
Lakes of the Far WeM.

and draws first blood. Then the sentiments that are stirring in you

lonching mogquitoes touch the native and you are ananimous that

they are ;i bad sort. The river floods this year have caused this

•eonrge. Ordinarily mosquitoes are not numerous in Revelftolte.

* * » *

When the Cohiiiibia river if liijth the big boats that run down

Ihrougli the Arrowhead lakes leave tlio pier at Revelstoke. When the

river is low, as now, yon take the train down to the lake head twenty-

eiffht miles from the town. It is a rough run and rapid, so the coolnes

aiid clearness of the floating palaces. S. Kootenay tasted particularly

jJei>.«ant. These lakes are projierij expansions of the Colmiibia. They

are deep and green waters skirted throughout their entire length, with

tail mountains, that in some places hang over the lakes with menacing

appearance.

Imagine what this sail today was for us. 124 miles of glassy

pele green sea in which hill and tree, headland and shack were all

reflected as in a great mirror. Our swift steamer made lier own cool

hzerxe as she went southward. The rhythmic stroke of her large

paddle wheel and the vibnition caused by the big driving shafts

blended into a lullaby and we stole our enamoured eyes from the

< abundant scenery to give them well earned rest after their sleepless

Tigils in the Thompson Valley, two nights ago. We made one or two

stops to land a passenger or to give a mail bag with a letter from a

lonely woman to a lonely min whose home is far away, and perhaps

to get a mail bag with a letter from him to her with news of success

or certainly coming success, but the stops were few for the crowd we

had were chiefly " through " passengers. Itseenied that " we were

the first that ever burst into that silent sea " so quiet, so primeval

the whole region. The miners on board told me a different tale how-

•Ter. The land has been cruised by the lumbermen and drilled by

the miners and here and there I was able to see on being directed

tbe camp and the shack of the logger and the digger.

The quest of gold is opening up this Province and peopling its

krge lonely tracts. The miner, the merchant, the minister and then

the mnltitude is about the order. The majority of our passengers to-

day wer* miner*. Bronied faced, big, brawny, hearty men, smack-

ing of the hillside and the open idr. Their origin it known by their

•peech and I found that England and Scotland gave the larger nnm-

Im of these lada to Canada. You need no formal introduction to

U Uftuw timvdten in order tacuryon aconverMtion andoneof the

^mj bMt btntl'^ of timval ia the opportunity yoa have to talk and
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