FIN, FUR,

AND

\

FEATHER.

we get little stakes to drive in the
ground for guy ropes. The boy de
clings, and when my frie.d steps tou-
ward hi . he, unlike the boy that stood
on the burning deck, fled. 1 could not
blame the boy much, as my friend did
look tough, to say the best—a diity
race, short pants short stockings, an
ngly-looking hat, & 38 S& W in his
hip pocket. and an 8-inch bowic knite
in his belt made up his attire.

I wasin the bush cutting stakes, or
he would probably have been rooted to
stop, throngh fear. After an explana-
tion, and-a persuader in the form of a
25¢ peice he cousented to help us, and
we soon erect our canvas dwelling,
send the boy after some straw, make
our hed, and prepare tea.

Just as I am lighting the wicks of
the oil stove, & shaggv looking bull
walks toward our tent, bellowing scft-
lv to hiinself. I vell at him, hut with-
o effect. s0, remembering that bu Iz
can’telimb, I speedily seek a tallspruce,
my companion actively agreeing o° the
sme course, and soon we are defiant-
lv looki+g down at the beast which
stands eying us, and, no doubt think_
ing us the largest and toughest looking
birds he had ever seen. A rescuing
party soon came in the person of a
pretty Scotch lass, who drove the an-
imal and our melancholy forebodings
away. She then reappeaved with somg
milk, and judging by the expression of
her countenaance, she was highly amus-
ed at the picture we must have cut
serambling up the trees. After taking
supper and getting everything in trim

for b reakfast, we go to a shop near by

to enquire about the surrounding
country. We are greected at the door

by a juvial old Scotchman, who gives
us a lot of information on fishing and
boating, and to our great satisfaction
produces Halifax and St. John papers,
We then repair to the tent, light the
lanteru, and read the pavers through
“adds” and all. :

Next mornivg we start for Little
Bras 170v village. 2 distance of about
30 miles. The wind heing lizht we
shake out our reefs, and proceed with
everything madefast. We pass numes-
ous fishing boats, which are taking in
mackerel nets, and a young man in one
of them suggested that we go ashore,
put wheels under our craft, and finish
ourjourney by land, or we would shure-
Iy dvown.  After about two hours of
sailing we run for a little lake which
has a passage from the water outside,
and by following a little channel we
float. in on an ever keel.  We find two
large fishing boats arichored in the little
like beside a small wharf, to which
we make the --Petrel’ fast, then start
for a farm-house near by for bread
milk and eggs. Here again we meet
with kind-hearted-people who supply
us with the articles and refuse to re-
ceive any pay for them. On our re-
turn to the canoe we are accompanied
by the young man of the tarm who is
about 16 years old, and at his sugges- .
tion we utilize an hourin bunting
through the upper end of the iittle lake
for oysters, with the result of securing
nearly a peck of iine enes.



