The Barracks, Fredericton

ascend the Madawaska River a distance of fifteen miles, carry
his *pirogue™ over into Squatook River, and thence enjoy a
run down stream of seventy-five miles to the place of begin-
ning, by a river that fairly swarms with trout and through
lakes that are as beautiful as a poet’s dream. He may pole
up Green or Grand River and down the spacious Restigouche.
He may ascend the silvery waters of the Tobique and thence
traverse the Bathurst Lakes and the wild and rugged Nepisi-
quit.  From the latter stream, if so inclined, he may carry
into the Upsalquitch, a branch of the Restigouche. At Fred-
ericton he can launch his Milicete canoe when the morning

sun is breaking through the river mist and at nightfall pitch
his tent upon the level shores of Grand Lake, an ideal camping-
ground for the tourist who wishes to combine a maximum of
water space and grassy mead with a minimum of work.
If the banks of the Hudson, its only scenic rival among the
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