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PRAIRIE ANI) MOUNTAIN.

At the tenderrage of nine years, thro'
the mediumi of a much used and niuch
abused Canipbell'sgeography, I made rny
first acquaintance with Red Rivgr. The
naine br'ing suggestive of nany delight-
fi possibilities, I pictured to rnyself
the paradise it would be for any lucky
youngster, aged nine, who lived upon
its shores. Not that I supposed its
waters to hie actually red in hue, but I
fondly irnagined they would be, say à
lively pink, sornething betwee-a the
<:olor of Aaron's robe in niy "Seripture
Illustrated," and the ibis on the next
page.

If any cobwebs of childisli fancy stili
ding about the dark corners, of niy
mind they were destined to speedy ex-
pulsion when I ;irst beheld t1ie iýyer of
my early dreams. I first aw it ab we
entered Winnipeg one rai 3iyrnorning

about a mnonthago, and of a 1 the broivn,
muddy streanis I ever saw surely it 'vas
the brownest and mnuddiest. It was
sSvollen with late rains, and seenied to,
to have almost a sullen look without
a vestige of that cherry sparkle, and
song inherent in most rivers. But then
the majority of things as well as people
look their wvorst in rainy weather. That
sane rnorning I had also nîy first
glirnpse. of the far-famed Winnipeg
mud. Its blackness so irnpressed nme
that traces of it stili cling to sundry of
my garments. But the main streets of
this enterprising little city are now well
paved ; and the mud of early history,
con!,ignea, as in ail other well-regulated
and self-respecting towns, to oblivion
and the back streets, W-innipeg ir a
self-respecting town, very rnuch so.
But I ivas obliged to regret, which I
trust I did with a proper sense of the
enorxnity of my mnistake in not having
arranged otherwise, that I could reniain
in this Ilchief factor of westward civili-
zation " only the length of tirne required
to Ildcean de cawh, sah." This wel-
corne operation over and having mean-
while partaken of Winnipeg hospitality

to the extent of three oranges, for
which I tendered the unwvorthy suivI ý)
twventy-five cent-, I doffed watert<>tJ
and rubbers und betook mie to ni) %et
in the car. 'Ihose oranges wert thu
sniallest I ever saw -,'es, and 1 dt
seediest, but be it undersiood that Ii
stating thebe facts I cast no reflet:iîo»l
upon Winnipeg, I arn aware that thaî City
doesrin't aspire to raise its own oranges.

Soon wie were steamning westivard
again, out into the boundless pJrairie,
such miles and miles of it, "as far a,
eye could see" and a great deal fartht-r?
Ail day bang the sanie nionotonouw
stretch of level plain, and at night %vý,un
curtained into my tiny corner of cricatioli
I peeped out of the window to see a
dirn vision of straight land stretching
away to a horizon whithl niigw. Oe near
one million miles distant. 'lhe niorn-
iîîg light broke again to reveal just the
sanie expanse of level, grey-green earth
reaching out to th e blue dorne ahove.
Uninteresting ? l.et me tell you
sonie of the things I saw on this
monotonous prairie journey.

First then, the ineffacable traces
which the once reigning king of the
prairie has left behind lîin. "Buffalo
tracks" stretching across thousands of
acres are plainly to he seen. Tlîev ire
two parallel lines or ruts Sonieurnes
very deeply eut into the soil. It 's sid
that so vast 'vas the number of Buffalos
ini one herd that a single iimigrating,
journey sufiiced to cut a track which
should stand for ages. Anotber trace
of buffalo is the "wvallow," a round
hollow or indentation, now for the
most part grass-groîvn, in tit- plain.
Judging frorn the innumerable hollowvs
of this description one is led to the con-
clusion that the noble animal niust
have, as an irreverent felloýy-traveler
put it, 'done no end of îvalloing,,.'
1-ere and there a white skull gleanis
from under the low sage brush or is
half hidden in the grass. (UÙŽn the
horns are still attacli ed, and, though,
sonîewhat rouglhened by wind and
iveather, make with their rich dark tories
a striking contrast to the wvhite bonie of


