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wà*iieli tu %l tflLSs the i>1Itts
oJ tlîe cýanoeistsi in the lîeavy sea.
This settled it. We soun trc
the big waves, and the dotible blade
was arevelation. the caniou wvent
abeaid in beantiful st3 le. andi the
lanigh on shiore neyer carne off.
altbougli Natpoltcon eliuckled 1ly the
iaîf hour. \V'lien wereturiietd Paýrit

dec1urmd that eîther I %vas as struiig
as a hiorse, or the paddle was a grt:"t
invention, altbough lie still doubted
it, and said althougli it mighit do
for fancy paddIling. it would not
answt for narro\w streams or deer
huintitîg. Perhaps it wvouldin't. but
Joe thinks it would answer spien-
didly "for bis old squav." So
when I return the paddle is to ho
sent in the direction jue indicates,
In the nieanwvhile Charlie L., Pom-
pey and 1, are makinga recordi -...t
the double blade, and I sav Jîni-ny
making a gigantic effort on the sly
with it a day or so ago. M,ýy con-
clusions on tie niatter are tlîat a
double blade is bad forîn in tlîis
rtegitn, but it i: inighty convenient.

Poinpey mnade a great discovery
a few iiglits since, anîd si:cceeded
in thuotughly ai-uusing thîe camp.
There wvas biiglit nîouonlîght, and
lie eould nut sieep, su he got up,
put on tlîait Flash Liglît overcoat of
lus, that nîight be dressing gown,
?r niglît shirt, or anything else that
inmagination could suggest, so fuar-
fullv and wonderfully is it nmade,
and 'vent down to tie shore. On
a sand beaich on tlîe mainland, some
forty yards away, lie saw a dark
objjet;t nloving about, slowvly and
sedately. It was certaimîly a wild
animal, and in the moonlight, loom-
ed up in an aînazing way. l3ear it
iby jove. Pompey crawled back

to the tent, and took the flrst gun
hoe could corne across. It proved
to be a Colts Hammerless, loaded
with, buckshot. Poinpey made a
masterly advance to a suitable spot,
and drev wvhat hie believed to be
a deadly bead on the bear, shut bis

C3 esý, anid pulled both triggei s. Tf le
terrific roar madi(e 1w the tvol br-
rel.. caused ils to turn out in a
hurrv, and we foundl ?onîpey Iving
on lus baicl, cornpletelv knocked
out lv the force of the recoil. le
told lis ()f his adventure wvith the
bear, anîd j(>e took his canoe and
i i e, an d wen t over to the bush to
investigaite. Pretty soon we heard
hirn 'oniing back, chtickling to
hiirnself it a great rate, and hie pro-
duced a magnificent porcupine,
riddled withi buckshot. Pompey
joi ned heartily in the general laugb,
and Joe satid: "The quillsvery good
for my Old Squawv, who does fancy
%vork in winter." Joe will require
a tug to, take back the property hie
is ac(luiring forhisoldsquav. She
cer tainly niust be a wonderful old
lady'. 1 told you in my last thatwe

j had bear steak in camp, but the
great moral question is, who shot
the bears ? For years it lias been
my ambition to shoot a bear, and
the chanca neyer seemed to corne
iniiny wvay, but once wvhen camped
wmthl Jimy on the Madawaska.
At tlîat time a settler's wife used to
corne to the camp every day, with
whiat littie garden truck she had to
spare, and invariably requested me
tu coine lip to thIeir place ini the
afternoon, with a gun, to shoot a
bear and two cubs, which, vere a con-
.,tant nuisance to her children. I
always proinised to appear, but
hiaving nothing more formidable
than a twclve gauge, %vith sheils
loaded wvith No. 6, for partridge,
never found it convenient to go.
I heard too that bier husband had a
verv good rifle, and evidently tliere
was a mystery about the bear. On
the morxiing of our departure she

*came to the Camp, and made the
usual k ýquest. I told her thatlIhad
hieard that ber husband %vas athome
and had a good rifle, and I asked
bier why she did Dot get hlm to
shoot the bears. She replied quit.
seriously and promptly that ail this


