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waterfalls. Many of the rapids are be
lieved attributable to glacial boulders 
which shift with the annual spring move
ment of ice. This, combined with the 
constantly shifting sand-bars and con
tinual silting, makes drastic changes in 
river channels. After several experiences 
of finding himself in the middle of rapids, 
or on the very brink of tumbling over 
unmarked waterfalls, Inspector Trundle 
remarked in his diary that it "made one 
feel rather distrustful of this map".

Numerous portages, through muskeg 
and "plagues of flies" added nothing to 
the enjoyment of the journey and while 
some of the portages on the outward 
journey were necessitated by ice condi
tions, others on the return trip only a 
couple of weeks later, were caused by 
low water. I he patrol saw numerous 
herds of caribou, as well as other game, 
and an ironical note is lent by the fact 
that on one stretch of the Hanbury 
River the Police counted 525 dead cari
bou floating in the water while only a

comparatively short distance away, three 
men had died of starvation two years 
before because of the absence of these 
same migrating bands of caribou. In all, 
Trundle’s party covered a total of 785 
miles by canoe and portage in 39 days, 
in addition to settling the affairs of the 
party of adventurers whose dreams of 
adventure and perhaps fame, had led 
them to slow and pitiless death in the 
frozen wastes of the Barrens.

It was noon, July 25, 1929, when In
spector Trundle’s RCMP patrol reached 
the camp of John Hornby on the Thelon 
River. The hut stood about 100 yards 
from the shore of the river in a good 
stand of timber, an interesting note being 
that some of the cuttings were estimated 
by Inspector Trundle to be 20 or 30 
years old. The cabin was of logs, 14 feet 
square and approximately six feet in 
height. Two bodies were found lying 
outside the cabin, one done up in burlap 
and the other in a Hudson’s Bay blanket. 
There was little but the skeletons remain
ing, but the dead men were identified 
without difficulty as John Hornby and 
Harold Adlard. The body of Edgar 
Christian was found inside the cabin and 
the three men were buried in individual 
graves nearby. Crosses with the initials 
of the men carved on them, were placed 
over the graves.

There remained only the details of 
collecting what few personal possessions 
had withstood the elements, straighten
ing the cabin and burning the refuse. An 
inquest was unnecessary—the condition 
of the cabin itself bore mute testimony 
to the fate of the adventurers. But, in 
addition, while the party went over the 
cabin carefully, a piece of paper was 
found on the stove. The writing had 
almost been obliterated by time, but 
these words were discernible:

WHO . . . .
LOOK IN 

STOVE.
Inside were letters and papers belonging 
to the three men, a small diary of Ad-

Dickson Canyon on the Hanbury River. 
Stretches of fast water like this make canoe 
travel on northern rivers hazardous.
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