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floating tlou(i> win pla>in^' nvtr thr landscape ot ice ami roct, «>n which

was thrown thi- izinantic >hail()W of the mountain, jack swept his hand

over the untorm'tta!>!i- picture with a dramatic Hourish. "The North

(Jarihaldi Park," ht siul. He then pointed out to Jean the leading fea

tures of the p;irk.

1 he irrcL'iilai uutlinc ul (iaribaldi Lake >hi)\\ed tour thousand teet

behiw them, nearh tour mih's away. Far to the lelt was Warren slacicr,

the largest ot tlie croup, lo the east ot the lake were Sentmel Ridge and

(Jlacier. ami tin Spliin\ -now-(ield and its glacier; while on the north

w.is niack I'usk Ridire overshadowing its meadows, the latter wide

enough to atiford camping-ground tor an arni\.

(leorge and Jack were discussing the route ot the trail to the lake.

«hen Jack's sensitive ear caught a warning murmur troni the south-east.

He at once gave the word to return. Jean reluctantU turned her gaze

from the smiling v.illev and lakes back to the chilly snow-lield over which

they had come. But she remembered the green rtelds and snug cabin be-

low, and rose lightly.

Jack was too much a master ot the art ot walking to start the party

ofF hurriedly, lliev began the descent with caution, making only safe

glissades. Soon, however, they warmed up, and were doing quick time

as thev Heu over the snow, with Jack well in the lead to choose the way

among the crevas.ses. When thev came again to the eastern spur, he

could not resist the temptation to stop and point out the beauty of "the

hnest glacier in flie I'ark." whose broad form extended for seven miles

lo the southward. At the toot of the slope they found themselves on a

"drv glacier." where new conilitions were evident. They did not at

tempt to return b\ the snow cornice; for Jack decided to follow a safer

course down .Mud River (ilacier. 'I'he long hours of sunshine had

created ati icv stream, which came down in merry splash on their left.

Suddenly .i -trange noise made Jean look up. "That," said Jack, "is

the gulp ot the moulin, where the surface water is rushing into a sink-

hole, and carrying air with it, which gurgles back again. Bend low and

listen." She did so, and cried, "Why, Jack, it seems alive." "Yes," he

replied : a drv glacier is a stransje thing."

I'hcv re-umed their descent towards .Mud River with a winding

moraine ridge of stones and earth on their right. As they ncared Lava

Mountain they made tor the ea,stern rock-slide, which they ascended

oblicjuely. Th.-y stopped to rest: but the eyes of George and Jack wert

on the while uiisi In the Mud Rivrr Valley, and thty could sec it cr"""

ing upwards. They were more than two miles from the cabin, whicl:

lav on the other -ide of Lava Mountain : and the way was crossed by


