
DISASTER ON THE TRAIL. 283
The riders started on the lead, their merry voicesechoing through the valley. ^

.

After about an hour's ride, when cautiously passingalong a narrow bit of trail, they discovered a veSbottom upwards, about twenty feet below the trln
-PPorted by the top branches of g^'ntt^sgrowing against the mountain side. An attempt^made to discover the extent of this disaster. bSt Zdechvity where the waggon had overturned was t^
sight, and suggested a calamity of a veiy seriousnature, whkh had rather a depressing JZ Tthe
I^wt\'t^V°^'^'P*^^*^ th% rode on oLees ranch, by the charming lake of the same nameihe two waggons came up shortly after and u\\
encamped for the night
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Here we met Mr. B_,a tourist, and his com-

ZT'xMw":^ '"^'**^ "^^^ '^^ ">'«f°rt"ne hap-pened. While making their way through the pass to

ofrSraL^^^'"''^"'>'*"™""^^^^of ram and hail, facing it where the trail barelyallowed room for a vehicle to pass
^

stil^'rh^"'*^
"°* ^° ^°""*"*- '^^^y '^^"•d "°t stand

suil. There was no room for turning or manoeuvreand while extricating the horses from the T^^ony forced the waggon backward over the sideS
mou„tam.just as the last trace was released. Menand horses escaped without injury. A camera, withthe compete photographing outfit, was also rescuedand all returned to Lee's ranch.
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