
HIS MAJE STY'S MAIL
'IEARLY MORNING IN THE NORTH COU NTRY"

Painted by John Innes for the Canadian Courier.

The land of minerai and' 1uxnber, where in summer the tourist gambols and in the fail the
hunter disports himself, reverts to utter desolation when the winter closes down. About the
scattered lumber camps, the axes ring in the keen air. The timiber fails and is piled on the
skidwray. The trapper wanders over his hunting grounds, and a few miners are working. The
world is far, far away, the ouly iink being IlHisMajesty's Mail." Through the bush andover
the f rozen reaches of the lakes, trotti ug in the bleaic frosty dawn ahead. of his dogs and taking
no rest till lis destination is reached, moves the mail carrier. Hardy and keen of brain, witii
the instinct ofa.homiing pigeon, through ail the long dark season of ice and snow and blinding
storm, le carnies the news of the outside world to the dweiiers amongst the woods and rocks.
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