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—A LONG JOURNEY IN A BARK CANOE—{N-
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LAKE TEMISCAMINGUE.

The river above this point, for about ten miles,
winds through some beautiful stretches, diversi-
fied with islands ; mountains of various heights
and shapes sometimes running to the water’s
a considerable dis-
tance, always forming the background on either
Then we entered Lake Temiscamingue,
a noble body of water about seventy-five miles
long, and ranﬂ'ng from two to four miles wide,
except at the H. B. Co.’s post, where it narrows

in to the average width. At
the foot of the lake, on the Ontario side, Mr.
James McLaren, an Ottawa lumberman owning
limits in the vicinity, has a fine farm. A few
miles above, -on the opposite shore, is Mr. Mar-
ten’s “hotel,” or “‘stopping place,” a busy
spot in winter, being the point where the road
leaves the jriver for the land, flowing streams
rendering the ice above insecure. The estab-
lishment, which, by the way, includes a post
office, is located on a sandy Koint, and consists
of a long, low log-house, with barns and stables.
The Hudson Bay Co. have here a large building
for the storage of supplies, brought up in winter
and taken to the Temiscamingue post by
schooner or canoe when navigation opens. We
did not stop at Mr. Marten’s, but pushed ahead
on the opposite side of the lake; a sharp look-
out being kept for the other canoes, which we
felt certain of overhanling.

The scenery here became very grand ; indeed
awe-inspiving ; in place of sloping Kine-clmi
mountains, were bald-faced, recky heights, tow-
ering .grobably 8 thousand feet, marked with

reat clefts,.and with summits apparently over-

anging and threatening us with- destryction.
Here and there « little stream would be seen
trickling down ‘s narrow gorge, giving life to
mosses and ferns, the vivid green tints contrast-
ing strongly with the sombre hues of the rocky
strata.  Looking at.the tremendous cliffs and
then at our canoe cmpinq along in the shadow
line, one could not but feel dwarfed and uny.
The water to the very edge of the lake is deep ;
without rocks ar rez. e went along 80 clrse
to the shore that it oemld be touched with an
outitretched paddle, aid a large steamer might
have followed the same course. It is a wonder
a steamer has not long ago been placed on this
Iake, asthere is money to be made in towing
rafts, which at present have to be hauled for
miles along shore by means of a windlass,
an operation only possible with favourable
weather. A good deal of timber comes from
about Lake Kippews, a fine body of water on

Temiscamingue, and connected with that lake
by the River Kippewa at the upperend, and b
a smaller outlet called Gordon’s Creek, whic
comes in near the foot of the Long Sault, A
Mr. Robert Porteous has undertaken to improve
Gordon’s Creek, so that timber can be brought
eut by it insteud of by the Kippewa. This would,
in certain cases, save towing up Lake Kippewa
and down Lake Temiscamjngue—a matter of
perhaps seventy miles—but it is not yet com-
plete&, and it 18 said that, to render t| e work
puccessful will require more money than the
dcheme is worth. Apart from this, it is alleged
that Mr. F. C. Suith, one of the pioneer lumber-
men in the district, will apply for an injunction
.to stop further operations, on the und that
it will take so much water that Kippewa
River ﬁg\hte, .which hdz hal.)sl improved andb‘made
gerviceable at considerable cost, would be ren-
dered Rsolens. ~Moreover, every season lumber-
in@rpemm leave the Gordon Creek region
further in the rear.

. A LEGEND.

A miile or two above Mr. Marten’s, there is
an exceedingly high cliff called ** The Buffalo "
—it is the highest rock on the lake, I believe—
and on the face of it the voyageurs have managed
to make out the profile of an old woman, which
is known as the * Kookoomis.” The theory is
that this stony personage has the control ing
power over the winds and waves, and is farther.
more inclined to be rather unfriendly to the
voyageuring fraternity. To propitiate the old
lady it is customary to cast oﬂ’er.mgs at the foot
of the rock—generally a small.piece of tobacco.
Qur men followed the custom, but some of them
were inclined to be irreverent, and, instead of
throwing a piece of tobacco cut from a plug, they
threw a quid. I.am of the opinion that the old
lady did not perceive this insult, or perhaps she
regarded it with contempt—at any rate, no un-
favourable wind interfered with our progress.

‘scenery,

A PICTURESQUE MEETING.

When about ten miles above Mr. Marten’s,
some keen eyes discerned two objects just surn-
ing a point. A field-glass was brought into re-
quisition, and the two objects pronounced two
canoes—the third having parted compauy, being
destined for Hunter’s Lodge, the H. B. post on
Lake Kippewa. We did not see them again for
some little time, and then they were lashed to-

ther and bore sails, made out of a pair of

lankets. Our men plied their paddles with re:
newed vigor ; it was soon seen that we were
gaining, and in due time we were alongside. 1t
was a picturesque meeting. The sun was about
to disappear behind the mountains, and its rays
came straight down the lake, making the waters
golden and sharply defining the lines of the
canoes. The voyageurs were all swarthy Indians,
clad in all manner of quaint costumes, and dis-
posed among the merchandize in various free and
eagy aititudes. Sitting in the shadow of the
sails was a farmer’s wife, who had been given a

assage up from Maitland. 1 su my fair
%easzgs wﬁl be ‘astonished to read gl?::ea white
woman would trust herself alone with Indians,
but it may be a greater surprise to know that
white women would be much more liable to un-
kindly treatment among a company of her own
race, of a similar class, than among a host of so-
called * dusky savages.” The quiet politeness
and gentle demeanour of the voyageurs were to
me fruitful subjects for thought. Their be-
haviour would put to shame muny who boast of
their culture and advanced civilization.

A REVERIE.

When we came up to the canoes, the wind,
though light, was fair, and the united craft
glided along as gracefully as two swaps. A few
words were exchanged, the result being that the

. 8ails were taken in and the caunoes unlashed. So

we paddled along side by side. I reclined lazily
and enjoyed the scene in silence, gazing now at
the picturesque boats and now at the grand sur-
roundings—the placid lake, the towering rocks
and the hazy, pine-clad mountains, whose sum-
mits kissed the fleecy clouds. A sense of dreamy
enjoyment came, and I fell to wondering why in
ordinary life there is so little of the beautiful and
true and so much that is horridly matter-of-fact
or outrageously sham. Amid this glorious
g:alin so thoroughly *¢ comfortable,” I
involuntarily shuddered at the thought of having
once more to plunge into the life lived in towns
and cities, with its humbugs, its hypocrisies, its
““ cheek,” its grovellings and its selfishpess
The announcement by our commodore that we
would land at the first convenient and inviting
spot and take tea, put an end to my musings—
brought me to my senses, 1 suppose the reader
will say—and in a few moments we were on
shore, where the rocks afforded natural seats,
and, while the kettle boiled and the ham frizzled,
afew of us gathered bouquets of wild flowers,
which we found to be both pretty and plentiful.
‘We were now about twenty miles from our de-
stination, and would be unable to make the dis-
tance before eleven o’clock. The men were asked
if they would prefer to paddle on or camp and
roceed early next morning. They chose the
zmner course, and, being well refreshed and the
evening cool, they paddled at a great rate. The
three canoes for a time kept abreast, but gradu.
ally the Rob Roy, and our craft, the Peep-o-Day,
drew away from the older Chief.

A CANOE RACF.

Almost unconsciously, it seemed, the crews
drifted into a race ; quicker and quicker went
the paddles, the dignified men at the bow and
stern took tremendous strokes with their great
blades ; all had flung off their head-gear, set-
ting free their black hair, which reminded one
of tghe shaggy manes of mountain ponies; the
faces were a study, each a picture of firm deter-
mination, the gleaming teeth tightly closed, the
veins of theforehead distended, the eyes steadily
fixed on the rival boat. For half a mile we kept
8s we started, then, almost imperceptibly, our
canoe drew ahead, inch by inch, until we had
geined balf a length, when the contestants
simultaneously slackened speed. When the
Chief came up, another trial was made, with a
similar result. ' It was a pretty even match,
for theugh the Zob Roy was manned by a stronger
crew than ours, she carried a heavier ocargo, ge-

[inﬁ’; larger boat.

o shades of night now began to fall, and the
outlines of the mountains grew dim. The light
breeze had entirely died away, and the surface
of the lake was like a mirror. ~ For some time we
paddled_on in silence, then a halt was called,
and for some ten minutes or so the three canoes
rested, while the men enjoyed a smoke. It will
have been noticed that, in canoeing, there are
three sorts of stoppages—the short stop afloat
for a smoke, the short stop_on land for a eup of
tea, and the long stop on land for a ¢ square

nieal,” or a regular camp. Having finished their | ];

"bacca and taken a draught of the limpid Ottawa
water, our long-enduring paddlers once more
bent to their task. It was quite dark, and only
the sound of the paddles tol% us that the other
canoes were near by. After a time we got abreast
again, and a song was started. These canoe
songs have an unlimited number of verses, and,
as the chorus is usually repeated twice, one lasts
a lonq time. We were treated to quite a num-
ber—* La Claire Fontaine,” ‘‘ La Belle Rose,”’
‘““En Roulant ma Boule,” &ec., &e. Among
others new to me, was one which told how the
singer set to work to skin a snipe—a verse being
devoted to details of how he began with the
head, another denling with the neck, a third
with the brenst, and %o on—the chorus repeating

these very interesting particulars and sounding
the praises of the snipe-skinner. But, childish
as the words of these canoe songs mostly are, the
air is invariably pretty, and exactly fitted to
keep time with the paddles.

THE JOURNEY’S END.

Presently a bright light appeared amid the
gloom right ahead, then another shone out.
““That’s Temiscamingue," said our leader. The
lights seemed to be in the middle of the lake.
The singing was resumed with vigour—to let
the folks know we were at hand, and in half an
hour or so the canoces were alongside a miniature
floating wharf moored to a sandy beach, which
appeared to stretch right across the lake.

FIRST IMPRESSIONS,

Having been travelling since threea.m., the
reader may be sure I slept sound that night, but
curiosity to know what manner of place I had
arrived at, caused me to be astir early. The first
view of Temiscamingue by daylight caused a
feeling of mingled astonishment and delight.

The lights in the middle of the lake and the
long sangy beach were quickly explained. The
lake at this dpoint narrows from, say, three miles
to two hundred yards wide, and almost as sud-
denly opens out again, leaving a point on which
the Hudson Bay Co.'s establishment is located.
On the opposite, or Ontario, shore, there is a
Roman Catholic mission station. On the H. B.
Co.’s side, the first building on the point is &
storehvuse, supposed to be about. one hundred
and fifty years old—a respectablé relic for
Canada ;—next comes the general store and
office ; then above, fronted by a nice croquet
lawn and three shade trees, is Mr. Rankin’s re-
sidence. The next building is a storehouse, and
the house to the right og the flag-staff is the
clerk’s quarters. A short distance %urther along
the beach, but not shown in the engraving, is a
range of cottages for the regular employees of
the Post, sheds for building and storing canoes,
kc. The beach is of fine sand, and slopes gently
to the water's edge.

AMONG THE INDIANS.

Here the Indians, visiting the Post to trade,
pitch their camps. During my stay there were
probably thirty families encamped.” Most had
good canvas tents ; the others lived in aquare
wigwams, made of bark. Every camp had at
least a couple of dogs ; many had half a dozen.
These Indian dogs are very fox-like in their ap-
pearance—tawny, sharp-nosed animals, quarrel.
some, vicious and stealthy. Wken they are not
fighting, stealing or getting a ““licking,” .or
snapping at the legs of strangers, they are asleep
by the camp-fire orin the sunshine. Among
Indians, as among other races, there are to be
found those who are industrious, careful and
neat, and those who are lazy, thriftless and un-
tidy. The majority of those I saw were of the
former class, and they seemed to be living as
comfortably as possible under the circumstances,
but there were others who appeared to be drag-
ging out a miserable existence, which the winter
season would greatly intensify. 1t is a queer
life these wandering people lead. I saw a man

ck his wife and family, dogs, tent, provisions,

¢., into a two fathom canoe, push off silently
and paddle down the lake. I learned that he
was going a journey of ahout one hundred
miles, and would be away for many months,
when he would return to the Post with furs.
Thus the whole of the Indians camped on the
beach would steal away,  saying nothing to no-
body.” In the solitude of the wilds what u varied
experience must be theirs—periods of hunger,
cold and wet ; fancy the sufferings of the sick,
the comfortless condition of the dying. With
health, and strength, and sunshine, their mode
of life seems at first glance free and easy, with a
tinge of the romantic about it—almost inviting,
in fact—but when health fails, and inclement
weather takes the place of the joyous summer
;lays, the picture becomes terribly matter-of-
act. ’

Under the H. B. Co. the Indians appear to
have fared much hetter than they would have
done had they been left entirely to the advaneing
wave of white occupation. The Company has
always been' regarded by the aborigines as in
some shape representing the Queen, and as the
officers have taken great care to cultivate confi-
dence and respect, there has been insensibly
given a tone to the society of the backwoods—so
to speak—which would do credit to many a con-
munity rejoicing in the possession of all modern
institutions. I have mentioned the uniformly
excellent Lehaviour of our canoe ‘men—their
?uiet demeanour, willingness and indifference to
atigue. 1 must also bear testimony to the hon-
esty and fidelity of the race generally. As I
have said, there are good and bad Indians, but
the bad are comparatively few, and they are well
known. Given a bad_Indian, and the chances are
that he has been rendered so b strong drink. No

iquor is obtainable at the lg B. Co.’s stores,
but now and then traders go through the country
and leave a track of misery and degradation be-
hind them.

LIFE AT THE FORT,

The stations of the H. B. Co. are variously
termed Posts or Forts, but there are only two
stations deserving the latter name—viz., Fort
Garry and Stone %‘ort, in the Red River terri-
tory. The station at Temiscamingue is simply
enclozed by an ordinary fence, while bolts and |
bars on the houses are never thought of. I dare-
say the reader will imagine that life at Temis-
camigpgue would be a very dull affair. I found
it exactly the reverse, and shall ever remember
my sojourn there with unalloyed pleasure. In

the first place, the situation is charming, and,
secondly, the hospitality enjoyed at the Post
could not be outdone. Mr. Rankin is pre-emin-
ently the man for the place he occupies. Quick
and far-seeing as a business man, of a determin-
ed will, and a disposition not good to thwart, he
unbends in a moment and enters into the lighter
business of life—in other words, sports and pas-
times—with a zest characteristic of youth. In
the wilds, threading the forest, or navigating
some turbulent stream, he is at home, and his
skill, courage, strict integrity and uniform good
spirits have won for him tue respect and esteem
ofthe aborigines. He speaks their language,
sings the songs they love and knows their habits
and customs.  Mrs. Rankin is a most worthy
consort.  Born and brought up in one of the
foremost towns of Ontario, she cheerfully ac-
companied her husband o the backwoods, and,
like him, she has'shown an adaptibility to the
situation which is truly marvellous. Young in
years, but old in housewifely wisdom, she has
endeared herself to the employees and visitin,
Indians by countless kindly acts. Just before %
left she was doing what she could to lighten the
griefof a squaw who had lost her infant child.

The dﬁys passed pleasantly. I found the two
clerks, Messrs. Cummings and Simpson, Jjolly
good fellows, always ready to do their best to
provide entertainment when released from the
store. In the morning we went for a swim ;
during the day there was fishing, canoeing, a
saunter through the woods or up the hills ; a
book under a shady tree, the Indians making
canoes ; a visit to the opposite shore and a talk
with the priest. In the evening we usually
played croquet on the lawn fronting the house.
‘A croquet lawn in the backwoods ! I fancy
I hear some fair reader exclaim. Yes, dear
friend, and between the games ice-cream would
be handed round. How is that for ¢ life in the
wilds I’ Perhaps some may have thought that
the ladies at Temiscamingue don a dress o la
Pocakontas. Onthe contrary, Mrs. and Miss
Rankin might have been set down in St. James
street, Montreal, and if they attracted any spe-
cial attention it would have been on account of
the good taste shown in their attire and the
grace with which it was worn. Oh! no, there
is no needless “roughing it’’ at Temiscamingue.
Whatever drawbacks the isolated situation may
have are counterbalanced by a skilful and in-
genious use of the means at command. A single
ilustration will exemplify my meaning. Every
window of the house was fitted with a mosquito
bar. Consequently we could at all times have
the windows open, yet were not annoyed by in-
sect pests.  Now, how many country houses
within the bounds of civilization (t.e., railways
and telegraph poles) can the reader remember as
having these simple bat important appliances ? I
question if he can name one ; yet it is uot be-
cause mosquitos are not plentiful anywhere a few
miles outside any of our towns or cities. What
isthe result !  One has either to close the wi-
dows and be almost suffocated with heat, or open
them and find that the lamp has attracted swarms
of blood-thirsty flies.

THE ROMAN CATHOLIC MISSION

is dedicated to St. Claude. There are two priests,
Father Pian and Father Laverlochere, the latter
the founder of the Hudson Bay Missions.
Through exposure and hsrdshire experienced in
his early days, Father Laverlochere is prema-
turely an old- mat, dnd suffers greatly from
rheumatism. ' Fathter Pian is all activity. With
his own handshe is building a new church. He
has been twice to Hndson's Bay. The farm
work, &c., appertaining to the Mission, is per-
formed by four labouring Brothers.

Near by reside three gisters of the Order of
Grey Nuns of Ottawa. They look after the sick,
and teach the Indian children.

THE TEMISCAMINGUE DISTRICT,

over which Mr. Rankin has charge, embraces
the following Posts: Grand Lac ; Hunter's
Lodge, on Lake Kippewa ; the Barrier, on Ka-
keepongay. Loke ; 'Femagamingue, on the lake
of the same name, and Abitibi, a Post beyond
the height of land, about four days’ travel from
Temiscamingue. His duties require him to visit
all these places geriodically and superintend the
transactions of the several officers. Having been
with the Company since 1849, first at Mattawa,
then St. Maurice, next at the King’s Post, be-

low Quebec ; afterwards on Lake Superior, then

at Simooe—he may be truly said te be well
Posted. He is very gopnlar with the. younger
officers, and not very longago was the tocipient
of & very hundsome piece of plate in token of
their esteem. I may mention that the officers
of the District have formed an association for
the purchasing of books, and by this ineans they
have gathered quite anice library—one of the
rooms at Temiscamingue being set apart for its
accommeodation.

< . THE RETURN TRIP, ~

The time for setting out upon the return trip
came along dll too quickly. I eould hardly be-
lieve that eight days had sli}g)ed away since |
set foot on the little wharf. Our party this time
consisted of two canoe loads. Mr. Rankin and
Mr. Farr (the latter then in charge of Hunter's
Lodge) were bound for Kippewa Lake vid Me-
Marten’s porta%g. Mr. Rankin was then to
canoe down the Desert River into the Gatineau
and soto Ottawa. Good-bye having beent swid, -
we pushed off and were soon speeding down the
lake. It was blowing pretty fresh, and when we
had gone about twenty miles a regular hurricane
cameon. ‘We were near shore, and, as rain
threatened, the order was given to land, This
was soon accomplished, and our men quickly




