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PREFACK.

HE Labrador Peninsula, with the coast and islands of

the Gulf of St. Lawrence, possesses a colonial and
imperial interest which can scarcely be over-estimated
in contemplating the possible future of British North
America. '

The annual value of the Fisheries in British American
waters exceeds four millions sterling, besides being the
best nursery for seamen °the world ever saw.’

The fisheries on the Atlantic coast of Labrador alone
yield a yearly return of at least one million sterling; and
yet, since the destruction of the town of Brest, at the
Gulf entrance of the Straits of Belle Isle, more than two
hundred years ago, no attempts have been made to forn
settlements on an extensive scale on or near the coast.

In the great interior valleys, some ten or fiftcen miles
from the coast, timber fit for building purposes and fuel
exists in abundance, and the climate and soil admit of the
successful cultivation of all common culinary vegetables.

West of the Mingan Islands large areas exist suitable
for settlement. Limestones and sandstones occupy the
coast, and extend about ten miles back over a space
of eighty miles on the Straits of Belle Isle, and great
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facilities exist in many other places for the establishment
of permanent curing cstablishments, by which an annual
saving of more than a quarter of a million sterling would
be sccured at the outset, with the prospect of an indefinite
increase. Local establishments for the supply of salt,
food, and all the requirements of a vast fishing trade, are
particularly demanded on the Gulf and Atlantic coasts.

The British American Fisheries will eventually acquire
a wholly unlooked-for importance by direct trade with
the Southern States for cured fish, upon the return of
peace, and with the great valley of the Mississippi for
fresh salt-water fish conveyed in ice. The connection of
the present terminus of the Grand Trunk Railway of
Canada at Riviere de Loup with the Bay of Chaleurs
would bring the rich briny treasures of the Gulf within
easy reach of the cities of the Western States.

As a nursery for seamen the great North American
Fisheries have no equal, and the day will yet arrive when
the hitherto desolate shores of Labrador, north, east, and
west, will possess a resident population capable of con-

tributing largely to the comfort and prosperity of more
favoured countries.

Toronto: May 1563,
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THE LABRADOR PENINSULA.

Requisites for the Exploration of Part of the Labrador Peninsula—
The Start —The Personnel of the Expedition— The Equipment
— Provisions — Reported Character of the Country — Canoes
adapted to the Rivers — Boundaries of the Labrador Peninsula —
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Moisie and Ash-wa-ni-pi Rivers — The Montagnais Map-Makers
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Ashwanipi or Hamilton River — Information respecting the Condi-

tion of the Nasquapees.

HE requisites for an exploration into the interior of
the Labrador Peninsula are few and simple, but

they require careful selection. Small, light, and strong
canoes, a plentiful supply of the best provisions, portable
tents, two or three changes of flannel clothing, a few good
instruments, practised voyageurs, and skillful guides, are
all that are absolutely necessary. The mountainous cha-
racter of the country does not admit of canoes longer
than three fathoms being used, and this condition places
a limit to the number of men that can be employed, and

VOL, I. B



2 THE LABRADOR PENINSULA. CHAP. 1.

the amount of provisions transported. A good three-
fathom canoe will carry three men and five hundred-
weight of provisions conveniently, without being too low
in the water in a large and rapid river ; neither is it more
than one man, accustomed to the work, can carry over
the portages, which, in the wilds of Eastern Canada and
Labrador, are generally long, ‘rough,” and only capable
of admitting the passage of the small canoes used by the
Montagnais Indians.

I made my preparations during the month of May
1861, bearing the foregoing considerations in mind, and
acting in accordance with them as far as circumstances
would permit. On the 4th of June, my party being
formed, and all needful preparations completed, we started
from Quebec in the steamer ¢Arabian’ down the noble
St. Lawrence. Our destination was the mouth of the
Moisie River, Gulf of St. Lawrence, about 400 miles
from the great port of Canada, which at that time pre-
sented a very animated spectacle. An unusually large
number of merchantmen were sailing majestically up the
river ; others lay anchored in the rapid stream, or, moored
three and four deep, side by side, occupied the spacious
coves above the city. 1 wasaccompanied by my brother,
Mr. William Hind, who had just arrived from England in
the ill-fated steamer ¢ Canadian,’ soon to be lost on her
return passage, near the Straits of Belle Isle.

My brother joined the expedition for the purpose of
making sketches and water-colour drawings of scenery,
Indians, and any novelty in the vegetable or mineral

world which it might be desivable to transfer to his
portfolio,
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Mr. J. F. Gaudet and Mr. Edward Caley were appointed
by the Crown Lands’ Department of the Canadian
Government to accompany me as surveyors. I also took
with me from Quebec five French-Canadian voyageurs,
and the following requisites for the exploration :—

Four birch-bark canoes, from fifteen to eighteen feet
in length.

500 pounds of smoked bacon.

800 pounds of flour.

200 pounds of biscuit.

2000 rations of pressed vegetables.

50 pounds of tea.

25 pounds of tobacco.

Salt, pepper, pickles, &e.

Surveying instruments, barometers, thermometers, &ec. ;
a plentiful supply of ammunition, fishing-tackle, nets, and
a few portable non-essentials.

These provisions were reserved for use in the country
beyond the rapids of the Moisie, about fourteen miles
from its mouth, as it was my intention to subsist on what
we could procure at the fishing station on the coast,
until thrown upon our own resources in the uninhabited
region.

We spent two or three days at the mouth of the Moisie
in preparing canoes for the journey, collecting information,
and in procuring the services of Indians and guides.

The description given of the portages by the Montagnais,
who were accustomed to pass up the Moisie to their
hunting-grounds on the table land of the Labrador Penin-
sula, was very discouraging. Indeed, some of these
people, who had just descended the river from the interior,

B2
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declared it was impossible to ascend, on account of the
large quantity of water coming down from the melting
snows of the upper country.

They counselled us to wait a fortnight at least ¢ to give
the river time to fall” ¢No canoe,” they exclaimed, ‘can
pass the gorges while the water is high; perpendicular
rocks, smooth as glass, flank the river on each side, and it
rushes between them like a rapid. You can’t put out a
line to tow, there is no ground to walk on, nothing but
high rocks, high, high!* You must wait until the river
falls.’

We experienced great difficulty in prevailing upon
Indians to accompany us, and no pecuniary inducement I
could offer was adequate to persuade any of the Nasquapees
at Seven Islands, who had visited the coast for the first
time two years ago, to venture on the journey. This
unwillingness arose partly from sickness and habitual
indolence — partly also from a wish to await the arrival
of the Roman Catholic priest, who was expected to visit
Seven Islands during the month of July. We soon found
that the Montagnais and Nasquapees, who linger on the
coast, rapidly lose the energy and bodily strength which
characterise them when living in the interior, and which
are absolutely necessary in order that they may maintain
themselves in a mountainous country thinly stocked with
game. Once on the coast, their habits soon change—
they learn to live on seals and fish, become very susceptible
of changes in the weather, and are liable during the
spring of the year to prolonged attacks of influenza ; the

* When Ir-xdia‘ns Wit?h to be very emphatic in their description, they
repeat the adjective twice, and sometimes three times,
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young people become consumptive, the middle-aged
rheumatic, and death rapidly thins the ranks of this once
numerous and singularly interesting race.

After much trouble we succeeded in procuring the
services of an Abenakis* and a Montagnais, at the rate of
one dollar a day each and their provisions. Neither of
these men knew the country beyond a point fifty miles
from the coast; but they told us we should be sure to
meet with Montagnais, and probably also some Nasqua-
pees, descending the river from the far interior to see the
priest, according to an arrangement made with them two
years ago.

* This tribe is represented in Canada by two villages —the Abenakis of
St. Francis and the Abenakis of Begancour. They are sometimes called the
Abenquois. The date of the deed assigning to them certain lands on the
St. Francis River, Lower Canada, is Aug. 1700. They number now 387 souls
on the St. Francis, and 172 in the village of Beg¢ancowr. Their hunting-
grounds formerly extended over a considerable part of New Brunswick, the
State of Maine, and the country drained by the St. Francis, in Lower C'anada.
They are half civilised; and most of them speak either the English or
French language, in addition to their native tongue. The Abenakis are
Algonquins, but their language differs so much from the Montagnais dialect,
that our Indian could not understand his companion, so as to carry on a
conversation. The word Abenakis is derived from Waban, ‘it is morning,’
and ykki, ¢earth,’ the whole signifying ‘men of the morning,’ or east. The
village and environs of the Abenakis of St. Frangois, in 1821, contained
500 souls. In 1818 their church was burned, and they petitioned the
Legislature of Lower Canada for assistance in rebuilding it. Their
interpreter, J. B. D’Estimanville, gave evidence before the Committee of the
House, appointed to investigate the claim of the ABENAKIS, to the effect that
he had resided among the tribe for twenty years, and had been their inter-
preter since 1804. Among their claims he mentioned the loyalty of this
people during the first American war; their great influence over the other
Indians south of the River St. Lawrence, from Cape Breton to Missisquia
Bay, and over the CHAoUANs and the nation of the WoLvEs of Upper
Canada, in alliance with them. In 1637 the Abenakis ascended the St.
Lawrence as far as Three Rivers, to trade porcelain beads (wampum) with
the Algonquins, for beaver skins. In 1661 they were at war with the
Troquois, whose conquests had extended to their hunting-grounds. -
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Being unable to engage better guides, we abandoned
one small canoe at the mouth of the Moisie, and notwith-
standing the warnings of the Indians on the coast, we
started on the 10th of June with the following equip-
ment :—

One strong Amalicite* canoe (ny own), with the
Abenakis as guide, and a French Canadian as bowsman;
one Micmact canoe (Mr. W. Hind's), with two French
Canadians; one Ottawa canoe (Mr. Gaudet’s), eighteen

THE START.

feet long and very broad, containing Mr. Caley, three
French Canadians, and the Montagnails as steersman.
When laden with our supply of provisions, the three

* The Amalicite nation are represented in C'anada by a band of 171 persons,
who reside on a reserve situated on La Riviére Verte, in the township of
Viger. The principal strength of this people is in New Brunswick, where
they have several settlements in the valley of the River St. John.

+ The country of the Micmacs extended over Nova Scotia and the north
ghore of New Brunswick. A band containing 473 souls are settled on the
banks of the Restigouche, in Lower (‘anada. They are Roman Catholics,
and bave generally made satisfactory progress towards civilisation. Their
brethren in Nova Scotia and New Brunswick still exist for the most part in

a degraded state, and gain a precarious livelihood by hunting, fishing, and
the sale of rude articles of their own manufacture.
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canoes were depressed to within six inches of the gunwale,
but as we contemplated a week’s work in making the
passage of the Grand Portage, which was represented to
be nine miles long, round the magnificent Grand Rapids of
the Moisie, it was thought that the consumption of pro-
visions during that time would sufficiently diminish the
load in the canoes before we reached the more difficult
and dangerous part of the river. The fourth canoe, a
Montagnais, was left behind on account of the many
formidable portages which we should have to encounter,
and the necessity for travelling as ¢light’ as possible
through the rugged country before us.

Having - enumerated the personnel of the exploring
party, we may here fitly glance at the geographical posi-'
tion of the country which we were about to penetrate.

The vast peninsula which commonly bears the name of
Labrador—a term more correctly applied to the north-
eastern portion—occupies an area between the Atlantic
and Hudson’s Bay, lying within the 49th and 63rd
parallels, and between the 55th and 79th meridians. The
Gulf of St. Lawrence, the North Atlantic, Hudson’s Straits
and Hudson’s Bay are its boundaries on three sides;
Rupert’s River, the Mistassini, and the Bersamits River
may be considered as forming the approximate limits to
the south-west. From the mouth of Rupert’s River on
Hudson’s Bay, to the mouth of the Bersamits on the Gulf
of St. Lawrence, the distance is about 470 miles; and
from Cape Wolstenholme—the most northern point of
the country, to the Straits of Belle Tsle, it is 1,100 miles.
Travelling northwards, from the Hudson’s Bay Company’s
post at Bersamits, in a direct line to Ungava Bay, the
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distance would be about 650 miles; while to Cape
Wolstenholme, to the west, it is not less than 1,000. The
area of the Labrador Peninsula is approximately 420,000
square miles, or equal to the British Isles, France, and
Prussia combined, and the greater portion of it lies
between the same parallels of latitude as Great Britain.

The whole of this immense country is uninhabited by
civilised man, with the exception of a few settlements on
the St. Lawrence and North Atlantiec coasts, and some
widely separated posts of the Hudson’s Bay Company.
It is thinly peopled by nomadic bands of Montagnais,
Nasquapee, Mistassini, and Swampy Creek Indians, and
by wandering Esquimaux on the northern coasts. Taken
as a whole, it 1s a region unfit for the permanent abode
of civilised man ; and although once rich in fur-bearing
animals, and in caribou or reindeer, it is now in many
parts almost a desert. It derives great importance, how-
ever, from the remarkable richness of the fisheries on its
coasts ; hence the establishment and maintenance of per-
manent fishing villages on the main land becomes a subject
of great importance to Canada and Britain. The condi-
tion, character, customs, and traditions of the aboriginal
inhabitants of so large a portion of the earth’s surface,
many of whom have never visited the coast, are full of
interest ; and the geography and geology of so vast an
extent of country form proper subjects of enquiry at the
present day.

In the absence of any definite boundaries, the entire
peninsula is divided into three parts, supposed to be sepa-
rate watersheds, to which special names have been given.
The area draining into the river and gulf of St. Lawrence
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belongs to Canada, whose eastern boundary is at Blanc
Sablon, near the mouth of the North-West River. The
country, supposed to be drained by rivers which flow into
the Atlantic, is called Labrador, and is under the jurisdic-
tion of Newfoundland. The remaining part of the penin-
sula, which is drained by rivers flowing into Hudson’s
Bay, has received the designation of the East Main. The
names and position of the mouths only of the many
rivers which flow into the Gulf of St. Lawrence, from the
Bay of Seven Islands to the Straits of Belle Isle, are cor-
rectly given in published maps of the country; and
nearly the whole of our present knowledge of the east
side of the Labrador Peninsula is derived from Captain
Bayfield’s surveys, which are limited to the coast. No
map to which I have been able to obtain access exhibits
a correct geographical picture of the interior of the
country.

The mouth of the Moisie or Mis-te-shipi River — the
¢ Great River’ of the Montagnais Indians — enters the Gulf
of St. Lawrence in longitude 66° 10/, about eighteen miles
east of the Bay of Seven Islands, and has its source in
some of the lakes and swamps of the high table land of
Eastern Canada. For centuries it has been one of the
leading lines of communication from the interior to the
coast, travelled by the Montagnais during the time when
they were a numerous and powerful people, capable of
assembling upwards of ¢a thousand warriors’ to repel
the invasion of the Esquimaux, who were accustomed to
hunt for a few weeks during the summer months, a short
distance up the rivers east of the Moisie, as they do now
on the Coppermine, Anderson’s, and Mackenzie’s Rivers,
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in the country of the Hare Indians and the Loucheux.
The old and well-worn portage paths, round falls and
rapids and over precipitous mountains on the Upper
Moisie, testify to the antiquity of the route, indepen-
dently of the traditions of the Indians who now hunt
on this river and on the table land to which it is the
highway.

My attention was first drawn to the Moisie by the Abbé
Ferland, of Laval University, Quebec, who showed me «a
chart constructed by seven Montagnais Indians at the
request of Pere Arnaud, a zealous missionary among the
aborigines of this part of British America. The chart
exhibited the route followed by these Indians from
Hamilton Inlet on the Atlantic coast up Esquimaux River,
a continuation of the Ashwanipi, to a great lake in the
interior called Petshikupau —thence by an unbroken
water communication through the Ashwanipi River and
a lake of the same name to near the head waters of the
east branch of the Moisie, which they reached by crossing
a low water parting, and descended to the Gulf of
St. Lawrence. According to the Indian chart, the Ash-
wanipi must flow through five degrees of longitude,
traversing the elevated table land of the Labrador Penin-
sula in a direction roughly parallel to the coast of the
Gulf of St. Lawrence.

The chart is a curious and instructive illustration of
the remarkable capabilities possessed by Indians to
delineate the general features of a country through which
they have passed; and as far as we were able to com-
pare 1t with our own surveys, it is smgularly exact and
accurate.
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The map is signed thus—

Fait & la riviére Mosie en juillet 1859.
Chs. Arnaud, ptre. O.M.1.

One of the objects of the present expedition was to
ascertain the degree of confidence which might be
placed in the Montagnais chart of the interior, and to
test, as far as the season would permit, the native de-
lineations and descriptions by my own observations
and the maps resulting from our exploratory survey.
So Little was the Moisle, or Mis-te-shipii of the abori-
gines, known in Canada when the Surveyor-General
of the then Lower Province, Joseph Bouchette, published
his work on the British Dominions in North America
in 1832, that its name is not even mentioned among
the chief rivers flowing into the St. Lawrence and Gulf,
while those of rivers having scarcely one half its mag-
nitude or importance are given. The Ichimanipistick,
or River of Seven Islands, and the St. John, on either
side of the Moisie, are named, but the ¢ Grand River ’ was
apparently unknown to the Surveyor-General in 1832.%
In the description of the limits of the Domaine, after-
wards the territory of the King’s Posts Company, by
Hocquart in 1733, the Moisie 1s referred to in the follow-
ing terms :—* Lower down the river the domain shall be
bounded by virtue of our aforesaid ordonnance of the
12th instant, by Cape Cormorant as far as the Height of
Land, in which tract shall be included the River Moisie, .
Lake of the Kichestigaux, the Lake of the Naskapis, and

* Page 293. The British Dominions in North America, §¢. By Joseph
Bouchette, Esq., Surveyor-General of Lower Canada, &c. London:
Longmans, 1332.
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other rivers and lakes which flow into the same.” The
leading object was, however, to obtain as much informa-
tion as possible respecting the general features and
resources of that portion of the Labrador Peninsula, and
of the Montagnais who now hunt chiefly on the coast, as
well as of the Nasquapees who roam throughout the
interior. The extent and character of the information
accessible to the public respecting these Indians may be
gathered from the following extract from the Report of
the Special Commissioners appointed by the Government
of Canada to investigate Indian affairs, published in
1858 : —

To the tribes above enumerated we may add the Misstassins
and Nasquapees, on the Lower St. Lawrence. The latter are
akin to the Montagnais, and number about 2,500, of whom
1,500 are still pagans. This tribe acknowledge a Superior
Being, who they say lives in the sun and moon. In this respect
their legends correspond with the Ottawas. To this Deity they
sacrifice a portion of everything they kill. They are clothed
altogether in furs and deer skins, and are described as being
most filthy in their habits. Their only weapons are the bow
and arrow, and they resort to the use of the drill for the purpose
of igniting their fires, *

The existence of the Ashwanipi River, and its supposed
rise in the rear of Seven Islands, was mentioned twenty
years ago by Mr. W. H. A. Davies in a paper read before
the Literary and Historical Society of Quebec in 1842. .
Mr. Davies derived his information from Indians visiting
the Hudson’s Bay Company’s post, on Invertoke, or Hamil-
ton Inlet. In describing the vivers which enter that

* Appendix to the sixteenth vol. of the Jowrnals of the Legislative
Assembly of the Province of Canada, Session 185,
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remarkable bay, he says:— ¢Of these the Grand or
Hamilton River, flowing in at the head of the bay, is by
far the most considerable, both as regards the length of
its course, and the volume of water it discharges. It is
nearly half a league in breadth at its entrance, gradually
decreasing in width for about twenty-five miles from its
mouth ; it then becomes from one eighth to one quarter
of a mile wide ; from this size it never varies very much
as far up as it has been followed. Two hundred miles
from its mouth it forces itself through a range of moun-
tains, that seem to border the table land of the interior,
in a succession of tremendous falls and rapids for nearly
twenty miles. These falls were accidentally discovered n
1839 by a gentleman engaged in exploring a route from
Esquimaux Bay to the interior. Above these falls the
river flows with a very smooth and even current; it
has been followed for one hundred miles farther, where
a post has lately been established. Between the falls and
the post it passes through a succession of very large lakes,
communicating with one another by very short straits.
These lakes appear to cover a very considerable part of
the table land ; they have not yet been explored, and
their dimensions are consequently not known ; but from
Indian report, many present a water horizon in different
directions, as portions of them are crossed. Above the
post called Fort Nascapee the river has not yet been
explored, but the Indians report that it comes from a long
distance to the westward, and runs with a deep and
gentle current, unobstructed by falls or rapids. It is
supposed to come from lakes in the rear of Seven Islands.
If this is the case, it developes a curious fact in the
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-

formation of that country, viz., that a large river should
flow for so considerable a distance on the top of the ridge,
if T may so express it, between the hcad waters of the
rivers falling into the St. Lawrence and those falling into
Hudson’s Bay and Straits; for they are said by the
Indians to be quite close to the waters of the Grand River
on either side. The course of the river from Fort Nas-
capee to the place where it forces itself through the
mountains is to the southward of cast; it then turns to
the cast, and finally to the north-east. The latter course
it pursues until it falls into Esquimaux Bay.”*

An insight into the condition of the inhabitants of the
north-castern portion of the Labrador Peninsula was given
in the ¢Evidence before the Select Committee of the
House of Commons on the Hudson’s Bay Company, 1857,
The following is the passage referred to : —

Myr. Roebuck: You still have instances in your recollection
of cannibalism occurring ?

Sir George Simpson : Cannibalism has occurred repeatedly.

Mr. R.: When did it occur in your recollection ?

Sir G. 8.: T do not exactly recollect. I think there were
some cases of cannibalism in the last few years, in the Atha-
basca country.

M. R.: 1 have before me a letter of Mr. Kennedy: I suppose
you have heard of Mr. Kennedy ?

Sir G. S.: There are several Kennedys; which Kennedy do
you mean ?

Mr. R.: He is a person who has quarrelled with your Com-
pany, I believe, and he wrote a letter to Lord Elgin.

Sir G. 8.: William Kennedy.

* Notes on Esquimaux Bay and the surrounding Country, by W. H. A.

Davies, Esq.  ( Transactions of the Literary and Historical Society of Quebec,
1242,) ‘
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Mr. R.: There is a passage in his letter; I want to ask you
whether you are at all cognizant of the facts. Quoting from a
letter received by him, hesays, ¢ You will be grieved to hear
that the curse which had effect in the old country has extended
here, though arising from causes of more frequent occurrence
than even the failure of the crops. Starvation has, I learn,
committed great havoc among your old friends the Nascopies,
numbers of whom met their death from want last winter: whole
camps of them were found dead, without one survivor to tell
the tale of their sufferings; others sustained life in a way the
most, revolting—by using as food the dead bodies of their
companions; some even bled their own children to death, and
sustained life with their bodies!” Quoting from another letter,
he says, ¢ At Fort Nascopie the Indians were dying in dozens
by starvation; and among others, your old friend, Paytabais.’
A third he quotes as saying, ‘A great number of Indians
starved to death last winter; and says it was ’s fault
in not giving them enough of ammunition.” Do any facts like
that come within your knowledge ?

Sir G. S.: Noj; that is an exaggerated statement.

Mr. R.: In your thirty-seven years’ experience in that terri-
tory, you have never heard of any transactions like that, and
deaths like that?

Sir G. S.: Never, except in Mr. Kennedy’s letter.

Mr. R.: Not in your own experience ?

Sir G, S.: Certainly not.
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CHAPTER IL
THE MOUTH OF THE MOISIE TO THE GRAND RAPIDS.

Scenery on the Moisie Bay — The Climate — Brent Geese —
Leaky Canoes —Waterproof Bags — Louis, a Montagnais Indian—
Louis’ Squaw—Louis’ Marriage — Seal Hunting— First Camp
on the Moisie — Louis’ Blanket — Seals — Salmon Fishing Sta-
tions on the Moisie — Captain Strachan’s Station —Louis’ Father-
in-Law — Powdered Rhubarb — Carefulness of Indians with
respect to Medicine — Strychnine — Its Use by the Fur-Traders.

ROZEN snow in brilliant masses, capping the distant
mountains, was visible from our canoes on the
afternoon of the 10th June, as we slowly won our way
against the rapid current of the Moisie, after leaving the
fishing station at the mouth of the river.

A cloudless sky, a hot sun, fitful puffs of wind from the
north, cold and turbid water in the river, patches of ice
in every sheltered nook on the banks of the beautiful
Moisie Bay, where snow had drifted deep during the long
winter months, were significant indications of the climate
of the country.

A few Brent geese flying to the north, salmon here and
there rising high at June flies, a solitary kingfisher, and
a flock of golden-legged plover, were all the signs of life
we saw during the first five miles.

On the borders of the spruce forest, which came down
almost to the water’s edge, the birch was just putting
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forth its delicate grecn leaves, but the larch scarcely
showed any indications of returning vigour. In damp
and shady nooks, the ferns were still cautiously unfolding
their earliest fronds, and on the willows, half bathed in
the flood, hung the catkins of spring in the Moisie Bay.

‘ How late the season appears to be here,” I remarked
to the guide.

‘The ice only left the Bay during the last week in
May,” he replied: ‘but the winds from the sea keep the
trees back ; at the Rapids we shall find them coming well
into leaf. Those Brent geese* are going to the lakes,
and perhaps to Ashwanipi; the Indians who know the
upper country tell me they will find it full of ice even
now,” he continued, as a small flock flew high above us
towards the north ; ¢ but we are sure to meet Domenique,

* The Brent Goose (Anser Bernicle). Audubon tells us that ¢The

“ Brent Goose’” may be considered as a salt-water bird, for it never ascends

" our rivers beyond the influence of the tides, nor is found on inland lakes or
ponds, unless it be wounded, and happens to alight accidentally in such
places. To this natural predilection for salt water may he attributed its
habit of flying round the projections of capes and headlands. It very seldom
passes over a neck of land, unless suddenly surprised and alarmed by the
gunner.’ : )

These remarks probably apply only to the habits of the Brent goose south
of New Brunswick. From information derived on the spot, I learned that
this bird is not seen much farther eastward than Mingan, on the north shore
of the Gulf. They are found on all parts of the coast between Mingan
and the Saugenay, where they arrive about April 20, and remain ten or
twelve days. They go inland, and breed on the upper lakes, or cross over
to Hudson's Bay. They come from the interior, with the other spfecies of
geese, about September 15, remain about a month, then strike direct to
the south shore of the St. Lawrence, or to the island of Anticosti, where
they congreg-ate in large numbers, before their Wll}tgl' flight towards the
south. The flesh of the Brent goose is very rich and juicy. Several of these
birds were shot in the rear of the Moisie Bay during the first and second
weeks of June 1361, Salmon and Brent geese are found in perfection in

Moisie Bay.
VOL. L ¢
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who has been wintering there, and he will tell us all
about the upper lakes.’

A shout from the rear canoe brought us up. The
heavily-laden little eraft was taking in water through the
holes in the sides, where the bark is fastened with watap
or sinew to the frame—a light breeze having begun to

bhlow sufficient to raisc a swell in the river. It was also

found to be leaking where the bark was sewn together,
the strain caused by the heavy load having cracked the
gum. Hence it became necessary not only to ¢ gum’ the
canoe, but also to readjust the baggage, before we could
proceed on our voyage.

At the first favourable spot for camping we disembarked,
and sct the Indians to examine all the canoes, and put
them into a proper condition. Two bags of biscuit were
found to be partially wetted, but no damage was done to
the flour, which had been properly laid on poles placed at
the bottom of the canoe which contained it.

Towards evening I despatched a canoe to the fishing
station to procure an additional bag of flour in place of the
provisions which had been spoiled. The wetted biscuit
concerned the entire party ; but a close inspection of the
bageage after it was landed, showed that a misfortune
had happened to a waterproof India-rubber bag, which
might have been attended with some inconvenience. It
also gave us an insight into the character and disposition
of the Montagnais steersman, who turned out to be a
‘character”  In the waterproof bag were packed a
number of articles which it was most desirable to keep
dry; it had been placed in the canoe in the proper
position. at the stern of the vessel, but the Montagnais
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had not been instructed by the owner of the bag to ¢ keep
this side up, and it appeared, that in order to make
more room for his legs, he had laid the bag on its side
after we had started. The proprietor of the waterproof
receptacle of his worldly goods was enlarging upon the
advantage of India-rubber, as we were surveying, with
some chagrin, our damaged biscuit, when a loud excla-
mation from Louis — for that was the Montagnais’ name —
turned our attention towards him. He was holding the
waterproof bag at arm’s length, and slowly pouring the
water out of it—expressing, Indian fashion, his asto-
nishment that the bag held water so well and so much
of it. While the owner of the bag was engaged in laying
his things out to dry in the sun, Mr. Gaudet told me
about Louis’ mode of treating a leaky canoe, and I
cannot do better than give his own description. * Just
before we landed, I turned to Louis and asked him
whether there was any water in the canoe: for we
were so crowded, and there was so much baggage
stowed away at the bottom, that we could not sce be-
tween the poles.* «“Oh, yes,” said Louis laughing.
“plenty.” ¢« How much?” I asked. He held up his hand
horizontally, with his fingers close together — this way
—to tell me that it was four inches deep—at the same
time yawning, and splashing his bare feet about in 1t;
and when he had done yawning he looked me full in the
face, and said, - Water cold—very cold.” w A terrebite I 1
shouted, “ quick ! quick!” and we made the canoe leap

" Two or three poles, eight or ten feet long, are laid at the hottom of the
canoe to stiffen it, if the load be heavy, and alzo to prevent the baggaye from
getting wet if the canoe should leak.

c?2
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through it; for Louis brightened up when he saw I was
anery. and paddled with a will.  That fellow will either
be a great nuisance to us, or very amusing and useful.
He is strong ax a horse, laughs at everything, and cares
for nothing.’

Louts was described to me before I engaged him as a
very good-tempered Indian, and thoroughly capable of
managing a canoe, but not fond of work or very sure
with his cun. His qualifications as regards canoes made
him aceeptable, and, although he was weak and ill during
the first week, from change of diet and constant exposure
to wet day and night, he soon became a valuable addition
to our party, independently of the constant amusement
e afforded to the other men.

¢ Do you xce that handsome squaw there P’ said a Nova
Scotia fisherman to me the morning before we started
from the mouth of the Moisie.

“Yes,” I replied, ¢ I sce her — what of her?’

“ That’s Louis™ wife, the Indian you engaged.’

‘ Louis’ wife. 'Why, she doesn’t live in his lodge.’

“ No,” said the fisherman with a smile,  she don't, and,
what s more, she won't: she won’t have anything to say
to her hushand. and, what’s more, she’s ashamed of
him.’

~ “What has he done to offend her?’ I asked, both
surprised and curious.

* Well, the fact is, he can’t hunt.’

“Can’t hunt? Do you mean to say that that hand-

some woman married  Louis knowing he ecould not
hunt #°

r3

“ That’s where it ix; she didn't know he could not hunt
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—you’ve just hit the other side of it,’ said my facetious
informant with a smile. ¢Now I’ll tell you, he con-
tinued : ‘These Indians on the coast are strange people.
I was here fishing last summer when she came with
her father, the old man in the tent yonder, near
those squaws skinning the seal; the priest was here
baptising, marrying, and I don’t know what. Louis
saw the girl, and asked her to marry him: they had

SEAL HUNTING ON THE MOISIE.

no time to lose; the priest was going away in a couple
of days, not to come again for a twelvemonth, so the girl
consented, they spoke to the priest, and were made man
and wife in a jiffey. Well, two days after this wedding,
Louis went out with his wife to hunt seals: she steered
and he took the gun — the way these Indians do. Louis
fired at the seals one after the other and missed them.
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His wife then turned the canoe in disgust to shore and
stepped straight to her father’s lodge. After much bother,
Louis prevailed upon her to come with him again to
hunt, and give him a chance. 8o she agreed to go again,
and on the following day she steered him close to a scal :
he fired, and missed.  She brought him up to another :
he fired again, and missed a second time. She looked
— so Louis told his people — just looked, said nothing ;
but that look made Louis nervous. She brought him to
a third scal —close to it—he missed again. She said
nothing, but paddled to shore, and then ran to her
tather’s lodge. She says she Il never live with him again.
Up to this time she’s kept her word; but they say the
priest will make her when she goes to Scven Islands next
month — we shall sce.’

I turned to look at Louis’ wifc. She stood near to the
place where we were talking ;—a handsome, determined
woman ; lips full, but tightly closed ; a dark, intelligent
cye, which, when it met yours, rested upon you with a
tranquil, self-possessed gaze. Her arms were folded
beneath a shawl she drew tightly round her waist. Her
hair was neatly bunched up, Montagnais fashion, on each
side of her face; she wore the picturesque Montagnais
cap of crimson and black, ornamented with braid round
the edges 5 neat moecasing and mistassins peeped from
beneath her dress as she stood motionless, watching her
sisters cutting up a seal, and apparently paying no atten-
tion to their jeers and scofls, which the interpreter near at
hand said they were ¢ throwing at Louis” Altogcther
she seemed to be a very unfit life companion for th(; indo-
lent and careless Louis, who alwayx wore a look of happy
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or stupid indifference to all the chances and changes of
this world.

Before Louis started with me, he asked for fifteen dollars.
I gave them to him, and was not surprised to learn that
he sent them to his wife asa peace-offering. She accepted
the money, but returned no answer, nor did she appear
to be in the least degree softened by this well-meant
attempt at reconciliation.

Our first camp on the Moisie was not more than six
miles from the mouth of the river. Part of the low point
of land where the tents were erccted was covered with
water during the high spring tides. The banks, about
sixty feet high, were uniformly wooded with spruce and
birch as far as our camp ; but here, by the washing of the
river, they had become wholly denuded of trees, and were
composed of incoherent sand resting on ash-coloured clay.
The forest of the level plain, which extends some ten or
twelve miles back from the coast, consisted of spruce,
larch, and birch, some of the trees being of considerable
size and well fitted for building purposes.

Just as the canoe was about to start back to the station
to fetch the flour, which I was anxious to obtain to replace
the wetted biscuit, Louis came to me with a desponding
look, and said he had forgotten his blanket —Would I let
him go in the canoe and fetch it?” But Louis was not to
be trusted so near home. He might repent having come,
as Indians often do during the first day or two ; I there-
fore told the other men, whom I could trust, to bring
Louis’ blanket with them. ILouis gave them very indefi-
nite and confused directions where to find his blanket.
and T am still under the impression that the article in
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question was more imaginary than real, for we never
Jenrd of it afterwards ; and Louis, when scen enveloping
himself in a capacious but rather dirty rug before choosing
his uround for the night underneath a canoe, replied to
the questions — '

* Why, Louis, what did you want two blankets for ?°

‘ Don’t want two blankets—one enough.’

“ Then why did you want to go and fetch the other
blanket #’

¢ Like 1t best,” answered Louis.

Do Indians ever have more than two blankets ?’

*No ; one blanket enough for Indian.’

‘Do you think the men will find yours at the fishing
station 7’

“Tink not ; tink they will have very hard work to find
other blanket,” suld Louis, with a comical laugh.

¢ Perhaps the blanket around you is the one you thought
you had left behind ?’

¢ May be,” said Louis, brightening up, and turning his
head to survey the rug.  ¢May be; it looks very much
like 1t.’

¢ Then you have not got another blanket, Louis ?’

‘Nol

Young scals were heard calling during the night, and
their dams were feasting on salmon struggling in the nets
stretched half across the river close to our camp. The
distant roar of the sea reached us at intervals, as gusts of
moist wind came up the river; but the nicht was com-
paratively warm, and the carly morning bright. After
breakfast we started for the Rapids, and in our progress
up the river found the vegetation much farther advanced,
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away from the influence of the sea breezes. The
balsam-poplar and birch were nearly in full leaf, and
grew in graceful clusters on the precipitous sandy banks,
which were at least seventy feet high, and increasing as
we ascended the stream. On approaching the Rapids,
fourteen miles from the mouth, the spruce and birch
became handsome trees, frequently eighteen inches in
diameter. Land-slides showed the country to consist of
incoherent sand some sixty feet thick, resting on grayish-
blue coloured clay, of which fifty feet were seen above
the surface of the water.

Beautifully situated, two miles below the Rapids, is the
salmon-fishing station, leased by two American gentlemen,
but now deserted in consequence of the civil war raging
in the States. The level character of the country changes
here, and the cold gray gneiss, peeping out from the
spruce-clad banks, tells the reason why; the level drift-
covered banks of the Moisie are transformed to swelling
domes of rock, clothed with the dark green spruce, striped
here and there with the more delicate-hued birch. Near
the foot of the Rapids we arrived at the fishing station
formerly tenanted by one of the most successful salmon
fishermen in Canada, Captain James Strachan, of Toronto.
His spruce-bark lodge still remained on the bank where
it had been pitched some years before, and near it were
the rude but ample comforts and conveniences with which
sportsmen in Canada often surround themselves in the
woods, when time and means are at their command, and
which contribute in no small degree to the enjoyment of
a camp in the wilderness. They all appear to have been
respected by the few Indians who come down the river,
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or by the solitary trapper who now and then pusses this
way during the winter season, to hunt for the highly-prized
martens of Labrador.

Just before reaching Captain Strachan’s spruce-bark
lodge, we met a canoe full of Montagnais Indians, who
had been scal-hunting, but without success.  They turned
out to be Louis’ father-in-law and three of his family. We
stopped to say a few words, when the old man embraced
the opportunity to ask me for some medicine, at the same
time commending his son-in-law to my care. I gave the
old man some powdered rhubarb, and told him to take a
pinch occasionally before going to bed. But these general
directions did not suit him, and I was compelled to give
precise answers to his numerous questions—respecting the
exact quantity of water to be taken with the rhubarb —
how long before or after —what he should eat before and
after—how long he should lie in bed
micht be permitted to drink cold water until the effects

and whether he

of the medicine had passed away.  When I had answered
with as much precision and gravity as possible these and
sceveral other questions of a more precise but less acrecable
character respecting the effects of rhubarb, the old man
expressed himself satisfied, said he would try ¢a pinch’
that very nicht, and bade us good-bye. He had not
paddled fifty yards when he shouted to us to stop, and,
hurrying back, insisted that I should show him the exact
~ quantity of rhubarb he ought to take at a dosc; this done,
he said a few words to Louis, and went his way.

As soon as he was gone, Louis vave the signal for a
race. Awuy the canoes leaped through the water, until
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they reached the little sandy beach at the landing-place
opposite the spruce-bark lodge.

No one will be surprised at tlie solicitude exhibited by
Lows’ father respecting the quantity of medicine to be
taken at a dose, when it is known that the strongest
poisons are employed by the fur-traders to kill wild
animals, and the effects of these poisons are known to
the Indians and greatly feared by them. Strychnine is now
very generally employed, and even in the far-off wilds of
Mackenzie River it is one of the most successful agents
in the hands of the trapper, or rather the poisoner, of
some of the fur-bearing animals.

In a paper presented to the Natural History Society of
Montreal on the fur-bearing animals of the Mackenzie
River District, by Mr. Bernard R. Ross, C.T. of the
Hudson’s Bay Company’s Service,* the eflect of strychnine
on different animals is noticed. The Gray or Strongwood
Wolf (Canis occidentalis, var. (friseus, Rich.) is killed by
this poison. It is described as an *infallible method,
though the animals sometimes go to such a distance that
it is difficult to follow their tracks; and if a fall of snow
come after they have eaten the bait, their bodies wre
often lost. About two grains are required to kill a wolf
quickly.’

In poisoning foxes Mr. Ross says : I have tried acoui-
tine, atropine, and corrosive sublimate without success.

* A Popular Treatise on the Fur-bearing Animals of the Mackenzie River
District, by Bernard Rogan Lioss, Chief Trader. I'resented to the Natural
History Society of Montreal. Dublished in the ¢ Canadian Nuturalist and
(ieologist, February 1361

-
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The only poison that I have found strong 1s strychnia.
One or two grains of this are mixed with a Lttle tallow,
forming a small ball; and covered with a coating of creuse
outside to prevent the animal from tasting 1t. .\ quantity
of pounded dried meat and morscls are strewn ubout so
that the animal, after swallowing the poison, may be
detained a suflicient time for it to operate.”
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CHAPTER III.

MISTA-KA-PITAGAN, OR THE GRAND PORTAGE.

High-Water Portage — The Moisie Rapids — Dimensions —The

Boulders of the Moisie Rapids — Labradorite —Fire-Iiocks —

Montagnais and Cree Dialects — Vapour Baths — Essence of

Ginger — The Mista-ka-pitagan, or Grand Portage— Description of

View from the Grand Portage —Spruce-bark Lodges — Frozen

Rain-drops — Beautiful Spectacle — Extraordinary Low Tempera-

ture — The Ascent of the Rapids in Canoes— Salmon — Dangers

of the Ascent— Indian Skill—Move Camp—Desolateness of the

C'ountry —Probable Ilemains of Iurly Missionaries — Symmetrical

Arrangement of Boulders.

INDING it impossible to ascend to the foot of the

Rapids where the Mista-ka-pitagan or the Grand

Portage begins, in consequence of the high flood in the
river, we were compelled either to land our baggage and
canoes at the fishing station described at the close of the
last chapter, and cut our way through the woods to the
foot of the Rapids, or wait until the waters in the river
fell at least three feet.

Three men were despatched to examine the path over
the high-water portage and report on its condition. This
portage ix only passed in the spring of the year, or during
a freshet, by Indians ascending the river.

The men returned in the evening with the intelligence
that the path was ‘rough,” but with some little ¢ cutting

out’ the canoes and baggage could be passed over it. It
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was thought advisable to send the baggage first, and try
to force our way up the river with the light canoes, as it
would involve much labour and great loss of time if we
were compelled to cut out a road for the large canoe
through close woods for more than a mile.  On Wednes-
day (12th) work was begun in carnest.  Each man was

CUTTING OUT A KoAD,

loaded with a heavy puck, and an ascent mude to the
summit of a precipitous hill 240 feet hich. in the rear of
the fishing station.” This was the most difficult part of

the undertaking. the remaining portion of the path beine
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over level rocks or down steep hills. From the summit
level a grand view of the Rapids is obtained, as well as of
part of the deep gorge through which the tumbling river
flows. As a thunder-storm threatened to wet the flour
which had been carried over in bags to the foot of the
Rapids, I desired one of the Indians to protect it in the
best way he could. After a moment’s pause he took
a small axe from his waistband, and, approaching some
spruce trees, peeled off large pieces of bark, with which,
in a few minutes, he made a covering impervious to rain.
By six in the following evening all the baggage had been
carried over. We therefore camped at the foot of the
Rapids, intending to try and ascend the torrent with our
frail little transports on the following morning.

The Moisie Rapids, when the channel is full, are grand
indeed. A river 130 to 180 yards broad leaps throuch «
chasm of zigzag form in six successive steps. The fall
does not exceed sixty feet in a distance of three and a
half miles; but the body of water in the spring of the
year is immense, and being pent up in a comparatively
narrow channel between rocks and hills about 400 feet
in height, it well serves to convey to the mind those im-
pressions which are always created by Nature in her wild
and stormy moods. One singular feature of the Rapids
is the long rows of huge, rounded, and polished boulders
which lie piled one above another at cach turn of the
river wherever lodgement can be found. They are im-
posing monuments of the power of water and ice ; but, ax
we afterwards found in the upper country, the boulders of
the Grand Rapids are few and diminutive when compared
with the infinite number of colossal erratics which lie
scattered over the valleys, the hill-sides, and the moun-
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tain-tops, as the table land of the Labrador Peninsula is
approached.

The prevailing rock in the boulders of the Rapids ix
gneiss, but xome of Labrador felspar indicates the cha-
racter of the formations in the country through which the
Moisic flows.  As I stood upon a Cyclopean pebble of
brilliant Labradorite, brought no doubt by ice from the
upper country, and worn into a polished rounded form by
ages of exposure to running water, I was able to create a
mental picture of the flashing fire-rocks of the Montagnais,
the fire-mountains which the Nasquapees told us existed
far towards the height of land, seen only green and bright
by sunlight and moonlight, but never when the Manitou,
who dwells in those mountains, is displeased with the
wandering and helpless children of the forests and lakes
of Labrador. This dream was scércely realised to its full
extent. I saw the ¢fire-rock,” but not flashing, as the
Indians deseribed ; but I do not doubt that small areas of
the Labrador felspar exist, which glitter with the brilliant
play of colours characteristic of this beautiful mineral.

¢ Louis, what is the Indian name of these Rapids ¢’

<Skatchewan.”

¢ Skatchewan 7 Why, does not that mean © swift
water r””’

“Yes”

+ And the name of the river ¥

* Mista-shipu.

* That mcans Great River, the sane as Missi-sippi #°

“Yes”

“And what is the Montagnais name of the Grand
Portage =
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¢ Mista-kapitagan.’

Even the names of rivers in the Montagnais dialect of
the Cree language on the Gulf of St Lawrence so
closely resemble those at the foot of the Rocky Moun-
tains, 3,000 miles distant, that anyone, although almost
unacquainted with the tongue, may recognise the simi-
larity of the dialects, and affirm them to be of the same
origin without any evidence beyond what his ears afford
mn casual conversation.

At ordinary water levels, such as those of summer,
canoes can ascend to the foot of the Grand Rapids, and
strike at once the point which we were two days and a half
in attaining. In autumn it would be an casy task to start
from the fishing station at the mouth of the river, and
reach the foot of the Rapids in one day with light
canoes.

The south end of the Portage is a fine situation for
a camp, surrounded on three sides by steep hills between
300 and 400 feet high, partly clothed with forest trees,
and partly consisting of bare rock. It is superior as a
salmon-fishing station, for those who arc fond of indulging
in that attractive pastime, to either of the lower stations,
and it is near the limits of the region explored in modern
times by civilised man.

Beyond the Grand Portage the country is undescribed,
although there is reason to believe that the early Jesuit
missionaries had a station on the summit of this stupendous
barrier. Evidences of their presence there at a very early
period will be given farther on; but in the country lying
to the north we found no trace of their having been up
the valley of the Moisie River.

VOL. L D
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In a map constructed by the Jesuit Father Laure, dated
¢ Checoutimi, August 23, 1731,* the mouth of the ‘Moyse’
is drawn near Seven Islands. The rapids of the river are
also represented, but the ¢ Moyse’ is delineated as flowing
through a large lake called Atatchigamichick. This lake
has no existence on the Moisie, but is an expansion of a
small river bearing the same name, and described in this
narrative as the Cold Water River—an affluent of the
Moisie, up which our route lay towards the table land.
Lake Ashwanipi is also indicated on Father Laure’s map
under the name of Lake Achouapipi, and the Nasquapees
are stated to occupy the country north of this lake under
the name of Les Cuneskapi.

The stones and fire-holes for the vapour-bath were seen
in the neighbourhood of old Indian lodges, showing that,
like the rivers and lakes from the Rocky Mountains to
Labrador, which bear names derived from the same
language, we find the favourite remedy for sickness
adopted and cherished by all the ramifications of the
great Cree nation.

The difficulties encountered in reaching the foot of the
Rapids were so great that we determined to send our
baggage across the Grand Portage, and wait a day or two
before we attempted to bring the canoes up to our camp.
The men complained of the steep hills and rocks, and
declared it was Impossible to carry canoes over such
rugged paths without more ¢ cutting out.’

On the morning of Thursday (13th) we commenced to
cross the great barrier to the interior country, not without

* The original of this map is in the Canadian Library of Paliament,
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some misgivings. Louis began to complain that he had
pains all over him, and felt weak and cold. Change of
diet, together with the labour of portaging, to which he
was unaccustomed, made him feel unwell ; he wanted
to go back, and could only be prevailed to stay upon
receiving the assurance that I would give him some
medicine and cure him without loss of time. A tea-
spoonful of essence of ginger in a cup of tea warmed him
thoroughly, and after a good night’s rest he rose himself
again, and said he was much better. An additional dose
of ginger and tea restored him to his usual good spirits
and careless indifference to all sublunary things. The
Grand Portage was represented to us by people at the
mouth of the Moisie as nine miles long, but we could not
find anyone there who had crossed it. Our Abenakis
Indian, as well as Louis, had passed it several times ; and
while the former called it six miles, the latter merely
remarked that it was ¢ very long — might be nine miles,
might not ; but it was very long.’

At four in the morning we despatched the men with
a load each, instructing them to carry them a mile and a
half and then return—Messrs. Gaudet and Caley mark-
ing the distances, and recording the variations in the
aneroid barometer at each considerable change of level.
I followed an hour afterwards with a second aneroid,
recording the variations at each measured station. The
path runs through a deep valley to the summit of a
range of embossed gneissoid hills, which form on this
part of the coast the southern boundary of the moun-
tainous country.

The distance of this range from the sea is about four-

D 2
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teen miles, and its general direction is from the north-
cast to the south-west. It appears to be one of several
ranges which have courses rudely parallel to one an-
other: the most marked of these is the range which passes
in the rear of Mingan. One mile from the commence-
ment of the Grand Portage the altitude is 320 feet above
the level of the river, or about 330 feet above the sur-
face of the sea; the spring tides which rise here seven
feet being appreciable a short distance below the foot of
the Rapids.

From this spot, a view both extensive and very beau-
tiful can be obtained on a clear day. The sea, like a line
of silver light, is visible towards the south, while east, west,
and north are ranges of wooded hills bearing from north-
cast to south-west.

Snow, even on June 13, lay on several of the more
elevated peaks to the north.  The valley of the Moisie,
apparently occupying a rent between two ranges of
hills, grows blue in the far north-east, and appears to
be bounded by peaked mountains spotted with snow.
No bird, or squirrel, or rabbit was seen in the fine woods
of the deep sheltered valleys leading to the summit of the
Grand Portage. Bare rock or larch, succeeded by thin
clumps of stunted spruce, or half a dozen larch just
coming mto leaf, with a rich undergrowth of Labrador
tea plant, and mosses or lichens of every hue and depth
of colour, are the features of the ground over which the
well-worn Montagnais portage path runs, A night we
all retwrned to our camp at the foot of the Rapids.  Rain
st 1n after sunsct, and as the oil-cloths were used for
covering the provisions left on the Portage, two of the
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men, who did not relish the idea of being wet through in
consequence of sleeping at the side of a light canvass
tent and catching the drip, set to work and soon made a
waterproof half-tent of the bark of the spruce, which in
the spring of the year may be peeled off without diffi-
culty, and in large sheets. Our tents were made of light
sail-cloth, or ¢ American cotton,” and turned rain admir-
ably as long as the cloth was tight and not touched by
any object in the inside. If, however, a bag or gun
or a tired voyager should touch the cloth of the tent
during rain, the water would penetrate at the point of
contact and begin to drip.

A half-tent of birch or spruce-bark is made in the
following way, by anyone familiar with woodcraft :—A
stout pole about seven feet long, with a crotch at one
end, is driven into the earth by repeatedly plunging it
into the same hole; it is made firm by driving one or
two short stakes into the ground close to it. Six or
eight other poles, about twelve feet long, are laid in the
crotch at an angle of 45°, and about two feet apart at the
base. Large slabs of spruce-bark are then cut from
neighbouring trees, by the simple process of making a
longitudinal slit with the axe four feet long, and nicking
it round above and below the end of the slit; a stick,
or the axe-handle, is then inserted into the slit, and
worked up and down until the whole of the bark is
separated from the trunk. A skillful woodsman will pre-
pare ten square yards of spruce-bark in as many pleces
within the space of half an hour. The bark 1s then
arranged, like tiles, on the poles, and the pieces are pre-
vented from falling down by other poles resting upon
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them on the outside. Such a tent is quite watcrproof as
long as the wind blows the rain in the rear, but if the
wind should change, its value as a shelter becomes very
materially diminished, and the only remedy is to com-
plete the circle with more poles and bark, and thus make
a spruce-bark lodge — an excellent substitute for one of
birch-bark, and capable of affording shelter against wind,
rain, or snow.

It rained heavily during the night, but towards morn-
ing the clouds cleared away, a cold wind from the north
set in, and the thermometer fell to 4° below the freez-
ing point, congealing the rain-drops which hung on the
leaves, and covering the little pools of water with a thin
sheet of ice. But when the first rays of the unclouded
sun fell on the hills surrounding our camp, just as a gentle
breeze swayed the branches lightly to and fro, the frozen
rain-drops sparkled like clusters of diamonds, throwing
off rainbow colours all around. This ever-varying play of
light descended into the valley with the uprising sun,
lingered about our camp for a few short minutes, and
faded slowly away as the frozen rain-drops melted in the
genial warmth of his rays.

The men rose that morning cold and disheartened by
the heavy labour of the preceding day, and the still more
severe work which evidently lay before them ; but nature,
all bright and fair, together with the wonderful spectacle
of the rainbow-coloured light sparkling and dancing as it
descended the hills, soon made them forget their troubles,
and they went on with another load, singing and checr-
ful at heart. Speaking at breakfast about the sudden
change from warm rain to a temperature of 4° below
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freezing point, and probably much lower on the exposed
mountain-tops, Mr. Gaudet remarked that in the winter
of 1858 and 1859 he had slept in an open tent near the
dividing ridge between Lake Superior and Winnipeg,
when the whole party were roused simultaneously by a
sudden reduction of temperature, caused by a cold blast
from the north. The thermometer at the hour when
they rolled themselves in their blankets was a few de-
grees below zero: at four in the morning the change
came ; a gust of wind so cold and piercing swept over the
camp, as to penetrate even two doubles of the famous
four-point north blankets, and awoke voyagers, Indians,
and surveyors with a sudden start. The thermometer
fell to 46° below zero : the instrument was one of Negretti
and Zambra’s minimum spirit thermometers, and had
been tested and its error recorded in the Observatory at
Toronto.

As soon as the baggage was carricd a mile and a half
across the Grand Portage, we decided to make an attempt
to bring the canoes by the river from the fishing station
to our camp.

The men were despatched for this purpose, and we sat
on the huge boulders at the foot of the Rapids anxiously
watching for their appearance round the jutting points of
rock which hid the fishing station from view, and where
the eddying waters foamed and struggled in their haste to
reach the sea.

Two hours after the men started a canoe appeared
round the point, wavered for a few moments, and then
went back; appeared a second time, and, retreating a
little, boldly crossed the river to examine the other side.
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The canoe was a small one, and contained two Indians.
In a few minutes she returned to our side of the river and
again disappeared behind the jutting rocks, leaving us in
anxious suspense and doubt. In half an hour two canoes
suddenly show themselves at the point, shoot out into the
stream, and, crossing the river, disappear from view mn a
small bay on the oppositc shore. With a glass T see the
men attach a rope to the canoes, and one by one drag
them against the foaming torrent, round the sharp edges
of the rock swept by the swollen tide of the Moisie.
Now they take to their paddles and make about 300
yards, to the edge of another point of rocks, past which
a surging torrent rolls; they tie the canoes together, and,
while two men “fend off,” the others pull them round the
point, with difficulty finding footing on the rough but
almost perpendicular rocks which dip straight down into
the water. Now they carry the canoes cautiously over a
gently-sloping shelf wet and slippery as ice; here they
rest awhile, and discuss the best mode of crossing the
river, which the Indians point out. After a long strugcle
with the stream, they reach a part of the beach oppo-
site a bar in the river, an island or peninsula at low
water, and, gliding across the current which separates it
from the main shore, gather fresh strength for the chief
difficulty which lies before them — the passage of the
main stream. They must reach the foot of the eddy on
this side, or they will be swept down and perhaps be
broken against the rocks at the first bend. They are
making signs and pointing to the water at their feet : now
the Indians strike the water with their paddles, both
canocs being on the bar. What are they doing? Looking
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over the side of the canoes and pointing here and there
with their paddles. What is that? A huge fish springing
from the water close to the canoes,— salmon, the Moisie
salmon,—salmon by tens and hundreds and thousands
passing up the river, and, while the water is high, swim-
ming over the shoals or lying on them, before they begin
the ascent of the Rapids, either gathering strength or
waiting until the water falls and opens a road for them to
the upper river.

Now the canoes are launched forth into the current,
keeping the bows well up the stream; they hold their
own for a few yards, then the current begins to drive
them downwards; with almost frantic efforts they sweep
their paddles. The Indians in the small canoe, with
beautiful skill and well-directed power, keep the head of
their canoe against the stream, and do not lose an inch
more than they can help. On they come battling against
the torrent. The small canoe reaches the eddy and is
safe ; the large canoe, with three strong men but less skill-
fully handled, is in danger of being carried down swiftly.
The stream is drifting them, helpless and powerless,towards
the first curl of the eddy; if they get beyond that they
must be swept away. They have only fifty yards to fall
down stream and they may give it up; they have only
fifty yards to come in a straight line and they will be safe.
The steersman looks round and sees the danger; Hup!
hup! hup! he cries. A dozen rapid strokes with the paddle,
made by men who see their peril and know the only
means to avert destruction, bring them well towards the
edge of the eddy ; a dozen more throw them into it just
where it takes its first turn, and they are safe. The men



42 THE LABRADOR PENINSULA. CHAP. III.

sink back exhausted, leaning on the bars of the canoe
which is gently carried towards us by the returning stream
and caught as it touches the shore.

The variableness of the climate showed itself this
morning : at nine it was clear, warm, and bright; at half-
past ten a slight shower of snow fell, just sufficient to
whiten the hills. By noon all was bright and green
again, and after dinner we took the canoes along the
Grand Portage, and moved camp to our baggage on the
summit level. The men found the labour very distress-
ing, and required much encouragement to make them
perform the appointed distances for the day; neverthe-
less, we succeeded by the following evening in carrying
everything to within a few hundred yards of the end of
the Portage. The desolation on the Gneiss Mountain was
very impressive. No birds were visible except some gulls
sailing high in the air above us; no animal life of any
description, and of insects only a single butterfly was
seen wandering from one sweet Alpine flower to another ;
the ants had not yet come from their winter resting-
place, and when their hills were disturbed they were
found coiled in a half-torpid state a few inches below the
surface, or moved sluggishly about as if just awakening
from a long winter’s slecp. Still this wilderness has its
charms; the air is delightfully pure and exhilarating.
The distant mountains look green and tranquil, the wind-
ing river sparkles brightly in the noonday sun, delicate
wild flowers blossom in every hollow where a little soil
has accumulated, and in the shallow depressions of the
surface rich mosses and lichens form a soft carpet green
and gray, red or pale yellowish-white, according to the
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species which most prevail. Wandering from the Portage-
path while the men were resting after a long and heavy
‘pull,’ I came upon a number of boulders symmetrically
arranged — the work, I thought, of some of the earlier
missionaries, who two centuries ago travelled through
part of this country when Indians and game were nume-
rous. Some of the boulders were two feet in diameter,
and placed about one yard apart; they were fifteen in
number, and had evidently been arranged by the hand of
man, as there were very few others to be found in the
immediate vicinity, and the symmetry of the disposition
was very striking. They were placed upon a bare rock,
seven forming an arch, and eight others lying in two
parallel lines below the centre stone of the arch. A
small spruce tree grew in a crack in the rock exactly in
the centre of the semicircle. The whole bore a rude re-
semblance to a cross, which would have been complete if
the two boulders on each side of the arch were taken
away.

In 1660, the Jesuit missionary Menard spoke of the
neophytes of Seven Islands in the account which he
wrote of the condition of the missions in Nouvelle France.
He stated that they were anxious to see their pastors, that
they might be consoled in the midst of their afflictions,
for they dare not ascend to Tadoussac, near the mouth of
the Saugenay, on account of their enemies the Iroquois.
It is clear that at this early period the French Jesuits bad
visited the Indians on the coast below Seven Islands, and
had baptised a considerable number. The Seigniory of
Mingan was granted to Sieur Francois Bissot in 1661,
and the group of islands lying off the shore, called the
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Mingan Islands, were conceded in 1677. It is therefore
very probable that, as the country both above and below
the Moisie was known and allotted two centuries ago, the
symmetrically-arranged group of boulders on the Grand
Portage was the work of the Jesuit missionaries of that
period. Frost may have slightly shifted the position of
the boulders, most of which weigh more than a ton, and
the form no doubt was originally that of a cross, to which,
as before stated, they bear a close approximation in their
present arrangement.

Strolling still farther on, I came to a deep valley about
100 yurds broad, with steep walled sides. In this valley
the vegetation was rich and luxuriant. The trees were
protected from the cutting winds which in winter sweep
over the bare rocks on the summit level, and the snow no
doubt drifts deeply in this depression, for patches of ice
still remained at the bottom some feet in thickness. A
rich soil had accumulated in the huge crack — for it was

nothing more — and here I saw some whisky jacks and a
few small warblers.

From one end of the Portage to the other we passcd a
series of marten traps, cut out of the butt-end of trees
where they were found sufficiently large for the purpose.
They were from 100 to 300 yards apart, according as
the trees afforded opportunity for their construction. A
marten trap is made in the following manner. A tree is
felled about three feet from the ground — its diameter
must not be less than six inches or exceed ten; the top
of the butt-end is squared off, and two side pieccs, about
twelve inches long, five broad, and one thick, being

merely chips from the tree, are inserted into crevices at



CHAP. III. MARTEN TRAPS. 45

the top, made with an axe. These form two sides of a
triangular box, open above and on one side, which serves
as the door, where a small piece about an inch high is
left attached to the butt-end to hold the fall in its place
when it descends. The fall is made from a neighbouring
tree, which should not be more than three inches in
* diameter ; when stripped of its branches it is merely a
pole, one end still attached by a few fibres to the stump,
and the other supported over the door of the trap by a
small piece of wood, which rests on a cross bit, to which
the bait is attached. Snow falls to the depth of three
and four feet in these wilds, and the traps are generally
near the level of the snow in mid-winter. The marten
enters the door to get at the bait, and while tearing it
away, the cross stick is moved, displacing the small stick
supporting the fall, which descends on the back of the
animal and kills it. The line of marten traps had been
constructed during the previous winter by the Abenakis
Indian who accompanied us, and who bore the name
of Pierre, by which designation he will be described in
future chapters. The Labrador martens are very valu-
able, being equal in the richness of their fur to those of
the Mackenzie River ; but they are no longer numerous in
the wilds of Eastern Canada.

By Saturday evening we had conveyed all the baggage
to the north end of the Grand Portage, and there re-
mained only the canoes to bring down the abrupt descent
of 280 feet, which led us once again to the Moisie.

The vegetation on this descent was very luxuriant, all
the trees being in full leaf, and many of them of large
growth. The most imposing were the spruce, some of
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which approached two feet in diameter a short distance
from the ground, with tall and clear trunks. The birch
was also large, and perhaps in the present condition of the
country the most important tree ; for it is from this neigh-
bourhood that the Montagnais and Nasquapees procure
the birch-bark for their canoes. This valuable tree
diminishes so much in size towards the upper waters of
the river, that its bark is not adapted for the construction
of canoes, and we were told that the only other place
where the birch tree grows to a size suitable for the con-
struction of those frail craft was on the Ashwanipi River,
near where it empties itself into Hamilton Inlet. The
Hudson’s Bay Company import bark from the Ottawa for
the use of the coast Indians.

The following morning was wet and cold; but as soon
as the rain ceased, and while the men lay in their tents
sleeping or talking, Pierre, who spoke English well and
was never idle, busied himself in assisting the cook to
knead and bake. After several cakes were pronounced
ready for use, the conversation relating to hunting in these
wilds during the winter took place, as recorded in the
next chapter.
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CHAPTER IV.

THE MARTEN TRAPPER.

Pierre, the Marten Trapper — The Marten Road — The Carcajod,
or Wolverine —The Carcajoit following the Trapper's Steps—
Death of the Carcajou — Indian Mode of making a Ciche to protect
Furs from the Carcajoi — Disposition of the Carcajou— The
Sagacity of the Animal — Killing a Bear with an Axe —Killing a
Bear with an iron-shod Pole — Periodical Disappearance of the
Marten — Number of Martens destroyed in Mackenzie’s River
District — Value of the Marten to the Fur-traders — An Incident
in the Woods — Montagnais with the dead Body of his Cousin —
The Montagnais’ Story — The Lynx — Wendigoes — Ferocity of
the Lynx-——’\h Peter Mackenzie’'s Lynx Hunt— Montagnais
Mgythology — Resemblance between Odahwah and Montagnms
Traditions — Assikinack, an Account of the Odahwah Tradition of
the Flood — Tradition of Pharaoh and his Host.

OW long is your line of traps, Pierre?’ I enquued
of the Abenakis Indian.

¢ Thirty miles,” he replied.

¢ Thirty miles! How do you attend to them all?’

¢I built my winter lodge about twelve miles above the
Grand Portage, and made the traps for about fifteen miles
above and fifteen miles below the lodge.’

¢ How long did it take you to visit your traps?’

¢ One week.’

“And how many martens did you take last win-
ter?’

“Twenty-two ; but a hunter on the Manicouagan took
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fifty-seven. I came too latein the fall, and the winter was
half over before my marten road was finished.’

¢ What did you get for your skins?’

¢ Five dollars apiece.’

¢ Tell me how you set to work in the fall of the year,
when you have made up your mind to build a line of
marten traps, or marten road as you call it?’

Picrre took out his pipe at this question, slowly filled
it, went to the fire and put an ember on the tobacco, and
after a few puffs he returned to where we were sitting
under an oil-cloth to shelter us from the rain, and, re-
clining on the ground, began his description as follows:—

¢ The winter before last I was hunting on the Manicoua-
gan, but so many Indians came on the river that I made
up my mind to try some other ground. In the fall I
brought my wife to the Moisie. I got together some flour
and pork, and took my canoe up the river, leaving my
wife in a little house I built on the Moisic Bay. I found
a spot which we shall puss the day after to-morrow, put up
a lodge, made a strong ciche for my flour and pork, to
keep them from the carcajou,* and set to work to build
my traps. It was already late in the scason—too late,
for the snow was more than a foot deep and the river
had taken strong.f I worked hard, but it was nearly
Christmas before all mytraps on the line were finished. T set
out carly in the morning to visit my traps for about cight
miles in one direction, and then returned to my lodge.

* The Wolverine ((iulo Luscus), or Glutton, is styled the Carcajo by

the I'rench Canadians, It is found in the north
‘ ans. 3 ern parts of
and Western Continents. P the Tastem
t Frozen across,
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The next day I went the same distance in the opposite
direction, always getting home about dusk. The day
after I took my blanket with me, some bread, pork, and
bait, and walked in snow-shoes straight to one end of my
line of traps; here I had a little sleeping-place made of
spruce-bark, where I stayed the night. On the following
day I went back visiting all the traps and putting in fresh
bait when they had been disturbed ; I did the same in the
other direction, but sometimes went on to the Bay to see
my wife. In this way I spent three months, until the
snow began to go and the ice in the river to give. I only
got twenty-two martens ; the country hereabouts has been
hunted too much ; but I think I should have got more if
the carcajou had not taken my bait.’

Some one asked Pierre whether carcajoux or wolverines
were numerous on the Moisie, and how many of his traps
they spoiled.

¢ There are not many carcajou here,” answered Pierre,
‘but one fellow took all my bait — from my lodge to the
farthest end of the line up the river. He followed me
from trap to trap, and when I came back I found that he
had been at every one and taken all the bait.’

“What do you bait with?’

¢ Oh, anything that a marten can smell — a wing or head
of a bird, a bit of fish, or meat when I get a bear or fox;
sometimes bits of the martens themsclves : anything will
do, if it’s only meat ; they feed on mice chiefly, when they
can get them.’

¢ Didn’t you try to catch the carcajou?’

¢I shot him two days after he took my bait. I went
out with fresh bait, and put some in three or four traps,

VOL. I E
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and then lay down on the snow behind some bushes,
and watched for the carcajo. I watched half a day.
Towards evening, just as I was thinking of going back to
my lodge, I saw him coming along the line. He stole up
to the trap, smelt it, and put in his paw; the fall came
down, but he pulled out the bait just as if nothing had
happened. I shot him as he was eating it. It’s difficult
to make a ciche which will keep the carcajou out;
they are very powerful, and will break open almost
any house. The best way is to tie your pack at the
end of the branches of a tree, about twenty feet from
the ground; but that is sometimes very difficult, and if
the pack is not high enough, the carcajoi will jump on
it and bring it to the ground. They are cunning creatures.’

As an 1illustration of the ingenuity of Indians in
preserving their packs of fur or provisions during the
winter months where the wolverine abounds, Mr. Ander-
son, chief factor of Mingan, told me that when he was in
charge of the T'oxt of Ncepigon, north of Lake Superior, an
Indian came to him to get some provision, but did not
bring his furs.

“ Where did you leave your furs?’ he enquired.

¢ Made a ciiche of them,’ said the Indian.

¢ But, man, the carcajou will get them; there are plenty
in your hunting-grounds,” replicd Mr. Anderson.

*No, no; no fear, I’1l frighten the carcajoi, I think, il
he trics to get my pack.’

¢ How did you make the cache?’

¢ I wrapped the furs in birch-bark, and tied the bundle
at the end of a large branch twice as high as myself from
the ground.’
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¢ Well, that will not keep the carcajo away; he will
climb the tree and jump on the pack, and bring it down
with him.’

“No; I think not,” said the Indian, with a smile. ¢I
fastened two of my little dog-sleigh bells to the pack with
a bit of smew. When the carcajol comes crawling down
the branch to get at the pack, he will ring the little bells,
and then you know how quick he’ll jump back again
and run off. I have tried this trick before, and it never
failed me. No fear — the carcajou will not get my furs.’

*T should have done well last winter if it had not been
for the carcajol. They are terrible beasts,” said Pierre in
a musing manner and shaking his head.

¢ Did you not find it very lonely work during the long
winter in the woods ?’

‘Lonely ? no. Plenty to do; and I went down to the
Moisie Bay perhaps once in six weeks. Lonely? yes;
once I did find it lonesome. It was in February; the
weather was awfully cold. I have spent many winters
in the woods, but Inever found it so cold; it lasted three
days, with strong wind. I was lonesome then; I could
not visit the traps. After the cold spell the weather be-
came quite warm for one day, then it snowed for two
whole days, and snowed me up in my lodge. All was
dark. T went to sleep, and woke as usual ; at least, so I
thought, but it was dark. I turned round, and went to
sleep again, woke again and found it still dark. I got up
to get something to eat, and fell on a drift of snow on the
floor of the lodge; so I struck a light, and found that the
snow had come through a crack in the roof. After I had

E 2
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eaten, I went to the door, pulled it open and saw a wall
of snow. It did not take me long to get out, and when I
broke through, the sun was setting. It was at least six
days’ hard work to clear all my traps after that storm, but
then T caught seven martens the next visit, and that paid
me well.’

The desire for accumulating property seems to be decply
implanted in the carcajoi or wolverine. ~ Like tame
ravens, it does not seem to care much what it steals, so
that it can exercise its favourite propensity to commuit
mischief. Mr. Bernard R. Ross, chicf trader of Mackenzie
River District, in the Hudson’s Bay Company’s service,
writes that he knew a hunter and his family leaving their
lodge unguarded during their absence, and on their re-
turn finding it completely gutted ; the walls were there,
but nothing else. Blankets, guns, kettles, axes, cans,
knives, and all the other paraphernalia of a trapper’s lodge
had vanished, and the tracks left by the animal showed
who had becn the thief.  The family sct to work, and by
carefully following up all the paths, recovered, with some
trifling exception, the whole of the property.

¢ I got a bear,” resumed Pierre, after a pause, ¢in a way
that’s worth tclling.  One day I was making my traps
near the forks of the river, soon after I came here, when
Isaw a bear-track quite fresh in the snow.: I had no
gun with me, only a large axe. I followed the bear, and
after half an hour came to a balsam tree which the wind
had blown down; here I lost the tracks, as a little breeze
was sifting them up ; so, after looking round a bit, I sat
down on the trunk, and the thought struck me that the
bear might be underneath. I listened, and I actually
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heard him scratching. He was making his winter house.
I walked carefully round the tree, and found where he
had gone through the branches and got under the trunk.
I stepped lightly as possible on to the trunk, and walked
along it until I came to where the bear was scratching.
I held my axe ready to strike, and stamped with my foot.
The bear came out of the hole to see what the noise was;
I split his skull in two pieces as soon as he showed his
head. We shall come to the place in a day or two,
and, if you like to step ashore, you can see the tree
where I killed him, and his split skull hanging on a pole
close by.

The periodical disappearance of the marten is noticed
by Mr. Ross, C. T., who, with Mr. Gaudet’s brother, has
been for thirteen years in the Mackenzie River District.

He says * that it occurs in decades, or thereabouts, with
wonderful regularity, and it is quite unknown what
becomes of them. They are not found dead. The failure
extends through the Hudson’s Bay territories at the same
time ; and there is no tract or region to which they can
migrate where the Hudson’s Bay Company have not Posts.
When at their lowest ebb in point of numbers, they will
scarcely take the bait at all. Providence thus appears to
have implanted some instinct in them by which the total
destruction of the species is prevented.

The importance of the marten in the fur countries may
be gathered from the following tables, which exhibit the
returns from Mackenzie River District for 1859 :—

* A Popular Treatise on the Fur-bearing Animals of the Mackenzie River
District. By Bernard Rogan Ross, C.T. (Canadian Naturalist and Geologist,
1861.)
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Martens

Fort Simpson and Big Island . . . 2,115
Fort de Liard . . . . . . 987
Youcan . . . . . . . 1,588
Peel’s River. . . . . . . 1,922
Good Hope . . . . . . . 3,900
Norman . . . . . . . 3,512
Halkett . . . . . . . 990
Resolution . . . . . . . 832
Rae . . . . . . 1,600
Total . . . . 17,346

Being a decrease on the preceding year of 13,546
martens.

The average return from Mackenzie River District for
a number of years was as follows :—

Martens
1844-1850 . . . 27,480
1851-1857 . . . 24,756

Perhaps the year 1859, in which the number of martens
taken in the Mackenzie River District was nearly 10,000
less than the average of twenty-three years, was one of
the periodical years of disappearance to which Mr. Ross
refers.

¢ What other furs do you get, Pierre P’

¢ We get a few cats, bear, musk-rats, otter, and foxes,
but the marten are worth all the rest put together; and
as soon as the martens go the Company will go too, and
the Indians will starve, for traders will give whiskey for
furs, which the Company never do on this coast now;
besides, all the Indians are temperance men, and will con-
tinue so if the traders don’t come and seduce them to
break their pledge. T am sure when the Company leave
the coast, which they will do in a year or two, the Indians
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will die off like the marten or the rabbits during the
bad years. But having mentioned cats reminds me of
something that you will perhapslike to hear: it happened
near the Forks; we shall come to it to-morrow—it is not
far from the place where I killed the bear.

‘I was going along my line of traps, when I met an
Indian with a sledge hauled by two dogs. He was a
Montagnais, so that I could not understand much of his
language, but he spoke English a little, and we could easily
make one another out. I said to him, “ You have aheavy
load on your sledge.” “A heavy load,” he replied, in a
mournful tone.

¢TI saw he did not like to talk, so I asked him to come
to my lodge and pass the night. We got there early, and
cooked some supper. The Indian had plenty of caribou
meat with him, and gave me some, which he took from
the sledge. After a smoke he began to talk, and said he
came from the St. Marguerite, which enters the gulf a
few miles above Seven Islands. He had a nice little pack
of furs with him, more than I had; and the caribou
were numerous about seventy miles up the river, but
there was a camp of Nasquapees there who were killing
them off. After a while, just as it was growing dusk,
he asked me if he might bring his sledge into my lodge ;
“ for,” said he, “I have a body there, and I am afraid the
dogs will eat it if it is left outside.”

¢ He brought the body in, and laid it in the coldest part

“of the lodge, where there was a little snow drifted through
a crack.

¢« Oh,” said the Indian, «if the snow does not melt

here the body will take no hurt.”
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“We sat and smoked togcther.

¢ After a while, I said, “ Did you bring the body
far ?”

¢«Six days up the St. Marguerite ; perhaps eight days
from here. I came with some Nasquapees across the
country, who had come from the Trinity River, and were
following the caribou. The Nasquapces got enough
meat, and went back. I came on to go down the Moisie
to Seven Islands, and leave the body there till the spring.

¢« How did he die? ” I said at length.

¢The Indian looked at the fire and said nothing. I
knew that there was some very sorrowful tale to tell, or
he would have spoken at once.

¢ After a long pause the Indian said, “ He ismy cousin ;
I am taking him to be buried at the Post. He asked me;
I promised him. It is a long journey in winter; but he
wished it, and he will soon be there.”

¢ The Indian then began to tell me how it happened.
“He and 1,” he said, pointing to the body—but he men-
tioned no name—* were hunting together; we came
upon the track of a cat.”’ ¥

‘By cat you mean lynx, of course,” said one of the
listeners.

‘Yes; we always call them cats : many white folk call
them lynx. It’s an animal about the size of a big dog,
only lower and stronger, with shurp pointed cars, and a
tuft at the end of each.

‘Yes, that’s the lynx.  Go on.’

‘Well, the Indian said, “ We came upon the track of a

* Cat, or lynx.
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cat, and followed it. My cousin was first, and he turned
round and said to me, ‘I’ll go round that mountain, if
you go up the valley with the dogs, and we are sure to
get him.” We separated. In an hour I heard a gun,
and then sat down, and I waited long. Night was
coming on; I thought I would go and look. I could
find nothing, so, as it was getting dark, I fired my gun:
no answer. I fired again: no answer. Something, I
said, has happened to my cousin: I must follow his track
as soon as it is daylight.

¢« T pulled some sapin,* made a bed on the snow, drew
some branches over me, and slept well. Next morning I
followed the tracks, and before I got half round the
mountain I saw my cousin. He was nearly dead—could
just speak. Close to him was the cat, frozen stiff. My
cousin had slipped into a crack of the rock just after he
had fired and wounded the cat, when he was within twenty
yards of it. One of his legs was broken. As soon as he
fell, the cat sprang upon him, and tore off part of his
scalp ; he killed it with his knife, but could not get out of
the crack on account of his broken leg; he could not
reach his gun to fire it off, and let me know. There he
must have remained, and have died alone, if I had not
chanced to come. I lifted him out of the crack, but his
fingers snapped off — they were frozen. He just said to
me, ‘Nipi! nipi!’— water! water! I quickly made a
fire, put some snow in my blanket, held it over the flame,
and got him some water. He told me to take him to
Seven Islands or the Moisie, and bury him there. He

* Branches of the spruce.
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pointed to his gun. I brought it to him ; he put it into
my hand, turned round his head, and died.”

¢The Indian sat looking at the fire for many minutes. I
did not want to interrupt his thoughts. After a while I
filled his pipe, put a coal in it, and gave it to him. He
took it, still looking at the fire. Perhaps he saw the
spirit of his cousin there, as Indians often say they do.
He smoked for a long time. A length he spoke, looking
at the body, and pointing to it, saying, “ He said last
winter that some one would die before the year was out.”

‘I knew well enough that it was one of their supersti-
tions that had troubled him, for he was a heathen not
more than a year ago ; and a man does not get rid of his
heathen notions by being touched with a drop of Manitou
water. So I said to him, “Did he see anything ?”

¢« He came across tracks.”’

¢ «“Tracks? ”

¢« A Wendigo,” said the Indian.

¢« Have you ever seen one ?” I asked him.

¢+ I have seen tracks.”

¢“ Wherer”

¢“On the St. Marguerite, the Mingan, the Manitou, the
Oa-na-ma-ne. My cousin saw tracks on the Manitou last
winter, and he said to me and to many of us, ¢ Something
will happen.””’

¢« What were the tracks like ?” T said to him.,

¢ “Wendigoes,” he replied.

““Well, but how big were they ?”

¢ He looked at me and said nothing, nor would he speak
on the subject again.

‘ These Montagnais think,” continued Pierre, ¢that the
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Wendigoes are giant cannibals, twenty and thirty feet
high. They think that they live on human flesh, and
that many Indians who have gone hunting, and have never
afterwards been heard of, have been devoured by Wen-
digoes. They are dreadfully superstitious in the woods,
but brave enough when they get on the coast.’

The lynx is common in this country, and at times quite
a formidable animal. Mr. Peter Mackenzie, of Mingan,
had a lucky escape from one of them on an island oppo-
site the Post. It was in the spring of the year, shortly
after the ice had parted and made them islands again,
that Mr. Mackenzie went across the bay in his canoe,
more for exercise than for any special object. He took
no gun with him-—nothing but a Montagnais bow and
arrow, a knife, and snow-shoes. Landing on the island
opposite Mingan, he saw the fresh tracks of a lynx. He
adjusted his snow-shoes, soon found the animal, and
followed it closely several times round the island without
coming within shot. At sunset he returned to the Post,
but at dawn on the following morning he resumed the
chase on snow-shoes. Round and round the island he
pursued the cat, always at a steady pace; and towards
evening he saw that it was getting very fatigued, for he
got two opportunities of striking it with the heavy Mon-
tagnais arrow which is used for killing the smaller game.
At last he came within twenty yards; the cat turned
round, rose on his hind legs, snarled, and began to paw
the air. Mr. Mackenzie discharged another arrow, but
at the same moment his snow-shoes tripped him up, and
he fell headlong with his face in the snow. The cat
instantly sprang upon him, tearing with one stroke the
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coat from his back. Mr. Mackenzie turned round at
once, and caught the cat by the throat with one hand,
and with the other he drew his knife ; but as he made a
lunge they both rolled over together, and he received
some very severe scratches. Still holding on firmly to the
throat of the animal, he was not bitten, although he was
in danger of having his bowels torn out by the hind feet
of the cat, who was making a vigorous resistance. A
second lunge with the knife was fatal ; it passed through
the animal’s heart, but it left Mr. Mackenzie exhausted
and bleeding on the snow. He soon recovered, and
carried his booty in triumph to the Post.

Mr. Peter Mackenzie is the brother of the late
Mr. Mackenzie, of Pembina, whose melancholy death
I have described in the narrative of the Canadian Ex-
ploring Expeditions in the North-West.

The lynx is passionately fond of perfumes, among
which the odour of castoreum is its chief delight. Trap-
pers frequently employ castoreum in order to capture this
animal.

The lynx formerly played an important part in Mon-
tagnais mythology. They supposed that the world was
created by Atahocam, and that a deity named Messou
repaired it when it was old. One day Messou was
hunting with lynxes instead of dogs; his savage com-
panions swam into a great lake, and were lost. Messou
searched for them everywhere without success, when a
bird told him that he would find them in the middle of
the lake. He entered the lake to bring back his lynxes,
but the lake began to overflow its banks, and finally
deluged the world. Messou, astonished, sent a crow to
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bring -him a piece of earth, from which he intended to
reconstruct the land, but the crow could not find any.
He made an otter dive into the waters, but the otter was
as unsuccessful as the crow. At last he sent the musk-
rat, who brought him a little bit, from which Messou
reconstructed the earth as it now is. He presented an
Indian with the gift of immortality, enclosed in a little
box, subject to the condition that he should not open it.
As long as he kept the box closed, he was to be im-
mortal ; but his curious and incredulous wife was anxious
to see what the box contained ; she opened it, and ever
since the Indians have been subject to death.*

It is curious that the legend described by the Jesuit
missionaries as prevailing among the Montagnais in 1634,
should be repeated in a slightly different but wholly inde-
pendent form, by Assikinack,{ a warrior of the Odahwahs,
in 1857. .

Assikinack could not, it is reasonable to suppose, have
seen any documents written by the Jesuits; for, although
the one from which the foregoing legend was taken was
published in Paris by Sebastian Cramoisy in 1635, it was

* Relation de la Nouvelle France, en 'année 1634.

T Legends and Traditions of the Odahwah Indians, by F. Assikinack, a
warrior of the Odahwahs. Read before the Canadian Institute, December
1857. ¢ Francis Assikinack, the author of this paper, is a full-blooded Indian,
and a son of one of the chiefs of the Odahwahs, or Ottawas, as they are more
generally designated, now settled on the Manitoulin Island, in Lake Huron.
In 1840 he was sent, at the age of sixteen, to Upper Canada College, Toronto,
by the late Daniel P. Jarvis, then Superintendent-General of Indian Affairs.
At that time he was totally ignorant of the English language; and, after
being about three months at the above institution, he got one of the boys,
(now the Rev. G. A. Anderson, of Tayenduiaga,) to interpret for him, and
solicit permission to return home, as he thought he could never learn the

English language. Fortunately his desire was not complied with, and he
remained long enough at Upper Canada College, not only to acquire such a
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not reissued in Canada until 1858, one year after Assi-
kinack had communicated the paper to the Canadian
Institute at Toronto. DBoth editions of the ¢Relation of
the Jesuits’ are published in the old French commonly
spoken two centuries ago, and no English translation has
yet appeared to my knowledge. It is therefore not pro-
bable that Assikinack, who does not understand French,
should have derived his ideas from the ¢ Relation of the
Jesuits” or any second-hand source. He says that the
tradition is not taken from information derived from
reading, but entirely from what he heard from the Indians
in his younger days.

The hunting-grounds of the Odahwah or Ottawa Indians
were between Lake Huron and Michigan 250 years ago,
or about 1,000 miles west of the Montagnais country.
Then, again, the Odahwahs were of the Ojibway nation,
while the Montagnais belong to the Crees.

A cclebrated demigod, styled Nanakboozho, came to
reside with men. He fixed his winter quarters near a
certain lake ; but he was not long there before he became
aware that malignant monsters dwelt in the lake. He
therefore cautioned his favourite son, Wolf, not to go upon
the ice, lest some misfortune happen to him. The young
Wolf acted for some time upon the advice of his sire,
until one evening he ventured upon the ice and made for
the opposite shores ; but when he got about half way, he

command of the English language as is evinced by this communication on
the legend: and traditions of his tribe, but also to obtain a familiar knowledge
of Latin and Greek. F. Assikinack now fills the office of interpreter in the
Indian Department at Coburg. So creditable and satisfactory a result of an
experiment which at first seemed hopeless, ought surely to encourage its

repetition, and that on a much more extended scale.— Canadian Journdl of
Industry, Science, and Art,
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heard a rumbling noise, and the ice began to be elevated
on different parts of the lake. The young hunter ran for
his life ; but before he reached the land death overtook
him amid the broken fragments of ice, and he found his
grave beneath the waters.

The father, being deeply grieved for the loss of his
favourite son, vowed vengeance upon his destroyers.
When the proper time arrived, the father took his bow
and quiver, and repaired to the lake. Having chosen a
convenient spot near the sandy beach, he there took up
his position, and, in order to avoid detection, transformed
himself into an old pine tree scorched all over. About
noon the sea gods appeared on the surface, swam towards
the shore, landed, and reclined upon the sand, and soon
fell into a deep sleep. The father had now the power of
inflicting a deadly wound upon any of them, so he quietly
bent his bow, and let fly his flint-pointed arrow into the
side of one of the slumbering monsters.

The water deities being thus startled from their repose,
and finding one of their companions terribly wounded,
were driven in their rage beyond all bounds. They
plunged into the deep and began to agitate the waters,
which soon overflowed the banks of the lake, sending
forth floods in all directions, sweeping everything before
them, until the whole earth was buried under water. In
the mean time Nanakboozho, perceiving his perilous situa-
tion, took refuge on the highest point of the earth, but the
flood came up to him rapidly ; he then got upon a pine
log that was floating by, being the only means within his
reach by which he could save himself from immediate de-
struction. Sitting upon this log, he was driven and tossed
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about by the fury of the elements, until at length they
exhausted their rage, and the waters became still.

As soon as the fair weather commenced, Nanakboozho
considered various schemes by which he might be enabled
to recover the lost world. Whilst meditating deeply, he
happened to notice a musk-rat that was on his log-
canoe ; he forthwith commanded the animal to dive, and
endeavour to bring up a piece of mud from the bottom.

The musk-rat plunged at once into the water and went
down. After a long time he came up to the surface, ap-
parently dead ; his master took him up, and on examining
the arms of the animal, he found a lump of clay under one
of the shoulders ; this lump he pressed between his hands,
and when he made it very thin, he carefully placed it
upon the surface of the water. This piece of mud became
in the course of a fewdays a large island, which continued
to increase until the earth was formed, as we have it now.
The new earth again became the habitation of human
beings, covered with luxuriant verdure, and furnished with
all things neccssary for the use of man and other animals.

Another interesting legend of the Odahwahs, related by
Assikinack, 1s as follows :—

¢ Several brothers, or a body of men of the tribe, pur-
sued and hard pressed by fierce enemies, were being driven
to the ends of the earth. When it was impossible for
them to retreat farther, one of them suddenly turned
round, and with a stick struck the ecarth, which imme-
diately opened. All their pursuers were swallowed up in
the yawning abyss, when the earth closed again, and thus
saved his companions from death. This legend, heard by
me in childhood, has almost entirely escaped my memory
since, and thus I can only relate the substance of it.’
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AIN continued to fall at intervals until noon. The
canoes were then brought down from the summit
of the hill, a road having been first cut through the
thick forest to allow them to be passed. At three we
started, leaving the examination of the Rapids until our
return. With cheerful hearts we left the Grand Portage :
it was heavy work, at the commencement of our explora-
tion, before the men were in good condition and training.
Under any circumstances, it is no trifle to carry baggage
and canoes up such steep hills and rocks and over so
rough a country, for nearly four miles, besides having to
cut roads through a dense forest, and to be at this kind
of work from four in the morning until eight at night. I
VOL. L : F
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did not wonder that the men expressed their dixgust at
the Grand Portage in no very refined language when
talking among themselves, or that some of them wished
most heartily that they had never left their homes.

As soon as they got into the canoes, the usual light-
heartedness of the French (anadian racc showed itself.
They stopped to take a look at the Portage when in the
middle of the river, and with many a merry laugh raised
their caps and bade it a respectful farewell, hoping, as
one of them observed, ¢ never to have the misfortune to
cross its path agam.’

Our voyage was of short duration; for just as I was
beginning to enjoy the beautiful scenery and the magni-
ficent rocks, a series of heavy squalls came down the
river, which was bounded by high hills or precipices, and
quickly raised such a sea that we were in great danger of
being swamped. Making for the mouth of a little creek,
we lay to for more than an hour, until the wind had sub-
sided =0 as to allow us to cross and gct under lee of the
land on the opposite side. The water-marks showed that
the river riscs twelve feet above its present level. It must
then be a magnificent torrent, broad and rushing, carrying
an immense quantity of water — probably not less than
the Ottawa at its usual level.

Soon after we started we began to be impressed with
the grandewr of the scenes through which we were
passing.  The wind had gone down, and the river glided
tvith unrufled surface, in quiet contrast with the noise,
and whirl, and foam, and rush of the Rapids below.

All voices were hushed. and even the paddles dipped
with the utmost quictness into the water, by a simultaneous
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impulse, as we passed some stupendous sheets of ice
hanging over the edge of a perpendicular rock, at least
150 feet above the river. Blue and white masses of
pure ice-—in fact, an icicle on a gigantic scale —
glistened in the light of the evening sun. Clumps of
birch in full leaf, growing out of crevices in the rock,
hung tenderly over the cold white below, as if to pro-
tect it from the destroying warmth, which to them was
vigour and even life itself. On each side of this beau-
tiful sheet of white, fringed with delicate green, the
red rocks rose stern and unchangeable. White, oreen,
and red, ice, trees, and rocks, blended in exquisite har-
mony, created a picture at which even the Indians gazed
with silent admiration, mechanically dipping their paddles
into the water to keep the canoe from drifting down the
stream.

This was one of those unexpected and beautiful sccnes
which go at once to the heart of the most callous and ap-
parently insensible man. Even Louis, so rude and rough,
gazed through the matted hair which hung over his face,
throwing it aside time after time with a jerk of the head,
as the coarse unyielding masses slowly fell over his eye-
brows with each motion of the canoe. The spell was
broken by an exclamation which I involuntarily made as
we advanced between the setting sun and the pendent
drapery of ice. From pale bluish-white to exquisite rose-
red, the change was instantaneous: it was like a pro-
longed flash of distant lightning — like the rose-coloured
streamer of an aurora, vivid, soft, and fleeting, but fixing
its image on the memory, like the pictures painted by the
sun. ‘How lovely !’ ¢ How beautiful ! ¢« How wonderful I’

F 2
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were the exclamations which simultaneously arose from
the canoes. *Can you paint that?’ I asked my brother.

You can paint the rocks. the trees, and ice,” he replied,
- but the radiance and the light arc beyond human art.’

The river grew in beauty as we ascended 1ts current.
Tts waters hecame clear and swift, but cold as ice: the
hills rose into mountains, and the towering rocks frowned
magnificently on the stream. SQoon after the sun had set,
we pitched our tents, enjoying, before retiring to much-
needed rest, the long twilight and the tranquil first hours
of the night, with no sound of bird, or beast, or fish to
break the stilluess, and nothing but the murmur of distant
waterfalls to remind us that in this beautiful but desolate
wilderness there was anything capable of producing a
sound.

We were mistaken. Not much more than a mile from
us, opposite a huge wall of rock which sloped suddenly
into the river, caribou or reindeer came to drink during
the night, and bathe in the waters. The place where
their trucks were seen next morning was on a gravelly
beach. We did not expect to find them so near the coast
but these animals are great wanderers, and sometimes
appear where they are least expected ; and as no Indians
had come down from the iterior this year, the caribou
had not been disturbed. The sight of the tracks was
very cheering, for it inspired us with hopes that we might
meet with this animal sooner than we expected, and in
greater abundance than the Indians at the mouth of the
river led us to belicve.  Both Louis and Picrre were
surprised, and said that caribou must be crossing to the
north-west.  But Pierre did not know the country well,
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and Louis’ opinions on the subject were not to be relied
on. We learned more about the caribou and their habits
a few weeks later. Had we known them before, we
should not have taken the appearance of a few fresh
tracks as strongly presumptive of the presence of numbers
of these animals higher up the country, although the
beautiful caribou moss was everywhere to be found in
abundance on the rocks and mountains around us.

At four in the morning of the 17th we were in our
canoes. The night had been cold, the minimum ther-
monieter showing one degree of frost. The sky was
without a cloud, the air still, and the high rocks magni-
ficently grand. A loon, with its wild note, broke the
silence, as we rested for a moment to listen to the sound of
a waterfall, whose murmur at mtervals reached our ears.

¢ We shall see it at the next bend,’ said Pierre ; ¢it comes
from the top of yonder mountain. In winter it is all
ice above, growing thicker every day, and sometimes in-
creasing so much as to surround the near trees. Domenique
told me that one year he was coming down the river just
after it opened, and camped opposite the fall. In the
morning, as he was starting, the ice broke off near the
top, and fell into the valley quite close to him, bringing
with it many trees, which were frozen into it as it went
on growing bigger and bigger during the winter. You
will see the dead trees lying at the foot of the rock when
we come opposite to it. There it is.’ '

As we turned round the bend of the river the waterfall
came into full view. It may have been 200 feet in alti-
tude, but the upper part was broken, and I thought I
could see it between the trees on the slope of the mountain
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some 300 feet above ux.  Its breadth was scarcely
20 feet ; but it was not difficult to trace its great magni-
tude during the winter, caused by the freezing of the
spray, well marked by a clear stripe of rock fully double
the width of the fall in its present state.

In deep crevices as well as in valleys between hills, and
on the north side of some of the mountains, frozen snow
of great thickness still remained.  In most instances the
edgces of these little glaciers were overhung by the deli-
cate foliage of the birch, just coming into full leaf. We
passed during the morning perpendicular rocks fully 500
feet high. The fluts at the foot of these huge walls were
clothed with fine spruce and birch, and in c¢very crevice,
high up their sides, where a little soil could accumulate,
small birch, larch, and spruce found roomn to grow. Animal
life began soon to show itself. Sulmon were jumping out of
the water; brook trout glided and shot over the shallows
at the approach of the canoes; and burked willows with
fresh tracks showed that beaver were near at hand.

*We must be close to a beaver dam,” T said to Pierre ;
“there are plenty of tracks on the soft mud at the edge of
the water.’

“Only two,” answered Picrre; *two beaver on their
summer hunt: perhaps there is a-dam up the little river
yonder, but the beaver are all away ; they will not go
back to it until the fall.’

*You don’t find beaver generally in the dam, then,
during summer ¥’ T said, anxious to draw out Pierre, who
was a very observant and accurate hunter, of whom I had
heard an excellent character for truthfulness and industry.

" Not often, " he replied : * <ometimes the mother with
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the little beaver ; but they generally wander in the sum-
mer. The old fellows are all away up and down the
river, hunting by themselves. About the end of August
they will gather together again, and work at their houses
and dams.’

¢ What time of the year do you hunt beaver?’

‘I never go on purpose to hunt beaver, except to eat ;
their skins are not worth much—only a shilling a pound.
In winter, when food is scarce, and we come on a beaver
dam, we sound it and find the beaver, and then cut them
out.’

*What do you mean by sounding ?’

‘Beaver,’ Pierre replied, ¢always make their winter
house on shore above the water-level, with a road leading
to 1t from the water ; perhaps the road under the ice and
in the earth is eighteen to thirty feet long. They keep
their food in the water above the dam, and live in a
warm house on shore. We hunters sound the ice close
in shore, and near the dam, to find the road to the house
where the beaver always run when alarmed. When we
have found the roads, or one of them — for sometimes
there are many together — we cut through the ice and
first stop the road. We then sound again, and find which
way the road runs, and then cut close to the house, and
pull out the beaver. But it is heavy work in winter, and
we only try to get them if nothing else is to be had.’

] suppose you always find the beaver on the small
rivers ?’

‘No,” he said, ‘not always; sometimes on the lakes.
I once knew a beaver-house on a little lake between two
mountains, which had no outlet. I was sleeping in the
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woods on the Bersamits River, and in the morning heard
frogs. I went in the direction of the sound, and came to
a steep clifft  Looking over the cliff, I saw a small lake
with beaver in it. I climbed down, and went ull round
the luke, but there wus no outlet; it lay in a hollow
between hills, and there were plenty of heaver init which
had never been disturbed.

¢ Are beaver numerous in the country now ?’

“Pretty much ; the Indians tell me they wre more
plentiful than yeurs ago.  But here!l—a fine beach for
landing — would you like to get breakfust ?’

A terre! A terre!’ Pierre shouted, as I nodded an
affirmative to the question. The canoes soon touched the

shore, and Louis a moment afterwards turned round and
said, * Mash-qua !”

¢ Mash-qua F—why **Mus-qua” is Ojibway for bear. Did
vou sce a bear, Louis ¥* He pointed to the ground about
five yards from the shore, and in the sand we saw a
fresh bear-track.

« How long is it since he passed #” T asked.

¢ Last night ; perhaps carly this morning.’

The cry of hreakfust put a stop to further enquiries,
and we sat down to our meal with such appetites as
health, exercise, hard work, and abstinence can give.

About noon we arrived at the Forks, passing <1)y many
arand old rocks, gray and stern. and gradually increasing
in height. The Moisic seemed to flow with a winding
course in a huge crack between them, for the river swept
the bases of a towerlng wall-like precipice, first on one
<ide, then on the other, of this great crack in the earth.
Duift clav. capped by <and, had partially filled the
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crack to a height of seventy feet above the level of the
river; and through it a channel had been excavated, in
the usual manner in which rivers wind through a soft
deposit in a narrow valley, forming flats and points, and,
as in the present casc, at every great bend coming to the

PERPENDICULAR ROCKS ON THE MOISIE.

wall of rocks which limit the Moisie Valiey on either
hand.

Snow was visible in masses on the distant mountains,
seen up the valley of the East Branch. A conical hill,
perhaps 250 feet high, is the termination of the peninsula
which separates the East Branch from the Main River.

*That’s my river, said Pierre, pointing up the East
Branch, ¢ where I hunted last year. My marten line goes
over those hills ; there’s where I killed the bear.’

We held a consultation whether we should take the
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East Branch or the Main River. Pierre said he knew the
East Branch for about thirty miles; Louis said he had
been fifty miles up the main stream.

The point which decided us was the probability of
meeting with Nasquapees, who were cexpected down from
Lake Ashwuanipi on the great table land of Labrador.
The chart drawn by Indians at Seven Islands showed the
portages between the Main River and the Iast Branch,
or one of its tributaries, and the arrows they had made
indicated the dirvection which we ought to take. After some
discussion, both Pierre and Louis agreed that the Nasqua-
pees, or any party of Montagnais, coming from the interior
would most probably pass by the Main River; and as it
was almost es=ential that we should procure a guide, we
determined to follow the old Montagnais route, and, if
possible, descend by the Lust Branch. We continued on
the main stream, but <oon found our progress materially
arrested by the rapidity of the current. We tried first
one side and then the other, with much difficulty forcing
our way foot by foot against the torrent, sometimes
poling, then paddling, then dragging the canoes by the
bushes which lined the shore, or hauling them with a
line when tracking-ground permitted. In this way we
succeeded in making two miles in three hours ; and when
we landed to dine, we asked one another how we were to
reach the headwaters if the current continued as strong
as 1t was after leaving the Forks.

¢ Louis. you 've been some fifty miles up the river, you
say ;13 1t better as we get higher up the country ?’

“Worse

steep rocks.’

more rapid 5 don't think we can pass the
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“Steep rocks? Where are they ?’

‘A few miles up.’

Pierre here asked whether this was the place that
Bartelimi spoke of ; and when Louis answered ¢ Yes,” he
said that Bartelimi, a Montagnais Indian, told him before
we started that we could not pass these rocks while the
river is high — that the rocks go straight up from the
water on both sides, leaving no room to track, while the
rocks themselves are always wet and slippery.

The river where we stopped for dinner was about
100 yards wide, the current running between six and
seven miles an hour. The country is lovely, as far
as magnificent rocks, 600 to 800 feet high, could
make it so. But the current pressed us sorely, and the
anxiety occasioned by the doubt of Louis that we should
not be able to pass ‘the steep rocks,’ made us feel
very uncomfortable, and rather desponding for a while.
Towards evening we arrived at the foot of the gorge,
through which the river rolled its pent-up waters with
terrible force.

‘Are those your “steep rocks,” Louis?’ I said, as we
landed on a low flat shelf of rock sloping to the river.

Louis shook the hair from his face, pointed his hand in
the direction of the gorge, gazed at it for a while, and
said, ¢ There ! — steep rocks ; water very swift — must try
to-morrow with light canoe. Perhaps we can pass—don'’t
know.’

As soon as the baggage was landed, I went with Pierre
and another man in a light canoe to try the strength of
the current. All attempts to paddle against the strcam
we found hopeless; we could not gain an inch after
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entering the gorge. We next tried to pull the canoe up
by holding on to the rock with our hands or paddles, but
they were perpendicular, sometimes overhanging, and
smoothed to a polish byice. Ax we could make no way,
we glided into an eddy, and proposed to get out of the
canoc, climb the rocks to the first ledge, and sce if we
could find tracking-ground which would enable us to usc
a long rope.  Piarre and I reached a broad ledge twenty
feet ubove the river; it was overgrown with moss and
some sl trees, and formed the termination of one of
the wooded sides of the mountain on the left bank of the
rver, whose eastern face, rising perpendicularly to per-
haps 800 feet, formed one side of the first gorge of
the Moiwsic. T came to a track, which I took for a Mon-
tagnals path, and calling Pierre, said, ‘Here’s an old
portage path s can it lead over the mountain 7’

Picrre looked hard at it, stooped down and examined
1t closely, followed it for a few yards, and returning, said,
¢ Bear-path.’

‘Bear-path ?’ I exclaimed; ¢this well-worn track «
bear-path 2’

¢ This ¢s a “ bear-path ;” the road by which the beurs
cross this mountain.  You sce they can’t come any other
way—mnothing but stecp rocks all around. No other
road. See! fresh tracks,” he suid, suddenly pointing to
several recent impressions which were visible a little
farther on. }

*Welly T replied, *we can at all events follow this
bear-path if we cannot get up the river.’

Pierre shook hix head. ¢ The bear-path goes over the
mountam : we can't carry canoes there. It is too high
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and too steep — must wait till the water falls before we
go up the river. We’ll see to-morrow.’

We went on for some distance, perhaps eighty yards,
when a rock, rising many hundred feet directly from the
river, stopped our progress. Pierre crept to the edge of
the ledge, and carefully surveyed the torrent foaming
through the gorge. After a while he came to me, and
said, ‘That point's the worst part; if we can pass that.
I think we shall do the rest to-morrow. We’ll get out a
long line ; we Il want one three or four hundred feet Jong
— tle a stick to it, throw one end into the river, and let it
float down. The men in the canoe will catch it, and pull
the canoe past that point. We can tie theline to this tree.”

I thought the plan proposed by Pierre excellent, and
indeed our only chance of passing the gorge. We there-
fore returned to our tents, and, as it was still early, fished
for trout, catching a dozen or so of about a pound each.
There was plenty of ice or frozen snow in the woods
opposite the gorge, where we camped; and feeling it
rather cold as I sat upon a blanket while writing in my
note-book, I examined the dead leaves on which the
blanket was stretched, and found that they covered a
sheet of ice.

On this cold bed we had pitched our tent, in conse-
quence of its presenting a level surface : a thick layer of
spruce boughs soon protected us from the chilling influence
of the icy floor, on which we sought and found most
refreshing rest after a long day’s toil.

We were at supper just as the sun was setting, when a
voice called out, ‘A canoe! a canoe!’” Looking in the
direction of the gorge, we saw issuing from it, with the
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speed of an arrow, a tiny birch-bark canoe. With some
appearance of hesitation the canoe approached our camp,
and, when a few yurds from us, Louis called out in great
delight, ¢ Domenique I’ In another minute Domenique,
the chief of the Montagnais of the Moisic River, as well

DOMENIQUE, CHIEF OF THE MONTAGNAIS OF LAKE ASHWANITT.

as of Ashwanipt Lake, stepped on shore, shouting
‘Qua? Quar — How are you? How are you? H;
was followed by a young Nasquapee, and then by his
squaw and four children, a couple of dogs and a y;)ullg
beaver. After a few words and salutatioﬁs, the delicate
canoe was tuken out of the water, and the squaw pre-
pared the camp for the night. while Domenique came to
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our fire to have a smoke, make enquiries, and answer
questions.  Nothing could exceed our delight at this
meeting ; Domenique would be able to tell us all about
the upper country— what Indians we should meet, what
game we should find, and perhaps he would go with us
as a guide, or let the young Nasquapee show us the old
Montagnais road to the interior. These and many other
thoughts found expression as we were finishing our
supper, while Domenique was smoking his pipe close by,
every now and then stealing glances at our faces, and
slowly and thoughtfully picking a bit of tobacco from a
large plug I had given to him, when he expressed his
intention of ‘coming to our fire.’

We watched them take their worldly wealth out of the
canoe. It contained the produce of their winter hunt,
wrapped in a seal-skin covering. A rather worn and dirty
blanket, several reindeer skins, a fox-skin robe, two or
three tin kettles, some rolls of birch-bark, one or two
wooden dishes, a small bag of reindeer skins containing a
few fragments of dried reindeer meat, one duck, a
pillow of down of the eider-duck for the baby to kick
about on at the bottom of the canoe, and a snow-shovel.

¢Ask him how he is off for provisions, Louis,” I said.

¢ Starving,” was the brief reply.

Domenique held up the duck and the few fragments of
reindeer meat. ¢This is what we have left ; when that
1s gone, must hunt for more.’

‘Are any more canoes coming down the river ?’

“ No ; four canoes gone by the East Branch. I thought
the river too bad, and came down the main stream. The
water 1s very high.’
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Louix acted as interpreter, Dicrre not understanding the
Montagnais language sufficiently well.

¢Ask him, Louis. T suid, ¢if we can pass up the river ¥’

Asx soon as Louis had propounded this question,
Domenique turned to hix squaw and said a few words.
Both of them looked towards the gorge. The squaw shook
her head, and =aid ¢*No.” Domenique looked at Louis,
shook his head, and said ¢No.”  Louis looked at me, and,
with a roll of hix head from side to side, said emphatically
‘No.

Domenique, turning to Louix, attempted to comfort
us by saving, ¢ When the water falls the canoes can go

up.’

A cold thrill passed through me when I saw the
squaw’s manner, and heard Domenique’s answer : but
knowing well how cusily Indians are deterred from any
efforts involving great labour, especially if waiting a week
will enable them to accomplish what they have in view
without it, a few minutes’ reflection convinced me that it
would be very foolish to give up the hope of forcing a
passage through the gorge without waiting until the
waters fell.  After o while I told Louis to ask him about
the upper country, whether there was much snow left.

*Full of ice,” answered Louls, interpreting Domenique's
reply. * No snow, but much ice.

* Where has Domenique heen wintering #°

“On this side of Ashwanipi Lake, closc to the dividing
ridge where the waters flow the other way.

*Did he kill many animals ?’

¢ Thirty reindeer and four bears.’

“What furs did he get *°
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‘Very poor hunt — only eight marten, eleven foxes, one
black fox, three otter.’

¢Are there many fish in the lakes we are going to ?’

‘No; only in «Big Lake.” Plenty of trout in the
rivers — no big fish.’

‘Any duck or geese ?’

“‘Very few ; some geese on Ashwanipi, but much ice.’

* When did Domenique leave his winter camp ?’

¢ His tribe broke up camp seven days ago.’

‘When did the ice leave the upper lakes ?’

“Ice broke up seven days ago. Domenique and other
Indians left same day.’

¢ Ask Domenique when Ashwanipi broke up.’

‘ Domenique says Ashwanipi still full of ice. Some of
his tribe came from Ashwanipi a week ago — say it is full
of ice ; full, full’

¢Any other Indians on this river ?’

¢ No; all gone down — four canoes.’

‘Any Nasquapees coming down ?’

¢ Perhaps — don’t know.’

¢Any Nasquapees on Ashwanipi Lake ?’

‘Some families near where Domenique made winter
camp. Domenique think they will come down Moisie.
They have never been to the coast before. Domenique say
he gave them a map to show the road and the portages,’

¢ Are there any Indians at the other end of Ashw:nipi
Lake?’

‘Yes, perhaps; but all Indians on Ashwanipi, who
don’t come down the Moisie, go to Petichikapau, or the
coast of Hudson’s Bay.’

¢ Ask him whererthe most Indians are to be found now ?”
VOL. L. G
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¢ Near Petichikapau, he says; near the Post of the
Company.’

‘ How many families are there?’

¢ Fourteen.’

¢ Fourteen! and where are the rest?’

¢ There arc no more on the level high land, in the lake
country. The others are beyond, towards Esquimaux
Bay (Hamilton Inlet) and North-West River; and far
away beyond Petichikapau, towards Ungava, and on the
other side, towards the sea’ (Hudson’s Bay).

¢ Where are all the Indians gone who hunted on Ash-
wanipi River ¢’

¢ Gone north, or east, or dead—many dead, he says; not
many left.’

¢ Tell him after supper I should like to ask him more
questions about his people; now, give the squaw some
flour and pork.’

Louis was going to fulfill his mission, when I said,
* Stop, Louis; just ask him where the Nasquapee came
from 7’

¢ Domenique met him near Petichikapau, two winters
ago, when he was hunting there : the father and mother of
the lad are dead, and Domenique adopted him.’

“What are those marks cut over the cheek-bone ?’

¢ Nasquapees always mark themselves so; it is a cus-
tom of their people.’

‘ How do they do it ?’

“With knife or fish-bone; then they put in colour —
powder, perhaps.’

* Do all Nasquapees cut themselves like this one #’

*Mostly all 5 once all did ; but now some don't. All
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old men and women arc marked on the face like this
lad,’

‘Do you think Domenique would go back with us?’

¢ Think not ; got children and squaw.’

* Do you think he would let the young Nasquapee go
with us, to show us the portages ?’

¢ Perhaps ! better not speak about it to-night; give
Domenique good supper ; also Nasquapee ; make them
good friends, and let them sleep well. I will talk to hin
to-morrow about young Nasquapee; perhaps he let him
go, 1If you make him good present.’

*You think, then, you had better not speak about it
to-night ?’

¢No, no! Let Domenique cat and sleep ; then he talk
to-morrow.’

We gave the two Indians a good supper, and sent some
flour and pork to his wife, who had made her camp about
thirty yards from ours at the foot of a large tree. I pro-
posed to myself the pleasure of visiting them at daylight,
to see how the Montagnais made their camp in the woods.

¢ Where are you going to, Louis ?” some one enquired,
as the Indian was rolling off into the woods with a torch
of birch-bark, about an hour after supper.

¢ Get birch-bark for map.’

¢ What map?’

* Domenique going to make map of portages, to show us
the way. To-morrow, continued Louis, with a knowing
leer, *I speak to Domenique about young Nasquapee;
Domenique well pleased — like supper, like tobacco, like
everything. Think he will let young Nasquapee go.’

When Louis returned with the sheet of fresh birch-

G 2
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bark for Domenique to draw his map on, I asked the
cause of the scarcity of game in this country. .

Two reasons were given by the chief: the first being
that the Moisie was the old Montagnais path to Ashwanipi
and the table land, just as the On-na-ma-ne River—which
will be deseribed in the sequel— was the road to Hamilton
Inlet from the coast below Mingan and Natisquhan,
The deer, and bear. and smaller animals have been killed
and frightened off' this river and its tributaries. The
sccond reason was that the country towards the dividing
ridee was burned.  We should have to pass for three
day= through a bril’, or burnt country, where there was
1o food for animals.  He also said there was much burnt
country on the old Montagnais road, in consequence of
the fires of the Indians having spread so rapidly through
the moss,

* When your people were numerous,’ I said, ¢ were not
the deer plenty ?’

“Yes; plenty”

¢ When did the decr begin to diminish #’

*When the white people bought their skins, and gave
us cuns and ball to kill them with. Before my people
had cuns, they could not kill many deer ; it was very
hard work to shoot them with arrows, and follow them
for miles. My people then only killed for food and
for clothing. Since the white man gave us guns, they
kill them to sell the skins, and the deer soon pass away.’

“ Are your people cver starved during the winter ?”

“Yuss when they cannot get deer, they must starve.’

“ When deer were plentiful on Ashwanipi, were your
people many ¢’
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‘Many as the trees you see on every hill; but the
country was not much burnt. Indians were carcful of
fire, and they made much winter meat. White men cane
and the Indians Kkilled deer for thewr skins, to get guns
and other things. When the deer were gone, my people
went away too; they could not live many together.
Some went to the coast, some to the north-west, many
died — one by one. Only my tribe left now on Ash-
wanipi. Give me the bark, and let me draw the map.’

The destruction of the reindeer after the introduction
of fire-arms, was no doubt one of the chief causes of the
decline of the Montagnais and Nasquapee Indiuns. Even
in Upper Canada, during the early period of its scttlement,
we have records of the ravages committed by wolves
among the deer of the country, during winters of extreme
severity, having caused a famine. It is a fact which may
now be received with astonishment, that, in the memory
of many still living in Upper Canada, wolves created a
famine in a part of the country which is now one of the
oldest settled and most beautiful tracts. So marvellous
are the changes which civilisation induces, and so pre-
carious is the existence of improvident man in the woods.

‘T am myself * one of the eldest born of this country,
after its settlement by the loyalists, and well remember
the time when, as Bishop Berkeley obscrves, *a man
might be the owner of ten thousand acres of land in
America, and want sufficient means to buy himsclf a
breakfast!” One half of the land on the Bay of Quinté
—the Garden of Canada — could, within my remem-

* Mr. Ruttan, President of the Provincial Agricultural Association, 1549,
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brance, have been purchased for five pounds a two-hun-
dred acre lot, and maﬁy a one has been sold for a Lalf joe.
All this cannot be matter of wonder, when I tell you that
a great scarcity of provisions prevailed for two or three
years consecutively, in consequence of fuailures in the
crops, and what brought on the famine, or ¢ scarce year”
(about the year 1790, if I am not mistaken), was the
almost entire destruction of the deer by the wolves for
two consccutive years. The snow lay upon the ground from
December until April, ut the depth of from four to five feet.
In the month of February of the last of these years, a near
relative of mine sent all the way to Albany, in the State
of New York, a distance of more than two hundred miles,
for four bushels of Indian corn! and this was to be brought
all that distance by two men on snow-shoes ! It took them
about eight weeks to accomplish this journey, and during
this time about one-third of the quantity was necessarily
consumed by the men; the residue of this precious cargo,
pounded up in a mortar made of a maple stump, with the
winter greenberry, and mucilaginous roots, latterly boiled
with a httle milk, constituted the principal food for two
families, consisting of seven souls, for the spuce of four or
five months! It was remarked, I have heard some of the
oldest settlers asscrt, that the usual supply of fish even
had failed. The few cattle and horses which the settlers,
at great cost and trouble, had collected, were killed for
food. The faithful dog was, in several instances, sacrificed
to supply that food which he had so often been the means
of furnishing to his then kind but starving master. The
famine this year was general throughout the Bay of
Quinté ; and such was the distress. that, during this
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winter, several persons died from starvation. In the Hay
Bay settlement, one of the most heartrending occurrences
took place. Some time during the month of April, the
husband and father was found buried in the snow, which
lay upon the ground at an average depth of five feet,
whilst within the shanty was exhibited the awful spectacle
of the dying mother, pressing to her bosom her dead
infant, still in the position of attempting to gain that sus-
tenance which its mother had for some time been unable
any longer to afford it.’

If such a calamity as is described in the preceding
paragraph could occur in the early settlement of a
country like Western Canada, owing to wolves, need we
be surprised that the Montagnais and Nasquapees should
have diminished on account of the gradual destruction of
the reindeer — their principal supply of food?
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(HAPTER VL

THE FIRST GORGE TO THE SEE-WAY-SINI-KOP PORTAGE.

Montagnais Map of the Country —Domenique’s Camp in the
Woods — Michel, Domenique’s adopted Son — Domenique’s Ob-
jections to the young Nasquapee going with us as (fuide—IIis
Energy and Threats— Conclusion of the Bargain —The First
Gorge of the Moisie— Diffidulties of the Passage-—First Fulls of
the Moisie— The See-way-sini-kop Portage—Trout, Salmon—
Salmon-spearing by Torchlight— Appearance of Indians spearing
Salmon - Self-control and Skill—Scene at the Foot of the
(ataract by Torchlight — The Salmon-—The Lirht extinguished
— The Darkness — The Rapid — Coolness and Intrepidity of the
Indians — Excitement.

E sat by the fire till a late hour talking to Domenique

and the young Nasquapee. The lad appeared to

be very intelligent, and apparently knew the upper

country well. He and Domenique together constructed

a map of the Moisie and the old Montugnais route, as far

as the dividing ridge — showing the point where the

Ashwanipi River took its rise, and began its long course

of several hundred miles to Hamilton Inlet, on the Atlantic
coast of Labrador.

He put in all the portages, and explained the map to
Louis and Pierre. The latter took charge of the map,
and before we rose went over every little detail to see
if he understood it perfectly.

Just before entering my tent, one of the voyageurs,
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whom we called Ignace, came to.me, gleefully, and said
that the water was falling fast : It has fallen four inches
since we came here; it will have fallen eight before morn-
ing.” ¢But the Indians say it must fall two feet before
we can get through the gorge, Ignace,” I replied, ¢ and we
cannot wait; we shall consume all our provisions before
we reach the Big Lake, at this rate ; we must start after
breakfast to-morrow, and see what we can do.’

At sunrise T went to Domenique’s camp. They were
just waking ; but I was in time to see how they had
spent the night. Ranged in a semicircle before the fire,
placed at the foot of a large balsam spruce, the whole
family lay side by side, the mother and father occupying
the outer ends of the curve with the four children, and
the young Nasquapce between them. The children were
covered with a blanket. The father and mother had
each a sheet of birch-bark over them ; the Nasquapee a
couple of reindeer skins. Two dogs were lying under the
birch-bark, close to the fire, at the feet of Domenique.
The family bed consisted of spruce boughs laid on the
wet moss, with the frozen soil beneath ; their roof was
the black sky, with twinkling stars coldly glittering be-
tween the motionless branches of the spruce, as silent, as
lifeless, and as uncharitable as the grave.

Domenique rose as I approached, and saluted me with
the customary € bonjour.” We lit our pipes and smoked ;
he said some words to me in Montagnais, but I could not
understand them; so we sat and smoked n silence.
Meanwhile the mother rose, put the little baby Indian in
a sitting posture on the eider-down pillow, and commenced
to rake the ashes together and arrange fresh wood on the
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fire. 1 saw that the.children had been lying on the
rabbit-skin robe, and looked warm, fat, and comfortable,
although the thermometer during the night was 3° below
the freezing-point in the woods, and ice had formed on
the cdge of the river.

While breakfast was preparing, I called Louis and told
him to ask Domenique whether he would go with us;
and if not, whether he would allow his adopted son, the
Nasquapee, to show us the road. Louis turned to the
chief and spoke a few words, interpreting Domenique’s
reply shortly afterwards to the effect that he could not
accompany us : he must ¢o and see the priest; he had
promised two years ago. He was sorry the other canoes
had not come down this way ; if they had, he would have
sent one of the young men with us. DBut if we waited
three dayvs, he would catch them below the Forks at the
Grand Rapids, and send a canoe back with one man for
our guide.

‘What did he say about the Nasquapee ¢’

*No speak to him about Nasquapee yet, said Louis.
¢ Wait o bit; let Domenique get breakfast — think and
speak easicr after breakfast. Wait a bit.’

Although very anxious to know what he would say,
I'let the Indians take their own way. We had another
long talk during breakfast, and when pipes were filled all
round, we left Louis to broach the subject of the young
Nasquapec’s companionship. .

I was sitting on a rock opposite the gorge, admiring
the exquisite symmetry of the delicate little Montagnais
canoe which lay bottom upwards at my feet, when Louis
came with a desponding look and slouching gait over



CHAP. VI. INDIAN NEGOTIATION. 91

a sheet of ice, which streamed like an infant glacier from
the woods to within a few feet of the river’s edge.

‘Well, Louis, what does Domenique say ?’

‘No let him go ; want him to hunt.’

¢Tell Domenique to come here,” I said.

Louis called him. With a light and springing step he
came from the fire to where we were sitting; held his
hand above his eyes, and peered into the gloom of the
Gorge.

¢ Current swift — swift I’ he exclaimed ; ¢ canoes can’t
get up to-day — too much water.’

¢ Lowss, tell him I want him to let his son go with us; we
will take great care of him, and not let him carry anything.
We will feed him well, pay him well, and make Domenique
a present when we return to the mouth of the Moisie.
What is the name of the Nasquapee ?’

¢ Domenique calls him ¢ Michel.”’

¢ Tell the chief what I said to you.

After a short conversation Louis began: ¢ He has not
got any clothes. His father say he has no shoes, and he
cannot go.’

‘I will give him clothes and moccasins, a coat, a shirt,
and trousers ; and I will give Domenique a handsome
present.’

Domenique turned to his squaw, and told her to come
near. They then spoke together for a while, after which
Domenique said :

‘White people have often deccived me on the coast
down there and at Esquimaux Buy. How do I know
you will bring him safe back ¥’

Louis said, in his careless way, ¢ Perhaps if you give
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Domenique some tobacco now, and a coat to Michel, he
no think white man tell lies.’

I took the hint, and told one of the men to give the
chief a dozen pieces of tobacco, together with some flour,
pork, and tea to his squaw. This little piece of diplomacy
having been finishcd, T brought a flannel shirt, a rough
blue Hudson's Bay coat with brass buttons, and a pair of
buffulo moceasins. Laying them at the feet of the chief,
I told Louis to tell him that these were the clothes I
would give now to his son, and a complete suit when we
arrived at the Moisie Bay on our return.

Domenique spoke again to his squaw, and also to
Michel.  Turning round and looking at me, he suid,
‘Who is to steer my canoe if anything happens to my
son? Who is to hunt for these little ones_ if anything
happens to me?  He is my only treasure — my only son.
These are little children yet ; it will be many years betore
they can be sons like this one.’

“Tell him we will retwrn his son safely to him; we
only want him to show us the portages on the old Mon-
tagnuis road to Ashwanipi.’

When this had been interpreted to Domenique, he drew
himself up, ruised his arm above his hez;d, with dilated
cyes looked me in the face, and in a loud voice said :

“Michel =hall go with you; but if you do not bring
him safe back, T follow you to the sca, to the woods, to
the place where you live. You’ll remember me until you
dic, and you’ll die soon if you do not bring my Michel
back to me safe.

¢ Tell him again, Louis, that T will take care of him, and
bring him safe back.’
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‘e says I must tell you,” spoke Louis, « that white
men often tell lies, and deceive poor Indians. He says
that if you do not bring back Michel safe, he will track
you, and find you wherever you go. Ile says Michel
shall go with you, and show the old Montagnais road;
but he says he is terrible when men deceive him, and
Michel is his only son”’

I held out my hand to Domenique; he grasped it
firmly, and putting the other hand on Michel’s shoulder,
looked at me with a fiendish glare, hissing out with a
slow and distinct utterance sentence after sentence, while
he waited for Louis to interpret, still holding me fast
by the hand, and apparently working himself into a
rage.

Presently, letting go my hand, he returned to his
squaw and spoke some words in Montagnais, moving at
the same time towards his canoe, which he lifted up and
put into the water. The squaw quickly loaded the
canoe, Michel standing by. Domenique came and shook
hands with me and the other gentlemen, and with Louis,
who since he had been called upon to act as interpreter,
was getting very talkative and bumptious. They left the
blanket with Michel, but, true to their Indian nature,
they were not seen by any one to bid him good-bye,
or take any notice of him when they embatrked in their
beautiful little craft. The mother handed the little
girl a tiny paddle, the father cried, ¢ Ya-mah ! ya-mah !”
— Good-bye! good-bye!—and with a few strokes of the
paddle they reached the middle of the stream, and
were swiftly carried down towards the sea.

¢ Was that passion of Domenique’s put on, Louis?”
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¢ Perhaps, perhaps not; likely Dom-nick thought he
would frighten you. Muke you bring back Michel safe.
Dom-nick ¢reat man to talk, perhaps he 1l do it; don’t
know.’

« Now for the Gorge; we will make my canoe light,
and see if we can pass it.  Mr. Gaudet will come in
another canoe and help us with o line to pass the first
point.’

Following these directions, two canoes started for
the Goree. A long line was thrown out into the river
from the furthest point we could reach by land. The
stick attached to one end floated down the stream, and
was picked up in the eddy at the foot of the first point
— the great difficulty in entering the Gorge. Pierre
caught the stick, and began to haul in the line which

THACAING UP THL FIRST GORGIL,

was fastened to wtree. . Mennwhile Joxeph and T fended
off, and, when opportunity offered, pushed the canocs on.
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with our paddles resting against a slight roughness in
the rock, or assisted with our hands in drawing it up
against the torrent. We succeeded in rounding the
point, and then took to our paddles; with the utmost
exertion we made ten yards against the stream, then
held on to the rocks and rested. Again we tried the
paddles where the rocks on either side were perpen-
dicular and so uniformly smooth that we could not find
the least projection or even a crevice to give us a hold.
With some difficulty we got into an eddy and rested
again. We then shot across to the opposite side, the
breadth of the river here being about forty yards, the
rocks on either side 800 to 1,000 feet in perpendicular
altitude.

We got on better until we came to a rapid, which
fortunately had two triangular pieces of rock jutting
out of the stream, round which the water foamed and
surged with great noise and fury. By dint of taking
advantage of the inequalities which occurred in the
surface of the rock, and of eddies, we succeeded in
surmounting this difficulty, and finally, after two hours’
hard labour, we reached the other extremity of the
Gorge, with torn hands and tired limbs.

¢ We can do it,” said Pierre; ¢we know the way now,
and that is half the difficulty : we can take two bags of
flour at a time, and get through the big creek by to-
morrow night; but it’s the hardest bit of water I have
ever seen.’

Back we went like an arvow, rushing in triumph
out of the Gorge into the pool on the banks of which
our camp was made, and infusing new life and spirits
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into the party, who were getting very down in the
mouth at the idea of having to stay under the shadow
of those tremendous rocks until the water fell as
Domenique had predicted. By the following night we
had passed the first Gorge of the Moisie, but canoes
and men were strained, bark was cracked, hands were
torn with holding on to the rocks, baggage was wetted.
But what did all that signify? Our health was excellent,
our spirits roused to the highest pitch, and we all felt
glad and thankful that we had overcome this difficulty
which threatened to bring our explorations to a very
sudden and unexpected close.

How noiselessly we paddled into the great pool at
the foot of the first falls of the Moisie, half a mile
above the Gorge, when Pierre pointed his paddle in
the direction of two objects swimming towards the
and how we laughed

2

shore, and whispered ¢ Otters ;
and shouted when Louis with a yawn blustered out
¢ Seals!’

Seals they were, without doubt, sporting among the
trout and salmon, which were leaping up the successive
steps of the falls on their way to the spawning grounds
higher up the river.

It was necessary to repair the canoes after the struggle
in the Gorge. Indeed one of the canoes was broken
when quite close to the extremity, and we had to wait
for more than an hour on a slippery rock to build
a fire and mend the bark. Night had closed upon . us
before our tents were up on the shores of the beautiful
basin at the foot of the See-way-sini-kop Portage, so
named on account of its passing over a bank of drift-



CHAP. VI. THE © UP-AND-DOWN ’ PORTAGE. 97

sand, sixty feet high and one foot broad at the top ;
a narrow peninsula of drift, wearing away with every
shower of rain, as the protecting covering of grass and
trees has long been removed by Indians in their
passage over it. It is now quite bare near and at the
carrying place, needing only time and exposure to level
it, or at least greatly reduce its altitude. It is well
named the ¢ Up-and-Down’ Portage, for you have
merely to ascend sixty feet and descend fifty to the river
on the opposite side. The isthmus of sand joins a
magnificent rock with a mountain chain. The river
rushes over an irregular bed, with a fall of eight feet,
and sweeps past the base of a treeless mountain of gneiss
on the opposite side, many hundred feet in height.

* We fished and caught some fine trout in the beautiful
pool below ; and were it not for the difficulty of reach-
ing it, the See-way-sini-kop falls and pool would be by
far the most attractive salmon-fishing ground it has
been my good fortune to see in the wilds of Eastern
Canada.

We were not ready to start until eleven o’clock on
the following day. The task of mending the canoes, and
carrying the baggage across the portage, had occupied
nearly the whole morning.

I made a céiche here of some preserved vegetables,
powder, shot, &c., in consequence of the improbability of
our meeting with many Indians on the table land, or near
the sources of Ashwanipi. A hole was dug in the sand,
spruce boughs laid at the bottom, and the articles cAched
laid on them, and thickly covered with other boughs
of spruce. Sand was then heaped upon it, and a few logs

VOL. L H
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or trunks of dead trees drawn over the ciche. It was
made on the side of a hill forming the boundary of the
valley of a small tributary to the Moisie, which came
down ice-cold from the neighbouring mountains.

We saw numbers of salmon leaping up the falls, but
not one could we catch with the most gaudy and attrac-
tive flies. Even the celebrated fiery brown failed to
decoy them, and we, who were so anxious to husband our
provisions, saw the most noble of fish leap and plunge
before our eyes with perfect impunity. No duck or other
wild bird, with the exception of a kingfisher, was visible
even at this beautiful pool; and although fish life was
abundant, there was apparently an absence of four-footed
animals of any kind whatever.

The pool into which these falls pour their foaming
waters is one of the favourite Indian resorts for spearing
salmon by torchlight. This mode of taking salmon is
very properly interdicted by the Canadian Government,
on account of the great waste of fish to which it leads.
But a description of one of the most successful artifices
employed by the savage wanderers in British America for
procuring food will perhaps be acceptable to the reader.

Spearing any kind of fish during the day time is a
tame and monotonous occupation compared with the
nrepressible excitement which attends spearing salmon
by torchlight, with Indians who understand their work.

It has been my fortune to witness the spearing of dif-
ferent kinds of fish in places far apart, and under widely
different circumstances : —whitefish, with Ojibways on
Lake Huron; pike and whitefish, with the Swampies on
the Lower Winnipeg ; sturgeon on the Assinniboine ; but
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salmon-spearing in the wilds of Eastern Canada far sur-
passes them all in excitement and skill. It unfolds the
real character of the Indian in its most striking pecu-
liarities. It displays untutored man in the full strength
of his natural gifts, expresses his capabilities for intense
enjoyment, and shows how he may be roused to exert,
for hours together, the utmost activity of body and the
greatest presence of mind.

See how gently they step into their canoe, in the gloom
of the evening—just passing into night. They whisper
one to another, although there i1s no fear of the sound
of their voices disturbing the prey of which they are in
search. Watch the one in the bow, trying the flexible
clasping tines of his ¢ negog,’ or salmon spear, springing
them backwards to see if they have lost their elasticity, or
if they can be trusted to hold a powerful fish in their
grasp.

Now he strengthens the long and slender shaft, and
lays it tenderly under the bars of the canoe within reach
of his hand. He next examines the rolls of birch-bark
which he will use for torches, and fastens to the bow of
his canoe a cleft stick, in which he will insert one ex-
tremity of the flaming roll. Turning round, he asks his
companion if he has ¢fire;’ receives a low grunt—a
reply which is followed by a subdued howh! howh ! They
grasp their paddles, and away the canoe glides, with
a looker-on seated in the middle, towards the foot of
the rapids near a well-known shallow, or close to the
tumbling waters of the cataract where the fish are wont
to lie.

The torch is lit, and the spearman, relinquishing his

L
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paddle, stands in the bow of the canoe, glancing eagerly
from side to side. Suddenly he pushes his spear in a
slanting direction, and quickly draws it back, lifting a
salmon into the canoe; a second push, and another
victim. Now he attaches a thin line of sinew to the end
of his spear, and twists it round his arm. Like an arrow
he darts his spear — it is whirled away with a sudden
jerk, and trembles in the stream. Gently but steadily he
draws it towards him with the line of sinew, and grasping
it when within reach, lifts his quarry into the canoe.
Look over the side of the little craft. The salmon are
coming to the light; they gaze for a moment, and glide
away like spectres into the black waters. Some of them
swim round the canoe, and come to look again and again,
pausing but for a moment to speculate on its brightness,
and the next lie quivering at the bottom of the canoe.
Both Indians at the same moment see a fish of unusual
size approach the light— gaze without stopping, and
quickly move off —hover about at some little distance,
suspicious and mistrustful, but still attracted by the lure.
Gently and noiselessly the canoe is urged towards it by
the Indian in the stern. No words pass between him
and his companion; both saw the fish at the same moment,
and both know that they will take it. But look at the
Indian with the spear; look at his face, lit by the red
flare of the burning torch. His mouth is half open with
suspense, but he docs not breathe through it; his dilated
eyes are flashing intent—he stands so motionless, with
uplifted spear ready to strike, that he looks like a statue
of bronze. But there is life in that expanding and con-
tracting nostril—life in the two thin streams of vapour
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which puff from his nostrils into the keen night air ; and
1s there not sudden and vigorous life in that swift dart of
the spear—in that momentary light which flashes from
his eyes, and in that triumphant smile which he throws at
his companion, as, without uttering a word or sound, he
lifts with both hands the heavy fish straight from the
water, holds it struggling over the canoe, and shakes it
from his spear ? Is this the languid, drowsy savage
which you have often seen slouching through the day,
indolent and listless, a sluggard and a drone?

We are going to the foot of the cataract; the largest
fish lie in little eddies close to the rocks, waiting for
an opportunity to take their leap up the tumbling waters
to sheltered pools above, where they may rest in their
difficult ascent. Now is the full measure of the Indian
skill required : the broken water, at the edge of the
main rapid at the foot of the cataract, rocks the
canoe, and would serve to destroy the spearer’s aim ;
the water is deep, and he must throw his weapon, he
cannot push it, as in a shallow or quiet stream. The
Indian who is paddling and steering must beware of
strong eddies, of whirlpools, of getting under the cataract,
or of sidling into the rapid below. He must have his
eyes on the canoe, the water, and the salmon, and his
hands ready at any moment to edge off from danger, and
never may he give way to a momentary excitement, even
when the spear is thrown and a heavy fish struck. The
rocks, the impetuous torrent, the tumbling waters of
the cataract at the bow of the canoe, the flickering light,
not always to be relied on, must all be seen and con-
stantly watched, for a slight change in an eddy may
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swamp the fragile craft, bring it under the fall, or break
it on a rock.

How shall I describe dancing at the foot of a cataract,
in a tiny birch-bark canoe, by the red light of a torch,
on a night without a moon? You see before you a
wall of water, red, green, and white, tumbling Inces-
santly at your feet; on either hand you gaze on a wall
of rock, rising so high as to be lost in the gloom, and
apparently blending with the sky. You look behind, and
there is a foaming torrent rushing into the blackness
of night, sweeping past the eddy in which your birchen
craft is lightly dancing to the loud music of a waterfall.

No sound but its never-ceasing din can reach you —
no near object meets the eye which does not reflect a
red glare. Suddenly the torch falls, and is instantly
extinguished in the seething waters; absolute darkness
envelopes you; the white foam, the changing green of
the falling water, the red reflected light of the broken
waves, all become uniformly and absolutely black.
Nothing whatever is discernible to the eye ; but perhaps
another sense tells you of swift undulating motion, a
rolling ride over stormy waves, with a lessening roar.
Your eyes gradually recover their power of vision, and
you find yourself cither swaying up and down in the
same eddy, or far away from the cataract on the main
channel of the river, secure against whirlpools and
rocks, with the Indians quietly paddling the canoe, and
about to turn again to resume their savage sport.

The instant the light fell into the water, an event
which often occurs with birch-bark torches, the Indian
in the stern decided whether to remain in the eddy
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or to enter the rapid and descend until the power of
vision was restored.

This is a contingency for which all salmon-spearers
in such situations must be prepared. Indecision might
prove fatal, for if the eddy were safe in absolute
darkness for an eighth of a minute, it would be wise
to remain; but if there is danger of being sucked under
the fall, it would be well to seek refuge from a sudden
deluge, or from rocks and whirlpools, in the swift but
tumultuous rapid. This can only occur in a large
river, and at the foot of a cataract. ~Water in rapid
motion is a terrible power, and none know how to
take advantage of its humours better than the wild
Indian salmon-spearer, who avoids its dangers with
matchless skill and self-possession, who is prompt to
decide in cases of peril or difficulty, and who seeks
the excitement it offers as if it were the main-spring
of his life or the aim of his existence.
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CHAPTER VII.

THE SECOND GORGE OF THE MOISIE TO COLD-WATER
RIVER PORTAGE.

Beautiful Scenery — Second Gorge— Magnificent Rocks — An
Accident —Michel— Michel’s Description of the Upper Country—
The Terrible Current— Rabbits— Their Uses to Indians —Rabbit
Pemmican — Forest Medicine — Indian Intermarriages — The
Current again—The Cold-water River Portage —Trout—A Land
Slide — Labradorite — Rich Forest— Chaos — Crossing the Slide
— A Ciche — Nothing lost on an Indian Trail — A Beaver
Meadow — Cold-water River — Styx — More Trout.

E sewed, patched, and gummed the canoes on the
See-way-sini-kop Portage, and did not get off until
noon. Snow still lingered on the mountains before us ; but
the weather in the valley was warm and pleasant. The
tracks of the beaver were numerous on the banks, but
we were not so fortunate as to see this wary animal.
The birch grows to a large size on the flats, and spruce
two feet in diameter is by no means uncommon below the
second Gorge, where we arrived early in the evening.
Against the strong current of the Moisie paddling
was out of the question; we used poles and tracking
lines, and without them we could not have made any
progress. The scenery on the river is everywhere
charming, sometimes grand.

The entrance to the second Gorge is perhaps more
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beautiful than the first, but not so difficult to pass. The
rocks, rising 600 to 800 feet above the river, are of a
deep purple hue, and sometimes exquisitely adorned
with thin lines of birch and spruce, following cracks or
lines of fracture.

Before entering the second Gorge, one of the canoes
was nearly smashed, and had not the men jumped into
the river, the least we might have had to deplore would
have been a broken canoe and wetted baggage. As
it was, the frail vessel was so much strained, and opened
so freely at the seams, that it became necessary to gum
her, which delayed us for more than an hour.

I had now time to examine Michel, and, by means
of Louis’ good offices, to obtain some information from
him respecting the country through which we were about
to pass.

¢ Where did you winter, Michel ?’

¢ Near where the water flows the other way.’

‘How many portages are there before we get to your
winter quarters?’

¢ Three tens and one nine.’

‘Does he mean thirty-nine?’ He held up both hands
four times, and put one finger down the last time. ¢That
is thirty-nine, eh ?’

¢ Perhaps — I suppose.’

¢ Can’t you count, Louis ?’

‘Quite enough for Indian, replied the imperturbable
Montagnais.

¢ Where did he winter the year before last ?°

‘On the Esquimaux River, near Esquimaux Bay’
(Hamilton Inlet).
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¢ How did he come to the Moisie ?’

‘By the Ashwanipi River, and by the Ashwanipi
Lake.

« How many portages between the lake where he win-
tered and the Ashwanipi River?’

*One’

¢ Shall we see 1t ?’

¢ Yes ; very low — no high mountains there.’

¢ Are there plenty of reindeer?—your caribou, I mean.’

*No.’

¢ Any rabbits in the country where he wintered ?’

¢ No.

¢ Any ducks or geese?’

¢In the spring and fall ; none now.’

¢ Any fish?’

¢ Some.’

¢Any bear?’

¢ Very few.

¢ What is the reason why there arc so few animals ?’

¢ Much of the country burnt.’

‘ What ! are the trees destroyed?’

*Yes, burnt ; moss, too.’

¢ Why did Domenique winter there ?’

¢ Suppose good place for marten ; Michel don’t know :
perhaps winter come on before he got to Ashwanipi,
perhaps not.’

The river where we camped at the foot of the second
Gorge is a torrent swiftly flowing over a gravelly bot-
tom, with huge boulders here and there in its bed. Tt
is about 150 yards across, and full of shoals. The
character of the scenery is greatly changed. Dold
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mountain rocks stand out by themselves; others assume
a peaked form, and are much higher than those below.
Silver waterfalls, coming from banks of snow near
their summits, leap several hundred feet down the sides
of the purple mountains. Where patches of drift remain,
the trees are tall, and of fine luxuriant growth.

The pale bluish clay still appears in sheltered spots
fifty to seventy feet in thickness; they are chiefly under
the lea of huge rocks, which rise like gigantic bastions
from the swift flowing river. DBut the strong current
wearles the men terribly. It is a perpetual conflict, and
we have sometimes to abandon both paddles and poles,
and take to the tracking line whenever the ground is
favourable. The strength of the canoes is astonishing ;
one would think such frail craft would never be able to
stand the wear to which they are subjected in ascend-
ing this rapid river. The men had great difficulty
in bringing the heavy canoe up to the camp. They
waded in the shallow water, pulling the canoe after
them. The current in ‘the lead,” that is, in the deep
water, was too strong for paddles, and too deep for
poles.

During the morning of the 20th, we had heavy rain,
which did not cease until eleven o’clock. Dense masses
of mist rolled magnificently through the Gorge, and
enveloped the mountain-tops with a veil of clouds which
completely shut them from view. When the rain ceased,
and the men were drying their clothes, Pierre set to
work to bake bread, others to cut fresh poles, and others
to hunt for rabbits. Not even a track was to be seen.
No sign of animal life but a few gulls, and a loon.
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Rabbits and porcupines formerly existed in great numbers
throughout this country, (so the Indians say), but now
none are to be found. The first-named animal is of the
greatest importance to Indians, and was formerly one of
their most reliable sources of food. The disappearance
of the rabbit must have been largely instrumental in
driving Indians from the Moisie. There are now many
parts of Eastern Canada which would not sustain even a
few families of hunters, if 1t were not for the rabbits.

In the region west of Lake Superior, rabbits are
very numerous, and form the main-stay of the Indians
there. 'When Mr. Gaudet was exploring the Lake of the
Woods in 1858, he visited ‘the Pelican,” a chief among
the Ojibways. His family consisted of ten persons,
and they caught and consumed forty rabbits a day.
Rabbits at the best are very poor food, and when In-
dians are compelled to live for months together on this
little animal, they become weak, emaciated, and prone to
disease.

A party of fourteen men, including two Indian
hunters, took 2,000 rabbits at the Savanne and Prairie
Portage during the winter of 1858-9, and made some
capital rabbit pemmican, by boiling down sixty rabbits
at a time, with a little pork fat, taking out the bones,
and letting the gelatinous soup freeze. The spruce
partridge are also very numerous in the ILake Superior
region, but here there are none to be scen. They
go about the Savanne Portage* in droves of 100 and

* The Savanne Portage is near the dividing ridge between Lakes Superior

and Winnipeg. The country abounds in rabbits and partridge, and the lakes
teem with fish,
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200, walking on the snow like the prairie hen, and feed-
ing on spruce-buds.

Rabbits are very easily caught with snares, both
in summer and in winter. Their tracks in the winter
intersect the country in all directions, and make it look
like network on a large scale. After a snow-storm, all
tracks are obliterated, but in two or three days they
are numerous again. During the winter, rabbits burrow
in the snow to the surface of the ground and form
a warm round nest where they may lie in safety, secure
from the most penetrating cold, which, in those elevated
regions, is not unfrequently severe enough to freeze
mercury.

How difficult and uncomfortable it is to cook break-
fast in heavy rain, none but those who have tried can
tell.  Pierre begged to be allowed to come into my
tent to knead the dough for bread, ¢or the rain would
spoil it.” On receiving permission, he brought a large
fresh sheet of birch-bark, which he had just cut from
a neighbouring tree, and laying it on the spruce boughs,
began to make his bread.

A shout of alarm from one of the voyageurs, who was
chopping some wood, drew us from the tent. He had
cut his foot with the axe. It was the work of a moment
to pull off his loose boot, runto the nearest balsam spruce,
get a_tea-spoonful of the fresh balsam, and apply it to
the wound kept tightly closed with the finger. A bit of
rag was then put over the sticky gum, which caused it
to adhere so firmly, that the blood ceased to flow, and
in three days the wound had healed.

‘Pierre, why do these Montagnais and Nasquapec
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Indians die so quickly when they go to the coast?’ I said,
as we returned to my tent.

‘Well, perhaps,” said Pierre, ¢ because they marry so
much together in one family. It is the same every-
where in “ the woods.””’

Among the Ojibways, all the way from Lake Superior
to Red River, intermarriages form the rule instead of the
exception. One may visit a small camp, and find them
all cousins, or brothers, or half-brothers, or half-cousins,
but nearly always related to one another. It is curious
that the children of a brother and sister can marry, but
the children of two brothers or of two sisters cannot.
They call one another brother and sister. One often finds
that the first wife, even if she has no children, is mistress
over the others, the younger ones doing the work. The
wives call each other sisters, and the children of one call
the others aunts.

After breakfast we passed the second Gorge without
great difficulty. The labour was severe, but there was
no necessity for discharging any part of our cargo.
The men and some of the gentlemen were compelled
to wade occasionally, when the water was shallow close
in shore, and the current too strong for paddles, and too
deep for poles in the main channel.

The presence of boulders in the middle of the stream
was sometimes very troublesome, requiring great care
and hard labour to get past them.

Bitterly did the men complain among themselves of the
current of the Moisie, and they looked aghast at the
answer Michel gave to the following questions which
I put to him when we all stopped to rest.
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“Is the current less rapid when we get a mile or two
beyond the Gorge ?’

‘ Worse.’

‘How far up is the river very bad ?’

¢ The farther you go up, the more rapid is the river ; it
gets worse and worse, until canoes cannot be hauled, or
paddled, or poled up it,.even in summer, when the water
is low.’

¢ Shall we soon get to the portage ?’

‘The portage is on the other side of that bend-—two
points away ; we leave the river then, and go to the
lakes.’

Suddenly the countenances of the voyageurs changed,
as they heard Louis’ interpretation of the young Nas-
quapee’s answer to my last question. They shouted,
laughed, joked, and sang; took off ‘their caps to the
Moisie, and expressed regret that they would soon be
compelled to leave it.

Louis muttered, thoughtfully, ¢ Ka-pi-ta-gan, Ka-pi-ta-
gan.’

¢ What is Ka-pi-ta-gan ?’ T asked.

¢ Ka-pi-ta-gan is Montagnais for ¢ portage.”’

¢Well, why are you calling out Ka-pi-ta-gan in such a
melancholy strain ?’

¢ Michel just tell me the portages are long, very long.
He say, too, that the portages are high, very high; many,
very many. I think those men will not laugh so loud
when they are halfway across one of the portages: we
shall see’

¢ What is the name of the first portage we come to?’

¢ Michel says, Cold-water River Portage.’

-
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¢ Away, then, for Cold-water River Portage; and
good-bye for a while to the dreadful current of the
Moisie.’

“Hup! hup! hup !’ shouted the Indians, as they dipped
their paddles in the water, some of them little dream-
ing of what was in store for them, and very far from
thinking that the Moisie, notwithstanding its currents,
would soon be remembered with regret, in the midst of
greater troubles and severer toil.

Another hour brought us in sight of Cold-water River
and the old Montagnais portage clearly marked on its
banks.

A very remarkable remnant of the drift which formerly
filled the whole valley of the Moisie, to a height varying
from 120 feet at the Cold-water River to 70 feet below
the Grand Rapids, lies under the shadow of a mountain
about 700 feet in altitude.

Cold-water River is not more than thirty feet broad
at its mouth. Trout abound in it, and we soon caught
enough to furnish us with an excellent dinner and supper.
The remains of old Montagnais lodges, and a well-worn
path, showed that this was once a favourite resting-place,
and even now it is one where the few families who pass
up or down the Moisie always stay a day or two to fish
and hunt.

Rain set in soon after our baggage was landed; but
fortunately it did not last long. Late in the afternoon we
all started to examine the portage, and clear the path of
the trees which had grown upon it, for the passage of the
canoes. About fifty yards from our camp, which was
made at the mouth of the river, the portage ascends the
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mountain to a height of 320 feet. The rise is very abrupt,
and even difficult in some places; but when we reached
the altitude just named, a wonderful sight burst upon our
view. We emerged from a fine forest of spruce and
birch, to the border of a complete chaos of rocks and
trees. A land-slide, on a stupendous scale, had taken

LAND-SLIDE ON COLD-WATER RIVER PORTAGE.

place during the spring of the preceding year. Above
rose a dark-green precipice, several hundred feet high,
with trees overhanging its crest; below, and all the way
down a steep incline, were masses of shattered rock,
mingled with trunks of trees heaped upon one another in
the wildest confusion. At the bottom of this chaotic mass
was the forest, which had been crushed into the valley
below by the falling fragments. It appeared as if a por-
tion of the mountain, from 200 to 300 feet in height, and
half that measure in breadth, had become detached from
VOL. I. I
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the summit, and in its headlong fall was shattered into
countless pieces of all sizes and shapes.  These had
ploughed their way through the forest, and carried the
trees before them in their resistless rush to the valley
below, where they lay matted together over roots, rocks,
and broken limbs in inextricable disarray.

A close inspection of the mineral characters of the
rocks developed another feature of high interest. The
rock was no other than the celebrated Labrador felspar,
not unfrequently distinguished by the exquisite play of
colours which its surface exhibits when scen at particular
angles of vision. A mountain range of Labrador felspar,
no doubt the fire-rocks of the Nasquapees, small areas of
which, under favourable conditions and aspects, charm
the eye with changing lustre, and reflect the most lovely
greys, the most delicate blues, and the softest golden
yellows.

The time I could give to an examination of this
stupendous  land-slide, and the beautiful rocks of which
its ruins were composed, only enabled me to detect in a
few instances the lustre of the Labrador felspar.

But the ecntire mass of the mountains as well as the
débris were unquestionably composed of it.  After
having feasted on the wild beauty of this extraordinary
scene, I turned my eyes towards the mountain, on the
opposite side of the valley, about two miles distant,
where I saw another land-slide, the counterpart of the one
at my feet, but of much more ancient date. The birch
had begun to grow among the shattered fragments, but
the large crushed trees were withered and dead, and lay
at the bottom of the slide in most intricate disorder,
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casily discerned with a good glass. Those in the valley
near me were not all dead ; some of the birches had put
forth their leaves, and looked green and fresh amidst the
forest of broken trunks so rudely torn from the spot
where they grew. I was struck with the singular luxu-
riance of the vegetation, and the comparatively great
size of the forest trees in this valley, but the discovery of
the Labradorite rocks at once explained the cause. La-
bradorite is a lime felspar, which, upon decomposition,
yields a very fertile soil.

We were almost afraid at first to speak, lest the
vibration of a sound should dislodge some of the masses
which seemed ready to descend the hill at the slightest
touch. We picked our steps over the fragments with
great but needless caution, for they had evidently all
attained a stable position, and with few exceptions
allowed us to pass over them without being displaced or
shaken.

The men who, with ¢ weary step and slow,” had followed
us with heavy burdens up the hill, paused in amazement
and doubt as they came to the edge of the slide. They
looked up at the dark-green mountain-wall from which
the shattered masses had fallen ; they looked down into
the deep valley where the fragments were strewn and
heaped ; they looked across the path of the slide and
traced our footsteps one by one over the treacherous
incline, the foremost calling out in a low voice, ‘Is it
safe ?—can we pass?’

¢ Put your feet in our steps; don’t touch any of the
loose rocks, or you’ll send them tumbling down the hill,
and come as quick as you can, one by one.’

12
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We were sitting on a piece of rock on the opposite
side of the path of the slide when this reply was given,
and we watched them make the traverse with a little
anxiety.

There was no difficulty in lightly skipping across the
side of the hill at an angle of 15°, loosely covered with
débris; but when rapid motion was impeded by a burden
of 100 1bs. on the back, great care became necessary in
order to secure a firm footing.

All crossed in safety, and lodged their burdens on the
other side, returning to camp deeply impressed with the
wildness of a scene where disorder seemed to reign, and
fully alive to the beauties, and, perhaps, most of all, to the
silence of those remote mountain wilds.

They spoke in whispers, lest the sound of their voices
should detach loose fragments from the overhanging
cliffs ; and it was not until they had reached the valley
below in the dusk of the evening, and saw the red glow
of the camp fires lighting up the forest, that they broke
into their usual buoyant spirits, and, brightening up,
made those silent woods resound with joke, laughter, and
song.

At daylight on the following morning (21st) I was
going to the river to fish for trout, when I saw the young
Nasquapcee at the foot of alarge birch close to the portage
path. gazing at something about two feet beyond his
reach. I went to the object, and saw that it was a roll
of birch-bark, tightly tied with sinew and suspended to
a branch. T motioned the Nasquapee to get up the tree
and take 1t down; he did so mmmediately, and, handing
it to me, I was enabled to trace some letters upon it
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rudely written with charcoal. They made the word
Bar-tel-m1; on opening the roll I found in it eight narrow
plugs of tobacco. ¢Ah! I know, said Pierre, when I
showed him the little cfiche ; ¢it is some tobacco which
Indians have left for Bar-tel-mi; he hunts on this river,
and on these lakes: they have brought it here from the
Moisie Bay, and he will find it when he comes back to
the portage.’

The birch-bark roll was retied and suspended to the
branch where it was found. A thermometer was dis-
covered to have been left at the last camping place. No
doubt it will be found by Indians and taken Dback to
the Moisie next spring, if we do not get it as we return.

It 1s remarkable that a delicate instrument like the
thermometer should survive the shocks to which they
are subjected in forest travelling. Mr. Gaudet left one
on Savanne River, near Fort Pelly, in 1858 ; in 1859, it
was brought by Swampy Indians to Fort Garry at Red
River Settlement. In 1857, I left one hanging to a
branch on the Roseau River, west of the Lake of the
Woods; in the following spring it was brought to Fort
Garry by the Ojibways, who hunt on that river.  Nothing
which is not obviously useful, such as a kuife or an
axe, 1s lost in the woods on an Indian trail. It is sure
to be found sooner or later by the lynx-cyed wanderers,
and brought to the nearest fort or post in the fur
countries.

At 4 AM. we despatched the men with a load, instruct-
ing them to carry it as far as a beaver meadow on a high
valley between conical hills about half a mile from our
camp, and then return for breakfast. We fished, and
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caught some large speckled trout, wandered in the fine
forest which filled the narrow valley, and gathered some
beautiful and rare species of flowers which grew with
singular luxuriance in the moist woods.

After breakfast the canoes were sent forward to the
beaver meadow, and we broke up camp. It was heavy
work carrying them up the steep, 320 feet up an incline
of 45° the remains of former land-slides, thinly covered
with slippery black mould. This morning’s work bruised
the shoulders of the men, and damped their spirits. We
were compelled to use the line with the big canoe, and
haul it inch by inch up the steepest parts. The remains
of Indian lodges are not uncommon after reaching the
plateau; but the vegetation loses its luxuriance, and
dwindles to stunted spruce and birch. DBut an old
beaver meadow in the valley of a little streamlet, at the
foot of a rock from 600 to 700 feet in perpendicular
altitude, was the most charming little bit of scenery we
had yet found. It was the perfection of seclusion, and
a most delightful place to camp in; wood and water in
abundance, a green sward fringed with low-growing
spruce, a huge purple rock sheltering this lovely spot
from the midday sun, and near at hand the rotting tent-
poles of Indian lodges, telling a sad tale of former life in
this now desolate wilderness, and speaking as’if from the
grave of a race that has passed away. The mosses and
Lichens grow here with even more luxuriance than
on the Grand Portage, and Michel tells me that as
we get near the dividing ridge, the country is covered

with mosses richer, deeper, and more beautiful than we
see here.
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We reached the Cold-water River again late in the
afternoon, and found the height of the cascades, which
the portage avoids, to be 183 feet. They are very much
broken and hidden by the foliage of trees, which, in the
sheltered ravine through which the river flows, grow to
a large size, but are composed almost exclusively of spruce
and birch.

The river itself is sixty feet broad, and very much
choked with fallen timber, through which we had to cut
our way with the axe. It is the most gloomy stream on
which I have ever floated in a canoe. The waters are
black and sluggish, and high purple rocks rise perpendi-
cularly from it. No ray of sunlight can penetrate part of
the Gorge in which it flows, and the narrow flats which
occur at intervals are thickly clothed with trees. Otter
traps, belonging to Bartelmi, are numerous on its banks ;
but the transition from the beautiful beaver meadow
above to this damp and gloomy defile, is like the sudden
change from a bright and breezy day in spring to the
dispiriting damp and heaviness of a November afternoon.
But these frowning rocks, this black and almost noisome
river, slowly winding and creeping along, half choked
with trees, and accumulating a scum on its surface at
every little jam, this can’t last long, surely: ¢Listen,
Pierre ! — what’s that P’

Pierre pointed with his paddle to a small mass of
froth floating slowly past us, then to another, and
another, uttering at the same time the monosyllable,
¢ Falls”’

In two minutes we turned another point, and the
roar of the falls came loud upon the ear; the froth



120 THE LABRADOR PENINSULA. CHAP. VII.

was more abundant in the stream, and bubbles began to
appear.

¢There they arc!’ shouted my bowsman, as we entered
a little pool not seventy yurds in diameter, and saw the
second falls of the little river before us. ¢Do you see
the trout jumping ¥’

A capital place to camp, fish, and make a ciche of a
box of tea. In half an hour we caught a considerable
number of trout and one musk-rat, carried the flour and
pork across the portage, which was only 150 yards long,
and gathered wood for an illumination of the rocks after
nightfall. Words cannot paint the effect of that ruddy
light on those grand old cliffs. TLost in the upper air,
their summits were no longer visible, however bright we
made the flame with fresh supplies of birch-bark. The
shadows were black as pitch, the gloomy river, or as
much of it as was visible from our camp, looked like what
Styx might be supposed to be, and the little cascade,
close to which our bonfire was placed, leaped with a
cheerful glow in the pool, alive with speckled trout,
which came to guze at our glowing fire.
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CHAPTER VIIL

‘ THE LAKE WHERE THE SAND LIES’ TO ¢ GNEISS TERRACES.

Moose — Moose Country — Moose Calling — Shaw-a-Gunsch — A
Moose Story — Another Accident-— Canada Balsam again — The
¢ Lake where the Sand lies’— Stillness and Beauty of the Scene
—Effect on the Men— A Race — Trolling — Mosquitoes and
Blackflies— The ¢ Gneiss Terraces’—Their Symmetry and Charac-
teristics — Mosses and Lichens — Making Tents comfortable —Rain
— Wandering over the Terraces — Wonderful Lichens and Mosses
—The Labrador Tea-plant.

¢ DO you think there are any moose in this country,

sir?’ enquired one of the voyageurs as he was
looking round for dry birch-bark to light the fire at the
dawn of day. | ' ,

‘T don’t think so. Why do you ask?’

T thought I heard a moose call in the night.’

¢ They don’t call at this season of the year, it’s late in
the fall before the moose begins to call’

‘1 have not heard them myself, in the woods; but
Laronde has been away up the Ottawa, and he was tell-
ing us last night about moose calling. I thought he said
that they did call in the early summer, so I think it must
have been the cow moose calling her calf.’

When Laronde came back, I questioned him about the
moose, as we sat round the fire waiting until breakfast
was ready — all the things but the cooking utensils being
at the other end of the portage.
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‘Joseph thinks he heard a moose call last night, Laronde.’

‘He must have dreamt it, sir ; there are no moose in
this country : perhaps it was a wolf he heard.’

‘I know the cry of a wolf,’ replied Joseph indignantly.

¢ Besides,” continued Laronde, ¢ moose don’t call at this
time of the year. I have often called moose, and killed
many a one on the Ottawa and the St. Maurice.’

¢ How far cast have you met with moose?’

“I don’t believe there’s a moose on this side the
Saugenay. I expect there used to Dbe, but they ’ve been
killed oft.’

‘How do you call moose?’ asked one, who was a
moose hunter himself when opportunity offered, and
wished to know what Laronde knew about it.

Laronde took a picce of birch-bark and rolled it up
in the form of a trumpet, and made a noise with it like
the deep bellow of a bull.

His questioner made another little trumpet, and an-
swered it with a similar sound.

¢ Ah!’ said Laronde, ¢ I sce you know how to call the
moose.’

The experience which several of the party had enjoyed
in moose hunting led to the narration of the following
extraordinary instance of success in this wild sport, among
others of less striking character. In 1859, an Indian was
coming into a large lake, near the Lake of the Woods,
with his canoe in search of wild rice. He had no gun
with him, only his paddle and a knife ; straight before
him he saw three moose swimming across the lake — he
killed them all.

He paddled as fast as he could alongside one of them,
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and threw his blanket over his head. ILeaving this one
to swim about, he gave chase to another — caught him,
and threw his coat over his head, and left him to swim
about too; he then gave chase to the third, but if it
had not been for a fair wind, he would never have
caught him. As it was, he only came up to him when
within fifty yards of shore. The moose was tired, and
did not make much way. The Indian hit him on the
nose and stunned him for a moment ; he then gave him
arap on the head, and finished him after a few more
blows. But it requires very skillful paddling to kill a
moose in the water, and he would not have done it so
easily if the poor animal had not been tired with swim-
ming across a broad lake. After he had dragged this
one into shallow water, he turned to look where the
others were ; he saw them swimming round and round
in the middle of the lake — they could not see which way
to go. After resting a while, the Indian paddled up to
the one nearest him, and turned him towards shore —
always keeping a little behind, and going from one side
to the other, according as the moose wandered from a
straight line. When he came near the land he paddled
up to him, and served him as he had done the first—
tied him to his canoe and tugged him into shallow water.
He then went after the third, who was still swimming
round and round, but very weak. He got him with
difficulty near the shore, and despatched him in the same
style as the others.*

* The following account of the habits of the moose is by Mr. James E.

Powell, a hunter in Maine, and was read before the Philadelphia Academy
of Natural Sciences in June 1856 :— ¢ In regard to the moose, I speak of it
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Formerly the moose * was found as low down as the
Bersiamits River, about 230 miles below Quebec. These

only as I am acquainted with it in this State (Maine), other latitudes causing
some slight variation in its habits, When the snows have left the ground
entirely bare, which in the favourite haunts of the moose happens about
the middle of May, they leave their winter haunts and approach the
marshes, ponds, and rivers, where they come to search for their summer
food, consisting of all the various aquatic plants which flourish in this
region. Their favourite food, however, is the water-lily and rush, in all
their varieties, and at this season they crop them, as soon as they appear, close
to the bottom, frequently holding their heads under water a minute or
eighty seconds, and often wading in water so deep that when they put their
heads down under the surface to obtain the small lily-leaves, or to dig up
the root of the plant (which they often eat at this season) before the leaves
are plentiful, only a portion of the back is visible. About this time the
females go apart, seeking the most impenetrable thickets that border on or
near the water, and there bring forth their young: those of thiee years old
and upwards almost invariably producing two — still I have occasionally, but
very rarely, seen and known three at a birth; those of two years old never
produce more than one. They shed their coats of long rough hair, too, at
this period, and are soon covered with short, smooth, and fine hair, of a dark-
brown colour, which, however, soon becomes a jetty glossy black on the
sides and back, and grey on the legs, with the exception of one variety of
animal, which is of a grey colour, and which is now very scarce here. As
the season advances, the moose frequent the water still more, and remain in
it longer at a time. In May or early in June they seldom stay in it more
than half an hour at once, but in July and August they sometimes remain
in the water several hours, and also frequent the waters very much during
the night, especially in hot, dry, sultry weather, or thunderstorms, which
they seem particularly to delight in, swimming back and forth, apparently
in a high state of enjoyment. During these visits to the water, the female
secretes her young with great care, to protect them from the ferocity of the
old males who would destroy them. For this purpose they commonly
select a very dense clump of large bushes, or a spruce or fir thicket, which,
from its density, prevents the male from reaching them on account of his
horns, which generally sprout in April. They grow rapidly, and are
very tender and easily hurt at this time. By September the horns are out of
the velvet, and have acquired hardness, and towards the close of this month
the moose leave the water for two or three weeks, and resort to the moun-
ta'ins. At this pe}'iod th.e males are frequently very fat (I have killed them
with nearly three 1nches'm thickness of fat on the rump), and are often very
fierce and savage, sometimes even atfacking the hunter; but in the course of

* Cervus Alces.
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fine animals were mentioned by Pére Jean de Quen, in
1652, in his description of the country of the Oumamiois

a few weeks they become thin and poor, in consequence of their continual
roaming and their many combats. They also neglect food at this time. At
this period the loud bellow of the male is frequently heard and distinguished
by the watchful hunter at the distance of two or three miles, in the stillness
of the night. The males also make another noise, which, from its peculiar
sound, the hunters call chopping; it is produced by forcibly bringing
together and separating the jaws in a peculiar and singular manner, and, as
its name implies, resembles the sound of an axe, used at a great distance.
They also emit a variety of strange sounds and cries. When they return to
the water they spend a great deal of time in it for a week or two, but after-
wards they gradually shorten their visits until the sharp frost sets in. Still
they occasionally come into it till ice forms an inch thick during the night.
Then they leave and return to the mountains, where they select their fall
and winter haunts, roaming about, and subsisting on the bark of small trees,
which they peel or gnaw off, and the twigs of the fir tree and other woods.
When the deep snows fall they select a spot well adapted to their wants,
and commence to browse and peel more closely, This is called “ yarding,”
and as the snow deepens and crusts form on its surface, they peel and break
down bushes and browse closely, in preference to wallowing through the
snow in search of choicer food. A “moose yard ” frequently occupies about
100 acres, more or less, but the latter few weeks of the season are fre-
quently spent on an area of ten acres, or less.

‘The old males and females never “yard ” together, but sometimes the
young animals are found occupying the same “ yard.” Still they are seldom
found in close company. The females and their calves frequently “yard ”
together, the calves remaining with their mother one year. The oldest
males invariably yard alone, choosing some lonely knoll or mountain
peak, where they reside in utter solitude. Indeed, as age increases, the
moose becomes more solitary in his habits, avoiding the common resorts of
other moose, and frequenting some lone little pond or stream. The moose
of two or three years old, also, often yard alone; but the males between the
ages of three and ten years are very gregarious. I have known as many as
nine in one yard. When hunted at this time (deep snow), they go off in
Indian file, each moose stepping accurately in the footprints of its prede-
cessor, so that any but an experienced hunter would scarcely suppose that
more than one moose had passed, when perhaps six or seven had gone in
reality. Still, when they are closely pursued, and the one that is first
becomes tired —in consequence of having to break the way through the
snow —that one turns out a very little, and the rest, having passed him,
bring up the rear. So they change in rotation, the males showing the most
chivalrous spirit in aiding the females or weaker ones. Sometimes, too,
they break their order of going in awkwardly passing a tree, when hard
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or Bersiamits Indians, a tribe of the Montagnais nation.
In 1670, Pére Albanel states that ¢ the moose approach
the country of the Oumamiois” On the south side of
the St. Lawrence, in the Gaspé District, the moose 1s still
common, and the hunters kill large numbers of this animal
for the sake of their skins. ¢We were informed,’ says
Mr. R. Bell,* ¢that a party of hunters had procured 300
skins in 1857 ; and that another party of only three
Indians had killed, during the same scason, between 90
and 100 on one expedition, as many as six falling a prey
to them in one day; yet these noble animals roam in
numbers over the district.’

After breakfast, we started full of pleasant anticipa-
tions for the lakes. A flock of those merry birds, the

pressed, some going on each side, but instantly falling into line again when
the obstacle is passed.

¢\t this season the ‘“spikehorn,” or two-year-old male, is noted as affording
the longest and most difficult chase; and the oldest male for making the
most gallant fight. 1In fact, they often refuse to run at all.

€A moose “ yard " presents a strange sight to those not familiar with it,
with its broken bushes and peeled trees; for sometimes when the snow is
very deep and difficult for them to get through, they break down and browse
closely the tops of young fir trees five or six feet from the ground, and
where they are two or three inches in diameter. They also reach up and
peel and browse ten or twelve feet high above the ground, raising the fore
legs and allowing the weight of the body to rest on the hind ones. Al-
though so fond of browsing the fir, they never eat the bark of it, yet they
seldom kill any other tree, as they generally peel only one side off those they
use for foud ; they alsv break down the bushes in one direction, pullin;'
them towards them, so that the direction the moose has taken is known t?)
the hunter by this sign, when he fir<t approaches a “ yard.”

‘The young fir trees are killed by the males rubbing their heads against
them — instinct teaching them in that manner to apply the balsam of fir,

which possesses great healing powers, to the sore and tender places caused
by the loosening and falling off of the horns.

¢ The favourite winter food of the moose is th
the bark of the mountain ash, and of a s
young twigs of the “ moose-waod,”?

* Geological Survey of Canada,

e twigs of the fir tree and
pecies of dwarf maple, and the
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whisky-jacks, followed us up the silent and gloomy river,
and did not leave us until we entered the Ka-wa-si-ta-ga-
wish, or ¢ Lake where the Sand lies.’

The quiet lake lay calm and fair as we gently stole
upon its waters — smooth as a mirror, and reflecting with
perfect fidelity the green and purple mountains on its
shores. This is truly a land of contrasts. From a
sluggish river coated with slime, with a heavy, damp,
dispiriting atmosphere brooding over it, to a bright and
limpid lake, full of sunshine and colour, is but a step over
which you slip insensibly, but not without instantly
realising the change.

The day is hot, but the shadows of the purple moun-
tains are deep, and the waters of the lake ice-cold.
Passing from sunshine into shade, a chill thrills through
every limb, and you turn back to the pleasant glow again
to enjoy the warm air and brilliant light. Ice lingers on
those distant cloud-capped peaks, but all around, the
trees, where trees can grow on the sloping rocks, wear
their summer dress. Still, something weighs upon the
spirits which you find it impossible to shake off. What
is 1t? All, more or less, are under its influence. The
Indians are silent as the grave. The French voyageurs
neither laugh, nor talk, nor sing, but move their paddles
mechanically, dipping them carefully into the water to
make as little noise as possible. What is it that seems
to weigh upon the spirits of us all? It is the absence of
life, it is the consciousness of being in a desolate wilder-
ness. Rocks and trees and water are as beautiful as they
can be imagined, yet there is no bird, or beast, or fish to
give animation to this lovely scenc.
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Our expectations had been roused by the associations
which had hitherto attached themsclves to the idea of a
mountain lake. We expected to find water-fowl at least—
but there were none. The Nasquapee told us we should
see no duck, but we scarccly liked to believe him. We
thought that we should see fish rising, but the surface of
the lake was like a mirror, and you could detect no
difference between the mountain pointing to the sky
above and its image below.

The only motion was produced by our own canoes,
the only sound by the gentle subdued dipping of the
paddles in the water. One blessed little bird suddenly
broke out into a sweet song on that desolate shore, and
woke me as from a dream.

This will never do, I thought—the men will get
superstitious, and want to go back.

¢ Now for a race!’ I shouted,—¢a race to the point
a-head”  The men in the other canoes stared at me

wonderingly, as if I had rudely broken in upon their
meditations, and profaned a place sacred to day-dreams
or self-communing, but they showed no signs of increasing
their speed or arousing themselves from the half stupor
in which they were plunged.

There is nothing like action in such a case, so I told
my men to paddle with a will. As soon as the others
saw us leaping away from them, they caught the
spirit, and in two minutes more we were waking the
cchoes with our shouts in the brief excitement of a canoe
race.

“ Muppose we put out a trolling line, and try and catch
a trout,” said Mr. Caley. *T see them about the canoe :
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they are small, but anything is better than this unearthly
stillness; and we can’t be always racing.’

No sooner said than done. A delicate little spoon,
about the size of a tea-spoon, ornamented with a single
crimson feather, and armed with a treble hook, was
dropped into the water and dragged along by the canoe.
One small trout, not half a pound, was the reward of this
suggestion; but it served to show us there were fish
which would be caught even by spoons, and that was
something.

At length we got to the end of the lake, which is
about two miles long, and hastened across the succeeding
portage.

The ¢ Lake where the Sand lies’ is 330 feet above the
sea; in order to reach it from the Moisie it is necessary
to rise 293 feet above Cold-water River, and descend
110. In making the passage of the Cold-water Portage,
a second rise of sixty feet over a small carrying-place
round the Cold-water Falls, about 150 yards long, fol-
lowed by a mile of river, leads into the lake.

If we complained of no life on the water, there was
enough of it on land, for no sooner had we stepped on
shore than the mosquitoes and black flies began to tor-
ment us, and a kingfisher flew screaming from one leafless
branch to another, on the dead larches near the head of
the lake. High up on the portage, which rises 292 feet,
we obtained a fine view of the surrounding country. The
¢ Lake where the Sand lies’ was seen to have many deep
bays, and to join with another lake occupying a valley to
the north-west of our course, and consequently lying be-
tween us and the Moisie. White streams of water tumbling

VOL. I. K
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down deep declivitics of bare rock, glistened in the sun.
Long bright-green strips on the mountain sides showed
where the birch had found a kindly soil, amidst a sea of
dark spruce or a dreary waste of herbless rock.

We bathed in the second lake, but the temperature of
the water was not much removed above that of melting
snow. Crossing the second lake, we came to the Ka-te-
tu-kois-pish-kos, or Level Portage, with a rise of 197 feet,
and a length of three-quarters of a mile. Cold-water
River falls 270 feet, between the lakes, in a distance not
exceeding 1200 yards.

On the Level Portage we found much to admire, and
still more to speculate upon. First we crossed a beaver
meadow, but the beaver-houses had long since been
broken open, and the beaver were gone.  As we ascended
100 feet or o of bare gneiss, the half-decayed poles of
Montagnais lodges, rotting where they fell, lay near a
mountain rill close to our path.

But the Montagnais, like the beaver they hunted, are
gone, or wander in scattered bands on the coast. De-
scending 1n converging lines to the lake are old caribou
tracks ; but the caribou now shun this part of the country,
or are only rarely met with in small bands. Both cari-
bou and beaver will come again, and people this desert
once more ; but there will be no Montagnais or N asqua-
pees to hunt or disturb them in their sccure retreat.

The Labrador tea-plant is in bloom, and casts a faint
but delicious fragrance around. The gneiss, which rises
In gigantic terraces, one above the other, is covered with
brilliant-coloured lichens in rings, crescents, and ovals of
every hue, from the pale cream-coloured ¢ reindeer moss’
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to the vermilion ¢ cup moss,” growing in bunches, groups,
and beds all over the grey gneiss. ILarches and birches,
branching free from the deep cracks in the rocks, are
wonderfully symmetrical. A scented breeze drives insect
tormentors away, bringing an evening blessing in these
desolate wilds.

From the summit of that peaked mountain in the lofty
chain to the north, 1,500 to 2,000 feet above, the Nas-
quapee says he hasseen ships in the Gulf of St. Lawrence,
and the level country where Ashwanipi flows, the great
river of the Labrador table land. And, lastly, there
looms, on the opposite side of the valley, another great
land-slide, as recent as, and more gigantic than, the one
passed over a few days ago. The slowly sinking sun
reddens the mountain tops, the black shadows move
swiftly across the lake ; loons, with wild prophetic cries,
fly like arrows towards their nests; the long twilight
fades softly into night, and the silence of a beautiful but
lifeless wilderness depresses the spirits and saddens the
heart. .

Our camp was made at the foot of the gneiss terraces,
on the bare rock, as, except in the wet beaver meadow,
there was no soil where we could pitch our tents.

Had it not been for the warning note of the loons, we
should have rolled ourselves in our blankets, under a
starry roof ; but the wild birds foretold an approaching
change, and admonished us to prepare for the worst. The
next day was Sunday, and, in accordance with a rule we
always observed in the woods, no work would be done
until the day was well advanced. We supported the sides
of our tents with stones, found with difficulty, for erratics,

K 2
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both large and small, were as yet of rare occurrence at a
distance from the river.

We made the inside of our tents comfortable with fresh
spruce boughs, the most fragrant of beds. The Indians
peeled the bark from the birch trees growing in fissures,
and laid them on the rock under the canoes, to protect
them from the wet in case it should rain before morning.
The voyageurs followed their example, and covered the
floor of their tent with sheets of bark.

It was late before we retired to rest ; we sat up longer
than usual to watch the change taking place in the
heavens. Lic¢ht fleecy clouds came swiftly from the
west, followed by others more heavy and opaque ; before
midnight the sky was overcast, and a gentle moist wind
sighed through the scattered trees.  When we bade each
other ¢ Good night,’ the sky was black as pitch, and large
drops of rain began to fall.

It rained until noon of the following day. The men,
jaded with their week's work, slept long and soundly.
We did not break our fast until the rain had ceased. In
the afternoon the clouds were dispersed, but mists rolled
up from the deep valleys and settled around the hill tops.
The mountains before us were invisible until towards
evening, when the sky and earth again became clear, and
even more beautiful than on the preceding day.

Before nightfall the canoes were brought across the
portage, and the necessary preparations made for crossing
the third lake at break of day.

I spent the afternoon in wandering over the gneiss ter-
races, five in number, the highest being about 1,000 feet
above the sea, and backed by a stunted birch and spruce-
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clad mountain, some 800 feet higher still. My tent was
pitched opposite these terraces, on a shelf of lichen-
covered rock, which commands a full view of the valley
below, through which a mountain stream foams and frets,
coming from the next succeeding lake through which we
were to pass.

The prospect from the highest terrace was grand in-
deed : quiet lakes and rugged rocks, deep jagged ravines,
and green wooded valleys, were all within view. I shall
endeavour to describe the prevailing character of these
terraces, commencing from the highest one.

The sloping sides of these abrupt steps are rounded,
polished, and furrowed by glacial action. Cuts half an
inch deep, and an inch -or more broad, go down slope
and over level continuously. Rounded and water-worn
boulders are perched here and there on the edge of the
uppermost terrace. These strange memorials of the drift
begin to be more common. Not many have yet been
seen in this part of the country ; but now they are getting
numerous. No lichen or even moss grows on many parts
of these stern old rocks. They seem to preserve their
original integrity, and have apparently contributed little
to the detrital matter in the ravine which lies below
-them.

Descending towards the valley, we come to a spot,
however, where the lichens have succeeded in effecting a
lodgement. Small, circular grey time-stains, from the size
of a sixpence to a foot in diameter, encrust the rock, and
begin the process of decay. They are like ¢fairy rings,
dark in the centre, and shining at the circumference with
brilliant lustre, when the sun first strikes them. Most of
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the smaller rings are thin as a sheet of writing-paper,
but firmly attached to the rocks, and slowly effecting its
disintegration.

A little farther on, and these first efforts of vegetable
life give place to a different species, larger, growing in
alternate concentric green and grey rings, forming broad
circles on the rock. Detaching one with a knife, we
find below it some minute grains of sand, the result of
its growth — the beginning of a soil. Moving on to a
spot more favourable, perhaps, because it is level, small
patches of caribou moss begin to show themselves.
A few steps farther on and they grow luxuriantly in
bunches and round tufts; beneath each bunch is a little
collection of sand. They are very feebly attached to the
rock, and with a gentle push of the foot may easily be
moved. In little hollows club mosses and kindred species
have established themselves, and with their deep-green
contrast beautifully with the prevailing purple-grey of the
caribou lichen. Now we arrive at some scattered clumps
of the Labrador tea-plant ; and a little farther on are two
acres of this unyielding shrub, through which it is trouble-
some to walk. It growsamidst a profusion of the preceding
mosses, which have prepared the soil for it. Here and
there a larch or spruce finds sufficient nourishment for a
free and beautiful growth. Dwarf birches occupy crevices
wherever they find moisture and plant-food. On tearing
up a larch, the roots are seen to stretch far and wide over
the rock, under the shelter of the moss and Labrador tea-
plant.  The birch has sent its roots deep into the crack,
and defies all attempts to pull it up. Descending still
lower down the terraced rocks, we come to the edge of
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the valley, where spruce and larch and birch grow freely
in clusters. But the soil is composed of sand only a few
inches deep, which the lichens have separated and rains
have washed from the terraces above. The mosses and
tea-plant protect the shallow soil from the sun and retain
the moisture. A streamlet runs through the valley in the
early spring when the snows are melting, and the beaver
have taken advantage of this, and put a dam across the
valley half a mile lower down. This has changed the
aspect of some hundred acres over which its influence has
extended. A beaver meadow has been formed. Rich long
grass grows in its centre, and the spruce has invaded it
and formed a margin of forest. The centre is marshy and
soft, and vegetable soil has accumulated to the depth of
two or three feet on each side of the valley. Just be-
yond the boundary of the gneiss terraces the hills are
sloping, and the birch, alder, willow, and aspen grow,
which formed the food of the beaver when they revelled
in these solitudes.

Such is the aspect of a part of this portage, and such
scenes are constantly recurring on the elevated portion of
the rocks, whose shape will not admit of the accumu-
lation of vegetable matter, or whose constituents are as
unyielding as the hard and impenetrable gneiss.
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CHAPTER IX.

THE EKA-PI-STA-WA-TI-SAGAN, OR RIDGE PORTAGE, TO THE
OJIA-PI-SI-TAGAN, OR TOP OF THE RIDGE.

The Ridge Portage — Beauty and Character of the Lake — A Saw-
bill Duck and her Young — Tenderness and Sagacity of the Bird —
Habits of the Saw-bill Duck— .\ Ciche—The ¢ Top of the Ridge
Lake ’—A-ta-chi-ka-mi-shish River—Its Descent of Five Hundred
Feet in Two Miles and a Half— Mosquitoes and Black Flies—The
Mountain Portage — Legend among the Lumbermen respecting the
Mosquitoes — Trout — Beautiful Lake and Scenery — Beautiful
Variety of Trout—Louis’ Ya-mah-pish — Proposed Ascent of a
Mountain— The Nasquapee ¢ Ups '—Magnificent View — Reindeer
or Caribou—Old Nasquapee Camp — Nasquapee Intelligence —
Mode of indicating Distance— Mode of indicating Time—Mode of
obtaining Fire—Height of the Mountain or Top of the Ridge
Portage— Mosquitoes— Laronde.

EAVING the ‘Level Portage’ early on Monday

morning, we crossed a small lake on the summit of

a low dividing ridge, named the Ka-pi-sta-wa-ti-sagan, or
Ridge Portage. ,,

.The rise is 139 feet, and the descent into the Ojia-pi-si-
tagan Nipi, or Top of the Ridge Lake, 195 feet. The
rocks on the shores of this lake are very grand and im-
posing. They rise on one side to an immense height, are
quite perpendicular, and of a beautiful purple colour. The
lake itsclf is only 781 fect above the ocean; but the
summit of the escarpment on its western shores cannot
be less than 1,500 feet, and it forms part of a chain of
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precipitous mountains which form a small watershed, and
whose direction is roughly east and west. I could not
approach the purple cliffs, but at the time thought they
were composed of labradorite. The rock on the portage
was a gneiss.

There are no fish in this lake, at least so the Nasquapee
informed us; it is not more than half a mile broad, and
discharges its waters by a small streamlet into Cold-water
River. If fish are absent, the larvee of water-beetles, or
blood-suckers, as the voyageurs called them, as well as
leeches, are disgustingly abundant. Always on the look-
out for ducks, I stole cautiously to the edge of the lake
on the other side of the next portage, and observed a
saw-bill duck, with a brood of nine young ones, not a
dozen yards from the shore. The old bird evidently
suspected the approach of something dangerous, for she
was gently drawing her young brood farther from the
shore, with a low coaxing note. Making a slight noise as
T advanced, the old bird instantly called all the little ones
to her side, and swam with them as fast as the tiny things
could paddle towards the middle of the lake. The mother
encouraged the little brood with low cries, and looked
continually from side to side to see if they were all there,
and keeping close to her. So compactly did they swim,
that at a distance of thirty yards they looked like one
object. I suddenly showed myself, running to the beach ;
not with the intention of shooting them, but rather to
watch the manner in which the old bird would act
towards her young. She rose with a wild cry of alarm ;
the little ducklings, perhaps not a week old, instantly
scattered themselves over the surface of the water, some
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going on one side, some on another, but always keeping
within a certain distance from the shore. The mother
flew to and fro across the bay of the lake, alighting
about fifty yards from the shore and calling her brood.
She remained about ten minutes on each side, swimming
about, then flew back again, and so on.

She was evidently gathering the two divisions of her
young together on either side of the bay. The time
occupied in making the portage afforded me an excellent
opportunity of watching the manner in which she would
bring them together. After the lapse of three-quarters
of an hour, it appears that the little ducklings had all
answered the call of the mother, and were collected in two
groups about a quarter of a mile apart, for I saw the
mother and about five of the little ones swim across the
bay and join the other four who had remained on the
opposite side. One could easily conceive the quacking
congratulations which the ducklings addressed to one
another at their happy meeting. The anxious care and
tenderness of the mother were quite delightful to witness.
The low note of warning ; the gathering flock round her;
the wary manner in which she drew them from the shore
away from danger; the instinct which prompted them
to scatter, then to gather at their mother’s call, and
quietly wait on one side until she brought them together ;
— all this was a beautiful and instructive lesson in wild
woods remote from help in time of need. The saw-bill
duck frequently returns to the same nest year after year.
On an island in Rainy Lake, in 1858, we found a saw-bill’s
nest in the hollow trunk of a pine, which, from the ac-
cumulation of feathers, must have been there for many



CHAP. IX. THE ‘¢ TOP OF THE RIDGE LAKE. 139

years. Out of this nest we took ten eggs. On another
occasion a voyageur said to me, ¢ There is a saw-bill