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Hired ia the way of comfort. 'Viio second

claHH carM are built and furniHhed

BO aH to permit paHHenKurH to HJuep at night.

We leave the carH for a few momentH at

Glacier to viriit the hotel and reHtaiirant, and
now we reMtirae the I'escent of the Selkirkti to

attain the level of the Pacitiu ocean only at

Port Moody. I forgot to Htate that we parsed

the culminatinK point of the Selkirk^ at Six

Mile creek. We were then about to croHstbe

place where the engineern had encountered

the greatest ditlicult'.eri. It was necesdary to

make a descent of (lOO feet in a en ''He of two
and a half miles- liy a 8'3ries ol irns, re-

turns and /.ig/.'igH, by a Hystem < viadMcts

and gentle iucliuatious along the tltnk of the

mountain we prolong the distance to six

and a half miles to reach U )ss peak,

600 feet lower down. Over the whole
of this length of six and a half miles,

one can perceive the road directly above or

directly below the moving train, as it crosses

and intercrosses in a labyrinth of trestle

work marvellous to contemplate and dillicult

to realize for one who is not an engineer. At
one point in particular, the road, bendmg
back on itself, is only apart from point to

point a horizontal ditVtireuce of 120 feet,

whilst the dilTerence in level is 120 feet in

height. This tour de force of engineering

must be closely examined, in its details, to

enable a person to form a correct notion of it.

We again and iioally remark that the tor-

rents and rivers ilow towards the Pacific, and
we commence to follow, in all its winding
capric s the course of the Illecillewait. It is

a curioua but rather euphonious name
of Indian origin. We reach the Albert

canyon, one of the most remarkable
localities, I think, on the whole route. Here
the Illecillewait flows through the bottom of a

ravine cut out of the living lock at a depth
of from 150 to 200 feet. It seems almost im-

possible that the water should have hollowed

out a course tor itself in such a place,and the

opinion of engineers is that the river follows

a fissure produced in the rock by an earth-

quake. However that may be, the scene is

sublime and impressive. The iron road fol-

lows the flank of the mountain and one hears,

without always being able to see it, the tor-

rent roaring in its granite bed. Mingling with

the noise of the slowly moving train, with the

shrill whistles of the prudently guided locomo-
tive, it forms a music not out of concert with

the wild and fantastic scene that surrounds us.

Somewhat further on, at Eagle Pass and

Craigellachie, we get alongHide a series of
fldh and game abounding lakes which ex-
tend all the way to K<im loops. I forgot to
mention that, after leaving Laggan and be-
fore arriving at Motint Stephen, we And our-
selves in Kritish Columbia, and that the
region through which we pans is as yet
almost destitute of cultivation and is in-

habited mainly by the employees of the line.

Kiraloops is the centre of a pretty extensive
region almost entirely devoted to the raising
of cattle, and a little further west we pass
Spence's Bridge, which has hitherto been
the centre of wperations to the colonists of
the fertile valley of the Nicolai. From
Spence's bridge to Lytton, the country has
the same aspect, but at this point we enter
the valley of the FraHer, to which we keep
till we reach New Westminster and Port
Moody. From North Bend and Yale, which
is situated at the head ot navigation, the
valley of the Fraser forms one of the most
attractive portions of the Pacific route.

The waters of the river furnish for

the export trade a salmon of su-
perior quality locally known by the
specific name of the Fraser salmon. All
along the valley we meet with fishermen's
cabins and traces of a coloni/.ition compar-
atively ancient, when it is recalled that the
country has only been oc:;upted and inhabit-

ed by whites for about forty y.^ars. Yale is a
city of about 3,000 inhabit»uts and forms
with Hope and New Westminster the three
most considerable centres of that part of

Brirish Columbia which is on the inainlnnd.
We follow the windings of the north side of

the Fraser, from which we can see on the op-
posite bank the colonization road constructed
by the provincial Government. This road,

which stretches amont la cote, as our friendi

in Quebec would say, appears to ua like a
grey ribbon on the verdant flank of the
mountain chain that follows the river to the

ocean. I must confess that for people
dwelling in a level country, that road seems
somewhat risky for two vehicles meeting, for

instance, or for the rider or driver of a restive

horse. The weather which had hitherto

been splendid, now became gradually
overcast and we reached the station

at Port Moody in the midst of

a severe rainstorm. We learned that

in this place, so favored by nature, it

bad been raining for seventeen days in suc-

cession. This Is their winter weather, for,
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while we have snow and frost, they have a


