
EARLY HISTORY OF C.P.R. ROAI)

vt iiivh 1 knew must be attached to a mare, 
known ns the bell mare, that always leads 
the mule trains, for the mules will always 
follow the bell-mare when travelling, and 
when turned out to grass will not stiay 
away from her.

We waded across the Fraser River and 
met the pack tiain, which I fourni was con
vey i up supplies to Mr. McCord's camp of 
traiimakers then on the shore of the Ye.low- 
head Lake, a short distance ea-t of us. I 
asked the man who was in charge of the 
train—the Cnrgadore as they are des'g- 
nated—what his name vns. wh< m lie inform'd 
me that it was Mac Brown. I told him that 
1 had met many different Maes in my life, 
but it had never been mv lurk to meet a 
MacBrown before. He pave me the following 
explanation how he had obtained his un
common name. When Mr. Rode ick Mc
Lennan, who was the previous year in rharpe 
of the exploratory party, was up the North 
Thompson River and the Yrllowhead Pass, 
he was engaging men, and Mr. Brown, who 
was an Arne,lean, from the State of Maine, 
and wished to obtain < mployment. observed 
that Mr. MeLennan appeared to have a 
strong feelinp in favor of men who had the 
prefix «if Mae to their nam-s, and Mr. 
Brown thought his chance for obtaining em
ployment would be greatly enhanced if he 
became a Mac, and, then-fore, on his ap 
plying to Mr. McLennan lie pave his name 
ns MacBrown and was employed.

Taking a riding lmrse out of the train I 
soon reached Mr. McCord s camp and heard 
that Mr. Moliun had the line surveyed west 
of the Tet- .latine Cache as far as M -ose 
Lake, and I at once sent n letter to him re
questing him to meet me the following day 
at McCord’s camp. 1 now found the En- 
gineer-in-Chief had not yet passed through 
the Yellowhead Puss on his way to the

I remained the following day at Mr. Mc
Cord’s camp to see Mr. Mohun, and to doc
tor my feet, and then, taking some of Mr. 
McCord’s horeses, I proceeded with my In
dians along the much obstructed trail over 
the summit and down the valley of the 
N’uelte and Athabasca Rivers to meet the 
engineer in-chief, and to ascertain where the 
lies! place would he to build a depot on the 
hanks of the Athabasca River to Winter my

When I reached a point a few miles west 
of Jasper House [ came on fresh tracks of 
men and horses, which convinced me and 
my Indians that thev were those of men 
from the East, or, as the Indians designated 
them, Montasses, a

NOT ALTOGETHER COMPLIMENTARY 
TERM.

I at once retraced my way and reached the 
Snaring River some time after dark, when 
I camped and sent on my Indian hunter with 
a note to ascertain if the travellers were 
those I was seeking. Late in the night the 
Indian returned and brought me a note from 
the engineer-in-charge, which gave me the 
desired information, and the following fore
noon 1 overtook the party as they were en
tering the valley of the Nuette River.

The first person I overtook was that es
timable gentleman, the lute Dr. George M. 
Grant, whose writings are extensively known. 
The doctor was on foot with a long stick 

■i his hand driving some worn-out and very 
dilapidated pack-animals. The other mom- 
ijers of the party were supposed to be nhad, 
•>il pushed on to overtake them, but as 
they had missed the trail they were in re
ality behind us. I, however, went on for a 
ew miles, improving the trail as I progress- 

••d, and, coming to a meadow where there 
was good grass for the animals, I awaited 
the arrival of the party.

After lunch I pushed on with my Indians, 
i clearing the trail of fallen timber as I went,
! and stopped near a point at which we would 

nave to cross the river. The party did not 
arrive for some time afterwards, and 1 sent 
an Indian hack to ascertain what hud caused 

i their delsy.

Next morning being Sunday, and the grass 
being very poor and scanty, 1 proposed that 
we should go on to Mr. McCord's camp, 
where we could find plenty of food for man 
and beast, and generally be "in clover," My 
suggestion was acted upon, and we reached 
the camp early in the day and had a good 
rest and 1 was enabled to give the engineer- 
in-ehief an account of my proceedings since 

1 I left Victoria, and the difficulties I had 
passed through and was experiencing in get
ting my parties and supplies out from the 
Columbia River.

Fresh pack animals and riding horses 
and packers were now provided for the 
whole party, and next morning we all start
ed for Mr. Mohun's camp, which proved to 
be farther away than 1 anticipated, and 
consequently I did not reach the camp un- 
itl some hours after dark and tlie rest of the 
party kept dropping in at different times 
during the succeeding three or four hours. 
They were in an excessively had humor, and 

i blamed me for not telling them how far 
they had to go when I did not know myself, 
as they had heard at Mr. McCord's camp 
as much as I had regarding the trail, &c.

I was now getting very anxious about my 
men and animals, who were making their 
way through the rough and inhospitable 
country between Kinbaskit Lake and the 
Yellowhead Pass, and explained to the 
engineer in-chief the urgent necessity there 
was for my immediate return to the Colum
bia River to look after thern.e He expressed 
himself as being much dissatisfied that I 
had not got the survey farther advanced, 
and appeared to think 1 should have accom
plished what was impossible to do, and even 

, said I should not have attempted to take 
my party and supplies through the Athabas
ca Pass, he himself had indicated, when I 
was ordered to abandon the surveys on the 
Engle Pass line and take charge of the sur
veys of the Yellowhead line.

I felt so disgusted with the engineer-in
chief for abandoning the line I knew was 
the right one to adopt, and then at his find
ing fault with me for not pushing forward 
the surveys of the Yellowhead line faster 
when 1 had done my utmost to carry out


