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inaking bis book a -inere diary.
These edescriptions are admirable.
To begrin wvith, ive %vill take that ini
'vhiclî Mfr. Pike looks forth for the
first tile ulIoii lus strange Canaan

- Ve sat down at the top of the * ill
and ti>ok our last view of the Great
Slave Lake. Lookingr southward wc
could see the far shore and the un-
knowni land beyond rising in ternaces
to a, cunsiderable liciglit, and very
similar in appearance to the range
we were on. Ahead of us, to the
nortlî, lay a broken, rocky country,
sparseiy tirnbered and dotted with
lakes, the nearest of which, a couple
of miles awaýy, ivas the end of our
portage; a bleak and desolate coun-
try, already white with snow, and
with a film of ice over the smnailer
ponds. Three hundred miles in the
heart, of this wiidernees, far beyond
the line where timber ceases, lies the
land of the musk-ox, to wvhichi we
werc about to force ou r way, depend-
ingy entirely on our guns for food and
for clothingr tow~ithstand the intense
coid that would soon be upon us. A
pair of hawks overhiead furnishied
the only signs of life, and the out-
look wvas by no meatis chieerful."

Mr. Pike bas mucli to say about
the half-breed Indians with whoin
hie was iargcly associated, and in
particular of a certain Kingm Beaulieu
who acted as his chief guide. The
fact that bis relations witb tbese
people were, on the whole, amicable,
says rnuch for Mr. Pike's tact and
courage. But the character of these
strangre beings is reiieved at times by
a quaint humour and an unexpected
sentiment. When tbey sat smoking
ov'er the camp-fire Kin-, showed lim-
self curious about the Grand Pays
<as hie called the outside worid) andl
its wvays ; but, whule listening to al
that was said, lie hieid lus own views
ail the sanie. In particular hie re-
fused to, believe tluat the Queen was
a greater person than the governor

of the Hudson's Bay Company.
" No, h le said ; " she miay be your
Q ucen, as she gives you everytlîing
you want, gyoud rifles and pienty of
animunition, anîd you say tluat yu
eat flour at every meal in yôur own
country. If shie were my queen,
surely she îvould send me sometimes
baif a sack of flour, a iittle cea, or
perhiaps a littie sugar, and then 1
s!1oUlç Say Blie 'waz indaped my
queen. "

One opinion whichi lie held was
ingenlous but peculiar. He n' tin-
tained that the habit of eatiug three
regular niea]s-eating by the dlock
instead of by the L.tomach, as lie
called it-was mucli more greecly
thain gorging when meat was plenti-
fui and si irving at other times, as lie
and his people did.

Mr. Pike, 'while frankly admitting
that lie was guiity of a 1" stupid act "
in attemptingr te cross the IRockies so
late in the year, dlaims te be acquit-
ted of any errors of judgment in the
actual coiiduct of the expedition
wluich se nearly terminated in bis
death and that; of his four coin-
panions.

On Decemiber l2th tue party were
on the banks of tlue Parsuip River,
,vithin forty miles of FortMaed
and safety. Struggaling agais x
treme cold, starvation and fatigue,
ail five men ultimately succeeded, oui
Decemiber 27th, iii readhing ail in-
habited cabin «lire. I finish the
story iii Mr. Pike's werds :

" I pushed open the door.'and sball
neyer for,,et tbe expression of hiorror
that came over the faces of the
occupants when they recognized us.
We lad become used te the huungry
eyes and wasted forms, as our niisery
lad come on us gradually, but to a
man wbo lied seen us starting out
thirty-two days before in full huealth
tIe change in our appearance must
have been terrible. There was nio
doubt i. e were very near the poinit
of deatb. "-Fort iightly Revieiv.

AFTEit the rock-strewn steeps of eartiî,
The " pastures green " in beaven;

For every joy denied us here,
Eternai pleasures given.

-Paiwsa
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