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tried them all” selects
C. CARTRIDGES

because of their superior shooting under all conditions.

U M. C. SOFT POINT CARTRIDGES
for Rig Game have excellent mushrooming qualities.

Whatever make

Ask your

iskirts and screamed.

of gun—U. M. C. Cartridges.
Guide.

THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO,,

Agency, 313 Broadway, X. V.

Depot, 86 First Street, San Francisco,

CLOVER LEAF GANGS

Are just what you have been look-
ing for. They will make all kinds of
bait float upright and appear natural
whether the bait is alive or dead.

Wonderfully effective in the captures
of salmon, lake trout, bass, pike, pick-
erel, etc. Try these rigs for salmon
when the ice goes out and convince

yourself of their superiority over all other tackle.

*

X\

CLOVER LEAF CASTING HOOK

BRIDGEPORT,

Cal. CONX.

AND CASTING

a

CLOVER LEAF GANG.

Will catch fish under all

conditions.
Write for booklet and prices and
order through your dealer.
W. E. KOCH,
Whitehall, New York.

ANNOUNCEMENT.

TT7E WISH toannounce to the public that we have leased a large territory at the foot of

A\
T Irons an

Kennebago lake and have built there a set of camps which we will
friends the coming season.

. 1 _open to our pa-
This new establishment in connection with

our tamps at Beaver Pond will give our guests the manifold advantages of a very large
tract in which to hunt and fish.” Our guests will be able to get both lake and stream ~fishing
and fisb of excellent size both salmon and trout may be bad. We have our own steamboat on
Kennebago lake,.also buckboards making two or more trips daily from Rangeley Lake House

to connect with our steamers.
graph connections.

to say that either of our establishments are ideal
tude’is high. 2000 feet, thus making hay fever an
ay per person; $1.25 for guides’ bgard. We furnish reliable guides on application.

$2.00 per

Daily mail service is assured, also both telephone and tele-
All telegrams will be immediately forwarded from Rangeley. We wish

laces for women and children. The alti-
like diseases unknown. Our terms are

Parties can leave Boston at 9 o’'clock a. m., on either the Eastern or Western division of the
Boston & Maine railroad for Portland, Maine Central to Farmington and the Sandy River

and Phillips & Rangele

ford Junction, Portland & Rumford Falls rai

railroads to RangeIeP/,
To

or from Portland via Maine Central to Rum-
ad to Oquossoc Station and the Rangeley

Lakes steamboats to Rangeley. From Rangeley our buckboards convey parties direct to our

camps. |
we can satisfy you.

may reserve some of our best accommodations for you.

All inquiries cheerfully answered. ~ Write us early for any particulars: we are sure
We make special rates by the month.

Let us hear from you that we
Address

Ed Grant & Sons., Kennebago or Beaver Pond, Me.

MOCCASINS. All kinds. First-class workman-

ship. Catalogue free.
M."L. Getchell & Co., Monmouth, Me.

FURS'

McMillan Fur & Wool Co.
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN.
WRITE FOR CIRCULARS

MANY IMPROVEMENTS

Will Be Noticed in the Sebago Lake
Steamboat Company.

Patrons of the Sebago Lake
Songo River Steamboat Co. will find
many improvements in that line when
they come to use it during the coming
summer. Hon. Benj. F. Chadbcurne
of Gorham, who recently visited it said
it was by far the best lake line in the
state.

Particularly in the means of trans-
portation will there be improvements.
There will be an electric line and better
service on the steamers.
tions to the attractions will be a pleas-j
ure ground and a hotel. The officers ot
the company are now awaiting au-
thority from Augusta to issue bonds
for the improvements.

At the mouth of the Songo a num-
ber of bouys will be placed which will
be of great service not only to the
steamboats of the lines themselves put
also to everyone else who has occasion
to go up and down the river in any kind
of a craft.

Chas. L. Goodridge of Portland who
has been at the head of the corpora-
tion for seven years has been the means
of the prosperity and rapid growth
which it has been privileged to enjoy.
The travel has increased from 3,500 to
16,000 a year since hif assuming charge
of the enterprise. —Exchange.

A True Sportsman.

n owner of a gun unless he be a
are student is not a sportsman in
true sense. By nature student | do|

I this give him pleasure of
Jwill make the time pass more quickly
:when waiting on a runway or when,

Ibut tramp the woods.
and Jgoes out to the woods and does nothing

Inot mean a man with his brain crammed
with a lot of Latin names and far -
fetched technicalities; that man
more a student of nature than the man
who knows and cares nothing about the
birds and animals of our woods and
fields. Every sportsman should keep
his eyes open. He should see and ap-
preciate the wild things around him
when in the woods. And not only will
itself, but it

is no

finding no game, he has nothing to do
The man who

but kill isn’'t a true sportsman. He
ceases to care for the' woods as soon as
they cease to yield him as much game
as he expects. When, for any reason,
he can no longer procure on a day’s out-
ing as much as he wants he lays aside
his gun and says hunting is no good.
But the other man—the man who ap-
preciates every one of his outdoor
friends—doesn’t do this. There may be

Other addi- jtimes when he brings no game to bag,

but then he isn’t dissatisfied. He does
not put away his gun in disgust a d say
there is no pleasure in the woods. And
why? Simply because he finds pleasure
there, and plenty of it He sees the
chickadee making things lively around
the evergreens and balsams. He hears
the nuthatch piping his contentment in
no uncertain tones. And because this
gives the sportsman pleasure he listens
with satisfaction to the murmur of
smaller sounds even though he doesn’t
hear the whirr of the partridge’s rise.

Stop sometime when out in the woods
and listen. Classify the sounds. On
the one side the murmur of the pines;
on the other, the rustle of the October
leaves. The lapping of the water
against the shore. The voices of the
birds. The chatter of the squirrels.
Every sound in the woods gives pleas-
ure to the lover of nature. And every
sportsman should have his eyes opened
and his ears attuned to the sights and
sounds of the woods.—Amateur Sports-
man.

PRICE 3 CENTS.

SPORTSM EX'S SUPPLIES SPORTSM EX’'S SUPPLIES
WINCHESTER
FACTORY LOADED SMOKELESS
POWDER SHOTGUN SHELLS

Good shells in your gun mean a good bag
in the field or a good score at the trap.
Winchester “Leader” and “ Repeater”
Smokeless Powder Shells are good shells.
Always sure-fire, always giving an even
spread of shot and good penetration, their
great superiority is testified to by sports-
men who use Winchester Factory Loaded

Fish And Game Oddities.

"Coon In A Hotel.

One of two raccoons which a trapper
left at the Beardsley House, Winsted,
Conn., Saturday morning escaped from
its cage at noon when the office and lot -
by were full of patrons going to dinner.
The coon ran wildly among the people,
snapping at the dresses of the women,
who mounted chairs, clutched their

Finally the 'coon jumped into an open
ash chute in the rear of the hotel and
after a descent of 30.feet landed in Mad
river. It crawled into a stone wall and.
was recaptured in a bag.

On one of the trips from Dunstan to i

Old Orchard recently, Motorman Bry- Shells in preference to any other make.
ant saw running along in front of the
car what he at first supposed to be a ALL DEALERS KEEP THEM

dog. He clanged the gong, but the an-
imal paid no attention to it and kept on
as though unconscious that there was
sucfi a thing in all the world as an elec-
tric car. As he approached nearer the
motorman saw that it was not a cog
but a large raccoon and as there were
no passengers in the car, a stop was ,
made and both Mr. Bryant and Conduc-
tor Greenleaf gave chase. The motor-
man had taken the switch iron along as
he left the car and overtaking Mr. Coon
he gave him a smart rap on the head
that put him out of commission. The
coon was in full fur, was in excellent
order for eating and weighed about 25 ;
pounds.

IT'S AGUARANTEE OF QUALITY.
2,000,000 Sold in Twelve Years.CH
EVERY REEL WARRANTED.

Over 800 Styles and Sizes.

BOOKLETS MAILED FREE.

A

conAuv 0°e-
STANDARD METAL GOODS
ou,, oFOUR

** Manufactu”®

Bird and Animal Cages,
Cage Specialties,Fishing Reels,
Artificial Baits, Spoons, Etc.

CHAIN— Brass, Bronze, Steel and Iron.
WIRE PICTURE CORO.

198-Page Tackle Catalogue on Receipt of 25 Cents.
The Andrew b.Hendryx Co., new naven conn.,

CAPT. C. W. HOWARD.

Builder of Mollychunkamunk, First Steam'

er on Mooselookmeguntic Lake.

In a Poi'tland paper of recent date
there was a fine likeness of Capt. C. W.
Howard, who iswell known in and
around Rangeley. ,The exchange says:

“One of Peaks Island’s best known
and most respected residents is Capt. C.
W. Howard. Everybody knows him and
averybody likes him. Although he was
born at Readfield in Kennebec county,
it was evident that Captain Howard
was not intended to lead the life of a
farmer for it is as a builder of boats I
that he made a reputation.

‘‘Captain Howrard built and run the
first steamboats on the Rangeley and |
Mooselookmeguntic lakes. This was in
the early 70’s and at that time all travel
was by stage line from Farmington.
Supplies had to be teamed 40 miles for
the lakes.

“‘The first steamer there carried the
euphonious name of Mollychunkamunk
and was named by George Shepard
Page, president of the Oquossoc Angl-
ing association, wh®© presented her with
a fine set of colors. The Mollychunka-
munk ran very successfully for seven
years when she was totally destroyed
by fire.

‘‘On the Big lake, so-called, the first
steamer was the Oquossoc, sold to Capt.
Fred C. Barker, and was his first ven-
ture in a successful business life.”

u.s.a

To Camp Ownets.

Many owners of camps who have
Maine W oods regularly but who have
ad no camp news in our columns for a
.ong time past, if ever, would do well
co send us a little news about their peo-
ple and their attractions. We would
print it and it would pay the camps
well. We like to have mail sent to us
as early as Monday for the current
week, when possible.

DON'T FORUEX THE '05 EDIIION,

Sportsmen’s Guide Book

“In The Maine Woods.”

Bangor & Aroostook R. R.

192 pages, over 100 half-tone and color
illustrations. Sent for 10 cents in stamps.

Address Dept. I.
C. C. BROWN. G. P. &T. A..
Bangor, Maine. J. W. Brackett Co.,

Phillips, Maine.

THE RANGELEY LAKES.

THE VACATION SEASON is not complete without a trip to
this region.

THE RUMFORD FALLS LINE reaches direct and makes
close connections with the steamers for all points on the Lakes.

THROUGH PULLMAN PARLOR CARS between Portland
and Oquossoc during the Tourist Season.

Booklet and time table mailed upon application to

R. C. BRADFORD. Traffic Manager, Portland. Maine.

To the fisherman, there is no music like the hum of the reel, no
Magazine Enterprise.
Conspicuous among the best exhibits
in the great automobile show now on
at the Mechanics’ building is that of
the Maine Central Monthly, the official
organ of the Maine Central railroad,
which is one of the most unique of the
entire lot. Found in the basement,
where the excellent motor boat show' is
in progress, this fine array of the fish
and game resources of the state of
Maine is attracting well merited atten-
tion and is always the center of an ad-
miring group of enthusiastic people who
are attracted by the only show of its
kind in the entire exposition. Asso-
ciated with the Maine Central are the
Bangor & Aroostook, Rumford Fails
and Somerset railways, and the litera-
ture found here is of the highest order,
consisting of the Monthly B. & A.
Guide Book, artistic folders and gen-
eral matter pertaining to the unsur-
passed sporting features afforded by
thi various localities. Mr. Walter D.
Hinds of Portland has a half-ton of
beautiful specimens of the taxider-
mist's art and a finer array would be
hard to find anywhere. The space,
26x41, is presided over by a half-dozen
men, who are perfectly familiar with
the entire northern Maine country and
assiduously devote their attention to
those who pour in a never-ceasing
stream of interrogations concerning Igend these free of charge for the benefit of advertisers in Maine Woods
where to go and how to get there. —
Boston Herald.

sport so rare as that of playing the

Spotted Trout or
Landlocked Salmon

TAKEN IN THE

DEAD RIVER REGION OR

THE RANGELEY LAKES,

and the many Hotels and Camps furnish excellent accommodations

to all. Write for illustrated booklet to

F. N. BEAL, Phillips, Me.,
Supt. S. R. R. R.

G. M. VOSE, Kingfield, Me.,
Supt F. & M. Ry.

INFORMATION FREE.

We often get enquiries from parties who want a bunch of circulars of

camps and hotels in Maine and of Railroad and Steamboat lines. We

land our readers. Maine Woods Information Bureau, Phillips, Maine.



RANGELEY'S WARM WEATHER.

Lakes Beginning to Sweat a Little Under
the Sun.

There have been a few quite warm
days around about the Rangeley lakes
during the past week. The snow is
I'unning away pretty fast and the ice
has begun to sweat under the sun.

There is already considerable specu-
lation as to when the ice will go out
and the guides are expressing their
opinions more or less freely, basing
their judgment upon the general ap-
pearance of things and the record of
dates during years past.

Al Sprague thinks it will go out early
in May this year, “because,” he says,
“there is mighty little ice this year.”
Al says there isn’t much over a foot of
“blue ice” and so it won’t take long
for it to melt.

Frank Porter guesses about the tenth
but he found a man to bet him that it
would go out in April.

THEIR MAINE TRIP.

Impressions of a Party from the Nutmeg
State and Results of the Outing.'

In a recent letter to The Sportsman

from Norwich, Conn., there is given

the account of a trip last fall to the
Spencer Pond Camps of Thomas Gerard,

reached by way of Jackman. In the
party were Capt. Joseph Burdick,
James Dunn, H. R. Woodward, Miss

Alice L. Woodward and H.
all of Norwich.

The party started from Norwich, Oct.
20, arriving at Gerard’s the 22d. For
the first week unfavorable weather
terfered with results, but the second
week fine weather permitted some
great sport and good results. Mr.
Dunn broke the drouth with two fine
does, Mr. Woodward duplicating his
friend’s trick, while Mr. Palmer se-
cured a buck and doe, Captain Burdick
being the only one of the party to se-
cure two bucks. The members of the
party speak very highly of the camps
and of Mr. Gerard’s untiring efforts to
make the trip pleasant and profitable.

It is at times interesting to “see our-
sel’s as ithers see us,” and one may do
this in the following letter written to
the Norwich Record by Miss Wood-
ward, who seems to have been mightier
with the pen than with the rifle:

“A trip from Norwich to the Moose-
head lakes affords one great pleasure,
if one cares at all for -scenery. It is
after one has crossed the Maine border
and entered the lumbering district that
he notices the little things which dis-
tinguish this part of the country from
Connecticut.

“I1t was on reaching Bangor, where
our hunting party of five arrived early
in the morning after a night’s travel on
the train from Boston, that we opened
our eyes upon what was most assuredly
a lumbering town. The freight yard
was piled high with lumber, fresh from
the sawmills, ready to be sent all over
the country.

“From Bangor to Greenville we fol-
lowed the Penobscot river up, a river
which differs from the Thames in that
its banks are bordered with forests of
white birches and its stream floats down
thousands of logs year in and year out.
Wood pulp factories, sawmills, yards
stacked high with lumber were passed
all along the way.

“ At Old Town we came upon an In-
dian settlement where the Indians get
their living by making baskets and
canoes and by acting as guides for
sportsmen. The village resembles a
factory village more than anything
else, for most of the houses were hud-
dled together and bore a si: ange like-
ness one to another. At the station
two swarthy Indian boys were Stand-
ing, watching with interest the train
pass through.

“One peculiar feature that attracted
our attention as we rode through some
portions of the country were the un-
gainly, ragged stump fences, made
from huge uprooted trees. Another
kind of fence which we saw frequently
was the snow fence to break the drifts.
These were erected along the railroad
wherever there was danger of great
drifts piling up.

“From Blanchard to Jackman one
gets the very prettiest scenery along
the entire route, for from here moun-
tains loom up in the distance and far
below you can look into the valley,
thick with woods, every now and then
catching a glimpse of a stream winding
its way through. Fog rises from the
sides of the mountains, giving the ap-
pearance of smoke from forest fires.
After a time Moosehead lake comes
into sight and one’s blood stir™at the
thought that perhaps a deer or a moose
may be seen along the shore. Such,
however, was not our good fortune.

“ After leaving Jackman, a small
country village, our journey was by no
means ended. From there a 20-mile

F. Palmer,

in-,

MAINE WOODS,

trip had to be accompli hed, partly by
canoe and the rest of the way by foot
or on a buckboard. No words can de-
scribe what it means to hang on to a
buckboard while going over a road full
of rocks and boulders scattered every-
where. Itis like being on the verge
of tipping over every minute, first on
one side, then on the other; and after
you have stood just so much of it you
decide that it is a blessed privilege to
get out and walk.

“The woods we went through bear
slight resemblance to our woods around
Norwich. They remind one of the fa-
miliar lines:

“ ‘This is the forest primeval,
The murmuring' pines and the hemlock.’

“The word primeval
feeling with which they inspire one.
The tall green spruces and hemlocks,
with their church-spire tops, inter-
mingled with white birches, fallen
trunks lying across one another, soft
with decay and covered with velvety,
green moss—and mighty boulders rest-
ing for ages in the midst of this wilder-
ness, are what surround one when he
enters the woods. Little red squirrels
flitting from tree-to tree are the tat-
tlers of the forest, betraying one’s
presence by an angry chatter. Occa-
sionally on making a turn in the road

suggests the

one is confronted by a deer which is off
like a flash unless you are quiclTenough
to aim and fire before he turns.

“A part of our path led through a
burnt, barren district, desolate and
lonesome, with its blackened stumps.

“ Before reaching camp we passed
close to a beaver settlement, where a
house six feet high had been built by
the beavers, made from trees which
they had felled with their teeth. Some
of these trees were as much as nine
inches in diameter. Near by was also
a pond which they had made by dam-
ming up the brook. Whenever there is
a lazy beaver in the tribe he is driven
away, for the beaver, like the bee, can-
not tolerate laziness.

“This particular part of Maine is
noted for its many ponds and streams,
and in driving through the woods we
often caught sight of a pond and crossed
streams on bridges made of logs. In
swampy places the road is made by lay-
ing logs down, and such a road is known
as a “corduroy” road.

“ 1t was toward the end of the after-
noon that we arrived in camp known as
Gerard’s sporting camp.

“ All of the log cabins, about eight in
number, face the south and afford one
a fine view of Spencer lake, with moun-
tains rising on each side, Big Spencer
mountain to the right and Hedge Hog
mountain to the left. Each cabin is
made of about 45 peeled logs, is floored
and comfortably furnished with rustic
furniture and spring beds. But what
gives the greatest comfort of all is an
old-fashioned box stove, around which
it is a luxury to sit on a cold autumn
night when the wind without is blowing
and howling through the woods—and
spin yarns. 'Tis then that one truly
experiences the simple joys of life.” —
W. in Maine Sportsman.

The Megantic Club’s Annual Dinner.

The eighteenth annual banquet of the
Megantic Fish and Game club, at Hotel
Somerset, Boston, was attended by
more than 200 members and guests.
Telegrams of regret were read from
Jeremiah Richards, one of the early
promoters of the club; President Roose-
velt and ex-President Grover Cleveland.
Dr. George H. Payne, vice president of
the club, occupied the chair and intro-
duced the toastmaster, William L.
Quintey. The invited guests comprised
L. T. Carleton, chairman of the Fish
and Game commission of Maine; Gen-
ler&l C- W. Bartlett, Samuel M. Child,
Rev. Fr. J. E Choquette, cure of Lake
Megantic; Rev. George A. Crawford,
chaplain United States Navy; D. J.
Flanders, of the B. & M. R. R.; George
W. Hinman, the new chairman of the
Massachusetts Fish and Game Protec-
tive Association. A unique feature of
the feast was the bearing in of a huge
fake fish supposed to have been landed
at the Megantic Club wharf, Spider
Lake, by four stalwart men to the tune,
of the torpedo and the whale. Slitting
it open with a villianous-looking bolo, a
pretty little girl, Olga Clark, arose and
presented the chairman with a bunch
of roses. A bright, merry evening en-
sued, and the various speakers called
upon by the toastmaster provided enter-
tainment to the accompainment of clink-
ing glass and silver.

Two Papers, $1.50.

Maine Woods readers who want
to subscribe for Maine W oodsman, our
weekly local paper, can have it at 50
cents a year in addition to their Maine
Woods subscription. This makes both
papers cost only $1.50 a year.

Maine W oods, Phillips, Me.
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FISH HATCHERY IN MAINE.

Salmon In the Penobscot, Maine's Dele-

gation In the House.

The operations of fish hatching and
planting on the Maine coast this year
will be more extensive than ever. The
government, according to information
at the United States Fish commission
here, is preceding on a large scale at
Boothbay Harbor, Craig brook and
Green lake, and the outlook for the
season’s work is very good. Commis-
sioner George M. Bowers, who has fre-
quently been to Maine, isjn Cuba on a
little trip, but the acting commissioner,
Dr. H M. Smith said recently that the
government’'s plans were going for-
ward very satisfactorily.

“The two hatcheries at Graig brook
and Green lake, near the Maine coast,
are being operated for the hatching of
landlocked salmon, Atlantic salmon
and brook trout as heretofore. There
is apparently nothing to hinder a very
large output. The experiments we
have conducted in Maine in recent
years show that in practically the only
remaining salmon river in the state, the
Penobscot, the dependence on a supply
of young salmon must be entirely upon
the government hatcheries.

“In the headwaters of the Penob-
scot, where the salmon go to spawn,
investigations have shown that no
spawning salmon worth speaking of
are now found,” added Dr. Smith.
‘“The numerous power dams and other
obstacles keep the spawning salmon
from ascending so far up the river.
Under these conditions we are increas-
ing our output as much as possible and
the two Maine hatcheries, both of
which are well equipped, will be operat-
ed to their full capacity. There will
also be as large an output of trout as
possible for planting in the many Maine
streams and lakes that attract the
multitude of anglers and fishermen from
many sections of the country.”

Other states are rapidly learning the
value of Maine’s activity in securing a
large output of little fish to be planted
in the lakes, streams and rivers. The
pressure for the enactment of bills to
create federal fish hatcheries was
greater in the congress that just closed
than ever before. Many of the states
operate their own hatcheries, but this
work has been so splendidly supple-
mented by the United States Fish com-
mission as to be regarded now as al-
most indispensable.

The Maine senators and members
began years ago to build up the federal
hatcheries in Maine. Senator Hale has
been specially active in that particular
and the excellent plants at Craig brook
and Green lake are due in a large part
to his support. For years it was rare
that a sundry civil appropriation law
got through congress without some ap-
propriation of a few thousand dollars
for one or both of those hatcheries.
Whenever Commissioner Bowers in-
formed Senator Hale that something
more was needed for the Maine hatch-
eries it was forthcoming. And year by
year the efficiency of the hatcheries
was increased until during the last year
nothing more was needed. Then the
capacity of Craig brook and Green lake
hatcheries had been reenforced by the
new station at Boothbay Harbor, the
work of which will immensely enhance
the planting of fish in Maine waters,
both on the coast and inland.

With the propagation of lobsters,
cod, salmon and trout in large numbers
in Maine there is little to be desired in
replenishing the supply of fish food.
The hatching of cod this year will ex-
tend into the millions.

Every year demonstrates anew the
increased efficiency of Maine’s delega-
tion in the house. When a session is
all over and there is time to count up
what its members have dune, one finds
that the Maine members have covered a
little more ground than they were able
to cover in the preceding year. It is
true of the third district congressman
and it is true also of the first, second
and fourth district congressmen. There
is a friendly rivalry among every man
of them to do the utmost possible for
the old Pine Tree state. As dean of
the present delegation, just as the late
Speaker Reed was dean of the old dele-
gation; Governor Burleigh is always
setting a lively pace. They sometimes
say around the Capitol that New Eng-
land’s influence is waning in legislative
matters. The West has learned the
value of keeping legislators in congress
and the Eastern men now-a-days have
more experienced and influential com-
petitors in the race for legislative fa-
vors than they used to have. But ever
and anon little things are happening to
show that New England, and especially
Maine, is pretty well able to take care
of herself. The West may be a sturdy
young giant in shaping legislation, but
Maine is yielding none of her laurels.

That statement, too, can be safely
applied to the house. Maine’s repre-

1905.

SPORTSMEN'S SUPPLIES

GUIDE

18-foot Canoe, $25.00, 19-foot Canoe $20.00, F. O. B. Old Town.

pressly for use on hunting and fishing trips.
paddles today.

CARLETON CANOE COMPANY,

Isentation fn the senate, of course, is
the same that it has been for the last
twenty years. The two senators never
did more effective work for Maine than
in the Congress just passed. For that
it is sufficient to cite only one or two
instances, such as senator Hale’s splen-
\ did coup in securing $100,000 for the im-
provement of Portland harbor. His
achievement in general legislation were
brilliant, most prominent of which was
the establishment of what promises to
be a permanent policy for the construct-
ion of a navy on a more conservative ba-
sis. His leadership in the senate was so
Igenerally approved and was so success-
ful in every particular as to elevate him
almost head and shoulders above others
in a body. But gratifying as those
things must be in Maine and gratifying
as senator Frye’s career has been, the
work of the delegation in the house is
of no secondary character. The work
of Governor, Burleigh and Representa-
tive Littlefield in the fight over secur-
ing granite for the Cleveland, Ohio,
post office was as cleverly planned and
as cleverly executed as tinything during
the entire Congress. For them, of
course, it was something for Maine,
because Maine will furnish the granite,
but the entire house became involved
in the fight. At the same time both
these Maine men were recognized as
the leaders in it on their side and they
won against odds that had been sup-
posed to be overwhelming.—Washing-
ton correspondent in Republican Jour-
nal.

Talk of the Fishermen.

“Aren’t going to skip fishing?” was
asked one of the local veterans, as he
longingly looked out of the back-shop
window.

“Not exactly,” came th~ answer.
“ Been getting my tackle into shape for
the past two weeks. There’'s nothing

Maple paddles $3 per pair.

SPORTSMEN'S SUPPLIES

CANOES

Model and finish designed ex-
Order your'canoe and

Box 139, Old Town, Maine.

A. S. ARNBURG, Rangeley, Maine,
Builder of Rangeley Boats. Write for Prices.
H. M. BARRETT, Weld, Maine.
Builder of Fine Cedar Boats.
Sff'NWrite for price list and descriptive Catalog.

place in the back row of our little con -
gregation he quietly leaned up against
one of the beams of the mill. It wasn’t
a long service, but two minutes after
the benediction you could have fourld
our New York expert back on the dam
casting in his fly with the same relig-
ious fervor.

“In those early days fishing at the
Rangeley lakes was very different from
what it is now. It was a very common
occurrence to land a 41-2 and a 61-2
pound trout after five minutes fishing
and if you didn’t get a dozen of them
before half the forenoon had gone, nine
times out of ten it was your own fault.
It was almost too easy to catch 'em; it
took away much of the sport after the
first day or two/ Why, | can remem-
ber when the farmers of that section
used to bring in their pork barrels and
fill ’em half full with trout in less than
half a day, salt 'em down and carry
them home for the winter’s supply. |
have been fishing up the Cupsuptic
stream in the '60’s when in half an<hour
I got all the trout we could possibly use
in two days at the camps. And there
wasn’t one of them that would weigh
less than 5 pounds.

“About thirty-five or thirty-seven
years ago | met at the lakes, one spring
season Theodore and Robert Roosevelt,
father and uncle of the President. They
were stopping at the lower end of
Rangeley, or Soule’s Camp. They
were fishermen for you! They had
some of the finest tackle | ever saw,
and they wouldn’t think of catching a
trout-without a fly. Those were the
days when old Captain Crosby, father
of the present guide, ran his sailboat

like benig prepared for the going out of down through.”’—Lewiston Journal.

the ice, for it sometimes breaks up

earlier than you expect it. GAME WINTERED WELL.
“Say,” he continued, as he learned ]

his elbow on the counter,” lain rather Greenville Correspondent Sends Some

proud of my fishing record and | don’t
care if you publish it. | started out on
my first fishing trip to the Rangeley
lakes of this state in the spring of ‘62.
A long while? Lord bless you, it isn’t
a long while when you are fishing. |
remember when | first went in, it was
a case of stage and walk all the way.
We had towork for our fishing, but good
gracious! when we got there, we had it
all our own way.

“1 remember well the first day in
when | arrived at the lakes. | got out
my brook tackle and started in fishing
on the banks of Injun Rock stream. |
hadn’t been at it five minutes before |1
heard a hulloa from the opposite side of
the stream and there was William P.
Frye casting in his fly. Alongside of
him was the late D. M. Ayei*, formerly
agent of the Bates mill Lewiston. Those
were the days of the old Richardson
camps, where the Oquossoc Club house
now stands. Yes forty-three years ago
William P. Frye, myself and a few
others were the same enthusiastic fish-
ermen that we are today, only more so.
In those days we used to fish about all
the time, with a few minutes out for
lunch.”

“And how is the Senator, now?”

“Well, it has been my observation of
late years that he fishes just as dili-
gently, only he makes somewhat short-
er hours. It is a little while in the fore-
noon and a little while in the afternoon,
but old Injun Rock is still the favorite.

‘62

“ Huh, speaking of the enthusiasm of
those early days, there used to be an
old mill near Injun Rock stream which
was one of the landmarks of the Range-
ley region. One spring there was a party
of our good Baptist people of this city
who were enjoying a little fishing trip
along Injun Rock stream and one Sun-
day morning they decided to hold serv-
ices at the old mill. It was a beautiful
Sunday morning and an old fellow from
New York state, or somewhere that
way, was sitting on the dam casting in
his fly as usual. One of our good dea-
cons approached him.

“ ‘Wouldn’t you like to join us in our
services this morning?’ he asked.

“The old fellow slowly turned his
head and looked our good deacon over
before he spoke a word. Then he said
‘1 will be delighted.” Elder Bower, if |
remember rightly, was the clergyman
of the service and sure enough just as
Mr. Bower was about to start in, up
came our New York friend. His rigging
was all in working order and as he
stepped into the old mill and took his

Encouraging Notes.

Fishing has been poor so far this
spring, although some fairly good
catches at Spencer narrows and West
outlet, are reported. Harry Gross of
Bangor secured a good string of togue
and square-tails at Stewart and Stev-
ens’s camps last week.

E. Hall, one of the proprietors of the
Moosehead Inn, came back from Spen-

cer bay with some good togue, one
'weighing 14 pounds.
One of the largest lynxes | ever saw

was shipped by express to Baxter on a
recent train.

Parke, the taxidermist, has a decided
freak to mount. It has a pure white
stripe about six inches wide extending
from the jaws straight down the mid-
dle of the throat to the brisket. This
is the property of Baxter Smith.

Sportsmen may be interested to
know that A. A. Crafts has removed'to
his new quarters in the new big block,
situated on the site of his old store.
This is one of the finest stores in the
tate now, and strictly up to date in
every respect.

Deer have wintered finely here this
winter and I have been into several
yards and find the deer in unusually
good condition. Partridges are plenty
and everything points to a gi-eat season
next year.

Recently a large male partridge flew
through one of the windows in the resi-
dence of Train Conductor John Mac-
Dowell, killing the bird instantly and
shattering the window. Parke is going
to mount it for Mr. McDowell.

There is little discussion on the
yet but the general sentiment
1 to 10. —Maine Sportsman.

ice
is May

FISHING RODS

New store on Rangeley Lake House
grounds. Call and see my line cf
Rangeley Wood and Split Bamboo Rods.

E. T. HOAR,

Rangeley, Maine.

ACCIDENTAL SHOOTING

IN THE GAME SEASON,
BY JOHN FRANCIS SPRAGUE.
The best treatise on this subject

that has ever been published. A
neat and attractive booklet. Sent to
any address for 20c. Address
MAINE WOODS,
Phillips, - - - Maine.
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At Spirit Lake, lowa, March 1, 1905,
1st General Average, Mr. Fred Gilbert, 190
ex 200.
1st Amateur and 2nd General Average; Mr.
Russell Klein, 182 ex 200.

Both used

DUPONT S
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Because of Superiority.

Manufactured by

STATES CARTRIDGE COIM PANY,

Lowell,

MAINE'S FAMOUS POACHER.

NATT CARR AND ED LOWELL, RANGE-
LEY GUIDES, CAPTURE HIM.

Taken on the St. John River and Brought
to Bangor.

BOUNTY ON FRANKLIN BEARS. will continue on its way and become a , After a lapse of three years since he

TILT IN LEGISLATURE BETWEEN

BYRON AND OPPONENTS.

Attempt to Make the County Pay For the
Sheep Eaten, but Legislature Decided
Against it After Bill Was Called Back.

It is well known by Maine Woods
readers that the woods of Franklin coun-
ty are full of elegant big black bears,
the kind with fur that never fades, but
always remains glossy and black, the
kind that are very fond of fish, sweet
apples and fat lambs. The Franklin
county farmers object to the lamb part
of the program and so they got J. H.
Byron, the representative from Phillips,
to introduce a bill requiring the state to
pay a bounty on bears. The bear boun-
ty bill got along swimmingly and was
very near a law, when Mr. Milliken of
Island Falls in Aroostook county, the
author of the medicine labeling bill, got
on his war paint and went after By-
ron’s bear bounty bill. Byron hustled
and rallied his friends to his support.
Then there were things doin’. This is
the story as told by the Kennebec Jour-
nal:

On motion of Mr. Milliken of Island
Falls, bill in relation to bounty on bears
in Franklin county, was taken from the
table, and on further motion by Mr.
Milliken the vote was reconsidered
whereby the bill was passed to be en-
grossed.

Mr. Milliken offered an amendment
by striking out the word “state” in the
second and third lines and inserting the
word “county” and by inserting after
the word “treasury” in the fourth line
the words “upon recommendation of the
county commissioners of this county,”
also strike out the word “state” in the
eighteenth line and insert the word
“county;” also strike out the words
“state of Maine” in the first line of
schedule A and insert the words *“coun-
ty of Franklin.”

Mr. Morey of Lewiston: Mr. Speaker,
I hope the amendment will not be
adopted. This bill was introduced by
the delegation from Franklin county,
who are unanimously in favor of this
bill that has been passed to be en-
grossed. Nowr the county of Oxford
has received a bounty from the state by
a law passed at the last session of the
legislature in 1903. During the year
1903 Oxford county received from the

state $150 and during 1904, it received

$155, so that the burden placed on the
state will be comparatively small. The
western part of Franklin county, which
is adjoining Oxford county, is overrun
with quite a number of bears and they
work havoc with the farmers’ sheep.

The delegation from Franklin county

desire verv much that this bill should

become a law, that it should be passed
here without any amendment, such as
is suggested by the gentleman from

Island Falls, and it seems difficult to

imagine the reason why, the state hav-

ing passed a law for Oxford county to
the same effect and the same tenor-
why the county of Franklin should not
be paid for the bears killed within its

borders and the state of Maine pay a

bounty on bears killed across the line in

Oxford. It is a necessity for that com-

munity as far as the protection of sheep

is concerned that an act of this sort
should be passed and it would be wholly
inconsistent with the previous act of
the legislature of 1903 that the state
should pay a bounty on bears in Oxford,
county arid that the county treasury
should pay in Franklin county.

I hope, Mr. Speaker, that the amend-
ment will not prevail and that the bill
that has been passed to be engrossed

TAXIDERMISTS

NASH OF MAINE,

Licensed Taxidermist,

NORWAY, MAINE.

Branch at Haines Landing May to
October 20. Gold Medal on both Fish
and Game at World’'s Fair, St.

Inventor of the famous Mezzo style

Louis.

of mounting fish.

law without any amendment.

Mr. Milliken of Island Falls: Mr.
Speaker, | have no personal interest in
this matter, and | dislike to interfere
with anybody’s project of this kind. 1
wish to say, in the first place, that the
bill was not called to my attention until
I saw it on the calendar, tabled pending
its third reading. | happened to be out
when it went to its third reading. Now,
with regard to the question of a bounty
on bears, if I remember correctly we
had a bounty on bears some time ago
in this state, and that law was repealed
two years ago. As it has been said,
Oxford county did have a bounty on
bears. Now, here is the condition of
ithings we have in Aroostook county. If
any county of the state ought to have a
bounty on bears it ought to be Aroos-

jtook; we have a great many bears in
that county, and a great many are killed
every year. | have had letters, and
think others from Aroostook county
have received letters asking for a boun-
ty on bears in that county on this same
ground, that Oxford county has one and
therefore Aroostook county should have
one. Now, gentlemen, it amounts to
this—it is not a question of one county
of the state or another, but whether we
shall gradually, county by county, go
back to the condition which we had be-
fore, where we had a bounty on bears
throughout the state. There is no good
reason why Aroostook county should
not have a bounty if this county of Ox-
ford has a bounty, and probably that
will be the result at the next session of
the legislature. In our opinion the
danger is not great enough in Aroos
took county so that the state should pay
a bounty in that county on bears.
There are in that county men who make
it their business to kill bears'for the in-
trinsic value of the bear. There is one
man in my district who has killed near-
ly three hundred bears in the last few
years and who makes a business out of
it. He would be glad to have this
bounty placed upon bears, and it would
have made a difference of fifteen hun-
dred dollars with him in the last year.
He kills bears now as a matter of busi-
ness, and | doubt very much whether
any more would be killed with this
bounty. The proposition of this bill is
this, that if it is necessary in Franklin
county to have a bounty, if there is a
local feeling there, then 1 think it is
only fair that the county should pay. |
do not advance that idea from any un-

due desire to economize, because it is
not that amount of money that will be
paid out to the county of Franklin, but

if we keep on giving it to one county at
a time then we have to extend the
bounty all over the state as fast as the
different counties ask for it. | believe,
on the other hand that if the people of
Franklin county would be satisfied to
allow' their county to pay a bounty on
mbears it would make only a difference
of a few dollars a year. | merely bring
forward this amendment as suggested
on the line of what | have said.

Mr. Hastings of Bethel: Mr. Speaker.
I should like to see the county of Frank-
lin used the same as the county of Ox-
ford is used. The county of Oxford is
having its bounty paid out of the state
treasury. Now, this measure has the
unanimous support of the Franklin
county delegation; and more than that,
it was introduced into this house and re-
ferred to one of the great committees
of the legislature, the committee on
agriculture, and that committee re-
ferred it back to the Franklin county
delegation. So you will see, gentle-
men; tHat it h°s had the consideration
of a good committee, a strong commit-
tee of this legislature; and | hope, Mr.
Speaker, that the amendment will not
prevail. It is a matter of vital import-
ance to the people of Franklin county.

The question being on the adoption of
the amendment.

The amendment was lost.

The bill was then passed to be en-
grossed as amended, and then passed to
be enacted.

And here is the story in the senate:

On motion by Mr. Gardner of Penob-
scot the vote was reconsidered where-
by bill “ An act to provide for a bounty
on bears in Franklin county” was
passed to be engrossed. Senator Stur-
igis of Cumberland offered Senate
amendment A, the effect of which was
to provide that the bounty be paid by
the county rather than the state A
vote being had on the adoption of the
amendment the result was six in the
affirmative and 17 in the negative; so
the motion to amend was lost. On mo-
tion of Mr. Furbish of Franklin, the
bill took its several readings and was
passed to be engrossed.

was apparently fatal'y shot by Game
Wai'den Herman O. Templeton in his
camp near Turner pond, March 19,
1902, Peter Fontaine, Maine’s most
famous game poacher, was taken
into custody last week; brought to
Gi-eenville and down to Bangor Wednes-
day morning by Game Wardens Tim
Pollard, E. If. Lowell and N. R. Carr.
After a conference with Game Commis-
sioner Carleton, who arrived Wednes-
day evening, a week, Fontaine was ar-
sraigned in the Bangor police court on
Thursday on a charge of illegal Killing
of game. The wardens were reluctant
about telling of the affair further than
of the arrest. Nothing will be done
until Commissioner
but it is thought that the officials will
not insist on a full punishment of the
prisoner and that he will be let off with
a sentence which will be light, consider-
ing what there is against him.

Fontaine was taken by Wardens
Lowell and Carr on the St. John river
early Saturday morning. There was
no trouble such as attended the arrest
of the prisoner on the evening of March
19, 1902. Fontaine made no resistance
and accompanied the officers to Bangor
as any ordinary person would have
done. He was arrested opposite what
is known as Little Eight township on
the northern boi’'der of the state, north
northwest of Moosehead lake but a
few miles from the scene of the shoot-
ing of three years ago.

BEGAN THE JOURNEY.

The wardens and Fontaine at once

began the journey toward Greenville,
covering 150 miles in getting out of the
woods although the air line distance is
not as great The traveling was bad
all the way out. They took him over
to Baker lake and down around the
lumber camps, choosing the best roads
possible, which wexe few and bad at
the best. The party used teams for
the greater part of the way but the
wardens were obliged to ti'amp much
of the time and let their prisoner ride
as much as possible on account of his
physical condition, which is far fi-om
being the same as it was three years
ago. He is a broken down man and
shows it in his appearance.
j Since he was shot by Warden Tem-
pleton, three years ago last Sunday,
March 19, Fontaine has spent most of
his time on the Canadian border, rarely
venturing across to the American side.
He has been across several times but
never have the wardens been able to
catch him in that wild and wooded
country.

Last year a New York sporting club
bought all the land on the Quebec side
of the St. John river foi'merly occupied
j by Fontaine as a sporting camp. These
camps have been in charge of Wardens
Lowell and Carr and they have been
living on that side of the river all
ter patroling the northern boundax-y on
account of the camp being more com-
fortable in the winter weathei’.

TRAPPING OTTER.

win-

i During the past winter Fontaine has
been setting traps for otter on the St.
' John river which was supposed by the
wardens to be neutral ground. On re-
ceiving instructions recently fi'om
Game Commissioner Carleton they took
him on the river and brought him down
for trial. On Saturday morning Fon-
taine came down to the river with an
ax and pail, for water, and while in the
middle of the river he wag taken by the
officers and the journey to Gi'eenville
and Bangor begun. He offered no re-
sistance to the officei’s.

Fontaine admitted to the officers on
the way down that he had taken one
otter out of the spring hole, which is
on the American side of the river. He

_dens say,
Carleton andves i

Mass., U. S. A.

has trapped on the river all winter but
only on what he thought to be the neu-
tral ground which he had a right to
trap on.

In conversation with a Commercial
representative at the Penobscot Ex-
change Wednesday morning Fontaine
said he had been over on the American
side but a few times since he was shot
by Warden Templeton. As soon as he
got out, he said, he went back and
gathered up his traps, taking them to
the head of Baker lake because he
knew he could do no more trapping on
the American side. He afterward
went back and got them and took them
to his camp on the Canadian side. He
also said he had been over on this side
on a few occasions to get supplies but
had done no trapping or hunting.

Fontaine still retains a bitterness
against Warden Templeton for shooting
him in the camp at Baker lake. His
story of the affair and that of the
wax-den differ materially. The war-
however, that Fontaine has
not given up all his old habits of poach-
ing in Maine. They have no positive
evidence against him but there are
strong suspicions that he has hunted on
the American side illegally.

NO ILL FEELING.

Wai'den Templeton said to the Com-
mercial Wednesday that he had no ill
feeling against Fontaine and had no de-
sii’e to see him severely puntehed.

“There are many up that way a great
deal worse than Peter,” said Mr. Tem-
pleton. “If he was a younger man and
still engaged in the work | would like
to see him sever-ely punished for what
he has done in the 15 or 20 years that
the wai'dens have been after him, but he
is a broken down man now. That pill
took the life out of him and he is not
the same man he was thx-ee years ago.’’

DOESN T LOOK BADLY.

Fontaine had a bad cold Wednesday
and was not feeling well after his long
journey down through the woods. He

;sat on a couch in a room at the Penob-

scot Exchange and spoke but little, ex-
cept when spoken to by one of the
wardens. He does not look badly, but
those who know him say he is not the
man he was three years ago. He says,
himself, he is well and that the bullet

.which entered his body but two inches

over his heart and went out through
the shoulder blade, causes him no incon-
venience.

“1 felt it some the next summer,’' he
said, “and sometimes | feel it in wet
weather, but not much. It is like
rheumatism ”

“1t bx-oke my wind,” he continued,
placing his hand over the spot where
the bullet entered.

He is a man 51 years old but looks all
of 50. He stands about five feet, ten
inches in height, slightly stooping
shoulders and is a typical French-Cana-
dian. His features are a trifle promi-
nent and his coal black hair is some-
what streaked with gray. He was in-
clined to be gloomy and spoke with a
tone of sadness in his voice, saying but
little.

STORY OF FORMER ARREST.

The shooting of La Fontaine on March
19, 1902 by Warden Herman O. Temple-
ton was one of the sensations of that
time in Maine. La Fontaine had a camp
at Baker lake, away up near the Que-
bec boundary, and had a line of traps
extending for miles around in which, it
was said, he had taken many beaver.
Complaints became so numerous that
finally, although many unsuccessful at-
temps to capture him had been made,
and the job was regarded dangerous,
Commi isioner Carleton directed War-
den Templeton to take a, good man or
men with him and go after the poacher.
Templeton selected as a companion
George Houston of Caribou. They
came to Peter’s camp at dusk, and Tem-
pleton, knowing the risk he was taking,
stepped up with cocked revolver and
suddenly threw open the door. La Fon-
taine lay on a bed of furs, with his rifle
in easy reach.

3

At the click of the latch the poacher
had half risen and grabbed his rifle. It
seemed to be a question, merely, of
who could get in the first shot, and
Templeton, being ei'ect and ready, was
quickest on the trigger. The bullet
went in just over La Fontaine’s heart
and came out under his left shoulder

blade. It seemed that there was no
chance for him to live, and, in any
event, transporting a dangei'ously

wounded man through the wilderness
to the nearest railroad station, which
was Greenville, was out of the question.
So, when friends of the poacher who
were at work in a nearby logging camp
begged that he be allowed to go home
to die, and offered to carx-y him by tote
Iteam to his native village of St. Fran-
cis, P. Q., the wardens consented, and
away went Peter over the border.

It was supposed that that would be
the last of the famous poacher, but he
didn’t die. He survived, to get more
traps and give the wardens more wor-
ry. The bullet wound took most of the
snap and ginger out of him, however,
and the Peter La Fontaine of today is
very unlike him who kept the officers
on the jump in years past. He is 51
years old, but looks ten yeai’s older,
and looks thin and sad. His poaching

days are about over—Bangor Commer-
cial.

Photographs Wanted.

railroad is send-
letter to news-

The Maine Central
ing out the following
papers:

We are having an unusual number of
calls from the standard publications,

newspapers which issue illustrative
supplements, railroads in other pai'ts
of the country, lecturers and others

asking for photographs of Maine coast,
lake and interior scenery, and fishing
and hunting scenes, and we have about
exhausted our resources in obtaining
these. As all this helps to advertise
Maine it occurs to me that you ,might
' be willing to publish in your papers for
one or two issues, stating that the
Maine Gentral railroad is having such

requests, and they will be pleased to
have photographers, either profession-
al or amateur, who have photographs
which they would be willing to sell,
loan or otherwise let us have the use of
them, send a list of such photographs
to Mr. F. E. Boothby, general passen-
| er and ticket agent, Maine Central
1Railroad, Portland, Me., giving prices
of them, we of course being perfectly
willing to pay the market price fox-
such as we could use.

It seems to me that with all the cam-
Jeras that are owned in this state there
must be a lot of very nice matexial,
which we would very "much like to get
hold of, and anything that you could do
to aid the matter would be very much
appreciated.

Yours very truly.
F. E. Boothby, G. P. & T. A.

A Guaranteed Cure For Piles.

Itching, Blind, Bleeding or Protruding Piles.
Your druggist will refund money if Pazo Oint-
ment fails to cure you in six to 14 days. 50 cts.

To Cure a Cold In One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. All drug-
%Ests refund the money if it fails to cure. W. W.
rove's signature is on each box. 25c.

WANTS, FORS ALE, ETC,
Price i cent a word each insertion.
Cash with order.

WANTS.

IXTanted position as chef for general sporting
camps by man of experience. ~References fur-
\nished. Wendell P. Williams, Bloomfield, Vt.

WANTED.—1 would like to buy or rent a cheap

" J)Iace, or build on some place where | could
spend a part of the fall hunting small game,
James W. North, 133 State St., Augusta, Me.

DUANTED.—Several bear cubs in good healthy
" condition. State weight, age and lowest
cash price when answering. Address, George B.
MacLean, 100 Milam St., Houston, Texas.

sWANTED.—One
Price $10.00.

FAMP TO LET.—Furnished hunting camp for

rent. No better country for big deer in Maine.

Camps will accjmmodate large party. Frank
A Chick, Franklin Co., Madrid, Me.

FOR SALE.

TIVE BROOK TROUT of all sizes for stocking
~  streams. Guaranteed delivered in good condi-
jtion. Chas. R. Doten, Chiltonville, M"ss.

pOR SALE.—Five male, two female, full blooded
_ bull terrier pups. For prices address, O. W.
Williamson, New Portland, Me.

pPORSALE.—n the Rangeley Lake region of

Maine—A fine camp, fully furnished, ice house
(filled), store house and boat house; power launch
boats, canoes, etc., etc. Best location in the sec-
tion. Will be sold at a bargain. For particulars,
etc., address Chas. T. Beebe, New London, Conn.

(LASOLENE LAUNCH FOR SALE.-A new,

first-class gasolene Launch built May last, by
Thomas Stone of Swampscott, Mass., was on exhi-
bition at Horticultural Hall at Automobile Show,
used only two weeks, 20 ft. long, 4ft. 6in. wide,
|Sa?amore Engine 2 1-2 horse power, 3 blade pro-
peller, decks finished in mahogany, brass rails, oak
finish, canvas cover batteries, cradle oars and
tools, grice $350. Net cash, F. O. B., Greenville,
Me. Can be seen at Camp Waumbeck, Sugar Is-
land, Moosehead Lake, Maine, after Aug. 22 or
communicate with owner, Geo. H. Rimbach, Prop.
Crawford House, Boston, Mass., only reason for
selling is, that a larger boat is desired.

IIOTEL FOR SALE.—During the past winter
and spring we had letters from several hotel
men who wanted information in regard to paying
hotel property that could be purchased. ~We
couldn't name’the right place then; now we can.
iWe know of a hotel that can be bought at a low
i price, considering its capacity for earning money,
and the cost of the hotel and stables. It is locat-
ed better for making good money all the year
I'round than any other hotel in the same county.
We are thoroughly conversant with the conditions
surrounding this very desirable hotel property
land we solicit correspondence in regard to it. Ad-
dress the J. W."Brackett Company, Phillips, Me.
1 August9, 1901

%(\)lod foxhound, 11-2 years old.
. E. Denny, Franklin, N. Y.
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In the Oxbow Region.

To the lover of nature, to the tired
business or professional men of our
great cities, it is a priceless boon to
steal away in summer, even for a few
weeks, to the depths of the forest, near
to nature’s heart, where the jingle of
a telephone or the clang of a trolley
cannot remind him of “life’s common

way. And of all the wilderness
places, to which my wife and | have
made annual pilgrimages, the great

Maine woods have proven the most de-
lightful. This year we visited the Ox-
bow district, reached by the Bangor
& Aroostook railroad.

We secured guides and canoes and
started up the Aroostook river, a most
charming stream, wild and rocky and
with swift courses alternating with
dead waters. The dense forest comes
down to the water’'s edge everywhere,
adding immeasurably to the charm of
the picture. Every bend in the stream
opened up new beauties and a succes-
sion of surprises. The guides were
masters at their work, ever courteous
and indefatigable.

The two days’ trip up the Aroostook
was like a dream and we begrudged
every moment that passed. From the
Aroostook, we went up the streams
that form its headwaters, the Millinock-
ett and Munsungan, outlets of lakes of
the same name. The two latter
streams are, if possible, more charm-
ing than the Aroostook. Like all
Maine country, there were lakes and
ponds and streams everywhere. We
made our headquarters on these lakes,
canoeing up most romantic streams and
through various ponds, to the farthest
waters that feed the Aroostook.

While we went into this country os-
tensibly to fish, yet fishing was second-
ary, simply an excuse, for our greatest
pleasure was in the canoeing and the
long tramps through the pathless for-
ests, sleeping under bark *“lean-tos”
when night overtook us far from camp.
In that country, fishing alone would be-
come monotonous, for trout are every-
where and a true fisherman would not
have such a dull conscience as to take
pleasure in simply killing fish. In July
and August, we did not expect to find
good fishing and in this, as in every-
thing else, we were most agreeably
disappointed.

Everywhere, through the great silent
woods, led the paths of the game, a
perfectly bewildering network of deeply
trodden paths. Wherever we landed
along the banks of a stream or of a
pond, the shores were marked with the
footprints of deer and moose. With-
out making any special effort to see the
deer and moose, we often saw as many
as twenty in a day’s excursion. With
good guides, such as we had, we found
it possible to approach so close to deer
that we could reach out our hands and
touch them and this was frequently
done. To lovers of the woods and of
the denizens of the woods, it is worth
years of hard work at a city desk to be
brought so close to the most beautiful
animals in all the world, and to find
them in such large numbers. Moose
could be approached in the same way
and often a handsome specimen would
trot along the banks of the streams
abreast tbe canoe for many rods.

This year we introduced to that re-
finement of a sportsman’s life, the
sporting camp. In Maine, this feature
has been developed to a high degree.
The camps are located at convenient
points along the lakes and streams and
some are operated as a series of camps,
under one management.

are built of peeled spruce logs. Those
that we found were neat and comfort-
able, equipped with big stone fireplaces
and iron beds, with springs, mattresses
and clean linen. The food was excel-
lent.

Every lover of the wilderness, every
denizen of the bustling city, ought to
visit the woods of Maine and fortify
with the restfulness of those solitudes
his weary brain. Every true sports-
man, it is needless to say, should go
there, in the proper season, for his
sport, but he ought also to go when the
glory of summer is in those magnifi-
cent woods.—In the Maine Woods.

The cabins

MAINE WOODS,

HIS FIRST EXPERIENCE.

RANGELEY REGION PLACE TO FIND
REST, ENJOYMENT AND HEALTH.

John Jay,
After the Comforts of the Visitor.
Ormond, Fla. March 27, 1905.
To The Editor of Maine W oods.
Esquire Smithwick of New York, a

noted criminal lawyer past middle life
from years of close attention to busi-

a Well-Known Guide, Looks

ness, found himself a physical wreck
and sought the advice of Dr. Bolin-
green, his lifelong friend. After the

Doctor had examined carefully he said,
“You have no disease, Esquire, that |
can find. You are simply worn out and
need a complete rest. Let me tell you
what | do. | take a little vacation
once a year, away from the cares and
duties of every day life. | make it a
practice through the heated term to
steal away to the woods of Maine and
in company with my guide live in a
camp on the shores of some seclud d
lake away from civilized life, there to
find a few weeks of rest and recrea-
tion.

“Being an expert angler, with my
seven-ounce rod | lui'ed many a gamy
trout from some dark shady pool,
with the net in the hands of my watch-
ful guide, landing him after a desperate
fight of skill and tact against the
strength and endurance of the fish. A
few trout so taken supplied the table
with most delicate food besides furnish-
ing one of the most exhilarating enjoy-
jments known.

“Here | find a life of perfect rest
and quiet, sporting over the crystal
water of the lake with no other com-
panion than John Jay, my guide, whose
noiseless paddle directed their course as
they moved about. | found much in
nature to please the eye and interest
the mind.

“The trained eye and ear of John Jay
pointed out many'object lessons as we
stole quietly along some winding
stream or skirted the shore of the pic-
turesque lake. Occasionally we would
start a frightened deer standing in mid-
stream as we glide around a sharp
bend. A flock of wild ducks are often
put to sudden flight. The beaver and
muskrat are seen at their work and
hurry to escape observation. The
kingfisher sounds his warning note from
the overhanging limb of some dead
tree and with his dipping flight and

shrill note leads the way like some
phantom pilot to enchanted land. As
the shadows of the balsams lengthen

and the sun hurries on to the west we
turn our course homeward to the camp
where John prepares the evening meal.
Such coffee, such cakes, such trout, all
cooked to a turn by long experience of
camp life of John and placed steaming
hot on the rude but clean table. Sur-
rounding the larger part of what was
prepared we retire for a quiet hour
with the old pipe, discussing the ex-
ploits of the day and formulating plans
for the morrow. As the shades of
night settle down to brood over all na-
ture we retire to the bunks piled high
with balsam boughs cut fresh from the
tree and draw our blankets about us,
while we rest our tired bodies and in-
hale at every breath the fragrant odor
from the balsam, that pervades the
camp. No couch could be better suited
to restore the worn out nerves or rest
a tired body. Here we sleep the sleep
of the just until a flood of golden light
| warns us of the coming of another day.
Thus do we pass the days that follow.
John Jay, schooled in all the lore of
woodcraft, quick of perception, ever
ready to serve or obey my slightest
wish while I, having a love for the
woods and camp life, study the myster-
ies it unfolds. My guide does al! the
labor, thus removing from recreation
every trace of toil.

“1 find at the end of afew weeks
such a life has brought rest to my tired
body, restored my worn out nerves,
brought color4to,my cheek and luster to

my eye. When | return to my bottle
of pills and physic, | [find new interest
in all about me and feel that Ilife is

worth living.

“This is what Qdo and it's what you
need. Buy a~little fishing tackle, a
line, a few hooks”and.some sinkers and
put yourself right up to Rangeley,
-Maine, to the Mountain View House.
;After a few days you engage John Jay
(he’s my guideL and if you are fortu-
| nate enough to secure him he will take

yyou back to some of the lakes in his
boat, where you will find comfortable
J-quarters in a trim camp. The guide

does the cooking and
while in his care and
fect, quiet rest.”

“But vihat can | do in such surround-
ings?”

“ Do just as little as possible. You
will find enough to occupy your mind,
for it will be a new. life to you. There
| are moose, deer and bear, plenty of

looks after you

. it’'s a life of per-
i

—

sportsmens directory.

CAMP SUPPLIES _for sportsmen, carefully
packed for transportation. Send for prices.
S. S. Pierce Co., Tremont and Beacon Sts., Boston.

ASK FOR free catalogue of Witch-Elk Huntin
Boots. They always please. Witchell Sons
Co., Ltd., Detroit, Mich.

RANGELEY LAKE COTTAGE LOTS. Ve|r_¥

desirable. Rangeley Cottage Co. Enquire of

M—Burrows Rarlquﬁley Lake House, Rangeley, or
. BracKett illips, Me.

Don't Forget that

New E. C. Improved”

(Made in America by Ameri-
cans) combines all the Qualities
of

“E. C. No. 1” and “New

E. C”

with some splendid qualities of
its own. We know a trial will
convince you.

Laflin & Rand Powder Co.

trout, grand mountain views, and be-
sides, you will meet many nice people
at the hotel and camp. Stay long
enough to receive full benefit from the
change. As you are a bachelor you
can stay for the season.”

“Well, Doctor, if you think that, is
what | need to do, I will close up the
old desk, lock the office door and get
right away. "’

“You will make no mistake and the
sooner the better.”

A few days later found the Esquire
on the train for his destination. In due
time he landed at Rangeley station and
was directed to the steamer in waiting
to convey him across the lake to the
Mountain View House. This experi-
ence was so delightful and novel that
he felt already in a new world, as he
took in the surrounding views, so for-
eign to anything he had ever wit-
nessed. When they turned the course
toward the Mountain View House, it
gave him a favorable impression. Al-
though he was sorry the trip across the
lake was to terminate so suddenly, once
at the hotel he was made at home and
received as a member of the family
circle of guests. After a few days’
rest he inquired and found John Jay
would be at his service in a few days.

He called one day, making his ac-
quaintance and arranging for a trip
into the woods, “but for a few days,”
said the Esquire, “we will remain here,
for | want to move about this lake a
little. Today we will take it moderate,
we will go out about 10 o’clock and
shoot a moose and this afternoon we
will take a few 8 or 10-pound trout. ”

Jonn answered with a laugh, “Yes,
that won’'t be much to start with,”
little dreaming that his man spoke in
earnest.

When they started out John found he
had a man with no knowledge of the
sporting life or things in general to be
met with every day here. He asked
all sorts of strange ridiculous ques-
tions, finally acknowledging this was
his first visit away from the city, where
he had always lived. This life, these
lakes, streams, mountains and wild
country were all new to him.

After exploring many locations about
the lake easily reached from the hotel,
they started for a two weeks’ trip into
the woods. John had arranged all the
necessary baggage in the boat. So
placing his man on the center seat and
taking his place in the stern they
moved up the stream under the stroke
of his paddle for a 12-mile course to the
lake. The Esquire, being in a talka-
tive mood, would turn in his seat and
ask questions, talking as if addressing
a jury. This would throw the boat out
of trim, much to the annoyance of
John. After a time John spoke in a
commanding voice, “Trim the boat.”

At this the Esquire would stare and
ask, “What do you mean by trim the
boat?”

John explained it was necessary to
keep the boat on an even keel, to pad-
dle to advantage. So the Esquire
promised to guard against the fault in
future. But at some interesting point
ii the conversation he would forget and
turn around facing John and John
would shout, “Trim the boat.”

Finally the conversation turned on
Rangeley, the Esquire inquiring if
there were any schools. John told him
they had a few weeks of school through
the winter. The Esquire turned again
in his seat and exclaimed, “a few
weeks! Why | should think they would
be a terrible ignorant lot of people.”

This touched John a little and he an-
swered, “Wall, they know as much as
s >me of these New York lawyers that

[Continued on page C.]
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HOTELS AND CAMPS

Fly Fishing
Every Da}7 in tbe Season at

King and Bartlett Lake
— AND —

Spencer Stream Camps.

50,000 acres of fishing' and hunting preserve
controlled here. Moose, deer and small game are
abundant. Many brooks, lakes and ponds fur-
nish fly fishing, where trout and salmon rise to
the fly every day in the season. Log cabins are
situated on the different lakes and ponds and
twenty camps on King and Bartlett lake furnish
hospitality to the man who fishes and shoots.
For circulars'and further information address

HARRY M. PIERCE,

Spencer, - - Maine.

Farmington, Maine, until May 15.

Spring Lake,

In the Dead River Region

Best of Early Fishing for Salmon, Square Tailed
Trout and Lake Trout that welgh from 2 to 9
pounds. One day’s ride from Boston. Only 21-2
miles of buckboard road. Lake 31-2 miles long,
11-2 miles wide, surrounded by mountains cov-
ered with gx-een woods. Cabins are very pleas-
antly situated on the shore of this lake.  Spring
beds, new blankets and clean linen make our beds
all that could be desired. New boats and canoes.
Best of sti-eam fishing near. We have canoe trips
that take you by some of the grandest scenery in
Maine, with good fishing all the way. Telephone
connections at home camps with main line and
doctor’'s office. Purest of sprm_lg water. Hay
fever unknown. Excellent food his is an ideal
lla_lace to spend the summer with your family.
erms reasonable. Correspondence solicited.

JOHN CARVILLE, Flagstaff, Maine.

HOTELS AND CAMPS.

Do You Ever
GO FISHING

BILLY SOULE'S?

Haines Landing, - - - Maine.

Pickford’s Camps.

Only Public Log Camps on the famous Range-

ley Lake. Ten individual log camps. All guests
Bat in main camp. Special Iinducements given to
families for tne season. An ideal place for chil-

dren. No hay fever.
|spr|ng and fall.
address

HENRY E. PICKFORJ), Rangeley Lakes, Maine.

Fishing unsurpassed in
For circulars and reference

Sport Indeed

THOMAS MATINDALE.

A graphic description of
camp life in Maine, finely
illustrated by photographs by
the author.

A book every woods lover
should have. Price $1.50,
postage 14c additional, with
Maine Woods $2.50. Address

MAINE WOODS,

Phillips, - Maine.

The Wilderness Beckonsl

at this season of the year, and KINEO is its gateway—COME!

The finest ti-out fish-

ing in the world, big game in plenty, a net work of lakes and streams, a wild, free,

outdoor life in crispe pure air and gloi-ious sunshine are its attractions.

specialty of completely outfitting campers,
Write for infoi-mation

We make a
campers, canoeists, fishermen and hunters.

THE MOUNT KINEO HOUSE, C. A. Judkins, Manager, Kineo. Maine.

The White House

and The Birches.

Log Camps, The Upper Berth and The Owl.

The best appointed hotel and camps at Grand Lake, open for guests from Apr. 15to Nov. 15. Ex-

cellent table, lax-ge airy rooms, clean beds, open fires.
Write for terms.

togue. Beautiful sceneiy and healthful ah'.
FRANK H. BALL, Proprietor, -

Anglers’ Retreat

Are situated at the Outlet of Welokennebacook Lake.

for Sportsmen and their fair,ilk s.

The Trout and Salmon fishing here is unsurpassed by any in the state.

Plenty of game, landlocked salmon, trout and

Grand Lake Stream, Maine.

and Log Cabins

Is a delightfubresort

The house has been thor-

oughly remodeled and enlarged, with new officer, cuisine, etc., and travelers, sportsmen and all per-
sons seeking rest and i-ecreation will be provided with every comfox-t and convenience, while for those

who prefer. | have several neat Log Cottages, well

everything that will add to the comfort and pleasure of the guests.

and an excellent table will always be found here.
The early spring fisl ing is a revelation and the

ing every day in the season.
Lakes.

furnished, with open fireplaces, spring beds and
Splendid accommodations for all

summer fishing never fails. The best of Fly Fish-

This place holds the record of the largest trout taken in the Rangeley

Guides and.boats alv, ays ready. This is the most dii-ect route between the Rangeley Lakes and

the While Mountain!,
scriptive circular.

CAPT. E.

Middledam,

and my Steamboats connect with all trains, boats and stages. Worite for'de-
F. COBURN,
I'angeley Lakes, Maine.

“ONLY LETTERS”

About 60 in all,
other side,

to one

from a brother on tbe

on this,” from

Northern, Central and Southern Europe,

Russia, Italy, Egypt,

etc., as those lands

Camp and Hotel Proprietors

Should ord er their
be put into use.

in your orders early.

time-

were seen through eyes unconventionally
focused. By FRANCIS |. MAULE.

Only Letters ' is not a “ work of genius,”
most distinctly not, and is not easily confus-
able with hooks under suspicion as such,
but society is by no means a unit in pro-
nouncing it ‘‘hoplessly dull.” “Absent
treatment will he furnished by maul to
cases of aroused curiosity that send a
$1.00 bill and 5 2-cent stamps to the
author at 406 Sansom St, Philadelphia.

circuits t.l once.

but

The lime is fast approaching for them to
Maine W oods does a great deal of that class of work.
We can do the work as quick as anybody,

Send
it Stakes

J. W. BRACKETT CO., Phillips, Maine.|B



TRAPS AND TRAPPERS.

HAW FURS bought for cash.
Call on or write for prices.
Rangeley, Me.

TB iPPERS. After trying other trapping meth-
ods without success, try mine. | will show you
the right way for a small sum.

Wm. P. Townsend, West Buxton, Me.

I make snowshoea.
Charles L. Harnden,

His First Experience.
[Continued from page 4.]

talk all the time and can tell all they
know in 15 minutes. Trim the boat.”

The Esquire was silent. John took
occ s on to advisi him a little. “T!* old
Indian says, '‘much talk, no hunt
When we are in the woods we are si-
lent in voice and always on the watch
for anything that moves. The animals
of the woods are wild and ever on the
alert for any approaching danger. If
we go along talking aloud and making
all this noise we shall not see any game.
We have already passed two places
where something has gone out of the
stream before we came in sight.”’

Turning in his seat again in surprise
the Esquiie exclaimed, “ How do you
know?”

‘‘Because | have seen the muddy
water at the edge of the stream and
where they ran up the bank. Trim the
boat. "’

‘“Why, | didn’'t see anything.
do you suppose it was?”

“Oh, probably a deer.”

“Well I will try and keep quiet.”

So they went along for a few min-
utes in silence, when the Esquire turned
in his seat and bawled out, “Is Range-
ley an incorporated town?”

“Oh yes, some years ago.”

“ Howr large is the census?”

John did not exactly know what he
meant but replied, “Wall, 1 don’'t
exactly know. | never see it.”

The Esquire turned again in his seat
and stared. John called out, “Trim
the boat.”

“Now Esquire, | explained to you to
keep the boat trim and 1’'ve got about
tired of talking. If you get this paddle
over the head don’'t be surprised and
don't speak for half an hour.”

The Esquire rather resented his re-
marks and John gave him further
structions. “ Now Esquire Smithwick
we have fit ever since we came into th e
stream and before we go. any farther
I want to tell my position and yours as
well. Wnen | took yoa into this
boat, | took you into my care, that is,
I am responsible in a way for your
saftey and success. On these points
largely depends my reputation as a
guide. If you don't see any game or
get any trout and return disgusted
with yourself and everyone else and
talk the trip over with your friends,
the first thing they ask, ‘who did you
have for a guide, see?

“This is our business guiding parties
and we like to have them satisfied so
they will recommend us to their friends.
We meet a class of men who come in
here the same as you have, with no
knowledge of the life. They would not
see a whole row' of elephants, if standing
in the stream, or could they shoot to
hit a flock of barn doors, if they had a
gun; do they know how to fish?

“1f a man expects to be successful
he must follow the instructions of his
guide, beside being able to do a handy
turn himself. 1 don’t care how much
you talk or how much noise you make
but don’'t be disappointed if we don’t
see any game and think it my fault. |
like to have a man understand this
when he starts in.”

What

in-

“Yes, John, that’s all right. This is
my first experience into anything like
this kind of a life, | suppose | am ter-

rible green and appear awkward enough
to you, try and bear with me for a time
I shall ge: on better after a while. Do
you know John when | told you we
would kill a moose and take a few 8
and 10 pound trout for our first day |
was not joking, thought it as common
asgathering a bur.ch of will flowers. "’

“Moose and 10 pound trout are not
met with every day Esquire.” For a
time all was silent as the tomb, the
steady even stroke of John at the pad-
dle kept the boat moving up the stream
passing the high wooded banks for a
time, then coming to a low marshy
shore the stream forms a cove, at one
side, into this cove a cold spring bro°k
finds its outlet and joins the mother
stream.

Under the overhanging branch s of
the pines we find a cool and shady spot
for a little rest and shelter from the
blazing sun. In the shallow water just
beyond grow a mixture of dark green
rashes, meadow grass and cat-o’-nine-
tails. On the banks of the stream and
far up the brook, the ground is covered
with green velvet moss like a carpet,
changing its lights and shadows, where
the sunlight? folks through the branches
above. Among the trees a few wild
flowers struggle for ”~n existence.
Reaching out into the stream a growth
of pads cover the surface, among
them a few lily buds unfold their deli-

cate grace and beauty. The wooded
banks of the stream spreading their
branches over the water where the

MAINE WOODS, MARCH 31,
| them and called out, ta-hoot, ta-hoot,
to-hoo.

“Heavens and earth, what’'s that,
John?”

clematis climbs in profusion forming a
bower of vines and green foliage witi
a border of silver fringe high above the
water.

Seldom are so many rare gems in na-
ture blended together. With a cooling
draft from the brook, a parting look about
you, one can but exclaim, so wild, yet
so varied in all its elements of beauty,

being a continual feast for the eye, a
study for the mind and inspiring to
the soul!

Following the winding course of the
stream, for nearly an hour brings us
to what is known as the ox bow,
where the stream turns at an abrupt
angle and the banks are covered with
an alder growth, shutting out from
view all objects ahead. John’s quick ear
had caught the familiar sound of k-
splash! k-splash! gave the boat a quick
turn around the angle and hardly two
rods away in the middle of the stream
stood a cow and calf moose. The Es-
quire like all amateurs pointed towards
them, at the same time vyelling out
“Great Heavens and earth John what
are they?” Before John could speak
they had climbed up the bank,and dis-
appeared in the woods. John was not
surprised for the Esquire did just what
he expected. “What were they John?”
‘““That Esquire was acow and calf
moose, so much for going still, 1 heard
them before we rounded the bend.”’
“You did? What queer looking things
they are.”

Another mile farther on John turned
the boat from the stream into a sort of
bog. “This, Esquire, we call the frog
pond.’”’ Going a short way he took
the pole he had rigged and with a bit of
red flannel for bait took a number of
frogs.

“This frog pond as we call it was ere-
ated years ago by the beavers building
a dam on a small stream below, flowing
many acres of boggy land covered with
a scrub growth of spruce and hard wood,
we can go about with a boat. All kinds
of wild fowl feed here beside thousands
of frogs.”

All this time the Esquire asked ques-
tions about the bog and the numerous
water-fowls and birds flying about
them. They passed through a part of
the bog at the Espuire’s request and
came into the stream at the foot of the
lake. Following up the shore they soon
came in sight of the camp and a few
minutes more they were at the landing
climbing up the bank.

This was the Esquire’s first introduc-
tion to a log cabin. He rushed inside.
When John came with part of the bag-
gage the Esquire commenced to ask
questions. “What’s this for John?”
“Why don’t you use any table?” “Are
there no dishes John?” John who
talked little and preferred silence, had
answered so many questions, sought a
little amusement by filling the Esquire
up. “We use nothing but the best of
china, Esquire and its locked up.” “Oh

itis.” “1 should think this roof would
leak like asewer John, | can see
through it all over.” «“Oh yes it does

Esquire, but we must = have
ventilation, you will
the rain.”

The Esquire went on his tour of
spection while John brought the re-
maining baggage. “How many men
did it take John to put that log up
there.” “Oh we rolled that up with a
cross-haul Esquire.” “You did, I wen
dered how it was done. What is a
cross-haul John.” A crosshaul is a very
simple affair made with three poles
fastened at the small end with a ring
and a grump wedge, then stood upright
spreading the bottom ends, we hitch a
block and falls at the top. A rope
around the log to be raised is fastened
with a becket hitch, the men heave on
the falls which raises the log and with
a cant dog it is rolled into place.

Well John, I've tried hundreds of
cases in court and heard all kinds of
evidence, but your falls and heave, rings
and grump w'edges, with beckets hitch
and cant dogs, beats all my experience
with the English language replied the
Esquire with a laugh. 1 would bet a
hat John, your description of a cross-
haul would paralyse any judge and jury
in the United States.

John had dressed his frogs and the
Esquire inspected everything while
John got supper. “What town are we
in now John?” “Well Esquire, we
have got by the towns, we ain’t in no
town, Rangeley was the last town, we
are in No. 46, most to the boundary line
north of us.”

When all was ready John called him
in and they sat down. Each had a tin
plate, a dipper, knife, fork and spoon.
A few tin pans held the food, a can of
sugar; two bottles, one of milk, the
other molasses and all the China was in
use. After they had finished they sat
outside and enjoyed a smoke dusk,
when an old owl came a I'ttle way from

light and
soon get used to

in-

“That Esquire, is a bear whistling
through his paws.”

Soon itcame again.
down here will he?”

“Not while we are here.”

“ Do they ever attack men?”

“Oh, yes, they often kill a man and
eat him up at two or three meals.”

I “well that’'s mighty interesting.”

A little later the loons commenced
their calling. After a time came on
the silent air that long, weird cry, the
most lonely of all earthly sounds. “ My
God, John, what on earth is that? Is
the place haunted?”

“Wall they tell queer stories about
it.”

“Now John no ghosts
jangels. "’

I “1 don’t believe in either.”

The story goes, Esquire, that many

years ago an Indian girl came down the

“He won’'t come

or winged
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I SPORTSMEN S SUPPLIES

STILL S

The Indoor .22 Caliber Rifle Championship of the United States

WON
\ wrn PET
A NEW
L. P. Ittel scores 2459 out of

a possible 2500.
Second place won by Dr. A A.

Stillman.
Using Peters .22 Long Rifle
Cartridges.

Ask For The Semi-Smokeless Kind.

Wide-awake Dealers sell Peters

demand them.

The makers will

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY,

trail through the valley and built her |

camp fire at Long point. She was fol
lowed and murdei'ed by a jealous lover.
Every year at this season a tall, white
form follows this same trail down the
shore of the lake to her grave and van-
ishes. The loons always set up a great
cry and follow it down to the point,
making this mournful wail like some
one in great distress. Did you notice
it?

“Oh, it was awful, awful. 1
heard anything like it.”

“What did you call them?”

“ Loons, Esquire.”

“Yes, but what are they?”

“Why a large waterfowl like a goose
said to be possessed with souls of de-
parted Indians, Esquire.”

While John spoke came the mournful
cry through the stillness.

v “Well, John, with cow and calf

moose, wild fowl and frogs, log cabin
cross hauls and bears, my head is tired.
Whether this unearthly cry is Indian
girl, loon, ghost or the devil, it’s enough
for one day, let’s go to bed. ”

So without further delay they sought
the bunks of balsam boughs and fold-
ing a blanket about them were soon
lost to all sights and sounds. They
;slept jate for the sun was high in the
heavens when they awoke. John start-
ed the fire and slipped around to the
spring a few rods from camp, took a
few trout, for he always kept a reserve
stock here for an emergency. With
these fish in the pan all dressed he met
the Esquire at the camp door. Eying
them curiously, exclaiming at the same
time, “Why, John, has the fish cart
been around as early as this?”

“Oh, yes, sometimes it does,” hardly
knowing what the Esquire meant.

Not until they were eating them did
|the Esquire explain. “1 did not realize,
John, When | spoke about the fish cart
that we were 20 miles from a settle-
ment. | surely thought you must have
bought them from some fish cart.’’

Then John explained. Breakfast fin-
ished, arrangements for the day were
in order. John noticed the Esquire
had not changed his dress from the day
before. He had supposed he had a
change in his valise so told him his tall,
white hat was a little out of place and
offered him a soft felt hat he had in
camp, also remarking his patent leather
shoes would be ruined and provided him
with a pair of moccasins.

“Have you any rod or fishing tackle,
Esquire?”

“ Oh yes, they are in my grip.”

“Well I calculate we’d better rig up
for we must get a few trout today.’’

The Esquire opened his grip, took out
the package and handed it to John. He
unrolled it carefully and found a skein
of white cotton cod line of 100 yards;
in another paper were some cod hooks
and sinkers. “What are these for,
Esquire?” he asked, as he looked them
;over in bewilderment.

“Why, that’'s my tackle, John.”

“Great God of Israell” shouted
;John.  “Wall, I will be damned if that
don’t beat anything | ever seed brought
into these lakes to catch trout with.
We might use it for an anchor line, but
| already have one.”

“Why, what's the matter with it,
John? Dr. Bolingreen told me | would
need a line, some hooks and a sinker.”

never

“ Do you know Dr. Bolingreen?”

“Do I? Why he is one of my most
intimate friends. He sent me up
ihere.”

“Why | guided him, Esquire, for
years. He isone of the best sports-

men that come in here.
to bring this?”

“No, he only said |1
tackle. You see, John,
few times for cod and |
would be all right. "’

“1 guess, Esquire, |
that will catch all
need.”

Did he tell you

needed some
I have been a
supposed this

can find arig

the trout we shall

So taking their places in the boat

New \ ork : t8sMket1er, Manager.

they started for a tour about the lake.
On reaching the outlet, they made off
into a side stream leading to a small
pond. John explained this was caused
by the beaver making a dam below.
We will go down, and if we go still we
may see them at work. A short run
found them at the dam. The Esquire
was shown where they cut down trees
and with brush, grass ahd mud had
built the dam. Crossing to the other
side John showed him the house where
they lived. This we call a beaver
house, Esquire. *

“Are these ponds caused by beaver
dams?”

“Oh, yes, most of them.”

“What do these beaver build so many
dams for, John?”

“You see, Esquire, when the young
are grown, the old ones drive them out
and go with them to some favorable
spot and help them build a new dam
and house, setting up housekeeping for
themselves. ”

“Why 1 should think John they
would dam the whole country to death.
This interests me more than anything
I have seen and | can hardly believe
all you tell me of the wonderful things
these little animals do.”

“We must look for some trout to go
with our pork and potatoes, Esquire.”

“Oh yes John, | quite forgot the
trout | was so interested in the beaver.
I guess John you better do the fishing
and | will look on.”

John took his fly rod and noosing a
leader to the line began to cast, allow-
ing the boat to drift.

The Esquire said with a laugh, “1 can
understand now John the surprise you
manifested when you saw my tackle. |
also have discovei-ed the use of the silk-
en looking thread, I notice the guides
have around their hats, but | don’t
understand what the feathers attached
to it are for.”

| At that instant a trout jumped clear
.from the water taking a fly, and disap-
pearing. The Esquire looked surprised
but watched the game. John worked
him up to the boat and taking the net
soon had him flapping on the bottom of
the boat. (That's all new to me.) John
continued to take a few more and the
Esquire looked on. But when John
mmade a cast and two eager fellows
came and both were hooked did the
Esquire explode.

“Is that unusual, John?”

“No, | have often seen the Doctor
hook three and land them all much
larger than these.’’

“How they do fight. ”

When John had fish enough he re-
sumed the paddle and started on.

“John this is a beautiful lake and the
mountains that surround it with their
green foliage coming down to the
water’s edge, isagrand picture. '’ ‘‘That
high sharp peaked one there is Snow
mountain. | nave a camp in there for
winter.”’

“What can you do in here in winter?”

“Oh, I hunt and trap. | stay in here
sometimes in winter for six weeks at a
time, alone.

“You do, but don't the snow come
deep?”

“Oh yes, from five to seven feet. We
go over it all right with snow shoes. |
got $150 worth of fur about here last
winter. "’

“Does that represent your winter’s
work?”

“Yes, we think up here if a man can
pick up $150 for the winter and comes
out square at the store in the spring
he’s doing mighty well.”

The Esquire kept asking questions,
and John kept at work at the paddle.

“You must excuse me, John, for ask-
ing so many questions, but all these

things you tell me are so new, and
strike me so strange that | must ask
questions. ”
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I “1'll tell you John the thing that im-
presses me most while | have been in

here.”
“What's that?” inquired John.

“This profound silence, not a sound
only the birds and our own voices."”’
“Yes | suppose you do notice it.
you know Esquire, after a man lives in
the woods a short time he will stop and
listen, same as the animals stop and
snuff the air, they are always on the
watch and never blunder into danger.”

“Is that really so John, well there
seems much to learn in this life you
live.”

(

Did

They had come to the landing and
soon found themselves in the camp.
The supper was gone through with, the
smoke talk was enjoyed and at an early
hour they each crawled to their corner
and closed their eyes in sweet repose.

The next morning when all was ready
about nine o’clock found them in the
boat heading up the lake over new
ground. The water was like a sheet of
glass, the sun shone brightly and every-
thing was reflected in it. The tall pines
with their spreading branches, the
wooded promontories that stretch them-
selves into the lake, the mountain sides,
the rocks all forming a perfect pictime
seldom seen. About an hour found
them on the opposite shore.

John said, “suppose we make a call
at the other camp.’”’

So they measured off the distance and
landed at the camp. The Esquire found
a party from New York and he was
made at home at once. The conversa-
tion drifted to camp life.

The Esquire said, “This being my
first experience | found much of in-
terest, the associations with my guide
whose life, habits and customs seem the
extreme opposite from mine has
pressed me.wonderfully.

“Yes, Esquire SmiTiwick that’s so, |

im-

was impressed that way when | come
here first. These men bom in the
woods with no*educational advantages,

social life or travel, I've here for weeks
at a time with doctors, lawyers, minis-
ters and professors some of the highest
type of education and social life, men
who live in entirely different surround-
ings. Yet these guides have a knowl-
edge not written in books. Most of
these guides are close observers and
learn from nature.’’

“It’s what | call where extremes
meet.” “Yes that does express it. |
have been here many times and this
class of men are not met with in my ex-
perience anywhere else, they are hon-
est, patient and always ready to try to
please. Now look at this camp, see
how neat and tidy it is conducted and
furnished to meet its needs, all made
from material found here in the woods.

I find much new and interesting in the
lives they live. "’
Lighting a fresh cigar they all

stepped outside. Soon the Esquire took
his leave of the party and taking their
seats igi the boat, John resumed his
course following the shore of the lake
to camp taking a few trout as they
went. That afternoon as they sat
around camp watching the squirrels
play the Esquire remarked, “ Doctor
prides himself on being a crack shot.”’

“Yes he is,” replied John, “He did
kind of a mean trick here some years
ago.”

“What was that, John?”

“He wanted a smaller mark to shoot
at so shot the tails off close to their
body of dozens of the squirrels. They
did look mighty queer running about
with out any tails, but the worst of it
was, the next year we had a new breed,
called the no tail breed. All the
sportsmen who came in here were told,
one of the guides found them last win-
ter while on a tramp over the boundary

[Continued on page 8.]
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and across the breast. Their heads
were quaintly w1‘ e-garbed in stiff
wmvlike coifs, fitting close about the
oval of the face. Then Thorpe sighed
comfortably and closed his eyes and
blessed the chance that he had bought
a hospital ticket of the agent who had
visited camp the month before. For
these were sisters, and the young man
lay in the hospital of St. Mary.

Like a great many other charities
built on a common sense, self support-
ing. rational basis, the woods hospitals

MAINE WOODS, MARCH 31,
Thorpe’s mud splashed figure. “Come
back to view the remains? All well

Continued from last week, this story |

began March 10.

As soou as loading began the cook
~erved breakfast at 3 o'clock. The men
worked by the light of torches, which
were often merely catchup jugs with
wlcking in the necks. Nothing could
be more picturesque than a teamster
conducting one of his great pyramid-
leal loads over the little inequalities of
the road, in the ticklish places stand-
ing atop with the bent knee of the Ro-
man charioteer, spying and forestall-
ing the chances of the way with a fixed
eye and an intense concentration that
relaxed not one inch in the miles of
the haul. Thorpe had become a full
fledged cant hook man.

He liked the work. There is about it
n skill that fascinates. A man grips
Suddenly with the hook of his strong
Instrument, stopping one end that the
ether may slide. He thrusts the short,
mtroug stock between the log and the
~kid, allowing it to be overrun. He
mtops the roll with a sudden sure grasp
applied at just the right moment to be
=ffective. Sometimes he allows himself
to be carried up bodily, clinging to the
cant hook like an acrobat to a bar, un-
til the log has rolled once, when, his
weapon loosened, he drops lightly, eas-
ily to the ground. And it is exciting to
pile the logs on the sleigh, first a layer
Of five, say; then one of four smaller, of
but three, of two, until at the very
ftpex the last is dragged, slowly up the
=kids, poised and just as it is about to
plunge down the other side is gripped
and held inexorably by the little men
la blue flannel shirts.

Chains bind the loads. And if ever
during the loading or afterward when
the sleigh is in motion the weight of
the logs causes the pyramid to break
down and squash out, then woe to the
driver or whoever happens to be near.
For this reason the loaders are picked
and careful men.

At the banking grounds, which lie in
and about the bed of the river, the logs
are piled into a gigantic skidway to
await the spring freshets, which will
carry them down stream to the “boom.”
In that inclosure they remain uritii
~awed in the mill.

Thorpe, in common with the other
men, had thought Radway’s vacation
ftt Christmas time a mistake. He could
Hot bilt admire the feverish animation
that now characterized the jobber. Ev-
ery mischance was as quickly repaired
as aroused expedient could do the
work.

Esprit de corps awoke. The men
eprang to their tasks with alacrity,
gave more than an hour’s exertion to
each of the twenty-four, took a pride
In repulsing assaults of the great en-
emy whom they personified under the
generic “She.”

One morning In February Thorpe
was helping load a big butt log. He
was one of the two men who stand at
either end of the skids to fielp the as-
cending log keep straight and true to
Its bed on the pile. His assistant's
end caught on a sliver, ground for a

second and slipped back. Then the
log ran slanting across the skids in-
stead of perpendicular to .them. To

rectify the fault Thorpe dug his cant
hook into the timber and threw his

weight on the stock. He hoped in tu
manner to check correspondingly the
ascent of his end. In other words, he
took the place on his side of the pre-
venting sliver, so equalising the pres-
sure and forcing the timber to its prop-
er position. Instead of rolling the log
slid. The stock of the cant hook was
jerked from his hands. He f?'.1 back,
and the cant hook, after clinging foi
a moment to the rough bark, snapped
down and hit him a crushing blow on
the top of the bead.
I .They took Thorpe up and carried him
in, just as they had carried Hank Paul
before. Men who bad not spoken a
dozen words to him in as many days
gathered bis few belongings and studi-
ed them awkwardly into his satchel.
Jackson Hines prepared the bed of
straw and warm blankets in the bot-
tom of the sleigh that was to take byn
out.

“He would have made a good boss.”
maid the old fellow. “He’s a hard man
to nick.”

CHAPTER VIILI.

HEN Thorpe finally came to
himself he was in a long,
bright, clean room, and the
sunset was throwing splashes

of light on the celling over his head.
He watched them idly for a time,
then turned on his pillow. At once he
perceived a long, double row of clean
White painted iron beds, on which lay
«r sat figures of men. Other figures of
Women glided here and there noiseless-
Iy. They wore long, spreading dove
(ray clothes, with a starched white
ererchlef drawn over their shoulders

are under the Roman Catholic church.
From oue of the numerous agents who
periodically visit the camps the lum-
ber jack purchases for $8 a ticket
which admits him at ahy time during
the year to the hospital, where he is
privileged to remain free of further
charge until convalescent. So valuable
are these institutions aud so excellent-
ly are they maintained by the sisters
that a hospital agent is always wel-
come even in those camps from which
ordinary peddlers and insurance meu
are rigidly excluded.

In one of these hospitals Thorpe lay
for six weeks suffering from a severe
concussion of the brain. At the end of
the fourth his fever had broken, but
he was pronounced as yet too weak to
be moved.

The roofs were covered with snow.
One day Thorpe saw it sink into itself
and gradually run away. The tinkle
tinkle tank tank of drops sounded from
his own eaves. Down the faroff river
sluggish reaches of ice drifted. Then
in a night the blue disappeared from
the stream. It became a menacing
gray, and even from his distance
Thorpe could catch the swirl of its ris-
ing waters. A day or two later dark
masses drifted or shot across the field
of his vision, and twice he thought he
distinguished men standing upright
and bold on single logs as they rushed
down the current.

“What is the date?”
sister.

“The elevent’ of March.”

“Isn’'t it early for the thaw?”

“Listen to 'im!” exclaimed the sister
delightedly. “Early, is it! Sure th’
freshet co’'t them all. Look, darlint;
ye can see the drive fjxun here.”

“1 see.” said Thorpe wearily.
can | get out?”

“Not for wan week.” replied the sis-
ter decidedly.

At the end of the week Thorpe said
goodby to his attendant. He took two
days of tramping the little town to re-
gain the use of his legs and boarded
the morning train for Beeson Lake. He
did not pause in the village, but bent
his steps to the river trail.

He followed the trail by the river.
Butterballs and scoters paddled up at
his approach. Bits of rotten ice occa-
sionally swirled down the diminishing
ttream. Around every bend Thorpe
looked for some of Radway’s crew
“driving” the logs down the current
He knew from chance encounters with
several of the men in ljlay City that
Radway was still in camp, which
meant, of course, that the season’s oper-
ations were not finished. Five miles
farther Thorpe began to wonder wheth-
er this last conclusion might not be er-

roneous. The Cass branch had shrunk-
en almost to its original limits. The
drive must have been finished even this
early, for the stream in its present con-
dition would hardly float saw logs.

Thorpe, puzzled, walked on. At the
bauking ground he found empty skids.
Evidently the drive was over. And yet
even to Thorpe’s ignorance it seemed
incredible that the remaining million
and a half of logs had been hauled,
banked and driven during the short
time he had lain in the Bay City hos-
pital. More to solve the problem than
in any hope of work he set out for the
logging road.

Another three miles brought him to
camp. It looked strangely wet and
sodden and deserted. In fa”t, Thorpe
found a bare half dozen people in it—
Radway, the cook and four men who
were helping to pack up the movables.
The jobber showed strong traces of
the strain he had undergone, but greet-
ed Thorpe almost jovially.

“Hello, youug man!” he shouted at

he asked of the

“When

again, heigh? That's good!”

"I didn't know you were through,”
explained Thorpe, “and | came to see
if I could get a job.”

“Well, now, | am sorry!” cried Rail-
way. “You can turn in and help,
though, if you want to.”

Thorpe greeted the cook and old Jack-
son Hines, the only two whom he
knew, aud set to work to tie up bun-
dles of blankets'and to collect axes,
penvies and tools of all descriptions.
That evening the seven dined together
at one end of the long table. The big
room exhaled already the atmosphere
of desertioA.

“Not much like old times, is she?”
laughed Radway. “Can’t you just shut
your eyes and hear Baptiste say, 'Mak’
heem de soup one tarn more for me?
She’s pretty empty now.”

Jackson Hines Ilooked whimsically
down the bare board. “More room
than God made for geese in Ireland,”
was his comment.

After supper they sat outside for a
little time to smoke their pipes, clmir
tilted against the logs of the cabins,
but soon the chill of melting snow
drove them indoors. The four team-
sters played seveu up in the cook camp
by the light of a barn lantern, while
Thorpe aud the cook wrote letters.
Thorpe’s was to his sister.

“l have been in the hospital for
about a month,” he wrote. “Nothing
serious—a crack on the head, which is
all right now. But | cannot get home
this summer, nor, I am afraid, can we
arrange about the school this year. |
am about $70 ahead of where I was
last fall, so you see it is slow business.
This summer | am going into a mill,
but the wages for green labor are not
very high there either,” and so on.

When Miss Helen Thorpe, aged sev-
enteen, received this document she
stamped her foot almost angrily.
“You'd think he was a day laborer!”
she cried. “Why doesn't he try for a
clerkship or something in the city
where he’d have a* chance to use his
brains?”

And thus she came to feeling rebel-
liously that her brother had been a lit-
tle selfish in his choice of an occupa-
tion; that he had sacrificed her inclina-
tions to his own.

After finishing the letter Thorpe it
his pipe aud strolled out into the dark-
ness. Opposite the little office he
stopped amazed.

Through the narrow window he could
see Radway seated in front of the
stove. He had sunk down into his
chair until he rested on almost the
small of his back, his legs were stuck
straight out in front of him, his chin
rested on his bieast, and his two arms
hung listless at his side, a pipe half
falling from the fingers of one hand.
All the facetious lines had turned to
pathos.

“What’'s the matter with the boss
anyway?” asked Thorpe in a low voice
of Jackson Hines when the seven up
game was finished.

“Hain't ye heard?” inquired the old
man in surprise.

“Why.no. What?”
“Busted,” said the old men senten-
tiously.

“How? What do you mean?”

“What | say. He’s busted. That
freshet caught him too quick. They's
more than a million and a half logs
left in the woods that can’t be got out
this year, and as his contract calls for
a finished job he don’t get nothin’ for
what lie’s done.”

“That's a queer rig,” commented
Thorpe. “He’s clone a lot of valuable
work here. The timber’s cut and skid-
ded anyway, and he’s delivered a good
deal of it to the main drive. The M.
& D. outfit get all the advantage of
that.”

“They do. my son. When old Daly’s
hand gets near anything it cramps. |
don’t know how the old man come to
make such a contrac’.'but he did. Re-
sult is lie's out his expenses and time.”

The exceptionally early break up of
the spring, combined with the fact
that owing to the series of incidents
and accidents already sketched the ac-
tual cutting and skidding had fallen so
far behind, caught Radway unawares.
He saw the rollways breaking out
while his teams were still hauling In
the woods. In order to deliver to the
mouth of the Cass branch the 3.000,000
already banked he was forced to drop
everything else and attend strictly to
the drive. This left still, as has been
stated, a million and a half on skid-
ways. which Radway knew he would
be unable to get out that year.

In spite of the jobber’s certainty that
his claim was tints annulled and that
he might as well abandon the enter-
prise entirely for all he would ever get
out of It, he finished the “drive” con-
scientiously and saved to the company
the logs already banked. Then he had
interviewed Daly. The latter refused
to pay him one cent.

The next day Radway and Thorpe
walked the ten miles of the river trail
together, while the teamsters and the

cook drove down the five teams. Un-
der the influence of the solitude and a
certain sympathy which Thorpe mani-
fested Radway talked—a very little.

7”1 got behind; that's all there is to
it,” he said. “1 bit off more than 1|
could chevy.”

Thorpe noticed a break in (lie man's
voice and, glancing suddenly toward
him, was astounded to calch his eyes
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brimming with tears.
ceived the surprise.

“You know when |
he asked.

“Yes.”

“The boys thought it was a mighty
poor rig—my leaving that way.”

He paused again in evident expecta-
tion of a reply. Again Thorpe was si-
lent.

“Didn’t they?” Radway insisted.

“Yes, they did,” answered Thorpe.

The older man sighed. "1 thought
so,” he went on. “Well, 1didn’t go to
spend Christmas. | went because Jim-
my brought me a telegram that Lida
wiw sick with diphtheria. 1 sat up
nights with her for eleven days.” <

“No ‘bad after effects, | hope?” in-
quired Thorpe.

“She died,” said Radway simply.

Radway per

left Christmas?”

CHAPTER IX.

JADWAY,” said he suddenly,
| If I “I need money, and | need it
I\ bad. | think you ought to

iA n get something out of this job
of the M. & I).—not much, hut some-
thing. Will you give me a share of

what | can collect from them?”

“Sure!” agreed the jobber readily,
with a laugh. “Sure! But you woff't
get anything. [I'll give you 10 per cent
quick!”

“Good enough!” cried Thorpe. “Now,
when we get to town 1 want your pow-
er of attorney and a few figures, after
which 1 will not bother you again.”

The next day the young man called
for the second time at the littlq red
painted office under the shadow of the
mill and for the second time stood be-
fore the bulky power of the junior
member of the firm.

“Well, young man, what can | do for
you?” asked the latter.

“1 have been informed,” said Thorpe
without preliminary, “that you intend
to pay John Radway nothing for the
work done in the Cass branch this
winter. Is that true?”

Daly studied his antagonist medita-
tively. “If it is true what is it to
you?” he asked at length.

“l am acting in Mr. Radway’s inter-
est.”

“You are one of Radway’s men?”

“Yes.”

“In what capacity have you been
working for him?”

“Cant hook man.”
briefly.

“1 see,” said Daly slowly. Then sud-
denly, with an intensity of energy that
startled Thorpe, he cried; “Now, you
get out of here! Right offl Quick!”

The young man recognized the com-
pelling and autocratic boss addressing
a member of the crew.

“1 shall do nothing of the kind!” he
replied, with a flash of fire.

The mill owner leaped to his feet.
Thorpe did not wish to bring about an
actual scene of violence. He had at-
tained his object, which was to fluster
the other.

replied Thorpe

[Continued on Page 7.]
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Phillips, Maine.

First-Class Livery.

We have everything in the livery line
that is needed. The stable has been
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out. Experienced drivers will take
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P. RICHARDSON & CO,,

Rangeley, - - Maine.

TRANSPORTATION

Sandy River Railroad.
Time-Table in Effect December 19, 1904.

-

Trnl & Trns

North A. M. “ .eP M.

Farmington, .... ...lv 1100 1210 4.40
P. M. P. M.

Strong, ....ccecee.. 1205 1242 5.0

1230 100 530

Trn2Trn4Trné

SOUth M. A. M. P. M.

Phillips,...cccoceeees ... Ilv 730 830 130

750 910 150

*Farmington......... =ar 820 1000 220

WESTON LEWIS, Pres. F. N. BEAL. Supt.

Franklin & Megantic Railway.

Shortest and easiest route to Eustis and the Dead
River region.
Time Table in Effect December 19, 1904.

SOUTH.
Bigelow, Iv
Carrabassett.

(ar
Kingfield, s

v
*N. Freeman, Iv
*Mt. Abram Jet., Iv
Salem,
=Summit, Iv
*W. Freeman, lv
Strong, ar
NORTH.
Strong, v
*W. Freeman, Iv
*Summit, v
Salem,
*Mt. Abram Jet., Iv
«No. Freeman, Iv

>
<

A5 BNERTANRE g8 &NS:

p

M.
2 00
225
300

~~>
&=

B&E SS&E8KRREHKNE &8z

2-RR R

Bo® ©0pmomom N~~~
B&ES

2EE B0 o~ N>
ao aaaa’ ppee RRTRRER?

(ar
Kingfield, jI

<
<

Carrabassett,
Bigelow, ar

<Flag stations. Trai
ductor. tMixed trains.

Close connection is made at Strong with traina
to and from Phillips, Farmington, Portland and
Boston.

Stage connection at Bigelow for Stratton and
Eustis. at Carrabassett for Flagstaff and Dead

River.
GEO. M. VOSE. Superintendent.

Phillips & Rangeley* and Eustis

Railroads.
SETH M. CARTER, Receiver.
Time-Table, March 20, 1905.
The only all-rail line to Rangeley. The shortest,

uickest and easiest route to all pointsin the
ead River region.
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No. 1 [No. 2

A M P M

g% Lv  Boston k pjy Ar 905

12 40 Portland Lv 600

P M

S 4 40 Farmington 225

Phillips Lv. 130

A M

c 530 Phillips Ar 11 00

6 00 Madrid Lv 1025

6 02 «Madrid Junction 10 23

X 610 =Reed’s Mill 10 15

6 20 =Sanders Mill 10 05

6 50 Redington 9 40

7 10 Eustis Junction 920

715 ~Dead River Station 915

730 Ar Rangeley Lv. 900
The American Express Company transacts

business at all points on line of Phillips & Range-
ley railroad.

<Flag Stations.
ductor.

The above table shows the time that trains may
be expected to arrive and depart from the several
stations, but is not guaranteed. Subject to
change and correction without notice.

D. F. FIELD. J. C. WILLIAMS.
G.P.&T. A Supt.

Trains sEop on notice to con-

Portland & Rumford Falls Railway

In Effect October 10, 1904.

Trains leave Oquossoc for Rumford
Falls, Lewiston, Portland and Bos-

ton, 6.50 a. m.
Trains due to_arrive at Oquossoc from

Boston, Portland, Lewiston and

Rumford Falls, 6.25 p. m.

Through Parlor Cars between Portland and
Oquossoc during the Tourist Season.

Trains run daily except Sunday.
R. C. Bradfora, Traffic Man.. Portland. Me.
E. L. Lovejoy, Supt. Rumford Falls, Me.

Bangor & Aroostook Railroad.

Arrangement of Trains.
IN EFFECT MONDAY, OCT. 10 1904.
PULLMAN CAR SERVICE.

Pullman Buffet Parlor Cars between Caribou
and Bangor on train leaving Caribou at 6.00a. m.
and Bangor at 3.156). m. Sleeping Car on train
leaving Caribou 4.10 p. ru. and Bangor 3.55a. m.

TRAINS LEAVE BANGOR.

3.55a. m.—For and arriving at Millinocket, 6.40
a. m.. Houlton, 850 a. m.. Presque Isle, 10.32a. m.
Fort Fairfield, 11.00 a. m.. Caribou, 11.00a. m. Van
Buren 1240 p. m.

7.00 a. m.—For and arriving at Brownville, 9.01
a. m. Katahdin Iron Works 950 a. m. Milli-
nocket 10.25a. m. Patten 11.50 a. m. Ashland 215
g m. Fort Kent 4.15 p. m. Houlton 1265 p. m.

resque Isle 2.46 E m. Caribou 3. 15 p. m. Van
Buren 540 p. m. Fort Fairfield 3.05 p. m. Lime-
stone 410 p. m. Dover 9.17a. m. Guilford 941 a
m. Monson 10.15a. m. Greenville 10.55a. m. Kineo
1.00 p. m.

3.15 p. m.—For and arriving at Brownville 4.48
B.m. Millinocket 6.03 p. m. Sherman 6.54 EJ m.

atten 7.25 p. m. Houlton 8.15 p. m. Mars Hill and
Blaine 9.25@. m. Presque Isle 9.57 p. m. Caribou
10.25 p. m. Fort Fairfield 10.15 p. m.

450 p. m.—For and arrivin? at Lagrange 6.10
p. m. Milo 6.35 p. m. Brownville 6.45 é) m. Dover
and Foxcroft. 7. 03 p. m. Guilford 7.26 p. m.
Greenville 8,40 p. m. Quebec 1.15 p. m. Montreal
835a m.

1 ARRIVALS.

9.25a. m. Leaving Montreal 7.25 p. m. Quebec
3.00 p. m. Greenville 5.35a. m. Guilford 644 a. m.
Dover 7.02 a.m. Brownville 7.20a. m. Milo 7.30 a.
m,

100 p. m. Leave Caribou 6.00 a. m. Presque
Isle 6.20 a. m. Fort Fairfield 6.00 a. m. Houlton
8.05a m. Ashland 650 a. m. Patten 850 a. m.
Millinocket 1016 a. m. Brownville 11.25 a. m.
Milo 11.34 a. m.

7.25 p. ill.—Leaving Kineo 1.20 p. m. Greenville
340 p. m. Monson 3.35p. m. Guilford 4.50 E m.
Dover 5.08 p. m. Limestone 950 a. m. Van Buren
9.25 a. m. Caribou 1140 p. m. Presque lIsle 1211
p. m. Fort Fairfield 11.35a. m. Houlton 2.00 p.
m. Fort Kent 1040 a. m. Ashland 1245 p. m. Pat-
ten 2.50 p. m. Sherman 3.27 p. tn. Millinocket 4.20
p. m. Brownville 533 p. m. Milo 5. 43 p. m. La-
grange 6.10 p. m.

1145 p. m. Leaving Van Buren 230 p. m. Car-
ibou 4.10 p. m. Fort Fairfield 4.15 p. m. Presque
Isle 438 p. m. Houlton 6.20 p. m. Millinocket 843

m

p. m

C. C. BROWN. General Pass, and Ticket Agent.
W. M. BROWN, General Superintendent.

Bangor, Me., October 8, 1904.



Legislative Nevfrs.

Senate.
PASSED TO BE ENACTED.

An act to amend Chapter 257 of the
Private and Special Laws of 1903,
lating to the protection of deer on the
island of Mt. Desert.

An act to regulate fishing in Sokokis
lake, so-called, in the town of Limerick,
also its tributaries, and in Long and

re-

West ponds in Parsonsfield, in the
county of York.
FINALLY I’ASSED.
An act to prohibit fishing in Break-

neck brook and its tributaries, situated
partly in the towns of Sebago and

Baldwin, county of Cumberland. (on
motion of Mr. Clark of Hancock this
was tabled.)

An act to regulate fishing in the

Rangeley chain of lakes, so-called, in
the counties of Franklin and Oxford.

An act to close the tributaries of Big
Concord pond, in the town of Wood-
stock, Oxford county.

Papers from the house disposed of in concur-
rence.

An act providing for a bounty on bearsin
Franklin county. «On motion by Mr. Furbish of
Franklin this bill took its second reading under
suspension of the rules, and was passed to be en-
grossed.

FINALLY PASSED

Resolve in favor of M. H. Hodgdon, clerk, ste-
nographer and messenger to the committee on
inland fisheries and game.

On motion of Mr. Heselton of Kennebec, Re-
solve in favor of a feeding station for the Sebago
Lake Fish hatchery, was tabled and assigned for
tomorrow morning.

Papers from the house passed in concurrence.

An act to regulate the taking of white perch and
black bass in Whitney and Hogan ponds in the
county of Oxford, and also Phipps pond in the
county of Aroostook. On motion of Mr. Furbish
of Franklin the bill took its several readings un-
der suspension of the rules, and was passed to be
engrossed.

PASSED TO BE ENACTED.

An act to organize the Plantation .of Sandy
Rfver in the county of Franklirr;' state of Maine.

An act to amend paragraph 6, entitled “Oxford
County” of Section 3 of Chapter 407 of the Private
and Special Laws of 1903. relating to fishing in
the Magalloway river and its tributaries.

An act to amend Section 1of Chapter 301 of the
Private and Special Laws of 1903, relating to the
protection of deer in the counties of York, Saga-
dahoc. Waldo. Lincoln and Kennebec.

An act to regulate the taking of white perch
and black bass in Whitney and Hogan ponds in
the county of Oxford, also of Tripp pond in An-
droscoggin county.

House.

PASSED TO BE ENACTED.

An act to extend the close time on
caribou and amend Chapter 32 of the

Revised Statutes, relating to inland
fisheries and game.
FINALLY "PASSED.
Resolve in f ivor of M. H. Hodgdon,

clerk, stenographer and messenger to
tbe committee on inland fisheries and
game.

PASSED TO BE ENACTED.

An act to regulate fishing in the Rangeley
chain of lakes, so-called, in the counties of Frank-
lin and Oxford.

An act to extend the close time on deer on
Swan'’s island, Hancock county.

An act to prohibit fishing in Breakneck brook

. and its tributaries, situated partly in the towns of
Sebago and Baldwin, county of Cumberland.

An act to close the tributaries of Big Concord

pond in the town of Woodstock, Oxford county.

An act to amend Chapter 257 of the Private and

Special Laws of 1903 relating to the protection of :

deer on the island of Mt, Desert.

An act to regulate fishing in Sokokis lake, so-
called, in the town of Limerick, alsoits tributa-
ries, and in Long and West ponds in Parsonsfield.
in the county of York. ,

An act to organize the plantation of Sandy
River in the county of Franklin, state of Maine.

An act providing for a bounty on bears in
Franklin county.
Mr. Weatherbee from the committee on legal

affairs, reported in a new draft bill, An actto
amend Section 2 of Chapter 211 of the Private
and Special Laws of 1895, relating to the Bangor
Municipal court and that it ought to pass. (Ta-
bled for printing under the joint rules.)

An act to amend Paragraph 6 entitled “Oxford
county,” of Section 3 of Chapter 407 of the Pri-
vate and Special Laws of 1903, relating to fishing
in the Magalloway river and its tributaries.

An act to regulate the taking of white perch
and black bass in Whitney and Hogan ponds in
the county of Oxford and Tripp pond in the
county of Androscoggin.

TO SEIZE GAME WITHOUT WARRANTS.

On motion of Senator Shaw of Sagadahoc the
bill which provides for the seizure of fish and
game unlawfully Killed, by warden without war-
rants, was passed to be engrossed.

Information Wanted.
If parties having cottages to rent for
the sum mer at the sea shore and on in-
terior lakes and rivers, will so ,inform

the management of the Maine Central
railroad we think they will find it to

their advantage as the company
receiving inquiries every day for
formation of this kind.

is
in.

Raised Seven Healthy
Children

Mrs. C. A. Treadwell,
Me., writes;—

I have raised seven children to man-
hood and womanhood, keeping them
well by using the True “L. F.” Bitters.
I find them a sure and excellent rem-
edy for worms, with which so many
children are tormented.

“L. F.” Atwood’s Bitters taken in
doses according to age and condition
mean health at any time of life. 35
cents a bottle at all good stores.

of Naples,

MAINE WOODS,

THE BLAZED TRAIL.

[Continued from Page 6.]

“l have Railway's power of attor-
ney.” he added.
Daly sat down, controlled himself

with an effort and growled out, “Why
didn’t you say so?” .

MARCH 31

“How have we gained by this bit of
philanthropy?”

“Because you originally paid in cash
for all that timber on the stump just
$10,000. and you get from Railway saw
logs to the value of $20,000,” replied
Thorpe sharply. “Besides, you still
own the million and a half which, if
you do not care to out them in your-

“Now, | would like to know your po- mself, you can sell for something on the

sition." went on Thorpe. “1 am hot
helv to make trouble, but asan nsso-

(hite of Mi. Rudway | have aright to
understand the case. Of course | have

his side of the story.” he suggested, as
though convinced that a detailing of
the other side might change his views.

Daly considered carefully, fixing Rhis
flint blue eyes unswervingly on
Thorpe’s face. Evidently his scrutiny
advispd him that the young man was

0 tom .0 be n?ckonKi with,
“It's like this,” he said abruptly;

“we contracted last fall with this man
Railway to put in 5.000.000 feet of our
[imhor, delivered to the main drive at
the mouth of the Cass branch. In this
he was to act independently, except as
to the matter of provisions. Those
be drew from our van and was debited
rith the amount of the same. Is that
clear?”

“Perfectly.” replied Thorpe.

“In return we were to pay him, mer-
chantable scale. $4 a thousand. If,
however, he failed to put in the whole
job the contract was void.”

“That's how | understand
mented Thorpe. “Well?”

“Well, he didn’'t get in the 5.000.000.
There’s a million and a half hung up in
the woods.”

it.” com-

“But you have in your hands three
million and a half, which under the
present arrangement you get free of
any charge whatever.”

“And we ought to get it,” cried Daly.
“Great guns! Here we intend to saw
this summer and quit. We want to
get in every stick of timber we own
so as to be able to clear out of here
for good and all at the close of the
season, and now this condigued jobber
ties us up for a million and a half.”

“It is exceedingly annoying,” con-
ceded Thorpe, “and it is a good deal
of Railway’s fault, I am willing to ad-
mit. but it's your fault too.”

“To be sure,” replied D"y, with the
accent of sarcasm.

“You had no business entering
any such contract.
show.”

“l suppose that was mainly his look-
out, wasn't it? And, as | already told
you. we had to protect ourselves.”

“You should have demanded security
for the completion of the work. Under
your present agreement, if Railway
got in the timber, you were to pay him
a fair price. If he didn't, you -appro-
priated everything he had already
doir‘. In other words, you made him
a bet.”

'“1 don't liare what you call it.” an-
swered Daly, who had recovered his
good lamor in contemplation of the se
curity of his position. “The fact stands
all right."

“It doeb,” said Thorpe unexpectedly,
“and I'm glad of it. Now', let's examine
a few figures. You owned 5,000,000
feet of timber, whictf at the price of
stumpage” (standing trees)’ “was worth
$10,000.”

“Well?”

“You come out at the end of the sea
son with three million and a half of
saw logs, which with the $4 worth of
logging added are worth $21,000.”

“Hold on!” cried Daly. “We paid
| Radway $4. We could -have done it
ourselves for less.”

“You could not have done it for one
cent less than four-twrenty in that coun-
try,” replied Thorpe, “as an expert will
testify.”

“Why did we give
four then?”

“You saved the expense of a salaried
overseer and yourselves some bother,”
replied Thorpe. “Radway could do it
for less because, for some strange rea-
son which you yourself do not under-
stand, a jobber can always log for less
than a company.”

“We could have done it for four,” in-
sisted Daly stubbornly. “But get on.
What are you driving at? My time’s
valuable.”

“Well, put her at four, then,” agreed
Thorpe. "That makes your saw logs
worth over $20,000. Of this value Rad-
way added $13,000. You have appro-
priated that much of his without pay-
ing him one cent.”

Daly seemed amused. “How about
the million and a half feet of ours be
lappropriated?” he asked quietly.
| “I'm coming to that. Now for your
; losses. At the stumpage rate your
million and a half which Railway ‘ap
preprinted’ would be only three thou-
sand. But for the sake of argument
we’ll take the actual sum you'll have
received for saw logs. Even then the
million and a half would only have
been worth between eight and nine
thousand. Deducting this purely theo-
retical loss Radway has occasioned
you from the amount he has gained
for you. you are still some four or five
thousand ahead of the game. For that
you paid him nothing.”

“That's Radway’s lookout.”

“In justice you should pay him that
amount. He is a poor man. He has
sunk all he owned in this venture,
some $12,000, and he has nothing to
live on. Even if you pay him five thou-
sand. he has lost considerable, while
you have gained.”

into
It gave him uo

1

it to Radway at

wan

skids.”

“Don’t you know, young man. that
white pine logs on skids will spoil ut-
terly in a summer? Worms get into
‘em.

“1 do.” replied Thorpe, “unless you
bark them, which process will cost you
about $1 a thousand. You can find
any amount of small purchasers'at re-
duced price. You can sell them easily
at $3. That nets you for your million
and a half a little over $4,000 more.
Under the circumstances | do not think
that my request for five thousand is
at all exorbitant.” n

Daly laughed. “You are a shrewd
figurer.and your remarks are interest-
ing.” said he.

“Will yon give $5,000?” asked Thorpe.

“1 will not.” replied Daly; then, with
a sudden Change of humor; “And now/
I'll do a little talking. I've listened to
you just about as long as I'm going

to. | have Railway’s contract in that
safe, and 1| live up to it. I'll thank you

to go plumb to blazes!”

“That's your last word, is it?” asked
Thorpe, rising.

“It is.”

“Then,” said he slowly and distinctly,
“1'll tell you what I'll do. | intend to
collect in full the $4 a thousand for the
three millions and a half Mr. Railway
has delivered to you. In return Mr.
Railway will purchase of you at the
stumpage rates of $2 a thousand the
million and a half he failed to put
in. That makes a bill against you,
If my figuring Is correct, of just $11,-
000. You will pay that bill, and 1 will
tell you why. Your contract will be
classed in any court as a gambling con-
tract for lack of consideration. You
have no legal standing in the world. |
call your bluff, Mr. Daly, and I'll fight
you from the drop of the hat through
every court in Christendom.”

“Fight ahead.” advised Daly sweetly,
who knew perfectly well that Thorpe’s
‘aw was faulty. As a matter of fact,
the young man could have collected
on other grounds, but neither was
aware of that.

“Furthermore,” pursued Thorpe In
addition, “i’'ll repeat my offer before
witnesses, and if | win the first suit
I'll sue you for the money we could
have made by purchasing the extra
million and a half before it had a
chance to spoil.”

This statement had its effect, for it
forced an immediate settlement before
the pine on the skids should deteriorate.
Daly lounged back with a little more
deadly carelessness.

“And. lastly,” concluded Thorpe, play-
ing his trump card, “the suit from
start to finish will be published in ev-
ery important paper in this country.
If you do not believe | have the in-
fluence to do this you are at liberty to
doubt the fact.”

Daly was cogitating many things.
He knew that publicity was the last
thing to be desired. Thorpets state-
ment had been made in view of the
fact that much of the business of a
lumber firm is done on credit. He
thought that perhaps a rumor of a big
suit going against the firm might
weaken confidence. As'a matter of
fact, this consideration had no weight
whatever with the older man, although
the threat of publicity actually gained
for Thorpe what he demanded. The
lumberman feared the noise of an in-
vestigation solely and simply because
his firm, like so many others, was en-
gaged at the time in stealing govern-
ment timber in the upper peninsula.
He did not rail it stealing, but that
wa&~ what it amounted to. Thorpe’'s
shot in the air hit full.

“1 think we can arrange a basis of
settlement,” he said finally. “Be here
tomorrow morning at 10 with Rad-
way.”

“Very well,” said Thorpe.

“By the way,” remarked Daly,
don't believe I know your name.”

“Thorpe,” was the reply.

“Well. Mr. Thorpe,” said the lum-
berman, with cold anger, “if at any
time there is anything within my pow-
er or influence that you want I'll see
that you don’t get it.”

The whole affair was finally compro-
mised for $9,000. Railway, grateful
beyond expression, insisted on Thorpe’s
acceptance of an even thousand, and
with thjg monPV in hand the latter felt
justified in taking a vacation for the
purpose of visiting his sister.

For the purposes he had in view
$500 would be none too much. The re-
maining $500 he had resolved to invest
in his sister’'s comfort and happiness.
He had thought the matter over and
had gradually evolved what svemed to
him an excellent plan. He had already
perfected it by correspondence with
Mrs. Renwick. It was, briefly, this: He,
Thorpe, would at once hi”’e a servant
girl, who would make anything but su
pervision unnecessary in so small a
household, ‘rhe remainder of the mon-
ey he had already paid for a year’'s
tuition in the seminary of the town.
Thus Helen gained her leisure and an
opportunity for study anil still retain-
ed her home in case of reverse.

Thorpe found his sister already a

Aftor the first (lc.l11lt of

meeting had passed they sat side by
side on the haircloth sofa and took
stock of each other.

Helen had developed from the school
child to the woman. She was a hand
some girl, possessed of a slender, well
rounded form and deep hazel eyes, with
the level gaze of her brother, although
a figure rather aloof, a face rather im-
passive, but with the possibility of pas-

sion and emotion and a will to back
them.

“Oh, but you're tanned and- and
big!” she cried, kissing her brother.

“You've had such a strange winter,
haven't you?”

“Yes,” he replied absently. “Things
came a little better than | thought they
were going to toward the last, and |
made a little money.”

“Oh, I'm so glad!” she cried.
much?”

“No, not much,”
actual figures

“Was it

he answered. The
would have been so
much better. “lI’ve made arrangements
with Mrs. Renwick to hire a servant
girl, so you will have all your time free,
and I've paid a year’s tuition for you
in the seminary.”

“Oh,” said the girl, and fell silent.

After a time, “Thank you very much,
Harry dear;” then, after another inter-
val, “I think I'll go get ready for sup-
per.”

Instead of getting ready for supper
she paced excitedly up and down her
room.

“Oh, why didn’'t he say what he was

about?” she cried to herself. “Wry
didn’t he? Wihy didn’t he?”
The days, however, passed in the

main pleasurably for them both. They
were fond of one another. The bar-
rier slowly rising between them was
not yet cemented by lack of affection
on either side, but rather by lack of
belief in the other’'s affection. Helen
imagined Thorpe's interest in her be-
loming daily more perfunctory. Thorpe
fancied his sister cold, unreasoning
ind ungrateful. And yet this was but
the vague dust ~f a cloud. They
could not forget tbit but for each other
they were alone iif the world. Thorpe
delayed his departure from day to day,
making all the preparations he possi-
bly could at home.

Finally Helen came on him busily
unpacking a box which a dray had left
at the door. He unwound and laid one
side a Winchester rifle, a variety of
fishing tackle and some other miscella-
nies of the woodsman. Helen was
struck by the beauty of the sporting

Implements.

“Oh. Harry!” she cried. “Aren't they
fine? What are you going to do with
them?”

“Going camping.” replied Thorpe,
mvith his head in excelsior.

“When?”

“This summer.”
Helen’s eyes lit up with a fire of de-

[To be Continued.]

TRADE NOTES.

Caution to Purchasers of Winchester Guns.

We find Winchester Repeating rifles
and shotguns are being offered by cer-
tain of the trade, not customers of
ours, at cut prices, and that such guns
have been altered since leaving the
factory, including the changing and
obliteration of the factory serial
bers.

Not knowing to what further extent
these arms have been tampered with,
we take this opportunity of advising
the public in general that* we assume
no responsibility whatever connected
with any such arms, and caution all
buyers to see that the numbers have
not been changed or obliterated.

All genuine Winchester Repeating
rifles and shotguns are numbered and
all Winchester Single Shot rifles are

num-

numbered, except- the Models 1900,
1902, 1904, and the Thumb Trigger
Model.

Winchester Repeating Arms Co.

Averages Reported.

Chicago, 111, Feb. 25 and 26, Fret
Gilbert, 1st general average, 342 out of
360, shooting DuPont. H. C. Hirschy,
2d general average, 326 out of 370,
shooting DuPont. J. R. Graham of
Ingleside, 111, 1st amateur average and
i3d general average, 323 out of 360,
shooting New E. C. (Improved).

Spirit Lake, lowa, March 1st, Fred
Gilbert, 1st general average, 190 out of
200, shooting DuPont. Russell Klein of
Spirit Lake, 1st amateur average and

2d general average, 182 out of 200,
shooting DuPont.

Hellam, Pa., March 2, J. M. Haw-
kins, 1st general average, 188 out of

200, shooting DuPont. N. M. McSherry
lof York, Pa.. 1st amateur and 2d gen-
eral averages, 183 out of 200, shooting
jDuPont. L. J. Squier, 3d general, 182
out of 200, shooting DuPont. Andy
Somers of Delta, Pa., 2d amateur aver-
age, 170 out of 200. shooting DuPont.
C. W. Sechrist of Shrewsbury, Pa., 3d
amateur average, 166 out of 200, shoot-
ing DuPont.

Indianapolis, Ind., March 6 and 7,
W. R. Crosby, 1st general average, 370
out of 400, shooting New E. C. (Im-
proved). Frank Riehl, 2d general aver-

v

age, 355 out of 400, shooting New E. C.
(Improved). Thomas A. Marshall, 3d
general average, 350 out of 400, shoot-

ing DuPont. Ernest H. Tripp of In-
dianapolis, 1st amateur average, 345
out of 400, shooting DuPont. Gus Moi-

ler of Indianapolis, 2d amateur average,
302 out of 400, shooting DuPont.
Shrewsbury, Pa., March 7, J. M.
Hawking and L. J. Squier, 1st general
average, 188 out of 200, shooting Du-
Pont. Neaf Apgar, 3d general average,
183 out of 200, shooting DuPont. C. W.
Sechrist of Shrewsbury, Pa., 1st ama-
teur average, 101 out of 200, shooting
DuPont. N. M. McSherry of York,
Pa., 2d amateur average, 160 out of 200,
shooting DuPont, H. C. Krout of New
Freedom, Pa., 3d amateur average, 153
out of 200, shooting DuPont.
Lakewood, N. J., March 11,
Fanning, 1st general average,
of 150, shooting Infallible.
Des Moines, la., at the
shoot, March 14-16, W. Heer of Con-
cordia, Kan., 1st general average, 594
out of 600, an average of 99 percent,
shooting New E. C. (Improved). Fred
Gilbert, 2d general average, 590 out of
600, shooting DuPont. W. R. Cros-
by, 3d general average, 588 out of 600,
shooting New E. C. (Improved). H.
G. Taylor of Meckling, S. D., 1st ama-

J. S.
141 out

lowa State

teur average, 581 out of 600, shooting
New E. C. (Improved). On the 16th
inst. both Mr. Heer and Mr. Gilhert

broke the entire program for the day,
200 targets, not missing™ a single one.
Mr. Heer’s longest run for the tourna-
ment was 307. F. A. Weatherhead of
Red Oak, la., won the L. C. Smith cup
with 40 straight, using DuPont. W. D.
Stannard of Chicago won the cup for
the Expert Average to be shot off for
by those who broke 94 percent or better
during the tournament, with 50 straight
shooting DuPont. Mr. Heer and Mr.
Crosby were second with 49 each, shoot-
ing New E. C. (Improved). C. B.
Adams of Rockwell City, la., won the
Second Average cup for the 90 percent
to 94 pei’cent men, breaking 47 out of 50
shooting Infallible. F. H. Lord of Chi-
cago won the cup for those who shot
below 90 percent, breaking 42 out of
50, shooting DuPont and E. C. The.
Handicap Event for the Ilowa State
Sportsmen’s association badge was won
by U. W. Layman of Des Moines, la.,
48 out of 50 from the 19 yard mark,
shooting New Schultz and tied with
Fred Gilbert who stood at 22 vyards.

On the shoot-off at 25 targets Mr. Lay-
man broke 23 to Mr. Gilbert’'s 22. Mr.
Gilbert had a run of 157 straight, Mr.

Crosby one of 147 and W. D. Stannard
one of 104.

ITS MERIT IS PROVED

RECORD OF A GREAT MEDICINE

" Prominent Cincinnati Woman Tell*
How Lydia E. Pinkham’'s Vegetable
Compound Completely Cured Her.

The great good Lydia E. Pinkham’*
Vegetable Compound is doing among
the women of America is attracting
the attention of many of our leading
scientists, and thinking people gener-
ally.

JlirsSara IVi/jan

The following letter is only one of
many thousands which are on file in
the Pinkham office, and go to prove
beyond question that Lydia E. Pink-
ham's Vegetable Compound must be a
remedy of great merit, otherwise it
could not produce such marvelous re-
sults among sick and ailing women.

Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—

“ About nine months ago | was a great suf-
ferer with womb trouble, which caused me
severe pain extreme nervousness and fre-
quent headaches, from which the doctor
failed to relieve me. 1 tried Lydia E. Pink-
ham’'s Vegetable Compound, and within a
short time felt better, and after taking five
bottles of it | wasentirelycured. | therefore
heartily recommend your Compound as a
splendid uterine tonic. It makes the monthly
periods regular and without pain ; and what
&blessing it is to find such a remedy after so
many doctors fail to help you. | am pleased
to recommend it to all suffering women.”—
Mrs. Sara Wilson, 81 East 3d Street, Cincin-
nati, Ohio.

If you have suppressed or painful
menstruation weakness of the stom-
ach. indigestion, bloating, leucorrhoea,

flooding, nervous prostration, dizzi-
ness, faintness, “ don’'t-care” and
“ want-to-be-left-alone ” feeling, ex-

citability, backache or the blues, these
are sure indications of female weak-
ness, some derangement of the uterus
or ovarian trouble. In such cases there
is one tried and true remedy—Lydia
E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound.



The Prize Fish.

As a guide, the best and most com-
panionable fishermen I have ever met
have been doctors. They are always
good fishermen if they are good doc-
tors. Their business brings them so
constantly in touch with the human
side of life that they have learned pa-
tience, forbearance, and seem to have
the proper appreciation of everything.
For good humane thoughts and ideas,
for an impartial outlook upon human
nature and upon natural causes and ef-
fects, and the qualities that make a
g ood fisherman, | would puta good
family physician against all others.

Last summer it was my good fortune
to fish with a doctor about two weeks.
H e was a state of Maine man and came
from a locality where hunting and fish-
ing are central locations. To him the
fishing was only incidental to his being
at the Rangeley lakes, for he was in
company with an invalid who furnished
him with a guide and insisted on his
enjoying himself. This invalid, though
not a doctor, was the right sort, but he
was not much of a fisherman.

Fishing was poor. There were many
small ones and any day we could catch
a bunch of them; but we did not care a
cent for the little, ones. The Doctor
cared no more for them than did I; so
we got on together very well. It was
a pleasant pastime and there was al-
ways a chance of getting a big one.
To add to the interest of the sport the
man offered a large cash prize to the
guide who landed the largest fish. The
Doctor wanted me to get the prize.
There was only one other guide to com-
pete with, and as the man did not go
fishing very mpch, 1 thought | stood
more than an equal chance of getting
it.

The man was a lucky genius. One
day | saw him haul in a 3-pound salmon
on a hand line, hand over hand, and
throw it roughly into the boat. By
similar rude work and good luck he
managed to keep ahead of the Doctor
and myself the first week.

One evening, after an unusually hai'd
day, the Doctor and | headed for the
hotel, about a mile away. We were
apparently the last boat to go in, hav-
ing been detained on account of some
quite heavy strikes near a certain
place. This was the last trip over the
ground, for we knew dinner had been
long since waiting.

The wind that had been very tiresome
all day suddenly abated; leaving the
lake smooth but rolling. The sun had
just disappeared behind the hills, crim-
soning the western sky, and promising
a fair day on the morrow. Suddenly
the Doctor’s rod swept backward with
a violent swish, and he struck vigor-
ously and then let the reel spin.

There’s something worth while!” 1
exclaimed.

At the same moment a salmon ap-
peared and rushed along the surface
like a wounded duck, splashing the
water in a very strange and unusual
manner. It went down and the line
soon swept away to one side. | reeled
in the other line, for we were using two
rods, then attended to the oars.

As a rule | do not row after a fish is
well hooked, unless it runs toward the
boat or the fisherman requests me to do
so, for | can see no use in towing them
around. So |l sat still and let them
work. Before very long the salmon
was directly under the boat and down
about 40 feet, as near as we could
judge. It was no doubt as near the
bottom as it could get. Gradually the
Doctor worked it up near the surface,
until only some ten feet of line was
out; then with a great rush it dashed
away, taking a lot of line, and again
sought the bottom. The performance
was repeated at regular intervals for
more than half an hour. Several times
the salmon sprang into the air, but in
such a way as not to give us much of
an idea of its size.

The day was fast fading and there
were some things that we were unable
to see that made the situation awk-
ward. The line on the reel might pile
np on one side, or it might get twisted
around the handle, in which case there
was not light enough to aid much in
handling it. | could not see the knot
where the line and leader was connect-
ed, consequently it was a matter of
guesswork just how near in the salmon
was.

An owl in the near by woods began
hooting merrily and seemed to be either
cheering us or the salmon.

| suppose we used more time than
was necessary, because we were espe-
cially careful not to lose it. Finally it
came to the surface. Its tail and dor-
sal fin showed in.the sheen toward the
sunset and the line could be seen indi-
cating where its head was. Ye gods,
what a fish! It was 30 inches long if it
was a foot and the tail looked to be as
wide as the blade of.an oar.

I stood up and wet the landing net.
It was a big one, intended for just such
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work. Slowly and steadily the Doctor
towed the fish towrard me, until almost
within reach, when with a great splash
it disappeared; but the screech of the
reel assured me that the connections
were*still intact. Again it came to the
surface and was towed toward me. It
was evidently getting tired and would
hold out but little longer. 1 got. the
net below, it this time and “raised it
swiftly, and the salmon fell inside and

was safe. | brought it to the boat and
hoisted it aboard. Then we looked
about us. It was pitch dark, so to

speak, and our absence at the hotel
might well be causing alarm, so we
hui’'ried in as fast as possible.

When we got in we examined and
weighed the salmon. It turned out to
be a racer—one of the long, dark col-
ored fellows, with enormous head .and
fins, but with a slender body. It was
long enough to have weighed 10 pounds,
but instead it only weighed 6 1-2. It
held the record, however, for several
days. But one day, while ]l was out
with a picnic party, another guide went
out to row the Doctor, and in less than
20 minutes had hooked a salmon which
they eventually landed, that beat mine
by more than two pounds. That's the
way it goes—fisherman’s luck.—D. E.
Heywood in Shooting and Fishing.

Can’t Take Home Ten of These Birds.

An exchange, speaking of the bird
refuge on Maneskootuk island, owned
by that well-known and thoroughly
sportsmanlike Philadelphian, Frederick
Dickson, says there is an island in
Rangeley lake owned by an attorney in
Philadelphia named Dickson, where the
ruffed grouse is almost as tame as
Plymouth rocks. There was good
shooting on this island before it passed
to the ownership of Mr. Dickson, but
gunning,there now is not permitted.
Very soon the ruffed grouse discovered
that the island was a place of safety,
and thither they winged their way from
! the mainland to drum and mate and
bring up their families «in the spring,
until they multiplied and became so
gratefui for kindness shown them that
now in summer they frequently appear
on the piazza of the Dickson cottage,
:looking for crumbs or sprinklings of
graim A year or so ago a big cock
partridge followed one of Mr. Dick-
ison’s workmen to the upstairs part of
the boathouse and was neither fright-
ened nor offended when picked up by
the men and placed on the ground out-
side.

Ao Lr:imAl Story For
Little Folks
| lie Dog’s Mistake

A clown had a bulldog over whom he
smeared a lot of paste and then cov-
ered him from head to feet with feath-
ers. It made a very funny looking
fellow of the dog. and everybody went
to the circus to see him. They sold
mai y pictures of themselves, and when
the people put the money on the stage
Ithe clown would pick it up and keep
it to buy food for them botli and pay
i their board.

“Why should the clown take the
money?” said the dog to himself. “I

I eome and buy his pictures. They carne

i and took his pictures, but instead of
paying for them left the show without
giving any money. The dog barked
at them, but his chain was so short he

! could not bite them, and they simply
laughed at him.

While the dog was pondering on his
hard lot the clown came back with a
club and cracked him over the head.
The next day there was another dog
in ti e show.—St. | ouis Post-Dispatch.

WHERE TO GO FISHING.

Ask Maine Woods Information Bureau for
circulars and particulars, Phillips, Me.

MARCH

HOTELS AND CAMPS.

Aroostook County.

Via Oxbow, MT,
Atkins's Oailips. Famous for Moose, deer and

big' fish. Write for special small maps and circu-
lar to W. M. Atkins, Oxbow, Me.

Via Oxbow, Me.
Spider bake ('Tamps. Good camps.
trout fishing:. Good accommodations.
trips a specialty. Address,
Arbo & Libby, Oxbow. Me.

Unexcelled
Allegash

Franklin Countv.

Rangeley Lakes.
Camp Beniis, The Birches, The Barker.
for free circular.
Capt. F. C. Barker, Prop’r, Bemis.

Write
h*

Rangeley Lakes, Me.

Mountain View House isoneof themost, modern,
up to date summer homes in the state of Maine.
Its beautiful location at the foot of Rangeley
lake on a picturesque cove, gives it many at-
tractions, while the best of fishing is_within close
Eroximity. The boating and canoeing are the
est on the lake; the drives are unsurpassed for
beautiful scenery and the woods around are filled
with_delightful ~ paths and trails._ Croquet and
tennis grounds adjoin the house. The cuisine is
of the best; fruit,vegetables, fish and game in
their season with plenty of milk and cream.J*Pure
I'spring water is furnished the house from a spring
above. Rooms large, well lighted and pleasant.
Hunters find plenty of deer, partridge and wood-
cock in the woods near by.
Send for 1905 booklet to i i
L. E. Bowley, Mountain View House.
Mountain View, Rangeley Lakes, Me.

Eustis, Me.
Round Mountain Lake Camps. Located in the
heart of the Maine -woods, 10 miles from Eustis.
Best of ti-out fishing at all times, both lake and
stream. Fine hunting, large and small gamfe.
Detached log cabins, open fires.
Round Mountain Lake Camps,
Dion O. Blackwell, Mgr..
Eustis, Franklin County. Me.
New York office, Room 29, 335 Broadway.

Weld, Me.
“Eureka." The best place in Maine for fishing.
Trout, salmon and bass. Send for booklet.
The Maples, F. W. Drew, Mgr., Weld, Me.

Rangeley Lakes.
Bald Mountain Camps are situated at the foot of
Bald Mountain in a good fishing and hunting sec-
tion. [Steamboat accommodations O. K. Tele-
phone at camps. Two mails daily. Write for
free circular to
Amos Ellis, Prop’r, Bald Mountain, Me.

Via Farmington. >

Clear Water Camps. First-class fishing.
E. G. Gay, Route 1L Farmington, Me.

Dead River Region.

Greene's Farm is headquarters at the entrance
to the Dead River region. Trains run within less
than a quarter of a mile of my house and are met
by my teams. People stopping at my house over
night can take the train, arriving in" Boston at 9
p. m. There are (J,\Ilenty of deer in this section.

I. W. Greene. Prop’r, Coplin, Me.

Stratton. Me.

Hotel Blanchard. Centrally located in the Dead
River region. Good table and clean beds. Good
livery connected. Parties taken to any and all
camps in this section at reasonable rates.

E. H. Grose, Prop’r. Stratton, Me.

P. O. Beaver Pond, Me.

Grant's Camps. The popular resort of the
Rangeleys. Situated at Seven Ponds. 27 miles
from Rangeley village. Good buckboard road.
Deer are seen daily from camp doors. Small game
is abundant. Fishing cannot be excelled any-
where. First-qlass accommodations for ladies.

Ed Grant & Sons,

Near Rangeley.

Point Pleasant. Stop and Consider.

nice place to spend a summerVacation.

and particulars correspond with
Hinkley & Roberts, Rangeley, Me.

This is a
For rates

On Phillips & Rangeley Railroad.

Redinjfton Camps and Cottages. Good accom-
modations, with best fishing and hunting. One
minute’s walk from Redington station. Write for
circular. « J. F. Hough, ProiJ'r.,

P. O. Rangeley, Me.

Skinner, Me.

Log Cabin Retreat. Finest fishing and deer
hunting in Maine. Send for circular.
Log Cabin Retreat. Skinner. Me.

Phillips. Me. ) i
Phillips Hotel. Carriage meets all trains. Good
fishing. C. A. Mahoney, PropT.

Haines Landing, Me.
Mooselookmeguntie
House offers excellent ac-
commodations to sports-
men. It is in close prox-
imity to the best fishing the
lake offers. No hay fever.
Address from Nov. until
May, Theo. L. Page. Prop.,
Senate Cafe. Washington,

D. C. After May 1, Haines

Landing, Me.

Rangeley. Lake.

Mnnyon's Springs. Themost beautiful spot in
Maine. W. W. Smith, Mgr., Rangeley. Me.

At Farmington.
The Stoddard House is delightfully located for
those wishing to spend the vacation among the
hills and near good fishing and hunting. Write
for particulars.

W. H. McDonald, Prop’r., Farmington. Me.

Via Rangeley.
Kennebago Lake House on the shore of Kenne-
bago Lake. One of the best fishing sections.
Good fishing every day in the season. Excellent
accommodations. = Address.
Richardson Bros.. Proprietors,
iKennebago, Me.

Dead River Region.
ihe New Sliaw House. Eustis, Maine, a modern
hotel and open to sportsmen. No better hunting
anywhere. There are about 40 rooms. Corres-
pondence solicited.
A. B. Sargent, Eustis. Me.

Eustis, Me.
Tim Pond Camps. Situated in the Dead River
Region, 2,000 feet above the sea level. In the
heart of Maine's best fishing ground. Write for
further particulars to
Julian K. Viles. Eustis. Me.

Via Rangeley.
York's Camps. Loon Lake, Ten Ponds. Trout,
Salmon, Birds. Deer. Canoeing. Bathing, etc. A
postal brings illustrated booklet.
J. Lewis York, Prop'r.,
Rangeley. Me.

Four Miles From Rangeley.

Whorff's Camps, Dead River Pond. P. O. Ad-
dress, Rangeley, Me. Send for circular.

31,
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HOTELS AND CAMPS.

Kennebec County.

Belgrade Lakes, Me.

The Belgrade. Best sportsman’s hotel in New
England. Best black bass fi_shin% in the world.
Chas. A. Hill & Son, Managers.

So. Smithfield, Me.
North Pond Camps. Situated on one of the
seven famous Belgrade Lakes. Bass and trout
fishing unexcelled. Log cabins with open stone
fireplaces, and camps connected with large farm
of 300 acres. New booklet for 1905 just out. Send
for one. Edw. W. Clement, So. Smithfield, Me.

Mercer, Me.

Cottages to Rent on the Belgrade lakes, all fur-
nished at low rates. Nice sandy beach. Address,
J. Littlefield, Mercer, Me.

Telephone connections. .

Somerset County.

Jackman, Me., P. O.

Gerard's Camps on Little Spencer Waters of Big .
i

Spencer Lake. The place to come for trout an
togue. Good camps, good Rangeley boats and
ood trails to all of the outlying ponds. Good
Ishing in the big lake in front of the cabins as
soon as the ice goes out. Come early and see for
yourselves.

Thomas Gerard, Prop'r., Jackman. Me.

Via Bingham.
Carry Ponds Camps. Write me for information
before deciding where to go for a fishing trip or
an outing. Fine fly fishing at these camps. Only
two hours’ walk to Pierce Pond where the large
salmon are taken. Special attention given to fam-
ilies during the summer months.
Henry J. Lane, Bingham, Me.

Washington County.

Grand Lake Stream, Me.
The Birches. Come here for your fall hunting.
F

rank H. Ball.

New Hampshire.

Rangeley Lakes.

, Lakeside House, on Umbagog, a most picturesque
retreat, charming scenery, beautiful drives, excel-
lent boating, good fishing. Send for booklet.

E. H. Davis, Proprietor, Lakeside, N. H.

His First Experierience*

[Continued from page 5.]

i

and brought them here. The commis-
sioners heard of it and came in to see
them, they trapped several taking them
to the sportsman’s show at New Yoyk.
The commissioners studied all winter to
find the scientific name of this breed

suit of their failure. In the spring
when the young were found they all
had tails. The commissioners had a re-
lapse which terminated in bilious colic.

The nexi morning after breakfast the
Esquire surprised John by stating he
was ready to return. “You see my
white shirt.is much soiled and 1 also
|need shaving. After calling yesterday
and seeing how they were dressed for
this camp life | see my clothes are
‘much out of place, as | have no tackle
tand care little for fishing | think we
Ibetter arrange to land at the hotel
tonight. | have enjoyed this novel ex-
perience very much, but I am feeling
uncomfortable for the need of a clean-
ing up.”

“Well Esquire just as you say, it
won’'t take us long to go back, as we
jshall have the current with us.”

Putting things in order they were
jsoon on their way down the lake and
_entered the stream where they felt the
Jinfluence of the current. On they went
past leaning trees, huge boulders, high
J.banks and marshy meadows, around
sharp bends, by strangled vines and
wild flowers. It was like a panorama
as the various objects unfolded to view
as they sped along.

For an hour or so their courses in the
stream had been uninterrupted, when
suddenly as they neared the quick
water the boat shot to one side close to
the bank. John reached for an* over-
hanging bush and held fast.

The Esquire had learned from custom
to keep silent, which he did. Presently
John whispered. “There is an old bear
and two cubs in the stream just at the
foot of the quick water, it might not be
well for us to run suddenly on them, as
we should do in this quick water, so |
will drop the boat down stream until
you can see them. When they were
in sight John held the boat and they
watched the play. Being warm and
sultry they had found a cool place where
ithe cubs delighted to frolic in the water.
After watching them for a time, John
gave a shout and waved his hat. Then
the old bear gave the warning of dan-
ger and they all made for the woods.
Nothing unusual occurred for the rest of
the way and they reached the hotel in
good time.

The next jnorning being Saturday,
the Esquire told John he did,not care to
go out as he had his mail and papers to
read up. “In that case | will go home,
and leport Monday morning.” “That
will he all right John.”

Sunday afternoon the Esquire learned
that there was a path cut to the top of
the mountain starting in a little way
from the hotel. He at once decided to
make the ascent. Being warned it was
rather late in the day to start and that
it was a three mile walk and part of
the way quite steep he was advised to
wait and start earlier in the day, but
no, his mind was made up to go now.
he had never been to the summit of a
mountain so was impatient to start.
When it came six o’clock he had not
returned, seven o’clock and no signs;

then word Was sent around to all the
camps and hotels. Several parties were
instituted with lanterns, horns and bells
stai'ting out from different locations,
being out most of the night, with no
tidings of the missing man. In the
morning word was sent to Rangeley and
a large company of men were soon on
the trail leading over the mountain, all
looking for the lost man. Not until
about three o’clock in the afternoon did
two men find him. He was sitting on
the ground at the base of a high ledge,
almost hidden by the brakes that grew
about him. He was bareheaded, his
clothes were torn and he could give no
account of himself as his mind was de-
ranged; he did not notice the men.

He was much debilitated and it was
Iwith difficulty he was removed to the
hotel. After several "Nays of absolute

quiet he was able to be about. All the
account he could give of himself was,
“1 reached the summit all right and
traveled around what | cared to, hut
when ready to return | could not find
the path | came up, everything looked
alike. | had no idea from which way 1|
came, so | started down through the
woods wandering about until dark,

after that everything is a blank until 1
found myself here in bed.”

The affair caused quite a little stir
about the neighborhood and all parties
were accompanied with a guide who
made the ascent, for a long time after-
wardsS.

John called on the Esquire one morn-
ing after his recovery informing him
he had learned of his experience as a
mountain climber. 1 was much sur-
prised. Esquire, that a man of your
years and education should commit such

it
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a rash act as to start for the top of that 9

mountain at sundown alone.

“ 1 dare say John you think me down- 'l

right stupid, but if you and other guides

were a little more thoughtful and had 4
put a sign at the entrance of the path*
and wound up with brain fever as a re- |where it could be seen from the summit J

it would be appreciated.” ‘There
one already Esquire. Didn’'t you
it.

is «
seej
I don’t mean a painted one with'*

gilt letters, but one such as we make.®

in the woods.”
I saw nothing to

“No, I calculate you didn’t.

“There is a sign? Why m
indicate the path.’’ 1
Well,*

Esquire there are two spruces with the J

tops cut so as to lop over,

the sun has 4

dried them brown, they can he seen a.J

long way; an experienced man
business would know at once what
meant.”
me many things | shall
and | hope to come here again.”

in our”
itM
“Well John you have taught”
never forget 1

The Esquire fully recuperated after 1
a time, remaining until the close of the 1

season, when he returned home.

He 1

passed many an enjoyable evening the 1

following winter with his friend,

the 1

Doctor, relating his experiences of hisj
summer at Rangeley and his strange 1

new' life in company with John Jay,
where two extremes in life had met.
F. C Betcher.

Camp and Hotel Printing.

There is nothing like arranging for
your printing early. The season of 1905
will be on before we realize it and we
can’'t make a mistake by getting an
idea of how to lay out next sea-
son’s printing. Special prices and spe-
cial arrangements for camp and hotel
printing. WIe know what you need for
cuts. J. W. Brackett Co.,

Maine W oods, Phillips, Me.

Maine W oods readers are requested
to contribute items and articles about
their experience in the woods for publi-
cation in Maine Woods and those who
have photographs to go with the stories
should send them.

J. W Brackett Co.

Have you read the Famous Book on Camping
in Maine and New Brunswick; exciting and in-
structive. How to camp out is told in a most en-
tertaining way by E. W. Burt in his 200 page book
Camp Fires in the Wilderness. Twenty-four pho-
tographs of the woods. Send for it. $1.00, or
with Maine Woods one year $2.00

MAINEi.WOODS, Phillips' Maine.
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