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DON'T FORGET

Fish and Game Oddities.

KILLED SALMON WITH A RIFLE. W

Remarkable Catch of Chas. E. Tdlt—First
From the Pool This Season.

The first salmon of the season to be
taken at the Bangor pool was landed
shortly after 4 o'clock Tuesday after-
noon, a week, under circumstances so
out of the ordinary that this mention
might pass as an April fool salrnon

to take U. M. C. Cartridges and Shot Shells with story, had not the day ‘'gone past,”

are preferred by the old hunters.

you on your hunting trips.

U. M. C. Cartridges

No matter

what make of rifle—U. M. C. Cartridges will
give best results. Over 300 different styles.

Tour dealer carries V. M, C.— Ask for

THE UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO,,

BepoE RSOt Erbincists, CalRRBE el rE O

THE FIRST

SPRING

FISHING?

Landlocked Salmon and Square Tailed Trout, go to the

RANGELEY LAKE HOUSE,

RANGELEY,

Send for Illustrated Booklet, free.

MAINE.

RANGELEY LAKES HOTEL COMPANY, Rangeley, Maine,

John B. Marble. President.

Henry M. Burrows, Treasurer.

ANNOUNCEMENT.

E WISH to announce to the public that we have leased a large territory at the foot of
W Kennebago lake and have built there a set of camps which we will open to our pa-

trons an

friends the coming season.

This new establishment in connection with

our camps 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 fish of excellent size both salmon and trout may be had. 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

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

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

$2.00 per day per person; $1.25 for guides' board. We furnish reliable guides on application.
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 & Ran elfay railroads to Rangeley, or from Portland via Maine Central to Rum-

ford Junction, Portlan

& Rumford Falls railroad to South Rangeley and the Rangeley

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

camps. Al
we can satisfy yon.

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.

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 capture
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 gther tackle.

CLOVER LEAF CASTING HOOK

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

AT SWEET'S POND.

It Is Thought Ice Will Go Early This Year
at This Noted Resort.
[Special correspondence to Maine Woods.1
New Vineyard, April 17, 1905.

The outlook here for the spring fish-
ing is very good, the large salmon
showing up as they did last fall seems
to indicate that there are some big
ones that are only waiting for the ice
to go out to make the reel sing its own
sweet song. There is also some build-
ing going on this spring. Mr. W. E.
McLain of the McLain Printing Co. of
New Vineyard and Mr. W. A. Lee of
the Stratton Mfg. Co. of Stratton,
Me., will soon begin on their new cot-
tage on the lot formerly occupied by
Messrs. Morton & Raymond, which
place is now known as the Pine Point
Camps.

The ice seems to be further along
towards breaking up than it was last
year at this time and we think that un-

less the weather turns very cold that
it will go out in April this season. Last
year it went out tne night of the 2-3
of May.

The pond was stocked with salmon

CASTING HOOKS

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.

last fall. Mr. W. E. McLain placed
5,000 nice healthy salmon fry in the
pond which ought to help out the fish-
ing there in a few years and this num-
ber of fry ought to be placed in the
pond every year as there is no better
pond in this part of the country for
stocking and for its beautiful cottage
lots, which are sure to be taken up
when this pond has been advertised
one-half that the other ponds in Frank-
lin county have been.

There are big togue and salmon wait-

jing to try some sportsman’s leader and

Jin 1902 tne togue and salmon that were
caught in this pond averaged over 4
pounds in weight each, some of them
going 10 pounds or better, and hardly a
fisherman went away from the pond
without a good catch. We can see no
reason why there should not be equally
as good fisning there this coming sea-
son.

If you are looking for a place to build
a camp or cottage you will make no
mistake in looking over some of the
fine natural camping places on the
shores of this beautiful little lake and
there are already a number of them
being bought up and on some of them
stand some very handsome cottages.
The last one that was built on was the
Smith & Turner lot, on which a large
cottage was started last fall and we
understand they will finish it up this
spring.

This pond has all modern convenien-
ces, including daily mails and tele-
phone (long distance.)

38-55 Sport.

Maine W oods readers are requested
to contribute items and articles about
their experience in the woods for publi-

cation in Maine W oods and those who
have photographs to go with the stories
should send them.

J. W Brackstt Co.

Charles E, Tefft, the well-known
sculptor, who isvisiting his parents in
Brewer is a most enthusiastic angler or
he wouldn’t have been casting from the
rocks on the Brewer shore the most of
Monday afternoon, But salmon have

itx been hooked in times past from the

rocks on the old club house.

Nearly all of the boats had left the
pool but Mr. Tefft ‘‘hung tough” long-
er than the rest and whipped the cur-
rent with his tempting ‘‘silver doctor.”
Suddenly he saw a very encouraging
Iflash which looked very much like a
rise. He cast again and this time felt
la vicious strike and he had a big salmon
jhooked fast.

Although Mr. Tefft had never felt
the sensation of a Penobscot river sal-
mon on his line, he is an expert with
rod and reel and has captured many
Other game fish. But now he was in a
djlemma having no gaff or landing net
and there was no shoal water within
reach.

The day before, he shot a mink with
a revolver near the pool and yesterday
he took along a target rifle which was
a very fortunate circnmstance.

After playing the fish for several
minutes he worked him as near the
shore as possible and holding his rifle in
one hand and the rod in the other, by a
rather difficult feat of contortion got a
bead on the salmon and fired. It was
a splendid shot the bullet taking effect
in the head of the fish, which promptly
flopped over on its back and was soon
landed—one of thi most remarkable
catches ever made at the pool.

The fish weighed 22 pounds and was
a beauty.

A Gray Deer.

The museum of the fish and game de-
partment seems to be growing apace,
this spring. A short time ago a speci-
ment of the species of duck known as
the American golden eye was received,
and lately another specimen of Maine’s
fauna was added to the already large
list. The last arrival was a deer, not
the ordinary red deer of the Maine for-
est, as far as appearances went, al-
though in reality it was a specimen of
the same animal. The difference lay
in the color of the animal, which, in-
stead of being like other deer, was a
mixture of brown and white, giving it
an almost gray appearance.—Kennebec
Journal.

Nest building under difficulties has
been the experience of a Bowdoinham
robin, who evidently planned an early
date to begin her career as housekeeper.
Discouraged in the search for building
material, this enterprising robin found
brilliant inspiration in a little brown
hen, who was quietly eating her noon-
day luncheon. Thick and plentiful
were the tall feathers of the hen and
swift and unexpected was the down-
ward flight of the robin, who bore tri-
umphantly away a glossy feather,
quickly plucked from its startled owner
in spite of vigorous remonstrance and
shrill-voiced duckings.

About Rangeley Visitors.

Mr. L. M. Jackson of Providence, R.
l., returned to Rangeley last week and

is now at his camps on Quimby pond.
Mrs. Jackson will arrive a few weeks
later.

Mr. A. S. Hinds of Portland, who
spends the summer at his cottage at
tne Rangeley lakes, is now with Mrs.
Hinds at Norfolk, Va., where they
will remain until the opening of the
Rangeley season.

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. We know what you need for
cuts. J. W. Brackett Co.,

Maine W oods, Phillips, Me.
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DON'T FORGET THE '05 EDITION,

“In The Maine Woods.”

illustrations.
Address Dept. 1.

F. N. BEAL, Phillips, Me.,

camps and hotels in Maine and of Railroad and Steamboat

and oiir readers.

PRICE 3 CENTS.

SPORTSMEN’'S SUPPLIES

JSTCtfP ST B m

Rifle and Pistol Cartridges.

The proof of the pudding is the eating ; the proof of

the cartridge is its shooting. The great popularity

attained by Winchester rifle and pistol cartridges
during a period of over 30years isthe best proof of
their shooting qualities. They always give satisfac-
tion. Winchester .22 caliber cartridges loaded with
Smokeless powder have the celebrated Winches-
ter Greaseless Bullets, which make them cleaner to
handle than any cartridges of this caliber made.

ALL SUCCESSFUL SPORTSMEN USE THEM.

IT'S A GUARANTEE OF QUALITY. (
2*0)00,000 Sold in Twelve Years.CA
EVERY REEL WARRANTED.

Over 800 Styles and Sizes.

DOOKLETS MAILED FREE.

PR« v ° GN
. STANDARD MlzTaL GOODS
O wu .. OF-Our
N ManuFACT
Bird and Animal Cages,
Cage Specialties,Fishing Reels,
Artificial Baits, Spoons, Etc.
CHAIN- Brass, Bronze, Steel and lron.
WIRE PICTURE CORD.
198-Page Tackle Catalogue on Receipt of 25 Cents.

The Andrew B. Hendryx Co., new haven conn., u.s.a

To Camp Owners.

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

J. W. Brackett Co.,
Phillips, Maine.

Sportsmen’s Guide Book

Bangor & Aroostook R. R.

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

C. C. BROWN, G. P. &T. A..
Bangor, Maine.

LAKES.

is not complete without a trip to

THE RANGELEY
THE VACATION SEASON

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

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

G. M. VOSE, Kingfield, Me,,

Supt. S. R. R. R. Supt F. & M. Ry.

INFORMATION FREE.

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

lines. We

send these free of charge for the benefit of advertisers in Maine Woods

Maine Woods Information Bureau, Phillips, Maine.



MRUN REHEATING SHOT GUN

NEW MODEL No. 17
12 GAUGE
The Cheapest Good GnVYet Made \

It has a solid frame (not take-
down) and a straight grip stock.

It is made of the best material in i

every detail, is extremely clean,
simple and light—weighs only
7 1=2 pounds. The workman-
ship and finish are
Several improvements in the
~operating parts make it the
easiest, most reliable and best
working gun in existence.

Barrels are especially bored
for smokeless powder as well as
black, and so chambered that
2 3 4 inch or 3 5-8 inch shells
may be used. The barrels are
full choked and using i 14
ounces of No. 8 chilled shot are

U eguaranteed to target better than
375 pellets In a 30-inch circle at
40 yards.

The omission of the take-down
feature saves a number of pieces
and enables us to offer the gun
at a much lower price than any
high-grade repeating shot gun
has ever been regularly sold be-

fore. This model is up to the

famous high Marlin standard
»n every respect.

perfect.

Ask your dealer to showyou
— or sendJ stamps for cata-
logue and Marlin Ex-
perience Book—-full of
good-luck gun stories.

The MARLIN FIRE ARMS
COMPANY

33 Willow Street
New Haven, Coon.

UP BELGRADE WAY.

THE ICE IN THE LAKES BROKEN UP
AROUND THE SHORES.

The Prospect For Early Fishing at North

Pond Camps the Best For Years.

Many Rooms Engaged For the Coming
Season.
[Special Correspondence to the Maine Woods.]
Belgrade, April 17, 19 5

The Belgrade lakes has broken up all
around the shores and before the week
is out the lakes will be cleared. The
winds for the last few days have ripped
up big holes, sending .a good deal of ice
down the,outlet and up.on the southern
shores. The prospect for a good early
business at the camps is the best for
years and many have engaged rooms
for June-so to get the best of the fly
fishing.

One who has never had a good 21-2
or 3-pound bass on a fly should stop off
on their visits up farther north and try
these lusty fellows at North Pond
Camps. We have seven large lakes in
this chain, everyone containing trout
and bass and more than that you can
(get them, too.

For the last two weeks it has been a
busy place at North Pond Camps. A
Screw of carpenters under the manager’s
isupervision has been hard at work and
two cabins are nearly completed. There
is one more to be built and then many
improvements will be made on some of

the old ones so as to make all the camps
comfortable and warm for the early
patronage.

Many new as well as some of the old
guests are to return and have already
engaged rooms so early in the season,
showing very conclusively that there

will be a big rush of summer people
into Maine this year, especially inland
Maine.

We found from last year's exper-
ience that generally speaking most
of the guests prefer cabins! to frame
buildings, so this year the owner has
decided to put up cabins 18x20] with
an eight foot 1
with fogs standing perpendicularly: ie-
fing sawed at the mu b fore taken onto
The building spo+. In this way you
have a neat smooth surface inside and a
very handsome cabin. No dirtlfrom
cracks, where che chinking nas dropped
out; good tight walls will be had.
pine floors will be put in and: every
camp well lighted.

The farm of 300 acres connected with
the camps(is.already being planted with
peas, etc,, and will have a line gf frdsh
garden trueit by the first’of July.
Everything will re taken to the camps
.each morning fresh and many was the
remark made last season about our

good cream, eggs;-butter, hdrries, veg-' __j-—i:

etables, etc.

Threg pew boats,are np%/j being built
by Mr. Barrett of Weld, the well known
boat builder* and are due at the camps
May Ib.

New 1905 booklets just out and w™
would he pleased to sini one or more
on application. Prop.

Is6 Oat at Black Brook Fond.
[Special Correspondence to Maine W oods.]
Dead River, April 18, 1905.
.Black Brook pond is free from ice.

Round pond will soon be free from it.

Everyone can be assured of good
fishing after May 1. Camps and boats
are in readiness.

Several beaver whre seen swimming
in front of the camps, April 15.

MAINE WOODS,

Winter Is Over.

(Written for Maine Woods.)
I saw it today on the sidewalk,

A
But- Joy to "tiTe"fis
there.

The first angleworm of the spring.

rman’'s heart!—it was

I've heai'd the soft lilt of the bluebird,
Seen the flash of the grackle’s fleet wing,
But now | am sure, for my own eyes have
seen
The first angleworm of the spring,

Yes, I'm sure that the winter is over,
Now find me the poet to sing
The praise of the creature that tSjjiti'med on
the wall; 4 J"1
The first anglfeworm pf the spring. (

For it told me that winter wast.over f
And called my soul forth on the wing
To aflight down to Maine where 1 bless i]
again,
rst, angleworm of the spring.
Ozora S Pavis, ;

’

The fi

New Britain, Conn.

“ When the Ice Goes Out.”
[By Stocum-]
E. Sumner, April 17, 1905.

Perhaps none of the familiar expres-
sions incident to springtime such as,
“When the robins sing,” “When maple
sugar comes,” or “When the May-
flowers bloom, ”
the heart of the eager sportsman or the
successful angler as the welcome words,
“When the ice goes out.” For when
this event happens, his long cherished
piscatorial anticipations are about to be
realized and the Mecca of his hopes
reached. During the long cold winter
when Maine’s beautiful lakes are locked
by the ice King, the rod and the reel
have been carefully laid aside but now

are confidently brought forth and soon
the blissful music of the reel and the

I'splash of the salmon salutes the listen-

Hard -

ing ear.
Sweet dreams of a trip to the

amb a-wrig-gling thinyOUr Wife or children with you.

so interest and thrill!

APRIL 21,

firs-tciass hotel or an easy cot with
modern springs at one of the cheerful

lcosy camps every where to be found.

No hardships, nothing to perplex. Take
Leave

,home cares behind, for_at the nice and

commodious hotels at Rangeley, Moun-
tain View, Haines Landing and other

Vlaces, we have seen the ladies catch

fine trout or salmon standing on the

1steamer landings.

Aside from the sport enjoyed is the
certainty of improved health and vigor
of body from inhaling pure air and clear
cold spring water. And not least of the

lhappy results ik the pleasant memories

and happy acquaintances made which
will refresh the soul in after years.

We had for many years dreamed-of a
single trip to the lakes and finally seven
years ago made it. What was the re-
sult? Why, we were so enchanted with
its beauty and attractions that we have
not failed to revisit the locality every
year since and unless failing health pre-
vents, shall probably go this season.
In fact, poor health makes us all the
more desirous of making the attempt
confident that the healthful air, water
and lovely scenery will act as a pana-
cea.
Rangeleys.

| Beautiful Carry Ponds.

[Special correspondence to Maine Woods.]
I Lexington, April 17, 1905.

As the fishing season draws near |
would like to say a few words to the
readers of the be*t sporting paper in
the country about Carry ponds in the
Kennebec region. They are located
13i_2miles above Bingham, which is
the present terminus of the Somerset
railroad, where one takes stage for
Briggs Landing, 10 miles over a good
road; thence 31-2 miles to the East
Carry pond by buckboard. A team to
take one direct to camp will meet one
at Bingham if they are notified. Or
Mr. Witham, proprietor of the hotel at

Bingham, will take one to Briggs Land-
,ing at reasonable rates.

YAIR OF TEAL UNDER CONVEX GLASS.

Loaned by Walter D. Hinds, Portland, Me.

TtT i

“ Rangeleys” and sharp contests with
the big denizens of those lovely waters
and the savory smell of fried trout or
baked salmon are now dispelled by ac-
tual reality.

The old time visitor to these delight-
ful haunts will take good care to bei
here at or near the time when the ict
goes out.

Experience has demonstrated that j |
then is a good time to indulge in that jwest of the cabins.

fascinating and inspiring sport of going
a fishing There are times and occa-
sions in the experience of every one
when words, however beautiful and ex-
pressive, fail to adequately express the
emotions of the soul. Scenes of inde-
scribable sadness, of exquisite joy or
sudden fright in’ our lives, prove the
truth of this assertion. When the
knight of the reel is about landing one
of those 10 Ib., salmon found at the
Rangeleys, he for a moment does not
care to he interviewed by the persistent
reported. But when his catch is secure
then he can fir.d wobds of hope and con-
fidence. Fishing at the lakes is now a

and mgfe pleasant pastime bereft of all the

toil and expasuilfe of half a century ago.

Years ago a trip to the Rangeley”™
meant several days lugging, trudging
and tramping through pathless “orests
and filially an arrival v th aching limbs
and doubtful shelter for the rightj
Now, how easy the delightful trip., The
easy steam car now takes' one id a few
hours from the city to the fishing
grounds all fresh and ready for the ex}
hila'a .ing sport.

Just think of dining in a Portlanc]
hotel "and arriv ng at the lakes in seal
son to cast in the line and feas' on fried
trout for supper. .And at bed tinje he
can choose between a superb bed at a
M -a

W\

“True Lover

P, t \ '

| can truly say that Carry ponds can
not he excelled for trout, fishing. The
writer has spent two seasons” the
East Garry and never knew a day to
pass without trout being on the table if
called fgr. The Middle or Little Carry
is so sheltered from winds that bu a
very few days pass that trout cannot
be taken in abundance.

This pond is three-quarters of a mile
The West Carry
pond is 23-4 miles west of the Middle
Carry pond, where salmon, trout and
togue are taken weighing from 2 to 7
pounds each. The cabins are pleasant-
ly located and are kept clean, and are
comfortably fitted up with good spring
beds and easy rockers; so if you are
looking for one of the best localities for
fishing do not fail to visit Carry ponds.

Live Yankee,
1

Mr. Maurice Kauffmann, one of the
most popular shooters in the south, as
well as one of the best, is this season in
finer form than ever and that is saying
agreat deal. On April 2 at New Or-
I ms he killed 25 straight live birds at
30 yards and on the same day broke 98
out of 100 targets] making a run of 74
straight. Mr. Kauffmann says: “I
never mention such little things as
this.”” But they are worth mentioning
just the same, not only as an acknowl-
edgment of Mr. Kauffmann's ability

No one ever regrets a trip to the |

1905.
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|BOW BORIS
N
an d UcUIOGS.

"Pt-i.obi-.cot” At del. Guides’ Sponson and Special Elegance Canoe.

Wrfife for our 490"; Catalogue.
GATtleton canoe company,

HOW PARTRIDGES DRUM.

PICTURES TAKEN WHILE IN THE
ACT OF DRUMMING.

Mystery Solved by Dr. Clifton F. Hodge
That Students of Natural History
Have Failed to Solve.

[Special correspondence to aine Woods ]

W orcester, Mass., April 18, 1905.

] The mystery of how the cock par-
tridge does his drumming has at last
been solved and not a few theories have
been destroyed.

Saturday morning, April 15, Dr.
Clifton F. Hodge, head]of the biological
department of Clark university,
Worcester, Mass., did something that
students of natural history have been
working in vain for two centuries to
accomplish, when he determined how
the sound called drumming made by the
ruffed grouse, or golden partridge as he
calls it, is produced.

For the past ten years Dr. Hodge
has been working with partridges, try-
ing to prove that they can be domesti-
cated. At first he did not have very
great success, but of late it has been
different. He has at last reached a
stage where it looks as though he will
be able to fully accomplish his object.

r ’ ‘

He now has five partridges which he
has raised from the moment thev were

! N
ou”°* their shells by a motherly hen.
The others were hatched by Mother
Partridge, but were secured immedi-

ately after.
Dr. Hodge has been working all the

spring to get evidence of the manner in
which the drumming is done, both to
satisfy himself about it and to settle
all disputes. Saturday morning, April
15, about 6.30 o’clock he was rewarded
by the largest of the male birds n his
pen making the drumming sound 50 or
60 times, during the course of which he
was able to get a number of photo
I graphs of the bird in the act, which
iwill be later used as evidence in sub-
stantjating the claims he makes. Some
of the pictures are of a front view,
jothers were taken from one side and

;still others from the rear, so that all
ipaitf | WMHon mation. will be Shown.
1R b HoddR 58 % tubes,

(which iantem~slides wjll be made, to g’e
used while he is lecturing about par-
tridges and his achievement.

Dr. Hodge says he is nctfyet ready to
explain how the drumming,is done, or
to show bis pictures, but he Says the
act is far different from ti e old idea of
now the noise i, produced, thatis, whh

,the wings striking the ground or a
mlog, but by striking them against the
feathers of the bird. He says hein-
tends to write up the whote process

hut alsolas a just tribute to the excel-1 when he gets the time, that it may be

,ene6 of P* e * shells which it isscarce-

ly necessary to say he prefers above
all others.”

of

i fct 1S?
.what he is writing about by showing
j the pictures.

nature at its best, |
have to offer what is be-

yopdquestion the most beautiful, and in every way, most desirable parcel ofHand

on, the shores of Rangeley Lake

The property in question (about 42 acres in

all ) is the well known point on the Southern Shore of that lake directly opposite to,

and looking down upon *
Dickson, of Philadelphia.

Maneskutuk the island paradise of

Mr. Frederick S.

I shall be pleased to send a circular with full details,}

and price to anyone desiring to investigate this opportunity to secure a property"”
without a rival on the shores of Rangeley Lake.

Address
A

J. W. BRACKETT, Phillips, Mtiine

—tl/ifi
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Out of sight air chambers
. Box 109,,

A. S. ARNBURG, Rangeley, Maine,
Builder of Rangeley Boats. Write for Prices.
H. M. BARRETT, Weld, Maine. %
Builder of Fine Cedar Boats.
5ft'W rite for price list and descriptive Catalog.

Old Town, Maine.

FISHING RODS

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

E. T. HOAR,

Rangeley, Maine.

The Best Wall Map
M A I NE
By Express, $5.00.

R. M. NASON,
180 Exchange Et.,

Bangor Me.

Dr. Ho Ke was the happiest man in

Worcester after he got his pictures.
.He had been rising early _mornings for
two weeks to watch hisbirds, and Sat-
urday, the air being quiet and the at-
mosphere light, just the right kind of a
%?X gggnmaal‘é,mc%nditions 9/5‘8}89?%“’9%#9
way favorable to his object, unless it
was the birds. But the big cock was in
the right mood, for the Doctor went to
the yard where the bii'ds live and placed
three cameras in different positions so
he could get pictures from three sides
if the drumming sound was made. He
had hardI™, ght the last of the cameras
in position when the big- bird jumped
onto an old log which had been provided
for the comfort of the partridges and
began drumming right away.

Dr. Hodge got exceedingly busy at
once and soon had 11 slides in the dif-
ferent cameras exposed After that he
jexposed three more. These he devel-
oped in the university laboratory soon
after and there was not one poor one in

Jthe lot. Later the same day a writer
for the press called at the *university
and several of the negatives still drip-
ping were shown him by Dr. Hodge,
after which the birds in their pen were
also shown. The bird that had done
the job was strutting about, apparently
[in high glee and all of a sudden, he
jumped up onto the log again and her
gan drumming as happily and success-
fully as though he had been doing that
sort of things all his short life, mihfetead
of being new to the business. :

The drumming was continued several
-minutes at this time, the bird paying
,no attention whatever to the visitors.
{He seemed to like them rather than to
«fear them. . The partridges have mated
in their pen and there seems no doubt
Ithat there will be a large covev of the
With in captivity in Worcester before
the summer is over,

i Dr. Hodge considers that the feat
which he has accomplished marks an
important epoch in natural history. It
is a matter about which natural history
students have argued for years and ap-
pears to have set.led the matter con-
clusively for all time. Scarcely a month
has passed for years when some writer
for some publication be it prominent or
obscure has not expressed his ideas,
usually very far to the wrong, upon
this interesting subject. Most of these
theories will have to be revised when
Dr. Hodge’'s pictures are published, as
they will be when he is beady to have
them—and not until t an, he says—and
some of them wijll ®e [shown to be so
far from correct that [revision will be
out of the qgiTestloni;

H. L. Goodwin.'

Salmon at Clear Water.
[Special Correspondence to Maine W oods!
Allen’s Milts, April 18, 19(55.
Ed Gay, who is getting his camps at
Clear Water pond ready for the open
ing of the season, repgrts.in a letter to

Dr. Bishop of Boston that where the
ice had melted about his wharf opposite
the camps he threw in a piece of bis
euit; it was immediately taken by a
salmon. He then got a couple of min-
nows out of the spring that had win-
tered, and threw them in. They were
immediately seized by two large"salmon
and taker, away. 'Then, he reports, he
cut up some pieces of meat and threw
in; every piece was taken by a salmon.
Dr. Bishop was down at £lear Water
last Monday to arrange “‘bout opening
his camp and remarked to one of the
guides' that he expected to hear next
that the salmofi; had chafed Ed over to
Farmington because hg had eaten a
steak. R =
Mr. Harrie B. Coe of the Maine Cen-
tral railroad spoilt Sunday at Clear
Water pond with Dr. Bishop.
[ S /—
Sebago Lake Clear of Ice.

Word comes that Sebago lake isjelear
of icqg and that the fishing has opened
With a rush.

Send Us Hunting Stories.

Our readers are requested to send us
hunting stories. There are plenty of
things to write us. Tell us where you
go and what you see. Address

Maine W oods, Phillips, Maine.
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Laflin & Rand Powders

Win all Amateur Averages at Omaha, Neb., on

March 30, 21 and 22.
1st, H. G. Taylor
shpoting E. C,
2nd, C. M. Powers,

Shooting Schultze.

3rd, Albert Olsen, Cedar Bluffs,

Shooting Schultze.

Meckling, S. D., 561 ex 600,
Decatur, 111, 558 ex 600,
la., 557 ex 600,

Laflin & Rand Powder Co.,

New York City.

A NIGHT'S CANOE TRIP.

AN ADVENTURE ON THE KENNEBAGO
RIVER FLASHING DEER.

In Which Two Sportsmen and Their Guide
Shooting Deer With a Camera]! Ex-
perience Hard Luck as the Photog-
rapher Forgot to Open the Slide In the
One While the Mist Plays Havoc With

the Other.
[Written For the Maine Woods.]
Brooklyn, N. Y. April 14, 1905.

We were glad of the chance to rest
and just lay back in solid comfort.
Frank had cooked up a good supper and
when it was disposed of, our pipes were
lighted, we felt at peace with all the
world. That morning we had left Ed
Grant’'s camps at Beaver Pond and
walked about eight miles to where we
had hidden the canoe, on the bank of
the Kennebago river, not far from the
buckboard road. From there we had
paddled down to the “lean-to,” where
we intended to wait until about 10
o’clock, when we were going down to
Little Kennebago lake to try and get
some flashlights of deer.

The big fire crackled merrily out in
front of us sending a shower of sparks
up into the still night air. It was early
in September but quite cool and the
warmth of the fire felt very grateful.
In the soft balsam boughs we lay on our

backs and sent blue rings of smoke
curling upward to the roof. Not a
breath of wind was stirring. At our

feet the river flowed swiftly on to join
the lake a mile or so below. It was
very pleasant there in the warm * lean-
to,” and gradually the fire faded out
and the top of the shack at which | was
staring, blurred and melted all to-
gether. Before | knew it | was sailing
away into the land of dreams.

| don’t know how long I slept. When
| awoke it was pitch dark and only the
smoldering embers were left to mark
the place where our cheerful fire had
burned a few hours before. With the

aid of the indespensable little electric
“club,” | looked at my watch. It was
10 o’clock, high time that we were

starting if we expected to do any flash-
ing that night. Long drawn snores
coming out of the darkness at my left,
told me that Frank and Walt were
sound asleep. The electric light re-
vealed them, mouths open and heads
thrown back, they were “sawing wood”
at a great rate. It seemed a pity to
disturbe them and truth to tell I was
not so very anxious to leave the com-
fortable shack and go out into the cold
night myself. They should not be mo-
lested on my account. | would pile
more wood on the fire and then turn in
again. What if we did miss a good
night for flashing there would be other
nights just as fine. Getting up from
the bed of balsam | was about to go out
and collect more wood, when | fancied
that | heard Frank chuckel. | switched
the light on. Something must have
struck him as very funny for he mum-|
bled and laughed, then he sat up with a
start and rubbed his eyes “ God sakes, ”

IY XIDEKMiSrS

NASH OF\%*MAINE,
Licensee > mV,
WAY, - MAINE.

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

Inventor of the Jfamous Mezzo style

Louis.

of mounting fish.

j he said, “ I thought that light was surc-

;ly the sun.  What time is it?”

| realized now that it was to be a
night on the lake for us. Catch me
Iweaken before the rest.

“It’'s 10 o’clock,” 1 answered him.

j “ Fine guide you are to lay asleep and

have me Wake you.”

“ Shucks | wasn’'t asleep at all.
was just shamming, ” he grinned,

“ Hope you don’t get a black mark in
the big book for that whopper, Fran-
cois,” said I.

Walt opened gne eye and surveyed
us with a dreamy st”re. “What are
you two jawing about?” he asked sleep-
ily-

“Nothing,” said ~“Frank, “only we
are just going to start out on the pond
and unless you want to stay here alone,
lyou’d better get moving. ”

“Oh Lord, and it’'s so comfortable and
nice in this lean-to. Is it going to be a
good night for flashing, Frank?”

“ Couldn’t make a better one to order.
Come on now and hustle into that canoe
both of ye. Do you want to stay in
thjs shack all night?”

Yawning we climbed aboard. The
flash apparatus and camera were all in
place on the bow.
by daylight at Frank’ssuggestion, and
I blessed him now for his forethought.)

The sky was thick with stars and once
fairly o ton the river our eyes got ac-
customed to the light. Sleep was for-
gotten in the joy of being out in the
night. Slowly we drifted down with
the current, Frank using his paddle
only to avoid the occasional rock or log.
The air was quite cold, but the night
was clear and well suited to our pur-
pose. Silently we slid along between
the banks and soon came out on rhe
open lake.

A few hundred feet from shore Frank
stopped and we settled down to wait.
The silence was intense. You could
feel it. Not a ripple broke the glossy
surface of the pond, and every star had
its double in the black water. Away on
t’ e far side we could see the dark line
of trees along the shore. Starlight is
the queerest light in the world. One
minute you can see distinctly, the next
all goes black and for some ,time you
can'tsee a thing. Then all at once
your sight returns and so Jit keeps
changing. Down in the marshy land
towards the river, an old heron was
croaking and siloquizing on the woes of
the world. Right behind the canoe a
beaver splashed into the water, and in
the silence of the night it sounded al-
most like a gun shot. We sat silent
hardly moving amuscle. My right foot
went to sle:p and the agony was awful.
It must be moved. | moved it and
struck the side of the canoe, just the
mearest tap, but it set the echoes”ring-
ing, and brought a muttered exclama-
tion -rom Frank and a titter of laughter
from Walt. For what seemed an age
we waited and hardly drew* a full
breath. | could hear Walt's watch
ticking away in his pocket, and his belt
creak as he shifted his position”™ in the
canoe. All at once from the dark shore
line on our left came a soft “flop, flop,
flop,” in the water and then aj-gurglirtg
swishing noise among the lily pads. The
canoe swerved steadily around towards
the sound and with strong silent strokes
Frank headed in towards shore. My
heart was thumping against my ribs
and the blood coursed through my veins.
Nearer and nearer we slipped, then

1

Frank wiggled the canee and 1 turned jder did not go off.

on the electric light. At first all I could
make out was the white mist laying low
over the water.
| saw her, a doe, head down and quietly
eating the lily pads.
to notice the light at all, but continued
to wade through the shallow water, en-
joying her nocturnal feast, as uncon-

Then through the haze j
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Lowell,

cerned as if three men in a canoe were
a hundred miles instead of as many feet
away. A tiny wave broke under the
bow. The doe raised her head.

“ Shut your eyes, boys,” | whispered
and pressed the switch. The powder
went off with awhiz and we heard the
doe go tearing through the water, and
ithen crash in among the trees. Theft
from all sides of the pond we could hear
the deer i‘whistle.”’

“That ought to be a good picture
bey?” asked Frank.

“I1t would have been,” | answered,
but we have saved a plate for | perceive
that | didn’t pull the slide.”

Walt exploded in a fit of laughter and
Frank “made a few pertinent re-
marks. "’

| reifharged the lamp with magnes-
ium and primed it with gun cotton.’'

“Quick,” whispered Frank, “get
Iready there. There’s a deer coming in-
to the water on the other side right be-
hind us.”

| signalled all ready and we swung
around and headed for the opposite
shore. Walt was still laughing to him-
self.
ter all right and a minute afterwards
another one came in further down.

When we got well within range |
switched the light on but whether it
was a deer or a panther, 1 don’t know,

(We had done that j

for all we heard was a splash and then
a thud thurl thud in the woods.

“D—" exclaimed Frank, “that fel-
low isskeery.”

We lay still for a minute and listened,
I'then started to circle the pond, keeping
about 3u0 feet from shore. Walt and |
were shivering, for it was getting very
damp and chilly but Frank did not mind
the cold as he had exercise enough in
paddling to keep him warm.

After about an hour’s slow work we
made the circuit of the lake and got
back to our starting point. The stars
were all hid behind a mass of cloud.

“Don’'t you think it's getting rather
cold,” | ventured. *“ Suppose we” —

“ Hist,” said Frank. “Listen.”

Down at the end of the pond, nfear
Ithe outlet, we could hear a splashing in
the water. The canoe forged ahead.

As we drew nearer the noise in the
water increased.

“There's two or three of 'em there
or I'm mighty mistaken,” whispered

Frank.

When we were almost on top of them
I opened the light and looked into four
pairs of gleaming eyes. There they
stood, four of them and not fifty feet
away.

“Close your eyes now, ' | whispered
and turned on the switch, but the pow-
The mist had played
us a trick and so thoroughly soaked the
magnesium as to render it useless.

“Why in the world don’t you let
go?” Walt whispered excitedly.

her
“)

j will blaze up at that minute. ”
“The — stuff is wet and won't burn,”
I answered.

CARTRIDGE COMPANY,

Mass., U. S. A.

From the back of the canoe came a
low but strong exclamation and Frank
struck the water a whack with the flat
of his paddle. Those four deer gave us
a shower bath and plunged into the
woods like an express train. We were
all shivering with the cold and by mu-
tual agreement went ashore and got
out of the canoe to warm up a bit.
After we had collected wood we got a
roaring fire started and sat around ard

smoked. It was 2 o’'clock.
“ Of all the tarnation blame luck,”
said Frank, “that was the worst. First

yuu don’t pull the slide and then when
we have the chance of a life time with
four deer right atop of us, your crazy
flash gigger don’'t wdrk. ”

“Men,” said I, “let’'s drop the sub-
ject. 1 don’t wapt murder on my soul
tonight but :x you persist” —

“1'll tell you what we'll do,” said
Walt. “Let's run down the Kenne-
bago now, right now and not wait till it
gets light.”

“That's a good idea and we might as
well get up the lake to Richardson’'s as
soon as we can because it's going to be

We could hear a deer in the wa-!a rainy day for sure,’’ Frank said.

After taking a last look at the fire
and giving our chilled feet a parting
toast by the blaze we got into the canoe
again. It was very dark and once out
in the middle of the river and away

from the light of the fire yon could not
see three feet ahead. It was a funny
sensat on to feel yoursell slipping along
i .0 an unknown blackness. Once in
awhile I turned the light on and then
we could see the trees along the bank
and the dark water ahead.
mile down we nearly ran into a deer
that was standi: g in the middle of the
stream and the way she took to the
woods, when | opened the light on her®
,was so nettling worth seeing.

The motion of the canoe was yery
Irestful and although 1| was cold my
'head sank lower and lowed and then I
;don’t know what happened for | slept.

| awoke with a jump. A stream of
cold water was trickling down the back
of my neck. It was raining quite hard.
In the east a soft glow was spreading
over the tops of the trees and there was
just a little patch of rose colored sky.
All the rest of the horizon
threatening and overhead it was as
black as Egypt.
ler.
canoe, just a dark mass, then | could
count the ribs, then | saw the place
where last summer we ran her on a
rock and all at once it was daylight and
we glided under the bridge at the foot
of big Kennebago lake.

“ Going to rain all day,” said Frank.
“We better Keep right on and get to
the other end of the lake afore it starts
in for good.

W*It an 11 took turns at the bow
Ipuddle. First he would take 200 strokes

She did not seem lIdon't dare open my eyes for fear she jand then hard it to me and | would re-

|peat the operation handing it back to
i him when the 200 Counts were finished.
We scudded alcfcg up the lake past the

About a

looked” tion.

Gradually it got light-1 ({ASOLENE LAUNCH FOR SALE.-A

camps. No one was up as yet and all
as silent about the cabins. A brisk
w.nd was coming up but it was from
he -ind and helped us along Considerably.
Yalt and | were tired and 200 strokes
nd a rest was about our limit. Frank
ever ceased the steady thump, thump,
thump of his blade, but then he is used
to it, while it was our first long paddle
lor that summer.
We got along pretty fast and at last
c iuld make out the little hotel and the
camps clustered around it, but we were
a good ways off yet and it was a stiff
paddle before we tied up at the float.
We were glad enough to get out of our
cramped quarters and stretch our limbs.
No one was around as it was still very
early. Frank and Walt sat down on
the piazza and went to sleep like logs.
| was hungry. Around at the body of
the house | spied a window open. Peer-
ing in | saw that it was the room of
Arthur, the clerk. He was in bed.
Brute that | was | awoke him and told
him of our night trip and how hungry
we were. He isa good chap and in-
stead of slaying me in my tracks, as he
had a perfect right to do, he got up and
dressed. Then he opened up the office
and | shook Frank and Walt up and we
all went inside. From some myster-
ious place Arthur produced hot coffee
and a big plate of crackers. We ate
with a keen relish, then sat around and
talked it over. At last when we could
not hold up our heads any longer we
started for bed. Frank went off to the
guides’ quarters and Walt and | stum-
bled to our camp. We flopped down
and were snoring just as the bell for
.breakfast clanged and the guests at
Richardson’s were trooping into the
dining room.

New Advertisements.

Carleton Canoe Company, Old Town,
Maine.

Launch for sale.

Pickford’s i.amps.

DuPont Smokeless.

Black Narrows Camps, Moxie Pond.
Laflin & Rand Powder Co.

Marlin Fire Arms Co.

Savage Arms Co.

Union Metallic Cartridge Co.

WANTS, FORS ALE, ETC.
Price 1 cent a word each insertion*
Cash with order.

WANTS.

\UANTED. —One good foxhound, 1 1-2 years old.
" Price $10.00. W. E. Denny. Franklin. N. Y.

Granted position as chef for genera! sporting
* camps by man of experience. References fur-
nished. Wendell P. Williams. Bloomfield. Vt-

UUANTED.—35 cents in stamps for the best
" Bass Spinner on the market. H, R. Kent,
Grand Ledge, Mich.

ULTAN*TED. —I would like to buy or rent a cheap
**  place, or build on some place where | could
spend a part of the fall hunting small game.
James W. North, 133 State St., Augusta. Me.

TiT'ANTED.—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.

("AMP TO LET.—Furnished hunting camp for

rent. No better’' country for big deer in Maine.
CamEs will accommodate " large party. Frank
Chick, Franklin Co., Madrid, Me.

TXTANTED.—A woman to do cooking and general
' housework at Rangeley, Maine, six weeks in

June and July. Six in family. Address, stating

Rﬁrr_ns and references. K, Maine Woods, Phillips,
aine.

FOR SALE.

CAMP FO SALE.—A public fishing and hunt-
ing camp in a desirable location—a money-
maker for sale. J. W. Brackett, Phillips, Me.

TIVE BOOK T OUT of all sizes for stocking
streams. Guaranteed delivered in good condi-
tion. Chas. R. Doten, Chiltonville, Mass.

pO SALE.—Five male, two female, full blooded
1 bull terrier pugs For prices address, O. W.
Williamson, New Portland, Me.

pOR SALE at a bargain. A steam launch with

canopy top, 31 feet long, 7 1-2 feet beam, 8
horse power compound engine. R. B[. Kershaw,
Peak’s Island, Me.

CTEAMBOAT—26x5 1-2 feet, speed 12 miles per
hour. Payne engine, Estey boiler, bums coal

or wood. Has been used as private boat and is in

fine order. ~J. W. Perry & Son, Lewiston. Me.

pOR SALE,—An extra gtxxi coon dog. Will sell
A cheap if taken at once. Got 11 coons with
him last fall. Will give good reasons for selling.
E. M. Baker, 126 High St., Station A, So. Gard-
ner, Mass.

pOR SALE.—In the an%eley 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-
Will be sold at a bargain. For particulars,
etc., address Chas. T. Beebe, New London, Conn.

new,
first-class gasolene Launch built May last, by

First | could see the bottom of the jThomas Stone of Swampscott, Mass., was on exhi-

bition at Horticultural Hall at Automobile Show,
used only two weeks, 20 ft. long, 4ft. 6in. wide.
Sagamore 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, price $350. Net cash, F. O. B., Greenville,
Me. an 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.

IJOTEL FOR SALE.—buring 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.
We know of a hotel that can be bought at a low
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
‘round than any other hotel in the same county.
We are thoroughly conversant with the conditions
surrounding this very desirable hotel property
and we solicit correspondence in regard to it. A*®
dress the J. W.”Brackett Company, Phillips, Me.
August 9, 1904.
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Maine Woods solicits communications and fish
and game photographs from its readers.

When orderirg the address of your paper
changed, please give the old as well as new ad-
dress.

If you want it stopped, pay to date and say so.

Maine Woods Information Bureau gives infor-
mation on Summer Resorts and Fishing and
Shooting. Boston office, 147 Summer St., with
Boston Home Journal.

This Edition of Maine Woods 5,550.

FRIDAY, APRIL 21, 1905.

Some hotel and camp owners think
that they should not advertise as long
as they are crowded.
learn the policy of the most successful
hotel men in the county. They are
crowded but they never stop advertis-
ing. Note the policy of Hiram Ricker
& Sons of the Poland Spring House.
Did they ever stop advertising for one
moment?

From reports that Maine Woods
has received from various parts of
Maine, we judge that the lakes and
ponds of the state will, as arule, be
free of ice a little earlier than the av-
erage date. Contrary to the above
statement the Portland Advertiser re-
ports that Sebago lake is not likely to
be clear of ice before the first of May.
It will be seen by consulting the list of
dates upon which the ice has left Se-
bago in former years—as published in
another column—that May 1 would be a
very late date.

Angleworms Are a-Wriggling.

Ozora S. Davis of New Britain,
Conn., is the author of a poem which
we present this week, entitled, “Win-
ter Is Over ” It is atouching thing, not
because it is well written and well con-
sidered, but more especially because
the subject always touches the heart
of the sportsman. It's about the first
angleworm of the spring days. The
angleworm that comes out and then
wriggles right in again before you can
catch him. We have all seen him and
tried to catch him and then gone out
behind the barn and dug until we got a
big bunch of his brothers.

Mr. Davis has contributed a poem
for next week entitled, “ The Supreme
Thrill.” . 1t refers to trout and other
things that will interest our readers
and we expect them to watch for it.

GUN CLUB HELD ITS FIRST SHOOT.

Weather Was Favorable and Good Scores
Were Made.

The first shoot of the Bangor Gun
club for the the season was held
Wednesday, April 12, at the traps in
Hampden. The weather was pleasant
although a high wind was blowing.
Much interest was shown and every
indication points to an unusually suc-
cessful season.

The guest for the day was “Gil”
Wheeler of Brunswick, N. E. represen-
tative of the Peters Cartridge, Co.,
one of the best known experts with the
shotgun in New England. He made
the best record for the afternoon,
shooting 91 out of 100 birds.

Several were present from out of
town. Abner McPheters of Old Town,
a well-known guide, broke 75 per cent

They should :
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Snowflakes.
[For Maine Woods.]

L

s Newton Centre, Mass,,

April 15, 1905.

Spring is in the air! The great
drifts of snow, dazzling and pure in the
.sun’s white light, when seen from
Jcountry windows, becoming a menace
to pedestrians and horses, when
changed to slippery muck in city'
streets, are surely but slowly passing
away. A feeling of regret fills my
heart at the thought. Without the
sheltering blanket of its presence, all
that we love of the spring would be as
-naught.
.sense of sight and smell; no green pas-
tures, with merry brooks made full to
overflowing by the spring thaw; no
trees waving in the joy of young
shoots and luxuriant foliage and all
that goes to delight the heart of man.

I As | walked through ‘'he woods this

Ievening, the sun’s afterglow rested j
‘lovingly on mounds of the settled
‘whiteness, as yet untouched by the

breath of the newborn spring, which
scatters the few remaining forces of
winter, that she may stand forth ar-
rayed in hertnew, soft mantle of green.
Her frolicsome, fickle nature, one mo-
ment in laughter, the nextin tears,
dispels all thought of the silent, helpful

sister, the winter, now slipping <enially j

away.

As the lids close over the tired eyes,
at the end of a busy day, my thoughts
are still with the snow. What would
they tell me, each tiny flake, could
they speak, | wonder? Perhaps my
thoughts were transmitted to the few
starry ministers of good still lingering
outside my window.

* # * * * * *

The clock has struck four and, as
though in answer to its signal, some-
where in the distance, a monarch of
the roost is awakening his flock for
early praise by his lusty crowing.

Hark, | thought | heard a voice! |
rise from my pillow to listen but as all
is still smile at my vague imaginings,
and close my eyes for another nap be-
fore the duties of the day.

ISPORTSMEN'S

No flowers to delight thel

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 Hunting-
Boots. They always please. Witchell Sons
Co., Ltd., Detroit, Mich.

RANGELEY LAKE COTTAGE LOTS. Very
desirable. Rangele?/ Cottage Co. Enquire of H.
e

M. Burrows, Rangeley Lake House, Rangeley, or
J. W. Brackett, Phillips, Me.

DUPONT

wins both competitions at Camden,
N. J., on March 30th.
1st General Average, Neaf Apgar,
135 ex 150.

2nd General and 1st Amateur, C.

E. Mink, 133 ex 150.

Always Uniform.

DUPONT SMOKELESS.

CARRY POND CAMPS.

Snow Nearly All Gone and Roads Getting
Pretty Good.
[Special correspondence to Maine Woods.]
Bingham, Me., April 13, 1905.
The snow is nearly all gone in this
section and the roads are getting quite
good. Mr. H. J. Lane has his supplies
all hauled into his'meamps at Carry Pond.
Mr. Lane reports the ice quite thick
hut thinks it will leave the pond about
May 1.
Mr. Lane has hired Mr. David Pooler
with his family to move onto the Wil-
liam farm at Briggs landing. Mr.

Pooler will drive the buckboard to the
pond and do some farming.

THE WORKROOM S WHERE THE SPECIMENS ARE CARED FtR.
Loaned by Walter D. Hinds, Portland, Me.

Just outside my window | hear a
murmur like the drip, drip of drops of
water; | listen intently, hardly daring
to breathe. An inexpressibly soft,
sweet voice is speaking: “We must
soon be gone,” it said, “and our work
is not nearly done.” A breathless mo-
ment, ere another voice, deeper and
sadder replied: “We have done the
best we could in the allotted time. Do
not be discouraged; think of the night
we shielded the two little waifs when
the north wind had beaten them down.
Ragged, dirty and homeless, we cov-
ered them with the mantle of our pur-
ity and gave them peace.

“Was it not kindness beyond the
charity of men when we covered the

of his targets and had never shot at a 1filth of the slums and buried the germs

trrget before in his life. His perform-
ance was considered rem rkable.

J. M. Peavey “of Bangor, the ex-
champion of the state, who held the

badge against all comers, broke a tiifie |

over 90 per cent of his targets.

Among the visitors were R. J. Mec-
Lean of Boston and ex-state champion
Walter Reed of Waterville.

THE SCORE.

The score in detail is as follows:
Shot at Broke

Batchelder, 120 *3
Wheeler, 100 91
Colby, 100 81
Peavey, Howard, 100 79
Cobb, 100 66
Winch, 100

Peavey, J. H., 80 m 73
Ham, 80 68
Reed, 80 68
McPheters, O

Allen, 80 52
McLean, 60

Burbank, 60 28
Kimball, 35 27

Send Us Hunting Stories.

Our readers are requested to send i.s
hunting stories. There are plenty of
things to write us. Tell us where you
go and what you see. Address

Maine W oods, Phillips, Maine.

of disease from the unsuspecting ones?
Who shall say there was not some soul
saved for the Master's use by our
work? We have given health to those
1beyond the aid of man and our presence
has given fresh hope for the struggle.
W e have given laughter and good cheer
"to the pleasureseekers and comfort and
rest to the weary. "’

Again, the first voice spoke, more
cheerfully this time. “As the sun’s
rays were lost in the gloaming last eve,
| felt a slight stir just below me, at the
same time a grateful whisper from the

_crocus bed that rose to an anthem of
| thankfulness; these were the words,
set to the music of nature:

‘Thanks, thanks to the snowflakes,
That have kept our bed so warm.
Who have guarded our sleep through the win-
ter deep.
And have shielded our heads from the
storm,’
'And now it is almost time for the vio-
lets to peep up through the mossy bed
~of the woods and nature to awaken her
I sleeping children for the friendly Kiss
mf the sun, hut our work is not finished.
1When the sun rises we cannot longer
Jwithstand it, but will melt in its genial

jwarmth to the needs of the coming

Ispring.”’

The voice, fainter and more silvery
sweet, gradually changed to rippling
laughter like the murmur of a fairy
waterfowl. * * * | opened my
teyes with a start and springing from
I[my bed, ran to the window. Instead
lof the tiny flakes of snow, | beheid
sparkling drops of water falling from
|tne sill in the rays of the morning sun.
] [The writer of the above should have
gone fishing at once. —Ed. ]

Mr. Tom Towne of Bingham has gone
to Carry pond to paint boats and do
other repairing.

Mr. Lane has received a letter from
W. H. H. Ward of Amherst, Mass.,
saying he will arrive at the camps about
June 1 for the summer. This will make
the fourth summer Mr. Ward will have
spent at Lane’'s camps Mr. Ward
spent two summers there with his wife
who died after returning home in the
fall of 1903.

Mr. Ward is a true sportsmen he only
fishes with fly and returns all trout to
the water except what are needed for
table use at the camp. '

Smelts Are Running.
[Special correspondence to Maine W oods.]

North Chesterville, April 17, 1905.

Mr. C. W. Robbins is tending a line
of traps on the little Norridgewock
stream. Mr. Robbins’s line of traps is
about six miles long; as yet he is not
having as good success as in former
years but on the whole is doing fairly
well. Ducks have not begun to fly yet
but when they do, a trip up the stream
will be more Interesting.

APRIL 21,

Parties in this vicinity have been get-

ting lots of smelts in the last few days
and have been very kind in supplying
their friends with the toothsome sittle
fellows.

We are overhauling our tackle and
getting ready for the ice to go out in
the lakes and ponds. It is estimated
that the ice will he out of Flying pond in
Vienna as early as the 26th and it is not
too bad a p.ace fora da>'s fishing}

Two Papers, $1.50.

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

Maine W oods, Phillips, Me.

A Guaranteed Cure For Piles.

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

1905.

HOTELS AND CAMPS HOTELS AND CAMPS.

Via Rangeley. FISHING.

Come to York’'s Camps

in the Season at for Fishirg. It is the place. Satis-
faction guaranteed. Best references
1furnished.

| LEWIS YORK,

Fly Fishing
Every Day

King and Bartlett Lake . oy M
angeley, e.
— AND —
Do You Ever
Spencer Stream Camps.

GO FISHING
SMOKELESS \ 50,000 acres of fishing and hunting preserve is ATomeeeee
controlled here. Moose, deer and small game are ]
abundant. Many brooks, lakes arid ponds fur- j HILLY SOULE’S?
nish fly fishing, where trout and salmon rise to i A A
the fly every day in the season. Log cabins are llnines Landing, - - - Maine.

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,

PickfOrel’'s Camps

The only public Log Camps on

Rangeley Lake, Maine.

One mile from Rangeley Village. Induce-
ments to families for_the season.
HENRY E IMOI

KFOIU).

Spencer, - - Maine.

Farmington, Maine, until May 15.

Spring Lake, Great Trout Fishing

at Moxie Pond.

Best in Somerset County.
Trout 1to 5 pounds.

The best accommodations for sports-
men at

BLACK NARROW CAMPS,
IRA W. CUSHING, Proprietor.

This is one of the best hunting
grounds in the state for deer, moose
and other game.

The Kennebec river affords beautiful
scenery and an automobile ride to The
Forks is a delightful pastime. The
Forks Hotel is one of the best on the
river and will accommodate 200 guests.
Good fishing in the river near the house,
and Moxie Pond can’t be beat.

For a sure catch of large fish go to
IMoxie Pond.

In the Dead River Region

Best of Early Fishing for Salmon, Square Tailed Large

Trout and Lake Trout that weigh 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 green 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 stream 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 spring water. Hay
fever unknown. Excellent food. This is an ideal
place to spend the summer with your family.
Terms reasonable. Correspondence solicited.

JOHN CARVILLE, Flagstaff, Maine.

WHERE TO GO FISHING.

Ask Maine Woods Information Bureau for
wmrr-nlars and carticulars. Phillips. Me.

The Wilderness Beckonsl

at this season of the year, and KINEO is its gateway—COME! The finest trout 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 glorious sunshine are its attractions. We make a
specialty of completely outfitting campers, camrers, canoeists, fishermen and hunters.
Write for information

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

The White House and The Birches.
Log Camps, The Upper Berth and The Owil.

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

cellent table, large airy rooms, clean beds, open fires. Plenty of game, landlocked salmon, trout and
togue. Beautiful scenery and healthful air. Write for terms.

FRANK H. BALL, Proprietor, - Grand Lake Stream, Maine.

Anglers’ Retreat and Log Cabins

A, Are situated at the Outlet of Welokennebacook Lake.
for Sportsmen and their families.

Is a delightful resort

The Trout and Salmon fishing here is unsurpassed by any in the state. The house has been thor-
oughly remodeled and enlarged, with new offices, cuisine, etc., and travelers, sportsmen and all'per-
sons seeking rest and recreation will be provided with every comfort and convenience, while for those
who prefer, | have several neat Log Cottages, well furnished, with open fireplaces, spring beds and
everything that will add to the comfort and pleasure of the guests.  Splendid accommodations for all
and’an excellent table will always be’'found here.

The early spring fishing is a revelation and the summer fishing never fails.
ing'every day in the season.
Lakes.

Guides and[boats always ready. This is the most direct route between the Rangeley. Lakes and

The best of Fly'Fish-
This place holds the record of the largest trout taken in the Rar.getey

the White Mountains, and my Steamboats connect with all trains, boats and stages. Write for'.de-
scriptive circular.
CAPT. E. F. COBURN,
Middledam, Rangeley Lakes, Maine.
©alU. |
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“ONLY LETTERS"

About 60 in all, from a brother on the
/lother side, to one on this,” from
Northern, Central and Southern Europe,
Russia, Italy, Egypt, etc., as those lands
were seen through eyes unconventionally
focused. By FRANCIS |I. MAULE.r

“‘Only Letters” is not a ‘*work of genius,”
most distinctly not, and is not easily confus-
able with books under suspicion as such,
but society is by no means a unit in pro-
nouncing it ‘‘hoplessly dull.” “Absent
treatment” will be furnished by mail to
cases of aroused curiosity that send a ;
$1.00 bill and 5. 2-cent stamps to the 1
author at 406 Sansom St., Philadelphia. J



TRAPS AND TRAPPERS
TttAPPErtS. 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.

“SMELTING” IN THE SPRING.

SPORT BY NIGHT INDULGED
HUNDREDS OF PEOPLE.

IN BY

Smelters Must Follow Rules or They'll
Get Their Shins Barked; What Those
Rules Are and Other things of Inter-

est.
(BY JOHN D. MARTIN.)

Rumford Falls, April 16,1605.

In a day or two hence the snow and
ice that have held the northern sections
in their grasp will have submitted to
the warm rays of the sun and the soft
penetrating winds of spring. The
brooks and rivers will be swollen to
their banks by the surplus waters of
the hillsides, breaking the ice that has
bridged these streams through the cold
weeks of winter. The old saw mills on
the banks of these swift flowing streams
will become alive with the activity of
the lumberman as he begins sawing the
logs and bolts that have been hauled
into the mill yards upon the snow that,
now melting, turns the wheel that sets
the saw moving in such rapid revolu-
tions as to cut the lumber into strips
ready for use.

After the brooks and the little ponds
and mud places are free from ice, the
frogs that have been sleeping in the
mud slyly come to the surface and
sound the first note of spring music.

The first man in the neighborhood to
hear th\s welcome note soon spreads
the news to his fellows thus: “ 1 heard
afrog croak last night: Time to go
‘smelting’ ” and usually every one who
is fond of the sport goes that night.

There are a great many turbulent
streams in Maine that affords this ex-
citing sport, but your corre-
spondent has had no experience on any
but a tributary to Kezer lake in Lovell.
This stream is known as '‘Mill Brook;”
°0 named for its abundance of saw mills.
It is the outlet of Cushman’s pond and
its length is not more than six miles.

Notwithstanding its short length it
has, or rather used to have no less
than four*saw mills distributed

along its banks. Three are now stand-
ing, two of which are still operated.

The mouth of this brook has been an
attraction for many years, as it is here

e “boys” go in early spring, with
torches and net to dip from the rushing
waters slender fishes known as the
fresh water smelt. Large parties of
men and boys gather here as soon as
the “chores” are done and it is not in-
frequent that the fisherman number no
less than one hundred. As there are
of necessity two sides to this stream,
the fishermen are usually divided into
two parties, one keeping on the north
side, the other on the south. Each
party builds a large fire about one hun-
dred and fifty yards from the brook,
where they can keep warm while wait-
ing for the smelts to run up the stream.
Here they sit and tell stories, swap
farming information and sing songs till
about ten o’clock, when they all go to
the bank of the stream and with nets
upon a pole twelve or fifteen feet in
length begin their work of filling their
baskets or sacks with the fish they
want. They “dip” for fifteen minutes
or until it becomes evident that they
had driven the fish back to the lake,
when they return to the fires and re-
sume their stories and wait a half hour
for the smelts to “run” up the brook
again. No time is allowed to go to
waste, every minute is occupied with
something interesting. All sorts of
jokes are played, wrestling matches
witnessed and “ men” gossip indulged
in. All these sports are seldom carried
to an extent that will cause injury to
the participants. However, at times
the party get reckless and begin such
dangerous fun as throwing fire brands.
This is perhaps the only dangerous
sport indulged in, but fortunately it
occures infrequently; if it is started by
a thoughtless individual, there are us-
ually enough careful men in the party
to soon stop the dangerous practice.
Much amusement is often afforded by
the accidental wetting that some too
venturesome youth gets by the sudden
“giving away'’ of the bank, as the
frost is at this time of year coming out
of the ground, making the sod tender
and unable to bear -much weight.
Others not coi tent to dip from the
banks, co ne with hip rubber boots and
stand in the middle of the stream and
thus advantageously situated beat their
fellows with the number of fish dipped.
This practice often costs much discom-
fort for occasionally the wader loses his
footing on the smooth rocks, and falls
into the cold spring waters. Besides
the cold ducking he is the object of fun
for the crowd the rest of the night.

MAINE WOODS, APRIL 21,

The smelts stop “running” up the
brook about 2.30 a. m., and not until
then is any of the party ready to go

home. Even though one may have
gotten all the fish he could lug home,
he is loth to leave the joyful crowd, the
warm fire and the first sport that
breaks the monotony of country life in
winter.

There is an unwritten law that cus-
tom long ago established to control the
acts of the smelt fisherman. Individu-
als are not allowed to do as they please.
They must follow the crowd and do as
the majority declares noone can go to
the brook and dip unless the rest go and
this law applies to the two parties on
opposite sides. If the party on one
side think it time to go to the brook to
dip, they, before going must notify the

other party by a whoop or shout thati

is easily heard,

By this law all have!™

FOREST FIRE WARDENS.

Men Whose Special Duty It Is to Pre-
vent and Extinguish Fires.

Now that the matter of protecting
the forests from fires is attracting so
much attention among sportsmen and
guides, our readers will doubtless be
glad to know who the state of Maine
fire wardens are. We are enabled to j
publish the following list by courtesy of
Forest Commissioner Ring.

AROOSTOOK WATERS.

Hazen Husen, (P. O. Presque | -le.) Townships
Nos. 10, R3; O R 4 11, R3;11, R 4.

William Sewall, (P. O. Island Falls) Township
No. 4, R A

James Crandall, (P. O, Burleigh.) Merrill plan-
tauon, Townships Nos. 7, R3 7, R 4.

D. H. Moore and J. J. Niles, (P. O. Houlton,)
Townships Nos. 7, R5:7,R68 R4;s,R 59 R3;
C; D: Hammond plantation; East one-half 8 R 3.

Miles D. Arbo, (P. O. Oxbow,) Townships Nos.
9,R11;,10,R 11,9, R 12 10, R 12
Elmer E. Gilpatriek, (P. O. Davidson,) Town-

equal chances and woe to the selfish Iships Nos. 1, R 6;2, R 68

THE SALES ROOM ON CONGRESS STREET.
Loaned by Walter D. Hinds, Portland, Me.

individual who attempts to do other-j

wise, he usually incurs the hatred of
his neighbors and if he is caught in the

act of unlawfully taking smelts he is!

in danger of going home rather the
worse for his disobedience. When the
angry crowd gets after him he is sub-
jected to all kinds of ill treatment. He
is dipped in the brook, his net is broken,
his lantern smashed, his shins
“barked” and his body bruised. He is
lucky if his own recognize him when he
returns to them.

The first week after “smelts” begin
to “run” is the time to get the large
ones. These are all the way from

eight to fourteen inches long and make j

an excelent “fry”. After this the
“tinkers” come by the brook and
thought they are caught in large num-
bers they are so small that they are
not always desired. They are about
the size of a sardine and can be dipped
up by the hundred.

Although there is a state law pro-
hibiting the taking of smelts in nets, it
is never very rigidly enforced for the
reason that many bodies of water in

the state are so over-run with smelts | o

that it actually interferes with ordinary
fishing and every smelt taken out is so
much gain.

Paid Subscription so Ice Would Go Out.
Boston, April 7, 1905.
To the Editor of Maine Woods:

About this time of the year when I
begin to think about going fishing in
Maine | am reminded that my sub-
Iscription to Maine Woods runs out
about the time the ice goes out, so for
fear you may hold the ice until I pay

up | enclose one dollar.
D. E. Adams.

Have you read the Famous Book on Camping i

in Maine and New Brunswick; exciting and in-
structive. How to camp out is 'told ina 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,i.or
with Maine Woods one year $2.00

MAINE WOODS, f lill*slan.e.

John Brown, (P. O. Eagle lake,) Townships
Nos. 15, R 5; 15, R 6; 16, R 6.

C. A. Trafton, (P. O. Ashland.) Townships No.
10, R 6; Garfield plantation; Sheridan plantation.

E. R. Tozier, (P. O. Portage Lake,) Townships
Nos. 14, R 6,13, R7,14 R 7,12 R 7,13, R5; Por-

tage Lake plantation; Nashville plantation; 13, R !

8 14 R9 15 R9 15R 8.
Romuld Labbe, (P. O. Wallagra -s,) Wallagrass
plantation, Townships Nos. I5R 8;16, R8;16, R *

John Tall, (P. O. Stockholm,) Stockholm plan-
tation.

George W. Junkins, (P. O. Oxbow,) Oxbow
;;Iantatlon; Townships Nos. 10, R7; 11. R 7,9, R

H. H. Jewell, (P. O. Carlbou% Connor
tion; Caswell plantatlon Cyr plantation;
plantatlon

Charles Peterson. (P. O. Ashland) Townships
Nos. 11, R8; 11, R 9; 11, R 10; 12, R §; 12, R 9.
| oL Cummings, (P. O. Houlton,) Township
No. 16. R 5.

Benjamin Straight, (P. O. Milford,) Upper St
John waters in Maine.

Charles H. Shannon, (P. O. Macwahoc,) North
Yarmouth Academy Grant.

Aleck Currier, (P. O. Oxbow,) Oxbow Planta-
tion; Townships Nos. 77 R 8 8 R89 RS 10, R8
William Atkins, (P. O. Oxbow,) Townships
Nos. 8, R99 R9; 10, R 9.

%yrus Chase, CP. O. Westfield,) East 1-2 No. 10,

lanta-
amlin

Wm. N. Carpenter (P. O. Houlton,) Hammond
plantation; No. 7. R 3

George F. Swasey, (P. O. Howe Brook,) Nos. 7,
R 3;7 R4 West 1-28 R 3.
(ge%r%e Moore, (P. O. St. Croix, Me.,) Nos. 9, R

%ezorge L. Byron, (P. O. Linneus,) Nos. 4, R 3;

Allen Quimby, (P. O. Stockholm,) Stockholm
plantation.

F. G. Quincy, (P. O. St. Francis,) Nos. 18, R 10;
19, R 11; 17, R8.

J. B. Bartlett, (P. O. Ashland.) Aroostook wa-
ters.

Claude L. Sawyer, (P. O. Old Town,) St. John
waters in Maine.

Harry E. Hasey, (P. O. Levant,) St. John wa-
ters in Maine.

Osgood F. Smith, (P. O. Portage Lake.) Nos* 14,
R613R714R712R713. 5, 15 R 6; 16, R
6; Portage Lake plantatlon Nashviile plantatlon

Fred D. Cummings, (P. O. Houlton,) No. 16, R
5.

PENOBSCOT WATERS.

D. E. Huf'f (P O. Danforth,) Township No. 8,
R 3; N.

George H. Huston,_(P. O. Bangor,) Aroostook
and Penobscot Coun ties.

Charles Berry. (P. O. Katahdin
Townships B, R 10; B, R 11.

C. H. Randall, (P. O. Katahdin
Townships A, R 11; A. R 12,

John Coughlin, (P. O. Katahdin Iron Works,)
Townships A, R 10; 1 K 11.

S. C. Cummings, gP.
ships Nos. 3, R2; i3, R4 2

Harry Bowers, (P 0. Burllngton) Townships
Nos. 3BP.P;3R 1N. B.

J. M. True, (P. O. Lee,) Townshlp No. 3.
George S. Ranney, (P. O. Winn,) Webster
plantation; Drew plantation.

J. E. Smart, Jr.,, (P. O. Seboeis,) Seboeis Plan-
tation; Townshlps Nos. 2, R 8;3and 4 R 9 N. W.
P

Iron Works,)

Iron Works,)

i

O. Haﬁneswlilqe,) Town-
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SPORTSMENS SUPPLIES

STILL S

J SPORTSMEN'S SUPPLIES

UPREME

The Indoor .22 Caliber Rifle Championship of the United States

e PET

A NEW

IttEl scores 2459 Ot
a possible 2500.
Second place won by Dr. A A

L. P.

Stillman.
Using Peters 22 Long Rifle
Cartridges.

22 SHORT
CARTRIDGES

ERS

RECORD.

Third and Fourth positions a
tie between
H. M. Pope and W. A. Tewes,
Using Peters 22. Stevens-
Pope Armory Cart-
ridges.

Ask For The Semi-Smokeless Kind.

Wide-awake Dealers sell Peters

demand them. The

makers will

Goods. Up to date Sportsmen

continue to furnish them.

THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY,

New N ork : hilTeller’, Manager.

H. W. Lord, (P. O. Montague,) 1. N. D.

George Butterfield, (P. O. Onawa,) Elliottsville
plantation.

J. P. Mallett, (P. O. East Winn,) Township No.
3

W. L. Hobbs, (P. O. Milo,) Seboeis plantation.
Harry F. Ross, (P. O. Bangor,) Nos 2,R8 2 R
9,3 R83 R9%4R84RW E LS.

Frank Keegan, (P. O. Wytopltlock,) Glenwood
glintation; Reed plantation; North Yarmouth; 2

Wm. Hughen. (P. O. Onawa,) Elliottsville Plan-
tation; Bowerbank.

Joshua F. Smith, (P. O. Chesuncook,) Nos. 6, R
13, 6, R 14.

KENNEBEC WATERS.
Matthew Kennedy, (P. O. West Forks,) Town-
ship No. 1, R 5.
Geonl’\(n;e Jones, (P. O. Caratunk,) East Moxie,
West Moxie and Moxie Gore; Square Town.
William Lockyer, (P. O. Eustis,) Jim Pond
Town; Chain of Ponds; No. 4, R 5; Kibby.

Sullivan Newton, (P. O. Jackman,) Attean;
Dennistown; Sandy Bay; Townships Nos. 4, R 6:

John Covel, (P. O. Holeb) Holeb; Forcythe and
Township No.5 R7, B. K. P. W. K. R.
C.S. Skmner (P. O. Lowelltown,) Skinner-

town; Lowelltown; Townships Nos. 1, R7; 2 R 7.
J. Cooke, Jr., (P. O. Kineo,; Big W; Little W.
M. P. Colbath, (P. O. North West Carry,) Big

W; Little W; Seboomook; Soldier Town.

William M. Shaw, (P. O. Greenville.) Piscata-
quis County.

John H. Green, (P. O. Lexington,) Lexington
plantation; Highland plantation.

Frank L. Gipson, (P. O. North East Carry,)

East and West Burbank.

Thomas Gerard. (P. O. Jackman,)
Nos- 4, R 6; 5 R 6.

W. H. Galusha, (P. O- Greenville,) Little and
Big Squaw; Gore A, R 2; Lily Bay; Sugar Island;
Deer Island.

A. J- Kennedy, (P- O. Greenville Jet.,) Spencer

Townships

Bay; Blake; East Middlesex; Day's Academy
Grant.

Frank Smart, (P. O. Greenville,) Day's Acad-
my Grant.

Silas Nelson, (P. O-
Raynham; Misery Gore.
Charles Meservev, (P. O. Roach Rlver) Town-
ships Nos. :LR12A R12; 1L R 13, A,
Will P- Forsyth, (P. O. The Forks)West Forks
plantatlon Townshlps Nos- 2, R 5; 2, R 6; B. K.
. K. R

Moosehead,) Taunton &

George L. Smith, (P. O- Augusta,) Townships
Nos. 2, R5 3 R54R52 R 6 B. KLP-WK.R

Frank SavaP (P. O- Stratton.) Bigelow planta-
tion; Coplin plantation; Dead River plantation-

J. K. Viles, (P. O- North New Portland,) West
Eustis. No. 3, R 5.

Harry Pierce, 'P. O Eustis-,) King;
Pratt; 4, R5 B. K. P. W. K- R.

Bartlett;

Cincinnati, U. S. A.

Elmer Tufts,
Jerusalem.

W. S. Heath, (p. 0. Salem,) Mt. Abram.
Albert Edgerley, (p.So. Greenville,) A, R 13; A,
Rockwood,) Taunton &

R 14, 1R 13 W

Sylvere Gaudet r(? 0.
Raynham; Blue idge; Tomhegan; Rockwood
Strip; Middlesex; Farm Island.

Webster Moore, (p. 0. Jackman,) Jackman
plantation; Moose River plantation.

Charles Ray, (p.o. North East Carry,) East and
West Burbank.

Walter Taylor, (P. O. Stratton,) Bigelow plan-
tation; Coplin plantation; Dead River plantation.
_F. M. Wyman, (P. O- Mayfield,) Mayfield planta-
tion.

Marshall R. Hastings, (P. O. Hastings,) Batch-
elder Grant.

M. J. Marr, (P. O. Moosehead,) Nos. 1R 6; 1R 7.
"J. S. Williams, (P. O. Jackman,) Sandy Bay
Township.

Frank P. McFarland, (P. O. Askwith,) Sand-
wich Academy Grant.

(p. 0. Kingfield,) Crocker Town;

WASHINGTON COUNTY.
James Christie, (P. O. Lambert Lake,) Lambert
Lake plantation; Forest; Dyer; Township No. |1 R
13, N. B. P. P.
| George Andrews, (P. O. Topsfield,) Codyville
plantation; Kossuth; Talmage; Dyer-

| Geor% e McDonald. (P. O. Grand Lake Stream,)
Grand Lake Stream plantatlon Townships Nos. 6
N. D.;6R 1 N. B. P. P,; 43and No. 5

Waldo Mereier, (P. O- Princeton,) Indian Town-
ship; Townships Nos. 7; 1R 1; 21; 26 and 27.

John Graham, (P. O. South Springfield,) No. 5R
.1; No. 4 N. D.; No. 4R 1; Kossuth.

Victor M. Smith, (P. O. Northfield,) Townships
Nos. 18 and 19.

L. F. Lelghton (P. O. Epping,) Townships Nos
18, 19, 25 M.

L- C. Brid ham &P O. Beddington,) Townships
Nos. 36; 37; 29; 30; 3.

Fred Albee, (P- O. Northfleld) Gilmore Driscoll
and A. B. Haywar (P O- Wesley,) Townships
Nos- 24: 31: 30: 36; 29: 37.

John O- Tuell, (P- O- East Machias,) West one
half No. 14 plantation.

Frank Gray, (p. 0. Wesley,) Nos. 30; 31; 36; 37-

Thomas S- Smith, (p. o. East Machias,) East one
i half No. 14 plantation.

John R- Sullivan, (p. o. Whitneyville,) Town-
ships Nos. 42 and 43.

HANCOCK COUNTY.
G- L Jov, (p. 0. North Hancock,) Township No.
8

Fred S. Bunker,
Nos. 7: 9and 1

Henry French (p- 0. Eastbrook) Township No.
16; South one half No- 22.

Naham Jordan, (p. 0 Aurora) Townshlp No 21,
North one half No. 22; South one half No.

(p. o. FYanklin) Townships

A CORNER IN THE CONGRESS STREET STORE.

John Holden, (P. O. Rockwood, Blue Ridge;
Tomhegan; Rockwood Strip; Middlesex; Farm
Island ; Taunton & Raynham.

Martin Munster, (P. O- Askwith, Misery Gore;
Taunton & Raynham; Prassua.

E. Gilbert, fP. O. Askwith,) Misery ; 10,000 acre
tract. Mlsery Gore; Taunton & Raynham Strip:

G. G. Robinson, (P. O. Kingsbury,) KingsburyBrassua; Sandwich Academy.

plantation.

Joseph Lobley, (P. O. Mattawamkeagk Hop-
kins Academy Grant, Townships Nos
7,1R6;2R8; 1P. No. 3

W. J. Curran, (P. O. Patten) Townships Nos-
6,R86 R%5RI5RS 7

Fred Stinson; (P. O. Moro,) Townshlps Nos. 7,
R 5,7, R6; 8 R 5 West one-half 7, R 4.

C. C. Garland, (P. O. Debsconeag,) Townships
Nos. 2, R9;2 R 10;2. R 11; R 10.

Selden McPheters, (P. O. Norcross,) Townships
Nos. 1, R 8:1, R 9; 1 R 10.

M. M. Tracy, P. O. Stacyville.) Stacyville plan-
tation; Townships Nos. 3/ R7;, 2, R 6,2 R7,4 R
7,3, R8 4 R8

A. S. Garland, (P. O. Monson, Elllottsvnle
plantation; Townshlps Nos. 7, R 9 8 R 10; 7. R 1
N. W. P.

Earle S. Page, (P. O. Burlington,) Township No.

Charles N. Thompson, (P. O. Kingman,) Web-
.ster; Upper Molunkus; Macwahoc plantation.
| Fleetwood Pride, (P. O. St. Croix,) Townships
17ZR48R47R38R3
I A. L Green, (P. O. Katahdln Iron Works,) Ka-
tahdin Iron Works BR, 10, B, R 11

J%hn H. Rlce (P. O. Bangor,) A, R10; A, R 11;
1101,

John Prince,
Town.

Michael Redmond,
Moose river.

Fred Henderson, ILP. O. Jackman,) Thorndike
and Holden towns; Attean and No. 4 Township.

B- W. Adams, IP- O- Mayfield,) Mayfield planta-
tion.

Henry J. Lane, (P-O. Caratunk,, Carry Town;
Pierce; Pond Township-

H. P. McKenney, 'P- O- Jackman,) Township
No. 3, R6; B- K. P. W- K. R.

M. S. Tyler, (P- O Blanchard,) Bald Mt. Town-
ship.

Frank J. Durgin, Oliver Adams, Henry Hud-
son, (P. O. The Forks,) Nos. 1, R6; Bow Town;
Johnson Mountain; Enchanted.

Henry Hughey, (p. o. Jackman,) Thorndike;
Alder Brook; Soldier Town; Moose River planta-
tion; Long Pond Town.

Colin McRichie. (p. o. Holeb) Holeb Forcythe;
Gorham Grant; No, 6, R 7, B.

Adolph Foster, (p.o. Roach Rlver,) A, R 11 A.
R 12; No. 1R 11; 1R 12.

(P- O. Jackman,) Long Pond

(P- O. Jackman, East Half

H. E. Harlow, (p. 0. Dead River,) Carry Town;
Nos. 3R.4;2R 2, B. K. P. W. K. R; Black Brook.
J. C. Viles, (p. o. Skowhegan) Carry Town:

Nos. 3r. 4, 2K 2, B. K. F. W. K. R; Black Brook.

Loaned by Walter D. Finds, Portland, Me.

Ezra Williams, ip. o. Great Pone,) Townships
Nos. 32; 33; North one half No- 34-

John Baker, (p- o. Riceville,)Townships Nos- 39;
40; South one half No. 2; North one half No. 34.

John R. Shuman, p o. Great Pond,) Number 33
plantation.

OXFORD & FRANKLIN.

Silas F. Peaslete. (p. 0. Upton, )Magalloway plan-
tation; Lincoln plantation; Townshlps Nos. 5R 3;
5R4:5R 5.

Samuel Eastwood, (p. o. Phillips.)

Rufus O. Dyer, ip. 0. Coplin,) Lang plantation.

J. W. Bueknam, 'p. o- Wilson’s Mills,) Lincoln
plantation : Townships Nos, 5R3; 5R4 5R5.

Frank Dolliff, (p. 0. Oquossoc,) Letter D-

Freeland D- Abbott, ip- 0. Houghton,) Letter E.

Charles H. Adams, (p. 0. Rangeley,; Dallas plan-
tation.

Cyrus A. Campbell, (p. o. Rangeley,) East one
half Dallas plantation.

Phineous Richardson, ip. o, Kennebago Lake,)
Township No. 3R 4.

Benj. DeWitt, (p. o. Skinner,) Kibby; No. 5R 6;
Merrill Gore.

David M. Harris, ip. 0. Stratton,) Coplin plan-
tation.

Henry W- Dunn, Ip. o. Andover,) North and
West Andover surplus.

Stillman N. Littlehale, Bethel,)

Temple ‘E. Spauldin
Oxford County; T.2

Geor/ge E. Allen, (p. o. Middle Dam.) Letter C,
Oxford County.

(p. o. Riley

(p. o Oquossoc) T.4R 3,

Township
gRl ‘3R1;3R 3, Franklin
Count
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Thorpe hastily unearthed his “de-
scriptions’*and wrapped them up. The
Indian in silence rearranged the mis-
placed articles in such a manner as to
felieve the camp of its abandoned air.

It was nearly sundown. Without a
word the two men struck off into the
forest, the Indian in the lead. Their
course was southeast, but Thorpe ask-
ed no questions. He followed blindly.
Boon he found that if he did even that
Adequately he would have little atten-
tion left for anything else. The In-
dian walked with long, swift strides,
llls knees always slightly beut, even
at the finish of the step, his back hol-
lowed, his shoulders and head thrust
forward. His gait had a queer sag in
It, up and down in a long curve from
One rise to the other. After a time
Thorpe became fascinated in watching
before him this easy, untiring lope,
Dour after hour, without the variation
Cf a second’'s fraction in speed or an
bach in length.

At first Thorpe followed him with
comparative ease, but at the end of
three hours he was compelled to put
forth decided efforts to keep pace. His
walking was no longer mechanical, but
Conscious. When it becomes so a man
Coon tires. Thorpe resented the in-
equalities, the stones, the roots, the
patches of soft ground which lay in
Di* way. He felt dully that they were
mot fair. He could negotiate the dis-
tance, but anything else was a gratui-
tous Insult.

Then suddenly he gained his second
Wind. He felt better and stronger and
moved freer.

At midnight Injun Charley called a
Dalt. He spread his blanket, leaned
on one elbow long enough to eat a strip
Ot dried meat and fell asleep. Thorpe
Imitated his example. Three hours
later the Indian roused his companion,
and the two set out again.

From 3 o’clock until 8 they walked
continually without a pause,, without
an instant's breathing spell. Then
they rested half an hour, ate a little
venison and smoked a pipe.

An hour after noon they repeated the
rest. Thorpe rose with a certain phys-
ical reluctance. The Indian seemed as
fresh as when he started. At sunset
they took an hour, then forward again
by the dim intermittent light of the
moon and stars through the ghostly
haunts of forest until Thorpe thought
he would drop with weariness and
was mentally incapable of contemplat-
ing more than a hundred steps in ad-
vance

“When | get to that square patch of
light I'll quit,” he would say to him-
eelf and struggle painfully the requir-
ed twenty yards.

“No, | won't quit here,” he would
continue. “I'll make It that birch.
Then I'll lie down and die.”

And so on. To the actual physical

exhaustion of Thorpe’'s muscles was
added that immense mental weariness
which uncertainty of time and distance
Inflicts on a man. The journey might
last a week for all he knew. In the
presence of an emergency these men
of action had actually not exchanged
a dozen words. The ludian led; Thorpe
followed.

When the halt was called Thorpe
fell into his blanket too weary even to
eat. Next morning sharp,
pains, like the stabs of swords,
through his groin.

“You come,” repeated the
Stolid as ever.

Then the sun was an hour high. The
travelers suddenly ran into a trail.
Which as suddenly dived into a spruce
thicket. On the other side of it Thorpe
unexpectedly found himself in an ex-
tensive clearing dotted with the black-
ened stumps of pines. Athwart the dis-
tance he could perceive the wide blue
horizon of Lake Michigan. He had
crossed the upper peninsula on foot.

“Boat come by today,” said Injun
Charley, indicating the tall stacks of a
mill. “Him no stop. You mak’ him stop
take you with him. You get train Mack-
inaw City tonight. Dose men, dey on
dat train.”

Thorpe calculated rapidly. The en-
atny would require even with their
teams a day to cover the thirty miles to
the fishing village of Munising, whence
the stage ran each morning to Seney,
the present terminal of the South
Bhore railroad. He, Thorpe, on foot and
three hours behind, could never have
aaught the stage. But from Seuey only
iae train a day was dispatched to con-
Mct at Mackinaw City with the Michi-
gan Central, and on that one train, dne
te leave this very morning, the up river
Burn was just about pulling onL He
Would arrive at Mackinaw City at 4
=fdock In the afternoon, where be
Would be forced to wait until 8 in the
evening By catching a boat at the
mdll to which Injun Charley had led

ran

Indian,

shooting '
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him Thorpe could stiii make the same
train  Thus the start in the race for
Detroit'sland office would be fair.

“All right.” he cried, all his energy
returning to him. “Here goes! We'll
beat him out yet!”

"You come back?” inquired the Indi-
an, peering with a certain anxiety into
his companion’s eyes.

“Come back!” cried Thorpe. “You bet
your bat!”

“1 wait.” replied the Indian, and was
gone.

Thorpe saw over the headland to the
east a dense trail of black smoke. He
set off on a stumbling run toward the
mill.

CHAPTER XIII.

E arrived out of breath at a
typical little mill town com
sisting of the usual unpainted
houses, the saloons, mill,, office

and general store. To the latter he ad-
dressed himself for information.
The proprietor, still sleepy, was mop-
ping out the place.
“Does that boat stop here?” shouted
Thorpe across the suds.
“Sometimes,” replied the man som-
nolently.
“Not always?”
“Only when there’s freight for her.”
“Doesn’t she stop for passengers?”
“Nope.”
“How does she know when there’s
Ifreight?”
“Oh, they signal her from the mill.”
But Thorpe was gone.
At the mill Thorpe dove for the en-
gine room. He knew that elsewhere
I the clang of machinery and the hurry
of business would leave scant attention
for him; and, besides, from the engine
room the signals would be given. He

found, as is often the case in north
country sawmills, a Scotchman in
charge.

“Does the boat stop here this morn-
ing?” he inquired.

“Weel,” replied the engineer, with
fearful deliberation, “I canna say. But
I hae received na orders to that effect.”

“Can't you whistle her in for me?”
asked Thorpe.

“l canna,” answered the engineer,
|prompt|y enough this time.

“Why not?”

“Ye're na what a body might call
freight.”

“No other way out of it?”

“Na.”

Thorpe was seized with an idea.

“Here!” he cried. “See that bowlder
over there? | want to ship that to

Mackinaw City by freight on this
boat.”

The Scotchman’s eyes twinkled ap-
preciatively.

“I'm dootin’ ye hae th' freight bill
from the office,” he objected simply.

“See here,” replied Thorpe, “I've got
to get that boat It's worth $20 to me.
and I'll square it with the captain.
There's your twenty."

The Scotchman deliberated, looking
aslant at the ground and thoughtfully
oiling a cylinder with a greasy rag.

“It 'l na be a matter of life and
death?” he asked hopefully. “She aye
stops for life and death.”

“No,” replied Thorpe
Then, with an explosion;
heaven, it is! If |
boat I'll kill you!”

The Scotchman chuckled and pocket-
ed the money.

“I'm dootin’ that's in order,” he re-
plied. “I'll be no party to any such
proceeding. I'm goin’ noo for a fresh
pail of watter,” he remarked, pausing
at the door, “but as a wee item of in-
formation yander's th’ wheestle rope,
and a mon wheestles one short and one
long for th’ boat.”

He disappeared. Thorpe seized the
cord and gave the* signal. Then he
ran hastily to the end of the long lum-
ber docks and peered with great eager-
ness in the direction of the black
smoke.

The steamer was as yet concealed be-
hind a low spit of land which ran out

from the west to form one side of the
harbor. In a moment, however, her
bows appeared, headed directly down
toward the strait of Mackinaw. When
opposite the little bay, with a grand,
free sweep she turned and headed di-
rectly for him.

He negotiated briefly with the cap-
tain, paid $20 more for speed and the
privilege of landing at Mackinaw City.
Then he slept for eight hours on end
and was awakened in time to drop into
a small boat, which deposited him on
the broad sand beach of the lower pen-
insula.

The train was just leisurely making
up for departure. Thorpe, dressed as
he was in old “pepper and salt” gar-
ments patched with buckskin, his hat
a flopping travesty on headgear, his
moccasins worn and dirty, his face
bearded and bronzed, tried as much
as possible to avoid attention. He sent
an instant telegram to Wallace Carpen-
ter conceived as follows;

Wire thirty thousand my order care land
office, Detroit, before 9 o’clock tomorrow
morning. Do it if you have to rustle all
night. Important.

Then he took a seat in the baggage
car on a pile of boxes and philosoph-
ically waited for the train to start. He
knew that sooner or later the man, pro-
vided he were on the train, would stroll
through the car, and he wanted to be

reluctantly.
“Yes, by
don’'t make that

—

out of the way. The baggage man
proved friendly, so Thorpe chatted
With him till after bedtime. Then he

entered the smoking car and waited
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patiently for morning.

At the last thought Thorpe decided
to send a second message from the
next station. He did so. It read:

Another buyer of timber on same train
with me. Must have money at 9 o’'clock
or lose land.

He paid day rates on it to insure im-
mediate delivery. Suppose the boy
should be away from home!

Everything depended on Wallace
Carpenter, and Thorpe could not but
confess the chance slender. One other
thought made the night seem long.
Thorpe had but $30 left.

Morning came at last, and the train
drew in and stopped. Thorpe, being
in the smoking car, dropped off first
and stationed himself near the exit
where he could look over the passen-
gers without being seen. They filed
past. To two only he could accord the
role of master lumbermen, and in these
two Thorpe recognized Daly and Mor-
rison themselves. They passed within
ten feet of him, talking earnestly to-
gether. At the curb they hailed a cab
and drove away. Thorpe with satis-
faction heard them call the name of a
hotel.

It was still two hours before the land
office would be open.

Thorpe repaired at once to a boarding
house off Fort street, where he had
“outfitted” three months before. There
he reclaimed his valise, shaved, clothed
himself in linen and cheviot once more
and sauntered slowly to the land office
to await its opening.

At 9 o’clock neither of the partners
had appeared. Thorpe entered the of-
fice and. approached the desk.

“Is there a telegram here for Harry
Thorpe?” he inquired.

The clerk to whom he addressed him-
self merely motioned with his head to-
ward a young fellow behind the railing
in a corner. The latter shifted com-
fortably and replied “No.”

At the same instant steps were heard
in the corridor, the door opened, and

"1Hi ijotr't’ two for a fresh pall oj watter
Mr. Morrison appeared on the sill
Then Thorpe showed the stuff of which
he was made. 0

“Is this the desk for buying govern-
ment lands?” he asked hurriedly.

“Yes," replied the clerk.

“1 have some descriptions | wish to
Duy In.”

“Very well,” replied the clerk. “What
township?”

Thorpe detailed the figures, which he
tnew by heart. The clerk took from a
jabinet the three books containing
them and spread them out on the coun-
ter. At this moment the bland voice of
Mr. Morrison made itself heard at
Thorpe’s elbow.

“Good morning, Mr. Smithers,” it
said with the deliberation of the con-
iciously great man. “l have a few de-
scriptions 1 would like to buy in the
northern peninsula.”

“Good morning. Mr. Morrison. Archie,
vhere, will attend to you. Archie, see
tvhat Mr. Morrison wishes.”

The lumberman and the other clerks
consulted in a low voice, after which
the official turned to' fumble among
the records. Not finding What he want-
?d, he approached Smithers. A whis-
pered consultation ensued between
these two. Then Smithers called;

“Take a seat. Mr. Morrison. This
gentleman is looking over these town-
ships and will have finished in a few
moments.”

Morrison’s eye suddenly became un-
easy.

“1 am somewhat busy this morning,”
he objected, with a shade of command
in his voice.

“1f this gentleman”— suggested the
clerk delicately.

“l am sorry,” put in Thorpe, with
brevity. “My time, too, is valuable/

Morrison looked at him sharply.

“My deal is a big one,” lie snapped.
“l can probably arrange with this gen-
tleman to let him have his farm.”

“1 claim precedence.” replied Thorpe
calmly.

“Well.” said Morrison, swift as light,
"I'll tell you, Smithers. [I'll leave my
list of descriptions and a check with
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you. Give me a receipt and mark my
lands off after you've finished with
this gentleman.”

Now. government and state lands are
the property of the man who pays for
them. Although the clerk's receipt
might not give Morrison a valid claim,
nevertheless it would afford basis for
a lawsuit. Thorpe saw the trap and
interposed.

“Hold on,” he interrupted, “f claim
precedence. You can give no receipt
for any land in these towns..ips until
after my business is transacted. |
have reason to believe that this gentle-
man and myself are both after the
same descriptions.”

“What!” shouted Morrison, assuming
surprise.

“You will have to wait your turn,
Mr. Morrison,” said the clerk, virtuous
before so many witnesses.

The business man was in a white
rage of excitement.

“1 insist on my application being filed
at once!” he cried, waving his check.
“1 have the money right here to pay
for every acre of it, and if 1 know the
law the first man to pay takes the
land.”

He slapped the check down on the
rail and hit it a number of times with
the flat of his hand. Thorpe turned
and faced him with a steely look in his

level eyes.
“Mr. Morrison,” he said, “you are
quite right. The first man who pays

gets the land, but | have won the first
chance to pay. You will kiudly step
one side until | finish my business with
Mr. Smithers here.”

“1 suppose you have the amount ac-
tually with you,” said the clerk quite
respectfully, “because if you have not
Mr. Morrison’'s claim will take prece-
dence.”

“l would hardly have any business
in a land office if |1 did not know that,”
replied Thorpe, and began his dicta-
tion of the description as calmly as
though his inside pocket contained the
required amount in bank bills.

Thorpe’'s hopes had sunk to zero.
After all, looking at the matter dis-
passionately, why should he expect
Cai'penter to trust him, a stranger,
»rith so large a sum?. It had been
madness. Only the blind confidence of
the fighting man led him farther into
the struggle.

Thorpe’s descriptions were contained
in the battered little notebook he had
carried with him in the woods. For
<aclx piece of land first there came the
township described by latitude and
east and west range. After this ge-
neric description followed another fig-
ure representing the section of that
particular district. So 49—17 W-S
meant section 8 of the township on
range 49 north, 17 west. If Thorpe
wished to purchase the whcle section
that description would suffice. On the
other hand, if he wished to buy only
one forty he described its position in
the quarter section. Thus SW-NW
49—17—8 meant the southwest forty of
the northwest quarter of section 8 in
Sb* township already described.

The clerk marked across each square
of his map as Thorpe read them the
date and the purchaser’'s name.

" Iris notebook Thorpe had of course
swttred the briefest description possi-
ble. Now, indicating to the clerk, he
conceived the idea of specifying each
subdivision. This gained some time.
Instead of saying simple, “Northwest
corner of section 8,” he made of it four
separate descriptions, as follows: North-
west quarter of northwest quarter;
northeast of northwest quarter; south-
West of northwest quarter, and south
east of northwest quarter.

He was not so foolish as to read the
descriptions in succession, but so scat-
tered them that the clerk, putting down
the figures mechanically, had no idea
of the amount of unnecessary work he

was doing. The minute hands of the
clock dragged around. Thorpe droned
down the long column. The clerk

scratched industriously, repeating in a
half voice each description as it was
transcribed.

At length the task was finished. It
became necessary to type duplicate
lists of the descriptions. While the
somnolent youth finished his task

[Continued on Page 7.]

The Time-table of thef

Rangeley Lakes Steam-

boat Company will appear
in this space early in May.

H. H. Fietd, Gen. Man ,

Phillips, Maine.

First-Class Livery.

We have everything in the livery line
that is needed. The stable has been
enlarged and newly equipped through-
out. Exp< ?nced drivers will take
parties w’' -* desired.

P, L.LFriARDSON & CO.,

Rangeley, - - Maine.

TRANSPORTATION

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

Trnl Tr'rn3Trnb

North A. M. A. M. P. M
Farmington, ... _|, 1100 1210 440
South Strong,. - -

P. M. p. M
Strong, ........... 1205 1242 5.0
1230 100 530
[\ L]
Trn2Trn4Trné

South A M A M P oM

Phillips,.ccccovies s Ilv. 730 830 130
750 910 150

South Strong,. - -

Farmington....... . .ar. 10. 2.2

g ar 1820 0.00 0

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. A. M. P. M.
Bigelow, Iv 110 200
Carrabassett, 1120 225

o ar 114 300
Kingfield, A.M. A .M. P. M

\ 700 706 2%
*N. Freeman, v 7 05 12 55

*Mt. Abram Jet., Iv 736
Salem, 720 74 110
=Summit, Iv 72 83 112
*W. Freeman, v 755 125
Strong, ar 748 905 135
NORTH. A. M. A.M. P.M.
Strong, Iv 815 1000 5 12
*W. Freeman, Ilv. 825 517
«Sjummit, Iv 83 1030 527
Salem, 840 103 535

*Mt. Abram Jet., Iv8 45 10 40
<No. Freeman, Iv 8 50 545
ar 900 113 55

Kingfield, P. M.

915 1200

Carrabassett, 945 1235

Bigelow, ar 1015 105

"Flag stations. Trains stop on notice to con-

ductor. tMixed trains.

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

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

iver.

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,

%uickes; and easiest route to all pointsin the
ead River region.

No. 1 No. 2
A M . P M
ggg Ity Hoston & P Ar 90
12 40 Portland Lv 600

S pwMm
4 40 Farmington 225
Phillips Lv 130
A M
X' 530i Phillips Ar 11 00
O 6( Madrid Lv 1025
6 02 ‘Madrid Junction 10 23
/ 6 10 ‘ Reed’'s Mill 10 15
B20 =Sanders Mill 10 05
6 50 Redington 9 40
7 10 Eustis Junction 92
7 16 =Dead River Station 915
730 Ar Rangeley Lvi1 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. Supt.

Trains stop on notice to con-

T. A

Portland & Rumford Falls Railway
In Effect October 10, 1904.

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

Trains due to_arrive at Oquossoc from
Boston, Portland, Lewiston and
Rumford Falls, 6.25p. m.

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

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

6.50a. m.

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 6.00 a. m.
and Bangor at 3.15p. m. Sleeping Car on train
leaving Caribou 4.10 p. m. and Bangor 3.55a. m.

TRAINS LEAVE BANGOR.

355a m.—For and arriving at Millinocket, 6.40
a. m., Houlton,"S.50 a. m., Presque Isle, 10.32 a. m.
Fort Fairfield, 11.00 a. m., Caribou, 11.00 a. m. Van
Buren 1240 p. m.

7.00a. 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
Ip. m. Fort Kent 415 p. m. Houlton 1255 p. m.
Presque Isle 246 p. 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 10.55 a. m. Kineo
1100p. m.

3.15'{)/]._n"_|.—For and arriving_at Brownville 4.43
p. m. Millinocket 6.03 p. m. Sherman 6.54 p. m.
Patten 7.25 p. m. Houlton 8.15 p. m. Mars Hill and
Blaine 9.252. m. Presque Isle 957 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 p. m. Dover
jand Foxcroft. 7. 03 p. m. Guilford 7.26 p. ro.
(g:rsgenville 8.40 p. m. Quebec 1.15 p. m. Montreal

.35a. m.

ARRIVALS.
I 925a m. Leaving Montreal 7.25p. m. Quebec
13.00 p. m. Greenville 535 a. m. Guilford 644 a. m.
\ Dover 7.02 a.m. Brownville 720 a. m. Milo 7.30 a.
'm.

100p. m. Leave Caribou 6.00 a. m. Presque
. Isle 6.20a. m. Fort Fairfield 6.00 a. m. Houlton
J805a. m. Ashland 650 a. m. Patten 850 a. m.
J Millinocket 10.16 a. m. Brownville 1125 a. m.
<Milo 11.34 a. m.

7.25 p. m.—Leaving Kineo 1.20 p. m. Greenville
340 p. m. Monson 335 p. m. Guilford 4.50 B m.
Dover 5.08 p. m. Limestone 950 a.m. Van Buren
325a 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 250 p. m. Sherman 3.27 p. m. 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 415 p. m. Presque
Isle 4.38 p. m. Houlton 6.20 p. m. Millinocket 8.43
p. m.

C. C. BROWN, General Pass, and Ticket
W. M. BROWN, General Superintend.,.

Bangor. Me., October 8, 190"
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SAVAGE

MAINE WOODS, APRIL 21,

RIFLES

The Savage .22-Caliber “3unior" Single Shot Ride is different fro.n any rifle you ever

saw. |
the point.

Its outward appearance may seem similar to other rifles of this type, but that is not
It is the quality and the smooth and easy manner in which it works that count.

Beside being the safest and most accurate shooter, it is beautifully finished and sold to

you under an honest guarantee.

Price $4.00, at your dealer's or direct from us.

Shoots the short, long and long rifle cartridges.
Write for Catalogue, free.
SAVAGE ARMS COMPANY, 19 Turner Street, Utica, N. Y., U. S. A
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Some of Nature’'s Voices.
(Written for Maine Woods.)

I like the fragrance of the fir.

The pine tree cone, the woodland scene.
The charming music of the brooks,

The placid lake with silver sheen.

I like these rough, majestic hills,
Tree-girdled, some times capped with
snow,
All rhythmic with the cascades’ notes
While dashing to the vales below.

Far from the haunts and homes of men;
Here Nature’s forces only play;

And music floats on mountain air
Which drives dull cares and gloom away.

Her voices speak of higher things,
Emotions deep within us stir;
Praise God for Nature's lovely things,
Her hills, cascades, lakes, rocks and fir.
—WILLIAM W ood, Bridgton, Maine.

A DAY IN JUNE

Near the Home of My Brother, Frank M.
Bailey, the Guid™.
[Special correspondence t0 Maine Woods,]

Roxbury, Me., Apr 117, 1905.

Under a thickly branched tree in the
depth of the pine woods in Roxbury,
Maine, is a huge gray rock matted over
with dim green lichens which are spot-
ted with dead gold. From under this
rock springs a sparkling little stream.
It creeps through the thready grasses
.and russet pine needles; it shies out for
a stone no larger than a rabbit and
when a glistening, pitchy cone drops
into it, the water labors under the bur-
den. When the thirsty fawn comes
down to drink nearly the whole rivulet
flows down its throat and the cone is
stranded high and dry. This thread of
water flows southward, lured by a sun-
beam that pierces the scented gloom,
that creeps down the trunks of the
trees, that steals over the knolls of
green and brown tree moss which it
makes look like a forest on fire, over
the yellow violets which dissolve in its
light and appear again when it has
gone, like the stars in daylight over a
1bank of rich dark mould all veined with
the golden powder of decayed pine
trunks, moist and soft as velvet and
threaded .with glistening white roots
where the little flowers push the.'r
pearly feet down.

Over the bank the sunbeam slips into
the water, at which they both laugh.
They frolic together, then the stream
dives deep under gnarled roots and its
bright playmate might think it lost but
for that gurgle of laughter down in the
cool, fresn dark. Then it leaps mer-
rily up and spreads itself out into a
mirror; and the elder tree that leans
over with rank fanlike leaves and great
clusters of creamy-white blossoms gets

nrniMMnmmrwM iiM

Trade Notes

Averages Reported.

Omaha, Neb., March 20th, 21st and
22d, Fred Gilbert, 1st general average,
580 out of 600, shooting DuPont. W.
M. Heer, 2i general average, 578 out
of 600, shooting New E. C. W. R
Crosby, 3d general average, 569 out of
600, shooting E. C. H. G. Taylor, of
Meekling, S. D., 1st amateur average,
561 out of 600, shooting E. C. C. M.
Powers, ot Decatur, 111, 2d amateur
average 558 out of 600, shooting
Schultze.  Albert Oise.;, of Cedar
Bluffs, la., 3d amateur average, 557
out of 600, shooting Schultze.

St. Joseph, Mo., March 23d to 25th,
Fred Gilbert, 1st general average, 588
out of 600, shooting DuPont. C. M.
Powers of Decatur, 111, 2d general and
1st amateur averages, 577 out of 600,
Ishooting Schultze. L on Fisher of
Hebron, Ohio, 3d general and 2d ama-
teur averages, 675'out of 600, shooting
DuPont. Fred Gilbert broke 196 out of
200 on each of the three days of the
tournament. .o>

Bound Brook, N. J., March 25th, J.
S. Fanning, 1st general average, 96 out
of 100, shotting Infallable. F. C. Bis-
sett of South- River, N. J., shooting
DuPont and Dr. J. B. Pardoe, of Bound
Brook, N. J., shooting Infallible, tied
for 2d general average and lst ama-
iteur average, 93 out of 100.

Camden, N. J., March 30th, Neaf
Apgar, 1st genera average, 135 out of
150, shooting Dupont. C. E. Mink of
Philadelphia, Pa., 1st amateur average
and 2d gen- ral average, 133 out of 150,
shooting DuPont. Fred Coleman of
Philadelphia, Pa., 2d amateur and 3d
jgenera averages, 132 out of 150, sh ot-
jing Infallible. O. Armstrong of Rich-r
‘wood, N. T, 3d general average, 129
ont of 150, shooting DuPont.

Janesville, Wis., March 30th, -W. P*
Stannard, 1st general avera e, 104 out
of 115, shooting DuPont. F. L. Piers-
torff of Middleton, Wis., 1st amateur
and 2d general average, 99 our ff 115,
shooting DuPont. J. McVicar of
Janesville, Wis., 3d amateur average,
94 out of 115, shooting E. C. (Im-
proved) .

The C. T. Keck Tournament at Chi->
eago, 111, March 31st and April 1st,
Lon Fisher of Hei ron, O., 1st amateur
average, and tied for 1st general aver->
age, with W. D. Stannard, of Chicago,

very erroneous ideas regarding its own [111, both breaking 361 out of 400f shoot-

personal appearance. For the palpi-
tating rings that chase eac other over
the surface make its brown stems seem
to crinkle and its leaves seem to come
all to pieces and unite again, and the
ipany blossoms in each round cluster to
rftelt all together, then twinkle out in-
dividually, only to meet again in that
fragrant bloomy full moon. Over this
shimmer of flowers and water big bees

ing DuPont. F. H. Lord, 2d general
average, 345 out of 400, shooting
Schultze and E. C. B. Wagper of
Lomax, 3d amateur average, 335 out of
400, shooting DuPont. In the 50 tar-
get Handicap for a Silver Loving Cup,
Lon Fisher, shooting from the 19 yard
mark, tied for the Trophy 47 out of 50.

fly, buzz fearfully and dragon flies dart 10n the shoot-off at 25 targets Mr. Fish-

in purple, glittering coats-of-mail and
gauzy wings invisible with motion, or
hang motionless like unhung jewels;
and comical long-legged
there, throwing spo ,s of sunshine down
to the leafy bed instead o: shadow.

" Tribute nows in right and left and
presently comes a great eventin the
little brook’s life—its first cascade. It
flows for a time in a green tranquil
shadow, the rich dim colors half with-
drawn L*but there are little flutters of
light down in its bosom and when, after
aslight curve that gives it a look bac
on itself, it reaches the interlac&l roots
of two immepse tpegs that hold up a
bankri>htween them, it, makfea. afeudden

foamy plunge the height ;of a: stag’s ithat wei-e invented.

front! Feathery rfidsses underlie its
first iturn over the bank and large
clover leaves tjirow themselves halfway
for company, hanging by their roots
and trembling in the spray, and looking
out viet and bright. The bear,; comes
dowiito drink and look at hfe ugly
blacli face in the deepening inirror;
foxeabark and marl and the deer come
in lowdy groups and tlrifik and fling up
theirjphOvi tails with a flit of while and
trot away-with a little jfsniff and their
head* back at some long howl oigcrack-
ling gallop. Rabbits hop sofl8y _and
timidly about, squirrels leap and nibble
in the branches above. There are
shoals and shoals of fishes.

So, through the mellow giogm
sunny sparkles of the old forest, the
dear brook wanders, following the sun
and talking to itself about many things.

Troublesome.

and

er won wit 22 to 20, although his op-
ponent stood at the 16 yard mark, Mr.

insects dance lFisher shot DuPont but his opponents

dirl not.

C. A. Young, representing the, Petgrs
Cartridge company, has just completed
a very remarkable and successful trip
in Texas. From Feb. 14 begipning at
San Antonio and ending at Groesbeck,
April 1, he visited 23 towns, shooting
with the local gun club in each case
under varying conditions which em-
braced all the different kinds of weather
He sOoi at a total
of 2,000 targets, breaking 1905 of them,
an average of .95 1-4 per cent.

Ms not a shooter in America today who

could excel this record of Mr. Young's
and even he'says it would not have
been possible but for his trusted Ideal
load. The shells he used were taken
out of regular stocu and were in no
sense special, but simply came tip to
the standard of all Peters goods.

The-other day at Minden, La., Mr.
Luther Wade, representative of The
Peters Cartridge company, went to the
traps with the local shooters and
showed them how to break a few tar-
gets. He scored 96 out of 100 which is
a fair sample of the work Mr. Wade is
doing this spring.

THE BLAZED TRAIL.

[Continued from Page ' .]

Thorpe listened for the messenger boy
on the stairs.

A faint shun was heard outside the
rickety old building. Hasty steps
sounded along the corridor. The land
lookin’ merely stopped the drumming
of his lingers on the broad arm of the
chair. The door flew open, and Wal-
lace Carpenter walked quickly to him.

Thorpe’'s face lighted up as he rose
to greet his partner. The boy had not
fgrgotten their compact after all.

“Then it's all right?” queried the lat-
ter breathlessly.

“Sure!” answered Thorpe heartily.
“Got 'em in good shape.”

At the same time he was drawing the
youth beyond the vigilant watchfulness
of Mr. Morrison.

“You're just in time,” he said in an
undertone. “Never had so close a
squeak. | suppose you have cash or a
certified cheek. That's all they'll take
here.”

“What do you mean?” asked Carpen
ter binnkly.

"Haven't you that money?” returned
Thorpe quick as a hawk.

“For heaven's sake,
cried Wallace in consternation. "I
wired Duncan, my banker, here last
night and received a reply from him.
He answered that he'd see to it
Haven't you seen him?"

“No,” repeated Thorpe in his turn.

“What can we do?”

“Can you get your check certified
here near at hand?”

“Yes.”

"“Well, go do it. And get a move on
you. You have precisely until that boy
there finishes ticking that machine—not
a second longer.”

“Can’t you get them to wait a few
minutes ?”

"Wallace,” said Thorpe, “do you see
that white whiskered old lynx in the
corner? That's Morrison, the man who
wants to get our land. If | fail to
plank down the cash the very instant It

isn't it here?™*

Is demanded he gets his chance. And
he’ll take it. Now go. Don't hurry un-
til you get beyond the door, then fly.”

Thorpe sat down again in his broad
armed chair and resumed his drum-
ming. The nearest bank was six blocks
away. He couhted over in his mind the
steps of Carpenter's progress—now to
the door, new in the next block, now so
far beyond. He bad just escorted him
to the door of the bank when the
clerk's voice broke in on him.

“Now,” Smithers was saying, “I'll
give you a receipt for the amount and
later will send to your address the title
deeds of the descriptions.”

Carpenter had yet to find the proper
official to identify himself, to certify
the check and return. It was hopeless.
Thorpe dropped his hands in surrender!

Then he saw the boy lay the two
typed lists before his principal, and
dimly?,, he perceived that the youth,
shamefacedly, was holding something
bulky toward himself.

“Wh-what is it?” he stammered,
drawing his hand back as though from
redhot iron.

“You asked me for a telegram,” said
the lioy stubbornly, as though trying
to excuse himself, “and | didn't just
catch the name anyway. When 1saw
it on those lists | bad to copy | thought

There | OF this here,” .

“Where did you it?”
I Thorpe breathlessly.

“A fellow came here early and (left

got asked

. it for you wiflle I was sweeping out,”

“Said he had to
It's yours, all right,

explain-d flie boy.
catch a train.
ain't it?”

“Oh. yes,” replied Thorpe.

He took the envelope and walked un-
certainly to the tall window. He look-
ed out at the chimneys. After a mo-
ment he tore open the envelope.

“1 hope there's no bad news, sir?”
said the clerk, startled at the paleness
of the face Thorpe turned to the desk.

"No,” replied the land looker. ‘Give
me a receipt. There’s a certified check
for your money!”

PAINFUL

Suggestions How to

PERIODS

Find Relief from Such

Suffering.

While no woman is entirely free from
periodical suffering, it does not seem to
be the plan of nature that women
should suffer so severely. Menstrua-
tion is a severe strain on a woman’'s
vitality. If it is painful or irregular
something is wrong which should be
set right or it will lead to a serious de-
rangement of the whole female organ-
ism.

More than fifty thousand women
have testified ingrateful letters to Mrs.
Pinkham that Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound overcomes pain-
ful and irregular menstruation.

It provides a safe and sure way of es-
cape from distressing and dangerous
weaknesses and diseases.

The two following letters tell so con-
vincingly what Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Compound will do for
women, they candot fail to bring hope
to thousands of sufferers.

Miss Nellie Holmes of 540 N. Davi-
sion Street, Buffalo, N. Y., writes:

Dear Mrs. Pinkham:— . .
“ Your medFine isindeed an ideal medicine
(for women._ | suffered misery for years with
painful periods, headaches, aid.bearing-down
Bams._ consulted two different physicians
ut failed to get any relief. A friend from
.the East advised rue to try Lydia E. Fiuk-
ham's Vegetable Compound 1 did so, and
no longer suffer as 1 did before. My periods
are natural; every aohe and pain is gone, and
mc}/_ general health Is much improved. |
advise all women who suffer to take Lydia
E Pinkham's Vegetable Compound.”
Mrs. Tillie Hart, of Larimore, N. D,
writes:
Dear Mrs. Pinkham:—
"1 might have have been spared many

months of suffering and pain_had | only
known of the efficacy, of Lydia E Pinkham’s

Vegetable Compound sooner; for | have triaA
so many remedies without help.

* 1 dreaded the approach or my menstrual
period every month, as it meant so much pris
and suffering for me, but after | had used thf
Compound two months 1 became regular aoi
natural and am now Rerfect_ly well and fraa
from pain atmy monthly period*. | amvary
grateful for what Lydia E. Pinkham's \/<gs>
table Compound has done for me.” -

Such testimony should be acoeptaA
by all women aa convincing evideno*
that Lydia E. Pinkham’'s Vegetable
Compound stands without a peer as a
remedy for all the distressing ills as
women.

The success of Lydia E. Pinkham'’s
Vegetable Compound rests upon tha
well-earned gratitude of Americas
women.

When women are troubled with irrag
ular, suppressed or painful menstroSr
tion, leucorrhcea, displacement or ul-
ceration of the womb, that bearing
down feeling, inflammation of taa
ovaries, backache, bloating, (or flatu-
lency), general debility, indigestion aol
nervous prostration, or are Deset with
such symptoms as dizziness, faintness,
lassitude, excitability, irritability, ner-
vousness, sleeplessness, melancholy,
they should remember there,isone tried
and true remedy, Lydia E. Pinkham's
Vegetable Compound at once removes
such troubles. Refuse to buy any othsr
medicine, for you need the best.

Don’t hesitate to write to Mm.
Pinkham it there is anything
about your'sickness you do not
understand. She will treat you
with kindness and her advice is

ree. No woman ever regretted
writing her and she has helped
thousands. Address Lynn; Mass.

Ask Mrs. Pinkhamis Advice-A V\mm_rBeat . Understands a(\/\trmjlfs 1911

CHAPTER XIV.

EXT day the articles of partner-
ship were drawn, and Carpen-
ter gave his note for the neces-
sary expenses. Then, in an-

swer to a penciled card which Mr.
Morrison bad evidently left at Thorpe's
hotel in person, both young men called
at the lumberman's place of business.
They were ushered immediately into
the private office.

Mr. Morrison was a smart little man,
with an ingratiating manner and a
fishy eye. He greeted Thorpe with
marked geniality.

“My opponent of yesterday,” he cried
jocularly. "Sit down, Mr. Thorpe. Al-
though you did me out of some laud |
had made every preparation to pur-
chase, | can’t but admire your grit and
resourcefulness.
ahead of us?”

“1 walked across the upper peninsu-
la and caught a boat,” replied Thorpe
briefly.

“Indeed, indeed!” replied Mr. Morri-
son, placing the tips of his fingers to-
gether.  “Extraordinary! Well. Mr.
Thorpe, you overreached us nicely, and
| suppose we must ‘pay for our care-
lessness. We must have that pine even
though we pay stumpage ou it. Now,
wtmt would you consider a fair price
for it?”

“It is not for sale,” answered Thorpe.

"We'U waive all that. Of course it
is to your interest to make difficulties
and run the price up as high as you
can. But my time is soihewflat occu-
pied just at present, so | would be
very feladrio hear your top price. We
will Come to fcn agreement afterward.”

“Yon do* not understand me, Mr.
Morrison. | told you the pine is not
for sale, and | mean It”

| “But surely— What did y u buy it
for, then?” cried Mr. Morrison, with
evidences of a growing excitement
“We intend to manufacture it”
Mr. Morrison’s fishy eyes nearly pop-
ped out of his head. He controlled
himself with an effort.

How did you get here !

prise only about the equal of yours.”

"Three hunarpd millions are not to
be sfieezed at.” replied Tborpei

“Certainly not.” agr~d Morrison
suavely, gaining ‘confidence in the
sound of his own voice. “Ndt in this
Country. But you must remeiftber that
a man goes into the northern peninsula
only because he can get something bet-
ter there than here. When the firm of
Morrison & Daly establishes Itself now
it must be for the last time. We want
enough tihiber to do us for the rest of
the time we are in business.”

“In that case you will have to hunt
up another locality.” replied Thorpe
calmly.

Morrison's eyes flashed, but he re-
tained his appearance of geniality and
appealed to Wallace Carpenter.

“Then you will retain the advantage
of out dams and improvements?” said
he. “Is that fair?”

“No, not on the face of it,” admitted
Thorpe." “But you did your work in
a navigable stream for private pur-
poses without the consent of the board
of control. Your presence on the river
is illegal. Yoy should have taken out
a charter as an improvement company.
Then ns long'as you attended to imsi-
tftss and k~pt the concern ifi repair
weM have paid you a toil per-thousand

feet. As soon ir» you let it slide, how-
ever. the works would reVer. to the
Strtie» | wen t birder-your dqing that

yt tr a.iihoggh i might, Tr.”e opt your
charter Ujgl liv. yur rate of toll.”

“iu other w.orus, you force us to stay
there and run a littiC two by four im-
provement company for your benefit
or else lose the value of our improve-
ments?”

“Suit yourself,” answered Thorpe
carelessly. “You can always log your
present holdings.”

“Very well,” cried Morrison, so sud-
denly in a passion that Wallace started
buck. “It's war! And let me tell you
this, young mau—you’re a new concern.

[To be Continued.]

. "JHr- Thorpe,” said he, “let us try to

be reasonable. Our case stands this
way: We have gone to a great deal of
expense.on the Ossawinainakee in ex-
pectation of undertaking very exten-
sive operations there. To that end we
have cleared the stream, built three
dams and have laid the foundations of
a harbor and boom. This has been
very expensive. Now, your purchase
Includes most of what we bad meant to
log. You have, roughly speaking, about
800,000,000 in your bolding, in addition
to which there are several millions
scattered near it which would pay no-
body but yourself to get in. Our hold
ings are farther up stream and com-

‘Had Dyspep’sia

March p, 1904.
Dear Sirs:—

| have tried a great number of med-
icines for dyspepsia, but without effect
“L. F.” Atwood’s Bitters is the only

rem edy that has proved satisfactory.

Yours truly,
MRS. ROSE L. AMES,
Qrland, Me.

Dyspeptics should use only the True
‘L. F.” Atwood’s Bitters, 35 cents.



WHY HE IS A BACHELOR,

ANOTHER ONE OF UNCLE DANIEL’'S
INTERESTING YARNS.

How Uncle Daniel Got Frightened and Gin
Up Courting—and Lived an Old
“ Bach.”
[by §. 1.
Centre Tuftonboro, N. H.,
April 18, 1905.

As the cool winds of autumn came
sweeping down from the far-off north
scattering the forest foliage in wild
confusion back to mother earth | made
a short hunting excursion in company
with Uncle Daniel, who kept at one
time a strictly old bachelor’s hall near
the source of one of Maine’'s noblest
rivers, whose waters give life and vital-
ity to many thriving villages. Dimly
rising in the haze of that golden sun-
rise could be seen Mt. Katahdin, the
highest land in Maine, whose summit
was then covered with a mantle of daz-
zling whiteness. We Vvisited the shore
of the river and seeing mink and musk-
rat signs in plenty we set our traps and
returned to the cabin in season to dress
our game, consisting of partridge and
gray squirrel. Then came supper of
which Uncle Daniel and myself partook
with a keen relish and then we threw a
large backlog into the capacious fire-
place that continued to burn nearly all
night. After all preliminaries had been
gone through Uncle Daniel lighted his
huge pipe and composed himself for the
evening and as the subject of contro-
versy ran on women and matrimony we
ventured to ask him why he lived an
old “Bach” and he gave us the follow-
ing life yarn:

“When I was a youngster | was so
all-fired bashful I hardly dared look at
a piece of calico and to set down to a
table with a company of ladies would
take away my appetite as quick as a
touch of the ~shakes. I lived along at
this poor dying rate as old Parson Wag
used to 3ay—till | arrived at the age of
35, then | felt it was time to be up and
doing or the day of probation would
be clean gone. | was left to travel
life's rugged pathway alone. The very
thought was harrowing and | deter-
mined to set fate at defiance and see
what 1 could do on my own hook.

“ There lived within a quarter of a
mile of us a little girl, the tallest speci-
men of gallogy to be found ina day's
travel. Sal was a rosy-cheeked buxom
lass who could rake hay, yoke the
steers as quick as most men and she
was just the gal | wanted. So | fixed
up inmy best Sunday go to meeting
clothes and by going across lots that
lad by a path where the cows went to
pasture | soon found myself at the
home of my Sal. | was well received
by the family and | tried to appear as
little fluctuated as possible. One by
one the rest of the family dropped off,
leaving Sal and me alone. I],tell you
my heart went pitterpat just like a
dead lamb’s tail and | staid till tarnal
late | can tell you. | got a kiss from
Sal though she showed fight and | went
out and cut for home. It was dark as
a poker. | thought | would cut across
lots and when | got to the edge of the
woods there was a monster loff lay
across my path. 1 got up on this and
jumped off on the other side and came
down iirectly astride of some animal.
He gave a wild unearthy veil and away
we started. | thought the devil had
got meand | clung to him asa dead
man clings to mud and if the animal
bellowed didn’t | yell murder and help,
then it’s no use talking. He went like
the wind, | know not whither, bub’all
of a sudden he stopped but I went right
along as if shot out of a cannon and
landed right in the middle of the goose
pond in front of Sal's house. The
racket woke up the household and I
guess they thought the devil and his
imps had got around. Out of the house
rushed Sal’s father with a lantern and
his shotgun. | made a little’' noise get-
ting out of the water. The old gentle-
man heard it and setting down his lan-
tern, up with his gun and blazed away.
The shot whistled pretty darned near
but | escaped, scooted for the woods !
and it did not take me long’ to get
home, feeling like a drowned rat.

“‘I never ventured to see another girl j
for I thought fate was agin me Jand |
ought to be an old *bach.’’ So you see
why 1 live back in the woods alone. It
was a two-year-old steer that gave me
such a fright, but I suppose it was all
for the best. Old Parson Wag used to
say we are not the makers of our des-
tiny, but as 1 live longer in this world
I think he was mistaken. But for all
that | try to enjoy life inthe back-
woods among the birds and animals. |
think at times they seem to be utter-
ing praise to the great ruler of the uni-
verse.

hersey.]

To Cure a Cold In One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablet*. All drug-
arista refund the money if it fails to cure. W. W.
Grove's signature is on each box.

MAINE WOODS,

A Springtime Doubter.
Hi! Mister Mockin’bird,
Singin’ of a song,
Wish you please, sub, tell me-5
Is de springtime cornin’ long?

I know de sun a-shinin’
On de frosty wings er you,

But de lily lookin’ mighty pale—
The vi'let feelin’ blue.

De jaybird in de treetop—
He got his word ter say;

He quarrel wid his sweetheart
Ever’ minute in de day.

De clouds is gettin’ fleecy
En a-floatin’ high en higher,
But as yit dey ain’t a bluebird
Dat's a chirpin’ on de wire.

So | feelin’ mighty 'fraid now
You got de season wrong;
I wish you please, suh, tell me—
Is de springtime cornin’ ‘long?
—Frank L. Stanton.

ICE GETS WEAKER.

Lakes May Be Clear In a Few Days and
the Rangeleys May 1"

A Portland exchange of recent date
says:

The ice in the different lakes through-
out the state is beginning to soften, ac-
cording to reports received by the
Maine Central railroad recently.

Captain F. C. Barker, the famous
hotel and steamboat man of Rangeley
who was in the city for abrief stay,
says that all of the different layers of
ice at the lake have now melted and
nothing but solid ice remains, He pre-
diets that this will

combed and that the lake will be clear ;

by May 1. This is ten days earlier
than was expected by him a short time
ago. Captain Barker is the best au-
thority in the state on this subject.

All of the lakes, including Moose-
head, are now beginning to feel the
effects of spring and it is expected that
this month will see the majority of
them clear.

AD Anirpal
L-ittl*

Story For
Folks

The Little Goat's Trick

One day a very hungry wolf pounced
down upon a little goat and was just
about to make a meal of him when the
goat cried out:

“Wait a minute!
to say!”

“What is it?” asked the wolf.

“If you will let me go and not eat
me, as you intended to do,” said the

I have something

HE LOOKED DOWN AND SAW THEM.
goat, “I'll tell you where there are

more goats than you have teeth in your
mouth.”

“My, my,” exclaimed the wolf,
smacking his lips, “I'll agree to that.”
“Well,” declared the goat, “If you

run up to the top of yonder mountain
you'll see the goats on the other side,
and | am sure there are more there
than you could eat in a month.”

So the wolf ran off up the side of
the mountain, but the farther he ran
the higher the mountain seemed, and
it was a very long time before he
reached the top, tired and footsore and
out of breath aad more hungry than he
had been before.

And what do you think was the first
thing he saw? A herd of goats. There
must have been 200 of them. They
were grazing peacefully on a broad
plain on the other side of the moun-
tain.

But what else do you suppose? Why,
the other side of the mountain was per-
fectly straight up and down, just like

the walls of this room, only as high as

APRIL 21,

HOTELS AND CAMPS.

Aroostook County.

Via Oxbow, Me.

Atkins's Camps. 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 Lake Camps. Good camps.
trout fishing. Good accommodations.

trips a specialty. Address, .
Arbo & Libby, Oxbow, Me.

Unexcelled
Allegash

Franklin County.

Rangeley Lakes.
Camp Bends, The Birc hes. The Barker.
for free circular. X
Capt. F. C. Barker, Prop'r, Bemis.

Write

Rangeley Lakes, Me.

Mountain View House isoneof the most 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
grcmmlt . 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. Pure
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. \

soon be honey-1 Send for 1905 booklet to

L. E. Bowley, Mountain View House,
s 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 trout fishing at all times, both lake and
stream. Fine hunting, large and small game.
Detached Iochabins, open fires.
ound 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 Caiap.s are situated at the foot of
Bald Mountain in a good fishing and hunting sec-
tion. TSteamboat 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 1, Farmington, Me.

Dead River Region.

Greene's Farm is headquarters Jat 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.  eople stopping at my house over
night can take the train, arriving in” Boston at 9
p. m. There are B\I[enty 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.

Near Rangeley.

Point Pleasant. Stop and consider.

nice place to spend a summer vacation.

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

This is a
For rates

On Phillips & Rangeley Railroad.
Redington Camps and Cottages. Good accom-
modations, with best fishing and hunting. One
minute’s walk from Redington station. Write for
circular. J. F. Hough, ProP'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.

Pnhillips. Me. i i
Phillips Hotel. Carriage meets all trains. Good
fishing. C. A. Mahoney, Prop'r.

Haines Landing, Me.
‘(ooselookinegnntic
House offers excellent ac-
mommodations to sports-
len. It is in close prox-
nity to the besCfishing the
ike offers. No hay fever.
‘ddress from Nov. until
lay, Theo. L. Page, Prop.,
enate Cafe, Washington,
> C. After May 1, Haines
.anding, Me.

Rangeley, Lake.

Munyon's Springs. The most beautiful spot in
Maine. W. W. Smith, Mgr., Rangeley, Me.

At Farmington.

The Stoddard Honse 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.
Kennehago 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,
Kennebago, Me.

Dead River Region.

The New Shaw Honse, 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.

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

E. B. Whorff, Proprietor.

fifty houses placed on top of each oth- |

er, and at the foot of this steep cliff '

was a broad river that was as swift
*8 an ocean current Then it was on
the other side of this stream that the
plain lay upon which the goats were
feeding. It was impossible for the
wolf to get to them.

“That little goat has played me a
trick,” said the wolf sorrowfully.—
Pittsburg Dispatch.

Kenneb.ec County.

Belgrade Lakes, Me.

The Belgrade. Best sportsman’s hotel in New
England.  Best black bass fishing 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.

1905.

HOTELS AND CAMPS.

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 Bi
Spencer Lake. The place to come for trout an
togue. Good camps, good Rangeley boats and
good trails to all of the outlying ponds. Good
fishing 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-
lilies during the summer months.
Henry J. Lane, Bingham. Me.

Flagstaff, Me.
The Flagstaff. Fishermen, tourists and hunters

find this an ideal place to spend their vacation, j

Salmon and square tailed trout are found in near
by lakes, while pickerel fishing in Flagstaff pond
lis unsurpassed. Moose, deer and black bears are
found here. Small game in abundance. Duck
shooting unexcelled. A delightful fifty mile canoe
trip to Big Spencer lake.

Frank Savage Jr., Flagstaff, Me.

Washington Countv.

Grand Lake Stream, Me.

The Birches. Come here for your fall hunting.
Frank H. Ball.

New Hampshire.

Rangeley’' Lakes.

Lakeside Honse, 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.

SEBAGO LAKE.

DATES ON WHICH THE ICE HAS

All Eyes Anxiously Turned to This Place
Where the First Fishing Is Usually
Obtained.

The ice at Sebago lake
very soft and it is now difficult and dan-
gerous to walk upon it. It is now be-
lieved that it may be out asearly as
April 22 and not later than the 25th.

Sebago is usually the first place to
be clear of ice and it is here that the
fishermen wet their lines for the first
fun.

Mr. Robert Martin of Auburn, the
well-known guide and expert hunter,
gave the following dates on which the
ice has gone out of Sebago lake for
nearly a century, to the Lewiston Sun:

Year

May 7, 1807
“ 1, 1812
April 30, 1816
“ 29 1819
<% 1820

“ 29, 1821
‘12, 1822

v 28, 1823
“17. 1824

“ 16 1825

“ 18 1826

“ 14 1834
May 1, 1837
April 29. 1841
May 2, 1843
April 17. 1844
‘24 1845

¢ 14, 1846

“ 2 1849
May 4. 1852
April 27, 1855
‘14, 1857

“ 16 1858
‘29, 1862

“ 28, 1863

“ 18 1866

“ 26 1867

“ 5 1871
May 4, 1872
“ 1, 1873

“ 7. 1874

“ 6. 1875

“ 1 1876
April 23. 1877 i
12 1878
May 5. 1879
April 13. 1880 !
v 24 1881
‘19, 1882
‘29, 1883
‘26, 1884
‘26, 1885

“ 25, 1886
May 1, 1887
“ 8, 1888
April 12, 1889
“ 24, 1890

“ 23, 1891
‘o1, 1892
May 4. 1893
April 16, 184

“ 21 1895

“o 21, 189%6
“22 1897
“13 1898
“27, 1899
‘22 1900 j

“ 15 1901
March 29, 1902 ,
April 24. 1904 !

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.

is getting jpalm; if they mean that it

SPORT AT THE POOL.

Fun of Catching the Big Gamey Fish at
Bangor.

According to law, salmon may be
caught at the famous Bangor salmon
pools on Saturday. Fortunately the
law doesn’t say that they “shall ' be
caught; Did it, the chances are more
than probable that it would not be
obeyed. At the present time it would
bother any angler to find a place at the
pools into which he could cast a fly. for
the pools are covered with huge ice
Efloes, there being scarcely a hundred
lyards of open water below the big
"water works dam.

But, while the outlook for fishing to
begin on Saturday is slim today, it will
be but a short time now when it will be
possible. Already the ice in the river

[is black and the MaTch winds and the

bright sun are rotting it rapidly, so that
it would seem that by the middle of the
coming week there would be a sufficient
amount of open water at the pool to
permit of fishing.

And when that time comes there will
be sport, royal for such is the taking
of sea salmon. Writers may tell of
the pleasures«f casting bright flies in
purling mountain streams, of fighting
the gamey square-tail of the Maine
lakes, but no one who has ever had a
set-to with a Penobscot river salmon in
the quick water below the Bangor dam
will ever admit that there is any class
of angling which excels it. Some may
equal; none are bqgtter.

Many will tell you that the salmon
fishing of the Tobique river in New
Brunswick is better, but don’'t you be-
lieve it. If one means that more fish
are taken there, why then it must be
admitted that the Tobique takes the
is better

(

sport, then they are wrong.

| On the Tobique, some two or three
,seasons ago, one man landed 80 salmon,
which was within about 30 of the entire
catch at the Bangor pool. The average
[time which it took from the time the
fish was hooked until it was gaffed
and in the boat was five minutes. If a
| fisherman at the Bangor pools was to
land a fish in five minutes it would be
considered a remarkable feat. As a
rule the best that it can be accomplished
in is fifteen minutes, while it frequently
requires from three-quarters of an hour
to an hour to do the trick in. A fight
of that kind is sport; of the other kind
it is a good deal like hooking a piece of
water-soaked bark to the end of a hun-
dred yards or more of line and reeling
it in.

The Tobique has more fish without
doubt than the Bangor pool, for the
reason that there are no weirs to catch
them before they reach the fishing
grounds, but the man who goes there to
fish sacrifices sport for the sake of a
record catch of fish.

But it cannot be said that the Bangor
pools are so famous as they were in the
later eighties and early nineties. Then
each summer saw scores of fishermen
from all parts of the country and from
England and Scotland here trying for
the big fish. In those days the club
house stood upon the rugged shores of
the pool and for three months was filled
with lovers of angling and their friends.
It was there that you could always get
a story of fishing which was .worth
hearing. To-day this is changed.

Now the club house has been moved
away for a distance of about half a mile
and is used as a farmhouse. Few an-
glers outside the city fish here, and all
because the spirit of commercialism got
into the game and drove the sports
away.

In those days the first fish taken at
the pools at the opening of the season
was sent to the President of the United
States. How changed to-day? The
first fish taken goes to some local
marketmen, who ships the fish to some
big city hotel. And this is because the
local fisherman are following the sport’s
sake, but for gain.

And there is money init, if you can
but get the fish.—Lewiston Journal.

THE ANGLERS
*  ANNUAL.

Disclosing Ihe haunts and habits
of the popular sporting fishes, and
the favorite baits, rods and tackle

of the expert anyier. tr»

Edited by Charles Bradford.

MAINE WOODS, Phillips, Maine.

\

[l e g— —

_==//‘—-‘—'L|H—-=:‘—'\—-l—\|—\|_\—<_,'—‘ — ‘—'i_./

V " nm

—_— —



