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CHAPTER FIRNT.
QUEBEC’S ADIRONDACKS.

“Laurentia ! Superb Laurentia !
Thy mountains in the garments of the cloud ;
Thy rivers pouring down o'cr crystal leagues
Their glassy waters to the soleinn sea ;
Thine isle-gemmed lakes ; thine old, old solitudes.”

The city of Quelec is the portal to the last remain-
ing kingdom of the angler-sportsman, The dark purple
Laurentides, frowning grimly into the smiling tace of’
the valley of the St. Lawrence and upon the rocky
heights of the city of Champlain, are the outer harriers.
of a vast primeval wilderness whose only northern
boundary is the great avetic land,  In the rugged fast-
nesses of the mountains this modern despot sets at
defiance the further progress of eivilization and retgns
supreme over a limitless teritory.  His subjects are
the few seattered Indian tribes, the adventurous coureurs
de Dbuis, and his cuiles. With these forces at his
command he lavs trihute upon the untamed heasts of

2
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the fivest, and the ishes of the Takes ad rivers, No
wi=niling king of aneient davs lield higher revelry
within hi< court, than dee< this wild-land ruler within
the chiarmed cirdle of his litde ey tire amidst the
cloom of solemn forests. the roar of rushing waters,
He has drank at the fountain of health, and his intoxiea-
tion is that of com-
]'](‘ll' frecdom,  of
simple Tiving i the
creat outdoor of na-
ture, the exeitement
ol the  chase, the
& indeseribable charm
of angling in the
~rrongh vivers of the
Northhimd, or upon

the placid bosom of

forest girt Like, And

OLD URESCOTT GATE,

it Twings the olow
of <trength, the conseiousness of power, and mental
rest,

The very nearness of this land of savaue Nuture {o

the old eivilization within the gates of Quebee is one of
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the startling features whicl first arrests the attention of
the visiting angler-sportsman, and, it lie is close of
observation, he will not fail to tarther note that it L
left a certain impress upon the male population at
least.  They are full of the legend and lore ot the
bush.  The charmn of the life has entered into their
hearts, and is a part of their beine, born in them jer-
Lhaps from ancestry, who fonebt the wilderness from
love of adventure, and the pain of peltvy. It makes
good fellows of thew, aund the camp fire glow 1s
enlivened by the comradeship of one ol these hig
hearted, unseltish, thoroneli going sportzmen,

These irregular, broken, forest covered, picturesque
old Laurentides ave the silent, hoary guardiuns of vist
inland seas, lakes and lukelets, whos=e numbers are as
the leaves of the trees.  Sheltered and gnarded by over-
hanging mountain and dense forest they have slowly
unhosomed themselves to the adventurons angler, and
even to-day, well within sonnd of the Citadel gnu of
Quehee, there ave still hidden away numlers of little
lakes that blushingly await his coming. The very great
irregqularity of this primitive earth’s upheaval alnost

defies a complete exploration of its surface, but cnough
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e forest, and the lishes of the lakes and rivers. No
wassailing king of ancient days held higher revelry
within Lis court, than does this wild-Taoad ruler within
the elurmed cirele of his little camyp tire amidst the
aloom of solemn forests, the roar of rushing waters,
e Tis drank at the fountain of health, and his intoxica-
tion is that of com-
pPlete freedom,  of
<tmiple living m the
oreal outdoor of na-
ture, the excitement
of the ¢hase, the
‘]'1!411'51’1'“»;1]»]0 charm
of ancling in the
rrongh rivers of the
Northland, or upon
the placid hosowm of

forest givt lake, And

OLD I'RESCOTT GATE,

it brings the clow
of stvenuth, the conseinusness of power, and mental
rest.

The very nearness of this Tand of savage Nature to

the old eivilization within the vates of Quebee is one of
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the sturting featurves which first arrests the attention of
the visiting angler-sportstnan. and, if Le is close of
observation, he will not fail (o further note that it has
Tett a certain Jinpress upen the wale jopulation at
Ieast,  Thev are full of the lewend and love of the
buslt, The clawm of the lfe has entered into their
hearts, and 1s a part of their heing. horn in them per-
haps from ancestry, who fought the wilderness fromn
love of adventure, and the gain of peltiv,  Homakes
good fellows of them, and the camp fire glow is
enlivenedd Dy the comradeship of one ol these hig
hearted, unselfish, thoroueh going sportsmen,

These irregular, broken, forest covered, pieturesque
old Laurentidesx are the silent, hoary enardians of vast
inland seas, lakes und lakelets, whoxe numbhers are as
the leaves of the trees,  Sheltered mud gnarded by over-
hanging mountain and dense forest they have slowly
unhosomed themselves o the adventurous ancler, and
even to-day, well within sound of the Citadel von of
Quelee, there are still hidden away numbers of little
lakes that Dluslively await his coming. The very areat
irregulavity of this yprimitive carth’s upheaval ahnost

defies a complete exploration of its surface, but enouvh
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Las heen accomplished to prove the restc and to the
sport=tan is left the added pleasure of new discoveries
to whet his appetite, for every hit of living water con-
tains trout : and carihou and moose seek the seclusion of
these wnvisited Likes on whese horders they feed and

increase, Here too the beavers Tove to hadld their dams,

VIEW FROM KING'S BASTION,

and create colonies, 1 have discovered dozens of lakes,
and lost them acain, swallowed up in the ureat forest,
but T felt mo regret at this for there were alwavs others
unexpectedly torning wp. Following o earibon trail
one winter’s iy T oerossed uo Tess than five of these

little mountain lakescand they were inmocent of wan



until then, a white man at any rate, T ished one where
I camyped in the snow that nicht and caught four o five
1 1, fish, just énough for a hungry maw’s supper and
hreaktast,

The rivers flowing from the mountains awd empty-
ing into the river St Lawrence or Lake St Johu ave
the arteries of this region, through which the angler-
sportsinan may find hiz way into the heart of the land
of lalees, for it is on the table Tand ot the divide where
they expand into vast bodies of  water, extend in
chains of unknown length, where one may cuoe for
davx at w streteh, and fish until the wrm drops helpless,
and the appetite clova with satiety.  Andafit ix in the
early autumu, when all natare <eems putting forth its
final notes of rejoicing, and the mountains are eldin o
wealth of coloring, the rifle will alternate with the rad,
and a caribou ov perhaps a moose will further gladden
the heart of him wlo seeks.

Aunothier and important highway into this kingdom
ix the Quebec and Lake St Jolm VR, whicl was con-
structed to Iring the parishes surrounding this famous
lake into eommunication with the vreater world,  For

two hundred miles it was literally pushed mto the
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wilderness; but o wibllevnes< it will remain notwith-
~tunding the iron-horse and hand of steel, for the
mizhitier forees of nature have preclahmed this inter-
vening territory as only the emypire of the sportzman,
and the Tateer with soverceion anthority has turned the

railvoad to his own purpose, The very station~ om the

|

BETURN OF THE HUNTSMEN,
road arve but the camyps of individual sjportsten, or elubs
which Iive heen oroanized  for cond f'vllm\'.\hi]», tront
and wone, The railvoad, quick to reenonize the cone
trolling firee ot destiny, has Placed Qs resources ut
the commennd of this ruling power, and the road micht

Tw _]'ll\i].\' calbdd the Orehoe & Lake Sp .'n]m’ _\]|2],n]-\-:
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and Sportsmen’s BB, You have but to hoard one of
its outgoing or incoming trains and this fact 1s driven
home. 1t is in posscssion of Indiaus, guides, sports-
men and anglers, with their impedimenta ol canoes,
packs, rifles and vod ciases. The eonversation amid
dense clouds of smoke is of the hush, fishy or sy,
Mizhty vavns ave spun, and were the shades of Baron
Munchausen to present themselves, they wonld he put

to the blush, by these Iater kniohits of the long how

but cvervthing voes;, as the . saving has it for the
ctiquette ol the cralt frowns upon any doubt heing cast
upon the credibility of one of the fraternivy,

Lake St John, the objeetive point of the Tadlread,
is but the beginning again of another sportsniuds lTand
of plenty. In the lake itselt) its tribotary rivers, the
Coand Discharee, the onananiclie, that camiest of the
salmo family, makes its howme,  In elose proximiny to
the best tishing eronnds two funons hotels Tave heen
built for the aceommodation of anglers. When tived of
the Tuxury of the life heve one can take Indian vuides
at Pointe Blene and strike Doldly into the wilderness to
seck the mysterions Lake Mistassind,

Typon the horderland of the Laurentides dwell a



16

sinzular people, wrace Tong settled upon the Tnd they
till hut who. smidst the progress of the Jast two centu-
ries, have siceesstully vesisted its - encroaelnents, and
to-day exhibit the strange anomaly of French customs,
nmammers and habits of the 17th century preserved to
the ith in the new world, under a foreien covernment,
A Dappier, wmore contented peasantry do not exist, and
thely vivtues are numitold,  They ave a social, Toving
peoples and delicht to Jive within sound of the pansh
churelt: bell, - Very ddevout, they have an hmmense
miber of girfe dayvs. during which all lalwnr is sus-
pended to enable them to attend the mass, and the <uh-
sequent festivities. Sunday is pre-cusinently the hap-
piest day of the week,  IF i summer, 1o sooner s
s coneluded than the whole parish adjonrn to the
crecsward upon the viver Tank to partake of their
frugal wmeal amid mueh raillery and Tauehter, and then
the wfternoom i< civen up to daneing and sineing, court-
g ad canocine, il other Tunoceut amusement <,
They Tabor no Liavder than is necessary to provide
for theiv stmple wants,  They are o selfeontained l)E’O-
Me, and extreme dndizencee is vare mong them,  The

wives and danehiters spin awd weave their own linen
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and woolen cloth wlherewith they clothie themselves ;
their small farms yield sufticient for the fanily nse ; the
maple bush the sucar and syvrup ; the nearest stream or
lake abundance of Inseious trout for fast davs; the
sapin swamp its quota of snaved hares and pintridees,
They have little to sell, still lexs to purehase,

They are exceedingly conrtenus and yolite in their
intercourse with cacli other and toward straneers ; even
the little ehildren how and courtesy on the road when
passing vou.  They ave hospitable in the extreme, and
anticipate the every wish of the traveler who secks
their door.  Above all they wre devoted to their native
soil, le beaw Canada. When the lonooetic winter
spreads o’er the land, and all Iahor is suspendad, the
people abandon thenrselves to the delights of that social
interconrse of which thev are <o foud,  Dayv and night
the roads resound with the lively tinkling of sleigh bells
and the merry Lanch and song, ax gay parties of voung
and old wend their wav to and from cach othier’s houses,

¢ Neither locks had to their doors, nor bars to their windows ;
But their dwellings were opeu as day and the hearts of the
owners ;
There the richest was poor, and the poorest lived in abuud-
ance "’
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appy the angler who, in his short respate from
the Juvassing cares of the busy world, finds his way
amonyz ~uch pleasant pastures green,

Crowding the foothills eloser, aud near to the trait
of the Tmsh. e the hones of the trappers and puides,
They form a class by themselves somewhere hetween
the ebition and e Indlian, They aee the deseendants
of the old vorrewrs Ce bois and possess all the traits of
their aneestors, Undv the old Freneh regime Lnree
nuthbers of the youne wmen with a disinelination for
honest Tabor in the tields) handed together in small Jar-
tie= and =truek ont into the wilderness to tvade with
the Indins for heaver skins, or to trap them on their
own account, T have a suspicion that @ ton elose cecle-
shastical supervision, and Arequent penanee for the
freak< of vounz Bload, may Tave hastened their de-
parture, hut wpon thi< point the records ave silent,  In
vain did the Governor proclaim their proceclings illegal
and threaten outlawry agadnst them ; equally vain the
threats ol excommunication thundered after them hy
the CTesnit fathers and the Decoliets, the taste of the
freedone and license ol the comp-tive was e more

potentcand defections from the ranks of the vounuer
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men in the colony still continued until it was estinated
that over eight hundred of them were engaged in the
“nefavions” pursnit of the beaver.  Antmated by a
sparit of adventure, they penetrated the oreat unknown
wilderness from the shores of the St Lawrencee to the
Hudzon’s Bay. Manv of them eontracted alliunees
with the dusky neiddens of the forests and aequired
considerable iulluenes in the couneils of the trilies from
whicli they took their squaws, and in time beeame
almost as savace,

Onee a vear it was thelr custom to repair to one
of the Freneh towns,  Trancis Pwrkman thus deservibes
the return of a party of these gentry from their rovings

“Montreal was their Tarboring place. and they
condueted themszelves mueh like the erew of a man-ot-
war paid oft after a long eruise. s louyw as their
beaver <kins lusted they set 1o hound to their Tiense,
The new-comers were hedizened with a stranee mixtnre
of Freneh and Tudian finery, while some of them, with
instinets more thoronehly savaoe, stalked about the
streets as nuked s a Potiwattamic or aNioux,  Drink-
ing and gamnbling filled the day and night. When at

Lust zaber, they soueht absolution from the pricsts and
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o more disappearesd within the shades of the forest,”

After the conquest of Canada the Hudson's Bay
Company sprang into vicorous heing. and the Covreurs
de bois at onee found their alloted place in its employ,
OfF Tate vers the Company has dispensed with the
sorviees of many of these forest raueers, who have
returned 1o the villages of their bieth, and narrying,
have settled down on a hush farim upon the edge of
that wilderness they Tove soowell, The domestic ties
sare not <uffivient]y strong to wean them fron their tirst
love, Ol Jean L Blane is a0 wood  example of his
raee,  When the frosts of antin have tinged the
mountains with a thonsand dazzling Times Jean hecomes
uneasy and vestlessc At adl hones of the day Tie may he
observed at the corner ol his Tittle log house, that con-
mands w view of the forestz, blowing thiek clomds of
smoke from his <hort, hlack pipe, and takine ohservia-
tions,  Sowme line mornine he i< seen enteving e eilae
of the bush, old Mintloek wider Tis arm, snowshoes
shine over his shovlders, together with his small pack
of traps and other necessaries, What beeomes of hiin
afterward no one knows o hut early in the spring Le

renppears sielling stronely of smoke, aud  drowine
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behind him a very heavily laden trainean, the proceeds
of his winter work, the skius of the caribou and moose
that have fallen before old flintlock, and the pelts of
beavers, minks and martins to his traps,

Jean is a vood trapper, a poor shot ; he is full of the
lore of the bush, but igum'{mt of everything else ; super-
stitious as the Indians among whom he has so long
dwelt, and as full of omens, hut considers Timselt o
good Catholic ; eheerful  and as light-hearted as a

schoolhay, he is the cuide par excellence,
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CHATTER SECOND,
QUEBEC--LAKE ST. CHARLES.

2O fortress city, bathed by streams
Majestic ag thy memories great,
Where mountains, Hoods and forests mate
The grandeur of the glorions dremns,

Boon of the hero heawrts, who died

In founding here an Ewmpive's pride

Clias, Farnheaon, who Lus written entertainingly of
the varied pliases of Cunulinn life, xivs of (Juehee, that
it 15 the Poet’s Corner of Amierica. T am not geing to
dispute the fact that there is evervthing in the life and
history of the ¢uaint old city to inspire & poe’s nuse,
but T am coing to add a sub-title to M. Farehim's to
complete the full tex(, which now reads: ~The Toct’s
Corner of Anerica. and the Angler’s Trvst” Where
else on this broad continent do these kuoivhits errant of
the rod and rifle so love to fore-vather in wichty connetl,

On the site of the old Chatean St Lonis, the for-
mer castle of the carlv wovernors from the warlike

Frontenare, the representative ol le grand Monaique,
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to the davs of Lord Avimer, the E nuelish vice-roy, now
<its a <tately plle of Duildings known as the ¢ Tateau
Fronterae Totel, the great couneil-house of these mo-
dern =cigneurs of the busl, From its turreted windows

they command the houndary of their own domain as

; i
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thev =it in cheerful conelave and plan expeditions for

the collection of tithes from river, lake and forest,
Theirs 1= o mis<ion of peace and gmul will towards all
conditions of wmen, and good fellowship the motto of
their order,

In time they come to know this strangely einrtous
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city and its storied past, and they love to linger within
its cates and live in Iinagination the seenes of long ago.
The romances of Gilhert Pwrker, of Wi, Kivby, and
the chronicles of Jas, LeMoine have entered decp into
their hearts.  The mauy curious phases of life in the
old French city are endowed with fresh interest with
the new licht of knowledue of the tragie and dramatie
events whieh have centered in this early eapital of
European government on this continent.

The past ix ever close to the present in this
ancient stronghold, or rather I should have said, that
the present ever recedes into the middle ages, and vou
are merely a =pectator from some far away Altruria ot
what 1+ transpiving about vou, and vou wander ahout
i a mist of delightful sensations with a mind stoved.
with its traditions and rowaues into which everyvthing
fits awd becomes a part of this illusion,  Convents,
monasteries ad churches jostle barrack, casemate and
magazine, and the Citadel hovers above them all. The
eall of trumpets, the roll of druns for the morning in-
spection of troops are auswered by the jealing of bells to
remind the faithful of their velivious duties,  Nuns in

3
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solemin sober procession, priests clud in swrlanne and
high heavers, monks in strnge garhe soliliers n gay
trappings of war, sailor< in blne, habitans in étoffe du
preys and long heef nocesin-, narket women in short
guilted skivt and big sun shades, make up the same

street Tife s of vore, Bin guns and little cuns, long

CITADEL AT,

cun= e st onns, pyramids of shot and <hell, mas-
sive walls and great stowe vates, ditehes and embank-
wientx vecall the periods of seiges assault=, repulses and
conrpuest,  There is a confusion of little, navrow, dark
and ervoked  streets running up and down hill and

bringing up abraptly and abzurdly against some con-



veut wall, or big gun platform, ad the houses which
line them ave of high aud low devree, bhut all pushing
out into the thoroughtare for closer communion with
the human life about them ; but they are of another
age, a period when the lily of Frauee floated above the
Castle Sto Louis, and in the tradition and atmosphere
of that regime their inhabitants still live, prowd of their
French descent, proud of their ancient langmage, Taws,
and institutions, true Britons in loyvalty, hut French
at heart.

Directly beneath the ¢Chateau Froutenae Hotel, and
several hnndred feet above the St Lawrence, which
washes the base of the it is the Dullerin Terrace
from which the panoranw is surpassingly beautiful, nay
grand.  All anglers smoke. Lot us therefore enjoy our
after evening-dinuer civar while strolling along the
favorite promenade. It is now in shadow, and the cool
breeze of coming night invites to exercise.  The setting
sun loods the valley, ligchts the mountatns and casts
deep shadows in their vallevs, erowns the tin spires
and roofs of distant churches, sends daneing ravs over
the water to the Ishund of Orleans, whitens the sals of

ships far out in the harbor, and then woes down in a
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burst of eolor that fairly pales a masterpicee of Turner’s,
We linger until the cold wrav licht of northern twilight

proves the day has gone to rest,

On oy angling pilerimages to Canda T have
imvariably found that the weel which T save to Queliee

wits far too short,  Every stoue, street, hastion, convent
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and church possesses some historieal interest, and the
multiform life, and human intevests past and present
hinds one to the scene, and after thirty vears 1 find
new pleasures, for T have tasted of the sweets of u
warm-hearted hospitality, which a ] ermanent residence
now of some five vears on the ontskirts of the old strong-
hold, has not lessened,

Beautiful and fiseinating as Quelee s, the eager
longing to go-a-fishing tenpts us to a day’s onting on
Lake St. Charles, a dozen miles from Quebec over a vaod
road. It isto he w sort of preliminary skirmish with
the trout, to warm the Wood and steel the nerves pre-
paratory to the greater cawpaign.  In the early morn
we drive out of the city across the Dorchiester Drendge
and up the Charleshoure Road,  Alesis s our carter,
He is French of course, but with a voluble flow of
curious Enulizh and a strange philosophy verging on to
fatalism that keeps him in unfailing good humer with
himself. His historical lore is somewhat mixed, hut
we make it a point to draw him out on all oceasions,

The flush of ecarly sunrise lights the valley. and
the dew-drops elinging to every blude of grass reflect a

thousand rays.  Great fields of timothy wave gently in
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the light reeze. The sweet smell of cattle and white
clover ix borne on the air. - Thin trails of smoke from
wide-mouthed hospitable chimneys show these country
peaple to he early visers even though we had other
evidence in the fat, jolly looking habiten women jog-

cine alohe on their way in o the city market, scated

I‘U““E&"\’\MNGA cam
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in the widdle ot their two wheeled vt with its square
topped civas roof, and surrounded v haquets of
varden and wild flowers, little hbunches of pavsley and
riclishes a dishoof borndin, halt o dozen spring chickens,
some maple sugar, two or three dozen epus, a few pairs

of home kuit socks. a piece of home male catalagne
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and other tiny odds and ends of o thrifty howsewife’s
gathering, to be bargained away on the open market
suare winidst much chattering wud wossip,

These vivtuous and happy spouses ave probably the
direet descendants of those vouny damsels who were
consigned to Canada at the instigation of  Intendant
Talon to Vecome the wives of the =oldiers of the
Curignen-Suliéres 1egiment which had been dizhanded
m Canada in ovder to fnevease the nuber of settlers,
Later, the Intendent writes to Colhert, and grows quite
enthusiastic over the result of these npurviages i the
numerous offspring which was being added to the
population of Canieda, How well suceessive venerations
Lhave maintained this reputation for feenndity is evi-
denced in every household vou euter, Families of sixteen
or etehteen are not unu<ual, while thoze of twelve or
thirteen, which entitles the head of fumily to a bonus of
one hundred acres of Lind from the Government, are of
such frequent ocearence as to oceusion no remark, I
myselt know one still Dlooming -matron, fat, fulr, and
still in the forties, who has heewr the proud mother of
twenty-two children, and she i not without hope that

her hmshand may vet claim another Govermment grant,



But we have now reached the villase of Charles-
bonrg with its ereat churel, fine presbytery and big
convent, and turning west follow along the crest of the
upland that Teads to the village of Lorette. Another
pitnorama is unfolded of mmel pastoral heauty with

the vuseed aray roek of (ucher and it Haming min-

CITADEL OBSERVATORY,

avet=<, and the broad St Lawrenee as a0 background,
Ome roadway 15 wendinized and we howl along in
wood stylewntil we veael the chemin de patate that
Teads over the lTow wountain to the lake,  The country
is now rongher and the seil poorer. the houses and

barns more diminutive, bat in the countenances and



wir of the men and women we meet on the vowdside
there i an ap) earunee of greater cond nature and eon-
tentment.  One old fellow we et driving a sorry little
bull with patched harness, and a et whoze wheels
were traveling at right anules to cach other, hut the
world seemed very sweet to the old chap who was
carolling “d la Cloive Fontaine” in a high pitehed key
quite unmindful of onr pasaine other than a, “salud
M’sicurs!”

“ Alexi=, what do these people live onin the long
winter 77
“Ieosh” Monsteur, oI tink dey mnst live Won a
chiew ot de gu, and a tune Lot de fiddle,”

The less burdened the French-Canadian 1z with
worldly possessions the more completely happy he s,
“No cow no eare” is his motto.  Yet squalid poverty
is unknown among them from the very simplicity of
their living,  Jeu’s clothes may e well patehed, but
he is never in raes; his little house may contain only
the bure necessaries, but it is as white asx whitewash
can make it ; the children run haretooted, but they wet
enough to eat to keep them fat and rosy.  In the gath-

ering twilight the sound ot fiddle or accordian is heard
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in the Lind, and light hearts erow lighter to the aiv of
“La Cunadienne”

Lake St Clarles comes into view from the sun-
mit of the hill; a long winding sheet of bluest of blue
water, the Liwer end in o small valley cultivated to the

water’s cdee, the upper amidst broken mountains still

MARTELLD TOWER,

mall their wildnesso We stap at the confortable Tittle
hostelry of widow Stanstield a0 grove of sprvee and
Howers,

The remainder of our day was full of quiet plea-
sure,  We diifted idly about the lake, now and aeain

taking a tront of moderate <ize, T the greater heat of
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the day we went ashore on a wooded point, otled our
tea over a little camp fire, smoked and discoursed of
many things, Towards evening, m the shadows of the
mountains, we rose and landed some few Lee fish, hut
that supreme angler’s hour on these clear water Takes
before the darkness we missed, for we had arranged to

return to Queliee that same evenimg,







CHAPTER THIRD.
LAKE BEAUPORT.

*Of recreation there is none
So free as fishing,
All other pastimes; do no less
Than mind and body, both possess ;
My hand alone wuy work can do

So, T can tish and study too.”

is, alone :

I once heard Henry Thnser. the artist, say that
outside of Quebee no country In the world other,
perhaps, than Holland could produce sielr cloud effeets,
and I believe bim. The day wedrove to Lake Deanport
we were fuvored with an exhibition that aroused all our
admirvation.  From ont of the west and over the moun-
tains there kept rolling out in rapid succession snowy,
flufty, tloating, rageed fringed balls of vieving stzes and
depths, and the sun kept getting in among them and
setting fire to their rgued hovrders which blazed up in
vellows and reds and erimsons, leaving trails of pearl
gray smoke.  Intime the vault of the <ky was tilled

with these vapory form< moving in graceful stdely
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quoadvilles Phonnewr, and over the hodscape drifted
their <hadowy forms chasing the suns<hine from plice to
place in Tanghing mood.  Oue or two snadl elouds in
the dark livery of mowrning dropped silent tears upon
the hosom of mother carth, hut they were unnoticed In
the cencral hilarity,

At Gaspard’s we stop long enough to enjoy a
hearty Tunel <evved inmine host's hest stvle, This is
a famous rendezvous for Quebeds jrupesse (Llorée,
in the Jong winters a sleiching party to Gaspard’s, with
supper and danee, s oamony the delightful  events.
There ix an appearance of Tlomely comfort about the
establisbment. and a qniet air of genuine hospitality
that lends a charm to the pietvesque old plaee in
Pleisant eomtrast to the average villaoe or wavside inn
on this comtinent, which is too often o dirty, i1l kept
hiowse, with seant and saey attendinee,

o We tum aside hiere (o pay a fiving visit to the
ruins of the Chatenuw Bigot ol wnsavory nane, aronnd
which tradition aud romanee have woven a story of
wonn’s frailty and imprisonment, & man’s Tust and
riotons dissipations, the murder of the woman, the final

undoing of the man, who was =ent to France, arrested,



and triedd finr Iis many evimes against his® King and
country, a blending of facts and fiction somewhat difti-
cult to disentangle even were I so inelined, hat perish
the thonght, for ruinous chateaus with historieal and
romantie associutions are far too scaree Inoour new
world, and T am coing to cling (o my beliel in all that
1s related of this one,  Besides, does not the eweer of
Traneois Bigot, the last Intendant of Fraowee in Canada,
supply the material for a score of denatic romanees
sufficient to invest the ehatean with rave mterest, and
unknown possibilities for the futwre novehist 2 Has
not Gilbert inker, with consummate cening, told a new
story du his <Seas of the Mighty,” and invested it with
every appearunce of reality 7 Is not the “Sealet
Woman” a possible suecessor in the chatean to the
Algonguin maid ?

I enquired our way to the ruins from an okl wo-
man who was gathering wild strawherries a0 field
near hy,

Wit smiling alacrity and much  volubility <he
offered to show us the way.

Her berry hoxes were tubes of bireh hark with

bottoms sewed in, - They were all gathered together for
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convenienec of earrving by a tlat knitted woolen string,

Would  Meadae sell her herries and hoxes ?
Certaindy, it Honsievr commands, and <he would leave
the price to him.

A silver fifty eent plece makes rier eves dance in
her head, and the Commodore reaches out for the boxes,
and 1= ahout to put them uuder the seat,

SWould Mopséeny mind, but the hoxes are tied
tocether with my carters, and if we have no use for
them 77

“What” exelaimed the Commaodore, < are these
garter<” holding ap the woolen <trings hetore alluded
to; “welll if Midam doesi’t objeet to goine without
tho-c app endioes o while loneor T would like to buy
tho<e self same caorters to take hiome as a0 prezent to
wyv wife 7—and another guarter is haded ont, and the
Commuodore’s tace 1s wreathed m swiles,

Iowt svit qui anal y peiise, but T'm going to hauy
these hoxes and sarters in my library in New York,

< Aud what about vour wife Commodore 27

S Well T omust wait until 1 oet her)” replied that
suave disstlator,

The severity of the chmate in Ciwdi does not
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lend itself with gentle leniency to ruins. Two half
destroyed yable wally, some piles of stone, anong which
the black alder and raspberry grew luxuriantly, were
all that were left to mark the former site of profiivate
luxuriousness.  During the blockade of Quebee in the
winter of 1775-76 some of Denedict uold’s troops
oceupied the Chateau, and it is the tradition that they
set fire to 1t upon their departure, but such is not the
case, for as lute as 1834 it was in o fair state of preser-
vation.  In the carlv part of the century a club of
bon-vivants, thu‘ “ Baron’s” frequently fore-gathered
at the Chateau to re-cnact the revelries of the davs of
Bigot,

With mivny exchanges of complinents with the
old dae, we continued our Jonrney to the Take.

The picturesque s ravely absent on the roadsides
about Quebee,

At a gateway, leading into one of the low caved
farm-houses, stood o handzome Dlack-eved il of
eighteen with a complexion like a peach, und teeth of
wondrous whiteness.  She was dressed ina short blue
home-spun linen jupon, heneath which showeld a pair

4
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of bright red stockines. A hig alpine home-plaited
straw hat covered a shapely head and was gutliered in
with a ribhon under a sauey ehine - She held two frisky
calves in Jeash while she made cheerful gossip with old
Yoy, the professional heggar, sitting in his dog wagon,
and the dogs were enjoving a quiet loll in the dust

with tongues extended,

v
i A

£ra é){/» S
o I
J\‘/‘&S\ /};\Y‘ (V -

A
==

- B e -
===

s ===

BEGGAR AND Do,

The Commodore raved over this picture the ve-
mainder of the day, and would not be comforted. It
wik evidently a caxe of love at fivst sight.

The mountuins elose in about Lake Beanport and
it nestles cosily among them ; a lovely litde sheet of
water of wany headlands and havs.  Several pretty
sumer cottaces cling to the mountain sides, and the

little hotel at which we piut up, known as Bigaouctte’s,
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has & number of pertnanent summer boarders, It 1s
well kept, and the proprietor anxious to afford cvery
facility to visiting anglers in the wayv of hoats and canoe-
men, Our guide’s stories proved a great source of
amusemient to us in the intervals hetween a rise, strike,
and a struggle, for the trout in this lake are the ganiest
tish in Canadian waters, and as they run to a weight of
24 1bs,, capital sport is to he had if the angler 1s expert
and fertile in resources, for the water is clear, and the
trout shy. Wesoon discovered that a shot on the casting
line, and allowing the tail iy to trail well under water,
was a most killing method during the carly evening,
hut as the shadows deepened the fish rose to the fly on
the surfuce for a short time, and then as suddenly
stopped. We put up our rods, lighted our pipes, and
listened to Galwiels bear story as he paddled us down
the lake in the moonlight.

Hall dese montagnes ‘ere ver’ tine place for hear,
He com Wevery summer tree, four mebbe, han sowe-
time I catch him Won de trap, udder time I shoot him.
Wen I was boy, pvaps sixteen, my fadder giv me de
gun wat he use Won de Papinean war at St. Eustiche.

I'm ver’ proud Won dat eun, Ian wan dav I =ayv to
fw] ’ N f
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Thilemon Crervais who ’av cun too : “Philemon we go
shoot de partridge hehin de beew montagne wat you
e T oo wan zide, an Philemon he oo W'on de
wdder,  Binbv I com to beew pine tree wat de wind
Irake I'in two hout twanty feet from crown,  Dere
was planty <cratehes hon
dut tree, h'anm when I
Took Wup I see dere was
de beew hole, T lak ver’
well to see wat was W'in
dat "ole, I'an I go for fin
a small dead spruce (o
put against de pine. Den
Telim hiapede spruce Tian

I look Win de “ole, hut

I wint wee nuddine, T
veach Bover sum ores wen de wood she give way,
Wan T fall down I’in dat tree, T fall Ron smuting dat
sof and T dont remenber IWany move for lonwe tine,
When I wake Dap I feel sein? Wadmos to det, and
soteting =of was move near me, Wan I know dat it
was sone leetthe b Boosh ! Tvell and eall for dat

teller Philemon, Wan Fav fear dat T oo De die IVin dat
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tree. Bim-hy T ’ear nnize h'on de bush Wan I vell
sum more, h'an den T ’eav serateh, seratel. T look Wup
to see de beeg mudider bear wid “er ’ead lookin down
Iat me. She turn roun for comme down,  Mon Dieu!
I gone now for sure, but wan she got near T eval her
bihine leg wid hoth lans, Wan I let a beeg vell. She
run Wap dat tree like =he mad, han T ol h'on tight, h’an
vell sum more. Down de Doutside she go ver’ quick
Ian when she reach de grown I let o Wan de hear she
run ot in the bush, Wan I not stop till T vet I'in iy
fadders "onse,
The =ound of banjo and a deep ass voice flonted
over the water, and the song was :
“Nlowly down the west the weary day is dying,
Slowly up the east ascends the mellow mystic moon,
Swift swoop the hawks ; the hooting owls are tlving,
Through the darksome splendor breaks the lonesonie cry
’ [of loon.”
A long mocking langh of loon wis the answer from
fur up the lake.
The drive back to town in the mooulicht wax not

the least pleasant part of our day’s outing.
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CHAPTER FOURTH.
THE JACQUES CARTIER RIVER.
“*Above the waters’ brink
Hush’d winds make summenr riot ;
Our thirsty spirits drink
Deep, deep, the summer (uiet.”

There is no river in the Provinee of Quebee more
famed in angling literature than the Jacques Cartier.
1t deserves all the enemmninns passed upon it by suces-
sive generations of anglers for the magniticent tront
which launt its waters, and the varied and rowmantic
scenery throughout its course.  The lower vullevs of
the river were colontzed muny vears aso by Seotel,
Iris h and English scttlers, aind some of their descendants
vet remain on this outpost of civilization, but the
mountaing crowd down on the little vallevs and forbid
any extension into their domain, and the settlement has
reached itz limit,  Shut in by the mountains on the
one side, and crowded by the French pavishes on the
other, it has become a little world unto itzelf. with many
strange customs and quaint traditions,

Seoteh as a highland glen, as Ivish as the Jakes of
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Killarney, as Euelish as Yorkshire, and vet, a curious
comntineling of raetal clinneteristies and national pecu-
liaritics which i all very interesting,  The survival of
the tittest has produced a hardy people to cope with
the rugeed conditions of lite on this rough frontier, but
they are hospitable and kindly to the stwnger at their
aate,and the word angler 1= an * open sesiune 7 to thetr
homes Tu this valley reach of the river it twists and
tnrns, trets amd funies, hubbles and gureles, but is no-
where too rough for canoeing.and tn the stll veaches ereat
tront lurk in the deep holes, hut trone there ave every-
where within its waters,  Like all the northern tribu-
taries of the S Luwrenee that take their souree in the
wild and sterile mountain region. the Jacgues Carvtier,
Howing from the lake of the same wone. for the tivst
thirty miles of its course is a very rouch river, every-
where impeded hy chaotie vockss and Troken into dozens
of fulls, hut us the mwonntrins recede from its banks
it subsides into a brawling river of many rapids, hut
cineahle,

In w subsequent chapter T shall have occasion to
treat of the upper scetion of the river, and of the Great

Litke Jaques Cartler,
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Upon my return from Lake Beauport T found a
letter awaiting me, from which 1 extract the following :

“Tiver in excellent condition ; Charles will come
for yvou Wednesday,”

Trvesistible temptation —a bty oiling of 1ods,
testing lines and flies, and looking up the other requisites,
and Wednesday found me waiting the departure of
Charles from lis quarters, Cote " Alralio .,

“Now, come ! pitel those traps of vours into the
cart ; time’s up, and I ean’t wait wlile vou sit there
making eves at Jane,”

I listen to comply with this peremptory vequest,
and while arranving my traps <cunds rveach my cars,
as though some one was envased in a lively double-
shuitle, and then Jane's volee, In tones of renonstrance,
15 heard @ « Charley, you're a wreteh, and if vouw attenpt
to kiss me again Il send word to vour wite.”

“Auwd T be the hearer for vou?” T cried, as 1
entered the house,  “That was a pretty exeuse of his
to get me out of the wav! Charlev, Tm ashamed of
vou—an ofticer in Her Majesty's serviee, and @ married
man !’

Further discission 12 ent <hort by the appearance
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of the cvart at the door, and, waving a farewell, with a
few flving compliments to the fair Jane, Charley puts
whip to the Tiovse and we are on the way from (Quehee
to Valeartier, distant eighteen miles, At Clarleshourg
a vapid exehange of hanter takes place hetween Charley
and the ety daughter of the jostinaster in the
elinteest of Canadian Frenel, and 1T am evidently being
shown up hy Charley as an cligible bachelor from the
States Jooking tor a Cimadian wife,

Charley has seen it tasted it in many pliases,
east his o bread  upon many  waterse and  roving,
cathered nany experiences toexploit tointerested
awdicnees o the long winter evenings around  his
clicertul hiearth on the banks of the Jaeques Cartier,
He foncht his wav to California in 1850, and
pPioneered many  a guleh in oseeking for eold, He
crossed the Isthmus by the Nicaragnan route, on his
return to New York, to seck the oold tields of
Anstralie His adventures in the Antipodean  colid
fields, were fraueht with vomanee, but after a few more
vears of wandering< in strange places, Charley returne d
to Camada,

We pmt the horse up for an hour at the Indinn
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village of Lorette, and while Charlev is concocting a
“back-boune stiffner” as he terms it, I amuse myvself
in wandering about among these degenerate descendants
of the once mighty Hurons, and watching the vavious
industries carried on by the men and squaws,  They
all savor of the primitive life of the Indian, hut in the
fauees of men and women there iz little (race remaining
of their savave ancestors, and their village life 15 not
unlike that of their Frenche neichbors,  They still
maintain a tribal form of eovernment, with their hig
chiefs and little chiefs,  An Indian agent watches over
their attairs, wnd the reservation s still jealonsly
exclusive of the white man, unless he bears the name
of Sioui, Groslonis, Gonzawue ef cefera, patents of oviginal
red blood.

The men, trie, owever, to the tradition of their
nohle progenitors, are <till hnnters and trappers, and of
late years, also act s guides and cinoemen to adven-
turows parties of angler< and sportsmen.  In the inter-
vals, which are =pent in the hrsoms of their fumilies,
they make snowshoes, tan skins tor moeeassins, build
cano=s;, awd swagger about the village.  The women

make the hundred and one prettily worked bireli-hark



constructions that are sold in Quebee, moceassing,
and splint haskets, and hear a numerous progeny,

The small chapel where they worship dates back to

HARD AT WORK.

1721, Crowning the heights above the valley of the St,

Lawrence, il bheside the river 81, Charles, which now



makes a mad leap into a decp chsm eut throngh the
limestone, the little village posseses a decided pictures-
queness, and is well worthy of a vizit. L ottered pennies
to be shot at by voung braves, with bows and arows.
and in the fulness of myv good will towirds all
conditions of men and - children, I ventured fo hand a
voungster of tender age a bright five-cent pieer, He
held it hetore his eves, and then holied it, hut not soon
enough to eseape the argus eve of mama sijuaw.

Seizing the youngster, by what should have Teen
the seat of his pants, she stood him on his head and
proceeded to wollop him =0 vieoronsly that the coin
soon made its appearance,

Great exeitement and intevest on the part ot tl
crowd. Great rejoleing on muing squaw’s part on
reeovering the enin,

“she'm had bov, swal heap muel mone,” excluimied
an old squaw,

Last sumner, when at Like St Tolin, T visited the

Indian villacse,  Meeting a good squaw with papoose

on her hack, I said :
« Little Tndian,” at the sume time chnekling the

younuster under the chin ?
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“ Yes, lilly injin, Iilly injineer.”

Late 1n the evening, seated in the comtortable little
sioking-room of my oli friend and companion du bois
enjoving my eigar, I listen with o syipathetic car to
hiz report of a bad attack of rhewmatism that s plieed
him hors du comdbat. though with his acceustomed Kind-
ness and forethought, evervthing s prepared for my
enjovutent and sport, > Suappose vou fish down the
river to-morrow,” sugvests iy friend, “for sinee the
i was bailt at the hiead of the falls it has thrown the
water baek for several miles;, and there are =ome
Immense fish lurking abont the deep pools hetween
heve and Sollivan’s.”

The morning dawned « little too bright, but there
was o good st breeze blowing, which i part made
amends,  Donglisomy old andde and canoc-ian, was
carly on Tund. and advised tuking the small tat s
more comfortable to fish from, and as 1 entertain a
profonmd respeet for mine vase. T had o high-back el
placed 1 the prow. A bountiful Inneh provided by
the girls 1x sadely stowed away, onr anchor shipped,
and we slowly drift alone. The river just here 1s

extremely beautiful in it meanderings wmone  the
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hundreds of lovelyv little elin-covered islets, and from
its lake-like appewrance,  Our noiseless movements are
ouly interrupted hy the oeensional vise of a trout at my
flies, and the sudden and myvsterious truanster of the
same to the crecl, or the plunge of a kinglisher into the
water and his noisy chattering as he Hies to lis pereh
on some dead limb overhanging the banks, there to
wait and wateh another opportunity to procure his
breakfast. Feeling compelled to keep one eve on us
while the other goes hunting, he has mis<ed his mark
several tines. It was just in o bend:-of the rviver,
beneath a hich, precipitons hank, that 1T ohserve, elose
in shore, a heavy swirl, hut supposing it to he cansed
by a muskrat, I at first paid no attention to it until it
was repeated, when T discover wy crror. Douglas
brines the canoe to a stand, wd T pereeive the
reazon for the tisk’s singulor appewance in tlis
niost unlooked-for of places. \bove the hank was a
field of erass, and every moment or so a wrasshopper
would over-jump his mark and fall into the water, that
moment to be sucked in hyv a tront, My Hyv-hook
contains an imitation and I ve-fashion 1wy leeder, A

long east neatly made, and in a sccond the hook s
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tirmly fasterel in the jaws of a two-pound fish, A
rapid run or two, some lofty tumbling, and my trout ix
satelv landed, Ao did T tey a cast in there and with
prociselv the smme result—another two-pound  fish.
There were no more. and never again did I take a tront
near that =pot, Ing or little,

Last summer a friend and 1 were fishing the
river, when the following ocenrrved @ My friend, who
was crubbing it with « worm on the hottom, felt a tuy
on his line; he strack, and @ macnificent tront hroke
the surfaee of the water a secondatterwards, apparently
well Tooked, My friend plaved it until he thought
it sate to bring it alongside the hoat for me to
Limd. T took the line, but the moment the full
weieht of the fish came 1 felt something give way,
and 1 landed, not the tront, hut o two-inch gudgeon
as lively ax o ervicket. The cudocon had soroed the
worm and hook, and a scecond afterwards the trout
e alone and bolted  the endeeon, The  hnok
beine buried in the endecon, there was nothing to hold
the trout. ‘

Movingalong stowlv,as the fish rize less frequently

towy fly, conversation hecomes more animated, The fol-
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lowing varn, which Donglus related to me, will bear
repeating :

o It came to

“Well sir, one night after young
e, he savs =uddenly to me, - Donglas, T'm going to
cateh one of those moeking devils of Toons 5 thevve
huny around my raft all day, hooting and diving, until
o1t a fish conld I take.’ ) -

1 wish vow luek, Taddy, my Joy,” savs 1,
Lanching, for I thought it was joking the fellow was ;
hut next night, when I got back to camp, Paddy was
there. and looking as proud and as satisticd as vou
please, for, by the powers " he had @ loon, and the old
father-bivd at that, and this was the way he took him,
He ennghit a small minnow near the shore il haited it
on a large, strong hook, to which he tied a line about a
hundred feet long, with the other end of the cord
fustened to a sood-sized block of wood, and off he starts,
Presently, down comes the loons,

« 1o tho tho! whoa ! cries the old fellow,

“Iaith,” =avs Pat, ¢ vowll soon ehange vour tune,’
making ready his line and <lowly circling round the
Tooms until he was halfoway, when he hegan to pull in

hix line right across the track of the old bird, who gives
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a startled look at first, wnd then lunghs i quiet laugh at
his being so nervous like, and takes a good squint at
the fish slowlv swhuting away in front of hing and
then makes a rush for i, Paddy stvikes havd, and
then pitehies the float overboard,  The Toon lets out un
awtul yell, and down he goes, hut the ttoat oo pulls
him up. In the end Paddy knoeks him on the head,
He thinks that was the best morning’s spmt he ever
had.”

“A very remarkable cateh, eertainly, Donalas. T
am glad vou were there to voueh for the truth of it.”

“ Halloo ! this 1s the first smolt T lhave taken in
the Jueques Cartter for two veurs,  Sinee the dam was
built at  the fulls it has presented  an alwost
insurmountable obstacle to even the more wctive salion
that have overeome the formidable tulls at Dayvrecs,
I have been langhed at for vears for maintuining that
salmon ever aseended above Sullivan’s falls, but I
know well-anthenticated instances of their captuove hy
the settlers alone the river ; and have not I taken their
progeny in countless numbers in tines past 7 The
heavy flood of last vear has Trought a few <almon up

again, as this smolt testitiex,”
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“Douglas, who is that =tnding on the opposite
Dank 7 Old Dulkin, is it not 7 Let us steer in there and
have a ehat with the old fellow.”

“Well, Dulkin, how are vou ?”

“Och by iy sowl, and ix it vor honor 7 And it’s
a proud day for me, so it 15, to shake vonr honor's
hand, It was vowr father, siv, Gol Dlesz him ! that
wias good to me, and mamy’s the lift he's viven me
catning from town, and a wee drop of the cratur.”

Ieve i< a0 hint, It won’t do for the present
generation to he outdone by the former ; « Dulkin,
Liere's =omething that will help vou elimb the mountain
to-night.”

The old man’s eves sparkle as he takes the cup,
and with “ee’s to yvour honors health,” e anlps
down a cood gill of whisky witheut o mueh as winking.

I am =<orry to adid that Dulkin’s reputation for
veraeity s quuestioned, bt he is suel o phimsible, wily,
old fellow that he would deceive a =uint, .\ few vears
avo he had all the officers of the sarrizon out here,
from the callimt Colonel Strngee, the Commandant,
down to the lieatenant, hunting bears, thongh it turned

out to he a wild-goose chase for them and a perfect



(0

godsend for Dulkin, who for several months afterward
lived like a lord oft their liberality, T hardly need say
that not a bear had been scen near Dulkin’s place,
but the old man’s fertility in resources to raise

the wind took him to town with wonderful stories of

DULKIN'S HOUSE,

the hears that were depleting the ranks of lis sheep,
and praying for suecor. The truth leaked out, and it
was long before the particij ators in the hunt heard the

last of Dulkin’s bears.
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I have often remarked that trout, without any
aceonntable reason, and with creat unanimity of action,
will <udidenly stop rising. and the most tempting tlies
will utterly fail to lure them from the bottom, and even
thomgh von shift vour cround, vet the result is the
same, “ Douclas, do vou e that biveh whose low-
reseling Teanehes will Turnish us a pleasant <hade from
the <un’ There will we tie our hoat, and until the
trout elinee their minds again, we will indulge in a
stoke awd quiet meditation, tor the work of this pust
Lour hax heen quite exhausting.”

Lulled by the ventle Ineezes that steal under our
leafy covert and the =oft ripple of the water against the
Doat, T drift fast indo that delichttul aneler’s dreamland,
when there breaks upon my ear the sweet voice of
some far woold nymph, evidently  approaching  the
river near our place of concealient, <inging to herselt
the old Seotel ditty

“Last May a braw wooer ciuie down the lang slen,
And suir by his love he did deave me.
[ said there was naething T hated like men,
The deuce gae wi’ 'm to believe me, believe me,
The deuce gae wi' 'm to helieve me.”

Our enchantress, o pretty, rosv-cheeked girl of
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eighteen, dresseil in o shart petticoat, and havefooted,
Latless, with her wavy, light brown hair tied in a Tonse
knot, rendered her a fitting ideal for the Highland
Lussic of “Burns.”  Dipping her pail fall of water, she
returns up the hank un-
conseious of our presence,
Waiting until her <ong
died away in the distunes
we  pushed out into the
streim again,

The loss of our an-
chor and part of owr rope

cuble brings to my mind

a predicament T eotin Tust
vear on the river that might have resulied seviously,
A mile or two helow Roche Platte the viver contruets to
abont half its usuval width, with a very heavy rapid.
There arve always a few fine trout to he taken at the foot
of thix rapid, but in order to fish it you must anchor at
the head of it On this particular day, when we came
to pull up anchor, it resolitely refused to he hudged an
inch in spite of our tugwing.  IHere was a pretty ness,

and Etienne and T Jooked at cacl other in dismay,
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“Ltienne, this is a bd jub. What are we going
to do /7

“Siere D me not know : for sure go be die)”

“You xwim /7 imitating the motion.

“Noj me go down like what vou eall dam stone.”

Umnph ! S0 e for Taving a chain, fastened with
a staples instead of @ rope. “Hereo vou black raseal,
erawl back and let me et there!”  For two mortal
honrs did T ~aw at that chain with iy bush knife and
then with Etienne's hetore we were released from our
danzerons berth,

* Dongless my bove did you =ee that rvise 7 Now,
gently, and P11 see how he likes this professor, or red
hackle, Thore, so, that will do. I kpew it the red
havelle azainst the field in this viver, .\ four-pounder,
Dioncliss without a doubt, and well ooked,  Softly,
softly. v speckled heauty ! not too many <ueh somer-
saults, though 1 Iove dearly oceasionally to see vour
tine form and wottled =ides,  The Landing-net, Donwelas,
and =ce to it that vou get it well under hin,  OL? my
charmer, kiek away there in the ereel, vou can do no
harm, tor your hours are numbered ! To-morrow vou

shall arace the table of the evré amd fill him with envy
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of my prowess, if so genial and open-licarted @ man s
capable of sueh a feeline.  Now, Donglis, turn the
prow of our boat homeward, for T have had sport
enough for one day. T will not give the number of the
slain nor the weight, for are not all sueh statisties sanl
to be born of the brain of the ancler 7 But the Jueques
Lartier forever!”







CHATTER FIFTH.
LAKE ST. JOSEPH.

“But yet, though while T fish T fast.
I make good fortune my rvepast :
And thereunto my friend invite, -
In whow [wore than that delight, -
Who is more welcome to wy dish,
Than to wy ancle was wmy fish.”

A hour by train, or four hours by bhuekhoard, 1s
the distance to Lake St Joseph, whatever that may he
in miles. T like that wood old fashioned bt
method of reckoning distanees by pipes, It leavesmuch
to the pipe, and to the hnagination if you ae not a
swoker, hut evervone smokes in Frenelr Cimadias even
the very small hov vou mect on the roadside hias o long
cluy pipe stuek in the corner of hiz mouth,  The
faviners grow their own tobaceo, but cuve it =0 hadly
that 1t is rank poor stult] and tlle)' call 1t f/'l'b‘(" hoceanse
it makes your hair curl to smoke it, and your nose
eurl to smell it,

For the angler who likes is ease, a far share of

cood fishing, cheerful compunionship after a day on the
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water, and a feather hed to invite sound slumber, Lake
St Joseph is aovery elvsium, It ix a Jovely sheet of
water of noble dinen<ions, wooded shores; and fine firm
sand beachies,  There are several comtortable little
hostelries which Tarbor a goodly conpany of guests in
the summer scazon, and a tiny steamer plies between
them and the railvoad station, and makes tours ot the
lake.  Cimocmen familiar with the lake will put the
angler on the good fi<hing spots either for trout or
black Tass, thix Latter fish being very almndant in this
luke and attording famons sport,  Tuludi, or Tunge, are
also denizens of itx waters and reach a size of 35 1hs,

I vontess to a keen enjoyvment in driving about the
country near Qachee, and it atter (the maecadamized
roads are abandoned, the dirt voads are no hetter than
elsewhiere, a0 good Iekboard nkes eusy journeying.
It mmst be o the carly morning when all nature is
mstinet with the life of the opening day, and the slowly
risiny mists in the vallevs Teave wooded isluvls in faivy
lakes, from which come the sweet melody of bird
mating, and the odors ot pastured mewlows,  In these
hiclh latitudes the summer day breaks soon upon the

closing night, but in the <hort intervening honrs the
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northern breeze has swept over miles of forest covered
mountain and comes laden with cool halsamic ozoue,
ax exhilarating as chamypagne.

I helieve that T expressed some suell sentiments
to my old friend, Jas. M. LedMoiue, Fsq., Qnebec’s
famed historian, who had kindly oftered to aecompany
me on a drive to Lake St Josepl, but when I proposeld
four aam, as our time of departnre e peveeptibly wineed,
yet oftered no word of remonstranee, and it was s
settled, Driving down the long wooded avenne leading
to the charmingly sttnated sylvan retreat of my
companion n coyuge, heantiful € Speneer Granee” [
recalled Kirhy’s Hnes:

ST love Quebee for these good reasons, one,
Her marchless beauty that so takes the eye.
Her funous history in the vears gone by,
And last for sake of him, her worthy soun,

Jone of her boue, whose facile pen has run
Through towmes of legendary lore that vie
Wi h whit the world loves best @ and so love T
Quehee for these good reason, and upon
The plinth of Wolfe and Mouteahin lay my hand,
And call to witness all the varied Land
Seen from the loftty capes embattled coine,
Mouatain and vale and river, isles that vleam

Resplendent with the memories that hean
Upon them from the pages of LeMoine.”






Some thirty or forty published volunes upon the
history, arelieology, hotauy, orithinloey, fisheries, cluase,
and the legendary love of the Provinee of Quelee
attest the varied acconplisliments and industvy of Mo,
LeMoine.  He s the wost approachable and genial of
men, as hndreds of visiting kuishts of the rod will
certity to,

I do not know that we seleeted the most divect
route to the lake, but we chose a most picturesque and
interesting one throngh sowe of the old settled parishes,
and then over the mountain of Bel-14- on an unfre-
<1uented road throueh a wild bush down upon a sdy
plain, long since deserted Dy its former inhabitants,
until we renched the little ehurel of the parisle of St
Catberine, on the southerly hank of the Thiver Jaegues
Cartier.  We crossed thie viver on a flat hottomed scow
drawn by a wire cable und windluss, and thence after a
short drive we reached the lake in time to partake of a
hearty dinner,

Sone of the mcidents of our pleasant jomrneying
are recorded in my journal,

At St Fove's, Miw LeMoine pointed out an old

earth work erceted hy the S\merican troops under Cen,
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Montgomery in 1775, They wintered here, aud when
sialljpox broke out the churcl was converted into a
Lospital. Tradttion asserts, that a soldier who was
dyvine asked for o priest. but his request was denied.
Tu the =pring atter the snow wis gone, a kabitan passing
the erave saw an arm and hand uplitted,  With the
instinet of hnmanity, he procured @ spade and dulv
replaced the exposed members in mother carth ; bt to
Lis astonishment, upon passing  the  same spot the
tollowine mornine. the arne and hand  were aeain
ontstretehied,  Tovrtlicd at sueh an oceurrence, he at
once wtormed his neichbors, and tocether they went to
cousult Mstewr le Crpés Ater pondering some nioments
over =o remarkable an incident, he anneunced his
intention of ]»1'11(‘(‘:-(“11: to the crave to put at rest the
mneasy spirit. Takine with hine a smoll erueitixs he
plicel it in the open hand. which inmmediately closed
upon it, and nttering a praver for the repoze ot the
sonl of the dead, the wrntand hind were again reverently
intereedond the troubled spivit was at rest,

I remarked that an wnlettered people were wreat
Tovers of the narvellouss and that their folk lore was

vichest in extraviwent legends tales, and <uperstitions,



« It is peculiarly so wmong the French Canadians,”
sald Mr, LeMoine, “and were I yvounyg again, I should
devote mvsell to rescuing mueh that will soon prss
away, AbLé H-RL Cosoradin has done something in
this divection in his ¢ Lecendes Canadiennes,” bt there
still remains an interesting field of researclt for the
explorer.  Dr. Prosper Dender. of Boston, probably,
possesses the wost complete knowledge for suela work
and I Dhelieve that he intends some day to publish
one.”

“The long winter evenings wiong the habhitans”
continued Mr, LeMoine, “are devoted to sceillee at
caclr others houses. The confernis of the parish are
the honoved guests, and are ealled ujon to exyploit the
supernatural, the loup-garon. Lutin, jeu-follet, soreicr,
l jonglewse until the audience is fairly sy ell-hound and
terrified with vague fears, or some fantastic story is
told clothed in all the wealth of nnagery aud exazeeration
the cosdtens is capable of Imparting to it until his hearers
fuirly shriek with Lwgehter. The chagiten also comoes.
in for a shave of the popular fuvor, espectally if his.
repertoire includes a goodly mumber of the old ronnumnees

(B
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and cowpliiutes sung to the aceompaniment of the
aceordion with whiclt every Cauadian Iivuse 1s supplied.”

“Manv vears aeo,” said I, “an Awmerican journal
published a series of wrticles on the =ongs of French
Canada with  translations of many of them. Apart
from those of undouhted French origin, the Canadian
somus are many of them valuable as pietures of the life
of these simple pesants, The author of  Le petit
bots de Al deserves immortality,  He commences
by alluding to the fact that there i+ a whole regiment
of drunkards in the parizh, of which he, Irancois
Juneauw, nmevchant, ix captain,  With amusing incon-

o

sequience he then continues :

“Upon one Sunday night,
In pleasant summer weather
When we went out to walk
Francois and 1 together,
At old man Gauthier s house
The eveniny there we spent,
And there came to pass
The following strange event.”

His aundience heing now prepared for a catastrophe,

he proceeds to sketeh a veillée :
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“Well so I lit my pipe,
As is my usual way,
And to the folk of the house
A few words did I say,
To Delima I said :

“Will you permit me to
Draw further from the rest
No as to draw nearer you

““Ah, yes indeed, with much
Pleasure” then answers she,
"If you have come to-uight
"Tis but to laugh at me.
You far to faithless are
To talk of love to me ;

The one you always love
Is your little Jerimie.”

The hard now “returns” to a subject which lie
had mever remotely hinted at, and draws a veil of
provoking myvstery over all the oveurrences of the

evening :

“To return to the old man.
Qut comes his night-capped head.
At the top of,his voice he says :
““Lima be off to bed !
You who dwell in the town,
Suburbs, or parish away,
Withdraw immediately,
For_it_is alimost day.”
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I don't Iet the old man
Tuis for a sceconl tine suy,
S0t Fraueois T osaid -

Do you come home my way !
Good night my Delina

I cut my lucky, and
Bareheaded I o home,
With my hat in my hand.”

Thus with Wordsworthian stmplicity 13 told the
trageldy of “ Le Petit bois de 'Adl.”

“ The Bul clez Bonlé” ix another of those truth-
ful pretures of Canadian life, with an absurd elimax,
“ Diens les chantiers noos hivernons™ depiets the daily
life ot the lmumberman in the shanties, When the
ballad is dexerviptive it hastens to its conclusien, the
action ix diveet, the langnage simple, Where incidents
are introdueed they are cither conventionad or npossible,

That portion of our road thiat lay through the
parish ot St dwgustin clearly showed w thrifty and
well-to-do popalation. Many of the houses were of
pressed Driek fronts, while the barns and outbuildings
were numerons and spacious, The growing erop was
mainly hay, timothy of rich ovowth,  Large herds of
cows erazed on the upland meadows, Fvery farm had

iix spring or stream Howing throneli it. Before a dairy
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a large Newfoundland dog on a treadmill worked a

churn, He had no time to turn to loolk at us, or to

utler a bark, but continued steadily at his demnition

grind, A merry party of youngsters in a buekbhoard
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driwn by a quiet sedate little bull passed us on their
way herrving,  We ladted at a spring that looked cool
and inviting, and had an wmusing conversation with an
old dinne who came alony,

“If the Messicurs would stop at the next house
they would be heartily weleome to some fresh milk,
She lived there with her daughter Liza, who had
nrriedd Hilavion Gewdron. and <he had a hand loom in
the house, ol perligs the Messienrs would  like
some catalogie hawl made rag carpet; made, or some
totle liens?”

“Thank vou, uwo.” replied Mr., LeMoine, “my
fricud here is from the States, New York, and we are
goiny a-fishing.”

“What, the Monsicur from the States,” why then
turning to me, I must know her son well; Tlavien
Travail, wh works in the brick vards near St Louis”

Lreplied that T hadn’t the pleasure of knowing
her son Flavien, and that St Louis was some twelve
hundred miles from New York,

This statement we could see made a bad impression,
and the old Tady plainly regarded me us an impostor,

not an American at all, but wie dagliis,
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I partly appeased hier, however, by purchasing o
very handsome homespun, hand-woven linen apron in
colored stripes that she wore, for which I paid the
munificent sum of twentv-five cents,

After turning off the main rowd to eross the
mountain we passed through some rough poor country,
About mid-way, i a long swampy sopin bush, we
came to o small c¢leaving in which, struccling  for

o o

existence, was a patel of half drowned oats, some drills
of submerged potatoes, while n a field over-srown with
ferns vrazed a diminutive cow and w few rageed sheep,
Further on we espied a log cabin, and a shed that
evidently served for a barn.  Defore the doov of this
primitive abode a man wax chopping some halsiin wood,
Drawing rein, I enquired my way, and finding I was
on the right roud, we entered into couversation,

“ My friend,” said I, “this appears to he a poor
place for a man to settle”

“ Al no ! Monsicur is mistaken, the land here is
very fine,”
“But, ” said I, «it 15 half under water,”
“That, ” replied he, “iz hecause we have had so

much rain this summer, hut Monsicwr should see how
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dry it is when there lus heen no vain for a long time. ”

“Did vou have a good erop of vats last vear?”
T asked.

«“ Monsivirshiould have seen my oats last summer ;
there was never anvtbing to eat them, but the frost
cane 0o earlv that they were frozen before they ripened
and I had to feed them to the cow.”

S Well, vour hay crop made up the loss of yvour
oalx 7"

“Mai bier, such hay, it wis walst high, hut while
we were away for a few davs to attend the wedding of
my wile's sister, the eow and the sheep broke into it,
and when we retarned it was all tramped down,”

“Aud vour potatoes, how did they turn out 27

* 1 had a magniticent erop, but the pits filled with
water from a creat rain which eame in the early winter,
and they yvottel,”

“ What did vou do my good man to tide you over
the long winter 27

“Why Monsienr, Tent cedar rails to sell, hat if
the cood Lord is qracions I shall have coold erops this
vear, and then we will do well, It is a fine place, that

1+ when the summers are not too wet,”
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I handed him a (uarter to b distributed among
the lalf dozen sturvdy little tow heads who had drawn
around us, and drove on,

C“There)” exclaimed Mr. LedMoine “is an exinple
of contentment with one’s Iot, and exeniplifies the old
sone

<80l Canadien, terre ehérie
Par de< Iraves tu fus penplie.”

Another eabin which we passed had several pairs
of caribow horns natled over the door, hut its sporting
oceupant was absent, probably gone a-fishing, and we
couldi’t hlame him ; there was nothinge cheerfnl or
inviting about his Toeation, but T hive never found one
of lis class whose ecivilized surroundines were muel
better,  When the life of the Dush cets into o man’s
whole svstem he has heart ov eves fur nothing else.

Atter erossing the Jaeiues Cartier we turned aside
from our road to take a look at the old manor houxe of
the Seigniors Duchesnay, 1t is built of ved Tniek and
of quaint design. It overlooks the viver, and close
beside it is a brawling stream that drives the banal
mill, but the ancient vlory of these old manor houses is

departed. The only remnant of the feudalism of the
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past s the cenls b rentes payvuble to the seignior at
Martinmas,

“The seignorial tenures,” remarked My, LeMoine,
“were most curiows, in the couditions Iimposed upon both
seignior and eensito e, The selgnior received a grant of
wild land Irow the King on condition that he should put
settlers uponit,  He el to preserve the oak timber for
shipbuilding, and the red pine for the manufacture of tar,
and to notify the Kine's agents if hie found minerals on
the sciguiory.  He had to go through the form of paving
Lomage anl fealty to the King’s rvepresentative at
Queber when he enteved on possession,  sometimes
oftener, and to pay a fifth of the purehuse money, if he
sold the estate, to the roval eofters, thoueh lLe was
allowed o rebate of two-thirds for cash down, The cen-
sttaire ov habitan, who held land under the scignior,
had to pay the annual eens ef rentes, often a sol (cent;,
or half a sof, with half a pint of wheat or a few live
capons or eges for cach arpent,  The land of the censi-
taive passed to Lis heirs, bat in case he sold during his
lifetime, the Tods ¢f cvntes vaane into play and one-
twelfth of the purchase money went to the seignior, By

the droif de refrait the sceignior eould eompel a pur-
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property to him at the price paid if he thought it had
not fetched emough. The cen~ifuwire had to get his
wheat ground at the sciguin’s mill, and on some
seigniories to have his bread haked at the scignmior’s
oven, paying a toll in cach case; to give a tithe of the
fish he caught to the seignior, to do corede or road work,
and to get out stone and timber for public purposes”

Mrs, Douglas, who manages the little hotel at the
lake, made us most eomfortable.  Mr, LeMotne met
some agreeable Quebec friends, and remined  with
them, and I went a-tishine for black biss, hut with a
trout rig in reserve.

The black bass, at all tuues a gume fih, beeomes
the very incarnation of a tighter in the colld water of
these northern lakes. I caught my first fish off'a little
wooded point shortly atter we started, and althongh it
only proved to be about 1} ha in weight when buded,
yet it cave me more sport than a fish twice itz size in
more Southern waters,

A little bay into which tumbled a tiny cold Dhrook
elicited from my cunoeman the remark: “Ver’ good

place for lu truite Monsicur” T chunge rods and
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after some patient casting and several changes of flies I
tuke a conple of melium sizeld fizh.

And so, moving alone and with alternate rods I

pick up a bass or a trout, and listen with interest to

the stories of my man, of the wonderful skill and
success of some of les Messicars from Quelee who
come to fish the lake. I am afrail that my modest

showing would have paled hefore the ereels of those
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worthy disciples of the rod, but I had a ulorious
afternoon on the water, and when the sun went down
in a great burst of splendor over the mountains wmidst

some clouds, I felt that the day had not heen in vain,




TOURILLI LODGE,
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CHATTER SIXTH.

IN THE KINGDOM OF THE TOURILLI CLUB.

‘s

No cares or business hece disturh our hours,
While underneath these shuly, peaceful howers.
In cool delight and innocence we stray,

And midst a thousand pleasures pass the day.
Sometimes upon a viver bank we lie,

When skimming swallows o’er the surface tly ;
Just as the sun declining, with his beams
Kisses, and gently warms the gliding streams ;
Awmidst whose current, rising fishes jlay,

And roll in wanton liberty away.”

When I Fwmerson Palmer, kindest hearted, most,
genial of all good sportsmen, wrote to me and said
“T am weary, shall we vo a-tishine 27 T felt the foree of
his appeal, for T knew that for months past Iie had heen
engaged in perfecting sone machine which wus to do
what no machine had ever done hefore, one of the many
clever inventions which has viven him tame and fortune,
and added to the world’s progress, so I wired hack:
“Yes, and at Tourilli,  AMeet me Quebec June 4th.”

To an over taxed brain Nature’s vemedy—rest—is

nowhere found hut in the solitude of these great North
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woods, A few weeks of cunoeing, camping and fishing
restore the exlansted vitality, and, renew the waste
of gruy matter to the brain,  He iz wise who hearkens
in thoe to the warning of the inward monitor, and goes
a-fishing,

Somewhere about 1888 or RY Comnnodore (I, T
Grewory, of Gaelee, Geo, Van Felson, and E. AL Paner,
N. I, oof s Ravmond, seeured from the Provineial
Government, under lease, the East and West hranches
of the St Anne’s River, the Tourillt River, and all the
Lakes and streams thereto contributary from thelr sourees
in the North to the limit of the scttled parishes to the
south, = The Tourilli Fisland Gaane Cluh 7 was duly
fornied aud neorporated, and a limited number of
Canadian: and Nuarevicans wlhitted to membershiy.
The atm of it fonmders wis to make 1t the most ¢om-
plete ormanization of its kind, and with o high entranee
e of S250.00, with annual dues of from 25 to =250, 10
secure only members who conld aid in carrving out the
alis of itz promoters. Thelr domain was a priveely
one, some one hundred sguare miles, the ereater portion
an unexplored wiliderness, and to render this aveessible

to the members involved a large expenditure of money,
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What has beea accomplished in this divection ix ably
set forth in the report of the Recretary, Mr. Geo, Van
Felson, for 1894, & pamphlet of some 55 pages.

Tourilli Lodee, the main ¢nyp, is situated on the
main branch of the St Anne River, about thirteen miles
from St. Rayvmond, the beginning ot the Clul’s linits on
this branch of the river. It isof noble proportions and
stands like the okl Rhinish Castles on o spur of a
mountain with the Inrawling river helow, and a wreat
wall of verdure covered mountains on the opposite
shore.  Hoary old Dirches dot the hillside  to the
river, and wild {lowers cover the wroumd  beneath
their shade. Down the narrow tiver valley cluster
the little log cabins of the guardian and enides, and the
tiny farm huildings belonging to the eluh,  Upthe valley
nothing hut forest and rugeed outline of mountani.

Asis fitting, the club house i built assively of
solid spruce logs, with a great stone chimuey anid
ample fire place in the large living room,  Twenty
guests find ooy accommodation, and sixteen suides
can also be provided for. It the interior decorations
and appointments are not (nite equal to the Waldor’s,

i



90

the eomfort is ureater, and exyuixite clewnliness prevails,
Madame Lessard, the steward’s wife, and the cook is an
acceomplished artist in Ler dej artinent and presents the
cuests with o daily menw of delicacies of <urprising
varicty,  She waits upon them in a snowy white apron,
with wentle and smiling apology in quaint English that
<he hasn’t mere at her command to tempt the messiewrs
appetite, and if atter the fifth or sixth course there is a
cessation of hostilities, for even an anglers’s appetite
has o limitation, madame will sugeest that cottee be
served on the verandal, .\ spacious  store house
erables the wembers to supply all their wants for a
short or long erise in the bush, even to champagne or
Leina Vietorias, if inelined for suel Tuxuries,
Thirtv-<ix miles from Tourilli Lodge, in the depth
of the wilderness, with no other means of access than
Ty eanoe and trail, is Camp George, another charming
rustie lodge on the shores of Lake George, containing
every necessary appointment, even to a store house,
and will accommodate 12 cuests. It eost $1600, but
as windows, doors, sashes, nails, lime, stoves and
furniture Juwl to be patiently hauled over the trail in

winter on hand xleds, employving 24 men almost the
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entire season, it caunot be considered an extravagant
outlay, This camp is =ituated at the lead of the
Rivers Tourilli and St. Anne, on a table land which is

covered with lakes, big and little, not one halt of which

are even known, Only last- season an adventurous

PORTAGING ON THE TOURILLI RIVER,
member discovered one over seven miles lone, T wm
not certain that they may not yet find another Luke
Mistassini hidden away on the limits.  The number of
lakes aetually known is Dlewildering, but these vet

awaiting a diseoverer must be legion.  Every mewber
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of the ¢lub might have a river, several streams, and a
seore or so of lakes placed at his sole disjpo=al, and
there would still remain several hundreds just for
friends,  The manazement lavs out forty or fifty miles

vive the members an

of new trails vearly, mercly to u
iufinite choice of conntry, It has built good substantial
log camyps in twentv ditferent loealities, and eacl is
fitted out with stoves, clairs, tables, and kitehen kits,
Bark cimoes, hoats, and Gaspe canoes, to the number
of sixty, ure placed on rivers and lakes.  Fighteen tents
are also distributed amony the camys to allow members
an opportunity for further exploration and adventure.
A Targe kennel of spaniels 1= kept for those who are
fond of partridee <hooting in the fall. T Delieve that in
the dremns of some ot the managers for the future of
the club is an electric car service to connect all the
rivers and lakes but, as it s, I eonsider it the most
fully provided tor organization of it kind in the
Trovines of Quebee, aned fustead of its present memher-
ship of fifty it should have at least one handred.
Palmer arriving promptly on time by the Quelec
Central enabled us to take the train on the (Juelec

and Lake St John RURL the <ame afternoon. An hour
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and a halfs ride bronght us to the villige of St
Ravmond, at the forks of the S Anne River, where we
debarked, Several hundred people were gatheved at
the station to see the train arrive, and there was much
speenlution as to who we were, and whenee we were
going, but there was nothing rude or obtrusive about it,
Railroads and strangers ave vet novelties in the parish,
and take the place of the newspaper,

Ferdinand Godin, the club guardian, took charee
of our buggage and the two extta Indian guides we
brought with us from Lovette. and Palmer and T o0k
possession of o hst century buekboard for the lone
drive in the gathering twilight.

The viver valley 1s exeeedingly heantiful, an amphi-
theatre of suceessive tablelunds, all well cultivated, The
dull roar of the river i1s ever within sound; often we
skirt its banks for long distances, and the moonlizht
softly shimmering through the trees upon the hroken
waters, produces a weird scene of willd heauty.

Madime Lessard expected us; a glorious little sup-
per at 10 pun. proved =o, Commaodore Gregory expected
us, and had remained this one night loncer to bid us

weleome, and to make merry a long evening sitting



D4

avound the fire of lous in the hig chimney. The genial
author of “En Rocontand” lias had experiences as
extended as his jurtsdiction in the Department of
AMarine and Tisheries, and that T helieve reaches to the
Straits of Delle Tsle, on the Labrador coust, T cannot
forhear rejeating one of the amusing stories of the
Commodore’s, told us that night.

“ It wasonee my misfortune.” said the Commodore,
“fo entertaln a very distingnished zavant, and he was
for ever bringing eomsplenously ta my attention my
extreme igneratce of many of the olegies by questions
abruptly put, to which I enuld only make answer, that
I really was not informed on the subject in ¢question.
I tinally had to cxplain that smce carly youth I had
Lol to devote my euergies to other pursuits, hut that
in my offivial carcer I had ac nired sone knowledge of
onr Canadian birds and fishes.”

1

“Tinph i 7 replied this distingiishelman, < I know
the A\werican birds very well, aud many of them T can
name from their song.”

“Tor an outing, and some fishing, T took him to
Luke St. Charles, We had the outing, bat no fishing,

for the water was like a wirrvor.”
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“The song of a bird in the bush attracted my friend’s
attention, and he quite correctly said, “that is the hermit
thrush 77 A little later another sung is heard of quite a
different kind.”

« T somewhat maliciously asked bim if he knew the
name of that bird.”

“ Why yes, quite well, that is the—the—well, really,
the nume has escaped me {or the moment.  What do
vou call it Mr. Gregory 27

« That, Sir, is the Irish nightingale, a bird without
feathers, in other words, a bull frog”

“ And that,” said the Connnodore, < was my sweet
revenge.”

The following morning Palmer wnd I stowed our-
sclves and our impedimenta in two CGaspe cinoes, and
with two capable canoemen to cach, futher al son in
both instances, we commenced the difficult aseent of
the river, which is an alinost continnons rapil. .\ good
canoeman must be quick of cyve, strong of arm, and of
unerring judgment on these waters,  Long light poles
shod with an iron point are used almost entively to fovee
the cannes up the rapids,  Upon the man at the how

devolves the duty of gniding the canoe in il out
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among the houlders, wround which the waters madly
foam. In the heaviest current my two canoenien eould
hold the canoe stationary for an indefinite time while T
fished. Some fine pools heve and there gave the men a
respite, and ourselves some capital sport,  Carvicer pool
has « name for very Loge fish, hut we failed to break
the record of 6} lhs, but we fished it in mid-day under
a bright sun.  The Pavmachenee Belle appeared o he
the most killing v, .\t the forks of the Tourilli River
another fine pool temypted usx, hut there wus something
radically wrong, and nothing korwer than 11 Ihs rewarded
our skill, The day, however, wasx very hreicht, the
water low and very clear, and trout any way are ervatic,
sowe consoled ourselves, landed and had a jolly cood
smoke, Twentv-seven vears hefore, with ouly oue
Indian, currving each our pack, we had made our way
laboriously over the mountains from the Jacyues Cartier
River, and had camped at this very spot ou our way to
the péche « Mavklon, some ten miles further up the
St Anne, We nede aorade raft of spriee Togs to eross
the Tourilli,  For an hour before sun-down I wsed it
to fish this pool, and if my menory is not treacherous
I believe that I took some half dozen fish of from two
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to five pounds, I might have taken twenty equally lavge,
About a mile up the Tourilli are the Falls and the
pool of the same name in which =ome very large trout

are alwayvs to he found.

Our eourse was still up the St. Anne to the forks
of River Caehd, but at the four mile rapid the water

was too low for our heavily laden eanoes, and Palmer
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and I took the trail on the bank,  Capital exercise hush
tramping on a blazed trail, by no weans a mere me-
chanical movewment of the legs, hut a series of gyvmmnasties
of much varied novelty ; high jumping, long distance
Jjumping, balaneing, walking a slippery log over a deep
stream, climbing a perpendiculr wall of rork, =liding
down a 90° deelivity awl landing on vour feet, pitehing
somersaults over treacherous roots into nests of raspherry
bushes, maintaining an ciuilibrium on a sharp point of
rock over a boiling vapid,  For two rather stout middle
aged gentlemen somewhat ont of training that four mile
tramp suppled us up, and wive us our wind for the climh
over the mountain tiaill to Lake Jambon, @ half mile
into the elouds in very much the same distinee, but we
had a good rest hefure the nien got up with the canoes,

Palmer said he was feeling hetter in many wavs,
but that he had a constant gnawing sensation in his
stontell which Lie couldn’t aceount for and which was
rather alarming,

“Well my boy,” said I, “those svmptons will he
much more alarining to our cook within another twenty-
four hours,”  And there, and then, Teut me analder pole,

aud with a piece of casting line and a disearded fly, T
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waded into the rviver, and canght a half dezen small
trout, which T procaed =l to t st over our little smudae
fire, and Pidmer devoured them all, remarkinge that the
more painful svimotons had subsided,

Theve is a0 most confortable little log camyp at this
point of the river with =everal wire mattresscs, and
camp outfit,

Lake Jambon is a lovely sheet of water with some
SixX or cight miles of shorve lpe, It s situated almost
at the mountain Tevel and is of inmense depth and of
stel wondrous elearness that T helieve a sixpence could
be =een at a depth of fifty feet in its waters.  There
i i rooty cuny here, and a namber of good houtx,

When the sun dropped low in the west. and the
sladows crept out from the shores over the lake, we
went a-fishing,  Out of the ey cold water rose trout
atter trout, amd such vigovons fighters that a half-
pounder seened endowed with the strength and life of
half a dozen ordinary trout, It was alimost dark when
I hooked my Logest fish, and for at least ten minuates
it towed s round and round, hut I fHnally landed it,
and it only turned the seales at 1) 1ha. Palmer’s

SMeress Wis even oreater than nine,
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The men had built @ great camp tive at the water’s
edge, and before we turned in for the night they treated
us to an improvised concert and many  stovies of hunt-
ing and trapping adventires ahout this seetion.  Inthe
fall and winter the shoves of this lake are much vesorted

to ]))' caribon,

FISILING THROUGH THE e

We remainel ot the lake for several davs,
enjoving good sport, awd then returned to the St
Aunne,

We ran that fourmile rag i just for Paliner’= heae'it,
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to stimulate his liver and execite his heart action, T
Laln't tine to andyze my own sensations. Tt was all
so <wlden, and T was too absorhed in wondering how
the mon were ooinz t avoid the thowsmlanlone great
bonlders upon which the cainoe was rushing to des-
truction with lightning speed, when—the canoe was
swillenly swuang into the mouth of a little stream, our
mad race was ended,
Sitting hotore me on a raek was Chas, Forrest, of
Havttord, fichtine the black flies,
“ My dear fellow, how arve yvou, and won't you have
a nip,” exclumed that hospitable gentleman all in a

Lreath.”

23]

I could only sasp, © Forrest, vou hetter helieve it
Palmer was specchless when he arrived ; it took
two nips to revive him, and Lis first remark was :
“I'm darned :”
Whereupon we assured him that he certainly would
b if hie made wse of sueh strony linguage.
“Dovs,” sail he, “T've Lived twenty vears in the
lIast twenty minutes, Do you notiee that I've grown
any orayer?”

And we Tanehed him to seorn!
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Our down fishing to the elub honse was capital
and we were about tied,
A jovous night, another pleasant day, and the train

bore us hack to Quebee,




A TWO POUNDER,
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CHAPTER SEVENTH.
LAKES TANTARI AND ¢« BELLE TRUITE.”

“ Oh ‘tis sweet to fecl the plastic
Rod, with top and butt elastic
Shoot the line in coils fantastic
Till, like thistle down, the fly
Lightly falls upon the water,
Thirsting for the finny slaughter,

As I angle
And I dangle
Mute and sly.”

A hard day’s tramyp over the mountains from the
settlements lies the beautiful Lakes Tantari, and beyvond
them, in a deep recess of the mountains, nestles Take
Belle Truite, wlich is known of few men, for not cven
a blazed trail leads to it, and vears may pass without a-
fly being cast upon its waters, but to him who comes is
awarded the certainty of battles royal with the had.
fighting denizens of its waters,

You slip suddenly from out of the gloon of denxe
forest upon the shoves of Lake Tantari, and spread

3
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Defore vou, in the sweet sunshine of afternoon, is as
Iovelv a sheet of water as ever gladdenad the eye of
angler, In the vears gone by wmy only eraft upon its
waters was a log raft, which here let me add, is rather a
primitive affair, simply three logs about thirteen feet in
lenoth, joined together by hireh withes to shorter pieces
placed erosswise upon it to form the scats, and in the
centre a large corsean of bark makes a safe receptable for
the fish, T can assure the reader, that these rafts are as
well wlapted for flv-fishing as any canoe T have ever
fished from. Theie hroad, lat surface affords a secure
footheld, and being elevated but a couple of inches
above the water, makes an casy landing for the tront,
It is propelled with small eftort, and if wind favors, a
sall made from a blanket materially assists its progress.

Piling the packs in the centre, Tt retaining my
gan by my side for a stray shot at a duck, with which
these inland lakes teemin spring and early autumn, we
seize our paddles and our united effort quickly lands us
at our old camp on the opposite shore, These summer
camps are very similar in construction to the winter
ones, with the exeeption of the stockade, which is dis-

penseld with,  Charlo gathers together the remnants of
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our old fire, and soon las the kettle Toiling for our tew
and some pork grillades frying, which throw out an
aroma grateful to hungry men. _\ficr our meal we
Light our pipes and throw ourselves down hefore the
fire for that sweet half hour of perfeet vest which comes
from living in the woods, but mine was destined to he
cut short this day by the following enguiry from
Charlo :

“Did vou ever hear, siv, ot e @ L Belle Triite 27

At this unexpected question I rowsed myxelt, and
sitting  up,  exclaimed  “ Heard of  Belle Troite ?
What an idea!” T had dremned and talked of it the
past six months, ever since Etienne had eome into
Quebee with a corsean of fish, sueh as had rarely been
seen. All inquiries as from whence they had ecome
only elicited the laconic reply, « Belle Troite” and s
no one knew anything of Belle Tinite, no one was much
the wiser. As I had visited Etienne’s camps last
winter and made myself somewhat familiar with his
haunts, I felt within mvselt a glowing ambition to go
and discover Belle Truite,  After a long discussion it
was decided we should make the attempt, and start

forthwith, and sleep that night at Lticinme’s first camp,
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to commience our scarch from there on the morrow.

We restwne our places on the rafts, and ypassing
through the inlet that connectz the lukes, we enter the
secowl, Risiug abruptly from its shore some hundreds
of feet is Caribou Leap, @ mountain so named from an
event which happened many winters ago.  Charlo’s
futher and companton, while hunting, started a caribou
far whove the Tukes. The snow was deep and vielding,
and they rapidly gained upon it. The caribou made
for the nwountain, his pursners still ¢losely following,
and a shot from Clinlo’s father wounding it, it dushed
wildly toward the precipice, and with one bound sprang
from its elee and fell hifeless at the foot,

At the eutrance to the third lake we disembark,
and luling up our rafts for oreater safety against our
return, assiimed our packs, aud picking up the line of
Dlazes, we reach Elieime’s first camy at dusk, and were
onlyv comfortably dowiciled ere the rain came down in
tovrents, Oy five .;]uit.\' and sputters in it, but burns
up lievecly nevertheless, We sit hack under the com-
fortable shelter and having improvised a checker hoard
and cheekers from bireh bark, we while away the few

honwrs before it is thoe to turn in, I slept soundly,
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Iulled 1y the incessant patter of rain on the bhark roof
of the camp, and the futizues of the duy’s tramy,

The morning broke fuir, and we started ont to
discover the mysterious lake, The leavings are taken
and we finally make a hold pusl, and ere noon T was
a pretty little

sheet of water embosomed among the sprice-covered

rewarded by a sicht of our Eldomuudo

mountaing, ahout two miles from caonp, It would
scarcely cover twenty acres in all, aud its size cortainly
could be no criterion for that of its trout.  In vears
past o fanily of heavers had formed a dam across the
outlet, flooding the few level acres around it, denuding
them of trees and underbrush. The cupture of this
interesting family and the destraction of the dam
causeld the subsidence of the waters to their former
level. A rich ecovering of coarse wild grass now
aftords famouns teeding for the caribon, and we found
numerous fresh tracks, The beavers have left many
evidences of their industry and skill, in enttings of all
sizes, from one to four inches in dimmeter, and from the
length of cordwood down. Their habit is to Twing
these twizs and hillets to their houses, and after de-

vouring the inner rind or hark, to east them adrift,
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Clarlo seleets an old dry sound spruce for our raft.
Late in the afternoon we launch our craft on the
Like, and sct out on a vevage of discovery. I splice
wy rod. and attaching my 1most tempting flies to wmy
casting line, Charlo paddles towards some lily juds
that show themselves in the centve of the lake, As
we near them I east, and scarce had my fly touched
the water when rushing upwarls with open mouth, a
limge tront seizes it, o twist of my hand and T feel
that it is secured,  Two dozen trout, averaging two
pounds in weight, rewarded my skill and tully sus-
tained the name of this little mountain gem. Never
hetore, as a tisherman, had T enjoyed sueh sport, and
it was long atter dark before I thought of returning to
cap,

It is a difficult thing to puss through a forest at
night. It ix particularly =0 where vou are obliged to
cross numerous windfalls,  You walk ten feet on some
fallen monarch and are surprised when it comes to an
unexpected termination and yvou are launched into
spitee, Our experience that night returning to camp
wis, to put it mildly, rongh. Rent clothes, seratehed

Laneds and faces hore full evidence of it, .\ good supper



111

ad companion pipe put us in good humor and these
annoyvauces are forgotten.

This camp is Etienne’s headquarters fin balsam
gathering, and his implenments and ladders are carefully
laid beside the stockade.  The process of gathering it is
quite simple. A small can, the shape of a tin tea-pot,
is used to prick the blister filled with the gum with
which the balsam trees ave covered at cortain seasons,
Large quantities ave thus eollected, the market price of
which 13 some ten shillings per gallon.  Its healing
yualitics are well-known,

Upon our return to Tautari we decide to spend
the night on the island and enjoy one evening’s fishing
off the point, which proves to be good. 1 rose some
large trout. It wus almost dark when we reached the
site of what should have hwen a camp, but no canp
could he found and we ruefully surveyed the prospect
of having to build one. No time was to be lost, and
setting Charlo to work to peel bark and break halsam
branches for the bed, T cnt what woold we required for
the night, and starting a fire, by its light we finished
building our camp, laid our bhed and prepared the

meal, and not a moment too soon,  The dark Jowering
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clonds that lad been gathering during the day now
opened  their floodeates,  The thunder and lightning
scemed fairly to rend the mountains, and the wind
shricked through the pines. No fire could live long
with such o torrent pouring upon it, wd it finally
went out. leaving us in total durkness and inereas-
ing our dizeombnt, Our camp, hastily put up, was
not tree from Hows cowd cracks, through  which the
water trickled down, now on our haeks, heads and
lee<. Clarlo in lis haste, in peeling the bavk, had split
it in a mmhor of places, We lighted our pipes and
silently smoked, Tooking out upon the elements at war,
and taking  what liftle comfort was left us. The
morning dawned and the storm having ceased, we
crawled ont from our uncomfortable herth stiff and
chilled throuch to the bone. Having patched up our
raft we pulled out to some lily pads in the middle of
the lake.  They were on a shallow bank some hundred
vards in civeninference, and at dawn and evening fairly
alive with the leaping fish feeding on the large vellow
moth or v that Is so abundant on these lukes at certain
seasons,  The fish take the imitation with avidity,  Our

showing that morning was five or six dnzen hoauties,
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While following the shore on uy return to camp

T started out a floek of vouny uniledeed dueklings and

)

CARIBOU HUNTELS CAMDP NEAR TANTARL

an exciting chase ensued.  Using their Little wings as

o

paddles, they soun distanced me, and took refuce among
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som thing was np.  “Ah!ha!” Imentally ejaculated,
“the Dr. has liooked the hig tish,” A suceession of
splashes Tiere followed, and fearful lest the Dr. <hould
lose his fish, and intent upon my own, I velled out to
him without turning my head, = Play it, Dr, play it,
or vou will ose it.”  No answer was vouchsafed this,
and having by this time landed my own fish, T turned
enviously to the Dr. and took in the situation at a
olance, It was the Dr. himzelf who was ercating all
this commotion, in his vain endeavors to pull himself
on the raft, hut each effort only resulting in a fresh
splash,  The thing was soabsurh that T simply voarved.
Ax soon as Teould commumd my risibles T went to his
assistanee,  IHat, seat, fish, rod, corsean, and trout, all
foating about promixcumisly | Colleeting what we eould,
we made for eamp, and starting a fire the Dr. divested
himself of his outer sarments and hung them up before
it to dry,  Thix was all very well until the tlies, scent-
ing him out as legitimate prev, mavle suchan onslanght
that the Dr.. with a howl of pain, made for the lake at
a 1-40 rate, never once stopping until he had submerged
Lims=elf to the neek in the water, and there remained

disporting himself until hiz clothes were dey, His
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account of the accident was, he had hooked a fish, but
in some  unaceountable
manner, he had tripped
and gouce in  headfore-
most,

We spent a night at
St Miehel Luke, Notake,
A peculiarity of this lake
15 that only once or twive
in a season will the trout
take a fly, und then such
sport © On our way along
the base of the moun-
tains, on the Jaeques
Cartier, we siw the mva-
wes made by w party of
bewrs the night previous
in an oat field. Not u
spear left standing. What
was not eaten was tram-
pled and rolled down as

flat as a pancuke.  Their

depredations upon the
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erops of the sottlers are sometimes enormous, and vet
no svstematized method of destroyving or capturing
them is resorted to,

The lust ray of sunshine hung lovingly around the
summits of the castern mountains that close in the
valley when wearily we launched our canoe upon the
swift, dark wuters of the river, and paddled to the other
shore, where stood our little eamnp of a departed vear of
fragant memories, We are just comfortably settled in

our hark wigwam when:

* Night draws her sable curtain round
And pins it with a star ”

The warmth of our gnod log fire, the nareotic odors
of the balsams, the murmur of the river and the sough-
ing of the wind through the pines, together with the
fatigue of the long day's jowrney, invite a night of
refreshing and undisturbed slumber,

Early fishing in these high northern rivers is pro-
ductive of nothing but discomfort to the angler, if not

wWorse

an altack of rheumatism, The early morning
air is too cold for the fish to rise to a fly, and there is

always a heavy mist over the water that is as soaking
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as a Scotch rain.  We therefore leisurely prepare our-

selves for the day’s work., Ouwr little craft dunces

CAMD,

=
=
7
“

merrily in the current and tugs impatiently at her rope

to be off on her mad career down the foaming rapids.
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Charl takes the helm, with anchor and roje close at
hix hand to drop when I give the word, We run the
first few rapids without stopping, as from past know-
ledee of the river we know tLem to be barren of fish,
but a perpendienlar blue clay bank directly ahead
points out first <top,  About midway down the rapid,
anchor is cast ont; there is a sudden tug, a straining to
he free, a slicht drag and the canoe hrings up just where
it admits o1 a coold cast into the hack eurrent, foamn-
covered and dark from the depth ot the water, A few
fine tish wre tuken, and as the rises are then few, we
acain procecd. We cover nine miles of the river this
day, eonfining our fishing to those pouls and rapids that
contained the large fish.  On arrival at our destination
the weicht and =core of our fish we duly recorded,
which if given would startde the LEastern angler into
making, perhaps, a vesolve never to ugain wet a line in
other waters,

Lakes Tantari and Bel'e Truile are now the pro-
perty of Frank Ross Fagoof Quelee.  His son, who is
an enthustastie angler, has built a beantiful Little camy
on the shores of the former lake, where he spends

many happy dayvs. I beg leave here to acknowledge
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my indebtedness to his kindness, which has enubled
me many times to revisit these scemes of long ago,

and again to enjoy the pleasure of fishing their
waters,




SVAVI AVEN AIATYT MALLAYD SHADOVe NO MATA




CHATTER EIGHTH.
THE LAURENTIDES NATIONAL PARK.

¢ And through its midst there ran a crystal flood
With many a murmering song and elfin shout,
In whose clear pools the crimson spotted trout
Would turn his tawny side to sun and sky,
Or sparkling upwards catch the summer fly.”

The Laurentides National Park in the Provinee of
Quebec i the largest forest and game preserve in the
world. By the uct of the Provineial Legislature creating
it, some 2,500 square miles of the public domain was
set aside for this purpose, and proper laws for its zov-
ernment were adopted. A committee of the Lxecutive
Council recommended that the ceneral manacement of
the Park should be vested in the Hon, Comimissioner of
Crown Lands, and the Superintendent, and such other
oflicers as the Hon, Commissioner may appoint to carry
out the intention of the Legislative Act.

The Park is the result of the direct and unceasing
efforts of the present Minister of Crown Lands, the
Hon. E. J. Flynn. His name is now forever linked
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with one of the wisest and most beneficient measures
ever passed by a legislative body. It means the pre-
servation of the great firests on the water sheds of
some of the wost important rivers in the Province.
The bearing of this upon the future water supply to
these rivers, and upon the rainfall, is now too well
understomd to require further explanation. The pro-
tection to tish and game, which is incidental to the
main ohjeet, is of sutlicient importance, however, to
receive the careful attention that it deserves, and to
futurity is conserved a vast breeding ground for the
fish that now swarm its waters, the game that haunts
1ts forests,

The sontherly houndary of the Park reaches down
to within twenty-five miles of the city of Quebec at
some points; that to the north is the Chicoutimi
Groude Ligoe o to the west the viver Batisean and the
Lake st John VLI, to which T Lave before alluded ; to
the cast the river Sacuenay and the St Urbain road,
The more paecise houndaries will be found in the
appendix; as well as text of the act creating the Park,

The 1nore important rivers taking their sonree

within the Park, and flowing through it, ure the Jacques
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Cartier, St. Anne, Tourilli, Metabetchouan, Upikaul,
Boisvert, Mars, Murray, Montmorenei, and their tribu-
taries, also some of the larger trihutaries of the Datixcan,

The great divide, from which flow waters to the

four cardinal points of the compass, is literally peppered

with lakes, hbig and little. In one expedition to this
country, on snowshoes many vears ago, in eleven days
Journeying we were never off a lake more than twenty

minutes. This will give the reader some idea of the



126

immense number which dot the surface of this plateau.
Gireat Take Jaegues Cartier, the source of the river which
bears its name, has a shore line ot some twenty-five
miles, and ix justly celebrated fur the abundance and
size of its trout. I shall have occasion further on to
sav more of this lake, us well as of Snow Lake, the head
of the Montmorenei River, another famous sheet of
water.  To the west a few miles from Lake Jacques
Cartier is Lake Noah,

Lake ddes Rocles, Vert, Long, a Noél, @ Lo Coupe
Fraser, @ Reyiv, & ULpanle all discharge into the
Jaeques Cartier River, and ave casily aceessible by the
colonization road from Quehee to Lauke St. John,

Why attewpt to further name the lakes in this
seetion, it would only confuse the reader, and the subject
18 fur too vast fur the seope of a chapter. T would refer
those who seek for more detailed information in this
divection to a little pamphlet recently puldished in
Quebee under the auspices of the Department of Crown
Liunds entitled, “Our Rivers and Lakes”. The south-
west, west, north-west, and north edges of the Park
have heen leased to angling Clubs, and this iz a wise

measure for the greater ypratection of the fish and game
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within the Park limits., These organizations are all
directly interested in the increase of fish and cume, and
jealous guardians of their own leaseholds, It has drawn
a cordon of keen watchfulness around the Park, and
poaching, or killing game out of seuson, is reudered
almost impossible without instant detection,

The whole of the unleased territory within the
Park, some 1500 or 1600 square miles, is to be thrown
open to the American and Canadian angler-sportsman
upon conditions that every true lover of sport will be
only too ready to subscribe to. At present only one
section is readily acecssible, but as this is to he the
Lighway into the greater domain, and as it embraces
some of the best fishing waters, and carvibon country, I
shall describe it more fully, with suggestions to intend-
ing visitors,

The last house on the Jacques Cartier River is
Bayard’s, a famous little resort for those of the angline
fraternity who have been initiated into the comfurt and
good fare provided by mine hostess, Madume Bayard,
and the exceptionally fine fishing in the river hard by,
Both are destined to become more widely known in

the near future. The Bavurds are already udding a
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wing {o their house to provide more ample accommo-
dation. It is twenty-seven miles from Quchec over a
fairly good road, and may be reached in a four and a
half Lowr’s drive,

Mr. Geo. Colvin, the cunardian of that section of
the Park known as the Jacques Cartier Dasin, resides
Lere, and andder his superintendence parties going into
the Dok can be supplied with guiles, canoes, and tents.
I know the vuides on this upper section of the river
and they are all eapital river men and thoroughly
- familiar with the conntry, trails, and lakes.

The Jaeques Cartier 1s canocable to the Grand
Portage, after which it hecomes too turbulent, broken
by falls-and hieavy tgdds. To this point, Lowever, there
are mumbers of fimous pools from which trout of seven
1<, and over are not infrequently taken. At the mouth
of the Sautoriski River, and for some distance up that
stream, trout are particularly abundant and of good
size, and this statement applics as well to the River 4
UL puile, both tributaries of the Jacques Cartier, The
seenery is nagnificently wild, the mountains broken
into every vonceivable form, a great chaotic upheaval,

through which the river winds its noisv, fretful course.
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With Bayard’s as headquarters, trips may Le wade
either up down the river, with as much or wus little
camping as the angler cares for.

To him who seeks the wilderness “far from the

madding erowd”, and prefers the shelter of his little

WINTER SCENE ON COLONIZATION ROAD,

tent or bark lean-to, with the bush and the waters as
his foraging ground, a trip to Grand Take Jueques
Cartier will afford a variety of experviences and adven-

ture, and the record breaking big brook trout mayv he
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Inred by his flv and fall a vietim to his skill. Monstrous
fish Turk in these waters, A nine pounder has already
been placed in the seales, but hetter than this may be
expected,

The long disused colonization rowld from Quebecto
Lake st John passes close to Lake Juaeques Cartier,
which is distant about thirty miles from Bayard’s. An
effort will be made to have this road re-opened for the
Pisssitee of hrekboards this season, and canoes and hoats
placed permanently npon the lake, besides a substantial
log canp at the dischurye,

John Burroughs, than whon no name is so fami-
Lar to American readers, as the author of “ Wake
Lobin 7, « Winter Sunzlune ”, and other works of one
of the most ohservant of field naturalists, visited Lake
Jacques Cartier some years ago, and most charmingly
recorded his adventures in the pages of the Century
Magazine,  Mr, Burronghs very kiudly  consented to
my making sowme extracts from his artiele to conclude
this clapter:

* About four o'¢lock we passed another small lake,
and in a fiew moments more drew up at the bridge over

the Jacques Cartier River, and our forty-mile ride was



finished. There was a stable here that had been used
by the road-builders, and was now used by the teams
that hauled in their supplies. This would do for the
horse : a snug log shanty built by an old trapper and
bhunter for use in the winter, a hundred yurds below
the bridge, amid the spruces on the bank of the river,
when rebedded and refurnished would do for ns. The
river at this point was a swift black strean from thirty
to forty feet wide, with a strencth and a bound like a
moose, It was not shrunken and enwactated like similar
streams in a cleared country, hut full, copious and
strong. Indeed, one can hardly realize how the lexser
watercourses have suffered by the denuding of the
forest covering wuntil he goes iuto the primitive
woods and sees how full and athletic they ave there
They are literally well fed and their measuve of Lifi
is full,

“ Three miles above our camp wax Great Lake
Jacques Cartier, the source of the river, a sheet of
water nine miles long and from one to three miles
wide; fifty rods below was Little Lake Juciues Cartier,
an irregular body about two miles across.  Stretehing

away on every hand, bristling on the mountains and
y ) g
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darkling in the valleys was the illimitable spruce wonds,
The moss in them covered the ground nearly knee deep,
al lay like newly fallen snow, hiding rocks and logs,
filling depressions, and muilling the foot. When it was
dry one could find a most deligthful couch anywhere.

“Tt wax a dull rainy day; the foy rested low
upen the mountains, and the tinie hung heavily upon
o hands,  About three o'elock the rain slackened and
we entergaed from our den, Joe going to look after his
horse, which Trud eaten It little sinee coniing into the
woods, g0 disturbed  was the poor ercature by the
loneliness; and the Dlack-tlies ;T to make preprations
for dinner, while my companion lazily took his rod
and stepped to the edy of the big pool in front of camp.
At the first introductory east, and when his fly was not
fifteen feet from him upon the water, there wasa lunge
and astrike. and appavently the fisherman had hooked
a boulder. I was stunding a few vards engaged in
washing out the coffee pot, when I heard him call out :

“<I have wot him now !’

““Yes; I see vou have said 1, notieing his bend-
ing pole and moveless line; “when I am throngh, T

will help you to get loose!
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““Noj; but I am not joking,” said he: ‘1 have got
a big fish.’

“I looked up again, hut saw no reason to chang:
my impression, and kept on with my work, Tt is
proper to say that my companion was a novice at fly-
fishing, he never having cast a flyv till upon this trip.

“ Again he called out to me, but deceived by hix
coolness and his unchanged tones, and Iy the letharev
of the fish, I gave little heed. T knew very well that
if T had struck a fish that held me down in that way T
should have heen going throngh a regular war danee on
that circle of boulder tops, and should have =cuved the
game into activity, if the hook had failed to wake Tim
up. But as the farce continued, T drew near.

“¢Ises that look like a stone ora log 77 suid my
friend, pointing to his quivering line, slowly eutting
the current up toward the center of the pool.

“ <My skeptivisin vanished in av instant and I
could hardly keep my place on the top of the rock.

“<T can feel liim Ireathe,” sakd the now wirming
fisherman ; “ just feel of that pole 77

“The fish yielded more and more to the relent-

less strain, till in about fifteen minutes from the time
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he was struck he came to the surface, then made a
little whirlpool when he disappeared again. DBut pre-
=ently Lie was up a second time lashing the water into
foum aus the angler led him toward the roek upon
which I was perched, net in hand, As I reached
toward him, down he went again, and taking another
civele of the pool, came up still more exhansted, when
Detween his paroxysms I earvefully run the net over him
and lifted him ashiore, amid, it is needless to say, the
wildest entlmsiusm ot the spectators. The coneratu-
Latory laughter of the loons down on the lake showed
how even the outsiders sympathized,  Much lureer
trout have been taken in these waters, and in others,
but this fish would have swallowed any that we had
ever befure canchit.”

“ What does e weigh 2”7 was the natural enquiry
of cacli; and we took turns “hefting” him, DBut
oravity was less potent to ws just then than usual, and
the fish =eemed astonishingly light.

“ Four pounds, we saiil ; hut Joe saidl more, So

we improvised a scule : a long strip of board was

balaneed across a stick, and our groceries served as

weights, A four-pound packase of sugar kicked the
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cam quickly ; a pound of coffee was added ; still it
went up; then a pound of tea, and still the fish had a
little the better of it.  But we calld it six pounds, not
to drive too hard a bargain witl fortune, and were
more than satisfied. Suchia heautiful ereature ! marked
in every respect like a trout of six inches,  We feasted
our eyes upon him for half an hour,

“This success gave an mpetus to our sport that
carried us through the rest of the week finely. We hadl
demonstrated that there were Ing trout here and that
they would rise to a fly. Henceforth big fish were
looked to as a possible result of cvery excursion. To
me, cspecially the desire at Ieast to mateh my compa-
nion was keen and constant,  We huilt a ratt of loos
and upon it I floated out npon the lake, whipping its
waters right and left, morning, noon, and night.  Many
fine trout came to wy hand and were released hecause
they did not fill the Dill”

“One afternoon quite uncxpectedly I struek wmy
big fish in the head of the lake. I was first advised
of his approach by two or three trout jumping clear
from the water to get out of his lurdship’s wayv.  The

water was not deep just there, and he swam so near the
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surface that his enormous back cut through. With a
swirl he awept my fly under and turned. My hook was
too near home and my rod too near a perpendicnlar to
strike well,  More than that my presence of mind came
near being nnhorsed by the sudden apparition of the
fish., If I could have had o moment’s notice, or if I
had not seen the monster, I should have fared Detter,
and the fish woerse, I struek, laut not with enough
decision, and hefore T could reel up, my ewpty hook
eatne haek,  The trout hiad earried it in his jaws till
the fraud was detected and then spat it out. He came
a second time awl nede a grand eommotion in the
witer, but not in my nerves, for T was ready then, hut
failed to take the fly and so o get his weight and
Dty in these pages. As my luck failed me at the
Last, T will place my loss at the full extent of the law,
and elaim that nothing less than a ten pounder was
spirited awiy from my hand that Jday,

SWemade an exenrsion to Great Lake Jaeques
Cartier, poling up from the lesser lake in the rude box
hoat. and presently saw the arms of the wilderness
openied and the Iomw deep blue expanse in theiv embrac:s,

We rested and bathed, and gladdened our eyes with the
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singularly beautiful prospect. The shadows of suimer
clouds were slowly creeping up and down the sides of
the mountains that hemmed it in. - On the far castern
shore near the head, banks of what was doubtless white
sand, shone dimly in the sun, and the iHusion that theve
was i town nestled there haunted my mind constantly,
It wax like a section of the Hudson below the High-
lands, except that these waters were bluer and colder,
and these shores darker than even those Hendrik fivse
looked upon ; but swrely, one felt, a steamer will round
that point presently, or a sail drift into view ! We
paddled a mile or more up the ecast shore, and then
across to the west, and found such pleasure in simply
wazing upon the scene that our rods were (uite
neelected,  We did some casting after awhile, bt no
fish of any consequence rose till we were near the
outlet again, when they responded =0 freely that the
“disgust of trout” was soon upon us.”

The Department of Crown Lunds eharges a small
fee to sportsmen fishine or hunting within the ark
limits, and a permit must be taken out vither in person
at the Departmeunt in Quehee, or by letter to Mr, W,

10
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C. J. Hall, the superintendent, Parliament House,
Quebee, who will supply all necessary information and
secure vuides and canoes if wanted,

The following ix a copy of a report of a Committee
of the Honorable the Executive Couneil, dated the 15th
January, approved by the Lieutenant-Governor on the
16th January, 1896 :—

No, 10, Concerning the regulations for the manage-
went, control «wnd carve of the Laurentides
Nutional Park.

The Honoralle the Commissioner of Crown Lands,
in a report dated the fifteenth of January instant,
(1896, scts forth: that in virtue of clause 6 (and
subscetions of same) of chap. 22 of 53 Viet,, establish-
ing said park, it is desivable that regulations be drawn
up and adopted for the purposes specitied.

In cunseqnence the Honorable Commissioner of
Crown Luanids recommends that the following constitute
sald reculations, viz :

lo. The general management shall be vested in
the Commissioner of Crown Lands and the Superin-

tendent, together with sueh officers as the Commissioner
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may appoint, shall, under his directions, supervise,
manage, control and care for said park, with full power
to carry out and enforce the following provisions and
rules, as well as any other portions of said .\et not
herein dealt with.

a. The prescrvation and care of the water courses,
lakes, ete., and the forests, lands, and minerals,

b. The prevention and extinction of furest fives,

¢. The protection of fish and game of all kinds,
and the destruction of obuoxious animals and Dirds,

d. The manner of dealing with trespussers, the
confiscation or destruction of firc-arms, explosives,
traps, nets, fishing tackle, or any other contrivanees for
hunting, fishing or trapping of whatsoever nature or
deseription.

6. The issuing of licenses for hotels, shops or
houses for accommodation of visitors,

/. The issuing of licenses to cut timber, or to
remove any forest products.

g. The issuing of prospecting licenses and the
working and development of mines,

h. The leasing of lands for houses, ete,, fur the
facilities of visitors and tourists,
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i. The adjustnent of any special cases not herein
provided for,

20, The Commissioner will define the duties of the
Superintendent and other necessary ofticers, and regulate
the remnueration to be aranted cacly

Bo. That all visitors to the Park do comply with
the provisions of the et establishing same, and also
thiese regulations,

4o, That a revister be kept of numes and addresses
of all persons visiting the I'ark.

So, That no wmutilation or destruetion of any
standing srowing timber be permitted beyond what is
absolutely necessary for the purposes of camping.

tio, That all camp fives be caretully gnarded and
extingwizhed  hefore leaving the =pot, and that all
]»1’1:\'i~‘iulls‘ of the Fire et be sll'i('ll)' oherved,

To. That the only manner of taking fish permnissible

in the waters of the Park e that known as flv-fishing :
that fish tuken in any other manner be held to have
been talken illegally,

S That the trapping of fur hearing animals in the
Tark he stvietly prohibited.

Yo, That the careving and nse of firecavms by
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sportsmen and tourists during eluse seasiis for cuug
be prohibited.

100. That the Park cuardians he vested with all
powers exerciseildl by forest-rangers, fire-rangers, and
fish and game overseers, in aldition to the powers
exercised by them as park guardians.

110, That a stated tariff of chavess finr hunting

0t
fishing, or both, hz adoptel by the Commissioner of

Crown Lunls, acenrding to locality,
Certified,

(Signed)  GUSTAVE GRENIER, CLEC.
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CHAPTER NINTH.
LAKE EDWARD.

¢ A white tent pitched by a glassy lake,
Well under a shady tree,
Or by rippling rills from the grand old hills,
Is the summer home for me.”

My lust visit to Lake Edward, or Iy its more pie-
turesque name of Lac des Grandes Isles, wis made Ty
railroad. In the stately luxury of a palace car T was
whirled there in o less nwinber of hours than it had
taken me days to make the same journey twenty years
ago, I still recall the eleven long days of tramp, tramp
on snowshoes over mountains and aeross rivers and
many lakes, about as the crow flies; until we finally
camped on the shore of thix, the most beautiful of all
the lakes in the Provinee of Quelee, and here we fished
and hunted the caribuu, and were happy for many days,
for we reigned alone over a vast solitude.  With no
other shelter than our little V tent, its hed of balsam
branches, and our tiny sheet iron stove, we set the eold

at defiance, and we lived royally on trout, caribou, par-
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tridaes and Laves, with pea-souyp, pan-bread and strone
teae 1 who had left New York a month before an in-
valid had now crown strong of limb, fierce of appetite,
and hateful of that busxy ontside world,  The charm of
the Take held us until T had explored its shores, and
visited many of the little i.\.les' that erowd 1ts waters,

As ovoutl s the period of adventure, so middle
atge toves easge, and ax T lay hack in my casy chair and
stuuke my Havanna, I dream over the ineidents of that
tonz ago journey, thee secues of which again rapidly
pass before my eves from the var windows, bnt the
snow and Ice of aretic winter have given place to joyous
verdunt June, and the rivers and lakes are instinet
with the open life of summer davs,  The creat unbroken
wilderness 1s <till herve, the forest reaching down in the
vain endeavor to cover the invasion of man’s restless
energy into nature’s =acred haunts,

Along the Batisean River, heside which the train
runs for many miles, the mountains drop alruptly to
it s shiores, and its turbulent waters drown the noise of
passing train, - The Tocomotive whistles, a tiny white
tent ix <een nestling in a grove on a point, two anglers

In a caooe wave a return salute with several great
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trout held at arms length, o hundle is thrown from the
car, and on the train rushies, ever anxious secmingly to
escape from the wilderness ot which it is no part, with
no point of sympathy, but always planging deeper and
deeper into it.  Panting with the exertions of the last
two lours, the locomotive brines the traln to a rest at
Lake Edward, and dinner at Daker’s cosy litde hotel is
announced. A half dozen loe houses, and a small
repair shop constitute the entive settlement on the
shores of the lake, an inconspienons blot in the oreat
wall of forest and hills that extend around a hiundred
miles of its shore line,

The fishing in the lake 15 free to all who come,
and were they to eome in companies, battalions, a veui-
ment of anglers even, there would he ample roon for
them all, an island pevhups for each neo awd its sue-
rounding water, and every one of them would he
eertain to have good fishing, at times, for ¢ven in this
overteeming with trout lake there are davs when the
most tempting Hy, the liveliest angle, the silveriest
minnow will fail to eoax a trout from out the depths,
but they are not many.

The lake is vet little vesorted to,  The Quebee
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angler prefers his club and its congenial companionship,
and the MAmnerican is still unfamiliar with the wonder-
fully good fishing in these Canadian waters, and their
aceessibility,  Leaving New York or Boston for Quebec
via the (uehee Central LR, one may reach Lake
Edward within fortv-eight hours and step out of the
palace car into a hoat on the lake,  Just think of it,
dropped from a palace car in the very heart of the
wilderness fuirly teeming with cume, at the cedge of a
Luke whieh lhas no equal on this continent for the
quantity, size and heauty of its trout, and which in
itself alone 1s pozsessed of a greater chirm of varied
pleturesguencss than auy other hody of water in all
our Like region, It is perliaps sonme twenty miles long,
but of such irregular and crooked shore lines, and so
filled with high-peaked, heavily wooded islands, hoth
Luge and smadl, as to form a labyvrinthian maze of
waterways that extend its length to unknown distances,
and prove most contusing to the uninitiated canoeist,
who casily loses his eourse amid the confusion of
chinmels, with his mind absorbed with the exiuisite
loveliness of his surroundings,  He may not expect to

kuow this lake from one visit or from many. Its
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elusiveness astonishes one, new waters, new i=lands,
are ever opening before vou, and vou fish, well almost
anywhere that fancy prompts, for one thing you soon
learn about this lake is that trout ave everywhere found.,
In time you grow cunning and seck for spots wherein
the great trout lurk alone, and nothing short of 5 lbs,
satisfies your ambition, or is worthy of mention at the
evening camnp fire, unless it be a brace of four pounders
successfully landed on leader and tail {ly.

Birkett Clarke, hetter known as Kit Clarke, the
author of “ Where the Trout Hide,” was among the first
of American anglers to visit Lake FEdward, and so ena-
mored was he of its many charms that he leased I<lede
Paradis, not far from the discharee, and formed the
Paradise Fin and Feather Club, which numbers among
its members D'resident Cleveland, Judge Henry Gilder-
sleeve, Dr. Duncan, J. C. Davis, Heury C. Miner,
Dr. E. Lewis, Ex-Muavor Grunt, of New York, and
others Jovial parties gather at their comfortable camp
every year to fish, and be boys again in light hearted-
ness.

The Press Club of Quebec also makes it rendezvous

here, and the knights of the quill ure no less expert
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with the rod, while their fish storivs prove them past
masters of their craft,

Truth comnpels the stateinent that in the lake itself
in the hiot smmmer months the trout will not rise to the
flv, and trolline or still fishing must e vesorted to, but
with licht tackle «lmost ax mueh sport is obtained, for
these Lake Edward trout arve the leedest and strongest
fichtine fish iu the world and require considerable skill
in handling, In the inlets and the discharge, however,
the trout rise voracionsly to afly throughont the season,
bt to fish the latter a permit must be ohtained from
the Orleans Fishing Club of Quehee, the lessees, If
the angler cares to rougl it for a Jday or two any of the
stnller lakes within half a day’s tramp  from Lis camp
will aftord him unlimited Hy fishing, though the trout
will be smaller,

I had brought my old guide with me to the lake,
ws well as my bireh canoe and eanvas lean-to, three
nmost exeellent eompanions to travel with in the Cana-
dian wills wherever ypracticable, Tt prevents uncer-
tainties, disappointments and much lad feeling, and
wdds immeasurably to one’s comfort, besides being

chieaper.
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We camy ed far down the lake towards the close of
the long June day, but I still had timne for an encounter
with several large trout, in which I caune out trivmyphant,
Flushed with victory, we built a great eamp fire near
the slore, as a heacon to guide some friends from oppo-
site isle, und for hospitable warmth of weleome to our
Lukeside vetreat,

For the week the world had heen dewd to them,
and alveady they showed signs of relapsing Into coni-
plete Livbarism.  They were an unkempt, unshaven,
rageed trio of Bolieniians, and their faces hove the marks
of ftierce battles with the black fics, so that T scare
recognized them, but they were in high spirits and
declarved that tor every black v bite they conld show
a trout slain—bhlood for Dlood, and they were getting
inoculated, and would like to settle their  worldly
aftairs and spend the rest of their carthly existence here,
that their disembodied spivits could haunt the same
scenes,  So they prattled on in the jovousness of men
who lLiad lived in the licht of another and simpler life,
the great out-door of Nuatnre in ligh altitndes, Lich
latitudes.

My camp five blazed and crackled right merrily,
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lighting up the sombre forest, sending daneing shadows
and sparks far up the tree tops, and shooting rays to
distant isle.  The water lapped the beach in gentle
cudence to the soft soughing of summer night wind
through the spruce,  In the dome of the North flashed
the cold light of the Anrora, and from  distant hillside
came the faint hoot of owl,

A cump fire begets cheerful rumination, and from
that to story telling, if there be listeners.

“ Bovs” saild T, (why 1s 1t we are alwavs boys in
the bush 7) “did any of vou ever hear of a trout
snoking 27

Oh ! come off Sevibbler, we are ready to swallow
almost anything up lere, even home-made whisky
Dlane, but don’t, please don’t, ask us to swallow any
varn of that kind.

“But,” said I, “listen and judge then for vour-
Sk‘l\'l,‘.\'.”

My friend, F—k H—y, is one of the greatest
anglers in Queliee, In the intervals between takine in
fire premins and settling losses he goes-a-fishing, and
tukes in trout, One Saturday he was on the Studicona

Club lakes, and although the day was lowering with a
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light wind and a drizzle, he whipped the water in vain,
Still-fishing it was the same, trolling wus no hetter,
Every well known spot was tried, and still no luel,

Turning to his canoewman, he said, “ up anchor il
we will go back to camp,” and to empliasize his comn-
plete disgust at so unusual a condition of aftairs he
tossed a half smoked and still liglhted cigar well out
into the lake. No somner had it touched the water
than a monstrous trout came up with a rush and disap-
peared again with that cigar, H——, in telling the stovy,
always added that it was his last cigar or he would
have tried another as a bait, and nothing that his iy
book contained resembled a ecigar in any wise, hut he
tried again and again, hut he could nut uet that trout
to rise.

His chum I , reaching camp somewhat later
than H——, had the same story to tell of want of

success, but added that upon reaching the place where
he had last seen H—— tishing, lie had taken lLis little
paper match box out of his pocket to get a mateh and
finding it empty, had pitched it overboard, and as it
reached the water it wax seized by the biguest trout

that he had ever seen in the lake.



152

“That’s it,” said H, “the very same fish '——
3 ’ <

that took a civar of mine, and he was looking for a

mateh in that hox of vour's old fellow to light it again.”_
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« Ulrle, come, sing us a song ?”

“Very well, Gentlemen, but T will first tell vou the
_story, so that vou will understand the wherefore of it.”
Cadieux was a voyugeur and interpreter Lioued in the
early history of Cimada, a man of no small ability in
things other than wooderaft, His wife was an Algonquin
woman, In the winter he hunted and trapped ; in the
swnmer lie traded  with the Indians, It was in the
days when the Iroquois waged ceaseless war on the
whites and their Indian allies. Cadicux with his fumily
had wintered on the Ottawa River, at the Little Iock
of the High Mountaiu,  In the spring a party of Tro-
quois appeared. Oue possible way of vscupe only
renained open to the women and children, to run the
boiling  rapids, a feat never hefore attempted, while
Cadicux and a companion withdrew the attention of the
Iroquoeis.  The signal for the canoes to start was the
sound of an engagement,  Cwlicux placed himselt and
the young Alconquin in ambush,

As the Iroquois approuched Cadieux and  his
companion opened fire, and tlen retreated, pursued by
the whole band of Indians. The voung Algonguin

11
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was killed, but Cadieux escaped after incredible exer-
tion, only to find death from starvation at the point of
the river from which he had started. As his end
approached he seratehed a shallow grave, into which he
crawled after writing his death =ong on a piece of birch
bark. The song was set to a rude but plaintive air,
and 1s still much in vogue among the voyageurs,

In a full tenor, Ulric sang the song in French, of

which I give an English translation of a few verses
only :

*¢ Petit Rocher de la Haute Montague.
Je viens finir ici cette campagne !
Ah ! doux ¢chos entendez mes soupirs ;

En languissant je vais bientot mourir !

Thou Little Ruck of the High Hill, attend ;
Hither I come this last campaign to end !
Yc echoes soft, give ear unto my sigh ;

In languishing I speedily shall die.

Oh, nightingale, go tell my mistress true,

My little ones I leave them my adieu,

That I have kept my love and honor free,

And they henceforth must hope no more of me.

Here, then, it is the world abandons me—
But I have held Saviour of man, in thee !
Most Holy Virgin, do not from me fly !
Within your arms O suffer me to die !



Nothing more plaintive and touching could be

o

imagined that the last verse, as the rich voice floated

over the water

Trés Sainte Vierse, ah ! m'abandonnez pas,
Permettez-amol d’mourir entre vos bras !

Several days of rare sport, and cheerful companion-
ship, when silently we folded our tent and stole away
in the early dawn so as to catch the train that was to
bear us to Lalke St. John for a fow davs with the oua-
naniche.

Boats, guides and camp outfits may he arranged
for at Lake Edward by addressing My, J. W, Duker, at
that place, who is most assiduous in caring for the wel-
fare of visiting anglers. His little lukeside inn contains
a warmth of weleome, and the comfort that procecls

from good house-wifery.
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CHAPTER TEN'TH.
OUANANICHE FISHING--LAKE ST. JOHN.
¢* Blue limpid, mighty, restless lakes,
God’s mirrors underneath the sky ;
Low rimmed in woods and mists, where wakes,
Through wirk and moon, the marsh-hird's 1y ”
Ouananiche fi<hing is like the opium habit, onee
acquired it drags its vietim further and further from
all the other pleasures of lite, and impairs Lis mental
equipoise until he beeomes a monomaniae on the suhject
and loses all sense of responsibility,  To indulge this
propensity he will face eold, wet, hunger, and Hies,
His impedimenta of rods and tackle show an utter want
of regard for expenditure, and his last eent will o for
a ticket to Lake St, Jolin and return.  If he fishes from
the shore wateh his behaviour as the first thrill of a
ouananiche hooked passes through his tautened line
and rod into the arm, and dircetly to the brain. An
unrestrainable delirium scizes him, the face flushes, the
eves flash, the nostrils dilate and the whole body seems

ossessed of sprinus,  He rushes wildly up and down
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the rocks and talks excitedly to himself.  His madness
communicates itself to the fish, incessant flashes of
silver fill the air. Out and across the boiling waters
of the rapid the erazed fish wildly dashes in its frantic
elforts to escape its implacable enemy, and only when
conpletely exhausted will it allow itsclf to be reeled in,
and fallen upon bodily by the insane angler, who rends
the air with exultant shricks of lnughter, If he fishes
from his canoe the cuides will wateh him  with assid-
uous care to prevent him from throwing himself
overboard In one of these wild paroxzyvams of excite-
ment. He s ineurable, and the milder delivhts of trout
fishing 1ol upon his shattered nerves and diseased
brain,

Luckily fur the saneness of the race of anglers
onananiche fishing is confined to a limited avea of the
world’s surface.  Luke St John and its tributary rivers
are its best known haunts,

The ouwamamiche is only w desencrate  salmon
supposed at =ome remote period or other to have
beeome land-locked, Tt has diminished in size from itz
ancestral ]A]'u;_{('nilul's of thil't}' ll(lllllll.\' to a fish rarely

exceeding five pounds, but retains all the characteristies
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of form and marking besides the fierce strength and
subtle cunning of salmo slar, Its habits have been
somewhat modified, however, by changed conditions of
life, and it not only takes the fly, but at some scasons
must be angled for with bait, except in the Grand
Discharge, where it takes the fly only, TFor vicor and
gameness size for size it has no compeer.  In the rush-
ing waters of the Grund Disclarge it hecomes an
antagonist of no mean ability, requiring skill and dex-
terity of the highest order to =uceessfully cope with, Tt
fights to the Lust gasp.  For moments the aiv will be
filled with fiving fish, succeeded by wild rushes that
malke the reel sing and the nerves tingle, aud this amid
the roar and wild confusion of wuters.  Your light vod
will be tested tn the last ounce of strain, vour line to
its utmost tension, and vou are lueky if nothing more
collapses other than your nerves, as the net s slipped
under the still strugeling tish, and vour fivst onauaniche
is landed. The sced of madness is now In your viens ;
a few days more and vou are a hopeless vietim, While
there is still time flee the scene, and take a week among
the trout in some adjacent lake or river,

The valley of Lake St John is of constderable
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extent, Tt i< an owsts of rich soil and temperate climate
in the heart of a stevile mountain wilderness, an arctic
elincte, Far removed from the greater world, it has
developed o sl one within itselt. It is a simple
civilization rubbing shoulder to shoulder with Indian,
fur-trader, and voyagenr.

The Take 15 invariably deserihed as an inland sea
in appearanes, and it is not entively inappropriate, for
no opposite shove line i< anvwhere visible, nothing upon
whiceh the eve rests hut an expause of the bluest of blue
water,  Yet the lake s but twenty cight miles long at
its greatest lenuth, if a body which is ahmost eivcular in
form can be said to have a length, It is the receiving
reservoir of a oreat number of rivers, some of them large
size, and hundreds of miles in length.  They flow into
it from the West, North and South, At ity casterly
extremity are the two  discharges divided by Alma
Island, and wnited they form the head of the mighty
Sagwenay Itiver. The lake iz shallow for =0 large a
hody, but it rises and fulls with the rivers which supply
it,  In the summer creat heaches of rock and sand
extend for half w mile or more from high water mark,

awd at a distance of several miles from the shore the
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water is only of a depth of three or four feet.  Sudden
and severe storms sweep over it, and ugly seas arise
whichh even prevent the steamers, which have heen
built for navigating its waters, from putting ont into it,
The Indians and voyageurs in their canoes never attempt
to eross it, but elosely hug the shore.

The gevlogy of the shores of the Take i< particn-
larly interesting, and the mere casnal looker finds mny
interesting specimens of corallites such s cary ophil-
liae, chain coral, madrepores, retepores, millepores,
and particularly that corallite so mueh rescibling
bee’s hive, and called favosite. Much of the Timestone
also contains fossil organic remains,  Mre. BRolldey, of
the Roval Euginecrs, mule a eomplete ooolosied explora-
tion of the lake as carly as 1323, wnl his interesting
monograph fornis part of the “ 12-port for Explovine the
S

y
DI

1829, It was not until 1842 that the lease of the

uenay and Lake St John” published in (hicbhee

King’s Posts to the Hudson Bay Company expive ], and
several years yet elapsed before the lands around the
lake were thrown open to settlers, but the pavishes
inereased slowly owing to the absence of any diveet

communication with the outer world except by steamer
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from Chicoutimi, whicl involved a journey over miles
of mountain rowls, alwayvs in bad condition at the
best, and ofUtimes impassable,  In winter they were
hopelessly locked in.

For vears the people clamored for o railroad, but
the undertaking was too great for private enterprise ;
finally larue covernment subsidics made it feasible, and
the Quebee and Take St John K. I beeuine an accom-
plished faet, Population largely inereased, and an era
of prosperity dawned upon the settlers. The avea of
enltivalle Tand, however, is nurrowly cirewnseribed and
will xoon e exhausted.

Ab Ioherval) on the hovder ot the lake, the enter-
prizing builder of the railroad, a vitizen of the United
Statex, has erected an hotel which in size and appoint-
ments compares nore than tavorably with the Ameri-
can swwner hotels in the mountains : the cuisine is
admirable,  The Inland Honse at the Grand Discharge
is an adjunet mueh resorted to by ouanauiche anglers.
A beautiful little steamer, the Miztassinm, now plies on
the lake and connects the two lintels,

A few miles to the west of Roberval is Pointe

DBlene, where a Post of the Hudson Bay Co. has been
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established for a hundred years or more, Near the Post
is the Mountagnais Reservation, and hither for a couple
of months of the summer gather these nomads of the
North land to trade their furs, build their birch canoes
and enjoy the sunshine of @ short plenty.  Eacll family
has a small house, which, however, they never ocenpy,
but instead erect their tepees in the vard, using the house
simply for storage. They have preserved their native
language and customs, and are probably the purvest
blooded Indians remaining, owing doubtlessly to their
limited intercourse with the white man, In Auguxt
each family sets out for the hunting and trapping
grounds far up some river, where they remain until the
breaking up of the ice on the rivers in the following
spring. Farnham thus deseribed one of these antumn
migrations :

“The families that were tn ‘leave town’ were on
foot early in the morning, packing up for their long und
solitary voyage. As I had discovered no leave-taking
on the previous day, I was on the wateh for it during
the loading of the canoes at the water’s wilge. The tent
was spread on the hottom amidships to protect the hags

of flour, rolls of blanket, guus, kettles, traps; there
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were alsu 1olls of bireh hark for roofing the cabin, a
roll of haby packed in moss for swathing-clothes and
Taced up in its straight envelope, and from three to five
dossin eaclt canoe. The only people on the beach,
besides the travellers, were half a dozen girls, who
squatted on the sand, and =arveved the preparations
with considerable indilterenee”

“ Abroad ?! sald the man, His wife struck her
paddle aeainst the side of the conoe, and dipped her
moceassined feet in the water 1o gt rid of the sand,
and then eclimbed over the bavsage 1o her place in the
how,  The dogs were thrown in tor the fourth time, the
clildren settled amone the packs, and he shoved off.
They paddled away in silenee, the wife kneeling in the
how, the Leads of the children and dogs showing above
the gunwale, and the man sitting up on the bar at the
stern, Their Families and their valuables were all
intrusted to a frail little craft; their separate routes lay
through a wilderness, following the tracks of wild
animals @ and their kst stage may be a fruitless hunt,
starvation, and death in a polar night.  And vet there
was not the wave of a hand from a single soul, nor

even a last look at a friendly faes.”
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The Ouiatchonaniche was high and noisy, and
foam crested where it pours over the rocks into the
lake, and the village of Roborval was locked in silent
sleep when we launched my canov for our long paddle
down the lake to the Grand Disclivee. I had no
mandate, however, to be hack in ) aebee at any particu-
lar date, and preferrel this wmeans of reaching onr
destination rather than by steamer, and we were out-
fitted like the voyvageurs of old, prepaved to live upon
the country. We ran into the mouth of the Ouiat-
chouan River and 1;111\\10'1 for Ireaktust, and a tramp to
the falls a mile inland. T Inst my way a dozen tinmes
amid the labyrinth of cow paths wmong the rocks,
alders and swamp, but comning sudidenly upon the talls,
their wild and majestic beauty hell me spell hound,
From out of the sky dl‘uilln‘(l a vast volwine of amber
water lashed in its deseont by wreat projecting roceks
into vellow spume, and through the uplifting mists a
brilliant rainbow Hashed against the dark green moun-
tain side.  The great pool inte which the water sank
eddied and fretted against the flower covered bank,
upon which I threw myself to dwell upon the enchant-

ing prospect.
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There is a capital hit of ouananiche water hatween
the falls and the mouth of the river, but it is controllid
by Frank Ross, Esq., of Quebee, and T was without a
permit to fish it

Lakeward from our caunoe the horizon is an expanse
of water and sky, but in shore the light anl shwle of
the human life which attached to it vobbed it of any
loneliness. A continuous row of hiowses marks the line
of road whicl follows the horder of the lake at varving
distances.  The fields are carpeted in many shades of
green. The background of low mountains shows the
effect of the devastating fires which have run over them,
but they are full of color, and devoid of the somlneness
of the spruce clad hills.

We camped at even-tide on a point at the mouth
of the Matabetchonan REiver, not far from an old Hudson
Bay Post, but all traces of the yet older Jesuit mission
and chapel have disappeared. I wonder if these wood
fathers in their wildest dreams ever pictured this far
away wilderness peopled by those of their own race
and faith. They were wonderful explorers these
Jesuits, and their geographical knowledge of the interior

of the country was more complete than is ours to-day,
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The Mectabetehouan River takes its source not far
from Lake Jaeques Cartier,  Its upper waters are now

o

Cluby, of whieh Mr. \os R. Little is president.  The

coutral portion is controlled by the  Metabetchouan

under lease to the Philadelphia Fishing and Game

Club, of which UL, S, Senator Platt, of Connecticut, is
president,  Sowme twelve or fifteen miles of the lower
part of the viver ix held hy the Amabilish Club, and
Mr, BT Brewer, of Springticld, Masz,, 13 its president.
Rictit worthily do the members of these c¢hibs uphold
the honor of Unele Sam in Her Magesty’s Dominlon, as
representutive citizens, and avdent knights of the rod.
The voming of les (rwnd Hessicwrs is one of the signal
finaneial events in the yvear among the host of those
who henelit from their Therality, - This very excess of
Liberality has lent to every Awmerican the reputation,
amony these simple Conadians of being bicn réche, and
he s worshipped  aceordinglyv, and weleomed as the
dispenser of all good thines,

The following morning we passed the mouth of
L Belle Riviere, the old canoe route to Chicontimi on
the Saguenay, through Lake Kenogami, and down the

Au Suble River, instewd of by the Grand Dizcharee
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which necessitates long and heavy carries. .\t the
Little Discharge I found the two canocmen, who were
to be my guides through the turbulant waters of the
river to the haunts of the ouananiche, in readiness to
proceed, a pair of sturdy, hardy-looking fellows, full of
self reliant courage, and the most wonderful adepts in
piloting their frail craft up and down the treacherous
rapids, the swift whirling currents, with only their
paddles, stout arms, and unerring judgment. I have
forced my way up stiff rapids, I have run miles of rouch
water, but I should have heen as a novice in the michty
currents of the Dizcharge. I could appreciate to the full,
however, the skill and conlness of these intrepid
voyageurs under all the conditions of their dangerous
calling. Yet accidents are of rarc occurrence.

In a whirling eddy, out of the broue, churned into
being hy the vast force of the water, and tluating in
circles, I hooked and landed my first ouananiche with
many encouraging words and friendly suggestions from
my clever mentors as what was best to do in the
exciting moments of the great struggle. I caught
many more, and also lost not a few, for this lishing

12
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was new (o me, and T was fighting a foe whose wiles
and strength were unlike anything in my previous
experience. I had to unlearn some knowledge and
acquire other, but the spirit of these wild waters, the
desperate battling of the fish, filled my whole being, and
forgetful of civilized training, I became as the primitive
man with the fierce love of killing upon me.

At night my camp fire hecame the scene of another
kind of piscatorial contest that tested the resources of
the cook, and proved all the game qualities of salmo
saluar, variely Sehugo and the staying powers of four
ravenous men, counting the cook. These orgies were
followed Iy pipe, song, and graplically told lesends of
the dark river,

The days passed quickly until the regretful one of
bon voyage Monsieur, un auire fois! and Le Huron
sped away up the luke on the return to Chambord
Junction under the strong stroke of paddles.

The land of the ouananiche, its life and struggles
are the theme which has engaged the literary leisure
for some years uast, of an ardent devotee of onananiche
fishing, and <hortly, so’tis said, the angling literature of

the world is to be enriched by an exhaustive work on
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the subject from his pen. The gifted writer, E. T. D,
Chambers, of the editorial staff of the Quelhee Chronicle,
is the greatest living authority on the ouananiche, and

his forthcoming work will be certain to receive an

enthusiastic welcome,
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CHAPTER ELEVENTIL
AN ANGLER’S NOTES.

*¢ If thou wouldst read a lesson that will keep
The heart from fainting, and the soul from sleep,
Go to the woods aud hills! No tears
Dim the sweet look that Nature wears.”

NATURE’S SUPPLY STORE.

In the northern wilderness, Nature has abun-
dantly provided man with the requisitex for a moderate
Iuxury. It is no exaggeration to sav, that were an old
woodsman placed in the heart of the wilderness and
deprived of everything but his clothes, a flint and steel,
and a knife, and told to shift for himself, he would ina
very short timne make himself exceedingly comfortalle,
leading a regular Crusoe existence in fuet, and in time
would make his way to the settlements richer in worldly
goods that when he started.

From thirst he cannot suffer, as water, pure and
undefiled as the dews from heaven, is everywhere

abundant, but to allay the cravings of hunger he must
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speedily devise means. Every little balsam swamp, he
knows, abounds with hares and “partridges, and without
lusing any time he sets to work to eftect their capture.
With the aid of lis knife and the abundance of dead
Lrush he constructs a low fence extending several acres
across this <wump, At intervals he has left small
openings,  He next cathers some of the long, tongh,
pliant roots of the swamp spruce and fashions them
into slip-noozes, which he scts at the openings he has
left in his fence,  His next care is to provide himself
with shelter.  Yonder vellow birches yield their outer
bark rewdily, and from it a small lean-to is formed, and
a fragrant and soft couch 1s made from the balsam
branches. .\ short scarch alwut the camp discovers
some Indian tea growing. This makes a very agreeable
substitute for the tea of commerce. But how is he
going to boil water for tea? exclaims the reader.
Nothing eusicr ; the birch bark from which the wood-
man has construeted his lean-to can be fashioned into
vessels that will hold water, and stones heated and
dropped into the water bring the latter to boiling point
in incredibly short time. * Undismayed by his position

and certain of a good breakfust in the morning, our
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woodsman gues supperless to bed,  Sure enougl, a visit
to the snares in the morning discloses several luues and
partridges suspended in mid-air. After a hearty meal
is partaken of, our friend scts himself to fashion a line
from the intestines of one of the hares, and then to
make himself a rude hook from'a tongh splinter of birch
wood. As primitive as ave these appliances, und with
no bait but w piece of partridge meat, he succeeds in
landing several dozen small trout from the hrawling
streams near by that literally teems with fixh. Well
provisioned now, he packs his provender in a spruce
bark corseau, and, laying his course by the stream, he
jogs off as light hearted as a schoolloyv,  He knows
this streamn must fall into a river somewhere, and that
river must bring him sooner or Liter to the settlements,

When after a couple of dayvs he reaches the river
he remains camped heside it several days, layving in a
store of provisions and constricting himsell a eanoe of
spruce bark to float himself down stream.  He scarches
out a large, clean stemmed tree and denudes it of its
bark in one large sheet for some ten or twelve feet from
the ground. He then makex a frame of cedar poles
that will exactly fit the bark, and the two are lashed
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firmly together with the spruce roots,  Some gum and
rozin are next hunted up and applied to the seams at
the ends to render the canne water tight.  While by no
means as serviceable as a birell canoe, the spruce canoe
with care proves an excellent makeshift. We shall now
leave our woodsman, conscious tbat the remainder of

his journey will he uneventful,
FOREST BIRDS,

The silence and solitude of the creat northern
torests 1s ravely broken hy the blithesome song or pre-
senee of birds, vet 1n the trackless wilds of the far
mterior T have muwle the acquaintance of several rare
and interesting spevies hy habits of close observation.
They are an unohtrusive family, as their predilection
for the deep forests attests, and not much inelined to
court the soviety of man, though there is one note-
worthy exception to this rule, ax I shall presently
show. So full are they of the immensity and grandeur
of these sombre old woodg, that it has imparted to them
asober, quict thoughtfulness, a joyous peal of light-
hearted melody being ravely heard—not that they are

gloomy or morose, It only carnest, intense, finding
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life something more precious than an idle hiolirday to he
spent in frivolity, They no doubt also feel a quict
thankfulness in their escape from the manifold dangers
that encompass their less thoughtful brethren of the
field from the predatory attacks of hawks, erows,
reptiles and man. The latter, by the way, ccases to be
a foe of the small feathered raee as soon as he is hevond
the pale of civilization ; the former ravely extend their
journeyings beyound it.

There is a little dun-colored bird that has a call
that sounds precisely like the thud of an axe in a log
The imitation is so exact that I have severnl times
diverged from my course to find out who was encaruped
near by, to be suddenly recalled to a knowledee of the
chopper Dby hearing the sound repeated in another
direction as my shy little feathered friend flew off at
my approach. There is still another little inhabitant
of the forest, not in good repute, however, with old
bushmen, as its presence and short, quernlous k-u-t-¢
is said by them to be followed by a storm. Tt defies
the severest cold of the long arctic winter. It iz called
the red-bellied nuthateh (Sitte canadensis).

The snowy owl—the great northern hunter as it
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is aptly named—the barred owl and the cinereous owl
are to-day only stragglers into the depths of the forest,
adventurous travellers, though their forefathers were
dwellers therein, Their change of habitat has been
hrought about by the greater abundance of food to be
procured upon the outskirts of the scttlements or the
barren lands, The northern hare, upon which the
snowy owl and the cinereous lareelv subsist, has mul-
tiplied ten-fold within the boundaries of civilization,
as lias also the ruffed grouse. The harred owl is said to
have the curious habit of burying its Lody in the soft
suow, the large head conzpicuons by a pair of bright
black cyves only appeariug above the surface, forming
a grotescue sight. '

Ar rare intervals T have had my camp intruded
upon by one or the other of these owls, who, having
satisfled its traveller’s curiosity, uttered its blood-curd-
ing, sleep-destroying ery, would betake itself again into
the quict shades of night.

Twice in mid-winter I have seen a pair of ravens
civeling high in air over the frozen lake. At times,
uttering their hoarse croaks, they apjeared the embo-
diment of loneliness,  What could have tempted them
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from the sea-coast to the far interior I know not.

The woodpecker family is about the most fully
represented one throughout the forest region, the most
conspicuous, both for its size and rich markings, heing
P. pileatus. Tt is by no means common, though widely
distributed. The woodpeckers play an important part
in nature’s economy. By their perforations, in the
trunks of dead trees they hasten their decay and fall.
Four species winter in Canada, but during the preva-
lence of severe cold they entirely disappear, a shight
thaw, and they are again actively at work. I have
been led to think from this that they might Libernate
for short periods. '

The exception to the shyness of the forest birds is the
Canada jay, alias whiskey jack, moose bird, ete. It is
about the size of the blue jay, but unlike its congener, its
plumage is of a dull, leaden color, and its sony a soft con-
tinuous warble. I have never camyped in the wilderness,
winter or summer, that T have not had a visit from o pair
of these singular birds, Fearless of man, they would take
up their quarters on the nearest twig to the fire and
watch their opportunity to steal whatever was left

unwatched a moment, CGrowing bolder each day we
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remained, they would alight at our feet and scramble
and quarrel for the tidbits thrown to them, and other-
wise eut up such (ueer sober antics as to constantly
excite my risibles. It is said to breed in midwinter,
but if such is the case the wale must relieve the female
upon the nest, as the germ in the egg: would perish
upon the least exposure to the intense cold. I am
ratlier ineredulous about this; as T about the stories
that wre told coneerning its ability to capture fishin the
water like a kingfisher.

The aquaties are a numerouly represented family
throncliout the lake region, where they breed, and in
the carly fall the angler, while fishing, obtains many a

chance to hag a few ducks to add to his bill of fare.

THE RED SQUIRREL,

If there is a sedateness and sobriety on the part of
the forest birds, the levity and volubility of this little
denizen of the coniferous forests enlivens the general
oloom.  Summer and winter it is equally cheerful and
active.  While its favorite haunts are in the deepest
recesses and solitudes of the wilderness, it is becoming

a frequent visitor and resident of the settlements. The
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Indians of the lower provinces have a very pretty little.
legend about the red squirrel. According to this the
squirrel was once upon atime a very large and ferocious
animal, much feared hy the people, but the vood Mani-
tou, desirous of conferring a mark of esteem upon one
of the old men of the tribe, asked him what it was he
most desired. The reply was, “To have this mighty
squirre]l made smaller.” The Great Spivit at once
granted the request, and the old man going forth, spread
out his arms and commanded the squirrel to hecome
smaller, and immediately it was reduced to its present
size. This is the rveason assigned by the natives
for its querulousness upon the sight of man, its old
enemy.

This little chatterbox is given to migrating ocea-
sionally, and if in the course of its journeyings it comes
to a lake or a river it takes to the water unhesitatingly
and appears as much at home in it as its first
cousin the muskrat., In the coniferous woads the
red squirrel lays by no provision for the winter, but
depends upon the cones to furnish it with a sufticiency
to carry it through the long months of snow and

ice.
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JOTTINGS BY THE WAY,

The elevation of the banks of a river at the foot of
a rapid mark the height of that rapid. In the estuaries
of rivers and the head of rapids islands are always
formed. Deep holes in rivers instead of filling up from
the deposits brought down from above by the floods
cradually grow deeper.  To effect this there must be a
strong under-current, during heavy freshets, or whirl-
pouls with a set toward the lower end of the pool. In
no other way could they purge themselves. Among
ledees of limestone and blue clay in river bottoms large
round loles are frequently found. These holes are
formed by a hard flint-like spar stone, and the action of
the current, which whirls them around and around
precisely as the burr stones of a mill revolve,

Snow is dissolved by thawing to one-fortieth part
of its hulk, and the process of melting it is so slow and
toilsome that it is of the utmost importance in winter
to find water near camyp. It is alwaysadvisable, there-
fore, to eamp beside a lake or a rapid stream. From
the former enough water can be collected from the

surface of the ice by seraping away the snow. The
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weight of the latter depresses the ice and causes the
water to rise over it, which it also prevents from
freezing. All frozen waters must have a hreathing
place, therefore air-holes are always to be found, or
rather avoided, in lakes andrivers,  They are uceessary,
too, for the life of the fish as well.

In summer thunder-storms are of frequent oceur-
rence, and rage with great violence for a short time,
They spring out of what was but a few moments hefore
a bright, unclouded sky, but thev as quickly disappear,
and all nature smiles again, Wind storms are not
unconmon that lay waste extensive tracts of country,
leveling the mighty forest before them like o many
reeds. Such tracks ave termed windfalls by the settlers,
and are execrated by every one who has ovcasion to
cross them,

Forest Indians always walk intoed for two very
good reasons. Were they to walk with the toes turned
out they would be constantly tripping amidst the loose
roots and the brush, and secondly, the habit of wearing
snowshoes enforces the intoe step. It is an imperative
law of snowshoeing, to red and white ulike, to walk

with toes well turned in ; an attempted violation of this
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unwritten code is swiftly followed by a severe punish-

nment—a “header ” into four orv five feet of snow, from
which it is no easy matter to extricate one’s-self.

Cattle on a bush farm, where thev are much
troubled with tlies and wosquitoes, soon lose all dread
of a fire, and often scek its protection as against their
little winged tormeuntors. Often large smudge fires are
burned for thein in their pastures. T have seen them
rush hieadlong into it to obtain relief from the venomous
attacks of the Inseets,

Large fovest trees much exposed-are often split by
the extrewe action of the trost, which expands their
onter fihres more toan they can bear. The rent is
alwavs aceompanied by a loud report like the explosion
of a small cannon, and 1s startling in the extreme in the
quiet stillness of nmight.  Rocks are sometimes similarly
acted upon where there are seams mto which the water
pereolates and then freczes.

Wherever extensive fives have burned off the coni--
ferons forests an entirely difterent srowth takes place,
Birches, poplars, wild cherry, cte,, spring at once into
Iuxuriant growth and form a tangled gnarl, through

which it is difficult to force a way, Many bush fires



are occasioned by the lightning striking some old dry
chicot.

Trout are not often captured by the fish hawks,
for they are about as (uick as their feathered foe, and
at the first fash they dart away, It is the Leavy slug-
gish fish, sueh as the suckers, which lie motionless
and asleep in the warm, shallow waters; that fall a
preyv to the keen-cved hawk.  As the eapture of such
vile fry is no small gain to a stream, the fish lhawlk
must be considered a henefactor to the race of ane-
lers. Suckers consume an imnense anmount ot trout
spawn,

People always smile ineredulously when the angler
relates his 1l luek in losing his largest tish, hut it is
neverthless the case that the very larue fish more often
escape than find their way into the angler's crecl. I
have eaptured some old stagers that from the nume-
rous scars about the mouth showed their frequent
acquaintance with the angler’s fly.

Rivers upon which mueh loguing is earried on,
while they may abound with trout, aftord joor Hy
fishing. The fish are so often disturbed by the drifting

13 '
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Inzs that they seek the still, deep waters, and feed upon
the hottom.  Some of the most beautiful rivers in Lower
Canada, and famous for large fish, have been almost
ruined for ily fishing the past few years from this
cause.

Trout when they attain a very large growth,
hecome almost entirely cannabalistic.  The better to
eonceal their nefarious practices, they keep to the deep
dark wirters of some hole in the stream, sallving forth at
night upon their smaller and more helpless brethren.
Early 1o the spring they seek the rapids to cleanse
themselves from the parasites that infest them, and
they will then rise to the fly, but very rarely at other
times,

Feeding and the nature of the water are the two
principal causes of the diversity in the coloring of trout,
and their form.  In very rapid, clear streams the trout
are very brilliantly marked, and are lithe and long.
In the quiet waters of the lakes the lazy life and abun-
dant food gives them a rotundity of form and duller
markings.

Targe trout are usnally found in couples. Can it

be that as they advance in life they permanently
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mate? Ts it simply a platonic affection, the desire
for the congenial companionship, the mutual aid
and sympathy extended to each other ? Wl knows 2
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CHAPTER TWELFTH.
CARIBOU HUNTING.

¢ See how the great old firest vies
With all the glory of the skies,
In streaks without a name ;
And leagues on leagues of scarlet spires
And temples lit with crimson firves,
And palaces of flame !

Early in September from out of the dome of the
North, Jack I'vost sets forth aus the carly licvald of
coming winter. Jauntily tripping over mountain and
table-land, with his magic frozen tipped wand, he vaily
touches the maples and bivehes, and their green livery
of summer is instantly chanced to the many dazzling
hued dress of autumn., The mountain sides fairly
blaze with color, He drops in among the ferns and
wild flowers that carpet the ground, and all but the
gentians, the golden rods and the ragged asters wither
at his first approach., With the pines and hemlocks,
the spruces and balsams, he has no c¢oncern, and they

sigh gentle requiems over the departed summer of
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many {ragrant mewmories.  The wild ducks from the
farther north till the lakes and streams, and the lone-
some cry of loon in the still night, is replaced by the
honk of paxsing geese high over tree tops.  Again the
partridee drams upon the fallen tree, while the woods
resound with the shrill criex of hlue jityvs.

If the angler will now discard, at times, his rod
for trusty rifle, and seek the seclusion of some distant
Luke for caribon, his quest will not unlikely meet with
a reward,  Silently his canoe must be paddled around
its shores until the day and hour ¢omes when rounding
some point, there, in all its heanty, standing in the water,
1x @ buek of noble proportions with mighty antlers. A
quick and well directed shot, as he turns to reach the
shore, and the proudest moment of your life will be
revealed, Your guide will soon disrobe him, preserving
the head, which is to walorn your hall, The hind-
quarters will supply vou with most delicious roasts and
steaks to vary the diet of jork and trout. You have
become an open and avowed admirer of Rangifer
Tarvandus over all of the other deer family, and this
will not be vour first and last visit into its haunts.

The woodland caribou 1s more or less numerous
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throughout the entire Province of Quebec, but it thrives
best in the great forests which cover the mountains und
plateaus on the north shore of the St. Lawrenre River.
It requires room, for with its restless Instinet it is cever
on the move. However attractive its enviromuoent may
be, the charm is but temporary before the consuming
desire for pastures new. The ecaribou, which is here
to-day, may be a hundred miles away within the next
thirty-six hours, and always at home in its cvery
change. I doubt whether the same carihow ever returns
to the same spot a second time.  Yet the vast numbers
which roam this wilderness make an endless procession,
but of uneertain movement, without much purposc. It
is eapable of prodigious and long sustained movement
over the rougliest country ; nothing stays its course if
once thoroughly alurmed, and following its trail under
such circustances would Le very muoeh like running
after an express train,

The nomadic habits of the caribou wre amony its
safeguards against its greatest enemy—man, bhut nature
has abundantly provided it with others to prolong its
continuance until long after every other variety of

deer lias been exterminated, Its shallow hoofs pussess
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an immense area, terminating in sharp edges, while its
dew-cluws, which are also large, serve a purpose too.
Tassing over treseherous hog or deep snows,the hoofs and
dew-claws wre widespread, enabling it to skim lightly
over their surface, It walks a fallen tree like a goat
and in prodigies of mountain climbing or jumping from
a height the earvibon might ecompare with the chamois.
No lake or river is too wide for it to swin, and the
poorer the country the greater abundance of its favorite
food, It revels in the intense eold and deep snows of
winter, for its deep thick fine coal of hair aunply protects
it aeinst all imelemencies of weather, and the lone
aray moss langing from fir and spruce, or that which
wwllieres to the bark of the bivches upon which they
subsist for mwany wonths in the vear, are the more
readily reached from high suow-hank,

A buek carthon will stand about four and a half
feet at the fore-<honlder, and will weigh abount five
hundred ponnds, The color is very variable in different
animals at all seasons, from the ahwost perfeet white of
an old bull in winter to « reddish brown in summer,
but no two are ever alike either in markings or in

antlers,  The latter in gencral resemble a reindeer’s,
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being somewhat palmated, but of very great uneveness
in size and form. The right antler never jerfectly
matches the left, and one lrow antler is sometinies
missing, or perhaps both.  The cows are also provided
with diminutive antlers—unlike all others of the
cervidae,  They are somewlut smaller than the huek,
weighing alont three hundred pounds.  They calve late
in May or early June,

The caribouw is fond of the companionship of its
own kind, and not infrequently droves of ten to fifteen
are met with, but oftener three or five, The sensc of
smell appears highly develoyped, and upon it, it relies
to warn it of approaching dunuer, to the exclusion
almost of <icht and hearine,  Up wind it may be stalked
to within thirty vards, and a dozen shots fired hetore
those remaining are driven ofl,

It Joves the horders of Takes in winter and will
spend the greater part of the day in the sunshiue on
the snow covered iee, the whole herd camnbholline uhout
like young lambs, pawing up the snow and <lush, yrod-
ding and poking each other about, and otherwise com-
porting themselves in a most ridieulous manner, until

the leader, a bull, gives the signal, and the herd falling
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sedately into line, they slowly march off into the bush
in single file like a lot of old cows to pasture.

When lakes and rivers are locked in icy fetters,
and all the land and frozen waters are covered with a
deep soft carpet of snow, the hardy and intrepid sports-
man doux his snowshoes—those matchless snow canoes
of winter which lay hare to him muny of the hidden
scerets of the bush—and their trail will now lead over
many miles of mountains, and across rivers, lakes and
swanps, as the crow flies, until well within the passing
hannts of the caribou, He i prepared to face davs of cold
amnd exposure, and if necessary the lonyg aretic night, with
no other roof over him save the star-lit vault of heaven,
a bed of balzam bonghs in the snow, and a big log fire
at his lect for warmith, lut this only when caught far
from camp at the close of the short day after a success-
ful chase may be. I have spent numbers of nivhts in
this manner while following the fresh trail of a herd of
carilbow, to pick it up on the following morning with
the settled knowledge that T should eome upon my
qume upon some lake, or (uietly feeding in some swamp.,
If chance favored and a good first shot is obtained at

one of the bulls, another not unlikely heeomes a victim.
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Building a great fire in the suow, the two caribou ure
skinned before it, the choice hits are cut out and rolled
in the still wet skins, and mv Indian and I each shoulder
a load to carry back to our main camyp. The hucks
rarely carry horns in winter and no attention is there-
fore paid to the heads.

Atking, one of my guides, vnee wounded a buek by
a long diztance shot, but it escaped into the bush with
Atkins in hot pursuit on its track., Il had not travelled
a mile when he observed that the trail of the wounded
caribou was joined by that of a loup cervicr, evidently
in as lively chase of the buck as he was himself,
Coming out upon a little lake, he was just in time to
see the caribou staggering iuto the hush on the opposite
side with the loup cervier firmly fustened npon its
foreshoulders, and tearing away at its throat with its
teeth., Iastening on, he found the caribou fallen and
the loup cervier gorging itself on the flesh of the still
gasping buck. The loup cervier was disposed to
dispute possession with George, but a well directed
bullet ended its eareer. The lynx or lowp cervier
roams the whole north, and preys prineipally upon the

great northern hare, but it will at times even attack a
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caribou in the wanner just described and Dleed it to
death while clinging to its back.

There is a profound quist in the winter woods, but
they are by no means destitnte of life, us one might
otherwize suppose were it not for the tell-tale records
in the snow of the moxt minute track of monze even.
Our snowshoes carry us into the vesorts of all the
animals which inhabit the wilderness, and if my guide
Lappens to be an Indian no sivn iz so trivial as to
escape his watehful eve, and cach tells its story to his
experieneed knowledge of the sivn mannal of the bush.
A halsam, whose hark has heen torn ol on one silde five
or =ix feet from the eronnd, shows him that a bear has
hoen there in the spring to suck the fresh run sap, a
medicinal dranceht; and the claw marks indicate ity size
awl age,  He ealls my attention to some bushes and
brauclies of trees that have heen nipped, and says, that
two or three moose had passed there in the carly fall,
and were leowsing as they travelled, a bulland two cows
“meble,”  IF I guestion the eorrectness of hix inter-
pretation of the sigus, he will cavefully and logically
prove that he has vead them aright. .\ gutter like trail

in the snow, as thougl a log had been hauled along it
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by some invisible hand, and he informs me that an
otter has crossed from one stream to another not more
than a couple of hours ago. A wolverine track—the
carcajow of the Indian, rouses all the savageness of my
guide ; the despoiler of his traps, the biéle notre of his
winter life, a thicving, cunning rascal who sets him at
defiance, and rols him right and left, anid the beast will
not be caught nor decently allow himsclf to be shot,
The poor Indian’s camp even isu’t free from the villain’s
raids while he is absent—and mueh else of o hizhly
abusive nature.  He make the sign of the cross, for he
firmly helieves the carcejou to e the Indian’s devil, or
evil spirit.

Pointing to a clot of Droken snow on  the
otherwise smootl surface, he says, purtridee buried
there, cuts a long slender Dalsamm with Lushy top
and stealthily advancing, bhrings the top down with
a crash over the spot. There i a confused wlirr
and struggle, but my Indian has dropped the pale
and thrown himself bodily upon the struguling bird,
which he soon holds up to my gaze with conscious
pride.

He finds signs of beaver alwout the little lake near



198

the camp, tmt there is only one, an old male, and
his habitat a Lole in the high bank. He will trap him
Sure,

My little camp is but a small canvas tent well
banked at the sides with snow, with sheets of bouleau
bark spread over the top to keep inthe heat. .\ diminu-
tive shect iron stove, that folds up for greater conve-
nience of carrying, and telescopic pipe, keeps us suffi-
ciently warm through the long cold nights. We have
carpeted the floor with a great depth of halsum boughs,
over which our caribou skins are spread. No more
comfortable bed could be devised. A candle, stuck in
iives us amyple light to carry on our light

.
o
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a split stick,
doniestie duties, or the odds and ends of repairin
snowshoes and clothies, the cleaning of vifles. By eight
o’clock we are in sound slumber, which only the
diminishing fire and the increasing cold rouses one of
us to pile in more wood, followed by a quiet smoke in
the dark., Sometime in the night the candle is again
lighted, a caribou steak is fried and eaten, and again
sleep 13 conrted,

Shortly Defore we reached camp on the pre-
ceding evening we found what T took to be a
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single caribou track crossing our old trail, but my
Indian said that there were three, that they had
travelled a long distance and were not feeding, but
they would undoubtedly stop at the little lake on
the mountain to sleep, and feed about the shores in the
morning.

A look, at peep of day, disclosed it was snowing.

“ Bon,” exclaimned Charlo, “we get em caribou, no
fear.”

The Indian was right, we stalked those caribou
up wind on the lake border to within thirty vards
My shot dropped the buck to his knees, and Charlo
finished him with another. The does we allowed
to escape, though they circled ahout their fullen
leader for some moments in a most distraught manner,
and we might easily have killed them both.

Breaking camp is always a regretful hour, for
despite some hardships which we may have under-
gone, the life possesses a singular fascination, and
we become attached to our little mountain home,
Toboggans are laden, a last furewell smoke is in-
dulged in, snowshoes are tied, and the homeward trail is
taken.
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CHAPTER THIRTEENTH.

Angling Clubs in the Quebec and Lake St. John District.

RIVER OR LAKES.

Saguenay River (Part) ...

Wessoneau . . ... ... ,

Metabetchouan (central part) .

«“ (upper part) .
Tourilli & St, Ann . .. ...
Jeannotte . . . ... .... .

Metabetchouan (lower part) .
Grand & Little Peribonea . . .
. H. J. Beemer

Islands of Lake St. John . .

Aux Ecorces .........
Aux Rats .. .........
Little Batiscan, &e. . . . . ..
Riviere aux Rognons, etc. . .
Des Commissionaires . . . .
Long, Des Isles, Vert, ete. .

Najouaouwalank . . ... ...
Clair . . ... .........
Kiskisink . .. ... .....
Des Passes, Batiscan,ete . . . .
Clair . . ............
Kenogami . ..........

14

LESSEES
J. G Aylwin Creighton

. Laurentian Club

Amabelish  Club  of
Springfield, Mass.
Penn Fishing & Gi. Club
Tourilli Fish & (i, Club
Orleans Fish & ¢, Club

E. Wurtele
H. 7. Beemer

Upikauba F. & . Club
Press Club
Little Saguenay F& GO

. Stadacona Fo & G Club

F. M. Ryder

. Club  Les Lanventides

Metabetehouan L& GLCL
W. D (rreenough
Metabetehouan F&GLO,
Triton Fishing Clulb
Dr. M. H. Brophy
Rev. W, Barrahé
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ExtrACTS from the Game Laws of Quebec Province.

Close season in which it is forbidden :

1.—To hunt, kill or take deer and moose from
January 1st to October 1st.

2.—To hunt, kill or take caribou from February
1st to September 1st.

3.—To use dogs for hunting moose, caribou, and
deer, but red deer may be so hunted in the counties of
Ottawa and Pontiac between the 20th of October, and
1st of November.

4,—To hunt, kill, or take moose and deer while
yarding,

5.—To hunt, kill, or take at any time fawns up
to the age of one year, or the young of moose or
carihou,

.—No person camn, in one season’s hunting, kill
or take alive more than two moose, three deer, and
two caribou.

N.B.—The Commissioner, however, may grant
special permit to any person domociled in the Province,
on payment of Five Dollars, to hunt, kill, or take alive
three additioanal caribou and deer at most, or he may
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exempt from payment of such fee any bona fide settler,
or Indian, whose poverty has been established to his
satisfaction and who require such game for subsistance
to himself or family.

7.—To hunt, kill or take any beaver up to the 1st
of November, 1900. .

8.—Any mink, otter, martin or pekan from April
1st to November 1st.

9.—Any hare from February 1st to November 1st,

10.—Any musk-rat from May 1st to January 1st.

11.—Woodecock, snipe,—from 1st February to 1st
September.

12,—Partridge of any kind,—from 1st February
to 15th September.

13,—Black duck, teal, wild duck of any kind,
(except sheldrake and gull)—from 1st May to Ist
September.

N. B.—And at any time of the year, for the above
mentionned birds, between one hour after sunset and
one hour before sunrise. It is also forbidden to keep
exposed, during such prohibited hours, lures, or decoys,
&e.

Hunting by means of snares, springs, cages, &c.,
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of any of the birds mentioned in Nos, 6, 7 and 8, is
strietly prohibited,

Nevertheless in that part of the DProvinee to the
Fast and North of the counties of Bellechasse and
Montmoreney, the inhabitants may, at all seasons of
the vear, but only for the purpose of procuring food,
shoot any of the birds mentioned in No. 8.

14.—Birds known as perchers, such as swallows,
king-birds, warblers, tlycatchers, woodpeckers, whip-
poorwills, finches, (song-sparrow, red-birds, indigo-
hirds, &e.,) cow-buntings, titinice, goldfinches, grives,
robin, woodthrushes, &c.,) kinglets, bobolinks, grakles,
vrosbeaks, humming birds, cuckoos, owls, &e., except
cagles, fulcons, hawks, and other birds of the talconidie,
wild pigeons, king-fishers, crows, ravens, wax-wings
(réeollets), shrikes, jays, magpivs, sparrow and starlings,
~—trom 1st March to 1st September,

1.—Tt is forbidden to take nests or eggs of wild
birds,—at any time of the vear.

N.B.—Fine of 52 to %100, or imprisonment in
default of payment.

No person who is not domiciled in the Irovince

of Quebee, nor in that of Ontario can, at any time, hunt
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in this Province without having previously obtained a
licence to that effect from the Commissioner of Crown
Lands. Such permit is not transferable.

Strangers to the Province must first apply to the
Commissioner of Crown Lands who, if he deems exye-
dient, grants a game licence to the applicant on payment
of a fee of from %30 to %10, according to the game
sought to be hunted. This licence is valid for a whole
season.

If the applicant is a member of a duly organized
club in the Province the fee for the licence is only one

half the regular charge.
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CLOSE SEASOXN FOR FISHING IN THE
TROVINCE OF QUEBEC.

1.—Salmon (angling),—from 15th August to 1st
Felruary,

2.—_Ouananiche,—from 15th September to 1st
December.

3. —Spevkled trout, (sulmo fontinalis)—from 1st
Octolier to 1st May. 4

4.—TLarge urev trout, lunge, touladi, land-locked
salmon,—from 15th October to 1st December.

h.—Pickerel,—from 15th April to 15th May.

.—Bass,—from 10th May to Ist July,

7.—Maskinongé,—from 25th May to 1st July.

8.—Whitefish,—from 15th October to 1st Decem-
ber.

Fine of %5 to %20, or imprisonment in default of
payment,

N.B.—Angling only by band, (with hook and
line), is permitted for taking fish in the lakes and
rivers under control of the Government of the Province
of Quebec.
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No person, who is not domiciled in the Province
of Quebec, can, at any time, fish in the lakes or rivers
under control of the Government of this I’rovinece, not
actually under lease, without having previously obtain-
ed a permit to that effect from the Commissioner of
Crown Lands. Such permit is only valid for the time,
place and persons therein indicated.
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= V.& B. Sporting Goods Co.

P. O. Box 1059. 51 FABRIQUE STREET., QUEBEC.




Special Rates and Accommodation for e

...Fishing : Parties...

2 Minutes Walk from Lake St. John,
Montmorency & Charlevoix and
C. P. R. Stations.

KRR KKK KRR KRR KRR KK RER



G.& C. HOSSACK —=-

—~*> GROCERS <~

Cor. ANN and GARDEN Sts.
Opposite the English Cathedpal,

~ QUEBEC. ~

NN

—~ lishing Orders odttended Jo. <+ —

The New Route to the Far-Famed Saguenay,
AND THE
( NLY rail route to the delightful snmmer resorts and fishing
grounds north of Quebec and to Lake St. John and Chicoutimi,
through the

CANXDIXN XDIRONDXCIS.

Trains connect at Chicoutimi with Nagocenuy Steamers for
Tadousae, Cacouna, Murray Bay and Quebec. X ronnd tripunequalled
in America, through matehless forest, mountain, rviver and lake
Scenery, down the majestic Suguenay by daylight and back to the
Fortress City, touching at all the benutiful sciside resorts on the
Lower St Lawrence, with their chain of commodious Hotels,

Hotel Roberval, Lake St. John, has first-class accommodation
for 800 guests.

Apply to ticket agents of all prineiple Cities.

A beautifully illustrated guide book free on apphcation.

ALEX. HARDY, J. G. SCOTT,
GEN. F. & P. AGT.,, QUEBEC. SecC. & MANAGER.



J.+E.+LLIVERNOIS

«~_St. John Street, -
. . . QUEBEC.

[ o — —~p

Views of Quebec, its Envirens, Lake St. John,
Saguennuy, ete.

First Prize for Views of Canadian Szenery.

Amateur Qutfits.

All possible assistance given to Photo. Awmateurs.

Agent for Kodak, Novelette, Premier, Triad, and
all kinds of Cameras.

{ Flash Lamp for taking picture at night.

Fishing and Hunting

= Supply Orders

“ A SPECIALTY. =

A.GRENIER,

Grocer and Wine Merchant
04 ST. JOHN ST.

Telephone 241,




H. L. BASTIEN

¥ Pleasure - 0AT.. ..
River and Lake UILDER.

‘ Hamilton,

Ont.

NOW ON HAND
120 New Pleasure Baats and
75 Second Hand Peats for Sale.

Pamily Rowing and Sailing Boats a Specialty.

Any kind of Boat,
Lap Streaked or
Smooth, Made to
Order.

Write for Illustrated Curcular and Price List to

H L BASTIEN HAMILTON,

ONT., Can.

% V. & B. SPORTING GOODS (),

Agents, Quebec, Canada.



J. B. LALIBERTE

145 St. Joseph St., St. Roch’s,
QUEBEC.

Has always on hand a great and varied
assortment of Furs, such as

loadies Plur Seal Sacques, Muffs, Caps, Collars c.
WSEENTS SEAL AND OTHER COATN..

Jm" lingd Cl]”’l]].d] c- ﬁolmawlsy-—i} c.

(LATEST STYLES AN D PATTERNS)

J

» SLEIGH * ROBES |«

j in all the most fashionable kinds.

Musk Ox, Red and Arctic Fox,
Wolf, Bear and Goatskins.

ALSO A VERY LARGE ASSORTMENT OF——— >

NDIiAN LURIOSITIES AND OTHE ANCY {200DS,.
J foRt R Jancy i

Tourists visiting the Capital are res-
% pectfully invited to visit our vast
establishment, the largest of the kind

in the Doiinion.

Clorr x[m//rlr'uw solieited e «"u'«;/'l(//// uttended to.
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