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Rod and Gun in Canada

THE INDIAN, THE LOON AND THE BEAR.

. ByC.C. Farr.

ISTAHBISH, Weenusk and Shee-

no were excellent men, ax faray

Indians go, and s I was in great

haste to reach a certain pliee

within a given time, | was glad

that { had been able to sccure their ser-
vices for the trip.

They never seemed to weary of the
paddle, but kept up from daylight un-
til dasck, that rhythmic thud which ca-
noe men know so well, and which in
the light of Lusiness means so many
miles a day.

They did not walk over the poriages,
but Kept up that half run or jog trot
which is pecullar to an Jndian on the
voyage, uand which seems to case them
when heavily loaded. Lake after lake
we traversed, camplng late each day,
but not in any discomfort, for they
kunew the exact spots most suitable for
canping, and thned their arrival at
each place wilth a punctuality that
would have been i credit to o well-
organlzed train system.

Such good time were we miaking that
I felt oasy regarding the ¢ ject of my
trip, <vhich was to sccu.v from an In-
dian a large quantity Jf furs, which
he had in his possession, and, as 1
knew that others were also aware of
the same fact, and that the usual cus-
tom was {n such cases for the man who
first caught the Indian to catch the
furs, I was anxlious to arrive at his
camp before anyone e¢lse could do so,
o pecially in that I had, In the pre-
vicus fall, adavanced thls man heavily.
Thercfore I felt o sense of satlsfaction
and sccurity of my purpose, as we sped
along at the rate of about five miies
an hour, and with only another half
day's paddling hefore us.

The lake was beautifully calm, so
that we could see reflected upon s
surface the trees and  bushes that
fringed the shore lne, llke as in a
mirror. Suddenly I became aware of
an animated discussion going on
amongst my Indians, and I at once
gathered from it the fact that a lovn
was in sight—"mahnk,” as they call it—
and morcover, that they contemplatest
hurting it. No Indlan can resist a
loon hunt on a calm day. In fact, it is
only on a calm day that they will at-
tempt to get more than & chance shot
at this inveterate diver, for the simple
reason that unless they can sce the
tell-tale ripple or ring on the surface
of the water, made by the loon when

ft comes to the surfoce for alr, it i3
hopeless trying to get more than a
chance shot at it.

The loon seldem rises on the wing
unless there is a breeze blowing., Some
theught that it was impossible for them
to do so, but Jast summer I saw a loon
rise on u day that wuas pr=fectly calm,
theugh it took a long thme to clear the
water, They never rise when chased,
dupending entlrely un their wonderful
diving powers to oscape.

‘This loon hunting is a very violeat
kind of e¢xercise. The loon dives, th:n
every man strains every nerve at the
pagale, The leader of the hunt watches
the direction it apparently has taken
when In the act of diving, judges his
distance, and when he has come about
as far as he thinks the loon can go, he
sits, with gun to shoulder, on the alert,
re 1y to tuke 2 snap shot the moment
it tses to the suriace, for it is no
sovoner up than it is down again, and
while he (the leader) watches in front
of him the eyecs of the rest in the ca-
poe are watching to right, to left, and
bLehind for that tell-tale ripple that de-
noies that the loon has risen and gonc
down agaln.

I belleve that it can see the canoe
from beneath the surface of the water,
and that unless it s very bhard
pressed, it can change its course be-
ucath the surface.

The hunt lasts a long time, some-
tmes over an hour, the loon finally be-
coming so fagged that cach dive be-
comes shorter and shorter, and then it
i3 the business of the hunter to Keep
it. diving ag much as Is possible, o tnat
it can neither take breath nor iest,
and finally the poor thing can no longer
keep under water, and stccumbs to the
cver-pointing gun. I had so often wit-
n(ssed these affairs that 1 did not care
to waste the time now, but I found it
hard to deny my fellows the fun, es-
peclally seelng the excellent time that
they had made. So they hunted and
they chascd, and at last the final shot
1afd the poor beast fluttering on the
surface of the water, but that last
shot was answered by another report
az no great distance from us, and 1
heard the Indlans say *Mah!” “Oway-
nin?'  Epeewidayetook!"  *Listen!”
*Who?" *Oppasition trader perhaps.”

At the same time 2 canoe, manned
by three Indians, and containing a pas-
senger, llke myself, came swiftly round
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a point. It was, indeed, the opposition
trader and that blessed loon hunt had
delayed us so that he had caught me
up, while, to make matters worse, my
men had pretty well spent themselves
{n hunting a loon, which {s uncatable
except by Indians, being both fishy and
tough, while the skin Is a straight
white clephant. Some say they make
excellent vests, but the only use I have
ever seen them put to Is to breed
moths

1 expressed my opinion regarding the
matter to my men, and they hung thelr
heads and said nothing, but they pad-
dled steadily. Of course, we met on
the portages, ard the two gangs of In-
dians fraternized. They showed thelr
friends the loon with great pride, while
‘I hated the very sight of it. My op-
position friecnd was exceedingly ur-
bane, and to judge by our conversatlion,
one would have thought that we were
out there paddling for the good of our
health,

The loon hunt had certainly not help-
o~ my men, and T could plalnly see that
our chances of getting Into the Indlans'
camp before my rival were becoming
very thin. I occaslonally resorted to the
tamillar “Hup, hup, hup!”’ but it was
foebly responded to, and it was evi-
dent that we were Josing ground. One
does not consider & loon skin an ade-
quate substitute for two or three hun-
dred dollars worth of furs. To my in-
tense disgust, Weenusk suddenty burst
ovt laughing. I know Indians and thelr
wayy, and I know how cheerful they
become under  adversity, but I must
ccnfess that I found that laughter in-
congruous and unbearable.

*Kish Kolan! Agaiec Xi pisinahtisi-
fnuh?”

I shouted, which means, “Shut up!
Are you a fool?"”

Weenusk did not answer, but he
lavghed the louder, and then he spoke
rapldly, and under his breath, 1o the
other Indians so that I only caught the
word “Makwa' (bear), and I fear:d
that they had caught sight of 2 bear
swimming In the lake, which would
mean another hunt, and consequent
delay, but 1 said nothing. The other
Irdians laughed, and they quickened
their stroke so as to leave the other
c: noe behind a few hundred yards. We
were not far from another portage,
and such was the spced thoy made that
they were off, acr.ss the portage with
the canoc and thelr loads before I had
time to ocollect the few small personal
belongings, which I always carried my-
self.

The other canoe came ashore before
1 got away, and as I knew the man
well who was after those turs, I could
not well refuse to answer him ‘when
ha would speak te wmne, and there lie
Kept me, chatting like a fool, until his
men had their loads on thelr baclks



