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Mr. Hough's Trip Across 
New Brunswick on 

Snowshoes. 

A SUCGESSEUL MOOSE 
HUNT WITH GUIDE 

BRAITHWAITE. 

Knocked Over a Fine Big 
Fellow But He Was 

Without Horns. 

‘From Forest and Stream.) 

That we hal not yet left the moose 
country was abundantly proved the first 

evening Henry Braithwaite and I went 

out to prospect from his Indian Lake 

camp. We followed along his trapping 

trail for a couple of miles and counted 

fousteen distinct moose trails, old and 

new. I found the country here thickly 

timbered, with hills perhaps not quite so 

steep as north of the Tobique Divide. 

We were styl in the great central wilder- 

ness of New Branswick, and had aband- 

aat proof on all hands of the plentiful 
supply of game. 

“If we only get a good huntiog day to- 

morrow,” said Henry, “I tbink I will be 

able to show you something.” 

. Af the last momenrt—that is to say, the 
next to the last day of the shooting 

season—fortume smiled on us to a certain 

extent. A gentle snowstorm came on 

which deadened the sounds on the old 

crust and which was attended with suffi- 

cient wind to render the woods a bit 

noisy, conditions which make to the sac- 

cess of a moose hunt on snowshoes. 

Carefully consulting the direction of the 
wind, Henry started up a long ridge 

back of the camp, which I think he call- 

ed Beckwith Mountain. We two went 

alone, Adam and "Charlie staying at the 
camp. Adam told me to go ahead and 

kill a moose if I could, as he thought I 
would feel better if I shot something be- 

fore le:ving the country ; and since both 

he and Heary seemed entirely agreeable 

to that effact, I resolved to do alittle 

hunting that day, and eee if the luck was 

going to turn at the last moment. 

Henry and I labored on up the moun- 
tain for a couple of miles or go and found 
oarselves by that time in the very center 
of what seemed like a general moose 
yard, extending over a mile or so of 
ground. There was abandant horn sign, 

and very maoy trees showed the sharp 
chisel marks of the moose family. The 
ground was cat up with the deep tracks 
of moose, which seemed to be traveling 
backward end forward between this ridge 
and another higher one which lay across 
a little valley from us. Heary picked up 
the freshest of the larger tracks and we 
made a caatious little hunt after a bunch 
of three moose, one of which seemed to 
be a big bull. We had aboat the rame 
lack with this which had attended me 
heretofore. We watched the eign grada- 
ally grow fresher, timed ourselves so that 
we concluded that we were bat a few 
minates back of the moose and at length 

_ cam» to the beds where the animals had 
been lying down. Beyond the beds 
stretched a gsries (of widely geparated 
tracks. 

‘‘ JuMPED,” 

‘““Jamped !” said Henry. I was usad 
to the word. We had jumped a good 
many mooge before that, and I was be- 
ginning to believe that we would never 
be able to get good enough weather to 
make it possible to come up with a moose 
on this kind of snow. 
We tried again, presently finding an- 

other fresh trail, and ones more we went 
through the same performance. 
“Jumped,” said Henry, and we looked 
wrathfully at the series of tracks showing 
where a good moose had gone off on a 
gallop. 

We pressed on up to the top of the 
ridge, winding in and out, and at length 
we came to a series of tracke which we 
knew conld be made only by good balls, 

There were three of these traile, and we 

were satisfied that we had game here 

worth the following. We crept along on 

this promising lead for a half-mile or so, 

and fivally found ourselves at the top of 
a little ridge, beyond and below which 

lay a bit of dense cover. We worked up 

a little above the trail in order to have a 

better chance of seeing the game. “It's 

po use going down in there,” said Heory, 

“for we couldn’t see to shoot if we did 
start the game.”” Hitherto we had been 

hunting in fairly open country, which 

would allow us to see game in some caees 

for 100 yards or more. 

Still relactant to leave these big tracks, 
we swung down the hill, across the series 

of zizzagging tracks of the yarding moose, 

and followed along tbe hillside for a little 

way. Presently we came to three great 
beds in the snow. ‘Jumped!’ eaid 

Henry, and we saw where the last moose 

out of seven which we had started had 

gone off through the thick cover. How 

they did it without oar bearicg them is 

something we never could tell. It is pos- 

sible they heard us epeaking as we stood 
on the knoll directly above them. At 

any rate here were the gallop marks. Jn 

some places we could see where twigs bad 
been broken off and carried forward on 

the trail, undoubted horn marks. More- 

over, when we went back to the beds we 

saw where one mooee had cot a big groove 

in the snow with the tip of his antler as 

be swung his head around. S> now we 

knew tbat we had jomped three ballg, 

and that at least one of them had good 

borns, Of course we did not undertake 

to follow any of these moose, for that is 

something no moose hunter thinks of 

doing. 

We swung around on the back trail 

from the place where we had jumped 

these lagt moose, and came down into a 

little valley where there was a sort of 

pool or epring at the head of the little 

brook. Here {the ground was tramped 

down as though it had been a cattle yard. 

How many moose there had been that 

morning tramping and standing around 

in the water we could only guess. There 
was a regular trail leading up, and many 

rediating trails. It was from this place, 
without doubt, that the three bulls had 
coms which we had:but recently started. 

“If we bad been here an hour earlier,” 
said Henry, ‘““we could have shot into 
the flock.” 

AT LAST. 

By this time I must admit I had lost 

my hopefallness in regard to the moose 

question. I had been oat with the best 

moose hunters in the Province, and we 

certainly started moose every time we 

had gone out, but first one thing and 

then another had been against ns, al- 

though I felt that we had done a!l that 

any hunter could have done. So half 

the time a trifle chagrined at the pro- 

bable failare of the hunting side of my 

trip, and again reflecting on the foolish- 

nese of that, since I had so grand a time, 

I blundered along with _head down, 

after Henry, as he plowed on,through the 

|. winding enow, which was now gifting 

down eteadily.; We walked from this 
stamping ground of the mooee ‘perhaps 

200 or 300.yards, there being moose trails 

to the right above ue on the hill, and 

eome more off to the left. Henry's sctive 
eyes were scanning the country steadily 

as he went on, although I must admit 

that was I abont ready to conclude my 

last day's hunt was drawing to an end, 
althoogh it was pot yet noon. 

All'at once, as I glanced up, Ieaw that 

Henry had etopped, and I saw the wave 

of hig gray-mittened hand, which told me 

to come forward quickly. He didn’t say 

anything, but looking in the direction 
toward which he was glaring, I saw, up 

oon the hillside above us and a trifle be- 

hind uve, some 75 or 80 yards away, a 

large, dark, indistinct outline, half-bidden 

among the trees, 

There are all sorte of carious things 
which you ges in the woods when hunt- 

ing, stumps and tops of buackes of roots, 
boughe, all of which sometimes take on 

the appearance of game. Yet ag quick as 

I saw this dim outline, showing heavy 

and black through the trees, I knew that 

it was a moose, my first moose, a live 
one, a wild coe, and, of course, a bull, 

else why shoyld Henry motion me to 

shoot? I did not see the head of the 
ball at all, and, as it seemed 
neither did Henry, ' although he 

stood further to the left than I did, and 

had a different view. In an instant the 

cover was off my gun and I was holding 

for the only spot of hair that I could see, 

a epot of black about as big as my hat. 
This was the only thing that I could see 
clearly enough to shoot at, and I didn’t 

pause to argne with myself whether or 

not it was the right part of the moose’s 

aoatomy. As quick as I could get the 
tall front sight of the .30-40 down to 

where it belonged, I turned her loose, 

“and instinct told that the shot had gone 

home. I also felt at the same instant 
that the gume was ours, 

The animal, which had been etrack by 

the first buliet, made no leap nor bound, 
nor yet did it sink down in ite tracks. A 

few steps would have taken it across the 

ridge and ont of sight, but it was too 

weak to go up hill in that direction. It 

half turned and camo staggering and 

blundering down the hill toward us. 

HORROR, 

Horror of horrors! As it turned to- 

ward me,and showed through an opening 

in the trees, I saw the great gaunt head 

of the creature extended far out in front 

of it ; and it had no horpsl Instead, I 

could see two little bumps in front of the 

ears, and even on the instant knew that 

the ball had shed his borne! 

Sick at heart, I none the less stuck to 

the adsge that it is well to throw lead as 

long as there is hair moving. As the 

moose blundered through the trees for 

perhaps fifteen or twenty yards down hill, 

I fired at it five timee, if I kept my count 

correctly. I had told Henry that if I shot 

at 8 moose and it seemed to be !getting 

away, be was to shoot at it, too, asl 

didn’t want another wounded moose 

about loose in his country, and as I was 

getting scared et all of this talk about 

emell bores ;not killing a mocse. It wes 

after my second or third shot, I can’t tell 

which, and npeither can Henry, that 

Henry turned loose his famons t wo-bashel 

gun. I presume there is no better game 

shot than Henry, bat just as he fired he 

met with ope of the accidents which 

sometimes happen to the best of mer. 

He clipped off hie snowshoe as he braced 

to take np the recoil of his rifle, and just 

where he landed on the landscape is not 

yet fully determined. We found one 

ballet in a tree. Henry said it was mine. 

Also we found two bullet marks or s0 on 

the epow above the place where the 

moose finally dropped. We thought one 

of these might bave passed entirely 

throuzh the body of the moose, 

but were never sure. It was all over so 

soon that no one could cell how it hap- 

pened. Heny called out to me, “Don’t 

shoot him any more, be’s all right now,” 

althoogh the moose was at that time still 

standing, perhaps three or four seconds 

after the first shot bad hit him. I kneeled 

down on my snowshoes and at the last 

shot caught a fairish view of the hind- 

quarters of the moose as he stood nearly 

broadside to me. This time I 

thought I would shoot him through 

the backbone jast in front of 
the hips, as I had a good eight of him for 

that bot. At the crack of the rifle he 

fell in a heap and Henry®nd I then went 

up to him. The poor beast was swinging 
his head about in misery, and I finished 

him with a shot back of the shoulder. 

So, horns or no borps, it was onrs, 

aod it was dead. I wirbed very 

much for a while that he was 

alive. Then on the whois, after ma- 

ture deliberation, I ‘concluded that I 

woonld rather wish that he hid 1. ros, 

He was a l2aatifal five year old ball 

dark, ae are moet of the forest-shinied 

New Brunswick mooss, and of 
juet the right age 10 hava a 

splendid set of antlers. Tle had 

ehed his horoe but very rege mtly, aro of 

the stumps being still bloody. Henry 

and I sto d by the side of the pour old 

fellow, and now admired his propor ione, 

and now cussed at the hard juck which 

had te: mivated my hunt in this particu- 

lor fashion. 

At last we began to search the moose 
for bullet holes. “Who cut this big 

hole iff his shoulder?” said Henry, 
pointing t> a wound on the side 

opposite to that which’ the moose 

had tarved toward me when I firet shot 

at him, “Why,” said I, ‘that’s your 

tomato can load sure, for I naver shot at 

the moose when its right side was turned 

toward me.” Henry shook his head. 

“I don’t understand that,” said he. ‘‘If I 

had hit him be wouldn't have come 

down the hill to say good morning to us.” 

(To be continued.) 

Of Special Interest to Ladies 

Unsightly warts can be removed in a 
few hours by Patnam’s Painless Corn and 

Wart Extractor; it is reliable, safe and 

sure and costs but 25c. Ineist on ‘‘Pat- 
nam’s,’”’ it’s the best. 

MONDAY, DECEMBER 8, 1902. 

RUSIAGORNIS. 
(Special Correspondence to the Herald.) 

Dec. 6.—The weather has been quite 

coldfor the past week, and there is plenty 
of snow for eleddiog in this vicinity. 

Mrs. H. Phillips still remains in poor 
health. 

Zopher Phillips shot a very fine deer 

on Tharsday. Deer are plentiful here. 

Irvine Moore is saffering from a severe 
attack of rheumatism. 

Mrs. A. Phillips bas been epending a 

few days with ber aunt, Mrs, Hiram 
Phillips. ! 
William Bryson and Frank Meagher, 

who were in the employ of the C. P. R. 

Telegraph Co., have returned home, 

Mre. Frank Rowan and gon, of Freder- 

icton, who have been visiting Mr. and 

Mre. Owene, have retarned home. 

Rev. Mr. Cochrane preached a very 

interesting sermon last Sunday evening. 

We are sorry to say that our teacher, 

Migs M. Orchard, is not going to remain 

with ug daring the coming term, 

Mre. Marray Patterson was called to 

Lincoln on Sanday last by the illness of 

ber husband, who is suffering from pneu- 
monia and pleurisy. 

Dr. A. T. Carrie was in this place this 

week, He was greeted with many happy 

faces, more particularly by those of our 

fair sex. I 

The traveller for the far department of 

J. Clarke & Son, of Fredericton, paesed 

through this place yesterday. 

J. Miles was here this week. He 

intends taking op winter quarters here 

shortly. 

Mre. R. L. Noble spent Thursday with 
Mrs. B. Pnillips. 

Irritating Pimples and Disfiguring Blotches 
They place many young girls at a great 

dieadvantage in life. The only cure is a 

blood purifier like Ferrozone. It cleanses 

the crimson flood of poisons and impnri- 

ties, renewg and strengthens it, and 

makes lots of red corpuscles that manifest 

their presence by a ruddy, healthy glow 

in the cheeks and lips. Ferrozone quick- 

ly masters all skin eruptions, builds up 

broken-down constitutions and gives to 

weak, eickly women an abandance of 

epirite, vitality, energy and beauty. Try 

Ferrozone, it’s all right. Price 50¢. per 

box, or 6 boxes for $2.50, at draggiste, or 

N. C. Polsoz & Co., Kingston, Oat. 

“Smoking on this car!’’ exclaimed the 

disgusted woman, as Dennis Flaherty, 

with bis short stemmed pipe took the 

seat beside her. “Oiam!’’ rejoined Dan- 

vig, betwen long and determined puffs 

‘“ And av ye don’t loike ut, go wan up 

froont. These erates are resairved fer 

emokers. ”’ “If yon were my husband, 

I'd give you poigon.” Would ye, now?” 

(Paff-puff) “Oi think, av ye wor me 
woife,” (puff-pufl), Oi’d take ut. 

Ghoste would frighten many people 

who are not afraid of germe. Yet the 

germ is a real danger. If this microscopic 

animalism could be magnified to a size in 

proportion to its deadlineesit would show 

like a giant python, or fire breathing 

dragon. The one fact to remember is 
that the germ is powerless to harm the 

body when the blood is pare. It is far 

easier to keep the germ out thao to drive 

it out after it obtains a hold in the sys- 

tem. Dr. Pierce’s Golden Medical Dis- 

covery is the moet powerful and perfect 

of blood purifying medicines, It increases 

the quantity as well as the quality of the 

blood, and enables the body to resist 

disease, or to throw it off if disease has 

obtained a footing in some weak organ, 
Wherever the digestion is impaired, the 

putrition of the body is diminished, for 

the blood is made from the food which is 

eaten, and half digested focd cannot sup- 

ply the body with blood in gnantity and 

quality adequate to its neede. For this 

condition there is no remedy eqnal to 
“Golden Medical Discovery.” It cures 
ninety-eight out of every hundred persons 

who give it a fair trial. When.there is 

conetipation Dr, Pierce’s Pleasant Pellets 

will promptly relieve and permenently 

cure. 

C. P. R. EMPLOYEES. 

Two Thousand of Them Have Rcceived 

Raise of Pay. 

Montreal, Dec. 5.— Two thousand em- 

ployes of the Cenadian Pacific Railway, 

comprising all the canductors, trainmen, 

and yardmen, east of Fort William, were 

granted increaced wages today. The ad- 

uances reach well ap to 15 per cent. 

The increases were granted by the com- 

pany after negotiations covering a period 

of six weeks with a joint committee of the 

Order of Railway Conductors and tle 
Brotherhood of Railroad Trainmen. 

Passenger conductors north of Lake 
Superior will receive $125 a month, in- 
stead of $108 ; on lines east of the lake 
they are increased from $100 a raonth to 
$110 and $115. 

Pargenger conductors on branch lines 

will be paid $90 inetead of $80 a month. 
Throogh freight conductors who were 

paid $2 70 per 100 miles will receive $2 90. 
Throogh freight brakemen sre in- 

creaeed eight cents per 100 miles, making 
the rate $1.95. 

The increase on way freight} traing is 
about 10 per cent. all round. 

Baggagemen receive an eight per cent. 

advance. Their wages will range from 

$53 to $70 a month, 

Yardmen’s wages were advanc:d about 

15 per cent, making them the best paid 
io eastern Canada. In the larger yards 

foremen will receive 25 cents an hour and 

others 21 cente. In theemaller yards the 
rates will be 23 and 29 cents. 
Roughly estimated the advances grant- 

ed mean about $250,000 a year to the 

company. 

(Catarrhozone 
An instant relief and perfect cure for 

colde, cooghe, catarrb, deafness, asthma, 

bronchitis, lang tronble and consumption. 

Inbale Catarrhczooe five minutes any 

time and it kills a cough or cold in tbe 
head. 

Inhaie Catarrhozone five minutes four 

times daily and it permanently cures 

Chronic Catarrh, Deafness, Asthma and 
Hay Fever. 

Inhale Catarrhozone ten miuntzs every 

hour and it cares poeamonia, consomp- 

tion, lung trouble and prevents all con- 

tagious diseases. Complete outfit, $1.00 ; 
trial size, 25¢. Druggiste, or N. C. Polson 

& Co., Kingston, Ont. 

Manager—“Tbat young lady whom 1 

placed at this counter a year ago already 
knows more abont the business than you 

do, and I find that I shall be obliged to 

pat her at the head of the department, 

though I fear it will be rather unpleasant 

for you to be under her orders.” Male 

Asgistant—*“Onh nol am getting used to 

that. We were married last spring.” 

A Great Sufferer Cured. 

Mr. Benjamin Dillon, of Leeds, Ont., 
was cured of Muscular Rheumatism by 

Poleon’s Nerviline, and says: “I feel my 

duty is to proclaim Polson’s Nerviline as 

an infallible cure for rheumatism ; it 
cured me after 30 years’ suffering, and 

nothing I know of can eqaal its penetrat- 

ing power. Nerviline simply has no 

equal in quickly relieving aod caring 

Rbeomatiem, Neuralgia, Sciatica and 

Lumbago. A trial will convince anyone. 

Price 25¢. 

When washing greasy dishes cr pots and 
pans, Lever’s Dry Soap (a powder) will 
remove the grease with the greatest ease. 33 

1 

Wedding invitations, announcements 

cards, neately printed at this office. 

Mabel—Who gave the bride away? 

Clara—Her little brother. He anncunced 

to the assembled guests, that she bad 

false teeth and dyed her hair. 

FEEDS ONE—.STARVES 
OTHER 

Feeds the body—starves the 

microbes! Thatis what Scott's 

Emulsion does in consumption. 

We can’texpecttounderstand 

all about these germs and mi- 

crobes the doctors talk of. 

They say that one kind causes 

consumption. Consumption 

microbes feed on weak lungs. 

Perhaps that's so. 

At any rate we know that 

Scott’s Emulsion has a peculiar 

action on the lungs which gives 

the lungs new life and vigor 

Healthy lungs starve the mi- 

crobes out. 

Life for the lungs and flesh 

for the body, that is what the 

consumptive has a right to ex- 

pect from Scott's Emulsion. 

An ideal food and tonic for 

any form of wasting disease, 


