
ROD AND "UN IN CANliADA

ridges z! rock and through "1muskegs"'
wvnerc w(, sank knee dcep in 'the soft moss.
Ber.t under the wveighit o! our packs, wýve
could sec but a !cev yards ahead. Once,
hearing: a crashing in the bushes, we loodc-
ed u.p in time to sec a moose <isappeating
in the underbrush tliat linod the trail.

Moose signs were everywvhere, andl now
and thon wve would pass a rottcn log, torn
apart, and stili showing the clawv marks of
a, bear.

One afternoon alter passing througli twvo
lakes wve wvere paddling quletly aiong a
sliallowv creek, Mien suddenly rounding a
bond in the stream, we saw two hundred
yards aheati, knce deep in wvater, two
moose, one a large cow, the other a year-
ling cal!. For a moment tlîey stood, calm-
)y regarding: us, then, as the canoes ap-
proachied, they turned and wvalked sioNwly
into the forcst.

After niaking two sliort portages on this
streani, wve reached Macaming, or Beaver
Lake, a beautiful hody of water, perhaps
fifteen miles in length and a mile across at
its widest point. At the mouth o! a deep
bay-, rising abruiptly f)iom the water to a
heighit of alinost one hundred and fifty
feet, is a eircular island of, solid rock.
From a distance this island resembles an
immense Beaver Iloitse, from wvhicli !act
tlîe lake receives its nine. Froin Beavei
Lake wve travellcd zup a narrowv and shal-
10w creek, almost f illed with dm11 twood.
For three miles wve poled up this strearn..
Often we had to wade, one of us at eacbi
end of a canoe, over a bottomi o! sliApery
round stores, *whlich bruired our feet
through the soit moccasins.

Ail along the creekz in the soit muddy
bank,, wvere traclis o! moose, bear, mink
and otter. From the source o! the creek
we portaged to Kop-a-kai-og-a-mog Lake.
As wve carne down to the shore we noticed
twvo red deer, !eeding among the lily pads,
on the opposite shore of the bay. AI-
thoughi it wvas closed season, wve wvere in
n.eed o! meat, for it wvas a long way to
Flying Post-That night we camped early,
and dressed the deer, a fine two hundrcd
pound buck.

Ail the next day we paddled in a cold
(lrizzling rain ,passing througlh Trout Lake
and nine smaller lakes. The scenery for
the most part wvas niagnilicent, but wve

wvere too wct and cohi, to appreciate it.
During the day wc made cleven portages
and at nighit camnped on thc shore of a
diminutive lake withi a blirce-quarter of a
mile trail alieau of us for thc next day.
The following aiternioon, alter crossing two
small lakes, and pýcking for twvo miles
over trails, on wvhicm, judging by tracks,
moo005 wcre the niost fi'nquent travellers,
wve lauricled our canoes o'n Kenogaming
Lake. Tis lake o! manm' isl.iiids and wvind-
ing channels, is eiglit miles long, and is
but sixteen miles, by land, from Flyin-,
Post. In the winter thc dog sleighs from
the Post cross the ice on Kenogaminý;
Lake, on the wvay to Fort M-ýatagami.

From. KenogamiLg Lake wvc followved a
small creek into Lake Aquesqua. This creek
is vcry shallow, and just as we were on-
tering the lake we ran on a submerged
snag wvhich penetrated the bark of the
canoc. Water entered rapidly throughi the
liole, and we were obliged to go ashore,
build - fir3 and ropair the canoe with
suruce gum, wvhich we alwa3s carried for
the purpose.

A ptuýtage o! half a mile broughit v3~ from,
Lake Aquesqua to Opishingquaqua Lake, a
long narrow sheet of wvater, -%vith 10w
spruce covered shores, indented liere a: il
there by little b.tys, wv1-.rc the wvild rice
and wvater liles flourishied. On thc uppelr
end o! Jie Iaie wve camne urinit a camp oi
Indians wvho were busy drying the meat of
twvo moose, wvhich they had killed. From
Opishingqluaqua Lake we paddled up what
in civilization would be called a ditchi. In
the North it is callcd a creek. We called it
varions other things. It was narrow, shal-
low, overgrown with mars', grass, and so
winding that it wvas almost., impossible to
miake thc sharp turns with the canoes.
This, hoNvever, wvas but the beginning of
otîr troubles. Leaving this creek wve por-
taged through a marsh, to the Weasel Riv-
er. The Weasel River looks nice and
st.raight on the nlap, but stream witi, a
more tortuous cou.se cannot bc imagined.
Twisting and turning throughi one o! thise
alînost limitlcss muskegs o! thc Northland,
it finally finds its Nvay into the Ground
1log River.

We liad gone but a short distance when
our way wvas blocked by a veritable abatis
o! (lca( trees, wvhiclî >id fallen into the


