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IN THE LAND OF THE MOOSE, THE BEAR,
AND THE BEAVER.

CHAPTER 1

THE NORTH-WEST TERRITORY—GAME—RANGE OF THE BUFFALO — WOOD BISON—
HUDSON BAY COMPANY—RIVAL COMPANY—FEUDS—POPULATION—PRAIRIES
— RIVERS — ICE- FLOES—‘‘ THE BARREN GROUNDS” — MUSK OXEN—NATIVE
TRIBES — CANNIBALISM—TRADITION OF THE DELUGE—EBOUNDARY OF THE
WOODS—MACKENZIE RIVER DISTRICT.

THE vast territory of North-Western Canada, compris-
ing an area almost equal to that of Europe, offers an
attractive field to the explorer or hunter. Here may
be found the deer, the moose, the elk or wapiti (Cervus
Canadensis), the fierce grizzly bear, and the cougar, or
“painter” as he is styled by the backwoodsman. Fur-
bearing animals, persecuted for many generations by
the hardy employés of the Hudson Bay Company, exist
still in considerable numbers in the tangled forests;
but the buffalo, once the staple of subsistence of many
tribes, no longer thunders across the plains in count-
less thousands. Only in scattered bands do these
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shaggy monarchs of the wild still survive. Continual
slaughter by the half-breed hunters, and the ceaseless
war waged against them by the Indians, who live
almost solely on their flesh, have at last told upon
their numbers.

Before the Pacific Railway was made, the buffalo
herds ranged from the Great Slave Lake in the north
to the fertile prairies of Texas in the south. But now
the myriad droves which formerly blackened the plains
no longer exist, and the few survivors of the southern
herds find temporary security in the wild territories
of New Mexico, Arizona, and Panhandle Texas, while
those in the north are driven deeper and deeper into
the wilderness each successive year.

In the extensive forests of the Athabasca, there is
an animal of the same species—the wood bison—
larger and fiercer than his brethren of the plains; but
he too is scarce. It is possible that this animal was
originally identical with the common buffalo, but that,
forced by circumstances to the shelter of the forests,
he, as has occurred in the case of other animals, be-
came somewhat modified in habit and appearance, in
order to conform to the requirements of his new habitat.

In the immense regions lying north-west of Mani-
toba many other valuable animals are to be found.
These we shall describe in the course of this narrative
of adventure.

The geography of these wild regions is little known
to the general reader. Chartographers, and the few



THE HUDSON BAY COMPANY. 13

persons who have travelled there, are almost the only
individuals acquainted with the physical aspect of the
country. For upwards of two centuries the Hudson
Bay Company have been virtual rulers of the land;
and in the prosecution of the fur-trade they have
established their posts in the wildest and most inac-
cessible districts. Their voyageurs and coureurs des
bois are famous in every country for hardihood and
skill in the prosecution of their calling. Fierce con-
flicts between them and the savage Redskins have fre-
quently taken place, as thrilling as those which render —
attractive the pages of Fenimore Cooper.

Not alone with the nomads of the plains have these
fierce hunters joined issue in deadly conflict. Another
company—the North-West Fur Company—many years
ago pushed its trade into regions over which the Hud-
son Bay Company assumed authority in virtue of their
charter; and more than one pitched battle was fought
between the rival employés.

It is estimated that the population of the Hudson
Bay Company’s territories is about one hundred and
fifty thousand—of which number probably one-tenth
is resident at the Red River Settlement. The popu-
lation of that district, however, is now increasing with
such marvellous rapidity that it is difficult to state its
exact amount. The remainder consists of the various
secanty tribes of Indians and the employés of the Fur
Company. Thus almost the whole of the country
north-west of Red River is a wilderness. Boundless
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prairies stretch for hundreds of miles between the
white settlements at Winnipeg and the Rocky Moun-
tains, broken here and there by isolated hills—such as
the Touchwood, Two Peaks, and Eagle Hill.

Forests of immense extent clothe some districts,
while others are pleasantly diversified by an admix-
ture of wood and prairie, which gives a park-like
aspect to the scenery. Such is the case in the country
comprised between both arms of the Saskatchewan.
From the junction of these streams, stretching north-
ward for several hundred miles, to Lake Athabasca, is
perhaps the largest forest-covered section in the Terri-
tory. This is the great preserve of the Hudson Bay
Company, for within the gloomy recesses of these
woods fur-bearing animals are plentiful, while the pelts
are of the first quality.

In the west, the Rocky Mountains rear their snow-
clad peaks among the clouds, while their lower slopes
are clad with dense forests, which extend along the
chain for many hundreds of miles.

Among these grim mountains numerous rivers take
their rise; of which some find their way eastwards
across the prairies, after cutting a passage through
tremendous cafions, the summits of which frown three
thousand and four thousand feet above the foaming
torrent below. Such are the Peace, the Athabasea, and
Saskatchewan. Others find their way westward to the
warm waters of the Pacific through alternate plains
and mountains—the former often fertile and adorned
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with groves, while the latter are usually heavily
timbered.

Again, other rivers, having their sources within Brit-
ish territory, flow northwards, and debouch in the
Arctic Ocean, after traversing hundreds of miles of
desert solitudes. Of these, the chief are the Youkon,
the Turnagain or Liard’s River, and the Mackenzie.
The last flows out of the north-west corner of the
Great Slave Lake, and carries with it almost to its
debouchure a milder climate than prevails in the-re-
gions contiguous to its course. Thus along its’ banks
timber of larger growth is found than is elsewhere
yielded by the sterile and frost-bound soil; for here
the ground is ever frozen, the summer heats not pene-
trating more than a few feet beneath the surface. The
winter cold often reaches 40° and even 50° below zero,
while the heat in summer, on the other hand, rises to
100° in the shade!

At the junction of the Liard with the Mackenzie,
in latitude 61° north, is situated Fort Simpson, a post
of the Hudson Bay Company ; and in spring, when the
ice breaks up in the rivers, a scene at once grand and
terrible is witnessed by the inhabitants. Among the
Rocky Mountains to the south the Liard has its source;
and swollen by the melting of the snows on the hills,
it rushes impetuously northwards, pouring its foaming
flood into the still ice-bound Mackenzie. For a short time
the ice resists the action of the waters, but soon gives
way with a crash like thunder. Roaring and tumbling
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in the turbid stream, it rolls madly along, piling vast
blocks along the banks, and tearing from their founda-
tions huge boulders, and uprooting trees, which are
splintered like matchwood by its resistless force. Bar-
riers of ice-blocks sometimes bridge the stream across,
and check the movement of the ice-floe. But the
confined waters surge wave on wave, rising to the
height of forty feet, and with their accumulated pres-
sure again force a passage with a thunderous roar
which can be heard for miles.

The destruction occasioned by these floods can easily
be imagined. Forests are levelled with the ground ; and
even the trading-posts of the Fur Company, although
placed for safety on the higher grounds, do not always
escape. Fort Good Hope, situated about one hundred
and twenty miles south of Fort Simpson, was swept
away some years since by a flood, and the inhabitants
had only just time to leap into a boat which, provi-
dentially, happened to be at hand.

On the north-east of the Territory, on the western
shores of Hudson Bay, lies a country extending over
several thousand square miles, called “ The Barren
Grounds.” The rock formation is primitive, and the
soil sterile. It is a country of rugged eminences and
numerous valleys, each of which has its stream and
lake.  Vegetation is scanty and poor: a few brakes
of willows, with an occasional clump of dwarf pines
in the valleys, and several species of lichen on the
stony hills, constitute almost the only vegetation.
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A country so poor is naturally destitute of animal
life, and, as a consequence, in these desolate regions but
few species are to be found. The reindeer and that
quaint-looking animal the musk-ox are the principal
quadrupeds, and form the staple of subsistence to the
few wretched tribes which dwell on the outskirts of
this dreary land. Wolves are also found; and along
the coasts of Hudson Bay walruses, seals, narwhals, and
polar bears furnish food for the wandering Eskimos.

From the shores of the Great Bear Lake, and reach-
ing to the Coppermine River, lie the hunting-grounds
of the Dog-rib Indians. Here reindeer abound, and
their flesh and skins afford food and clothing to the
natives. These Indians are a well-formed and athletic
tribe, and are the terror of their more peaceful and less
powerful neighbours. :

The various tribes inhabiting the country along the
banks of the Mackenzie and the regions reaching inland
from that river, are all members of the Chippewan
family, and are called Slaves, Dog-ribs, Rabbit-skins,
and Gens des Montagnes. Along Peel River is found
a tribe which speaks a language different from the
Chippewayan ; but these are migrants, and are believed
to have come from within the Territory of Alaska.
They are called Loucheux or Squint-eyes.

Although the different tribes constituting the great
Chippewayan group inhabit districts widely distant
from each other, and have done so for many genera-
tions, it is remarkable that their various dialects are
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intelligible to all. In their manners and usages there
is also a very close resemblance. Their treatment of
their women offers a strong contrast to the custom
of all other tribes on the American continent. Instead
of making them the drudges of the village, hewers of
wood and drawers of water, the men take all the
manual labour on themselves. They hew the poles for
the lodge; they draw them from the forest, and erect
them, They clear the snow from the encampment ;
they even bring home the produce of the chase. It is
singular that this family should stand in such marked
contrast with not only the surrounding tribes, but with
all others in America, whether north or south. Every-
where else savage man debases woman, and makes her
his slave. These Indians are a mild, inoffensive race,
lovers.of peace, and good hunters.

Prior to the settlement of whites amongst them, they,
in common with the Eskimos, had no ideas of religion.
“Ya-ga-ta-that-hee-hee,” or “the man that lies along
the sky,” is their mode of reference to the Deity.
Religion, however, is not their strong point; and they,
like all savages, are the dupes of their medicine-men or
magicians, to whom they pay great respect.

Notwithstanding their kind treatment of their
women, polygamy is not uncommon among the Slaves
and Rabbit-skins. Want of forethought in the sum-
mer, when game is plentiful, exposes them in the win-
ter to the severest distress. Instances of cannibalism

have oftgil occurred, too horrible to be credited, if not
(7186)
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supported by good authority. We have heard of a
husband, travelling towards a post of the Hudson Bay
Company in search of relief, packing up his wife as
provision for the journey. This supply becoming ex-
hausted, the monster next sacrificed one of his children.
This, too, being consumed before he reached the fort,
the cannibal was found by an officer of the Company
roasting the remains of his last child at the fire! A
little forethought during the season of plenty would
prevent this terrible distress: but everywhere savage
man seems incapable of foresight; he lives only for
the present, and allows the future to take care of
itself.

It is singular that among these aborigines of the
North-West Territory the tradition of the Deluge should
exist—although they preserve no legend of their migra-
tion from other lands to their present home. Thus, if
questioned as to whence they originally came, their
usual reply is: “For hundreds of moons since the lands
were covered with water our fathers have hunted here;
and the white man it was who first told us that other
countries existed.” The Algonquins in Canada pre-
serve a similar tradition; and among the savages of
the Orinoco, in South America, Humboldt found the
story of the Deluge. Surely this is strong confirmation
of the truth of the sacred narrative. The rocks and
mountains, too, bear their testimony in its favour. And
yet people who accept without question other his-

torical narratives are sometimes but too ready to be led
(736) 2
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astray by any trifling difficulty in reconciling the sacred
text with scientific discoveries.

A line drawn from the south-east corner of the Great
Bear Lake to the sixtieth degree of north latitude on
the shore of Hudson Bay, will form the north-eastern
and eastern boundaries of the woods. Towards Hud-
son Bay and the northern coasts from this line lie the
Barren Grounds. The principal river of this section is
the Great Fish River; also called the River Back, after a
gentleman of that name who explored its course about
the year 1834. But during this story we shall not be
concerned with these barren wildernesses. ILet us,
therefore, turn to more attractive regions.

The Mackenie River district is by far the richest in
furs of any in the Territory; and this is more espec-
ially the case with regard to the beaver. But although
large game is still abundant, in former times it was

. much more so. Moose and cariboo, or the woodland rein-
deer, existed in extraordinary numbers; but the slaugh-
ter necessary to supply the employés of many forts as
well as the Indians has somewhat thinned their ranks.
Great numbers of these animals, however, still exist,
and afford sport and food to the wandering hunter.

With this rough outline of the country and its pro-

ductions, let me introduce to my boy-reader some old
friends,
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I is usual to commence a story of this nature by

diffusing a roseate hue over the landscape, and by rep-

resenting the hero or heroes as enjoying their situa-
tion to their hearts’ content.

I regret that I am unable to deviate so far from
facts as to imitate this seductive example. On the
contrary, when the incidents occurred from which I
draw this veracious tale, the rain poured in torrents,
plashing against the rocks, and seething in the fur-
rowed surface of the Clearwater River. Murky clouds
concealed the sky behind their dripping folds, and
threw an inhospitable gloom over a scene which, even
under such unfavourable circumstances, was eminently
picturesque.

This effect is heightened by the sudden manner in
which the prospect bursts upon the view. A steep hill
ends the portage La Loche; and this surmounted, the
eye falls first upon a beautiful hill of emerald green-
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ness which rises abruptly from the banks of the Clear-
water River. An extensive range of hills, of which this
is the most remarkable, runs parallel with the stream,
their sides clothed with forests, and often traversed by
deep ravines opening back from the water. The sinu-
ous course pursued by the river frequently conceals it
behind wooded promontories ; and, as often, its rapid
waters issuing from their shelter are visible at inter-
vals as it flows down the valley.

From among the trees which grow on one of the
most heavily-wooded of these promontories a dense
smoke is issuing, and hangs in thick clouds above the
summits of the trees. Evidently it is an encampment.
We will approach and see who they are who journey
in this vast wilderness.

As we near the spot, an immense fire, formed of the
entire trunks of decayed trees, shines ruddily among
the thick foliage of the spruces, and combats for su-
premacy with the thickening twilight. By its light we
see a hut—a mere temporary shelter, composed of the
dense branches of the pines. In the doorway, which
fronts the fire, and is of ample size to accommodate
them, we behold three figures. They are busily engaged
in superintending the cooking of their evening meal ;
and for this purpose they have raked large and clear
embers from the main firc nearer to their hut, and
upon these sputter sundry parts of a deer, the remain-
der of which hangs from a branch near by.

These travellers are evidently hunters, as may be
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inferred from their accoutrements. They are of dif-
ferent ages, too. The eldest—a dark-visaged, spare
man, of sinewy aspect—seems, as far as can be judged
from a few grizzled locks which straggle from beneath
his greasy coon-skin cap, to be about sixty years of
age. His eyes are small, black, and restless. They
wander everywhere, above and around, not vacantly,
but with a quick keenness, which is, doubtless, born of
the necessity of keeping a sharp outlook. His equip-
ments are apparently much the worse of wear; his
bullet-pouch and straps reflect the firelight from their
greasy surface ; while the individual himself seems as
if he had not washed for many a day.

His companions are much younger than this veteran ;
but between these also there is an evident disparity of
age. The elder, naturally of dark complexion, is appa-
rently swarthed to a still deeper hue by long exposure
to the elements. His equipments are of a more modern
appearance than those of his older comrade; but they
too seem to have seen much service.

The youngest of the party is not much more than
a lad; but while years have not had time to impart a
manly air, the nature of his calling has impressed him
with a boldness of glance and action which go far to
make amends for his youthfulness.

Within the hut, muzzles downwards, hang three
rifless. Of these, two are Winchester repeaters, while
the third is an old-fashioned rifle of the Kentucky pat-
tern. The travellers apparently reached their present
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encampment by water, for a cedar-wood canoe rests
bottom up upon the shingly beach within a few yards
of the fire. Under the shelter of the hut are stowed
the articles of the freight.

The party seem in high good humour notwithstand-
ing the downpour of rain which hisses in the embers.
They are amused, apparently, by some anecdote which
their grizzled companion is narrating in the intervals
between his attacks on a venison rib which he holds
across his mouth in both hands, gnawing it from
right to left, and left to right. We will draw a
little nearer, and share in the amusement of the two
youths :—

“Wal, boyees, that wa'n't a sarcumstance to what
happened last time I wur at the fort. Some moun-
tainy en wur thur, a tradin’ thur plunder, an’ you
bet they wur on fur a big drink! They wur squenchin’
thur thirst this-a-way one day, an’ talkin’ 0’ what they
cud do wi’ thur rifles, when a dispute riz between two
o’ ’em, which wur the best shot. ““’Tis easy to settle
that, sez Gadwell Green. ‘Hyur’s my old shootin’
stick, and thur’s yourn. We'll rig up a mark fast enuff,
I'll allow, an’ the boys’ll jedge atween us’ T’other
fellur agreed at oncest, an’ looked round fur his rifle,
which he had leaned agin the wall. I wur thur at
the time, an’ seed one o the lads put down somethin’
as wa'n't powder in the rifle afore handin’ it to the
owner, who didn’t see what wur goin’ on. A nail wur
druv in a tree sixty yards away, an’ the thing wur to
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hit that on the head ;—whoever did that fust wur the
best shot.

“Wal, to make my story short, Green an’ t'other
chap—I forgets his name—loads thur rifles an’ takes
thur stand, an’ tosses fur fust shot. The toss fell to
Green, an” arter a kearful aim he fired an’ jest a’most
touched the nail. The boys cheered the shot, an’ that
made t'other'n savage as a meat-axe. ‘Shet yer mouths,
ye blatherin’ pack,’ sez he, ‘an’ wait till I shoots to
cackle!” Wal, he aims away, an’ pulls; but thur wur
no report, I guess. ¢Blank this ’ar gun,’ sez he, ‘but
I wur dead on that nail, an’ "ud ’a made a hit sure as
pison! Hyur goes agin!’ No shot kem this time
eyther. Boyees, the talk that fellur went on with *ud
rise yer har! He pranced round cussin’ awful, an’
drivin’ home his ramrod to put down the charge. He
wur jest a-goin’ to put on another cap, when one o’ the
boys he sez, ‘What'n thunder ails yer rifle, old coon ?
Why, blank ef she ain’t got the tapeworm!” You bet
we all rolled about in fits o’ larfin. Sure enuff thur
wur a long whitey thread a-pokin’ out o’ the nipple o’
the fellur’s rifle, which wur cheese! O’ coorse the gun
cudn’t go wi’ that behint the powder.

“The way that fellur got on wur a sight to see, I
reckon! But it wur nigh havin’ a bad endin’, as he
wanted Green to fight; but the boys wouldn’t let that
go on, an’ arter a while they got him to think the hull
thing a joke. Ye-es, that wur a funny sight, I guess,
an’ tickles this coon as often as I thinks o’ it.”
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The language and appearance of the old hunter and
his companions seem familiar;—beyond a doubt we
have met them before. It is Pierre and his companions
Gaultier and old Jake, with whom we travelled on the
Saskatchewan. From their remarks it is evident that
now they are upon a similar expedition through the
wild countries of the North-West. We propose to
accompany them, and to chronicle their various adven-
tures, for the instruction and amusement of our young
readers.

The party finished their supper, and made arrange-
ments for spending the night beneath the shelter of
their hut. Bear-skins and blankets were unrolled and
spread over piles of white ecedar boughs, which furnish
a couch at once fragrant and elastic. Enormous logs
were hreaped on the fire, which sent volumes of sparks
up through the pall-like foliage overhead, and the flar-
ing light gleamed on the rushing river, and glistened
on the wet tree trunks.

The storm, however, soon thickened ; fierce gusts tore
down the gorge, sometimes drowning the rush of the
river, and bending the trees like reeds; while branches
torn from the parent trunks were whirled about, and
strewed the ground round the camp. Rain in sheets
hissed through the woods, and notwithstanding the care
with which the hunters made their hut, it found its
way through, and trickled faster and faster on their
faces, making this refuge untenable.

The hoarse thunder of the Clearwater plunging madly
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through the darkness, the groaning of the trees as they
swayed to and fro beneath the force of the tempest,
the rending of branches and the crash of falling trunks,
filled the air, and, together with the soaking rain, pre-
vented the party from sleeping. Indeed, they preferred
to sit cowering over the fire, which, despite pine-knots
in plenty, they could scarcely manage to keep a-light.

The hilarity which they had displayed earlier in the
evening now gave place to silent gloom, occasionally
broken by a dissatisfied growl from old Jake. A few
yards from the camp, on the windward side, stood a
clump of large pines, two of which were dead, and
stretched abroad their white and scathed branches.
The old hunter glanced uneasily at these once or twice,
when suddenly a gust fiercer than usual howled down
the valley, and, with a report like a field-piece, the
larger of the two trees snapped across, and fell with a
crash almost across the fire.

“T knowed it,” said Jake; “that blamed tree wur a
wheezin’ an’ a coughin’ at us all night. I guess we'd
better shift the canoe out o’ whur it is. That old stack
o’ faggots wur nigh on doin’ fur it !”

Accordingly the lads rose, and with old Jake’s assist-
ance carefully lifted the canoe and put it in a place of
safety. None too soon had this precaution been taken,
as they now perceived that, swollen with the rain, the
river had risen to within a few inches of the spot on
which the boat had lain.

Towards morning the gale moderated and the rain
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ceased ; but, drenched and shivering, none of the hunters
were able to obtain any sleep. They therefore spent
the remainder of the night at the fire, which burned
badly, and almost choked them with dense smoke. At
length the dawn streaked the eastern sky, from which
the clouds in ragged masses trailed slowly away. The
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