
noon when tae clouds begin to break.
We begin to pack up for a mtove, an'd
as we are carr. ing the dunnage to our
liti le craft, i le Scotc.hnanî again appears
on flie scene. We give hlim th codfish.
and three tront, which we had left, ten
shake hands, Ioist our sails. and glide
a!wav on our course.

We run for a little over an hour wienu
nV friend descries throughi the glass, a
littie lake. near the beach, aid with
ilthonghils of more trout fishing, wi c rume
:ashore. le lake is verv shallow,
Vlhich knocks out the iishing, but thie

siglht of a few yellow legs and a pair
o. curlew, indtices me to get, v- little
Stevens bicycle rifle out. Craw.ing to-
warid-them, which i ca, redily Ido, as a
group of spruces runs to within 15
yards of the birds-crack! and over
goes a fine curlew. Not knowing fromiî
vhence the shot. cones, the birds only
ly a short dista nce along the shore, and
after another crawl ud a couple of pot
shots I trudge back to the "Petrel"
with a curlew, a yellow-leg and a ring-
neck. We then elimib a ligh rocky
point, and witi the glasses look arounîd
us, but sec only a sehooncr runnming be-
fore the wiid, and a fishing boat an-
chored out a couple of miles. We then
tike our water-hottle, go to a house
half-a-mile away fi l the bottle wit h
sprinug water. anfd arrive back to the
came, which we (ind safe, notwith-
standing that we just gave lier a pull,
and without even throwing tlhe anehor
ont. left her. T'hat is one thim'g that
canoeists wilhall with delight as re-
gar<ls cruising in Cape Breton's inlhnd

waters. The rise and faîl of the tide
is so slight as to be hardly peraept'ble
to the eye, thus doilg away vith the
hauling and tgg'ing of vour calnoe over
half-a-nile of Ilats, which is the cases
o' a good nany cruisez. Then again,
the waters are very deep close to the
shore, and there is little or no danger
of running on a half-hudden rock or
reef.

In a. few minutes we are imoving
again, with the wind on our quarter,
vhicl is steadily inereasing. We are

only nicelv on our wa when wC sece a
nice little river t unning into our cruis-
ing water, and of course r we ri up to
explore. The water here is quite e:hn,
andi atter set.ting my companion ashore
to trail a few vellow-legs, 1 take a rmn
up the river.

On ny return he produces .wo yellow-
legs and a sand-piper as a result of
good marksmanslhip, w'ith the Stevens,
and wC inake another start.

Getting clear of the Inouth of lthe
river, we lind a heavy sea running, and
white crested waves all around us.
With aIll sail set, and both i u s well
out to winidward we proceed like angry
electricitv, fo a timne, whivien slipping
considerable water in two or three
lheavy gnusts of winîd, we lay too. reef
both sails and rumi for ..bout .0 minutes,
then sighting a favorable landing p'ace,
dash ashiore ont tle crest of a large
walve, and e inib up the steep bauk in
search of a suitable spot. to pitch our
tent, which 'we soon find. My coi-
panion asks a 14-ye.ar-old-hoy to go ii-
side the tent andi hold up lthe pole while

FIN, TKAND F.BATHER.


