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the harbour te get somo pictnres, and e.
bird for dinner. Xe wss in a. big, strong
heavy skiff this time, aud b. rowed it
into full lîigh tide lin. sud tied it there.
Wben we got back at night a long, long
etretch of black sticky mud lay between
us and the. water, aud we bad tea i
there hall tii. uight with s big fire te
keep 'us warm, and neyer a bite teo et
until old "ocean" returned.

We were fishing tto-day iu the. tide
channel. 'Tv. got eue" camne the old
familiar eryl "One what?» 1 askod bu.

'q don't kuow; it'a a fiaianyw«ay," ho
csiled. It was a l"tçmmy.cod," a, uow one
tobhi=

<'Name it aud you eau bave it!I »(ho
said as he drew an odd looking fiai Up.
It bad fins lik. a bird, a great mouth,
widely opened, great goggle bloodshot
yelgw eyes and cruel sharp epines. A
scu1lin-uneatable and ugly.

"Next!" cried Laddie, as he threw bis
lune in the tide. Next was a pretty littie
sand dab-a Rat fiahu. Then ive cach
esught a. llsh that Iooked much ace6 s
arnall mouthed black 4,bass. These were
aweet eating "gunners.»

Laddie lazily let down bis Uine vithp.
dead tommy-cod on it. Off it started
te go.

"Ssyf 1 killed that tommy' as sure
ms you're hemn, and it'a swimin'd
Bwway.n

<'Wait until 1 gét lu the. boet--Imus
somet1hinçi" and doi*n clamb.red the.
boy, net in baud. Yen, h. did ta ome-.
thing, for hie puiied up a big rock erab
on "Mr. Tommy-ced,» aud hall e. dosek.
more in quick order, good eeting oe
too.1

«,CAnything else yen wouldd 1k., afri»
he ssked. "Wlhere's that «butterfimh,' oe
'golden shiner' we cauoht lu the. brook..
Better put it in picture too."

Nature bits been se prolific e e. t1u&4*
the. rock erab is net taken for market,.
although it is a delicious oellflh. Yo¶i
see tie je the borne of the lobter f 9
is close season, June to March), and thie
,people will net hother te take thesé
leeser chape.

"I bear my friende asking, «ld 7y«
get any clame ?" W. did.

(Continued on page 91)

LLalong the edges of thes
harbours lie long tidefata.

The ured top" mareh hay is
-t and carried on long baud
ples, 'lhay poles,» and piled

Up ou "s'traddles.» In the. wiuter the
patient oxen csrt it home on high hay-
racke. A14. everything, made differently
from thie way You prairie mon mske
things, these beaats of burden are yoked
on the borne, aud they seem te actus.lly
push thoir loade along. Tii.y eau bring
a ioad of 'wood through deep suuw on
short bobs, connected by long chaina,
about as fast as an average man would
w«uLk Taught te follow their owner;
few of them are seen driven. They are
such calm, kind, slow, patient things thbat
yon grow te 11k. tiem. 1 ueticed that
youDg exen seen tire on a long day's
work, sud make false starts to be on
their way home, sud drop on the floor of
their etails as soon as they get there.
Talking about the marelh, hay, it je told
how the old-timers used te eut the "'red
top" sud then draw "etakes" made of oak
or birci trips) te se, how they would
divide it. Now each mian owns a cer-
tain lot. Some odd tales are told about
tiiese quiet looking oxen.. It je the habit
of the ewners te let the. great heasts run
at large iu the Woods during the dsys
of sunîmer, gatbering them ini again
wheu needed iu the autumn. Thus the.
oxen are loose for months in the Woods,
where the bear sud moose and deor
roam. When a. bear «wboofe" sîl the
nearby oxen run together, evidently
tuinking there le protection ini numbers.

One gres.t snuff-colored ex when at-
tacked by a (big black Nova Setis bear
put up a good figit-it simply gored
and hutted the bcar 'up against au oak.
Every time the ex braeed up the bear
seemed to faîl upon it aud the. ex
promptly gored it again. There is ne
record of au ex having finally killed a.
bear, but tbey have been secs al mn-
ning towards eue, calliug Ioudly "onee."
WbIen on. of the men was in a «55,-
vannalh" looking -for hie ox, h. saw the.
"'critter" cocue rushing out of the. Woods
with a bear ou ber baek cufflug ber for
atl he wae worth. On she came with
head dewn sud eyes flashing, bellowing
for al ehe was able straight towarde
thbe wner. Now he wauted a "critterY»
But bie just didn't actually need a bcar.
Luckily lho Lad hie old "fixe place" gmin
with hum, îoaded with euough powder
te stop any animal that ranged; on top
of that a nice, emooth lead bullet for
moose. The bea.r yapped at the. man,
and lhe poked that long weapon close
up and fired ful into the griuuing
beast's morutih. At hum it came, not-
withstanding the mouthful of lead. TJO
went bis clubbed gun, but ti. big bear
fell dead before it reached hlm.

The beare do a. thorough job once
tiey do- start. On. of the. men had
a calf and two sheifers la the. Woods.
These great strips of fr aud pruce sud
gorne hardwood run for miles without
any but a. wood'e road croeeing tbem.
Wben the. owner went lu a ghastly
wsight met his gaze. The three beasta
were dead sud tors to ribbous and dhew-

cd tup. It Iooked as if mauy bears bad
miade the attack, as some of -the. bodies
had been carried over wiudfalls, where
it seemed almost impossible for a single
bear to drag it. Luckily these cattie
killers are getting scarcer lu these days
of repeating guns and rifles.

One nîght Laddie put hie cano. ou s
nlice grassy bank right beside the, ses,
MIl ready for an early morning's start.
%Vl11Pn he went down tIîer next morning,
before daybreak, oid "ocean" bad sneak-
ed off about a quarter of s mile, and
the hov had to drag bis big canoe and
ali the load a.way out there.

Another day he went in for a ewim
in the ide channel, and put bis clothes
on a perfectly dry sandbank, sud when
lie rqE.turnied Ùeh to ewim for all he
was warth, as said sandbank was rapid-
lY lwing covered by thie tide. On. day
he tt-1, the cameras sud myself acrogs
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