. HUDSON’S BAY. 319

a place where, perhaps, he never was before, and has
only had a slight description of. They have no com-
passes, but the means by which they discover the car-
dinal points is curious. If an Indian happens to become
confused with regard to this, he lays down his burden,
and, taking his axe, cuts through the bark of a tree,
from the thickness or thinness of which he can tell the
north point at once, the bark being thicker on that side.

For a couple of weeks after this, I remained at the
post with my solitary man, endeavouring by all the
means in my power to dispel ennui; but it was a hard
task., Sometimes I shouldered my gun and ranged
about the forest in search of game, and occasionally took
a swim in the sea. I was ignorant at the time, how-
ever, that there were sharks in the Gulf of St Lawrence,
else I should have been more cautious. The Indians
afterwards told me that they were often seen, and seve-
ral gentlemen who had lived long on the coast corrobo-
rated their testimony. Several times Ix_lﬁans have left
the shores of the Gulf in their canoes, to go hunting,
and have never been heard of again, although the wea-
ther at the timé was calm; so that it was generally
believed that sharks had upset the canoes and devoured
the men. An occurrence that afterwards happened to
an Indian renders this supposition highly probable.
This man had been travelling along the shores of the
Gulf .with his family, a wife and several children, in a
small canoe. Towards evening, as he was crossing a
large bay, a shari rose near his canoe, and, after recon-
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