
THE COVtIRt..

"lIt's not the country you're su m'ueh lu love wli."
"Who said I loved, anytihing?" hie retorted. "Dou't

be su sentimental.",
We agreed to d4sagree. Next mornlug early 1 got

what f ew Items belongerd to me out o! the camp-
truck that Mahouey was to ,selI"-dvaucIug the ten
dollars as my sha<e-aud boarded thie bus-stage for
a two-days' drive train Battieford to ail there wai
then of Saskatoon. 'It was a 'beautîfufly lonesome
Journey with a dismal eudlhg. Saskatoon -in 1901
was enougli to give a bllud man the blues. 1 took
the flrst train out to Reglna-whli iu those days
was very litile better, andinl two weeks I was back
lu the East, wlahiug te heaven I had neyer agreed
wlth M~ahoney to beave Edmonton. For lu a few
yeana there would be a rallway Itt that village. It
was ail a matter of waltlng.

And I wondered If I should ever ose Ma'houey agalu.

BACK TO EDMONTON.SEVEIRAL years laten i weut back to Edmonton. It
was a strange exporience. After I got past
Winnipeg, I found myseif by accident lu a

Pullman state-rouin whlch I mietook for a smoker.
Iu a few minutes the, occupant came lu, a shrewd,
busîuess-leuk1ngý thap, who sald:

"Please oit aVIli. There's plenty o! room."
It was his -fret trip to the West. He, was Inteuseiy.

lmmeusely voluýbie., The sensation o! pouudlng up

NOW ls the busy season lu thie Top Country.

Summer travel bas set lu, and ail the tbrough
ruoada are. carrylug nunthbouud traffic. ,That
iWn' romanciug. Did yonu kuow that IV le

possible te buy ia ticket, on a series o! tickets, that
wili take you very coie!ortabiy from Montreal, say,.
to the eêge o! thie Arctlc Ocean, and by as fine a
route as there la lu ail Canada? It dues net appear
lu the standard timetables ýyet, but If you want IV
ail you have te do le to ask for It.

Rail te Edmonton, o! course. But also rail now
past Edeionton, ta Peace River Cresing. _Theu,
steamer dowu the Peace River tu Slave River,
Flually a long; soul-satlstyling, Bye-fplnlug sail down
the Mackenile te the end of the Ue, lnto the Land
o! the Mldnight Sun. A guod trip ail the way
through, productive o! tbniils, suggestive e! Wlder-
ness piuueonlng, liled wiHi novelty, but as 'safe as
a p1easure jaunt en thie St. Lawrence.

If you reallW wish a deeper coleuring of adventure
and rough-ridiIng exoltemeut, yeu may have lt by
varylng thie route ta read via the Athabasca River,
That la the way the old fur transports went aud
came, and the chances are you'll fin4 all tfie sport
you ýdesine lu Its rapîds and on Its partages. The
average traveler te thie North will prof or, hoever,
te go the othon way; It lias less of adventure, but
makes quivker connection~ wlth the Top.

The Mackenzie ks hardiy a touri8t route yet.
Scenery, luterest, anld comfort are nut laoking, but
It le laid out ou sauoh a scale o! inagnificent distances
that enly ioisured people seen i hkely ta patronize
It. From Smith Laudiug ou Slave River, wliere the
Anctie sallings properly begln, Vo Fort Machron,
the !artbeBt north post, le 1,315 miles, and the rou~nd
trip takes flve weeks. Wit<h the Pesos River coni-
nections, tbis neans two nienths from. Edmonlton,
ani the steamshIp fane alone Io $240, plu meals.
But lu that. time and for that rneney eue covers a
total of 3,982 mlnle. of 'wonderful waterway, thes bUta
of whicii de not exist tnanmy other part of the world.

the Saskatchewan Valley lu a Pullman excited 'hlm.'
It aiso excited me. Second day out, meeting hlm
again, I told him the story of my trip out with
Mahoney.

He seemed to know who Mahoney was.
"Quite impossible!" 1 suggested. I"He went back

to Loon Lake to study telegraphy. He's probably
living lu a shack now. He's nothing but a delightful
old roundabouter wlth a blg dog. He's probably
married; but R'11 bot hels stIli a pagan."

I spoke entb.uelastically. Neyerihad theý vision of
oid Mahouey seemed suo vivid. AUl the way lup the
vailey 1 was V1hinkiug of that scalawag, hoplng I
might ose hlm wlth Jim the dog at some, station
to see the train come ln, eveu though ho hated rail-
ways. I saw ail the land through. which I bad corne
on the gorge of the river seven years before. And
t-his Talway with a stop every ten miles- was the
road.that lu .1901 had juet been crawling up from
somewbere, dowu below. How lt got there was ail
Greek to me-as it probably was to Mahoney, who
hated ralways. But aiready it was carrying a large
number of weii-dressed, clvilized people up the Sas-
katchewan Valley, plus a f ew carloads of folk 'who
were trekking In for the frest time to make, homes.
'fhe packIng-case and the wateïr-tank were dotted
ail along the route. The old glamour was gune. A
new glamour had taken its place. Carloads of goods
and chattels were going ln now, week by week spili-
iog themselves- out along the uew railway. These
people were ail building somethlng, and they were
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on Lake Athabasca.

ail part of a spectacle of strange, bewildering
interest.

When 1 ýgot to Edmonton ln the early morning I
needed a guide to show me over the town. Walls
were going up-

But this is no0 boost for any particular place. 1
went to a moderu liotel, several blocks from. the old
hovtelry iuimortaized lu Mahoney's verses ou "the
stauy busted bummer." I was just gettiug used to
the clock of a new civilization when a large but very
aged wolf-hound came wheezing and clawing arross
the rotund!a.

"By gum! It's old Jin," I gasped. "How the-?
"- devil are you?" said a voice.
And l'm blest If it wasn't Mahoney, clean-ehaven,

togged lu business tweeds, neat boots, and a Stetson
cowboy bat! He shoo~k hands wlth the warmth of
a grizzly bear.

"Yesl, it's me," hie sald. 'I didu't learu telegraphy."
"No, you old, fakir, you got marnied and-"ý
"I'm living wlih my famlly lu Edmonton,"' he broke

in. 'II've made $20,000 ln-"
"'Real estate," Ilnterrupted.
"And I want to tell you that this town le-
"Yes, yes of course, the greatest place lu the world.

I know It. Any man that's made $20,000 wîthout
working any harder thau you do ou an average Is
entit-ied to think sa."

'"All, the same, l'il be glaà to have you come up
to the 'house," hie said.

And of course I went.

American markets, and the wiideruess le busy again.
The one lean year was a bard jolt to the Indiani
trappers, who were comnpelled to deny thems.elves
the white man's sugar and tea and tobacco, because
they could not oeil their fura; -but they came through
It, aud now are trafficlclng as before. It Is the fur
trude, of course, that croates the business o! thé-
Mack 'euzie, Merchandise goes lu for the tradiig-
posts, andi the accunmlated stockýs of raw furs corne
out; there Is lttie other traffic but the carniage of
supplies for the Mounted Police aud the uortheru
missions. As. tu frelght rates, the charge from the
end of the rail to Fort Macpherson la $13.75 per
huudred pounds.

Trhe lngolng freight for the North this year, now
already ou ite way, is of about the isame quautl'ty
as last year. Wheu the slump lu the fur trade came,
the northeru posts were all heavlly stocked, and
the orders frein head office to close down hard on
credit, and at the same turne te stop buylng, meant>
that for that first wluter the stocks were 'but slightly
reduced. For týhat reason the *new supplies since
sent lu have been only of average proportions, not-
withetandlng the present gond tîmes lu the North.
A much more valuable lot of furs wlll corne back
lu exchange, for Vhem, ou the returu trips o! the
baats. It wlll mun up luto many tihousauds of dol-
lars-just how many will depeud upou how busily
the lundian and Eskimo trappers plled tWseir wilder-
ness trade last wlnter.

Hîs Majesty's Mails also go on one o! these Aretie-
bound carriers. Fort Smith, 550 miles uorth o!
Edmouton, le uow a postal depot for the Top Couutry,.
and the mails for dowu the Mackenzie are there
made up aud dispatched. From Fort Smith uorth
there are Ibut two mail dell7erles a year, and that>
golng by t>he auminer water route Is much the>
heavler, Includlng aIl the papers and scod-lss
inatter that ever get te the Top. <What wlth mail
and new supplies, it lsn't to hoe woudered at that
the northerners look for the comlug of the steamers
with as much eagerness as a youngster looks fo
Christmxas.

By way of s!peclal features lu thîs3 seasou's activlt
iu the Arctlc, there le the trip d.own the Mackenzie
of Captaîn Lane, the Amerlcau adveuturer who hoe
to find Stofansson and brlng hlm back to cîvilîzation
That intrepid explorer, 'who was givea up for los
and then reported himself safe and happy, Is neW
about due tu corne out of his circiupolar haunts
aud we shall ail be glad te hear bis story 'whe
Laue brlugs hlm witbin reach.

There te aIse the exploring expedtiG of the Angi
ean Churoh islson, belouglug to the diocesao
Bishop Lucas. A party f rom thie mission at Fort
Macpherson ls ta inake a thousaud&mle trio aIen


