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Around Cape Flattery with the Neah Bay Natives
By Bonnyca.stle Dale

---- ADDIE, Jr., get your little fat
body weil rubbed with vaseline,
the Neah Bay 's are going Wo
take us roundt Flattery after

sea ain ealy to-morrow
mnorning." "I'd rathier -use a hydroplane
anîd fly acros," laughed the lad. "I
don't just fancy landing in that surf,
it's turned us back twice already, but
one might as weli wish for green cheese
fromn the moon as a flying boat out here,
s0 l'il be ready, sir."

We were stan~ding on the little sandy
cove in sbeltered Neah Bay, the furthest
out tiny barbor of the great Olympie
range o f mountains and peninsula on the
Americau side of the Straita of Juan de
Fuca, straight across, due south, from
Vancouver Island, B.C. Outside the
rippling bay the liuge billows of the
Pacifie poured into tb&e "u'raits, great
smooth green seas. On the ikcky point
of the cove a group of guillimot flirted
and played and quarreled ail the livelong
day so I sent the boy W 'picture tliemwhilesI prepared the outfit for a drenching
on the morrow; the lad is learning the

work Wo judge by the focal plane snep
lie procured.

The terrifie seas and surf of the outside
o£t Flattery prevented mypicturing the
canoe and crews. These hurl the broken
'water of the surf off, t hese hand mlade
Canoe eut out in one piece from (dry
cedar Ïoge, cut b y rude tools and flnishcd
off by fire and white bot atones and other
ruder tools--stand an enormous sea.
The one selected for our trip nutside was
thirty feet long,, about tbree feet wide
at tbe gunwale, and the bowa rose some
four feet out of the water. "Hyas Chuck
soleks" (a big rough sea), cried O'poots
our Nootkan personai guide from arnid
tbe group of Nealis, as we neared the
beach before dayllght next rnorning. On)t-
side the guillimot guarded point, where
last night it had been so calm, the wind
howled and tbe waves roared in tbe
darkness, but tbe natives bauled the
canoe down the sands and made ready,
so, perforce, we entered. Twenty strokes
carried us out of tbe shelter into the
wind, and it bit us like a stiff current
as it eddied along in the murky goom,

the higli prowed craft entered into it as
boys do into a gaine they love. Hcadlong
and swiftly, the three paddles on each
side, short sharp cedar paddles, leaped
out like the fins of some antedluvian
amphibious monster into, the strange
phosphorescent iglit of the sea. Front
whîere 1 crouched in the centre each
blade bit into, the dark water almost
unseen, and emerged blazing with the
strange 1)11e flarne eaused by the littie
diatoffns that'rise Wo the surface at niqht
time te feed. One particularly impreseive
siglît, one that at firet made mie grasp
the gunwale and ait erect and etare, wu tW
sec the creaming top of an advancingr
roller suddenly flare out from end Wo end
with this uncanny liglt-it looked as if
fire and itot water was overwhelming us-
yet we rose buoyantly in the midst of thii
Nu11e fire and mnilky white foam and
skidded down the off aide into the trough.

By daylight we were well out into the
open sea, on our left the long Olympie
range was finally sinking into the Pacifie
teforin Cape Flattery Tatoosh Iàglbt
gleamed fitfully, then was lest i the
glory of a sunrise at aca. The long even
sweiLs of the ocean'did not bother these
clever paddiers a bit. They macde a
long outer sweep Wo avoid the "backwash,"
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Then nimbly lie landed, beàc1ied bis
ffloe and came towards them.

Next moment Clirietüpher uttered a
ery of surprise and joy. "Katwa-Wtwa,
here is Wabal" lie cried. "Sec, lic cornes
behind you!"

Katwa turned, and seeing her liusband,
ran towards hlm with tears of joy. The
scene that' followed broughit a SO) in
Christoplier'5 tliroat, and a great sorrow
rose up within hm for the se two poor
creatures, eeparated from ecd otiier by
the law of theïr tribe. H1e feit that if lie
could do something to reinstate poor old
Waba he would be able to go back quite
hanify to bis eouthern worl .

Jfhen',even while sucli thoughts were in
Cbristopher'e mnd, a freshi turn of events
attracted his attention. Out of the bush
on the other side of the camp, full into
the camp clearing, there suddenly tumbled
the prettiest littie, plumpest littie black
bear cub one could imagine. 11e was
chasing a yellow butterfly, making terrifie
grabs at it but missing it every tinie by
yarda, and in the midst of his antics
lttie'Maya-Maya suddenly cauglt siglt
of hlm, and with a rippling peal of lauglter
ran Out Wo catch hlm. In their eagernesa
maya and the éub feil sprawling over
each other, whereupon the culi let forth
a frantie yell for lie1p.

Instantly the scene was changed from
one of absurdity to one of tragedy.
From the bush beyond there came a
terrible roar, then a huge she bear al
fangs and claws, dashed f rom the shadows
traigli at Maya! For one terrible

moment it reared over lier with paws
raiaed ready to strike, but lNckily for
ittie Maya she did not move.\ix4

moment of extremity Christoplier forgot
his sprained ankle, and dashing back
into the teepee, lie clutclied the huge
trade rifle. The bear in tlie meantmme
bad gripped littie Maya's clotliing with
its awful fange, and in spite of Waba's
frantie shouts was dragging her awaY
into the bush. Then came a terrifie
report, and--eilence. The bear, its ekul
and spine shattered by the lieavy bullet,
lüy very stifi, and littie Maya-Maya,
quite unharmed, lay beside it.

Then Christopher, shaken and hli
stunmed by the kick of the heavy weapon,
heard shouts and the barking of<dogs as
the Indians came running back towards
the camp. Waba and Katwa were at his
idle, and the boy, not quite knowing

wly lie did it, tlirust the smoking weapon
into the hands of Waba-Waba, tlie
outcast. Waba read the silent message
in the eyes of hie young whte friends, and
acrosa hieslbard features ffitted a smile
of gratitude. Thus wlien the braves and
the squaws, the old and tlie young, arrived
on the scene, tliey saw Waba, the outcast,
standing with the smoking rifle in his
hand, and tliere, in the centre of tlie
clearing, lay the dead bear, littie Maya's
clothing stili clenched between its mur-
derous fange. Then it was that a miglty
shout went up for Waba, who liad saved
littie Maya-Mayatlie daugliter of the
Chief, the darling of tliem ail, and one
by one the braves shook Waba's hand
with. the toucli of re-elected brotlierliood.

"My brothers asud sistereý you have
been very kind to me. Xou have tauglit

me many things by whièli 1 arn2a littie
wiser and a littie liappier. Youe have
tauglit me that the sun, the moon and tlie
stars are hie, wlio iarne frorn them.
But to-day I must leave you, it cannot
be otlierwise. The white man cannot live
for ever with the red, or the red witli the
white, thougli it ie well that tliey bc
brothere for a littie wliile. Away south
in the land of the kiteha-mokoimcLn, there
is mucli for me to do whcn I grow older.
WVaba-Waba and Katwa-Wawa wiil ta"'
nie thither, so farewell my plaYniates and.1
mly oalttie siter, Maya-M1aya! MWe
rnay neyer meet again,' but I wiil think
of you always in the sîinshrne of my
t houghts. Farewell! Farewell"

Eve body's Doing It
C"Sone men ~v no litaris," said to

f ranîp. "I 'Vt ý a . iitha t
b at 1 ami 50 d:t¶' thalt 1hvet

lti>otdoors."
I)dîtthat fetelî 14m ri? ased t1l,,

v. l I, toi' me lie w a a-doit i ll
saie tii ing. atilad to i ;iti.(Wt
ilr telfln i hlljmto do W'


