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heads crisp-etched against a cloudless,
cobalt sky.

To stroll along the trail on the
mountain side, opposite the bhotel, up
to the Summit, some three thousand
feet, and see the extensive view down
the valley of the Kicking Horse River
from a shoulder of Mount Field; to
walk to the Natural Bridge, a distance
of about three miles, where a tunnelled
rock spans completely the boiling

dred feet. Here rare and perfect
specimens of trilobite are to be found,
and from this point a glorious view is
obtained clear across the co/ between
Mount Field and Mount Burgess up
the famous Yoho valley. This valley,
recently discovered, and which has only
just been opened up to the world, is
reached by means of a capital road that
runs through the forest from Field
to Emerald Lake, a distance of seven
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waters of the Wapta River; these are
delightful and easy walks, and quite
within the power of any woman. Not
a trail about Field but is picturesque,
with ferns and flowers underfoot, ex-
quisite green growths overhead, and
all around the matchless panorama of
the Rocky Mountains.

Another excellent path leads over a
shoulder of Mount Stephen and brings
you to a fossil-bed, a rock slide of shale
and slate lying against the mountain-
side for a vertical distance of five hun-

and a half miles, and from thence on
by a good trail nine miles long, built
up over the Summit. This finally
brings the traveller along the far east-
ern slopes of the hill to where the
great Takakkaw Falls, the highest
cataract in America, drops over the
rocks with one mighty bound of twelve
hundred feet from the glacier heights
above, down into the narrow, rock-
walled canyon below.

Photography in the Rocky Moun-
tains should become an art. Modern



