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JT'S Up there waiting for yeu, and I realî>' think rear, their w
you had Setter go. 'Tîs a glorious country, the ait. Thir
mountaînous if you lîke, checked from end to noon, betwee:
end by jursumerable trails mapped out b>' no we had with

human brain, and revelliug ini such magnificent "caîl" a your
scener>' tisat you must returu ta derive new mean- iserd of youn
ings for such words, as "great," "wonderful," and and trot to w
"alI-sufficing," and, I amn afraid, yau will neyer be curiosity. TiI
quite happy till you return again. for away thej

And tisen there's sometising ini a name after ail. I don't ths
"Caribou"ý-say it aver, as you stride thraugh de-
serted October parks, when your after-dinner pipe
tastes especiail>' good. Makes you think of "Tise
Night Before Cisristnias," of bleak Navember days,
wind-swept open country, the snow-guarded lanes
of the forest. Yea, mare than tisat, of thse blessedl
activit>' of the temperate zone wbich prompts the
wanderîust of a nortisern race and niakes you very
glad you are a man, which is quite tise saine thing.

I sa>' it is alI-sufficing. Have I nat followed a
blinkingy lantern tisrough thse sisadaws of a Septem-
ber dawn, Have I not lain out on man>' a barren
'neatis the bunters' moon and verîy gurgled ln ni>
delight as tise figbting cal! of an infuriated bull
moase mocked the myrîad sisades of the September
gloaming. Have I fat careful>' picked myv way
tisraugh tihe shadaws of an aider thicket confident î
of finding niy buck. Not waded a Iaughing "rips'
asý tise sunrise kissed tise tops of the mountains,
Bent ni> sitoulders ta the sternman's paddle as the
bauincing canoe joyfully rade the rapids, and
crawled contentedl>' into my leanta after whipping
the pool beneatis the dam, and yet, tilI I tracked
tise waudering waadland caribou tisrougis tise intense
stillness after "Our Lady of tise Snows" isad cast
for tise first finie ier spotless niantle. I had, but a
vague idea of tise splendour of "The Sulent Places."

AI! day isad we been travelling and now gatiser-
cd rouind tise ail-clatis covered table. Something
stampled autside tise "lingle." Ai, tise pack-horse,
and an isis back was a 19-paint head. Did we PI>'
tise "paicker" witis questions? Maybe, sa tise>' bil
seen plent>' of caribou, good heads, tao, anid 1 amn
afraid none of us slept tisat nigit. Long towards
dawn a squirrel rau aver tise roof, and tisat, ta tise
well-versed woodsman, means tise best af luck.

Witis a guide and cook, fore and aft, for twelve The autlor, 1D.
miles 1 swung along. As we stopped for lunchi tise £tt$jIUg car

pack-isorse, bearingz aur outfit, slow!>' ôvertook us. moi(riiig. Ive
Iu less tisan anatiser two haurs we broke caver and uls for tise dla
tisere before us la>' aur promised land, 1 tisink I tracked mie mi
was ahiead when first that incline seenied ta fall ellilng it was. A
away frein my ver>' feet. Beyond it la>' tise first tain air, cool
real mlouintain 1 isad ever seen. hTstsimil tisere," Hlere we wouik
whispered John Jarvis, ni> guide, and 1 knew I 1>' the rapi
stood facinig tise famous peak known frani end to break fasts, I1,
end of tise lisunters' realmn b>' tise ciserished name of lasses roamec
"«Old 13aldyv." In less tisan haîf anl iaurg
we liad reached camp "Waite," tise sec-
ond on guide Artisur Prinigle's, of Stani-
York Co., N.B., string, isad sipped a cup)
oif tea, anid struck off for tise open.

Hardi>' had we covered a bal-mnile
when I saw jack slde his rigist hand
noiselessl>' towards iis, pocket. B1ack
froni bis eyes came tise binocuilars xiths
a lighitning-Iike miovemnit, in fbeisind a
bulsh we dodged, and tisere, shaking tise
nain frani out bier coat, stood aur firs;t
caribou. I isate ta tisink of tise ques
fions tisat pelI mcel came into myi
mind: "was ?" -"wiere ?" -"is ?"-"do'
yau tisink sa ?" and f rom bushi to bushi we
slid, and wisat isad been anc cowv,
was naw twenty, several >'oung blîls,
and anc large one. Jack grnned aven ni>
isoulder. Did 1 ou ever try ta calcu-

late a woodnian's grin? Try it sanie-
time; it spelîs suceess. Did I think 1
could drop hirn? "Que," "ýtwo"-
"ýise," "ten"-aaly sixteen points. Iust
for thse fun af tise tising, just ta show A Bull Caribou shat near the
Jack I wasu't nervaus, I covered hlmi
witis the "33"-"surely we <>ugist to ,gct better througb stunte
heads titan that before tise week is out," mursnured nioss-covercd d~
my compan ion. I thougist of thse 39-point head up thse hillside
and 1 sniiled inti> Jack's reflecting counitenance. But Graflex camnera
mie had worked too close. Sec I they had begun creep of a fee
to buascis and away tbey went, the big stag in tise could boast of b
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hite "flags" and black nases higs in
ty-two in aIl did we count that after-
n four and six o'clock. What fuîî

sanie of them. How Jack would
g stag isaîf a dozen times. Hlow a
gsters would sight us fromn a knoll
ithin a hundred yards ta satisfy tiseir
1 the>' moved we froze in our tracks
i'd have gone on the run.
ink 1 rubbed my eyes that second

W. Cltich, wlth lc.1~wntclng a
Lbou Bll axnd Cow ou a disýt,,nt ,ide 11111.

too good an imiaginiation. Jack Ieft
y, and Abe, inast casual of guides,
uintainwards, What gloriaus trav-
wikle-deep maoss, brown trails, moun-
shadows, suni-batised open country.
1 corne on a feeding cow. Suidden-
g" of pifles wouild denote startled
cisuirely wouild we pause as thse

1the hillside. Uphill and dlown,

Mframicbl River, by a promissent New Yo

1 growths, grassy meadows, ovier
eadfails and buibbling brooks, then
once more. How 1 langed for a
~. Witbin thirty yards would I
ding herd, whose antlered leader
ut twelve, thougit even, points. How

ARIBOtJ TRAILS the "call' mystified somne roving youngste
fromn some wandering herd. What funs 1
Abe when the Thermos burnt his lips. i
the pipe tasted as be basked in the ce,
shadow! Then campward we swung and
further country. How we crouched,i
crouched again, as the prongs of a stag
houetted against the blue horizon. How
up his moistened nose and trotted to witli
yards as Abe pressed the barkto bis lip
the shadows lengthened, the bracing air tur
and the turns of the trail unwound rapidli

'Twas the third day now and Jack arthe flrst wind as it swept up the gully'three caribou had I seen and still no heacA dozen more that day were added to thse
None did we shoot for nane did suit and
Il arn very glad. It was the afternoon whc
we reached our Mecca, the summit of Soi
Mountain. Somebow, there is something o
mounitains which makes the city seemn
away, almost far enough to stay. There vý
breath of wind and the day was very fine a
more like a JUtly afternoon than anythin
remember. As far as the eye could rea,
was nothing but one vast panorama ai
forest siopes covered with Princess Pisse
and there a yellow heath would be ec
agaînst the green background, or a pent-up
pond glittered in the October sunshine, for
now at the headwaters of the South Brassé
Nepisiguit and the North Branch of the Se

Perhaps tht outside world would net
stand but to those who carry the most tini
of pioneer blood such names as the Sevog1
michi, Nepisiguit, Serpentine, Gulquac, M
etc., possess in their ver pronounicing, a
lar satisfying significance. Tlhey savour of
smooth-bores, fringed buckskins, and otite
tomns of a past, which from their pinaclesi
worship beckon struggling mankind ta thse
Hunting Grounds, and mankind wants ta
can't. Mayhe Jack's of the outside world,
gently hinted the many miles to be covere
regretfully picked up my rifle and camera.
more caribou did we counit that day, totallin
fifty-seven. In fact, ail during iny> trip not
passed without seeing game.

Iu such a country there's a district fe
day. On the fourth we huunted some- new
and it was only after cansiderable thinkinj
left a good stag pass by. Long towards
began to snow and by two o'clock we n%
was on the way. One twelve-point stag ais
on top of us, mucit ta aur amusement, and
the herds leave the open in dirty weather, wc
the greenwoods before giving it up for the

There is about caribou shooting a delici
certant>' quite unequalled by an>' shaating
East. When, where, and why, a loue sti
w Nhale herd will unceremonious1y appear is
unanswet'able as it is beysond description
these kept appearing.

Ail night the snow fell and shartly aft
light we took up thse trail for the open fi
of thse sixty-seven caribou inspected had bc
desired growtis of antier. But tisat day, tho
counted twenty-nine more, we really eni
without firirîg a single shot. Away on the

would a mouse-coloured body
against tise sky line, and be coi
with the spotless carpet. And,
that "away" we would circle. 1
t.he circle was haif a mile and 1-
ligistful it was ta mark your ga
then figure on his travelling duri
saine haîf mile. Once we saw 2
Uow tise old bulll wauld chas,
aspiring youngster! How two y
leaders wýould casuailly Icuel anc
tilI one gave way! Haew thse i
flew»~as we watched tisern H
would Icave a herd for a couple 0
and then stalk it again sinsply 1
it had moved or tise intervai swq
numbers. llow we would somcetii
tercept the gatisering clan, and,
in thse snow, allow thei 'to fe(
uigh on top of uls! Reailly, the~
shooting bears but a smnall part i
all-sufficing sport.

But still there remained a
we hadn't travelled and only fou

rk Artlet. away. Packing over this distea
stalked tise greenwoads for asi

blizzard iseld sway.
0f ail rny uemories of tise forest at ail

of thse year none is so pleasant as the recoli
of the few msinuites which elapsed after the
ing of tise drifting herd from which I finally
ny head. The caribou make so little noise ,


