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It may not be generally known that the only time that King 
Edward Seventh of England was upon the water in a birch bark 
canoe was on the St. John river at Fredericton in company with 
Gabe, because the story has not heretofore appeared in print: but 
such is the well authenticated fact. As Gabe’s best friends wel' 
knew he was not given to boasting, yet be occasionally mentioned 
to intimates and with evident pride that he had taken the Prince 
canoeing, and he treasured in fond remembrance the kindliness of 
the young Prince, and the boyish mischievousness of the present 
King, as shown in the following anecdote.

When the Prince of Wales visited Fredericton, about forty 
years ago, he arrived on Saturday and spent Sunday here. Early 
on Sunday morning Gabe, then in his prime and a general favorite 
at Government House, left his wigwam at St. Mary’s and boarding 
his canoe, built by himself of bark stripped by his own hands off 
the stately birches, swiftly paddled up river to Government House 
landing for the purpose, as Gabe afterward expressed it, “jus’ to 
look aroun’.” It was about nine o’clock when Gabe paddled slowly 
past Government House and who should be seen on the terrace 
back of the house but the young Prince himself, enjoying the cool 
morning air, the beautiful view of the river, and a before break­
fast cigar.

The Prince, who was of course unknown to Gabe, who was 
dressed out in his most fantastic garb, hailed the Indian and asked 
him to come ashore. The Prince evinced a lively interest in the 
canoe and asked Gabe many questions about its construction and 
uses, and finally expressed a wish to have a short sail in the, to 
him, novel craft, a request which Gabe gladly complied with.

Scarcely had they put off from the landing when the Duke of 
Newcastle, who accompanied the Prince, and exercised a very 
strict watch over him, appeared upon the river bank and called 
upon the occupants of the canoe to return at once to the shore. 
The Prince, in an undertone, asked Gabe to pay no attention to 
the old fellow, meaning the Duke, but to keep on, and Gabe plied 
the paddle with such effect that they were soon out of call from 
the shore.

Gabe took his Royal visitor across the river and a short distance 
up the beautiful Nashwaaksis, and the Prince thoroughly enjoyed 
his first, and, probably, only trip in a birch bark canoe, and Gabe 
in relating the story would say “an’ he not one bit ’fraid.”

When Gabe was asked if the Prince gave him anything for dis­
obeying the Duke of Newcastle’s command he would say, “I got 
some gold,” and more than this he would not say.


