises m

turnings bring into view are ted pictures
the hand of art oould not mmm
could copy.
Wemﬁnnednpﬂm&um—mmihhumabmt
El::{hmﬂu,hqt to apuint.zi:lmwe!ound i
o b et

pmenhdwg?ﬁgmm,mdm,m a brief N

we reluctantly r our course. The scemes of the
d trip were p d to us again, but in a new and
no less charming light, as we do 9
and the panoramic c! that seemed to pass before us
mwohum:?nvamg
pression on our
hile down the oreek,

Pplessure to talk with him of the country with which he
ol back mgh@mm? : ol
we was on oreek ever
reached by a steamboat.
aningfmmﬂ:emekwammmmwuhllytbruﬂ
the mazy channel and find our way into the St. Johns
without mishap, thence across Lake Harney to our former
groond, where we again spend a night in in-

vigmﬁug [} X
8:80 o'clock Sunday morning we resumed our Jjour-
mmd&agﬂhﬂ little Lolliboy bore us swiftly home-

After what we had pamsed through the homeward trij
seemed a tame affair in comparison, but it was o

ha.vini‘mt agents who visit the camps and “stand in”
‘with the foremen. He being something of & hunter, and
having a guiet room to sit in, we got along well ther.
Since then he has wandered away out to the

of Washi n, and I don't know what I should do if I
had to three days in Woodruff now.

Hitting the Trall.

“ﬂ“’-‘“" came, about 8 o'clock in

But at lest the
urrisdly got ready for the start into the

g, and no one knew where it would
Plum Lske region. Evidently Minocqua
oodruff were not friends. Moreover, as

g 1} and i of the h intel-
leot in that region, no one could tell me how far it was to
Plum Lake—or rather, no two could tell it alike. It was
somewhere between eleven and twenty-one miles, I suj

L, being the limits assigned. And I was to

a trail which led to the left from the railroad, after cross-
ing s high trestle over the first big creek, There was no
main trail but the railroad, and the i

bet the tie, an3
there was no ballast on six or eighi o

Those belng tho cirtumebeacms, ond oaly n o ot

[ , 8D an hour -
mm.ﬁiq.itmmmmrm&echm;&zf
out all night in the sndw; so I only went four miles

Five Hundred Dollars for a Buffalo.

them
-and yesterday they were all killed Mmmku
Fourteen deer and one immense buffalo bull, which had
been in captivity over sixteen years, were killed, Mr.
himself Hring the shot that laid low the monster
*h od ar by disemwboweled and ready
arg been very ferocious,

ts, and thep said:

anybody from the lumber camps.

B, 4 1 dew it ety
just an; .

I heard this i L 7

on the railway train,
but to go on through on foot. It was bad ﬂn , Dart
hard walking and part wretched snowshoeing, but fmule
the distanos, whatever it was, 7, 9,11 or 17 miles, by about
noon, luckily hitting the faint trail in the snow which led
acroes the railroad to Plum Lake. The wind had blown
snow over the trail, about half a mile from the railway, so
there was no telling which way it went, but I conld then
see the lake, Going next on the ice, I saw & windvane
whirling on top of a tall near the shore—the only sign
of a human agency—an pushing on over, I found Saynor’s
house, where I was well received. Mr. Saynor keeps
l_kgoodsnmmur_mt,g:d often has 0 parties up
mr ?\m summer time, enjoying the fine muscallonge fishing
Of Those waters,

Saynor's place, and that probably
trapping trip; so Mr, Saynor and T v
Germaine after lunch and interviewad .

‘water-set,
under some moss a little way out from the
, 80 the fox will step on it. He don’t Hke to get his
feet wat, you see.

" “A lynx isa fool, and can be anyhow. I use
m&trwlmngooddm%lwtwn
mdngnurthem

“Hﬁml has his favorite soent. Castor is
good, the oil from decayed fish is good, but the best

in the bottle certain of the
is good for foxes, for , Or maost

y animal.

*‘Wolves are poisoned easiest by putting chnine in
lard and ing it in a hole or narrow .kv’vlzm
lick it out or get it a little at a time. You can fill 2 w
deer carcass up with poison, bot somehow you won't get

many wolves; anyhow, not unless the poison was put in
a8 soon as the deer was killed, could be
e blood all through the body.

“You have seen how to trap marten, fisher and the like.
In my ing I use & ‘natural set’ for about ev
I mever build a house for anything but a marten.

slab house for the marten to bead into. Usually
thlumnkmywdomndnmpthemn is.

“Of courss are some ‘secrets’ about trapping, but
thﬁk:gutmintonae]a\ggm&n;:nﬁ e‘r;ml;.ilémh and
fo Your eyes open 1 in & hurry.
Everylz'ellwlem-m hing for if and trapp
don't all work alike. Forinstance, maybe not everybody
knows about the beeswax bait for bears. i Itake
two red hot flat rocks and put a big chunk of beeswax be-
tween ’em, and let it smoke and burn. That smell
go & long way on the wind, and if there is a bear
where in the neighborhood he'll come to it, sure.

¢“Then sometimes I go out through the
circle and drag a piece of meat to make
bear to follow to h-nlg. I don't alwa; alike,
no good trapper does, he is any good he will
‘way circumstances seem to show is best.”

Some-
times I catch them by covering the trap with a bark or
poke his

The Deer Range.

I bad ecen a great deal of deer sign that afternoon and
npokec_)ﬁzh'.l?:.l Hesaid there were few better deer

d Big 8t. G <

hundreds were killed ill ally by night shoo arcund
the edges of the lakea. Bﬁnno!l’ma s i
fishermen, nearly all of whom brought rifles in
them, He knew one so-calls fired

"Butlmppusuitwunnpnmmthat did " said
Jos, reflectively, *ao0 it isn’t 8o bad as if I had done it.”
(Yet on another occasion that same ‘'sportsman” was
fined over $100 for illegal shooting of deer.)

Muscallonge Waters.

Joeeaid that Lake Big St. Germaine had not beem
fished by ﬂm'lui]f anglers much for six or eight years.
He thought the fishing ought to be good. The bi
;]l:mgn he evars;w:;mut ofr}hat luse. .g,e admitted

at one spring he twa lunge (i , either of
which w"elpghed over 45lbs. He tol n:guf : of
geuntlemen fishermen from Kansas who putupat ﬂ.{nw'a
placa t.h@ summer previous. They uﬁ ir and

i ted over 1,0001

w0 Gaynor told me

also), but they
There was an
Kansas party who
1 u picture, It wounld
a hard game for Mr,
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, The Dog Sledge Express. i

2ctati i Buckatabon regi
In expzetation of this trip to the e 0 region,
e, intending to make
(It seemed that I was tosee yet
‘We had there-

get our staff over to

wild country—though indeed all the country, from Wood-

ruff were, is wild h’in the winter
to where we now » enoug| stowih

time. Laura Lake is the very head of the

We were here at the divide between the Mani-

waters.,
towish and Wisconsin River systems. Laura Lake was
onco & famous bass lake. An enterprising man startad &
‘‘summer resort” here, and sought to lure city to
is place for the fishing. Meantime he and h

for market all the time, all seasons, spring, sum-
mer and winter, and cleaned

‘Weo had a tent, a sheet iron stove; blank
utensils, axe, camera and su for
besides cur would

ies
is

a big load for one toboggan,
uniess the snow be very
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of transporta-
,and the best for the
on the level, frozen

The Real Toboggan.

is made of maple, which is hard and
be 1ft. to 16in. wide
and 6 to 8ft. long. The front end is carved up and back,

£
7

er saw in the pine coun

i
|
E

s
the bottom bnin%ﬁghsandnolid. with no cracks. There
should be a L sideboard on each side and an end
board, all tightly on to the bottom and extending
3 or 4in. clear above the bottom. This keeps the

snow out of the tol , and makes it run much more

. 'When the sideboards break and the snow gets in
on bottom board, one quickly finds he is pulling three
times the load.

sideboards at is & very
style of and it is also worthless
work, though it might do to slide down hill on. If you
want i , you want one of the sort

And then you want a good dog and a
husky kid, such #s we had. “Supplied that way, you can
surely travel.

Dog Train and an Ice Trall.

when we gotout on the

the p
outfit. Then the
ahead over the trail
trotted at

£E
§
:
g
H

A kick
moved in, and scon made ourselves thor-
mmforhblaov,eram@o!hmrtypimwoodn
food, a ‘which we rolled down our blankets and passed
a good winter night on the floor of the “‘summer resort.”

E. HoueH.
900 Beovrrry Bonunma, Chicago,

CURLY.
‘WiscONSIN.—The subject of my narrative is nota myth,
hmmlidh::lih,wﬁl vl;nigh the poets have never

W] deeds, though heroic, were never recorded
%ry. And though Curly was a dog and only a dog,
his memory is cherished evelzo ber of our
He was a true friend; and he who despises the

achool,
to every member of our family, but his love for his young
master was something out of tﬁaoﬂl\mr_r He followed
him like his shadow. On one oocasion, when there was
at the schoolbouse on a beautiful Sundsy after-
noon, the family and when the boy camse in

and, took his seat with other boys Curly was on hand and
inaisted i beside his master. Hegat sedately
and q for a while, but he grew tired of this monot-

onyamlwonldlookwiaﬁnllymt;tﬂmdmr.thanurin
his master’s face and whine, then again he would look
ly out of the door, as much as to say, “Can’t you

see how lovely it is out in the sunshine? Then his
ter would point his finger at him and wi , to the de-
light of every urchin present, ““Now, Curly, you sit still
mdlhtmhthamun,lﬂxon‘llhesham i

went

1
?
%
i
i
)
Feie

thoroug] whereu he would himself
Mmmhlyinhths, house. lx]:’luo :uexhn:zl sonsi-

w;ﬁdulmwu much chagrin at haingﬂughad
at as would a sensitive boy.

He shook i

made it stick the tighter.

and finally becoming frantic, went out in the dooryard,

rolled over, ing it the i w
, he ssemed perfectly willing to bave us

frea him from tormentor, and in a few minutes was

a8 ful a8 ever.

=2

We
i Then sometimes we would scold him just toses
him parform. He would put on such a “‘woebegone” ex-
pression and mrtrl"gh:;hmk.bnt never at such times
would he go more 1 half way, where he would sit
down on the turnpike, with his face to the west, and stick
his as he could, shut his eyes and sulk it
be his own lovable self again; but with
all his redeeming qualitiea he had his faults.

He was jealous to a human degree, but was not human
enough to be revengeful. He was not only jealous, but
was & thief, a péity thief, his weakness being. for
et e o, T e o0 i
when a a peanuts candy for
the Christmas tree, and not wanting to eat thnmyﬂ:a.t
night, put them on the top shelf in the conservatory. In

still,
pieces, evidently fearing a little peanut or bit of
eacaped him.ﬂ’(r)t course he was only petted
for his eagacity. We told him it was no erime, and that
‘Lw against dogs stealing as long as they

uwellunboy. One time
m

neat babits was allowed to roam ali over the house.
times, when a room got too warm for his majesty, he
would get up;;dd;;ik todﬂtehti:or, aaklnmg us h;l::l mute
way to n and wi we com| wil

i withes Lo would e down just inside the door and
mniff the fresh air to his satisfaction, th
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after the team as if nothing had haj mﬁ[einth-
WaY gave many a mongrel a many of
thmg:wmh-{lm. A&mhm followed our teams,

nose slovated in the air, his eyes closed, tly oblivious
to eve until the were . a to their

-his jealousy we
ouse dog, more than usual. We
kittens, anything, just to see Curly sulk; but soon as the
bnoxious object was banished he was his own dear self
again, and would look at us in such a confiding manner
that it would give us & pang of remorse; then he always
an extra amount of petting to pay for it. His forgiv-

g 8pirit would put many a human to shame,

At one time when the craze was on for advertising
cards, the girls brought some home from an upholsterer’s.
Amgg&mwn;thepiﬂunota dog. Now, said

, I am Curly if I can. She stood
d the pretty d:l:;gi o l?m 's;::a?ime' &
and see e, e came, wi up to i
sniffed around it, gave a little low growl and Bf‘!htl;
r upon tq return until the
m;‘naim..tamd uﬂen‘d;:objaothﬁ'n}muf.m ‘We hung
& pier oppoesite entrance , and when
curlygruw himeelf in that the mﬁud up on his

being trained in any BY.
Theﬂmtﬁmaheshowedhiﬁnhilitymomdnyw ﬂ:lna
young master and a friend of his went out to 2 little pre-
88rve or d to shoot some ducks. They shot several
and all but one, & wounded one, and were getting
rﬂ:dy‘h:mhmmnwhm heard a ing among
willows; ina ute out Curly holding gi
L
t one time cne ys had to mak business
to Minnesots, and as his train left at 8 :'e-lnukﬂ:e ?xl:
morning he thought he would pack his trunk over nigh,
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