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was Mamquam, from which the ranjri- i)t praks lontinucd >outhwaicl!>

as far as Inilian Ri\cr. On the west ,i tull view vvas obtained of the

trail ;us it swept around trom lookout Mountain. It was a tjrand pano

rama. Meadows, streams, trees that told ot winter storms, snowfields,

ice-tails and towerinf; peak-, were all in si^ht troni Jack's cabin door.

F,ver\rhinL' uas now ready tor liis j;uests, and the time tor their

.irrival drew near, ile pointed his iila'-s at the lower end ot the long

curvintr trail. ^ es. there the\ were, crossing; the snow on tiiis -ide of

Lookout .Mountain. ( ieortre was leadin^j,; next came the two pack

p<inies, followed b\ Jean and Billy. But his eager interest in his visi-

tors ilid nor make him overlook the sijins of a rainstorm approachinij

trom the southeast. He caught up his camera and hurried down the

trail as it suept aroun<l from Lookout Mountain. It was a grand pano-

upper Shadou l,ake tor a picture when the party should reach it. Farther

on he met Iiin old and tried friends with the warmest of (jreetinps. Jean

was tull lit delijjbted exclamations at the things she had seen on tha

wa>. "And. oil. Jack." she added, "1 want to know everything about

\oiir (laribaUii 1 am so glad mother let me come: for now I am to

see it in all its wild grandeur!"

Jack pointed to the storm-clouds. But the\ held off until he had

got his picture at the lakes. While descending into (ireen Valley, the

rain came down. The storm passed quicklv on its wa> to Mamquam,

leaving the landscape fairer than before.

Jean was delighted with Jack's mountain home. He showed her

into the annex. A roaring fire greeted her on her return to the livinp-

loom after changing her climbing dress. .A-- she stood in front of it,

she asked. ".And did you realh build that beautiful room in three days?"

IVesentls she added. "Billv and 1 will ._ret dipper while vou bo\s attend

to the ponies."

I'he evening passed merrilv in tro'U ot the fire. Tliev told ot their

adventure- on the trail, and ttieir troubles with a new pony that tried

to stampede. Then came Jack'- letter and the park scheme, on which

the criiicisr. s ot George Ward were sound and practical. Soon after

wards the tresh \oiing voices were heard in familiar songs, Billy at

-

companving on his violin. Ilien liiev all said "good-night."

It seemed but a few minutes later when Billy veiled "(lood-morn

ingi" It was gloiious out of doors. Showers during the night had

freshened tiie colors i4 the landscape, and clothed the vallev in bloor. .

The (ir-t task was the building ot a bath-room over a ih)oI a little

lx-!ow the cabin. Jean wa-s greatlv interested when she heard that there

was to be a fireplace in it.


