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howl murder like —. Ydu scare the iawn
out of its —— scven wits, so that you can
walk up to it and catch ft.” Jem had a
bear once, he told us, that was quiet, but
a good fighter. If you held a crying child

in your arms it would “‘show its ivory and.

perhaps go for you.” DBut if you dropped
the child or stopped its crving, old Jerry
became a perfectly gentle bear. Jem and
Bill are worth visiting, and their camp is
on the road to the caves. From their camp
these gentlemen put us on the wrony trail
to Diamond lake.

Magnificent views are obtained from th2
mouths of the caves. Nothing but a long
focus lens and an eight by ten plate was
of any use to picture this view. It would
have been more extensive had we brought
the heavy camera up to the top of the..ill,
but this would have delayed us.

At the foot of the bluffl we turnad and
made a near view of the enirance to the
two caves. One of these caves is very deep
and well worth exploring. This is a bear,
deer and moose country. It is quite unin-
habited for many sguare miles, and with
the fair amount of protection the hig game
is getting today it is likely to improve.

New Lakes.

In Bncage Lake, less than hali a mile a-
cross we found pickerel. There may be
other fish, but they did not come to our
Jures. We crossed the lake in a north-
casterly direction to arrive at the northern
landing.

From this point w2 cut a new trail.

A quarter of a mile through beauntiful
hard wood, full of deer and moose tracks,
and signs of other bhig game, brought us
on a north-casterly course to Grey Duck
Lake—a small lake without an island in
which there is pike if nothing eclse. We
paddle across this small lake, whence it
took another short half-mile walk to bring
us into Diamond Lake, famous amongst the
Indians for its bass in summer and its loke
trout at all times of th2 year. The nar-
rows in Diamond Lake gave us a pretty
view. It isn’t too easy a portage between
Des’barats and Diamond Lakes, nor is it
very beautiful and interesting, because of
the caves, but if vou wish, a pretty good
nine mile drive from Desbarats brings you

up to Diamond Lake il you da not wish to
paddle and portage. We had a pretty pad-
dle on this water, and then from Diamond
Lake we took a wagon road of three miles
to Lonely Lake. We put our hcaviest canoe
on a farmer's wagon, and carrying the oth-
er, did the three miles comfortably. A
trail can be cut much shorter than that,
but it isn’t a bad idea to take a wagon,
put all the plunder in it and be ready to
start fresh at the end. 1f you are hiring
guides it is not more expensive. By chang-
ing the canoe carriers occasionally or rest-
ing one does not mind the porta,e much.
The bhoy who drove us thought the journey
was worth a dollar f{or his double team,
As the roads were bad at this early spring
time we paid him a little morec—a dollar
and a half, which is a fair price at any
time and with any load.

At Watson’s log house on Lonely Lake
we got supplies—good milk, excellent pota-
toes, and a great deal of information a-
bout the northern country. Waen we cawme
back to Watson’s it was in a snowstorm,
ant! we thought it a palace. Watson is the
stalwart standing at the horses’ heads in
the picture. e told us therc was a very
good brook trout about a mile from his
house and a good road to it. Good roads in
this northern country depend upon the
point of view.

Lonely Lake, two or three miles long
and a couple of miles wide is famous for
its trout, whkich have pretty weld master-
ed all other species. It is a pretty lake
and a delightful paddle to the landins.
From Lonely Lake northward to Iron Lake
there is a portage of one hundred and fifty
yards and this is an easy one. Iron Lake
is a spider-like lake, famous for its lake
trout and its bhass. It is a splendid lorge
fishing, ground. We have rarely tasted bhet-
ter nish than the lakzrs we caught here.
QOur after breakfast smoke on the shores of
Iron Lake is the subject of one illustra-
tion. Fronticepiece. We got some very good
salmon trout fishing here—and some of the

- pink and some of the white fiesh variety.

We were early for bass and we were very
anxious to educate our guides up te a
strict observance of the game and fishery
laws.

When vou
northern end

think you have reached the
of Iron Lake, & diligent



