
FINE DESTROYS CASTLE FRANK

called the property, registered in the name of Francis, ‘Graves’ 
instead of ‘Gwillim.*

After 1807, Castle Frank was tenantless. The building began 
to show further signs of decay, and in 182!) it was accidentally burned 
through the carelessness of some amateur fishermen, and so a build
ing that would to-day be a genuine relic of the olden time passed 
out. The only relic I know of in connection with Castle Frank is 
a Masonic gavel made out of a piece of ash, and which was presented 
to me by Orient Lodge A. F. and A. M„ Toronto, in 1892, during 
my term as Grand Master of the Grand Lodge of Canada, in the 
Province of Ontario.

Wed. 30th Oct.—We have received from Montreal a birch bark canoe, 
such as is used by the North-West Company to transport their goods to the 
Grand Portage. It requires twelve men to paddle, is large enough to con
tain four or five passengers to sit very commodiously in the centre under 
an awning. An Indian woman came to-day with pitch, which is made by 
the Indians from fir trees, to gum the canoe if any part of it is worn off 
by bringing it hither. She held a piece of pitch in her hand, and melted 
it by applying a piece of burning wood. Her figure was perfectly wild and 
witchlike, and a little fire, with a kettle on it by her side, in a stormy, 
dark day, the waves roaring on the beach near which she stood, formed a 
scene very wildly picturesque.

Fri. Nov. 1st—I walked this morning. At eight this dark evening 
we went in a boat to see salmon speared. Large torches of white birch 
bark being carried In the boat, the blaze of light attracts the fish, when 
the men are dexterous in spearing. The manner of destroying the fish 
is disagreeable, but seeing them swimming in shoals around the boat is a 
very pretty sight.

The flights of wild pigeons in the spring and autumn is a surprising 
sight. They fly against the wind and so low that at Niagara the men 
threw sticks at them from the fort and killed numbers; the air is some
what darkened by them. I think those we have met with here have 
been particularly good. Sometimes they fix a bullet to a string tied to 
a pole, and knock them down. Coll. Butler, of the Rangers, was observing 
that they build where there are plenty of acorns, but do not feed within 
20 miles of the place, reserving that stock of provisions till the young 
ones can leave their nests, and then scratch the acorns up for them.

Pigeons have been shot with rice in their craws on the Mohawk River. 
Rice does not grow nearer than Carolina. Therefore, it is presumed (con
sidering the supposed time of digestion) that they mu'st have flown 200 
miles a day.

Fri. 8th—We have had a week of incessant rain.
Sat. 9th—I went to-day for the first time In the North-West canoe. A 

beaver blanket and a carpet were put in to sit on. We carried a small 
table, to be used in embarking, for the canoe cannot be brought very near 
the shore, lest the gravel or pebbles injure her, so the table was set in 
the water and a long plank laid from it to the shore, to enable me to get 
in or out, the men carrying the canoe empty into the water and out of it 
up on their shoulders. We have less than “ boards between us and 
eternity,” for the canoe is formed of birch bark fixed on to thin ribs of 
very light wood with the gum or pitch the Indians make from fir trees, 
and of which they always carry some with them, lest an accident rub off 
any, or the heat of the sun melt it.

We dined In a meadow on the peninsula, where I amused myself with 
setting Are to a kind of long dry grass, which burns very quickly, and 
the flame and smoke run along the ground very quickly and with a pretty 
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