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Mr. E. Hough, the Gifted 
Chicago Author, 

WRITES OF A HUNTING TRIP TO 
NEW BRUNSWICK. 

! 

His Impressions of our Province 
and Its People. 

OUR GAME LAWS AND GUIDES 
PRAISED IN UNSTINTED TERMS. 

An Able Article That Will be Perused 
With the Greatest Interest. 

(E. Hough in Forest and Stream.) 

There is perhaps no part of the sporting 
country of America which todsy is at- 

tracting greater interest [among big-game 

shooters and anglers than the Province 

of New Bruvswick. This is true not 

only in regard to the sportsmen of the 
East, but thosé of the West, and it is 
curious to note that among the visitors 
to that region during the season just 

- closed, there were numbers of Western 

men, including gentlemen from Cleve- 

land, O.; Dayton, O.; St Lpuis, Mo,, 
and one or two points in Indiana. Hence 

we have the carions spectacle of dJarge 
nuathbers of sportsmen of the Middle West 
‘turning not to the wilderness of Wis- 
consin or Minnesota, nor tn the more 

distant Rocky Mountaine, but to the 
forest-covered hills of the northeastern 
eections of America, those very portions 
which were first visited and settled by 
the whits inhabitants of this country. 

There is a reason for all things, and 
. there is a reason for this sadden and grow - 

ing popularity of the moose and caribou 

country of New Brunswick. In brief, it 

is there that the extremest doctrines of 

modern game protection have been work 

ed out to successful iersue. In New 

Brunswick they have game because they 

have a protection which protects. Inno 

portion of America are the Forest and 

Stream theories of game protection mora 

fully believed in or more thoroughiy car- 
ried out than in New Brunswick. No 

waste, no sale, a very limited bag, and 

the moet etringent inspection—such .are 

some of the proved and practical features 

of the law of that land. 

“Believing, as one must, that the days of 

our American gams are numbered, and 

“being curious to seeithe effect of modern 

methods of protection in a country once 

depleted of its game and now more fully 

stocked with big game thao any other 

area of equal extent in any portion of 

America, the writer hailed with extrem- 

est satisfaction the opportunity to make a 
winter visit to New Brunswick, and to 

look into the matter of the New Bruns- 

wick game sapply st first hand. That 

this could be done in a thoroughly satis- 

factory way was made possible in the firet 

place by the kindly offices of Mr. Adam 

‘Moore, president of the New Brunswick 

Guides’ Aseociation, than whom a more 

level-headed sportsman or more splendid 

man never existed in any country. Mr. 

Moore, with his friends, Heory Braith. 
waite, George Armstrong, Artbur Pringle, 

Harry Allen, Bob Allen and W. T. 

Chestnat, will all be remembered ae 

members of the New Brunswick party 
“which visited the Sportsmen’s Show in 

** the winter of 190i. The fine impression 
‘made by these men here is not dispelled, 

‘but heightened, by the acquaintance the 
writer bas had with them during the trip 

recently ended. I want to say in ad- 
., vance of my story that I believe New 

Brunswick has more game than any 
country in America, and that it raices 
the best gonides and the best men on 

It is a equare country, an honest 

country. Fakes do not flourish there, do 

not grow there,and are not wanted there. 

It is a square, fair, heel and toe, man’s 

game thut one will get in New Brans- 
wick. 

I wanted to see New Brunswick in the 

winter time, because it isin the winter 
that one can best tell how much game 

there is upon a given bit of country ; and 

because, in the second place, I am !per- 

sonaily fond of winter camping and of 

snowshoeing. A third consideration was 

the fact that during the month of Decem- 

ber moet hunters are out of the woods. 

Therefore it seemed possible to have 

plenty of time, plenty of room and plenty 

of chance to see what there was to be 

seen. In theese days of epecial interest in 
moose and caribou, the plain story of this 

trip may prove of service to other sports- 

msn who purpose going into that region, 

‘ 

by a little advice as to the preliminaries, 

which I found so easy and simple that I 

dare counsel others to do just I did. 
All talk of trouble with costoms officers 

etc., in going into New Brupswick is a 

mere bugbear, a humbug. Texplained to 

the customs officer here in Chicago that I 

was going on a hunting trip, that my 

rifles, camera, ete., were of American 

make and that I had nothing which I 

considered dutiable in Canada which I 
did pot intend to bring back with me, 

With great courtesy my baggage was 

marked in some mysterious way which 

enabled me to take it from the depot 
without further trouble at Fredericton, 

N. B. I had, in advance of this, written 
to Mr. W. T. Chestnut to attend to the 

details of my shooting license, ete. Either 
that gentleman or Mr. Robert P. Allen, 

of Fredericton, will take up such matters 
for shooters, since both are connected 

with the Fredericton Tourist Association. 

I found everything arranged om a thor- 
oughly complete: schedule. One leaves 

Cbicago on the Canadian Pacific connec- 

tion at about 3 o'clock in the afterdoon, 
reaching Montreal the next evening. A 

wait of an hour at the latter city and ove 

then crosses the grand St. Lawrence 

River and works on northeast, ever 
northeast, across the State of Maine, into 

New Brunswick, and so by noon of the 
next day arrives in the beaatifal and 

homelike little city of Fredericton, the 

capital of the Province, a city of many 

governmental traditions ag well as many 

graceful social heritages of & dignified 

past. : § 

Madame went with me, it being at first 

a question of whether it might not be 

possible for a woman to go into the 

woods. This was decided in thas nega- 

tive, so the better half of Forest and 

Stream expedition surrendered at discre- 
tion and was made beautifully at home in 

the families of frienCe. As tothe method 

of the conversion of the Yankee, I wot 

not eo much, but thle work of the Chest- 

nuts, the Everetta anl many others wag 

of go potent a nature, that when at length 

Adam Moore and myself returned from 
tbe wilderness, we found that Madame 

had applied for naturalization papers, was 

wearing Canadian garb and was rebellious 

at the mere suggestion ef ever going home 

to Yaokeedol again. The quality of New 

Brunswick hospitality is not the least 

charm of a visit to that land. 

Big Adam Moore—they sometimes call 

him “Little Adam’ for fun—was at the 

depot at Fredericton, with Henry Braith- 

waite, that loyable old-timer who person- 

ally euperintended the turning on of the 

water into the Miramichi River .in the 

remote past. We three foregathered 
forthwith and began to buy stockings. 

We bought some, and then some, and 

tben some more. I certainly would 

couneel anyone intending to hunt in New 

Brunswick at apy season of the year to 

purcbase hie clothing at Fredericton. 

The woolen socks you get there, for in- 

stance, are just the sort you need, and 

cost about onesthird of what they do in 
the States. Oone oughtto have from eight 

to twelve pairs of stockinge at least for a 
winter trip. a couple of pairs of hedvy 

over-stockings and a good pair of shoe- 

packs in size about three or four numbers 

larger than his regular shoe. For dry 

cold snow, many prefer the moccagin, 

among these Henry Braithwaite will not 

wear 8 shoepack if he can help it I 

fodnd the shoepack very useful} as we 

met much thawing weather, and aigo 

found my Yankee wear of Gold Seal 

rubbers very :rerviceable. I also com- 

mitted the Leinous crime of using a pair 

of Alaska model snowshoes, five feet 

long and one foot wide, the bow turned 

upia front after the fashion of the ‘“trip- 

ping shoe’ of the far North. These 

shoes created in turn horror, consterna- 

tion, amusement and ecorn, wherever 

they went in the Province. I Rad 

fitted with straps euch as we used in 

bunting in the Rocky Mountains—straps 

which most have caused Adam Moore 

and Henry Braithwaite many a pang of 

misery. I would not councel anyone elee 

unless wedded to his idols, to takejthis 
sort of snowshoe into New Brunswick 

with him, Let him get all his outfit on 
the spot. He can get practical footwear 

and any sort of snowshoes that he needs 

at Fredericton, and much better enow- 

shoes than he can get in the United 

States. Luckily, I bad with me a pair of 

genuine Arthur Pringle shoes which dear 

old Frank Risteen had made for me by 

Perhaps I may further preface the story 

them | 

THE LAND OF BIG GAME. 
Arthur, several years ago. These snow- 

shoes saved my life—that is to eay, pre- 
vented me from being publicly mob- 

bed by the public’ of that Province, 

who look upon eny long bowed 

shoes as seditious and daogerous. 

In parentheses I may say that I wore the 
flat-bew shoes and the regulation New 

Brunswick tie, fashioned after the Milli- 
cete Indian tie, every duce in a while; 

that is to say, #henever I felt that I could 
gpsre azother toe nail. Then I would 

bie me bazk to the long bows and straps 

‘and give my toenails a chance to grow 

out again, If you area snowshoer you 
will know aboat these thinge, and if you 

are not a enowshoer you will learn aboat 
them when you go against 3 New Bruns- 

wick trip in the winter time. You will 
then learn the source of that greeting 

which all New Brunswickers exchange : 
‘Good morning, sir. How many toe- 

nails have you lost this week ?” Inquiry 

of almost any man in regard ,to himself 

and family will usually discover the fact 

that the New Brunswick human being 

sheds his toevails as regularly, if not as. 

painlessly, as the moose does his horns. 

A little ball of ice under a snowshoe strap 
will do wonders in a day’s tramp down 

bill ander a heavy pack. Try it, and you 

will learn all about if. [ had tried it 
before. Hence the heresy of the long 

bows. In straight-away walking, and in 

not too rough a country, the long bow is, 

in my opinion, more comfortable to wear 
than the codfish model, which is univer- 

sal throughout New Brusswick. I would 

not adviee it as a hunting shoe. + 

One will perhaps prefer to take his own 

aras and ammunition with him. I took 

both my .30 30 and .30 40, for no special 

reason except that I dislike to be confined 

to a single gun, which may get out of 

order. The .30 80 I left at Fredericton. 

Had I taken UnclevHenry’s advice, I 

world have left the .30-40 also, and 

would have bought ms a gan down which 

one may drop a can of frozen beans in 

lieu of better ammunition. Uncle Adam, 

upon the other hand, slyly said that he 

thought the .30-40 would do the trick. I 

relied upon it, 8s will appear. Later alsn 

we may discuss somewhat of the ancient 

war between Uncle Henry and the 

small-bores. 

We had a little meeting of sportsmen 

tbe first night in Fredericton, there being 

present Adam and Henry, Jack,a brother 

of Adam, Billy Walker, F. B. Edge- 
combe, president of the Board of Trade ¢ 

Bob Allen, of the Tourist Association ; 

Arthur Shute, and a lot of other awfully 

good fellows. All these filled me go full 

of moose and caribou? stories that I 

began to feel that it was not really 

worth while to leave Fredericton, which 

I had already discovered to be a mighty 

comfortable place. Nor was this resolut 

tion without a certain support in recen- 

facts. Mr. W. T. Chestnut, sometimes 

called Billy Chestuut for short, had, in 

the week just past, gone out and killed 

his caribou within twenty five miles of 

the town. They told me of monge which 

had {crossed the river practically at the ¥ y y 
edge of Fredericton-——showed me the very 

place where one moose came down the 

road just beyond the edge of town, and, 

refusing to_ be frightened, at length de- 

liberately tnrned around, took his time, 

aod walked back into the water again. 
Tt ey ehowed me [good deer country ran, 

ninz right up to the edge of the town, and 

told me innuwmeratle stories of how this 

that and the other fellow had gowe out 

and done this, that and the other thing 
ion wbout fifteen minntes after leaving 

bome. All of which, by the way, was 
strictly and literally true. 

“You must not get too much worked 

up by these stories,” said Billy Chestnut 

People with Bad Breath 

Generally suffer from Catarrh and 

shonld use Catarrhozone Iohaler four 

timeg daily, and be cured. The pleasant 

scented Catarrhozone vapor spreads 

through every air cell of the breathing 

organs and reaches the very root of the 

diseage at once; it kills the germs, purifies 

and cleanses the mucous surfaces and 

erradicates every vestige of catarrh in a 

ghort time. 

Pure sweet breath, free from headache 

sueezing and discharges are quickly de- 

rived from the use of Catarrhozone In- 

haler. Complete outfit guananteed to cure, 

coste $1.00, trial size 25¢. Druggists or N. 

C. Polson &;] Co., Kingston, Ont. Dr, 

Hamilton’s Pills Stimulate The Liyer. 

to me. “The finest story of that kind we 

ever knew to happen here was that of a 

young dade who came in here from Bos- 

ton. He came into vur store about the 

first thing ke did and stood looking 

around. He wore a suit of bicycle clothes, 
carried an old .44 guo, and eaid, kind of 

off-hand like, that he bad come to kill a 

moose and would be glad if I would tell 

him which way to go. He said he did 

not have very much money and not very 

much time, but be thought he would kill 

a moose or 80. The law then allowed one 

to kill two moose. Well, this fellow, 

acting upon my advice, went into the 

country about twenty niiles from here, 
and put up at a farm house. He took 

lunch and then walked out into the edge 
of the woods a little way, and blamed if 

he didn’t meet two mooee, and kill them 

both! The pext day be was back here 

in town. ‘I got em.’ said he. He thought 

it was the.eagiest thing in the worid to 

kill a moose, and, in fact, was the only 

fellow not surpriged at his feat! I may 

add that he came up again the next year 

and did not get any moose at all.” 

Still running abead of my ‘story, I may 

supplement the foregoing statement with 

the story of three Fredericton shooters 

who had just come back to town about 

the time Adam aod I returned from the 

wilderness. Oae of these men went ap 

about 25 miles on the railroad, and 

in less than fifteen minutes killed a cari- 

bou, which be put in the express car and 

sent back home, and it reached Frederic- 

tod the evening of that same day. The 

other two members of this party each 

killed hig caribou before noon of the next 

day. Al about the same time a bunch of 

caribou broke through the ice on the St. 

John River not far from Fredericton, and 

one of the animals was drowned. It is 

no exaggeration to say that game is 

abundant even close about this old settled 

community, althongh the true hunting 

country is much further away and mors 

difficalt of access. 

I must linger algo in the preliminaries 
of my story sufficiently to tell of the day 

which we passed atthe Pine Bluff Camp, 

six miles up the lovely St. John River. 

Thie house party was gotten up in honor 

of the visitor, and there were present Mr. 

W. T. Chestnut and his brother, Mr. 

Harry COkestnut, Adam Moore, Henry 

Braithwaite, Arthar Shute, Billy Walker, 

Gus Tweedale, Bob Allen, Harry Ather- 

ton and Bud Babbitt, sometime known 

as “the Deacon.” For the refreshment 

of these the Chestnut boys had provided 

a noble pasty, composed of partridges, 

the same blended with fine herbs and 

other articles wisely added thereunto. 

This with many other concomitants fur- 

nished an ample luncheon, superintended 

by no less a personage thas Joe Paul, a 

brother of Jim Paul, the guide and eporis- 

men’s show performer. Joe Paul is 
homelier than Jim, and deaf as a post, 

but they say he can dfaw the long bow 

upon occasion juet ag well as Jim. 

Pine Bluff Camp is varcly open in the 

winter time, but it is ideal at any season 

of the year. Built of small 10und logs, 

provided with an ample fireplace, with 

its walls decorated’ with trophies and 

weapons of the chase, it is a beautiful 

tabernacle of sport and fit to be enjoyed 

by the eportemen who built it. Here are 
antlers of moose and caribou, and pieces 
of teaver cuttings, and the skulls of all 
manner of animals native to that country. 
Among other curios was'the iron head of 
an old Indian tomahawk, which was dug 

up on an island in the St. John River 

some years ago. Authorities state that, 

from the model of this Indian ax, it is 

undoubtedly 150 years old or more. Yet 

in the eye of the ax head there may still 

be seea the wrapping of birch bark, which 
the former owner used to tighten it upon 

the shaft. Wonderful fabric ie this birch 

bark, for here ig some of it, subjected to 

earth and air and water for more than a 

century, and yet shows unmistakably the 

grain of this useful product of the wild 
woods. 

It wasa jolly day at Pine Bluff, and 

bers we heard more moose stories and 

more caribou stories which I may} not | 

pause to nariafe, as well as many part- 

ridge and woodcock stories. For in- 

stance, Harry Chestnut mentioned cas- | 

nally that bis bag of woodcock for the 

geason just closed was 110. He shoots 

over a level-headed old setter which be 

{ purchased years ago from W. B. Wells, 

of Chatham, Ont., and tells me that there 

If Tormented by Corns. 

Use Putnam’s Painless Corn und Wart 

Extractor ; it acts in one night and SE 

causes discomfort. For years ““Putnam’s” 

has been the standard Corn cure of Great 
Britain and America, it is the best—try 

is grand grouse and woodcock shooting 
near Fredericton. 

I noticed Adam Moore and Henry 
Braithwaite poring over some maps of 
the province, and I could hear all sorts of 
talk about the Tobique and Nictau and 
Miramichi, the Little Southwest and the 
“ Big Divide,”” and a lot of things which 
at that time I did not understand go well 
as Ido now. Presently I learned that 
these hoepitable New Brunswickers were 
indeed planning upon a large scale to 
give me what Adam Moore promiced 
should be the ‘‘ biggest trip ever under- 
taken in the province by a sportsman 
at this eeason of the year.” Henry 
Braithwaite add Billy Chestnut and 
Mr. TL. I. Flower, of Central 
Cambridge, were all to come up with us 
to Adam’s camps on the Nictan Jakes. 
There we were to kill each his moose and 
caribou, and then undertake a little en- 
terprise which had long been in the 
brains of both Adam and Henry ; to wit, 

to croes over from Adam Moore's country, 
south over the unknown Tobique Divide, 
and come ont in Henry Braithwaite’s 
country, of the headwaters of the 
Miramichi system. I learned that Mr. 
Flower could not go, that Billy Chestnut 
could not go, and that finally Henry 

‘could mot go with ue, for the reason 

that he bad just received word from 

Mr. Arthar 8 Phillips, of Fall 

River, Mass., that his services were en- 

gaged for the month of December. This 

left Adam and me as the sole members of 

the original party, and Adam and Henry 

were now discussing whether or not it 

would be safe to try to make a winter 

journey across this unexplored country 

which lay between their two game 

ranges. Billy Chestnat got wind of it 

and told us not to try to make it across. 

Henry rather thought that it might be 

done, but was not sure. I did not know 

anything about it. Adam said nothing, 

but apparently kept up something of a 

thinking. The oddest of it all to me was 

that there ghould be any part of New 

Brupswick which was bot thoroughly 

well known. Henry Braithwaite 

has been trapping {pretty much 

all over that Province for forty 

and guiding, has been engaged with the 

lumber companies cruiging. Adam 

and Nepisiquit countries, and every 

spring rans a bear line more ‘than 200 

miles in extent, with some fifty or sixty 

traps on it. Now, bow these two 

men, who both knew there was 

ro one in between them, and 

who both agreed = that it could 

not beeo very far from one fellow’s 

country to the other, could have been in 

their business 86 long and not have 

known every icch ofthe whole Province, 

was that seemed to me a singular 

thing. I had the notion that New 

Brunswick was an old country, and 

thoroughly well known, and moreover 

not 80 big but what one could travel all 

over it easily. That was my first im- 
presgion. 1 knew more about it when I 

came out. X E. HouGH. 

Hartford Bailding, Chicago, Ill. 

Between the ages of fifteen and forty- 
five, the time when womanhood begins 

and motherhood ends, it is estimated 

tbat the aggregate term of woman’s suffer- 

ing is ten years. Ten years out of thirty! 

Ope third of the best part of a woman's 
life sacrificed! Think of the enormous 

loes of time! But time is not all that is 

lost. Those years of suffering steal the 

from the eyes,the fairness from the form. 

and wrinkle. What a boon then to 

woman, is Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip- 
tion. It promotes perfect regularity, dries 

op debilitating drains, heals ulceration, 

cures female weakness, and establishes 

the delicate womanly organs in vigorous 

and permanent health. No other medi- 

cipe can do for woman what is done by 

Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescription. 

Attorney—Did you see the plaintiff 
strike the defendant? Witness—Oi did, 

gor.—And was the assault committed by 

malice aforethonght,—No, sir it was ccm” 

mitted wid a mallet behoind the ear.— 

Judge. 

A Capital Cure for Sore Thrort. 

Is to nee as a gargie a few drops of Pol- 

gon’s Nerviline in sweetened water, and 

before retiring rub the throat and chest 

vigorously with Nervyiline. By morning 
the soreness and inflammation will baye 

dieappeared entirely. Nerviline drives 

away the pain and cures sore throat and 

hoarseness quickly simply because that’s 

what it is for. Buy a 25¢ bottle from your 

it, 
druggist to-day. Dr. Hamilton’s Pills 

i Stimalste The Liver. 

years. and when not hunting, trapping 

Moore has traveled all over the Tobigue: 

bloom from the cheeks, the brightness 

They write their record in many a crease


