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. British Columbia’ s Trails and
L . Waterways.

* . By Bomnycastle Dale.  Specially Written for the Western Home Monthly.
Photos by Fleming Bros. and the Author.

The canoe and the pack horse are the
things one learns to use out here if he
would penetrate to the unknown places.
I well remember going down one of my

-first spring-freshet, swollen rapids. The
‘guide ‘in- the stern was young but ex-
perienced in his own stamping ground.
were -darting over a dark,
swiftly rushing river—the water was up
to the forks of the low dike-land trees.
The -night was pitch black. ‘He had
never made the run to the Sound this
way. Ahead something roared like. a
thousand bulls. We backed water until
the unaccustomed muscles made us seek
the danger-ahead as a relief.. Our prog-
ress now reminded me of sea lions I had
seen plunging along in swift water—

-
stern by the bow striking the bottom
ahead of the surf and:the entire craft

“pitchpoling”—turning a complete som- .

ersault—and again striking the bottom
and splitting clear in half. If yoy want
a_moment of unequalleld excitement go
out along the Olympic Peninsula, where
the sea lions mate on the barrier reefs,
where two lines of surf exists, the
barrier line and the shore line, and let
the guides put you ashore on that nice
white shell beach a quarter of a mile or
so ahead. We had been studying the
Otary on the barrier reefs, watching
the big male sea lions and their harems
on the dry tops of the syenite rocks,
watching them drive off each aspiring
rival and then embracing the favored

as much below as above—As the noise
increased the water turned whiter until
finally we were in one long, deep, high-
rolling, swiftly breaking run of the
rapids. Luckily the water was so high
that very few glacial boulders showed.
The roar and torment about these made
me wish to close my eyes in despair
that any human thing should pass alive,
yet I had to swing the canoe continually
bow on. One great crest, tortured into
foam, completely covered me, but let
little water in the long craft—in a mom-
ent more the roar was dying away be-
hind us and we were heading for the
camp fire on the little diked field near
the river’s mouth.

If you come to this land of swift,
snow-fed rivers, where every stream is
filled with trout and every river literal-
ly gorged with salmon, during the run,
do not bring any patent canoes, the one
right canoe for you to use lies in front
of the guide’s rancherie. You will think
that a twenty-foot long hollowed cedar
log, deftly shaped, weighing a quarter
of a ton at times, is too big and heavy
a craft for you to canoe the rivers in.
How if you float her out on to the sea
where the shore surf pounds, I have
seen the cleanly divided halves of even
these strong craft split from stem to

A Pack Train.

females with their long sinuous necks,
howling and barking the meanwhile (the
surf prevented us hearing the sound,
however). It was twenty-five miles
back to the little cove harbour where our
expedition lay. The great swells made
the long craft roll and dip so much that
the mid-day meal was not to be thought
of. 4

“Ya Yat Le-ma,” I asked the Indian
in the stern (“Go'on the beach” in Eng-
lish).

Ade-de-cualoens-gung-ilisa.”
look! We will try.”)

‘Ahead a mountain of dark green water
arose. Behind us another mountain
came and passed beneath us. When we
were on the summit I could see that
desired beach, but twice between it the
walls of water broke in long, rolling,
air-filled cylinders of surf that broke
and sent feathery spurting columns
some thirty feet into the air. A word
was passed along the crew. “Les,”
(“Go”) We translated it, and go we did.

(“Friend,

'Right beneath us was a huge hill of

shore speeding water. Just behind its
crest we swept along with a curious
dragging sensation. Instantly it broke
into a myriad swirling white eddies,
whirlpools, rapids—everything it seemed
that water could form. Now the pad-

Watch them poling up stream in a seven mile current.
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For nearly seventy long years
Huntley & Palmers reputation
has steadily increased. From small
beginnings Huntley & Palmers
manufactory has become a land-
mark of industrial England. To-
day, Huntley & Palmers Biscuits
are enjoyed throughout the world.

The history of this success is the
history of Quality. Quality con-
sidered, Huntley & Palmers Biscuits
are the cheapest on the market. -
Never in the manufacture of these bis-

" cuits have Huntley & Palmers used a
second-grade 'material or any substitute.

!

HUNTLEY & PALMERS
BISCUITS

Next time you buy biscuits, be sure to
specify Huntley & Palmers and reject
all proffered substitutes.

Obtainable throughout the world.
HUNTLEY & PALMERS, READING, ENGLAND.

SWAN "5

Used by every up-to-date business man.
Because it writes easier, is more com-
fortable, simpler, speedier and more
reliable than any other on the
market. Does not leak. Ab~
solutely guaranteed.

ONE NOW

HSWAN" RIGHT NOW

Don't wait and waste time. Jﬁ
try one—buy one—and you will never |
want to be without one. ¢ :

THE PEN WITH THE DUPLEX FEED

RELIABILITY Prives
SIMPLICITY $2.50 up

FROM STATIONERS AND JEWELLERS
Catalogues and full particulars Iree

Mabie, Todd & Co., 124 York St., Toronto

Headquarters—LONDON, Eng.
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SOLID GOLD WATCH PUZZLE
GREAT OFFER BY A RESPORSIBLE FIRM.
AT G0sT8 YOU NOTHING TO TRY.

To m{ pefion who can supply the correct names of these
two well-known Canadian Towns, and fulfils conditions
below, we offer our 15-Dollar Lady’s SOLID GOLD
WATCH, wu-n Government Stamped, fully jewelled, as
+FREE GIFT. (8!lver Watches are presented to Gents.
Sen ! your sttempt on a sheet ofrper, oget wr ith stam|
addressed envelope for re: ly, to FELLOWS & CO., Wholesale
Watch Merchants, Birmingham, England. T e winner is
required to purchase a Chain from us to wear with watch. The
name of this paper must be mentioned. Prize-winners ot last
competition were ;. —

Mrs. R. Moffat, Blackheath, P.O_
Ont.; Canada.

Mr. W. D. Gray, William Ave., »
Winnipeg, Ca




