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STILLS 
Edgecombe Block, Yerk st. 

CANADIAN FORESTS. 

Throngh an Indian Hunting 
Ground. 

hike Everything new and clean. Ex- 

An interesting account of experi- Many people, especially chil-  perienced cook and caterer. Oy- 

ences i the Canadian forests is Va r 3 ¥ . . . 
1 n Canadian forests 1 dren, are suffering from sore |[sters, Clams and Delicacies. Ice 

given by a writer for the Empire Re- a ! f 
view under the title, “Canadian Lonel de Cougs) Calined To the damp, cold weather. It Cred ekpaaslty: ( Dinters: and 
Voyageurs.” In the course of it he { 

writes as follows: 5 d is easy to slip from sore throat |meals at all hours. Our motto: 
"0 those who know the sme of 

Ae 2 \ 
or a slight coug ‘lows i ) 

the balsam and the aroma of the il 2 Af gh a Sian “ Cleanliness.’ 

twisted cedar, who have seen the 
nesses. ew doses 0 

infinite clifis, the hollow canyons and 
the dashing cascades of the Canadian 
morthland, the yearning for the 
woods is not one which passes un- 
derstanding. The fever is still in the 
blood though the breed has changed. 
The coureurs de bois were the lost 
legion of the French regime, but they 

E. Washington, 
Proprietor. 

Staples’ 

syrup of Tofu 

and Wild Cherry 
Will ‘heal a sore throat and 
cure a‘cough. 25 cents. Pre- 
pared and sold only at 

CHRISTIE'S 50 YEARS AGO. 

The Doctor — , 
3 pep lr 
Yes, madam ! Give him something light and "PHONE 61. 

were empire builders, after their % J ; £ 5 

kind, who stayed not for forest or nourishing, and easily digested. 

torrent, but passed north, west and “I have been giving him Christie’s Biscuits 
and milk and it seems to refresh him.” 

“Very good—yes, Christie’s Biscuits are whole- 
some and should be just the thing at this stage.” 

And Christie’s Biscuits are just as pala- 
table in the sick room to-day as they 
were in the days of our grandmothers. 

south, to spread the Gallic lilies over 
‘half a continent. To-day the Cana- 
dian voyageur is the scout of an- 
other empire. Still resolutely he 
pierces the sub-Arctic wilderness, and 
paddles his birch bark into unknown 
waters. The rulers of the old re- 
gime set themselves against this 
woodland fever. To-day the govern- 
ment turns it to account by organiz- 
ing exploring parties between Hud- 
son Bay and the great lakes. 
Expeditions of this kind are na- 

turally through an Indian hunting 
ground; but in that broad disrict 
‘stretching from Labrador to the 
Take of Woods, where once the 
‘populous Montagnais, Algonquins and 
Pottawattomies roamed, the tribes 
are few and far between. A century 
of commercial hunting and trapping 
‘has made the peltries scarce, and 
mow the straggling natives are- sell- 
‘ing their birthright for a mess of 
pottage. The aborigines are siarely 
‘passing with the game. Hunger and 
exposure bring consumption, and it 
is now rare to find an Indian whose 

Tungs are sound. 

AN INTERESTING TRIP. 

It was about 5 o’clock on a June 
morning that our small fleet of ca- 
noes pushed off in the rain from the 

south shore of Lake Helen, and a 
paddle of three miles brought us to 
the Narrows; nine miles further up 
‘we came to Camp Alexander, which 
lies at the foot of two miles of 
rapids, the first chute on that magni- 
ficent waterway, which is also the 
finest trout stream in the world. 
Here, in a blinding rain storm, we 
pitched our tents, and, besides the 
discomfort of being wet, we were be- 
sieged that night by mosquitos. All 
next. day, and the next we waded 
over the portage through mud, 
weighed down by loads ranging from 
one hundred to two hundred pounds, 
according as we were whites or In- 
dians, tenderfeet or seasoned pack- 
men. The man who has never had a 
packstrap across his forehead or 
staggered a mile or so under a hun- 
dred weight of pemmican will know 
but faintly the joy of a two-mile 
portage or the perspiration which 

attendeth it. 
On the fourth day we had 

canoes once more in the water, 
an early start brought us to Salt 
Rock portage before noon. Islet 
portage was reached in due course, 

and for the night we camped at the 

south end of Pine portage. At the 
foot of these rapids were landed sev- 
eral five and six-pound speckled 
trout, which made a pleasant varia- 
tion in our menu. The day follow- 
ing we forwarded our supplies across 
Pine portage, a distance of two 
miles. Passing around the foot of 
the White Chute we came to Tittle 
Flat Rock early in the afternoon, 
and, leaving the Nepigon river, cross- 
ed Little Black Sturgeon lake to the 
west, camping for the night on Flat 
Rock portage—the home of the origi- 

nal black fly. 
At daybreak we made our way 

across the trail and had our first 
glimpse of Lake Nepigon, the largest 

our 

and 

sapling, pulled forth a tenfril 
under the 
flank movement, 

Christies 
Over GOO varieties to-day. 
At all grocers. 303 

JLiscuil 
most balks you empty-handed. 
one occasion we were making our 

way overland to a small lake. There 

was no trail to speak of, and the 
distance was five miles. We rested 
only once, and, although I was only 
burdened with a rifle, I had great 
trouble in Keeping pace with the! 
copperhead, who bore on his should: 

ers my fifty-pound canoe. Seeing 
that the savage triumphs over his 
environments through the sharpness 
of his wits, one half expects the in- 
genuity by which he secures his prey. 
His traps and deadialls are marvels 
of crude engineering, but he does not 
rely on such implements exclusively. | 

One day a partridge started up inf 
front of us as we were crashing 
through the bush, and by some] 
chance we were without 5 firearm. | 

The bird looked down upon us fool- 
ishly, after the manner of partridges 
little suspecting the sequel. In about 

a minute gn Indian had cut down a 
from 

and, execuling a 
he soon had the 

silly bird dangling at the end of his 
pole. . 

A WONDERFUL CHARACTER. 

On 

moss, 

Our cook, Perrot, was g Irench 
Canadian, who knew the backw~oods 
from the Ottawa to the Hudson's 
Bay, but before we reached home we 

had dragged him over a country he 
had never seen before. Perrot was 
also our interpreter. He knew all 

about Indians. Some said that his 
own mother was an Ojibway squaw, 
but this Perrot denied with a good 

Scotch oath, and as he wore ga ‘Jong, 

fair moustache and parted his hair 

in the middle, I believed him. As a 

linguist his repertory was great, in 
cluding English, French, Ojibway, 

Cree, Chinook and the profane. The 

last named he had perfected in a 

long course of river driving on the 
Gatineau, where a sharp tongue is as 
useful as an ax, and a stark gach as 

fetching as a canthook. Our guides 

knew no English, but they told their 

yarns to Perrot with the most out- 

rageous pow-wow. And afterwards 

he repeated them to us. 

WITH THE VOYAGEURS. 

To be with Perrot in the canoe 
was to be at ease. No matter how 
fierce was the rapid or how high the 

body of water between Lake Su- 
perior and Hudson’s Bay, measuring 
about forty miles long by as many | 
broad. High, rocky shores rise 
abruptly from the dark, deep water, 
and forest fires have scorched its 
bleak headlines. Here the Hudson's 
Bay schooner Bella was waiting for 
us, and as soon as our supplies were 

on board she slipped out of the bar- 
ren harbor. : 

THE INDIAN AT HOME. 

I must not give the impression 
of the Indians as a race idle, 
ish and incapable. In his own busi-~ 
be surpassed. In the woods he is as 
agile as a deer. He will carry his 
canoe through undergrowth that al- 

“ Prizes” with common soaps 
are dearly paid for at the ex- 
pense of clothes and hands. 

SUNLIGHT 
REDUCES 

child- | 

wave, his paddle seemed to tl.row 

oil upon it, and he brought you 
safely through the flood. A rushing 

river or a foaming cataract had no 
hidden terrors for him. He knew by 

the shade of the water and the curl 

Meantime the cook has made a fire 
on the beach, and over it on a pole 
the kettle is hung. Tea, breal, pork 
and beans—with stewed m1ure¢s as 
the plat du jour—make g banquet in 
the woods, with hunger for a sauce 
piquante. One will eat wanyihing, 
and lots of it, when the aromatic 
balsam gets in his lungs and the 
tafirail log shows thirty cor Joly 
miles a day. Then a good Jong 

smoke round :he ¢amaoiire tc keep the 
flies at bay; a wame of cards, mn.ore 

of Perrot’s stories, or your own; 
and if you have run across a fork cf 
wild duck during the day rherve will 
be a bowl of houillon before you 
turn in for the night. 

ATLANTIC DIVISION 

ALL RAIL LIRE 3 THE SHEORT LINE 

To Boston, eto. § To Montreal. 

[MPERIAL LIMITED ROUTE 

TO THE PACIFIC COAST) 
§ 

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS 

In Effect October 12th, 1 

ATLANTIC STANDARD TIME 

LEAVY FREDERICTON 

6.25 & m— Week days, Express for St John, St. 
Stephen, St. Andrews, Houlton, Wood- 
stock. and points norta; Bangor, Port- 
land and Boston. 

7.45 a. m—Mixed, Monday, Wednesday and 
Friday, for Woodstock, Presque Isle, 
Edmundston, etc., via Gibson Branch. 
Leaves St. Marys 8,15 a. m. 

9.15 a. m —Mixed, Tuesday, Thursday and 
Saturday, for Woodstock, Presque Isle, 
Edmundston, etc., via Gibson Branch. 
Leave St. Marys 9 41 a. m. 

9.45a.m.—Ex press, week days, for Fredericton 
- Junction, connecting with Express for 
St John and points east. Palace sleeper 
Fredericton Junction to Malifax, N S 

6.00 p m—Accommodation for Kredericton 
Junction, connecting with Short Line 
Express for Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto, 
and with the Pacific kxpress from 
Montreal for the west, Northwest 
and Pacific Coast, also connects for 
Bangor, Portland, Boston, ete, St. Ste- 
phen, Houlton and Woodstock. Palace 
sleeper from ¥redericton Junction to 
Montreal. Pullman sleeper Fredericton 
Junction to Boston. 

9.00 p. m.—EXpress, week days, for St. Joh 
and points east. 

ARRIVE AT FREDER(CTON 

of the wave how deep was the reef, 

and he would juggle his canoe 

through the rocky ‘jaws of death. 

One slip, one false movement, and 

the tiny craft would be shattered on 

the rocks or swamped by the back 

eddy. A Canadian voyageur seldom 

has two chances, and on account of 

its element of constant danger the 

| running of rapids is a most exziting 

‘sport. Imagine yourself bounding 

down ga watery stairway, perhaps 

half a mile in length, swept around 

a bend by the milky cataract, the 

banks fiying by like the panorama 
past the window of a train. Your 

pulses are galloping, but your eye is 

fastened on your bow man, whose 

every movement you must second. 

His paddle is now on the port, ncw 

on the starboard side: anon it is 

thrust out in front to guard aginst 
false channels. Over the last chute 

vou bound like a toboggan in the 

ice, and slide at length into nooth 

water. The other canoes race down, 

taking exactly the same course, but 

running less risk now that you have 

picked out the safe waterway. 

So EXPENSE 
Ask for the Octagon Bar. 24° 

A landing is made at the ‘ont of 
the rapids, since here is always. the 

best fishing ground. The ixes 1°ng 

| out for a while, and then in the lit- 

tle clearing the tents are pitched. 

9.05 a m—From St, John and points east. 

| 11.35 a m—Week days, from Boston, Mon- 
treal, St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Wood- 
stock and Houlton, ete. 

6.20 p m—Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
from Woodstock and points north via 
Gibson Branch. Arrives at St, Marys 
7.35 pm 

8,00 p. m —Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, 
from Woodstock and points north via 
Gibson Brauch, Arrives St. Marps 7.35 
Pp. m. 

8,10 p. m.—-Week days from St. John and east 

10.40 p m--Week days from Boston, Port 
land, Bangor, St, Stephen, St. Andrews 
Houlton, Woodstock and north. 

All above trains run week days only. 

C. B. FOSTER, 

Dist. Pass. Agent, St. John, N, B. 

J 

COME TO US. 

Don’t send your Job Printing out of town 
We'll do it for you at the 

H :RALD CFFICE. 

Get your Lette: 
Heads, Bill Head; 

Herald Office 
Office Stationery. 
Envelopes and all kinds 
Office Stationery at the 

STAPLES’ "i, 
Opp. Long’s Hotel. 

| BURN 

Springhill 

Coal 
The only Soft Coal that 
will give satisfaction in 
stoves or furnaces. Plenty 
in stock. Price reasonable. 

P. FARRELL 

JUST AS | 

SOON AS 

You can afford it, you 
intend to insure vour life. 
So did the man who died 
yesterday. 

There’s no time for op- 
portunity like the present, 
and 

Union 

Mutual 

Policies 

Cover the entire quota of 
requirements. 

Why not decide the 
matter ? We'll corre-s 
pond or talk with you— 
exactly as you say. 

A variety of plans 
adapted to any necessity. 

Albert J. Machum, 

MANAGER. 

( St. John, N§B. 

W. HARRY STEEVES 

Doctor of Dental Surgery. 

Specialist in Crown and Bridge Work, 

220 Queen street, opp. Post Office. 

/ 
All kinds of Dental Work perfcrmed 

promptly and efficiently with al. the ad- 
vanced and improved methods, Office hours 
9a. m.tol p. m.; 2p. m. to 6 p. m,;7 p. m. 
tec 9p.,m. elephone No. 174. 

UNTERS BRIDGE WHIST CO 

We have the real thing for sale at 

THE HERALD OFFICE 

CHRISTHAS 
(00DS . 

-® Books 

v/ Sleds, 
Dollis, 
Fancy Goods 

NOVELTIES 
We have a large stockjof 
Games and Toys, which 
we will clear at cost}ite 
make roomjfor 

X 
M 
A 

S 

GOODS 
We will sell 

Pianos and Organs 

At special prices for; Xmas. 

MeMURRAY & (0, 
Wueen St, opp. Normal School. 

TERCOLONIAL 
‘RAILWAY. 

On and after Sunday, October 12th, 1902, 

trains will rur daily (Sundays excepted) as 

follows : » 

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN 

No. 2 Express for Halifax and Camp- 

|e 0h oy aR AE a A eR GE ER Re 7.50 

No. 134 Express for Quebec and Mon- 

LE Ree PIs lia Falla Siaso soe A There 18.00 

No. 26 Express for Point du Chexe, 

Halifax and PICtOR es. cecossuseaseans 12:15 

No. 8 EXpress for SusseX.....ccceonse-ssese 17.10 

No. 4 Mixed for Point du Chene.......... 13.10 

No. 10 Express for Halifax and Sydney...23.28 

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN 

No 9 Express from Halifax and Sydney 620 

No. 7 Kix press from SUSSEX ...oseeveesccas 9.00 

No. 133 Express from Montreal and 

QUOC fas aise snayae sesh wars uieianens 13.50 

No. 25 Express from Halitax and Pictou 17.40 

No. 1 Express from Halifax............. 18.40 

No, 81 £x press from Moncton, (Saturday 

only). - 3 

No 3 Mixed fron 

All tralna are run by Atlantic Standard 

Time. Twenty-four o’clock is midnight. 

Moneton, Oct. 10, 1902,


