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roiiiember, tiiat wlien croHsiny tlio Bi^?

SauMcou oil a tiiubur jam uovored with

.snow, Hoiuohow I t'uuud luyHolt' up to tlie

waist in water. From my liest rocollec-

tion of tlio evont tlie Hituation was more

oiijoyod by my companioiiH than inyself.

I lost no tinio in yottiny to tlio bank of

tlio river whero I emptied the water out

of my boots, stood with bare foot in the

«now while I wrung my socks, and then

pullin on boots and socks, went to work.

Strangely enough no ill-effects resulted

from this my first but not last iiXDerience

of this kind.

On reaching the seventeenth mile

from Owen Sound the cook informed tis

that we had b.iroly enough pork for sup-

per, and not enough breail for another

day. It was therefore rtsolved to stop

worii and iiiaich tor the Bay at which

w(! ex peel (id to arrivt^ the next evening,

ami wlicre wv. could get supplies from

the (lovernmeiit si ores. The toUowiny

morning the cook divided the bread,

each man receiving enough for a fair

))reaKfHst. and a small i)iece to serve as

a luiiclieon'. There was also a bit of

pork which the cook gave to the fort-

man, wlio ate it in our presence. It was

a trilling act bi?t itoxcited the contempt

of the entire party.

Our plan of march was Indian tile.

The snow increased in depth as we pro-

ceeded north, and for the last ten miles

reaclie«l the knee, with a crust that al-

most bore. At first we took turns in

breaking the road, and when the leader

became tired he stepped to one side and

fell in at the rear. But as the day ad-

vanced, and the snow becamt^ deeper,

one after another failed to lead, until

ovuntually all gave up, with tlie excep-

tion of a young man named McGhee
(brother of Robt. McGhee, one of our

late wardens) and my friend Marsh.

These two stuck it out, leading in turns

to the end of our journey. Marsh re-

lieved me ofmy pack, leaving me nothing

but my axe and a small pail, which con-

tained a few pounds of hogs fat. I car-

ried the pail on theaxe-handlo, over my
shoulder changing it from side to side

until 1 grew soexiiausted that I had not

strength to lift it over my lie.vl. For

the last few miles it was a stagger rather

than a march, i had eaten notiiing

since morning, as the exertion had
brought on a sickening sensation, and I

had given my bread to a comrade. Night

closed down on us about two miles from

the Bay, but we managed to f(>llow the

blaze until we reacheil the tiat of which

the Pleasure groumis form a part. There
we lost it, but fortunately discovered an

Indian sugar camp, large enough to con-

tain us all. into which wo crawled. Af-

ter lighting a tire the cook put on his

canq) I.ettle, aiwJ melting a sufficient

quantity of snow put into it the hogs-fat

out of my pail, with two partridges shot

during the day by the foreman, and

boiled all together. Out of this we made
our supper and soon lay down to rest.

It was a cold stormy night, but under

the circumstances we had no reason to

complain of our quarters. The morning

broke clear and cold, and for myself, I

remember waking with a ravenous ap-

petite, with no apparent prospect of its

being satislied. The foreman had been

through here before, and thought he

knew the location of the Agent's house.

He accordingly started out, with the

understanding that he shouid tiro a gun

when he found it. Before lout; we
heard t,ie welcome sound, and one after

another, we followed his track wiiich

led us down the hill somewhere between

Mr. LePan's dwelling fi,nd the old Eng-

lish chuicli. We socn cHUglit a glimpse

of the house, with smoke issuing from a

pi))e through the roof, and if ever a heart

jumjKjd for joy mine did then. 1 outer

ed, and one of the first objects that met
my gaze was some bread and pork on a

shelf. I seized a portion, and he would

have been a strong m-iin who could have

taken it from me. We found that the

Agent and surveying party had gone

home, leaving tlie stores in charge of


