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Starting for a delightful day on the Manitowish chain—showing the character of the second growth timber
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In Dam, Sturgeon and Benson Lakes

By E. C. Potter

ILLCSTRATIONS FROM PHOTOGRAPHS

Editor's Note: This is the second of
a series of articles by Mr. Potter de-
scriptive of morthern Wisconsin lakes.
The first, which appeared in the April
issue, dealt with Rest Lake. Other lakes
in the Manitowish chain are lo be de-
scribed in subseguent issues, and later
other chains will be trealed in the same
manner. Our aim, in this series, is to
furnish accurate, dependable information
concerning the fishing grounds in these
several lakes for the benefit of the
anglers who would like to fish them but
cannot afford to employ guides.

RecreaTioN | gave a topographical
synopsis of the shore lines, weed
beds and bars in Rest Lake, one of
the principal lakes in the Manitowish
chain, of which there are nine in all. In
a subsequent issue 1 will similarly describe
some of the other lakes in this chain, but
before continuing up the chain I want to
tell you about the Manitowish River be-
low the dam.
The headwaters of the Manitowish
are in about the center of Vilas County,
Wis. In geographically illustrating the

IN the April issue of Outens’ Boox-

great North Woods of Wisconsin-Michi-
gan, Vilas County, and especially the
northern central portion, might well be
compared to the apex of a cone. From
this apex the waters flow to all points
of the compass. The Presque Isle and
Ontonagon Rivers beginning here, flow
north to Lake Superior. Slightly to the
cast, and starting in an easterly direc-
tion, are the headwaters of the Wisconsin
which soon turn to the south, a little
later to the southwest, finally reaching
the Mississippi. Near the eastern boun-
dary the outlet of Kentuck Lake, noted
for its excellent bass, becomes the Pine
River, which flows to the east into the
Menominee River, which contributes its
share to Lake Michigan by way of Green
Bay. Numerous streamlets from the
southern central portion of lake-starred
Vilas county wend their rippling way
south to the Wisconsin, and on the west-
ern slope. the Turtle and Manitowish
waters join the Chippewa and continue
to the Upper Mississippi.

The Manitowish River loses its iden-
tity about fifteen miles below the town
of Manitowish, where it combines with
Bear Creek, the outlet of the Flam-

beau waters, forming the Flambeau
River. The dam at Rest Lake is a bar
to the passage of the fish up stream, but
for many miles below, in fact clear to
the Park Falls dam in the Chippewa
River, there is nothing to prevent the
fish from following their instinctive habit
of traveling up stream and making the
submerged stumps and weed beds of
Benson, Sturgeon and Dam Lakes their
summer home.

These three lakes might best be termed
bulges in the river, but they are quite a
spread as compared to the average width
of the river, in fact much more so than
the maps show. The Manitowish River
from the town of Manitowish to the Rest
Lake Dam is one of the most wind-
ing of all rivers. While the distance by
auto is a matter of nine or ten miles, it
is said to be twenty-two miles by water.
The trip is an excellent one by canoce as
the current is not swift and ne difficulties
in paddling will be encountered except at
the rapids between Benson and Sturgeon,
and Sturgeon and Dam lakes, and it is an
easy matter to portage around them,
for, as most everywhere else in the Great
North Woods in cases of this kind, there
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is a trail. The river prob-
ably averages about a hun-
dred feet in width, though
in many places it is not
fifty; a winding, twisting
stream with clear, deep
pools—some large, some
small—connected by narrow
channels branching off in
various directions, making
innumerable small brush
tslands and peninsulas. Most
of it, however, is compar-

ncarby water below the
dam. They move in schools
from one hole to another,
and your success will de-
pend on your finding where
they are. Try a likely spot
and when you get a strike
drop anchor and work there
a while. If business isn't
good go on to the next
promising pool. All the way
down the river are occa-
sional clumps of lily pads

Old Hunting Days
By James Russell Price®

“You've risen early loday, for once you've waked your dad:
I think that Ma is in your scheme, my sixteen-year-old lad.
What! got the bullets molded, boy, the rifie loaded, too,
And freplace all blazing bright!] Now, what you going to do?”

“The buck you shot last night, Ma says, is old and tough and dry;
To the old salt lick I'm going now to get a fawn to fry.

If 1 should shoot a two-year-old, I'll load and fire again.

You bring the pole o carry him, as it will take two men.”

atively shallow water. The
shores are mainly scrub -
timber and brush, and in 2
day’s trip you will see an
infinite number of small fur
bearing animals, minks,
muskrats, marten, skunks
and porcupines, as the
shores provide excellent
cover. Song birds flit
cverywhere, while loons,
hawks, crows, eagles and
ducks seem to regard the

pen.

*Just hear our boy a-talkin’, Pa. He now is most a man.
He finds his game and gets it, too; he knows just how to plan.
There, now | hear the rifle pop, wait—there's another shot.
Take clothes-pole, Pa, and hurry up and to the salt lick trot.™

“Yes, Dad, I killed a two-year-old, put bullet through his head,

Then loaded rifle up again to do as |
A sly old fox stuck out his head behind that pile of rocks.
1 got him, too; I need his fur to line these cotton socks.”

had said.

*The clever little pocm entitled "I_ Dassent Cry,” which abpc?rcd
anonymously, by accident, in the April number, was from Dr. Price’s

and little sandy points that
are likely bass spots and al-
ways worth a few casts. In
these waters, as above the
dam, the pickerel is con-
spicuous by his absence.
Leaving the dam the
banks are very irregular,
plenty of snags and weeds,
and small, deep holes where
the fish are sure to stay.
The last time I cast these

Manitowish as their own.
Occasionally you will float around a
bend just in time to see a deer alertly
picking its way along the water’s edge,
or wading across some shallow spot.

The portion of the river from the
town of Manitowish to Benson Lake is
the most winding of all. It is said that
in Manitowish one of the most frequent
subjects for a wager when one of its
citizens seems unable to walk decorously
is whether he has imbibed too freely of
the product that has traveled the worm
of the distillery, or has just been out on
the river.

When the Great North Woods was in
the midst of its lumber producing activ-
ities millions of logs were floated down
the Manitowish. Many are jammed in
the banks and sunk, and in some of the
pools the bottom is almost entirely
covered with them, making an excellent
cover for fish.

There are no resorts along the Mani-
towish River from Manitowish to the
dam, and it is most practical for the
average outer to make his headquarters
at one of the resorts on Rest Lake and
make the trip below the dam a one, two
or three day camping trip. Good camp-
ing spots can be found most anywhere
you happen to be. All three of these

lakes are very much alike in character,
most of the shoreline being stumps and
weeds, and all of it is excellent musky
grounds. The average river below a dam
is fast moving water. Here in the Mani-
towish the volume of water ordinarily
passing over the dam is not large and
as it spreads out into Dam Lake cover-
ing considerable area it loses all per-
ceptible current.

In describing the fishing grounds in
Dam, Sturgeon and Benson lakes, the map
tells most all there is to be said. All
three are very much alike, and about the
only other description that can be given
is of general character. Different from
Rest Lake, it is not a case of locating a
bar or weed bed in the middle of a clear
lake. All three are principally a choice
location in which to cast for muskies,
or when you have gotten your bearing
as to location of weed beds, to troll
for them. They are also excellent pike
grounds. Bass are plentiful in some
spots, but your luck with bass will de-
pend on finding where they are feeding,
while muskies will be found most any-
where around the weeds, in the hooked
bends of the river and around the over-
hanging alder clumps. The pike frequent
the deep holes along the river and the

holes I got a vicious strike
in one and something
started down the strcam at a speed
there was no stopping. QOut went nearly
seventy-five yards of line, I shut down
harder on the reel—I knew I'd have to
stop that something someway before he
reached the end of the line—but no use,
the line parted and that was the end.
We had an old guide with us that day.
He said, “Oh, about a fifty-pound musky;
there's lots of ’em here, it's just a case
of finding where they're feeding and
bein’ there when they're bitin’.” Follow-
ing on down the south shore, in the south
side of Dam Lake, you will find a big
weed bed covering the entire south por-
tion. On the bottom there are hundreds
of logs, stumps and roots making ideal
cover for the fish, though not the best
place in the world to land them, but if
when you hook a big one here you will
work out toward the center of the lake
you're not apt to lese him. You will
lose tackle here occasionally, of course,
but what's more important you will
also get fish. The north shore is
similar in character and equally good
grounds.

Leaving Dam Lake and following down
the river you shortly come to what is
known as the Little Rapids. A rowboat
will practically take care of itself through
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Fishing grounds’ map of Benson, Sturgeon and Dam Lahkes, often termed “the Manitowish River below the dam,” adja--

cent to Rest Lake in the Manitowish chain and reached from the town of Manitowish, Wis. The distances between these

lakes are much more than the map indicates, owing to the ity of fining the map to the limits of the pages.
While but a few camping spots are shown, one may camp most anywhere
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these, if you will watch that it doesn't
turn sidewise in the current, but if you
have a detachable motor on it you'd bet-
ter take it off or get out in the water
and guide it carefully down stream for
there’s some good sized rocks clear up
to the surface of the water. If you have
a canoe be careful you don’t hit any of
them at high specd. Just at the foot
of the Little Rapids at times the bass
fishing is excellent. Put on a minnow
and let it float down in the current and
see how quick Your line starts off in
some direction other than with the cur-
rent. Just let it alone a bit till Mr. Bass
has time to turn the minnow and swal-
low it, then strike and you'll have some-
thinb that will repay many fruitless
casts.

Passing the rapids we are in Sturgeon
Lake. It is said to have been at one
time inhabited by enormous sturgeons.
The guides say there are still some there
and that they were seen through the ice
last winter. Qur guide also said several
things about the size of some some-

The view is from the east end of

Pt

ing back among the rocks, snags and
logs, as they would strike after the bait
had gone four or five feet, while casts
further out from the cover were not suc-
cessful.

While eating lunch near the weed bed
on the north side of Sturgeon Lake we
saw the bass feeding on flies at the edge
of the bed so we rigged up our fly rods.
Our success was phenomenal, except that
the fish were rather small, the average
not being much over a pound and a
quarter. A bass that size, where the
water is cold most of the year, will put
up a wonderful scrap on a four ounce fly
rod however.

With these exceptions Sturgeon Lake
is very much the same as Dam Lake,
principally a choice location in which
to cast for muskies and to troll for them
as soon as you get a sort of line on the
location of the weed beds so you can
troll without snagging weeds.

Starting out after lunch toward Ben-
son Lake wc met a party from the Indian

- Sy

the south shore of Benson Lake, looking northeast directly across the lake

Trading Post and Outhtting Camp on
Rest Lake, making a picnic trip down
to Benson Lake, so we all went down
together. They had two large boats with
detachable motors. Two in each boat
were trolling with wooden minnows and
buck tail spoons. Circling the central
part of Sturgeon Lake twice they caught
three muskies averaging about twelve
pounds apiece in less than twenty min-
utes. [ don’t know what the put-put-put
of a motor boat will do for bass, but it
doesn’t scare a musky any more than a
red flag scares a bull.

Just before you reach Benson Lake
you come to the Big Rapids. They are
not falls—they are easily navigable down
stream by an expert at shooting rapids
either with boat or canoce, and you can
pole a canoe up, but with a heavy boat
you'll have to get out and wade and pull
The water is from knee to waist deep.
The total drop in surface elevation ac-
cording to survey, however, is about
forty feet, so you see they're quite some

rapids. Part of the men took the

body saw, but this story is detailing
facts, not fairy tales. On the east
shore where the river enters the
lake is an cxcellent camping
ground. There is a spring near by,
pure, clear and cold. Sturgeon
Lake has some rock and gravel
shores. It is probably the best of
the three for bass. We found the
bass there very fond of pork rind,
notwithstanding the guide said it
wasn’t good bait. In the forenoon
we caught twelve averaging three
pounds apiece. Qur success in this
instance seemed to be due to cast-

Camp Smoke
By Thoes. J. Murray

Esrstwhile the smoke had spiraled from these hills

And trailed war messages to tribes afar;
In distant years scarred with primeval ills,

When red men strove beneath their fading star.

Aﬁin above the hills the smoke clouds lift,

iding the morning mists to float away;

While youthful campers watch their idle drift
And sense the romance of a buried day.

boats down and the rest of us and
the ladies went around on the trail.
Getting in the boats again we were
soon in Benson Lake, which is but
a short way down the river. It is
a smaller lake than either Sturgeon
or Dam Lake, a sort of basin, aver-
aging probably six to eight feet
deep, running to fifteen feet in the
deepest portions, with many drift
logs, stumps and snags and a sand-
gravel botton, an excellent fishing
lake. There is very little clear
shore; weeds and snags line most of
it. Benson is not so much of a bass
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y A OO0

ed by L3 (
ad by S\ 3 U




428

-Recreation

Outers’ Book- @

lake as Sturgeon, but apart from this it
differs only in location of stumps and
weed beds. Like Dam and Sturgeon, it is
chiefly a musky lake. In fact, the modt
vicious strikes I ever had were in the
south side of Benson around the stumps
inside the weed bed about sundown that
day from muskies that would average
from eight to ten pounds. We did not
hook half that struck. They would hit just
as the bait struck the water, the force
of their rush would “carry them from a
foot to a foot and a half above the sur-
face, and it is indeed surprising what a
noisy splash such leaps make.

After trolling around the weeds in
Benson we decided to cruise down the
river a little further to where a creek
enters the river from the north. This
creek is the outlet from Circle Lily Lake,
called Lily Creek, and is considered one
of the choicest spots for big muskies. It
is the same old story; where a creek
or river enters a lake or another river it's
good fishing grounds, whether you're
fishing for mud cats or muskies. Don’t

make the mistake of trying to go to Circle

Lily Lake by way of this creek, however
—it's not navigable.

Here in Lily Creek we had one of the
most exciting fishing experiences
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Rest Lake Dam, which turns all the fish back into Dam, Sturgeon and Benson lakes.

bar there. The first cast entirely
upset all our calculation and near-
ly upset the boat. There were three
of us and all happened to make our first
cast about the same instant. When the
baits hit the water it seemed as though
the place was alive with fish, for, it was
splash, flop, swirl, and each of us had
a musky hooked. One started down
stream, mine went up stream and the
other one went to the bottom and stayed
there. Foot after foot, yard after yard
of line left our reels and it looked for a
few moments as though they would all
get away. Gradually we worked the
boat in to shore and I got out for we
knew if they ever got the lines tangled
it would be all off. One of the boys
finally worked his in close to the boat
and tried to gaff him, but the fish got
a sudden jerk against him, the line
parted, and good-bye fish. 1 worked
mine in to shore and shot it and after
getting him landed they brought the boat
into shore and 1 shot the other one. One
weighed twenty-one and one-half pounds
and the other twenty-four pounds. The
one that got away was about the same
size. We fished for over an hour after
that, around the creek, but absolutely

| e .
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without a strike.

Starting the motor we hurried back to
Benson Lake just in time to find they
were almost ready to eat the picnic din-
ner—it was nearly sundown—and one of
the most distasteful things I have ever
had to do was to put off commencing on
my share until [ photographed the bunch
“going for” the meal, which, owing to

-the spot they bhad selected, was an ex-

tremely difficult job. Afterward we
fished around Benson Lake a little while,
catching a few small muskies and pike
and then set out for Rest Lake in the
moonlight. The tale of how we got there,
how we got out in mid-stream to
our waists and pulled and poled
those heavy boats and the canoe up
the Big Rapids, with a lantern or two
between occasional glimpses of cloud-
broken moonlight, while the girls went
over the trail; how the four girls with
two children in the canoe fought their
way up the Little Rapids solely with the
paddle, and an occasional feminine snarl
at each other’s mistakes in stroke, for
all the world like picturesque Indian
maids of song and story; how we por-
taged all the heavy equipment around
the dam and got back to camp at Rest
Lake at nearly eleven ofclock,

it was ever our good fortune to
enjoy. For some unknown rea-
son, probably laziness, we had bor-
rowed a rowboat with a detach-
able motor from the party we had
just met, they taking our canoe,
and it was fortunate for us that
we had. We swung into Lily
Creek and up toward the bridge
on the Manitowish road nearby,
and prepared to cast some suck-
ers we had brought with us, for
when passing over the bridge it is
not uncommeon to see a big musky
in the shallow water on a sand

The God

The Out-Door God

By Mary Carolyn Davies

The God of fair stained windows and white altar,

Of dull, slow chants and dusty mutterings;
Guard well life’s placid things!

But to the Ged of unirod paths I'm lighting

My candles, and my worship shall not fail.

My fighting arm make strong, make strong for fighting,

God of the Farthest Traill

Ihey praise with prayer-book and with psalter,

might be mildly interesting to
some of you—it’s been the subject
of many a comment by all of us
since—but it wouldn't help you to
locate the stumps, and bars and
weed beds when you wanted to
catch a few muskies of your own.

There is one public benefit on
the west shore of Rest Lake, how-
ever, that I should have included
in my description of Rest Lake in
the April issue of OuTErs’ Boox-
Receeation and I will mention it
now, as my next lake description

(Continued -on page 470)
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ntario’
Canada

Embrace millions of
acres of virgin pine and
spruce, broken by thou-
sands of lakes and
streams. Is it any won-
der that the Highlands
of Ontario is the mecca
for out-door men and
women.

Algonquin Park
Muskoka Lakes
Georgian Bay
Lake of Bays
Timagami
are all famous playgrounds.
Modern hotels afford city
comforts but many prefer
to live in tent or log cabin
—jyour choice at reasonable
cost. May we help you plan
your trip? Write or call
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a buffalo had fallen dead; the herd re-
treating a short distance. He then
crawled up to the dead buffalo, using it
as a screem, resting his gun across its
body and fired again. Another fell and
lay as if dead. He crawled up to it,
rested his gun across it and was just at
the point of firing again, when the buf-
falo, suddenly reviving, sprang up and
charged him. He fired into him as he
was springing to his feet, but failed to
stop him. There was nothing left but to
run for it. The infuriated bull was at
his heels in a moment, and he realized
the impossibility of outrunning it, but the
thought occurred to him that by spring-
ing to one side at the moment the buf-
falo was about to gore him, and darting
off in a different direction and keeping
up the maneuver, he might escape, as he
knew the furious animal was badly
wounded. Suiting his action to the
thought, as the bull made a quick lunge
at him, he gave a spring to one side, but
one horn hit him a terrible blow on the
hip, which sent him spinning through the
air with such force that when he struck
the ground he slid along on his face and
shoulder. He was wearing a fur cap,
and at the time of firing had taken his
fur mitten from his right hand. The
force of the blow kmocked his hat off,
and caused him to drop his gun and mit-
ten. He owed his life to this fortunate
circumstances. Instead of pursuing him,
the maddened brute commenced to horn
and stamp the gun, hat and mitten.
While he was doing this, father quickly
crawled out of sight behind a small knoll
which providentially was near at hand.
In a short time he heard the buffalo fall;
he then started on the painful crawl to
camp, some two miles distant.

Early the following morning we made
ready to start for home, after first gath-
ering up all the meat. I found the buf-
falo lying dead by the gun which he had
trampled into the ground, breaking the
stock. The hat and mitten were torn and
filled with dirt.

We were compelled to take the most
direct route home, so could not go back
for the meat of the buffalo I had killed
on Ash Creek.

Father was confined to his bed for
nearly three months, and, although he
went on several more buffalo hunts, he
had a proper respect for a wounded bull
and took no further chances with one in
a foot race.

® Wabi-Kon Camp
Lake Temagami

Temagamiz: =

The unspolled country—A Camp with every comfort In
the heart of the Canadian North Woods—13500 lakes,
Best fAshing. Hoata, Cances and Launches for hire.
Bathing. Tramping. Guides. One nlght from Toronto.

Excellent table. Write for Booklet. Rates $14
316 per week,

2.50 per day.
Miss T, ORR, 250 Wright Avenue, Toromto, Ontarie

e a Canoe Cruise
This Summer

throuch the lake reginn of Wisconsin,

and

There
are mere than a thousand lakes and streams in
this pine woods country, stocked by Nature
with deer, wild fowl and fish. T wiil furnish
canoe, lent, grub, guide; everything except your
ger-onal pack. Write E. A. MORROW, 6800
tewart Ave., Chicago, Ill, for suggested trips
and reservations.

Some Fish

(Continued from page 441)

bored disgust, the private policeman of
some nabob's estate ejected the first tres-
passer of the day and Henry emitted a
sudden falsetto yell. Our balloon was
making zingzags and arcs of circles at
dizzy speed, and even leaving the troubled
surface in leaps behind what was in-
dubitably a real fish.

The aforesaid crew forgot his blisters
and his ennui and also executed zigzags
and arcs of circles and, if good intention
could have done it then our punt most
certainly leaped from the waves as well.
The writer experienced all the sensations

of a galley slave driven to unconscious-
ness at the oar, was relieved by Henry,
beheld him become exhausted and was
himself again relieved before a lucky
grab at last caught the line and a mighty
heave boated the fish.

He was the original ancestor of all the
bass. His huge mouth snapped and his
yellow belly writhed in a mighty temper,
he seemed as thick as a man’s thigh, and,
now laugh, you doubters! his length
spanned the full width of the stern seat
of the boat, shall we say about three
feet?

Picture then a little, round-shouldered
spectacled and whiskered gentleman
bending over that stern seat like a young
mother over her first cradle and dancing
clumsily on one foot, while the cop and
his late enemies vied in applause.

But, alas, truth is stranger than fiction,
mustering all his failing strength for one
mighty effort, Sir John Smith gave a
convulsive flop and left us.

In Dam, Sturgeon
_and Benson Lakes

(Continued from page 428) .
will be further up the Manitowish chain.
This is the Indian Trading and Outfitting
Camp indicated just south of the dam on
my map of Rest Lake as “Indian Camp.”
1 say public benefit advisedly, because it
is. I believe it is the omly onme of its
kind in the North Woods, and if Mr.
Bergen, whose delightful story of his last
summer in Wisconsin, which has added
much charm to perusal of the March and
April issues of OutErs’-RECREATION, had
struck this Indian camp instead of the
young Indian at Flambeau that charged
him eight dollars from Flambeau to Pike
Lake, it would never have occurred to
him to suggest that the railroads liquidate
their holdings, go into the auto express
business in the North Woods and become
wealthy beyond the dreams of avarice.
Its “Factor,” as the managers of north-
west trading posts have long been
termed, while a member of the Chippewa
tribe, is not an Indian but a gentleman
from Texas, who would have made an
ideal leading character for one of Zane
Grey’s charming tales of the generosity
of the primitive southwest. It is the
Factor's reputation that no man has ever
gone to his camp needing anything the
Factor had without getting it, whether
ke had any money or not. This trading
post is but a scant quarter of a mile
from the Rest Lake dam. Here you can
get practically anything you need in the
North Woods, from half a dozen live
minnows to a complete camping outfit,
with or without provisions, and at prices
more reasonable than you could pur-
chase the same things in Chicago. The
Camp is run more as a benevolent or
philanthropic institution out of goodfel-
lowship with the Indians and the North
Woods visitors than for profit, and the
provisions that have been given away
in the past and other assistance rendered
without charge to patrons and wander-
ing Indians would appeal even to the
most indolent exponent of the doctrine



of thrift, but the ever rising costs of all
commodities have forced them to dis-
continue some of this undue benevolence
the past year, for while the Factor and
his familv have other income, there must
be a limit somewhere. As many know,
it is not always easy for campers to get
provisions and supplies in the woods.
The resorts cannot or will not spare
them, but here you can rent a complete
camping outfit for any sized party and
be taught how to use it if you wish; you
can camp nearby, replenish your supplies
at the camp, rent their boats, or just stop
and get a cake of ice, in fact get practic-
ally anything you want for prices that
will seem small indeed to those that have
endeavored to purchase such necessities
at some of the resorts. That the Factor
of this Indian Trading and Outfitting
Camp will never become wealthy is a
foregone conclusion—they don't seem to
care to increase their business or make
any profit to speak of on their transac-
tions—they say it interferes with their
enjoyment of life—although they do some
fur trading with the Indians which I
presume pays fairly well, but such a place
in the North Woods is to the camper as
an oasis in the desert.

Ornamenting Your
Hunting Outfit

(Continued from page 471)

lines at a coating and whether you can
cross your lines or not. If you have
difficulty in handling your needle, try
resting both arms, from hands to elbows,
on a table in an easy position. Hold the
needle in writing position and rest the
second finger of left hand against the
needle just below the first finger of right
hand, and move the needle by bending
fingers instead of sliding the hands.

My outfit is not for sale at any price,
and I do not care to do this class of
work for anybody, but would like to
hear from anyone who tries it. If you
desire any more information you have
but to ask for it.

A—What Do You
Call It?

(Continued from page 455)

made almost convinced me that 1 was a
fit subject for the padded cell, but a
letter to Mr. N. O. Neidner solved the
problem, as in his reply he stated a price
for making it, did not call me a fool, did
not say it would be no good or imprac-
tical, or that he would have to get per-
mission” from Berlin or the ruler of
Africa, or that it would take six months
to make it. He also told me what he
would put on an “Anticorro” steel barrel
for, and the rifle went to him the next
day.

I decided for my own particular benefit
that I could make some improvements in
the shape of the stock, so she gets a
brand new one much like the old (a la
Wundhimer), except the fore end is
made to fit my hand with a place for
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\ For That Outdoor Hunger

A hike in the woods, a day on the water, sharp-
ens the appetite.
in Morris’ Supreme Ham and Bacon—
fine-grained, digestible —and Morris'( ‘anned Ox
To:lgm and other Meats

You will find what you need
flavory,

a tempting variety.
Write for booklet of outdoor recipes

Morri§ X ConpanY

Packers and Provisioners

Dept. D.—U. 5. YARDS—(hicago, Il
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LFISHING - CANOE TRIPS

In

Northern Quebec
Northern Ontario

Canadian Virgin Wilds

Write:

F. C. ARMSTRONG, Can. Gov.
Railways’ Sportsman’ Guide,
Cochrane, Ont., or
C. K. HOWARD,

294 Washington St..
Boston, Mass.
C. G, ORTTENBURGER,
= 301 Clark St., Chicago, 111,
- H.H. MELANSON,
Pass. Traffic Mgr.
Moncton, gr h
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SALMON

Waiting for you in the
swilt 'Tlln"iﬂg streams
and rivers of

NOVA SCOTIA and
NEW BRUNSWICK

Experienced guides who
know the hauntsand hab-
its of the fish, and the
needs of the fisherman.

No Better Fishing
Grounds Anywhers

Further particulars
gladly given by

A. 0. SEYMOUR,

General Tourist Agent,
CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY,
% Montreal, Canada

CAMP IDLEWILD

Marcell, Itasca Co., Minn. qn‘
Black Bass Flshing—best In Americs. Over 50
\1rz]n lnku allve with big Black Bass, Plke, Crapple,
heart of Cool North Woods, whers it is
mlly wlld and where you'll see the wild
every day. rful canoe trips, beautiful

'MAINE FISHING ‘
SHOE s i

good weight mabber
sole and heel. Leather inner-
sola. Frice $35.00 de-
livered free.

Send for circalar,

L. L. BEAN

Freeporl . Maine i

Take the WIfB Fshmg WIﬂI You

War duties, with home duties, make a change’ of
scene just as necessary for her as for you.

Muskellonge and Bass

One night
Separate sleening
Write for book-

Fishing excellent In the real wilderness.
from Chicago. Fitted for ladies.
cabins, good board, and eleanlineas.
let

H. A. SCOTFORD. Box 54, Grand View, Wis.

COTTAGES

FOR RENT
On the Famous Eagle Chain of Waters
Hooverize by Deing Your Own Housekeeping
EVERYTHING FURNISHED

Address THE EMMONS, Eagle River, Wis.




