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I Ihf Kriii>l. l',,lumhia Mouma.l,ccr.I,^; Club ha, «a„„„ed tlic rtKJ.Mi iiortb
v.uth an.) easl of t;arihaldi. having l,el,| |„ ,hr„ ,u„,^„ ,.,,„,„ ,h„e. A few
hours in the sleaii.er, and a fe» more i.. an aut.,. will ,.»„, („ ,urti.ieri. for ibe
rrip friim Vatiiouvcr

Chr main ,u,rp.>,r ot the (.)II„vv,„k paper is m wivr v.rne uica .d (;arib*ld,
.vith It, ular.en. and >n,.«rteUN and the neiRhborinK summits I have thrown
my icmarks i..t.. a fnrm a liiilf different from that »f the other articlet. K...
this I hope to h.ive the indulKeme ol m\ readers— [. (' HI

H flomancr of the dXonnlmm
Hv j. e'. HisHoi'

Hon. I'lisidcnt, Hritish Columbia .Vlountainet-rini; Cluh.

I hf carl) hours ot a suinmi-r inorninn touiul Jack LaiiKfon aiid
his pony IcaviiiK their hoim- in rhi- Sqiiainish Vallf>. He was about f.
niakf the first trip of the season to his cabin amon^ the toor-hills ,,f

(Jaribahli. hv vvav ot Rouiitl Mountain and fhe VlanKiuam trail. While
obtaining supplies at Bracken.lale, he rea-ived a letter, which proved v>
Ix- of prime importance. Jack's nature was not unlike a mountam
stream. He never laKKed. bur had to keep movinp like the waters of
the stream: and, like the stream plunjiinn over a rock, his mind at once
pluHKed into the pos.sibilities which the letter opened up.

The first mile out of Brackendalc is rather steep. A packer looks
rtrst to the set of his pack and the comfort ot lii> four-f(x)red friend
on whom so mucii depends, Ihe attention which Jack had to Kivf t<>

these tiiinsrs confused his thoughts about the letter; so he decided to
dismiss the subject till he reached his cabin.

For several >ears, he and two friends had spent their si-mmer holi
da>. in the (",aribaidi region. He had built a cabin there, to which he
was nov, on his way, in order to prepare for a visit from the Wards
and their si-ter.

The lower portion ot the trail led over Round .Mountain. The
sjreat timber had been remo\ed from the lower slopes; but some fine
trees still remained, 'I'rud^inR alon^ the trail, his mind constantly re-

verted to the letter in his sliirt pocket. But he loved the trail he knew
so well, and determined to enjoy its beauties undisturbed bv matters
which would need his undivided attention.

It was mid-day before he and his pony emerged from the tall tim-
ber. They found themselves on a small plateau covered with stijntfd
trees, thick grass, and moss, with black, silent pools. Masses of snow
stdl showed here and there on the northern mountain slopes.


