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me, sir." From the wonders of the deep we go 
below to yet deeper sleep. And then the absurd
ity of being waked up in the night by a man 
who wants the job of blacking your boots r It 
is more inevitable than sea-sickness, and may 
pave . something to do with it. It is like the 
'ducking you get on crossing the .line the first 
time. 1 trusted that these old customs were 
abolished. They might with the same propriety 
insist on blacking your face. I h~ard of one 
man who complained that somebody had stolen 
his boots in the· night; and when he found them, 
he wanted ·to know what they had done to .them, 
- · they had ~poiled them, - he never put . that 
stuff on them; and the bootblack narrowly es
caped paying damages . . 

Anxious to get out of the whale's belly, I rose 
early, and joined some .old salts, w.ho were 
sm,oking by a dim light on a sheltered part of 
the deck. We we:re just getting into the river. 
They knew all about it, of course. I was proud 
to find that I ·had stood the voyage so well, and . 
was not in the least, digested. We brushed up 
and watched the first signs of dawn through an 
open port; but the day seemed to hang fire. 
We inquired the time;· none of my companions 
had a chronometer. , At length · an African 
prince rushed by, observing, "Twelve o'clock, 
gentlemen I " and blew ou~ the light. It was 
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moonrise. So I slunk down into the monster's 

bowels again. 
The first land we make is Monhegan Island, 

before dawn, and next St. George's t Islands, 
seeing two or three lights. Whitehead, with its 
~are rocks and funereal bell,. is interesting. 
Next I remember that the Camden Hills at
tracted my eyes, and afterward the hills a.bout 
Frankfort. We reached Bangor .about noon. 
· When I arrived, my companion that was to 
be had gone up river, and engaged an Indian, 
Joe Aitteon, a son of the Governor, to go with 
us to Chesuncook Lake. Joe 'had conducted 
two white men a-moose.hunting in the same di
rection the year before. He arrived by cars at 
Bangor that evening, with his canoe and a com
panion, Sabattis Solomon, who was going to 
leave Bangor the following Mon~ay with Joe's 
father, by way of the Penobscot, and join Joe in 
moose.hunting at Chesuncook when we had done 
with him. They took supper at my friend's 
house and lodged in his barn, saying· ,that they 
should fare worse than that !n the woods. They 
only made Watch bark a little, ··when they came 
to the door in the night for water, for he does 

not like Indians. 
The next m~rning Joe and his canoe were put 

on board the stage for Moosehead Lake, silty 
and.odd miles distant, an hour before we starteCl 
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sometimes a Virginia fence, or else rails slanted 
over crossed stakes, - and these zigzagged or 
played leap-frog all the way to . the lake, keep-
ing just ahead of us. After getting out of the 
Penobscot valley, the country was unexpectedly 
level, or consisted o{ very even and equal swells, 
for twenty or thirty miles, never rising above 
the general le"Vel, but affording, it is said, a. very 
good prospect in clear weather, with frequent 
views oi Ktaadn, _:_·straight roads and long 
bills. . The houses were far apart, commonly 
small and of one story, but framed. There was 
very little land under cultivation, yet the forest 
did not often border the road. The stumps 
were frequently as high as one's bead, showing 
the depth of the snows. T~e white hay-caps, 
drawn qver small stacks of beans or corn in the 
fields on account of the rain, were a no"Vel sight 
to me. We saw large flocks of pigeons, and 
se"Veral times came within a r0,d or two of par
tridges in the road. · My companion said that 
in one journey out of Bangor ·he and llis son 
bad shot sixty partridges from his buggy. The 
mountain-ash was now very handsome, as als() 
the wayfarer's-tree or bobble-bush, -with its ripe 
purple berries mixed with red. The Canada 
thistle, an introduced plant, was the prevailing 
weed all the way to the lake, - the roadside in 
many places, and fields not long cleared, being 
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The country was first decidedly mountainous 
in Garland, Sangerville, and onwards, twenty
five or thirty miles from Bangor. At Sanger
ville, where .J..e stopped at mid-afternoon to 
warm and dry ourselves, the landlord told us 
that he had found a wilderness where weJound 
him. At a fork in the road between Abbot and 
Monson,. about twenty miles from Moosehead 
Lake, I saw a guide-post surmounted by a pair 
of, moose horns, spreading four or five feet, with 
the word "Monson" painted on one blade~ and 
the name of some other town on the other~ 

They are sometimes used for ornamental hat
trees, together with deer's horns, in front en
tries; but, after the experience which' I shall 
relate, I trust that I shall have a better excuse 
for killing a moose than that I may hang my hat 
on his horns. We reached Monson,. fifty miles 
from Bangor, and thirteen from the lake, after 
dark. 

At four o'clock the next morning, in the dark, 
and still in the rain, we pursued ~ur journey. 
Close to the academy in this town they have 
erected a sort of . gallows for the pupils tO prac
tice on. I thought that they might as well 
hang at once a.II who need to go through such 
exercises in so new a country, where there is . 
nothing to hinder their living an outdoor life. 
Better omit Blair, and take the air. The coun-
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try about the south end of the .lake is quite 
mountainous, and the road began to feel the 
effects of it. There is one hill wl;iich, it is cal
culated, it takes twenty-five minutes to ascend. 
In .many places the road was in that condition 
~alled repaired, having just been whittled into 
'the required semi-cylindrical form with the 
shovel and scraper, with all the sc;>ftest inequal
ities in the middle, like a hog's back with the 
bristles up, and Jehu was· expected to keep 
astride "Of the spine. As you looked off each 
side of the bare sphere into the horizon, the 
ditches were awful to behold, - a vast hollow
ness, like that between Saturn and his ring. 
At a tavern hereabouts the hostler greeted our 
horse as an old acquaintance, though he did not 
remember the driver. He said that he had 
taken care of that little mare for a short time, 
a year or two before, at the Mount Kineo 
House. and thought she was not in as good con
dition as then. Every man to his ·trade. I 
am not acquainted with a single horse in the 
world, not even the one that kicked me. 

Already we had thought that we saw Moose
head Lake from a hilltop, where an extensive 
fog filled the distant lowlands, but we were mis
.taken. It was not till we were within a mile 
or two of 'it.s south end that we got our first 
view of it, - a suitably wild-looking sheet of 
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water, sprinkled with small, low islands, which 
were covered with shaggy spruce and other wild 
wood; - seen over the infant port of Greenville 
with mountains on each · side and far in the 
north, and a steamer's smoke-pipe rising above 
a roof. ' A pair of moose horns ornamented a 
corner of the public house where we left our 
11orse, and a few rods distant lay the small 
steamer Moosehead, Captain King. There was 
no village, and .no · summer road any farther in 
this direction, - but a· winter road, that is, one 
passable only when deep snow covers its in
equalities, from Greenville up the east side of 
the lake to Lily Bay, about twelve miles. · 

I was here fh:st introduced to Joe. He bad 
ridden all the way on the outside of the stage, 
the day before, in the rain, giving way to ladies, 
and was well wetted. As it still rained, he 
asked if we were going to "put it through." 
He was a good-looking Indian, twenty-four 
years· old, apparently of unmixed blood, short 
and stout, with a broad face and reddish com• · 
plexion, and eyes, methinks; narrower and more 
turned up at the outer corners than ours, an
swering to the description of his race. Beside 
his underclothing, he wore a red flannel shirt, 
woolen pants, and a black Kossuth hat, the or
dinary dress of the lumberman, and, to a consid
erable extent, of the Penobscot Indian. When, 
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afterward, he had occasion to take off his shoes 
and stockings, I was struck with the smallness 
of his feet. He had worked a good deal as a 
.lumberman, and appeared to identify· .himself 
with that class. He was the only one of the 
p.arty who possessed an india- rubber jacket. 
The top strip or edge of his canoe was wo'rn 
nearly through by friction on the stage. 

·At eight o'clock the steamer, with her bell 
and whistle, scaring the moose, summoned us .on 
board. She was a well-appointed little boat, 
commanded by a gentlemanly captain, with 
patent life-seats and metallic life-boat, and din
ner on board, if you wish. 'She is. chiefly used 
by lumberers for the transportation of them
selves, their ·boats, and supplies, but also by 
hunters and tourists. There was another 
steamer, named Amphitrite, laid . up close by; 
but, apparently, her name was not more trite 
than her hull. There were also two or three 
large sail-boats in port. · These beginnings of 
commerce on a lake in the wilderness are very 
interesting, - these larger white birds that come 
to keep company with the gulls. There were 
but few passengers, ·and not one female among 
them: a St. Francis Indian, with his canoe and 
inoose-hides; two explorers for lumber; three 
men who landed at Sandbar Island, and a gen
tleman who lives on Deer Island, eleven miles 
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up the lake, and owns also Sugar Island, be
tween which and the 'former the steamer runs; 
these, I think, were all beside ourselves. In 
the saloon was some kind of musical instrument 
- cherubim or seraphim-· to soothe the angry 
waves; and there, very properly, was tacked up 
the map of the public lands of Maine and Mas
sachusetts, a copy of which I had in my pocket. 

The heavy rain confining us ·to the saloon 
awhile, .I discoursed with the proprietor of 
Sugar Island on the condition of the world in 
Old Testament times. But at. length, leaving 
this subject as fre~h as we found it, he told me 
that he had lived about this lake twenty or 
thirty years, and yet had not been to the head 
of it for twenty-one years. He faces the other 
way. The explorers had a fine new birch on 
board, larger than ours, in which they had come 
up the ·Piscataquis from Howland, and they h™i 
had several messes of trout already. They were 
going to the neighborhood of Eagle and Cham
berlain lakes, or the head - waters of the St. 
John, and offered to keep us company as far as 
we went. The lake to-day was rougher than I 
found the ocean, either. going or retUrning, and 
Joe r~marked that it would swamp his .birch. 
Off Lily Bay it is a dozen miles wide, but it is 
much broken by islands. The scenery is not 
merely wild, but varied and interesting; moun-
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tains were seen, farther or nearer, on all sides 
but the northwest, their summits now lost in 
the clouds; but Mount Kineo is the principal _ 
feature of the lake, and more exclusively be
longs to it. After 1eaving Greenville, at the 
foot, which is the nucleus of a town some eight 
or ten years old, you see but three or four 
houses for the whole length of the lake, or 
about forty miles, three of them the public 
houses at which the steamer is advertised to 
stop, and the shore is an unbroken wilderness. 
The prevailing wood seemed to be spruce, fir, 
birch, and rock-maple. You could easily dis
tinguish the hard wood from the soft, or "blaclt 
growth," as it is called, at a great distance, -
the former being smooth, round-topped, and 
light green, with a bowery and ~ultivated look. 

Mount Kineo, at which the boat touched, is 
a peninsula with a narrow neck, about midway 
the lake on the east ·side. The celebrated preci
pice is on the east or land side of this, and -is so 
high and perpendicular that you can jump from 
the top, inany hundred feet, into the water, 
which makes up behind the point. A man 011 

board told us that an anchor had been sunk 
ninety fathoms at its base before reaching bot
tom! . Probably it will be discovered erelong 
that some Indian maiden jumped off it for love 
once, for true love never could have found a 
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path more to its mind. We passed quite close 
to the rock here, since it is a very bold shore, 
and I observed marks of a rise of four or five 
feet on it. Th~ St. Francis Indian expected to 
take in his boy here,· but he was not at the land
ing . . The father's sharp eyes, however, de
tected a canoe with his boy in it far away under 
the mountain, though no one eISe could see it. 
"Where is the canoe? " asked the, captain, "I 
don't see it; " but he held on, nevertheless, and 
by and by it hove in sight: 

We roo.ched the head of the lake about noon. 
The weather had, in the mean while, cleared up, 
th~ugh the mountains were still capped with 
clouds. Seen from this point, Mount . Kineo, 
and two other allied mountains ranging with it 
northeasterly, presented a very s~rong family 
likeness, as if all cast in one mould~ The 
steamer here. approached a long pier projecting 
from the northern wilderness, and built of some 
of its logs, - and whistled, where not a cabin 
nor a mortal was to be seen. The shore was 
quite low, with flat rocks on it, overhung with 
black ash, arbor-vitre, etc., which at first looked 
as if they did not care a wl1istle for us. · There 
was not a single cabman to cry "Coach! ,, or 
inveigle us to the United States Hotel. At 
length a Mr. Hinckley, who has a camp at the 
other end of the "carry," appeared with a truck 
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drawn by an ox and a horse over a rude log- -· ---
railway through the woods. The next thing 
was to get our canoe and effects over the carry 
from this lake, one of the heads of the Kenne-
bec, into tbe Penobscot River. This railway 

;from the lake t.o the river occupied the middle 
of a clearing :two or three rods wide and per
fectly straight through the forest. · We walk~d 
across while' our baggage was drawn behind. 
My companion went ahead to be ready for par
tridges, while I followed, looking at the plants. 

This was an interesting botanical locality for 
one coming from the South to commence with; 
for many plants which are ratl1er rare, and one 
or two which are not found at all, in the eastern 
part of Massachusetts, grew abundantly between 
the rails, - as Labrador tea, Kalmia glauca, 
Canada blueberry (which was still in fruit, and 
a second time in bloom), Clintonia and Linnrea 
borealis, which last a lumberer called moxon-, 
creeping snowberry, painted trillium, large
flowered bellwort, etc. I fancied that the Aster 
radula, Diplopappus umbellatus, Solidago lan
ceolatus, red trumpet-weed, and many others 
which were ·conspicuously in bloom on the shore 
of the lake and on the carry, had a peculiarly 
'wild and primitive look there. The spruce and 
fir trees crowded to the track on each side to 
welcome us, the arbor-vitre, with its changing 



126 7'HE MAINE WOODS 

leaves, prompted us to make haste, and the 
sight of the canoe-birch gave us spirits to do so. 
Sometimes an evergreen just fallen lay across 
the track with its rich burden of cones, looking, 
still, fuller of life than our trees in the most 
favorable pos.itions. · You did not expect to find 
such spruce trees in the wild woods, but they 
evidently attend to their toilets each morning 
even there. Through such a front.:yard did we 
enter that wilderness. 

There was a very slight rise above the lake, 
- . the country appearing like, and perhaps be
ing partly a· swamp, - and at length a gradual 
descent to the Penobscot, which I was surprised 
to find here a large stream, from twelve to fif
teen rods wide, flowing from west ~o east, or at 
right angles. with the lake, and not more thau 
two and a half miles from it. The distance . is -
nearly twice too great on the Map of the Public 
Lands, and on Colton's Map of Maine, and 
Russell Stream is placed too far down; Jack
son makes Moosehead Lake to be nine hundred 
and sixty feet above high water in Portland har
bor. It is higher than Chesuncook, for the 
lumberers consider the Penobscot, where we 
struck it, twenty-five feet lower than Moose
head, - though eight miles above it is said to 
be the highest, so that the water can be made to 
flow either way, and the river falls a good deal 

CHESUNCOOK 127 

between here and Chesuncook. The carry-man 
called this about one hundred and forty miles 
above Bangor by the river, or two hundred from 
the ·ocean, and fifty-five miles below Hilton's 

' ' . on the Canada road, the first clearing' above, 
;: which is four and a half miles from the source 

of the Penobscot. 
At the north end of the carry, in the midst 

of a clearing of sixty acres or more, there was 
a· log camp of the usual construction, with some
thing more like a house adjoining, for the ac
commodation of the carry~ man's family and . 
passing lumberers. The bed of withered fir
twigs smelled very sweet, though really very 
dirty. There was also a store - house on the 
bank of the river, containing p~rk, flour, iron, 
batteaux:, and birches, locked up. 

We now proceeded to g~t our dinner, which 
always turned out to be tea, and to pitch canoes, 
for which purpose a large iron pot lay perma
nently on the bank. This we did in company 
with the explorers. Both Indians and whites 
use a mixture of rosin and grease for this pur
pose, that is, for the pitching, not the dinner. 
Joe too~ a small brand from the fire and blew 
the heat and flame against the pitch on his 
birch, and so melted and spread it. Sometimes 
he put his mouth over the suspected spot and 
sucked, to see if it admitted air; and at one 
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place, where we stopped, he set his canoe high 
on crossed stakes, and poured water into it. I 
narrowly watched his motions, and listened at
tentively to his observations, for we had em
ployed an Indian mainly that I might have an 
opportunity to study his ways. I ·heard him 
swear once, mildly, during this operation, about 
his knife being as dull as a hoe, - an accom
plishment which he owed to his intercourse with 
the ,whites; and he remarked, "We ought to 
have some tea before we start; we shall be hun
gry before we kill that moose~" 

At mid-afternoon we embarked on the Penob-
. I 

seot. Our birch was nineteen and a half feet 
long by two and a half at the widest part, and 
fourteen: inches deep within, ·both ·ends alike, 
and painted green, which Joe thought affected 
the pitch and made it leak. This,. I think, was 
a middling-sized one. Th~t of the explorers 
was much larger, though probably not much 
longer. This carried us three with our baggage, 
weighing in all between five hundred and fifty 
and six hundred pounds. We had two heavy, 
though slender, rock-maple paddles, one of them 
of bird's-eye maple. Joe placed birch-bark on 
the bottom for us to sit on, and slanted cedar 
splints against the cross-bars to protect our 
backs, while he himself sat upon a cross-bar in 
the stern. The baggage occupied the middle or 
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widest part of the canoe. We also paddled by 
turns in the bows, now sitting with our legs ex
tended, now sitting upon our legs, and now ris
ing upon our knees; but 1 found none of these 
positions. endurable, and was reminded of the 

.. complai~ts of the old Jesuit missionaries of the 
torture they endured from long confinement in 
constr.afued positions in canoes, in their long 
voyages from Quebec to the Huron country; but 
afterwards I sat on the cross-bars, or stood up, 
and experienced ·no inconvenience. 

It was dead water for a couple of miles. The 
river.had been raised about two feet by the rain, 
and lumberers were hoping for a flood sufficient 
to bring down the logs that were lef,t in the 
spring. Its banks were seven or eight ·feet 
high, ~d densely covered with white and black 
spruce, - which, I think, must be the common
est trees thereabouts,-· fir, arbor-vitre, canoe, 
.yellow, and black birch, rock, mountaii:i, and a 
few red maples, beech, black aµd mountain ash, 
the large-toothed aspen, many civil looking 
elms, ·now imbrowned, along the stream, and at 
first a few hemlocks also. We had not gone 

· far before I was startled by seeing what I 
thought was an Indian encampment, covered 
with a red ,flag, on the bank, and exclaimed, 
"Camp! " to my comrades. I was slow to dis
covei;- that it was a red maple changed by the 



130 THE MAINE WOODS 

frost. The immediate shores ~ere also densely 
covered with the speckled alder, red osier, 
shrubby-willows or sallows, and the like. There 
were a few yellow lily pads · still left, half
drowned, along the sides, and sometimes a 
white one. Many fresh tracks of moose were 
visible where the water was shallow, and on the 
.shore, and the lily stems were freshly bitten . off 
by them. . 

After paddling about two miles, we pa~ 
company with the explorers, and turned up 
Lobster Stream, which comes in on the Tight, 
from the southeast. This was six or eight rods 
wide, and appeared to run nearly parallel with 
the Penobscot. Joe said that it was so · called 
from small fresh-water lobsters found in it. It 

' 
is the Matahumkeag of the maps. . My com-
panion wished to look for moose signs, and in
tended, if it proved worth the while, to camp 
up that way, since the Indian advised it. On 
account of the rise of the Penobscot the water 
ran up this stream quite to the pond of the same 
name, one or two miles. The Spencer ~oun
"tains, east of the north end of Moosehead Lake, 
were now in plain sight in front of us. ' The · 
kingfisher flew before us, the pigeon woodpecker 
was seen and heard, and nuthatches and chicka- · 
dees close at hand. Joe said ·that they called 
the chickadee kecu.nnilessu in-his language. I 
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will not vouch for the spelling of what possibly 
was never spelt before, but I pronounced after 
him till he said it would do. We passed close 
to a woodcock, which stood -perfectly still oil 
the shore, with feathers puffed up, a8 if sick. 
~his Joe said they called nipsquecohossus. The 
'kingfisher was skuscumonsuck; bear was was
sus; Indian Devil, lumcu8; the mountain-ash, 
upahsis. This was very abundant and beauti
ful. Moose tracks were not so fresh along this 
stream, except in a small creek about a mile up 
it, where a large log had lodged in the spring, 
marked "W-cross-girdle-crow-foot.'' We saw 
a pair of moose horns on the shore, and I asked 
Joe if a moose had shed them; but he said there 
was a head attached to them, and I knew that 
they did -not shed their heads more than once in 
their lives. 

After ascending about a mile and a half, to 
within a short distance of Lobster Lake, we re
turned to the Penobscot. Just below the mouth 
of the Lobster we found quick water, and the 
river e~anded to twenty or thirty rods in width. 
Th.e moose tracks were quite numerous and 
fresh here. We noticed in a great many places 
narrow and well-trodden paths by which they 
had come down to the river, and where they had 
slid on the steep and clayey bank. Their tracks 
we:re either close to the edge of the stream, those 
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of the calves distinguishable from the others, or 
in shallow water; the holes made by their feet 
in the soft bottom being visible for a long time. 
They were particularly numerous where there 
was a small bay, or pokelogan, as it is called, 
bordered by a strip of meadow, or separated 
from the river by a low peninsula covered with 
coarse grass, wool-grass, etc., wherein they had 
waded bac~ and forth and eaten the pads. We 
detected the remains of one in such a spot. At 
one place, where we landed to pickup a summer 
duck, which my companion had shot, Joe peeled 
a canoe-birch for bark for his hunting-horn. 
He then asked if we were not going to get the 
other duck, for his sharp· eyes had seen another 
fall in the bushes a little farther along, and my 
companion obtained' it. I now began to notice 
the bright red berries .of the tree-cranberry, 
which grows eight or ten feet high, mingled with 
the alders and cornel along the shore. There 
was less hard wood than at first. · 

After proceeding a mile and three quarters 
below the mouth of the Lobster, we reached, 
about sundown, a small island at the head of 
wha.t .Toe called the Moosehorn Dead-water (the 
Moosehorn, in which he was going to hunt .that 
night, coming i.n about three .miles below), and 
on the -µpper end of this we decided to camp. 
On a point at the lower encl lay the carcass of a 
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moose killed a month or more before. We co~
cluded merely to prepare our camp, and leave 
om; baggage here, that all might be ready when 
we returned from moose-hunting. . '.fhough I 
had not come a-hunting, and felt some compunc
~ions about accompany'ing the hunters, I wished 
'to see a moose near at hand, and was not sorry 
to learn how the India.n managed to kill one. . I , 
went as reporter or chaplain to the hunters, -
and the chaplain has been known to carry a gun 
himself. . After clearing. a small space amid the 
dense spruce and fir trees, we covered the damp 
ground with a shingling of fir-twigs, and, while 
,Joe was preparing his birch horn and pitching 
his canoe, - for this :pad to be done whenever 
we stopped long enough to build a fire, ·and was 
the principal labor which he took upon himself 
at such times, -. we collected fuel for the night, 
~arge, .wet, and rotting logs, which had lodged at 
the head of the island; for our hatchet was too 
small for effective chopping; but we did not 
kindle a fire, lest the moose should smell it. 
Joe set up a couple of forked stakes, and pre
pared half a dozen poles, ready to cast one of 
our blankets .over in case it rained in the night, 
which pre~aution, however, was omitted thenext 
night. We also plucked the ducks which had_ 
been killed for breakfast. 

While we were thus engaged in the twilight, 
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we heard faintly, from far down the strealll, 
what sounded like two strokes -of a wood 
chopper's axe, echoing ·dully through the grim 
solitude·: We are wont to liken many sounds, 
heard at a distance in the forest, to the stroke 
of an axe, because they resemble each other un
der those circumstances, a.nd that is the one we 
commonly hear there. When we told Joe of 
this, he exclaimed, "By George, I '11 bet that 
was a moose! They make ·a -noise like that," 
These· sound,s affected us-strangely, and by their 
very resemblance to a familiar one, where they 
probably had so different an origin, enhanced 
the impression of solitude and wildness. 

At starlight, we dropped down the stream, 
which was a dead-water for three miles, or as 
far as the Moosehorn ; Joe telling us . that we 
must b~ very silent, and he himself making no 
noise with his paddle, while he urged the canoe 
along with effective impulses. It was a still 
night, and suitable 

0

for this purpose, - for if 
there is wind, the :i;noose will smell you, -· and 
Joe was very confident that he should get some. 
The harv'est moon had just risen, and its level 
rays began to ligllt up the forest on our right, 
while we glided downward in the shade o~ the 
same side, against the little breeze that was 
stirring. The lofty, spiring tops of the spruce 
and :fir were very black against the sky, ·and 
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more distinct than by day, close bordering this 
broad avenue on ea_ch side; and the beauty of 
the scene, as the moon rose above the forest, it 
would not be easy t.o describe. A bl\t flew over 
our heads, and we heard a few faint notes of 

: .. _birds from time to time, perhaps the myrtle
bird for one, or the sudden pltinge of a mus
quash, or ~w one crossing the stream before us, 
or heard the sound of a rill emptying in, swollen 
by the recent rain. About a mile below the 
island, when the solitude seemed to be growing 
more complete every moment, we suddenly saw 
the light and heard the crackling of a fire on 
the bank, and discovered the camp of the two 
explorers ; they standing before it in their red 
shirts, and talking aloud of the adventures and 
profits of the day. They were just ~en speak
ing of a bargain, in which, as I understood 

. ' 
somebody had cleared twenty-five dollars. We 
glided by without speaking, close under the 
bank, within a couple of rods of them; and Joe, 
taking his horn, imitated the call of the moose, 
till we suggested that they might fire on us. 
This was the last we 'saw of them, and we never 
knew whether they detected or suspected us. 

I have often wished since that I was with 
t~em. J'hey search for timber over a given sec
tion, climbing hills and often high trees to look 
off, - explore the streams hy which it is to be 
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driven, and the like, - spend five or six week~ ' 
in the woods, they two alone, a hundred miles 
or more from any town, - roa.ming about, and 
sleeping on the ground where night overtakes 
them, - depending chiefly on the provisions 
tl;iey carry with them, though they do not de
cline what game they come across, - and then 
in the fall they return and make report to their 
employers, determining the number of teams 

' that will be required .the following winter~ Ex
perienced men get three or four dollar~ a day 
for this work. It is a solitary and adventurQUS · 
life, and comes nearest to that of the trapper 
of the West, perhaps. . They work ever with a 
gun as well as an axe, let their beards grow, and 
live without neighbors, not on an open plain, 
but far within a wilderness. 

This discovery accounted for the sounds which 
we had heard, and destroyed the prospect -of 
s~eing moose yet awhile. At _length, when we 
had left the explorers far behind, Joe laid down 
his paddle, drew forth his birch - horn, _: a 
straight one, about fifteen inches long and three 
or four wide at the mouth, tied round with strips 
of the ~ame ha.Ilk, - and, standing up, imitated 
the call of the moos~, -ugh~ugh-ugh, or 00-00-

00-00, and then a prolonged oo-o-o-o-o-0-0-0, 

and listened attentively for several minutes. 
We asked him what kind of noise he expected 
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t~ he!l.r. He said that if a moose heard it, he 
guessed we should find out; we should hear him 
coming half a mile off; he would come close to 
perhaps .into; the water, and 1:llY colnpanio~ 
must wait till he got fair sight, and then aim 
just behind the shoulder. · 

The moose _ venture out to 'the river-side to 
feed and drink at night. Earlier in the season 
the hunters do not use a horn to call them out 
but steal upon them as they are feeding alon~ 
the sides of the stream_, and often the first no
tice they have of one is the sound of the water 
dropping from its muzzle. An Indian whom I 
heard imitate the voice of the moose, and also 
that of the caribou and the deer, using a much 
longer horn tl1an Joe's, told me that the first 
CQuld be heard eight or ten miles, sometimes; it 
was a loud sort of · bellowing sound, clearer and 
~ore sonorous than the lowing of cattle - the 

'b ' ' car1 QU s a sort of snort, - and the small deer's 
like that of a .lamb. , 

At length we turned up the Moosehorn where 
t~e Indian_s at the carry had told us tm:t they 
killed a ?1-oose the night before. This is a very 
mean_dermg stream, only a rod or two in width, 
but comparatively deep, coming in on the right, 
fitly enough named .Moosehorn, whether from 
its windings or its inhabitants. It was bordered 
here and there by narrow meadows between the 
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stream and the endless forest, affording favor
able places for the moose to feed, and to call 
them out on. We proceeded half a mile up 
this, as through a narrow, winding canal, where 

. the tall, dark spruce and firs and arbor-vitre 
towered on both sides in the moonlight, forming 
a perpendicular forest-edge of great height, like 
the . spires of a Venice in the forest. · In two 
places stood a small stack of hay on the ha,~~' 
1·eady for the lumberer's use in the winter, look
ing strange enough there. We thought of . the 
day when this might be a brook winding through 
smooth-shaven meadows on . some gentleman's 
grounds ; and seen by moonlight then, excep~ing 
the forest that now hems it in, how bttle 
changed. it would appear! 
· Again and again Joe called the moos~,, pla
cing the canoe close by some favorable point ·of 
meadow for them tQ come out on, but liste,ned 
in vain to hear one come rushing through the 
woods, and concluded that they had been hunted 
too much thereabouts. _ We saw, many times, 
what to our' imaginations looked like a gigantic 
moose, with his horns peering from out the for
est ec!ge; but we saw the forest only, and not 
its inhabitants, that night. So at fast we turned 
about. There was now a little fog on the water, 
though it was a fine, clear night above. · There 
were very few sounds to break the stillness of 
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the forest. Several times we heard the hooting 
of a great horned-owl, as at home, and· told J-Oe 
that he would call out the moose for him, for · he 
made a sound considerably like the horn, - but 
Joe answered, that the moose had heard that 

;_sound a thousand times, and knew better; and 
oftener still we were startled by the plt1nge of a 
musquash. Once, when Joe had called again, 
and we were listening ·for moose, we heard, 
come faintly echoing, or creeping from far, 
thr-0ugh the moss-clad aisles, a dull, dry, rush
ing sound, with a solid core to it, yet as if half 
smothered under the grasp of the luxuriant and 
fungus-like forest, like the shutting of a door: in 
some distant entry of the damp and shaggy wil
derness. If we had not been there, no mortal 
bad heard it. When we asked Joe in a whisper 
what it was, he answered, "Tree fall." There 
is something singularly grand and impressive in 
the sound of a tree falling in a perfectly calm 
'night like this, as if the agencies which over-
throw it did not need to be excited, but worked 
with a subtle, deliberate, and conscious force 

·' like a boa .. constrictor, and more effectively then 
than even in a windy day. If there is any such 
difference, per~aps it is because trees with the 
dews of the night on them are heavier than by 
day. 

Having reached the camp, about ten o'clock, 
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we kindlea our fire and went to bed. Each of 
us had a: blanket, in which he lay on the .fir. 
twigs, with his extremities toward the fire, but 
nothing over his head. It ·Was worth the while 
to lie down in a country where you could afford 
suc:Ii ·great fires; that was on~ whole side, and 
the bright side, of our world. We bad first 
rolled' up a large log some eighteen inches 
through and ten feet long, for a backlog, to last 
all night, and then piled on the trees to . the 
height of three or four feet, no matter how 
green or damp. In fact, we burned as much 
wood that night as would, with economy ·and an 
air-tight stove, last ·a poor family in one of our 
cities all winter. It was very agreeable, as well 
a..~ independent, thus lying in the open air;. and 
the fire . kept our uncovered extremities warm 
enough. The Jesuit missionaries used to say, 
that, in their journeys with the Indians in . Can
ada, they lay on a bed which had never been 
shaken up since the creation, unless by earth
quakes. It is surprising with what impunity 
and comfort one who has always lain in a warm 
bed iu a close apartment, and studiously 
avoided drafts of air, can lie down on the ground 
without a shelter, roll himself in a blanket, and 
sleep before a fire, in a frosty, autumn night, 
just after a long rain-storm, and even come 
soon to enjoy and value the fresh air. 
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I lay awake awhile, watching the ascent of 
the sparks through the firs, and sometimes their 
des.9ent in ·half-extinguished cinders on my 
blanket. They were as interesting as fireworks, 
going up in endless, successive cr~wds, each 

:·after an explosion, in an eager, serpentine 
course,, . some to five or six rods above the tree
tops before -they went out. We do not suspect 
how much our chimneys have concealed; and 
now air-tight stoves have come to conceal all 
the rest. In the course of the night, I got . up 
once or twice and put fresh logs on the fire, 
making my companions curl up their legs. 

When we awoke in the morning (Satur~y, 
September · 17), there wa~ considerable frost ' 
whitening the leaves. We heard the sound of 
the chickadee, and a few faintly lisping birds, 
and also of ducks in the water about the island. 
I · took a botanical account of stock of our do
mains ·before the dew was off, and found that 
the ground hemlock, or American yew, was the 
prevailing under-shrub. We breakfasted on 
tea, hard bread, an«! ducks. 

Before the fog had fairly cleared away we 
paddled down the stream again, and were soon 
past the mouth of the Moosehorn. These twenty 
miles of the Penobscot, betw~en Moosehead and 
Chesuncook lakes, are comparatively smooth, 
and a great part dead-water; but from time to 
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time it is shallow and i·apid, with rocks or gravel 
beds, where you can wade · across. There is no 
expanse of water, and no break in the forest, 
and the. meadow is a mere edging here and 
there. There are no hills near the river nor 
within sight, except one or two distant moull.:: 
tains seen in a few place~. The banks are from 
six to ten feet high, but once or twice rise gently 
to higher ground. In many places the forest 
on the bank was · but a thin strip, letting the 
light through from some alder swamp or meadow 
behind. The conspicuous berry-bearing bushes 
and trees along the shore were the red osier, 
with its whitish fruit, hobble-bush, mountain-.. ' 

ash, tree-cranberry, choke-cherry, now ripe, al-
ternatecornel, and naked viburnum. Following 
Joe's example, I ate the fruit of the last, and 
also of. the hobble-bush, but found them rather 
insipid and seedy. I looked very narrowly at 
the vegetation, as we glided along close to the 
shore, and frequently made Joe turn aside for 
me to pluck a plant, that I might see by com
parison what was primitiv~ about my native 
river. Horehound, horsemint, and the sensi
tive fern grew close to the edge, under the wil
lows and alders, and wool-grass on the islands, 
as alorig the Assabet River in Concord. It was 
too late for flowers, except a few asters, golden
rods, etc. In several places we noticed the 
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slight frame of a camp, such as we had prepared 
to set up, amid the forest . by the l'iver-side, 
where some lumberers or hunters had passed a 
night, - and sometimes steps cut ill the muddy 
or ·clayey bank in front of it. · 

We. stopped . to fish for trout at the mouth of 
a small stream called- Ragmuff, which came in 
from the west, about two miles below the Moose
horn. Here were the ruins of an old lumber
ing-camp, and a small space, which had for
merly been cleared and burned over, was now 
densely overgrown with the red cherry and rasp
berries. While we were trying for trout, ,Joe, 
Indian-like, wandered off up the Ragmuff on 
his own errands, and when we were ready to 
start was far beyond call. So we were com
pelled to make a fire and get our dinner here . ' not to lose time. Some da1·k reddish birds 
with grayer females (perhaps purple finches): 
and myrtle-birds in their summer dress, hopped 
within six or eight feet of us and our smoke. 
Perhaps they smelled the frying pork. The 
latter bird, or both, made the lisping notes 
which I had hea.rd in the forest. They sug
gested that the few small birds found in the 
wilderness are on more familiar terms ~ith the 
lumberman and hunter than those of the orchard 
and clearing with the farmer. I have since 
found the Canada jay, and partridges, both the 
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black and the common, equally tame there, as if 
they had · not yet learned to mistrust man en
tirely. The chickadee, which is at hoi:ne alike 
in the primitive woods and in our wood-lots, 
still retains its confide,n,ce 'in the towns to a 

I 

remarkable degree. 
.Joe at length returned, after an hour and a 

half, and said that .he had been two miles up 
the stream exploring, and had seen a moose, but, 
not having the. gun, he did not get him~ We 
made no complaint, but concluded to look out. 
for Joe the next time. However, this· may 
have been a mere mistak~, for we had no reasnn 
to complain of him afterwards. As we contin
ued down the stream, I was surprised to hear 
him whistling "O Susanna," and several other 
such airs, while his paddle urged us along. 
Once he said, "Yes, sir-ee." His common word 
was "Sartain." He paddled, as usual, on one 
side bnly, giving the birch aii impulse by using 
the side as a fulcrum. I asked him how the 
ribs were fastened to the side rails. He an
swered, "I don't know, I never noticed." 
Talking with him about .subsisting whblly on 
what the woods yielded, game, fish, berries, etc., 
I suggested that his ancestors · did so ; but he 
answered that he had been brought up in such a 
way that he could not do it. "Yes," s~id he, 
~that's the way they got a living, like wild fel-
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lows, wild as bears. By George! I sha'n't go 
into the woods without provision, - hard bread, 
pork, etc." He had brought on a barrel of 
hard bread and stored it at the ~arry for his 
hunting. However, though he was a Gover-

; nor' s s~n, he had not learned to read. 
At one place below this, on the east side, 

where the bank was higher and drier than usual, 
rising gently from the shOre to a slight eleva
tion, some one had felled the trees over twenty · 
or thirty acres, and left them drying in order to 
burn. This was th~ only preparation for a 
house between the Moosehead carry and Che
suncook~ but there .was no hut nol' inhabitants 
there yet. The pioneer thus selects a site for 
his house, which will, perhaps, pro:Ye the germ 
of a town. 

My eyes were all the while on the trees, dis
tinguishing between the black and white sp~ce 
~nd the fir. You paddle along in a narrow 
canal through an· endless for.est, and the vision 
I have ·in my mind's eye, still, is of the small, 
dark, and sharp tops of tall fir and spruce trees, 
and pagoda-like arbor-vitres, crowded together 
on each side, with various hard woods inter
mixed. Some of the arbor-vitres were at least 
sixty feet high. The hard woods., .occasionally 
occurring exclusively, were less wild to my eye. 
I fancied them ornamental grounds, with farm-
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houses in the rear. The canoe and yellow birch, 
beech, maple, and elm are Saxon arid Norman, 
but the spruce and fir, and pines generally, are 
Indian. The soft engravings which adorn the 
annuals give no idea of a stream in such a wil
derness as this. The rough sketches in Jack
son' s Reports on the Geology of Maine answer 
much · better. At one · place we saw a stnall 
grove of slender sapling white-pines, the only 
collection of pines that I saw on this voyage. 
Here and there, however, was a full-grown, tall, 
and slender, but defective one, what lumbermen 
call a konchus tree, which they ascertain with 
their axes,. or by. the knots. I did not learn 
whether this word was Indian or English. It 
reminded me of the Greek Koyx71, a conch . or 
shell, and I amused myseli with fancying that 
it might signify the dead sound which the t~ees 
yield. when struck. All the rest . of the pines 
had been driven off. · 

How far men go for the material of their 
houses! The inhabitants of the most civiliz~d 
cities, in all ages, ·send into far, primitive for
ests, beyond the bounds ~f their civilizatio:n, 
where the moose alld bear and savage dwell, for 
their pine boards for .ordinary use. And; on 
the other hand, the savage soon receives from 
cities iron arrow-points, hatchets, and guns, to 
point his savageness with. · 
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The solid and well-defined fir-tops, · like. sharp 
and regular spear-heads, black against the sky, 
gave a peculiar, dark, and sombre look to t4e 
forest. The spruce-tops have ·a similar but 
more ragged outline, - · their shafts :tlso merely 

:feathered below. The firs were somewhat 
· oftener regular and dense pyra.miqs. I was 
struck by this universal spiring upward of the 
forest evergreens. The tendency is to slender, 
spiring tops, while they are narrow:er below. 
Not only the spruce and fir, but even the arbor
vi~re and white-pine, unlik~ the ;oft, sp~eading, 
second-growth, of which I saw none; all spire 
upwards, lifting a dense spear· - head of cones 
to the light and air, at any rate, while their 
branches straggle after as they may; as Indians 
lift the ball over the heads of the crowd in their 
desperate game. In this they resemble· grasses, 
as also palms somewhat.- The hemlock is com
monly a tent-like pyramid from the ground to 
its summit. 

After passing through some long rips, and 
by a large island, we reached an interesting 
·part of the river called the Pine Stream Dead
W ater, about six miles below Ragmuff, where 
the river expanded to thirty rods in width and 
had many islands in it, with elms and canoe
birches, now yellowing, along the shore, and we 
got our first sight of Ktaadn. 
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Here, about two o'clock, we turned up_ a 
sm:all branch three or four rods wide, which 
comes in on the right from the south, called 
·Pine Stream, to look for moose signs. . We had 
gone but a few rods before we saw very. recent 
signs along the water's edge, the mud lifted up 
by their feet being quite fresh, and Joe declared 
that they had gone along there but a short time 
before. . We soon reached a small meadow ori 
the east side, at an angle in the stream, which 
was, 'for the most part, densely covered with 
alders. · As we were advancing along the edge 
of this, rather more quietly than usual, perhaps, 
on account of the freshness of the signs, - the 
design being to camp up this stream, if it prom
ised well, -I heard a slight crackling of twigs 
deep in the alders, and turned Joe's attention 
to it; whereupon he began to push the canoe 
back rapidly; and we had ,receded . thus half a 
dozen rods, when we suddenly spied two moose 
standing just on the edge of the open part of 
the meadow which we had passed, not ~ore 
than six or seven rods distant, lqoking round 
the alders at us.. They made me, think of great 
frightened rabbits. with their long ears and 
half-inquisitive, h,alf-frightened looks; the true 
denizens of the forest (I saw at once), filling a 
vacuum which now first I discovered had not 
been filled for me, - rnoose-men, wood-eate:rs, 
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the word is said to mean, - clad in a sort of 
Vermont gray, or homespun. Our Nimrod . ' owmg to the retrograde movement, was now the 
farthest from the game; but being warned of 
its. neighborhood, he hastily stood up, and, 

:wlule we ducked, fired over-our heads one bar
rel a~ the foremost, which alone he saw, though 

· he did not know what kind of. creature it was; 
whereupon this one dashed across the meadow 
and up a high bank on the northeast, so rapidly 
as . to leave but an indistinct impression of its 
outlines on my mind. At the same instant, the 
other, a young. one, but as tall as a horse 
leaped out into the stream, in full sight, and 
there stood cowering for a 'moment or rather its 
disproport1onate lowness behind 'gave it that 
~ppearance, and uttering two or thr~e trumpet
mg squeaks. I have an indistinct recollection 
of seeing the old one pause an instant on the 
top of the bank in the woods, look towa~d its 
shivering young, and then dash away again 
Tl1e second barrel was leveled at the calf, and 
when we expected to see it drop in the water, 
after a little hesitation, it, too, got out of the 
water, and dashed up the hill, though in a 
somewhat different direction. All this was the 
work of a few seconds, and our huuter, having 
never seen a moose before, did not know but 
they wei:e deer, for they stood partly in the 
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water, nor whether he had fired at the same one 
\ 

twice, or not. From the style in wliich th~y 
went off, and the fact that he was not use~ to 
standing up and firing from ·a canoe, I judged 
that we should not see anything more of them. 
The Indian said that tl1ey were a cow and her 
calf, - a yearling, or perhaps two years old~,for 
they accompany their daµis so long; but, for 
my part, I had not noticed much difference in 
their size. It was but two or three rods across 
th,e meadow to the foot of the bank, which, like 
all the world thereabouts, was densely wooded; 
but I was surprised to notice,-that, as soon as 
the moose had passed behind the veil of the 
woods, there was no sound of footsteps to. be 
heard from the soft, damp moss which carpets 
that forest, and· long before we landed, perfect 
silence reigned. Joe said, "H you wound 'em 
moose, me sure get 'em." 

We all landed at once. · My companion re
loaded; the Indian fastened his birch, threw off 
his hat, adjusted his waistband, seized the 
hatchet, and set out~ He told me a.fterward, 
casually, that before we landed he had seen· ·a 
drop of blood on the l:>ank, when it was two or 
three rods off. He proceeded rapidly up the 
bank . and-through_ the woods, with a peculiar, 
elastic, noiseless, 'and stealthy tread, looking to 
right and left on the ground, and stepping in 
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the faint tracks of the wounded moose, now and 
then pointing in silence to a single drop of blood 
on the handsome, shining leaves of the Clin
tonia borealis, which, -on every side, covered 
the ground, or to a dry fern-stem freshly 
hroken, all the while chewing some leaf or else 
t~e spruce gum. I followed? watching his mo
tions more than the trail of the moose. After 
following the trail about forty rods in a pretty 
direc~ course, stepping over fallen trees and 
winding between standing ones,· he at length 
lost it, for tl1ere were many other moose tracks 
there, and, returning once more to the last 
blood-stain, traced it a little way and lost it 
again, and, too soon, I thought, for a good hun
ter, gave ·it up entirely. He traced a few steps, 
also, the tracks of the cali; but, seeing no blood, 
soon relinquished the search. 

I observed, while he was tracking the moose, 
a certain reticence or moderation in . him. He 
did not communicate several observations of in
terest which he made, as a white man would have 
done, though they may have leaked out after~ 
ward. At another time, when we heard a slight 
crackling of twigs and he landed to reconnoi
tre, he stepped lightly and gracefully, ·stealing 
through the bushes with the least possible noise, 
in a way in which .no white man does, - as it 
were, finding a place for h~s foot each time. 
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About half an hour after seeing the moose, 
we pursued our voyage up Pine· Stream, and 
soon, coming to a part which was very shoal and 
8.lso rapid, we took out the baggage, and pr~
ceeded to carry it round, .while Joe got up with 
the canoe alone. We were just completing ·our 
portage and I was absorbed in the ·plants, .ad
miring the leaves of the As~r macrophyllus, 

l ten _inches wide, and plucking the seeds of the 
great round-leaved orchis, when Joe exclahµed 
from the stream. that he had killed a moose. 
He had found the cow-moose lying dead, but 
quite warm, in the middle of the stream, which 
was so shallow that it rested on the · bottom, with 
hardly a third of its body above w~ter. It was 
about an hour after it was shot, and it was 
swollen with water. It had run about a hun
dred rods and sought the stream again, cutting 
off a slight bend. No doubt a better hunter 
would have tracked it to . this spot at once. I 
was surprised at its great size, horse-like, but 
Joe said it was not a large cow".'moose. My 
companion went in search of the calf again. I 
took hold of the, ears of the moose, while Jqe 
pushed pis canoe down-stream toward a favor
able shore, and so we made out, though with 
some difficulty, its long nose frequently sticking 
in the , bottom, to drag it into still shallower 
water. It was a brownish black, or perhaps a 
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dark iron-gray, on the back and sides, but 
lighter beneath and in front. I took the cord 
which served for the canoe's. painter, and with 
Joe's assjstance measured it carefully, the 
greatest distances first, making a knot each 

·:time. The painter being .wanted, I reduced 
these measures that night ·. with equal care to 
lengths and fractions of my umbrella, beginning 
with the smallest measures, and untying the 
knots as I proceeded; and when we arrived at 
Chesuncook the next day, :finding a two-foot 
rule there, I reduced the last to feet and inches ; 
and, moreover, I made myself a two-foot rule of 
a thin and narrow strip of black ash, wpich 
would fold up conveniently to 'six inches~ All 
this pains I took because I did not .wish to be 
obliged to say merely that the moose was very 
large. Of the various · dimensions which I ob
tained I will mention only two. The distance 
from the tips of the hoofs of the fore-feet, 
stretched out, to the top of the back between the 
shoulders, was seven feet and five . ipches. I can 
hardly believe my own measure, for this is about 
two feet greater than the height of a tall horse. 
(Indeed, I am now 'satisfied that this measure
ment was incorrect, but the other mea;ures given 
here I can warrant to be correct, having proved 
them in a more recent visit to those_ woods.] 
The extreme length was . eight feet and two 
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inches.. Another cow-moose, which I have sinc-e 
measured in those woods with a tape, was just 
six feet from the tip of the hoof to the shoulders, 
and eight feet long as she lay. 

When afterward I asked an Indian at the 
carry how much taller the male was; he an
swered, "Eighteen inches," and made nie ob
serve the height of a cross-stak~ over the fire, 
more than four feet from the' ground, to give me 
some idea of the depth of his chest. Another 
Indian, at Oldtown, told me that they were nine 
feet high to the top of the back, and that one 
which he tried weighed eight hundred pounds. 
The length of the spinal projections between the 
shoulders is very great. A white hunter, who 
was the best authority among hunters that I 
could have, told me that the male was not ·eigh
teen inches taller than the female; yet he agreed 
that he was sometimes nine feet high to the top 
of the back, and weighed a thousand pounds. 
Only the male has horns, and they rise two feet 
or more above the shoulders, - spreading three · 
or.four, and sometimes six feet, -which would 
make him in all, sometn'nes, eleven feet high-! 
According to this calculation, the moose is as 
tall, though it may not be as large, as the great 
Irish elk, Megaceros Hibernicus, of a former 
period, .of which Mantell says that it "very far 
exceeded in magnitude any living species, the 
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skeleton " being "upward of ten feet high from 
the ground to the highest point of the a.ntlers." 
Joe said, that, though the moose shed the whole 
horn annually, each new horn has an additional 
prong; but I have noticed that they 'some~imes 

:~ave more p1·01igs on one side than on the other. 
' I was struck with the delicacy and tenderness 
of the hoofs, which divide very far up, and the 
one half could be pressed very much behind- the 
other, thus probably making the animal surer
footed on the uneven ground and slippery moss
covered logs of the primitive forest. They were 
very unlike the stiff and battered feet of our 
horses and oxen. The bare, horny part of the 
fore-foot was. just six, inches long, an<J the two 
portions could be separated four inches at the 
extremities. 

The moose is singularly grotesque and awk
ward to look at. Why should it stand so high 
at the shoulders? Why have so long a head? 

- Why have no tail to speak of? for in my e~m
ination I overlooked it entirely. Naturalists say 
it is an inch and a half long. It reminded me 
at once of the camelopard, high before and low 
behind, - and np wonder, for, like it, it is fitted 
to browse on trees. The upper lip projected 
two inches beyond the lower for this purpose. 
This was the kind of man that was at home 
there; for, as near as I can learn, that has never 
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been the residence, but rathe1· the huntjng
ground of the Indian. The moose will, perhaps, 
one day . become extinct; but how naturally 
then, when it exists only as a fossil relic, and 
unseen as that, may the poet or sculpt~r inv~nt 
a fabulous animal with similar branching and 
leafy horns, -. a sort of '.fucus or lichen in bone, 
- to be the inhabitant of suc}i a forest as this ! 

Here, just at the head of the murmuring 
rapids, Joe now proceeded to skin the moose 
with a pocket-knife, .while I looked on; and a 
tragical business it was, - · to see that still warm 
and palpitating body pierced with a knife, to see 
the warm milk stream from the rent udder, and 
the ghastly naked red carcass appearing from 
within. its seemly robe, which was made to hide 
it. The ball had passed through the shoulder
blade diagonally and lodged under the skin on 
the opposite side, and was partially flattened. 
My companion keeps it to show to his grand
children. He has the shanks of another moose 
which he has since shot, skinned and stuffed; 
ready to be made into boots by putting in a 
thick leather sole.. Joe said, if a moose stood 
fronting you, you must not fire, but advance 
toward him, for he will turn slowly and give you 
a fair shot. In the bed of ~his narrow, wild, 
and rocky stream, between two lofty walls of 
spruce and firs, a me1·e cleft in the forest which 
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the stream had made, this work went on. At 
length Joe had·stripped off the hide and dragO'ed 
it trailing to the shore, declaring that it weighed 
a hundred pounds, though probably ·fifty would 
have been nearer the truth. He cut off a large 

. mass of the meat to carry along, and another, 
together with the tongue and nose, he put with 
the hide on the shore to lie there all night, or 
till we returned. . I was surprised that he 
thought of leaving this meat thus exposed by the 
side of the carcass, as the simplest course, not 
fearing that any creature would touch it; but 
nothing did. This could hardly have happened 
on the bank of one of our rivers in -the eastern 
part of Massachusetts ; but I suspect that fewer 
small wild animals are prowling there than with 
us. Twice, however, in this excursion, I had a 
glimpse of a species of large mouse. 

This stream was so withdrawn, and' the moose 
tracks were so fresh, that my companions, still 
bent on hunting, concluded to go farther up it 
and camp, and then hunt ·up or down at .night. 
Half a mile above this, at a place where I saw 
the Aster puniceus and the beaked hazel, as we 
paddled a.long, Joe, hearing a slight ~ustling 
amid the alders, and seeing something .. black 
about two rods off, jumped up and whispered, 
"Bear! " but before the. hunter had discharged 
his piece, he corrected himself to "Beaver! " 
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- "Hedgehog! '' The bullet killed a large 
hedgehog more than two feet and eight inches 
long. The quills were rayed out .and flattened 
on the hinder part of its back, even as if it had 
lain on that part, but were erect _and long be
tween this and the tail. Their points, closely 
examined, were seen to be finely bearded or 
barbed, and· shaped like an awl, that is, a little 
concave, to give the barbs effect. ' After about 
a mile of still water, we prepared our camp on 
the right side, just at the foot of a considerable 
fall. Little chopping was done that night, for -
fear of scaring the moose. We had moose meat 
fried for supper. It tasted like tender beef, 
with perhaps more flavor, - sometimes like veal. 

After supper, the moon having risen, we pro-
. ceeded to hunt a mile up this stream, first "car

rying " about the falls. We made a picturesque 
sight, wending single file along the shore, climb
ing over rocks and logs, - Joe, who brought up 
the rear; twirling his canoe in his hands as if it 
were a feather, in places where it was difficult 
to get along without a burden. We launched 
the canoe again from the ledge over which the 
stream fell, but after half a mile of still water, 
suitable for hunting, it became rapid again, and 
we were compelled to make our way along the 
shore, while Joe endeavored to get up ill the 
birch alone, though it was still very difficult for 
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him to pick his way amid the rocks in the night. 
We on: the shore found the worst of walking, a 
perfect chaos of fallen and drifted trees, and .of 
bushes projecting. far over the water, and now 
and then -we made our way across the mouth ·of 
~: small tributa:ry on a kind of network of alders. 
So we went tumbli~g on in the -dark, being on 
the shady side, e:ff ectually scaring all the moose 
and bears that might be thereabouts. ·At l~ngth 
we came to a standstill, and Joe went forward 
to reconnoitre; but he reported that it was still 
a continuous rapid as far as he went, or half a 
mile, with no prospect of improvement, as if it 
were coming down from a mountain. So we 
turned about, hunting' back to the camp through 
the still water. It was a splendid moonlight 
night, and I, getting sleepy as it grew late, -
for I had nothing to do, - found. it difficult to 
realize where I was. This stream was much 
more unfrequented than the main one, lumber-
. ing operations being no longer carried on in this 
quarter. It was only three · or four rods wide, 
but the firs and sp~ce through which it trickled 
seemed ·yet taller by contrast. Being in this 
dreamy state, which the moonlight enhanced, I 
did not clearly discern the shore, but seemed, 
most .of the time, to be floating through orna
mental grounds, - for I associated the fir-tops 
with such scenes; - . very high up some Broad-
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way, and beneath or between their tops, I 
_thought I saw an endless succession of portiooes 
and columns, cornices and fa9ades, verandas 
and churches. I did not merely fancy this, ·b~t 
in my drowsy state such was the illusion: - I 
fairly lost myself in sleep several tin1es, still 
dreaming of that architectm:e and the nobility 
that ~welt behind and might issue from it; 'but 
all at once I would be aroused -and brought 
back to a sense of my actual position by the 
sound of Joe~s birch-horn in the midst of all this 
silence calling the moose, ugh, ugh, oo-oo-oo-00-
00-00, and I prepared to hear a furious moose 
come rushing and crashing through the forest, 
and see him burst out on to the little strip of 
meadow by our side. 

But, on more accounts than one, I had had 
enough of moose-hunting. I had not come to 
the woods for this purpose, nor had I- foreseen 
it, though I had been willing to learn how the 
Indian manreuvr~d; but one moose killed was 
as good, if not ·as bad, as a dozen. The after
noon's tragedy, and my share in it, as it affected 
the innocence, destroyed _the pleasure of , my 
adventure. It is true, I came as near as is pos
sible to come to being a hunter and ·.miss it, 
myself; and as it is, I think that I could spend 
a _ year in the woods, fishing and hunting, just 
enough to sustain myself, ~th satisfaction. 
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This would ~e next to living like a philosopher 
·on the fruits of-the earth which you had raised, 
which also att~~ts me. But this hunting 'of 
~he moose merely for ·the satisfaction of killing 
him, -- not even for the sake of his hide, -
w,ithout making any extraordinary exertion or 
running any risk yourself; is" too much like go
ing out by night to some wood-side pasture and 
shooting your neighbor's horses. These are 
God's own horses, poor, timid creatures, that 
will run_ fast enough as. soon as they smell you, 
though they are nine feet high. Joe told us of 
some hunters who a year or two before had shot 
down several oxen by night, somewhere i~ the 
Maine woods, mistaking them for moose. ·And 
so might any of the hunters; and what is the 
difference in the sport, but the name? In the 
former cas,e, having killed one of God's and 
your own oxen, you strip off its hide, -. because 
that is the common trophy, and, moreover, you 
have heard ~hat it may be sold for moccasins, - 
cut a steak from its haunches, and leave the 
huge carcass to smell to heaven for you. It is 
no better, at-least, than to assi~t 'at a slaughter
house. 

This afternoon's experience suggested to me 
how base or coarse are the motives which com
monly carry men ~nto the. wilderness. The ex~ 
plorers and lumberers generally are all hirelings, 
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paid so much a day for their labor, and as ·such 
they have no mol'e love for wild nature 'than 
wood-sawyers have for forests. Other white 
men and Indians who come here are for the 
most part hunters, whose object is to slay as 
mariy moose and other. wild an~mals as possible. 
But, pray, could . not one spend some weeks o!-' 
years in the solitude of this vast wilderness with 
other employments than these- employments 
perfectly sweet and innocent and ennobling?. 
For one that comes with a pencil to sketch or 
sing, a thousand come with an axe or rifle. 
What a coarse and imperfect use Indians and 
hunters make of Nature! No wonder that their 
race is so soon exterminated. I already, and 
for weeks afterward, felt my nature the coarser 
for this part of my woodland experi~nce, and 
was reminded that our life -should be lived as 
tenderly and daintily as one would pluck a 
flower. 

With these thoughts, when we reached our 
camping-grotmd, I decided to leave my compan
ions to continue moose-hunting down the stream, 
while I prepared the camp, though 'they re
quested me not to chop much nor make .. a large 
fire, for fear I should scare their game. In the 
midst of the damp fir-wood, high on the mossy 
bank, abo~t nine o'clock of this bright moon
light night, I kindle<J a fire, when they were 
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gone, and, sitting on the fir-twigs, within SQund 
of t~e falls, examined by its light the beftatifoa} 
specimens which I had collected that afternonn 
and wrote down some of the reflections ·whi~ 
.I have here expanded; or I walked along. the 
shore and gazed up the stream, where the whole 
space above the falls was filled with melloiv 
light. As I sat before the fire .on my fir-twig 
seat, without walls above or around me, I re
membered how far on ev~ry hand that wilder
ness stretched, before· you came to cleared or 
cultivated fields, and wond.ered if any bear or 
moose was watching the light of my fire; for 
Nature looked sternly upon me on account of 
the murder of the moose. · 

Strange that so few ever come to the woods 
t? ~ee ~ow the pine lives and grows and spires, 
l1ftmg '1ts evergreen arms to the licrht - to see 
• , 0 ' 
Its· perfect success; but most are content to be-
hold it in the shape of. many broad boards 
brought to market, and ,deem that its true suc
cess! But the pine is no more lumber than 

. d ' man Is, an to be made into boards and houses 
is- no more its true and highest use than'_ the 
truest use of a man is to be cut down and made 
into manure. There is a higher law affecting 
our relation to pines as well as to men. A pine 

. cut down, a dead pine, is no more a pine than a 
dead. human carcass is a man. Can he ~ho has 
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discovered only some of the values of whaleb.one 
and whale . oil . be said to have discovered the 
true use of the whale? Can he wh~ slays the 
elephant for his ivory be said to have "seen 
the· elephant" ? These are petty and accidental 
uses; just as if a . stronger race were to kill \ 1s 
in order to make buttons and fla.geolets of o,ur 
bones; for everything may serve a lower as · we]~ 
as a higher use. Every creature is better alive 
than dead, men and moose and pine-trees, and 
be who understands it aright will rather pre-
serve its life than destroy it. · 

Is it .the lumberman, then, who is the friend 
and lover of the pine, stands nearest to it, and 
understands its nature best? Is it the tanner 
who has barked it, or he who has boxed it for 
turpentine, ·whom posterity will fable to have 
been changed into a pine at last? No ! no ! it 
is the poet; he it is who makes the truest use 
of the pine, - who does not fondle it with an 
axe, nor tickle it with a saw, nor stroke it·with 
a plane, --who knows whether its heart is false 
without cutting into it, -· who has not bought 
the stumpage of the to~nship on which i~ stands. 
All the pines shudder and heave. a sigh when 
that man steps on the forest floor. No, it is 
the poet, who loves them as his own shadow in 
the air, and lets them stand. I have been into 
the lumber-yard, and the carpenter's shop, and 
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the tannery, and the lampblack factory, and the 
turpentine clea:ring; but when at length I' saw 
the tops of the pines waving and reflecting the 
light at a distance high over all tl\e rest of the 
-foi:est, I realized that the former were not the 
highest use of the pine. It is not their bones 
or hide or tallow that I love most. It is the liv
ing spirit of the tree, not its spirit of turpentine, 
with which I sympathize, and which heals my 
cuts. It is as in1mortal as I am, and perchance 
will go 0 as high a heaven, there to tower above 
me still. 

Erelong, the hunters returned, not having 
· seen a moose, but, in consequence of my sugges1 

tions, bringing a quarter of the dead ~me, 

which, with ourselves, made quite a load for the 
canoe. 

After breakfasting on moose meat, we re ... 
turned down Pine Stream on our way to Chesun
cook Lake, which was about five miles distant. 
We could see the red carcass of the moose lying 
in Pine Stream when nearly half a mile off. 
Just below the mouth of this stream were the 
mo~t considerable rapids between the two lakes, 
called Pine Stream Falls, where were large flat 
rocks washed smooth, and at this time you coµld 
easily wade across above them. Joe ran down 
alone while we walked over the portage, my 
companion co1lecting spruce gum for his friends 

·' 


