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INCIDENTS 0F PIONEER LWFE
IN THE EASTERN TOWNSHIPS.

F1SUEING IN4 TIEE EARLY TIMES.

é_~- N mny early boyhiood Iremneîiiber
n my first fisb-hook was mia.de
by mny father out of a brass pin.

that time sucb fish.-books as
we no bW ave, I used to catch
r.iany dace and sone trout

Swith this hook, but as there
was no barb on it, 1 was coni -

pelled to yank theîîî rigbit in,
as any slack huie wvould biave

allowed themn to escape.
When I was six or seven years old mny

father and bis uearest neiglibor wishied to
try their luck, fisbing for srlmnon, eo tbey
went mbt the woods and got some pitch
pine and spruce roots wîtlb wbichi to
iîake jack ligbts, bo use during the Fui-
me(r nigbbS at the timie wbien the salmor
were accending the rivers to their spawn-
ing lieds. Unless delayed by very low
w'ater tbey usuially reacied .tbe Baton River
about tbe middle of August. There were
onily two bouses then at or opposite the
present village of Cookshire, ail the coun-
try east of there being a howlingw ilderners
and a bowling one it 'vas at nhit, when
the wvolves were plentiful.

Having got ai tbing.s rgady, one niglit
after dark they ligbted up th*eir jack ligbit,
wbich was placed in the bow of an old log
canoe, and fishîed down the Eaton River,
about a mile frein where tbe present bridge-

stands but saw no fishi. Before leaving
their canoe they thoughit they. would try a
littie highier up where there was an imii
mense rock or boulder near the wvest shore
of the river. This rock wvas always used
as a wvater mark to show us wben it wvas
safe to ford the river wvith our biorse. If
the top of the rock was visible it wvas safe,
if not, it was dangerous to attenîpt crossing.

This rock wvas not more than ten rods
above tbe present. bridge site and there was
always'a considerable deptb of water ro:înd
it. As they approaclied the rock two large
salmion were seen close to the side and
tlîroughi the skill and good managemîent
of the spearsman in the bow of the canoe,
thev sectired both of themi. Thiese were
the flrst salmnon I ever saw cauglit, and as
I grew up and miy love of fishing increased
I becamne quite an adept at catching tbemn.
My father was fond of fishi as food, and
often wvben I asked bis permission to go
fishting, I got it, if I gave an affirmative
answver to bis inquiry, as to wbether I
thouglit 1 could catch any. Many a tie
I have brougbt homne strings of those
speckled beauties, that it wvould do your
heart good to look at, and even now 1 love
to take mny rod and go to the river that
runs close to my bouse and try my luck,
but the milis above,and thesawv dust,have
about finisbied the flshing on miy preinuses.
During the fifty-two years I have resided
bere 1 have cauglbt a great mnany brout, but
thie largest one 1 ever caughit in this river,

caught several years ago. It weighied
2J lbs.

The greatest and best fisb ing I ever saw
wvas ini 1829 wlien I lived on the shore of
Lake Ontario, just above what is knowa as

Port Oshawa. My uncle lived there, and
lie liad two sons who were adepts in sal-
mon fisbýling. Salmon wvere so plentiful
tlîat ini the fali of the year tbey did nothing
but fi,-h for about a mon Lb, and they would
take from one to five barrels of tish. eachi
nîht witb spear and jack light. One
vou ng man, a near neighbor, told mie, that
lieand bis adopted fatbercaughit one nighit
508 salmon, whîich wvould when drcssed fill
fifteen barrels. Hee bappened to be wvbere
hie Faw or knew that the fish, were running
int the nîouth of Oshawa Creek, and had
everything in readiness to, commence fish-
iîîg as soon as it was dark the sainîe evea-
ing. My cousins were away fromn home
and did not get back until 1 a. iii. when
they immediately wetit to the creek and
before day liglit had taken 100 salînon, and
they had no doubt our neighbor's state-
ment was correct.

The summner of 1829, the salmon had
been sQ clos5ely caughit up and so nîany
fisbing for thein, theybhad becomie scarce,
but the latter part of April of that year, I
was on the shore of the lake with. one of
miy cousins, and a.s the moon. wa<! bright.
until 2 a. in. we could not li gbt up until
then, but we cauglit nine of the bandsom-.
e.st and inost luscious salmion 1 ever saw.
At that tintîe of the year they were as fat as
the best white fisb, and neyer before or
sînce have 1 partaken of such delicious
ffish.

On one occasion I was out with one of
mycouîiins, when he told me be would
paddle the l2oatand 1 might try îny luck
with the spear. We had not gone far be-
fore I saw wbat I thought was a fisb, but
a light wind which caused a ripple on the


