
of that memorable ride through the caion, the wheel reversed and
throwing4 water over the pilot house, the boat rocking and swaying
to and fro1 Before·-we were fairly aware of the fact we were out
into that great, deep, silent basin again and off on the home stretch.
Apart from taking on wood and stopping at one or two Indian vil-i ~~dl ex ecreu rmthinena-lages, a delay of a fe hours was made to permit some mining en-
gineers to exn ine ine. They had just come up from the coast
and brought th them news of the gold excitement in the Yukon
Valley, and now for the first time we heard that magie word " Klon-

dike," which was soon to " electrify the world and put the gold fields
of California, South Africa, and Australia to shame."

At nine o'clock we were in Essington once more. "Klondike,
Klondike! " on every side. The whole country seemed to have gone
daft. One steamer after another went racing by the mouth of the
Skeena on the way to Dyea and the Skagway Trail. But our for-
tunes lay in the other direction, and that night we were aboard the
Ilander, bound for Victoria and the south.
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