
at Mnolw marln the mid-duuuMl puMift at • tramp-atMOMr

boa So-M»a'» Land, and ia the offinc an Um btll]rinf aiia

of Sooth Aawrican l«tmb«r-thip«, and in fnmt and behind and

on cithv MtikUhft Uaada of tha Gulf of OMrgia. Tha
Thooauid Manda of tha St. Lawrence an small and poajr in

the U^t of theae pine^reeted and aea-waahed •wbaief|ed

tips of buried motmtains. See the Indian canoes stealing

aBeut up the mid-Mand channels, an4 hark! the cry of tha

loon come* from son^t unknown quarter, and a band ot heavy-

bodied ducks trail iheir winp across the poliriied surface ot

the sea in clumsy flq^t at our approach.

And then the City of Vancouver. The City of the

Couchiuf Lions dipa its feet into Burrard Inlet, and stretche4

its endrding arms across to the yellow sar Is of English Bay.

At the sea-front here the world-end steamers wait; at the

long docks we see them, craft from San Francisco, China,

Japan, Australia, Honcduln, and far Fiji, and as the seagulls

iriilstle in the rigging and the long combers sweep in from

around Brockton Point, we half wish that we mig^t listen

to the siren voices that call us seaward. Truly, here "East

is West, and West u East."
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But Eastward we go toward the snowy silences and

cool alluring rest of the Rockies, into the far fastnesses in the

heart of the ancient wood. Trout-fishing in endless variety,

with deer-hunting and bear-shooting and an occasional

mountain-goat in the hills along Burrard Inlet may well

tempt the sportsman for a rare week. Every one interested

tn economics must take the electric tram across to New West-

minster on the Fraser, and there inspect the salmon industry,

full of compeUing interest.

At Westminster Junction, turn your back to the sea.

have your travelling bag and impedimenta tucked away in

one of the paik>r-caxs of the Imperial Limited and lean back

luxuriously in anticipation of the most pleasureable railroad

trip you have ever enjoyed. The service on this line is un-

excelled in the worid to-day, the taUe is something you will

remember with a backward thought of pleased contentment,

anu Nature opens up to you a panorama of magnificence

which deepens in its generous lavishness as you travel east-

ward and upward from the sea's level.

At Hammond, by the side of the mighty Fraser, you
catch a view of Mt. Baker which you will long remember.

Looking at it throu^ the immense trees of Douglas fir you
are reminded of some of the striking prints of Pusiyanu.

It is a very liot of color. Down at your feet the drying

salmon of an Indian camp forms a vemdlion dab on thf land-

scape, the Fraser pours its clear-hued tribute ocean-ward,

over all is the bluest of blue skies, and the piny air is a tonic.

With a last glance at the isolated cone of Mt. Baker,


