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we came in sight of a large herd of deer. As we looked at
them there seemed to be hundreds of them. As soon as they
spied us they stopped quite still, all turning the same way
and gazing at us. We, of course, did not stir, we hardly
seemed to breathe. They gave us ample time to admire
them, collectively and individually. Such a sight one can
expect to see but once in a life time. Finally, they seemed
to scent danger, and away they went. Their fleetness was
marvelous. We also sped along rapidly, but were soon
left far behind; one would have thought the hunt over. But
it is the characteristic of those beautiful animals to return
on their track, as if to see what is going on. This pecul-
iarity our hosts knew, and were prepared for their return.
Soon we saw them coming back. They had divided, and
that made the number seem even greater. There seemed
to be hundreds on each side of us, making the same grace-
ful, thrillingly beautiful picture as before. The delight of
such a chase and scene cannot be told. As the hour of noon
approached, “the boys"” felt we must go home. We then
drove around so as to get the herd into as small a compass
as possible. The animals were quietly standing, when one
of the sportsmen fired his gun into the air. At this they
bounded away, more fleetly than before, and where there
had seemed to be hundreds at first, there now seemed to
be thousands. The parting view we had of these dainty,
graceful creatures was more than beautiful; it was grand.

Now I must briefly conclude the narrative of our visit
with these our hospitable hosts and hostesses. The day
following the hunt was made one of rest and recreation for
household and guests. The ladies had a variety of work
to show us, such as nimble fingers love to do. There were
patch-work quilts and woven quilts, spun yarn, socks, stock-
ings, etc., much more than that family could need.

We had a drive through the surrounding country, going
to Delavan, which then was not much more than a name.
Again, we had to take farewell of our friends, some of
whom I met again as guests of Mrs. Bruce. But it has



