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Dog Fish

flan the haw, driving if up again- then
thv Iiiîge rolboér sxvcpt up at'tlîe end of
a I 'je' etirve directîy beneatli the hlawk,
arn ',r an instant fthc eagie seenîcti ti
b< i-i down striking at the bre,-t
Of osprey witî ifs long shari?. talon-.in-' itlvfbe hawk *droppefl tic trout.
an' . as' mstantaneoully the aggrcssom

2Ycastlc Dale

iefcll like aflash through the air and cai
1- th falling fishi on-tlie surface'of the wasl vTn y it flapped up onto a great firdeibrately tore the fish to pieces.

a robbed osprey sailed up to - the n
beside which, the female sat eating

51trout. Did she divide like a _good, I
wife? Not a bit of it, for shè thrc'w
h ler wings, ruffled bier neck,- whisi

ashrilly as an urchin. schoolward boi
eand drove lier lawful mate off the fan
stroc.

As we dcscended the very slipp
path to the shore, we saw the nat
land a salmon. Here is the place
ail my inland dwclling readers who w

3real fishing. If you ever corne to,
Coast, be sure and try the salon
trout off the shores of Vancouver Isia
or any island in the Straits and Gulf
Georgia. But Fritz and I this day 1
our mouthsa ail made up for a fecd
the very tasty end, so, we igncred.
native's catching two more salmon a
paddled out of the Arm, groundingc
canoe on a littie reef. In a few morne:
We were afloat again with a large tin f
of huge mussels; these shell-fish ma
excellent bait. Off we paddled ur
we came to a littie deep bay 1 knewq
wbere the tide makes an eddy in a pc
and the lower places the haunts of sevei
different kinds of cod ecd seemning
more brilliantly colored than the oth(
Once we snubbed our craft-the crevi
I passed. the bow rope into had been t]
burial place of a Coast Indian, for tie:

By Bonn,WWE WRE standing on top of th,
high red stone bluffs ,that en-
compasa Saanici Arm. -Througli

the powerful binoculars we could sec
two races of animaIs fishing-a man in a
canoe, and an osprey, or fish hawk.

"l1'1l bet on the man," laughed Fritz.
"<And 1 on the bird," said I.
On mighty pifions the great fishing

bird fioated. It was an old bird with a
very white iead, ail its well oiled plumage
glittered in the sun, its breast was as
whiite &snow. No wonder it fished there,
right within our line of vision, low down,
near the shore lime, for, on a tal emlock,
we spied the female sitting in a great
tub of a brushwood nest. As early as this
late i' rch day she was setting or laying,
an d tTimunseasonable faîl of snow must
have kcept ber on, ber nest. Suddenïly
the mnale whistled shriîly.

"'You win, Fritz," I cried, "thc man
in the canne lias a salmon on." Intently
we watched both mnan and bird. Again,
as thc fish leaped in full Pight, th@ great
osprey whistled. It knew full weil it
dared mot dive for that fisi so lose to
the canne that ield the dark figure. We
saw the Indian pull in bis trolling line
band over hand; he reached for the killing
eticIc and gaff hook combined; there was
a mighty turmoil in the water alomgside,
a higi-fi ung body of a silvery gleaming
fish-and tic salmon was off, free once
more to face the swift tides and hunt its
daily prey. "I have another chance
cnrning, laddie, " I laughed as we watehed
the pair of fishing animai~s. Off set the
native paddling slnwly against the low
spring tide--off sailcd the fisi hawk on
great curving circles. Two whistles,
the fernale on thc nest, ton, caugit sigit
of the school of snielt that made the watcr
boiT, but they are too smail for our noble
pair. Now sec the gulls 'darting down
as a sehool of tide fishing cut-throat
trout are eoming into thc Arm. Like a
flash the fernale quitted the ncst, descend-ý
ing with folded wings lik-e a plummet; the
male uttered a short,1 sharp eaU cre hie
headed dnwn, but they struck the water
together. Each disappeared in a mighty
upthrnw of spray and foam and both
cmerged with a struggling trniît in its
miuth-good, big fish, ton, they seemed-.
over twn -pounda apiece, from ail that
swarrning mass, in that infinitesirnal
fraction of time it tnok to dive. Up,
up, up they both mount tnwards us the
water falling in shining drops off 'bth
fish and bird.

"Look; I've not won yet!" AUits
tîme 'another spectator of the fishing sat
unnnticed and, witi a rush like the roarL
of a great mass of flame, the dark body
of a great bird passed over us, falling
towards the water of the Arm. Instantly
the female osprey changed lier coursewani swen)t into the shielter of tic hernloclcs; wthe male, outmanoeuvred by the swnoping ti
eagle, was driven out over tic watcr. tDown wcnt tie Baldhead, down-lower c
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itur But we bave- caught muci larger fish. saved nur lunch- thero were apples inýnts out here than these biard fighting cut- fie basket-was thc oilskin coat tirowfull throats. -We have five kinds of so- over if, and the timid deor are' afraid~ke called salmon, and one big trout-the of any unusual tiing or scent like tiat.itil "Steelbead," this latter being almost "Lot us paddle home along the outerof,' exactly like the Atlantic salmon caugit Kelp and a tch a big Falmon for the)G'l off Eastern Canada and Great Britain. inlet people," said Fritz, so off we startedra1 Look at tic two B. C. salmon fishos and on the ton-mile stunt-tiçie and ligit airgly the magnificent specimen of a Spring or alI in our favor. As soon as we got outer. Tyee (Bigehief, as the Coast Indians to the "Kelp Banks" we saw an Indian:ce caîl it). This is the fisi called the King, ]%-elp fshing in their midst. This strangelie the Columbia, tie Sacramento or Cali- work is done under an immense ' 'bat"Ire fornia salmon-cacli locality bas ifs owvu a 3big as a parasol-tbis envers boad axýdshoulder as the native beans over thle aide
of the canne and gives a good sbadow for
moving objects bclow. In bis hand hobad a copper spoar-one I would dearly
like to own, -aÏ feel sere an Eskimo badl
first made it in far off Arotie sens and
hdfled it into a whaie; the sligitly injured
animal had carriod fthc easily dctacied
bead many thousands of miles, and
finally anme cring flot illa of natives
bad surprised it and hurled their seaT-
ekin buoyed spears into if until if died,
and bad thon cut out a spear head none
of them. cnuid fasl:.inn. We watcbed
until the rigit arm cf the hidden figure
stiffenied, the dark red sin and muscles
strained, uj wcnt the big brown fli3t
clown it oh water it splashed, up raised
fie dark figure,. and, just as we pull a
water bucet up on a polo, passing fiep ole up tirougi the hamds, sn this Indian
brougit up the big struggling salmon,
instinctive1y le reached into the canne
ouf "vlew h killing stick, a siower oi
blows and bie Iiftcd a twenty-pound

Spig into bis canne.
WeZ left the nid dusk7 fisiernian welI

buried under bis "hat" and trolled off.
ind maainland in distance. From Mt. Malaat, B.C. We made some miles swiftly without astrike, and just as we wcre turning ''Sea

Urchin Rocks," we gof one fiat made unmarnme fnr this truly great fs-and runs loti drop paddles and get very busy.ýi to over 100 pounds in wigit. Wer"alo The fisi was on Fritz's lime, so my rodthave tic Sockeye, Colin, Humpback and must lie taken mn-if soemed to take aDog salmon, enumcrated according to long time to mccl in that bundred yards-value but the Spring and tic Coin I had twice ton muci out by inattention.are tLÏe nnly ones that take a lure, or Thon I lit my pipe and watched the ladreven a liait excepfing always the biard struggling witb a great &pring. Everytfighting steeihead trout, as we will eaul it. turne le got the fighting silvery tbing foWeil, your humble servant and the fthc stemu hoe wasiriy engulfed ini showerseer fait iful Fritz were standing at fhe'of sprayad omi<frewsabtoamouti of a brawling mountain torrent,' sea. on bore. I saw bis cyco flash as bea(rirng tic great snnw-crnwned crest cauglit tic "s;uperior" smile on my face,fliat arose far off up tic river. We had but if wnuld have made a cat laugli to secboom wafching the shore rats fishingr and a biig fisi meatly'catch up a pail of watcrscarnpering alomg tic rnek.s,,. savago, and dashiti in tic npcn-moutbed facesnarlimg littîe beasts, firat ettusin to our of your assistant, who spat it out andbomuse r-s iig ntef~h that die in shnok bis hoad for ah f the wnrîd as if
th 'tran if the squaîling gulls donmot hoe ton wcrc another water animal. (Ifind thcrn first. We had also found tic have scen loti seals and sca, lions shlakonests of sorne stiekîebackLs-tiny spined their heacla in open-eycd, open-moutliedfisb that build a nest in tic stemsa of d ism a i*h irîgceteo epnunder-water weeds, just as a wrcn. doeasclseoof salman.) 'l, between pulîiir!,ini the. swordlike laves of tic fiags. W e and yamking and having its bond sor 1yiad carlier left our canne at tic mouti eîoute<l with a big cedar spear haft *flicof the strearn, and splashing and turnlîing poor salmon finally gave, in and aîk wrdalong had walkcd several miles tirougli thc boy fo tow if aîongside. Do youtlhc underlirusi and over tic mossy, know, hoie ould not lift it in then-itFlippc(ry rockýs, fryîing in vain to catch muist have c-hu over forty pnunds; v:eOnie of the dLainty fawcA fliat fcd witlî hailTo tas s nd vcry few men evcrtliýir motliier4 on tfli tcc(p 1anks of tie tliinjk of wvigling a fish out home, 'tiswafcrcourse. Once, mlien a ferrialo Black- caf chli tini andl ive fhem aNvay as en(critaiT doc and fawn essaved fo clirnl the as voii c:n-o I suliT owards fthc IowUanlc, Fritz das;l i) p ftcr lier, and aI- aivit îix.t hr, lY flic:iîd îof thle t ido anti-c rinosf eatiglit lier <ciai yoi]nister mi liiif-, xi* , ppi Tlt uf litige siivvr. f ltiiigf be * y bot h pîsliulandi s-r airrbied lirougli i io ft 1ig I cti-dr log a~ ne d nloff N't1j liibreTla-Tikc grow%-t Ltof rmots t titf i v ' îib le-g:t hirirmg dusk, iit hstîukopf ov-er fbelc o f tic, ciff. Fritzi fl( t-e, ' < : Iigswctîy ovcrlierdcf <ic(l thlicspot ted pet more thaTi on(,:11i rf1w in~~ircc.fdiatoms flarningbut could flot close bis gras;p. 1 laugl., t <iutîr akî- andi paddle strokes, to fiatso liard at flic contorf ions of the fat lad, dearî 'v oved spot, this wanderimg animaland was so blimdcd by the torrentný 'J mnaUL caTIs hoale

s,ýriftIy, and right up in the very midst
of this will rise a "tide-rip." (Pour water
from a pitcher into a basin and see the
turmoil rise in the middle, and you have
the action of the Pacifie pnuring its mighty
tides ixitn the fiords and inlets of the Coast)
'We padUjcd slowly up tide into the'

Pass. 1 eould hear the "i ip" bellowing
and I intended only to paddle up far
enough so that we could see it, and then
throw out our trout trclling spoons and
sweep, fishing' back dnwn t he Pass-
but the erratie "rip" took into its mind
tosweep down the Pasa too, and the first
thing we knew we were tossing and tumb-
ling about lin a current that ran and lcaped
in cvery direction. The lean angr~
waves feU3 splashing into the canne an,
really, I di-d-n\,çt know just where or how
to steer, as thç durrent and the wind
wcre against oné another, and the "rip"~
was fighiting bo'th. We in the centre
wcre fully six feet above the sides of
the Pass. Wîth a sort of expiring gurgie,
the tumultous mass 3ank down and rose
again away below us, so out came roda
and gleaming spoons and soon wc werc
catching "cut-throat" -trout as fast as

isand and dlay he sent down that I was
perfectly useless, so, after we both had
regained our breath, we stumbled our
vvay don-n streamn and ate our simplelunch by our canoe-not faiing to note
that deer had criss-crossed the sanda
about the bom- with their atrow-pcinted
hoofs since we left. The only thing that

licid Of a tYPical B.C. Eiigle.
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Saanich Arm in foreground, Straits of Georgia ai

were tic band choppcd boards, and the
white glcarning bones of one who, in
Âmnes gone by, no doubt drew froi out
Iîis very pool tic ancestors of tic very
od y'~ seck. Wif i due respect for tLc
;nctity of the ancient burhul Place, we
Irw off acrosà flic pool, and no sonner
id tic lad's baited lioolz struck bottorn
ian hie got a mnost violent tug. Up lie
îrnped, muci disarranginjn flic balance
) tic none ton sfcady craft-niglit and
nain hoe rccîed in, rni,-ht and main lie
truggîed witli fiat fisli, and puiled up
Sgreaf big dog-fisi-one of fie losser
harkis, a perfect J)est in f lese waters.

ciwe caugit about a <ozon of fiese
iîsances-sornc as licavy as fifteea
oun<s-before we liookLed our first cod.
wisi you could have seen fiat fisi-
was a pale grassy green, il spotted

id marked with robin's egg blue, one
fthc rnosf wonderfullv coîorcd fisli in
e Norflîern Pacifie. We got sorno with
,rra cotta spots and rcdisýli fins, sonne
Fa deep sponge color witih iglit iHue
ots-a rnost 0(1< collection of cod, but
[ goodl,-i f0 caf. Final,,ly Fritz cauglit

big st rawlsIrry slia deti starfiýI!_-a
raf Tittîn-cnfive--pointel tl:lig,
itout a:iwslimli and w~it h rnyria(l feu-t,
Aamiii vi wif a sucticri flisc. "Couic
, lic lauigicc ouît. 'Wc have flic

:gs and O ic codl and thc stars, w-cil got
le noii and tflic, otheýr t liings up at flic

[lerei, as ttlmng 1 want to w-arn naWW
,ners- ag:îijnst -ilii- is crie cf tlic nmu 1fr:
uigel-ý cf j*eJXu1îfe.Moîjt of lsf

Td t o 'iii T an iii waves iina ing t lche lt

y, but homo vou rnay have a nortlî
ýd with a tide frmintic souf h running


