2 Rod and Gun in Canada

reached a place where the river widened out, and swept in
towards the left bank, which was void of timber, and thurty
feet or o above the niver.  On the right was a pebble beach,
and beyond that a cluster of trees. o quiet and apparently
forsaken was the place that we did not suspect danger.  But
there was danger enough, for the canoe, that was gliding
rapidly along, suddenly ran its bow high on the concealed
poles of a fish trap, and the lowered stern began to fill with
water.  As quick asg thought I sprang into the water and sup-
ported the sinking end, v inle my brother hauled the canoe on
shore. Attracted by the sound of voices, we looked up, to see
a party of six mounted Indians, who, to our surprise, were
headed by the honest looking half-breed that so carnestly
declared the rviver to be clear.  They were clad mostly in their
own skin, their only clothing being a pair of native trousers
each.  One, however, wore a shirt of doeskin, beautifully
ornamented with colored woods and beads,  In their long hair,
reaching to their shoulders, were a few bright feathers, and
the gaudy painting on the upper part of their bodies gave
them a hideous appearance. A8 we stowd for a few minutes
watching their movetnents, we conferred as to what had better
be done. It tovk 2 wlile fuor us to eaplun that we were a
party of explorers, muking & peaceable survey and examination
of the country, and were not in any way contected with the
troops that were still encamped about the scttlements.  To
prove our sincerity and {friendship, we took from the canoe a
pound of tean and a cake of tobaveo for each of the warriors,
and invited them to come vver and receive them.  Yet they
were suspicious of the white men, and consulted for sume time
before the yvoung chief came riding down the hillside, and
fording the river, crossed to where we stowd.  On receiving
our present the chief was still dissatisfied, and asked for
more.  Ie said that his party being larger than vurs he should
have more than half vur supply. This arrangement scemed a
Inttle one-sided, to be sure, but to satisfy the chief we cut off
another half cake of tubacco for each of his men, at which he
was greatly pleased, and grasped my hand with bath of his,
shaking 1t heartily.  is trouble now was how to carry lus
burden back to the village. Lovking about for something in
which to wrap his presents, and seeing nutbing, the native
startled us by pulling off his beantitully embroidered shirt and
taking from beneath it an andet gansent, replaced the outer
one to his person, and carefully wrapped his treasures in the
other. This jncident can best be appreciated by those who
know the fiavor of an Indian’s clothing.  He was not long in
recrossing the river and mounting the hill to where his com-
panions were.  After examining the presents they brandished
their ntles 1 the ar, galloped away over the nll and were
seen no more.

The river which up to this place had been flowing ina
general direction eastward, now turns to the north for aboat
twenty moles,  The dip of the new valley becomes swifter and
the water - . p.  Thronghout the entire course the valley
of the Battle varies i width frone a half to two nales, and this
tlay 18 for the muoust part vvesgrown with poplar, spruce and
witlow. In tlus wide vadley the river meauders bachward and
forward 1n tortuous windings, so that oiten we found vurselves
only a few rods from where we had beew an hour or more
betore. \Whenever the turns in a8 course are sharp, the cur-
rent side of the bank s worn away, aud trees and bughes, has -
ing therr foundations swept from under thew, are precipitated
nto the river,  In tius condition, with the routs still chnging
to tue shore, a s formed, under which the water rushes,

When nearing such a plice as this on the evening of July 22nd,
we saw, when too late, our danger, and notwithstanding our
utmost exertions with the paddies, were swept down with the
current and dashed agninst the bushes. The writer, who
occupicd the front position in the caunoe, seized the fore-line
and sprang to a broken limb. T threw the other end to my
brother, who was struggling in the water, and pulled him
ushore,

Below the rapids, where the river widened and became
shatlow enough for fording, we waded in. Two bags of blank-
ets, the paddles, a small sack of ontmeal, and some other
things came floating down and were passed ashore; the rest,
including arms and ammunition, instruments, and notes of the
expedition, and even our coats, the pockets of which were
filled with cartridges, had sunk in the rapids and were lying
somewhere on the bottom of the river. It was already becom-
ing dark, and to see into the water that day in search of sunken
{reasures was impossible, 8o a consultation was held as to what
should be done. Any heavy baggage, such as guns and am-
unition, had gone directly to the bottom and wight be recov-
ered, but the provisions were hupelessly lost. And even should
the cartridges be found, wha could say if the powder would be
dry. It was useless to think of continuing the journey on what
we had or could recover. It was resolved, therefore, that one
of us shuuld cross the valley and reach the prairie, where per-
chance a camp of Indians, or some wandering hunters might
be seen, from whdm we could get relief. My brother selected
this errand for himeelf, and as there was scarcely tiine to cross
the wooded ialley and reach the plain before nightfall, he
started off at once. Asisusually the case in that northern
latitude, the night was cold, and it is little wonder that I had
fears fur the safety of my comrade, who had so bravely set out
on fuut, wet, culd, and hungry ‘hough he was, and without a
weapon for protection. On going to the canve, which was stil
gwinging in the rapids, to my surprise and great delight I found
the little camp-kettle caught beneath the sternseat.  With this
and the sack of meal I thought to bave some supper, and make
things as comfortable as circumstances would allow. But a
new difliculty arose, for the matches in my pocket-case were
wet.  Burying them in my warm hair, I paced up and down the
beach till they were dry, and then with my hunting-knife cut
in'v the ~ide of an old dead tree till 1 came to dry woud, and
on this scratched the matches into flame.  Supper of oatmeal,
eaten from the little kettle with the aid of flattened sticks,
tagted very fine.  To add to my discomfort a pack of prairie
wolves made their way through the woods towards me, and at
tines came sv near that 1 could see the light of my fire yleman-
ing on their ¢yeballs, but when they felt the heat they would
not venture nearer. T was too exhausted to think of staying
anake to watch the fi.g, s piling on enough lugs to make a
gould blaze till mworning, T wrapped mysell in wet Llankets, and
having entrusted all to Providence, threw miyself down on the
river bank and was coon fast asleep.

The morning dawned bright and prowsising and.with the
fiest streak of light the forlorn trasveller, who lu d been drean-
ing of his clicerful home, pruceeded to spread » .. blankets in
the sun, and prepare another repast from the remaining weal.
Y had not been busy lung when 1 caugiit 2 svund from up the
valley. T listened intently again, but the only sound that
bruke the awful stilness of the valley was the noise of the run-
ning water and the cry of a lonely eagle in search of prey. Yet
I listened as unly those can whose lives depend on catehing a
sound.  Again the call was repeated, and this time I recognized
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