
Thé Western, môme Mont liy

The Last Pioeiees

v~ 4J~ qk n oueof a

a ýbi w.eoudI&mproyise, but Mot
wle ïBg eilvery greenimi thinp, how

d.ptns they boniked ia th~n.,afa
"-Mly reiobos of iey' vater pouring

4ufiom on. of the. glaciers on, ma-
,Irto Mourit Bobson. Thon, tired with
Mw:ee. amble we had. eeatedl ourselves at
one: end of a long pool, niad. had just
$eea. a glittering trout ascend into the
)rodleafed maple trees that crowded
qabot the other end.

"Lookl" cried tbe lad, "there goea
fano±her.!'And up went trout number two.

' Try the. lsas, sec the Indien hldden
Sthe -bFanches 7"
X 1-pause" the 'binoculars ovor to Fritz,

as4 '. looated the.cause maidwent doivn
to 4-thç effect.

'ýeentîhe bears raid thelpoola the
l revery nec1ared,," the Yejiowhead

ýLfas man told me, and b.e showed un a
long line of -wildeat gut. W. stole &long
to,.nother pool, and watcbed hum seerete
liself, pressing bis body close to the
bo:, of tbe maple and letting the. wood-
maUgot baited bock fal splash"p into
tir. voer. Instantly a tbree pound
Rainbow trout aized it and swiftly as-
tendod inte the tree. We r.turned te
our pack animais assured there vas al-
ways something new uider the suni.

At Tete Jaune Cache vo met tbe camps
of the. Canadian Notberu, the last pion-
eers te cross thie Roekies, as now ail
the. passes, Kicking Heorse, Yellowhead.
Crow'a Nest eoho te the snort of the,
steel horse, but even e you can yet kill
your blacktail or black boar, your moose
or elk or grizzly, your sheop or gent
witiilna ound of the "wboof, whof» of
the Moguls. Did you ever bear a lion
roar ?--a mountain climbing engine gives
eut almiot oxactly thie same note.

Wo came acrosq a sottler'a veli-bujit
sbaekr-anotiier pioncer. Every pQuiid of
iiecessaries bad te be packed before the-
steel came along, but thbe cabin lI the
valley hiAdnot interfered enoug to dim
the tracks in the, animal trail that
skirted the foot of the. mountain. Her.
is an excellent place te start from. Look-
ing baek over our trip 1 veubd advise
'hunters Who wish to obtain the full limit
of Micek,iin nd te bave some excellent

* fishing on duli days, to stop off at Tete
!atiiie (avle, anîd get 'a real native te
gl1d4e von. 1We -%ere niuciiamîîsed at

i t'w~î (io oflVl e emet on evemy
Mifliis heiirt of the opening wil-

* * tJa'riwer ftýi y wzts unique,
* iu~ î irxvrat of l1 i f i wo arelied

Ilt oarî,ii]! t( I i l ']F ' t! Veilfo
alit lil wo h iii,it- op- i wa 1 (011 y(1.

One <lial;î\01.) iado n ef l" 1e il
fonts was plli oIwly iîrîss onei
illorning jiîst b l l lîr. IIa v
acro--s lie spieI zt iloa ti iIg i()t. Ieilie

sa* 'the supposed roee t os a bit,,and ho
Lknew lt' V, s ýa lbik 'uek deer.- Castin

Iom la orelie hê rowed mrng4 an
Lmindovuthe rive after ti.nowthor-

b~y ti re &shore, tied our borses, and
aeislng BRUe rushed down te- save her If
possible. One of the mon,,O'Poots, a
(Iosstlndian, was very good with the
pack ropes, so we made up .S long Uine,

and-ater ý thre. casti lhe managed to
rope lber -fair- over the. bead.. «Mem-a-
Io" sis-kiýyou bon-bhon» hié called. fo a4e
in, Chinook ("die or choke, littie bob-
tailed hiorse"). *Now for a mighty tug-
of-war, with the full current of thbe
North ¶Tiompson on the other end.

'¶Loiok ont! As soon sas ees-clear
of the rock -we'll get it." 1 cailed te tthe
mon. Wo ran back around a fr bole
and surubbed it once, thon taking up the
zlaek, we puiied lier head over into
thle noarer curront. Instantiy w. were
ail down in a heap, bracing our icet
against tree or rock to keep f rom being
draggedt-in. She swept across the cui.
rent, -4çgd, stood up, shook herseif,
eou\Ïb and started to nibble some
spra-th ed ferns. W. <ragged lber

out .as the cook came rusbing up* "By
gofly," ho screamed, "you've bat my
dipper." My chum says -loe euid not
bolp it. Ont shot bis foot and he
çaught tlhat cook as often as bce had
caught a rugby bail. Then we aIl
washed our tom and bleeding banda, and
the incident was forgotten.

Bofore we leave this moet interosting
part of the trip I want to show you
the firat rowboat mado in these native
forests entirely by hano; in fact, au axe
and a hammer were tho principal tools.
For a few miles we followed One bank,
thon crossedl the -river again. The

Bout Buidng la B.C. Fore

oughly frightenect animal. Once hé man-
aged te rua the bowlogs up on te the poor
thing's back, and it pawed wildly ut
hum, and swung ita great borna menue-
ingly-just thon the navvy noticed it
was broad daylight, ho couid bear the.
rear of tAie rapide rigbit abead, se,
thmowing off bis bots, ho leaped into
the. swiftiy running water and mad,
shore safely--six miles below the, camp
--h. told me the. buck- sbowly waded
ashore as soon as the raft ieft direct
pursuit..

Some of tûe bridgea our poor pack
animal& bad te cross were rather
"swingy" aii Fritz said, the steady
"tump, tump" of the animais feejv
ing the green wood a. meet unu&ual
motion, one poor littie 'beast, a pet tee,
"Ninety," a bucekskin bronche, essaved
te cross a single log, a trail forr mca
only, we were ail as busy as 'w. could
b. ieading the other berses in %vater
well up>toe i knees, the inevitable fails
were imnîediateiy below and by the
bellow tbey were big one. Poor
"Ninety," elle made sevemai eteady stepe
along that four foot im, thon aie e eipped
and stmaddied it. 1 called loudly te the
last man in te drag bis herse ashore andi
grab hem rope, but the. roar of the river
droivned nîy cmy, snd in see went witlm
a great splash. She mnade a noble effort
te regain ber feet, but this le rart.by ac-
conîplisliedi very swift %iater, and oit
se. swept for the fale. Witlîin iftv
feet of thei a glacial beuld(ýv-proujeet tii
et font aboN e the %vater. A p)iîîe log N%-as
zai.s reefed tiiere. 'hf Imly lcpîvs u tlie
rock and ijiitauîtlv sti-addkd it. N'

(J.NIR.is tmying te save ail the distance
it can, but it bas a ough moad te travel
rigbt here. Tt is rorn'nrkable, on the
nigbits Fritz and I slee~p out above the.
camp, studying seme speciai animal, te
see thie long string of iights of the van-
'loua branches of the. construction camp
stninging aleng the vaibey, like some
tvinkling luminous uiet twisting nnd
twining its gleaming way aieng the bot-
tom of the dark rift some thousands of
foot belew us.

Me~h salmon woro rnnning Up the rive,
now, in countlossa thousands. In one
E articularly sballow spot whero our

oraos crossed one was killod by being
traxnplea on by "Ninety."' Time after
timo Fritz and I have turned one, over
on its :back with our foot -as it wriggled
and stmuggled acroSs the almost dry
pebbly reach on ita belly. I sbould
estimate in the- bas than two hundred
miles course of the North Thompson
there was eaeily one million salmon in
plain sight during our downward trip.
Pour things, they were literaliy worn
out. The fins were ail naked, 1k. tii,
sticks of a. fan, the skin of t~he boiiy
often had great boles worn ia right
through te the red fiesb, the eyea were
tomn or fungus hidden, 'tii. moutha
hooked., Struggling on to die at the
«,Cache" or the "Paso,," for ail Pacifia
salmon, iso cailed, die at four year old
maturity, once they have epawned.

W. wero migtly amuaed by the an-
tics of thie blaick bears. Fritz and 1
penetrated the untrodden sources of un-
named creeka, but even here the. salmon
had foreed their way. It waa October,
cold nigits and gloriona days, and the
big cowardly black bears were hungry.
Seated astride ofa pinnacle rock with
eur glasses sea.rching the stream below
I feit Fritz nudge nie. Sbowly I turned
niy 'head. Ro winked and cast his oyes
down tiiere, right below our feet. Some
five hundredl yards down was a big biack
animal squatted on a rocky point. With
xny peerful glass I couid see ber paws
plainly.. I knew she was a common
bladk, as tho grizzlies show the ends of
their elaws. As still as the rock on
which a-ho sat squatted the bear. 'Mid
you sec that T" whispered Fritz. "That"
weas a swift pass of ber big black paw
and B sbining salmon sent flying through
the air full twenty feet behind ber.
She peered back at it witb ber piglike
eyes, and went on fishing. She ciawed
the nexit oneut, and tore it a bit befome
placing it behind her, but she t-hmew ou-t
the next three. She seemed to ce
satisfied witii five, and started ber sup-
per. It was getting a bit dusk, but we
couid see ber plainly. She tore the head
partly off the, llrst one, and ate inte it,
evidentiy -the tiny heart first, as they are
vemy fond of the eyes, brain.and heart.
This first fish a-h, soon discarded, and
ravished the. second and so on until she
lîad tomn the five ail to bits; thon sho
iicked bier big pawe, wiped ber chopa,
ivaddled down to the watem's edge, atuck
ber big blunt snout in, shook off the
water that clove to the bair and disap-
peared into the cedar bruali.

-As I turned over these stained note-
books on my desk so many scenes rushod
back, making it bard to chose of whioh
to tell you.'» Our capture of a Biacktail
fawn was interesting. We were walking
along the west bank wben we hoard the
shrill yeiping of the native doge, yellow
curs from the obd eath-covered village
:bouse. Right abead of us, acress the,
xnouth of a brancb, spmang a litho bound-
ing deer, ail four feet hitting the one spot
At seemed. It was travelling very rapid-
ly, but no faster tban the long lino of
yellow streaks tinat now paesed thmoiigh
the ferns bebind lt. Wo ran as fat as
the nature of tbe ground weould allow. us,
and opened out a wide ptretch of waters.
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