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in which they were taken). They were both taken very young,

and one of them went master on a boat for many years out of

Catalina."

" Do you think any of the Red Indians now exist in the

country t

"

" I am of opinion that owing to the relentless exterminating

hand of the English furriers and the Micmac Indians, that

what few were left unslaughtered made their escape across the

Straits of Belle Isle to Labrador."
" Do you know anything of the Micmac Indians t

"

'" " Yes. I have lived several winters in Clode Sound, at the

head of Bonavista Bay, where several families of them constantly

resided. They obtained a subsistence by selling furs. They
lived in wigwams, constructed very similar to those of the Red
Indians. During my residence in the Bay, several Micmacs had
gone to Canada, by way of Labrador, and returned again. The
last family belonging to this tribe, residing in Bonavista Bay,

was lost in 1841. An old man, his wife and son were coming
down the Bay in their canoe, they had some rum on board, of

which they drank freely, when the father and the son fell to

fighting; the son was thrown overboard by the father and
drowned. He then gave directions to his wife how to manage
the canoe, and plunging into the sea, swam a considerable dis-

tance and then sank. The woman immediately took the canoe

to the nearest cove, where she was supported by the inhabitants

until she died."

There are a few families of the Micmac tribe at the Bay
of Notre Dame, north ; and about 60 persons belonging to

the tribe residing at Bay Despair, and various parts of

Fortune Bay, on the south-west coast. The Red Indians

of Newfoundland never knew the use of the gun, nor were
they blessed with the services and companionship of the

dog.
" Untamed, untaught, in anvs and arts unskilled

;

Their patrimonial soil, they rudely tilled,

Chased the free rovers of the savage wood.
Ensnared the wild bird, swept the scaly flood

;

^
Or when the halcyon, sported in the breeze,
In light canoes they skimmed the rippling seas,

^ The passing moment, all their bliss or care

;

Such as the sires had been—the children were."


