
THE WEEK.

tieu brawling doxvn a rapid. Passing the different points where my iength
l'ad been measurced on the trait, I camne at last to the spot where~ we had
fruitlessly cannonaded the oid cock, and while exaniining thereabeuts mly
halloo was answered by a cheery cry fifty yards away, IlI've found it, by
JO 1 I've found it" On hie came, bounding like a deer, bis face ail aglow,
watch in one hand, a quart can of tomatees in the other. IlI found it where
You killed that last chicken. It must have been a judgment on you for
killing it that way. I searcbed every other spot, and 'that was the last
Place, and 1 feit it wvas the only chance left-by Jo, I'm gladl." And so
was 1. To signal ize bis victory and satisfy his parched throat, be biad
effected an eritrance into a cache of Major Critchelow's bard by, and levied
on the tomnatoes. XVe drank that quart can with enthusiasmn, and then
turned to run, lioping te catch up to tlic party before nightfall. Reachin-
()Ur horses, wc mounted and dashed ahead. Such an eight or ten miles
ride I hope neyer to have again. No waiting for pack animiais now; no
looking out for good footing or anytbing eisc. Over projecting stuinpsitnd
reets, innumerabie interlaced fibres of giant trocs, bouldors piled up by
Slides and freshets ; through mud-holes of tbe worst kind, in which the
herses plunged to the girths, and then tbreugh the bot ashes of smouldering
tires recently kindled in the forest ; projecting branches hitting us smartly
il, the face, snlags threatening worso censequences to our eyes; up and down
a series of sleping benches that f111 the valley of Bear Creek, we smaslied on
8.t fuli gallop or trot, tilt just as darkness began to fait, the sighit of
garments hanging on a troc showcd that we could flot ho far frein Critche-
lOw's camp, and at the saine moment we hoard the sound of our bell
herse aliead. Encouraged by these sure signs, 1 dismounted to stretch nly
legs, and letting the herse follow AI., loft the trail and took what secilied
il short cut ever a spur that we were about to go round, but soon found out
the proverbial truth of short cuts being long, and what the lack of a trait
rieant. The dense undergrowth made it impossible to sec abead, or to
know where te take a single stop with safety. J liad te wrestle in a
8wamp with multitudinous aider bushes. My feet wero caught among reets
and thorns. One moment 1 was precipitated headleng inte a brook, the next
inito a bank ef enermeus skunk cabbago, and werst ef ail inte a bcd of
Prickly aralea, well nanied the Dcvil's Clubs. The ascent proved only the
first ef a series ; se, in dcspair I turned dewn hli again, and luckily
finding the trail, limped into camp, hands and legs scratched and hleedingy,
face and cletbing cevered with mud, as much knecked up with niy last,
four hundred yards as with the whole day's journey, but triumpbantly
holding on te the watch and exciaiming Il we found it 1 "

A hetter lot ef fellows than Critchelow's party it weuld ho difficult tet'nid. They bad werked down from the summit and spoke enthusiastically
'If the scenery there. We would sec it ail after an easy ride in the
linOrning, and they advised us te hait in the pass as long as possible, as the
feed 'vas botter than anywhere else in the range. Carroll, the tepographer
Of the party, bad accompanied Major Rogers in 1882, when lie discovered
the pass, and one of the meuntains overhanging it was named after him in
4eknowledgemient of bis services. His own oxplanation of the enigin of thetian<c, Mount Carroll, was slightly different. IlI saw a big grizzly while
elinbing it, and be lookcd se wicked that 1 turned and ran two miles te
camp witbout once looking behind. Henco the namo." Bear Creek
Sw'armis with black hears and grizzlies, and Carroll might be safely matched
eagainst twe or three at a time. The place is a paradise for sportsmen.
(Jarroli lias estabtished a cattîe ranche 80 miles south of the Kicking Herse

0%hat, the Upper Celumbia Lake, where would be the best possible
headquarters for men who desired a summor's flshing and hunting on a
grand scale. There is a good lake for boating ; trout ail the year round,
%'Id splendidl salmon fisbing in August and September. Wild fowl, duck,
geese, swans in the greatest abundanco at the door ; and *eears, mountain
sheep and goats, and the noble caribea within a day's, and on te a week's
travel. Wbat more can sportsmen want I It would be ingratitude of the
W'Orst kind were we te omit making honourable mention of Major Cnitdhe-
lOw's cook. lis mighty dishes of porridge and condensed miik are nover
to be forgotten ; and bis dougli-nuts were twisted perfection.

The valleys of the Beaver and Bear Creeks are filled witb magnificent
tinfiber; cedar, cottonwood and spruce of gigantie size ; a good deal of
hetaîock and Douglas fln, and a sprinkling of white pine. Recent lines
have destroyed a portion. Measures should be taken te prevent whoiesale
tiestruction hy the lires that are lit, it is said, by the Indians, but more
frequentîy, 1 believe, hy thougbtiess railroad men, or prospecters net
l"Iwilling that the undenbrusb may ho burned that they may get thnough
li'Ore easiiy, and see more rock exposures than wouid be possible othen-
YWise.

In the înerning we started for the summit. The ascent was so easy-
that 1 rode the whole way. On hoth sides of the trail grew an extra-

ordinary variety of high bushes ladeîî witb bernies, Iianging se conveniently
that we could pick handfuls without disintg c lcicnis leo
partridge bernies, goosebcrries, raspberries, dcwberries, alderberries, in
sucli profusion that wc could sec at once why this was a chosen habitai
of bears. The rewan tree witb its rich red clusters everlhung the trait,
and the aralea was crowned with its grape-like~ bernies, the tops of the
cluster red and the lower haîf still green. High abeve these hushes
tewered bugo, stately foreàt trees ; one cedar baving a dianicter of eigbt or
nine feet, and a spruce beîng tlic largest any of us tîad evor seen. Tbougb
the season of flewering plants was nearly past, flowers, sucb as asters,
the hardy blue-heill and the well-known fine-weed, showed themscîves in
suitable places; and a ricli abundance of feras filled up every otherwise
unoccupied spot. We were cressing, the dreaded Soîkinks as if riding
through a deserted gardon. After throc heurs of this, wo emerged
from the forest inte an open saucer-sbaped vatloy covened with tail ricli
grass, and flanked on both si<les with meuntains that rose Iiigli abeve the
snow-line. "Tliere," said Major Rogers, peinting te a streamiet, 'lis
Summnit Creek, and there "-pointing te the ether end of the valtey, " is
the sumnmit wbere our zero stake is pianted." A cheer burst fnom evory
one's lips, and, calling, a haIt, the order was given te take off the packs and
lot the hungry herses feed for an heur or t wo. Little the peer brutes bad
bad for the two previeus days and nigbts. We took our seats on a mess-
grewn nockery beside the creek and leeked round. A grandor and lovelier
scene could scarcely be iniagined. We were in the centre of a ricb grassy
meadew, bushes ladon with delicieus wild fruit grouped bore and there,
and lofty meuntains, sntow-peaked and witb glaciers accumulating in the
higher depressions surreunding us on overy sido, a nanrow openinig at the
east wliere we bad entered, and another at the wost whene wo were te
begin the descent of the range, excepted. To the north stretchod from
point te point an almeist unhnoken field of snow two or three miles long,
accumulating- in 'gorges into glaciers. High abeve the snew, the looser
shales of the summits having worn away, fantastie columns of rock stood
up. One of these, frein its resemblance te an old man coninig eut of bis
bouse te look down upon us, the Major liad christened Flermit Peak. To tle
east, Mount Carroll att but closed the entranco te ttîe Pass. To the south,
a hold forehead of rock stood eut haro and high ahove the forest lino, and
beyond it extended a camel's back, rising te a pîoint that bid the distinctive
mountain of the Pass, Syndicate Peak, as the Major bad namced it wben,
coming frein the west in 1881 ho heheld a huge cone, like the Matterhorn,
dominating the wbole range and apparently forhidding bis funthen searcli
for a pass that yoar. We saw dimly tbrough mist gathering ln the wost
another grand mountain iooming up tike a tower. Seated in the centre of
this magnificont ampbitheatre, we cengnatulated the Major on bis discovery
of the Pass, a discovery se important te the naitway and te Canada. The
cliief passed round somo cigars, certified te ho frein Havana, and after a
sînoke in bonour of the occasion, wo resoived te constitute IlThe Canadianl
Alpine Club." The followin g interim efficers were appointed: Sandford
Fleming, president; G. M. Grant, secretany ; S. H. Fleming, treasurer.
Several resolutions were passed unanimously : (1) that Major A. B. Rogers,
the discoverer of the Pass through the Selkirks, ho the first bonorary
memnhor of the Club ; (2) that the Pass ho named the Rogers Pass; (3)
that Mr. Albert Rogers, in considoratien of bis services in cennection withi
the discovery, ho the first elected member of the Club ; (4) that nuies and
negutations neg-arding the election and qualifications of memibers ho doter-
mined at a subsequent meeting, te ho held at the cati of the intorini
president. Inasmucli as ne institution can ho estahiished by Britonis
witbout eating, drinking and good fellowship, the mnembers thon luncth'd
together, toasted the Queen in Summit Creek water, vewed te plant the
Union Jack and the Stars and Stripes on Syndicate Peak te greet the first
through train te the Pacifie, drank the wvine of the country in the shape of
luscieus hlackherries and gooseherries gatboned on the spot, and the senior
members of the panty thon finished the proceedings hy engaging in a gaune
of leap-frog, the firat, I make hoid te say, ever played on the summit of
the Selkinks. GEORGE M. GRANT.

TEE position of Emerson as one of the greatest if net the veny greatest
of writers and philosophons, has now heen made by the Amenicans a
national question. "lForeigners " we are told, if they differ fnomn the
national judgment, may have the common înodesty at once te conclude that
they are wnong. That of course ends the question. Whoever finds
Emerson semewhat incoberent and uninteiligible, off with bis head 1 The
national judgment, bowever, is net penfectly unanimous. It was an
Amenican and a New Englanden wbo said that nehody could pretend te
understand Emersen, excopt young ladies. If we can make something of
Anistotie, Plate, Leibnitz, and even, with an effort, of Hegel, but can
make nothing of Emerson, the reason ne douht is that we have net the
advantage of being Emerson's fellow-countrymen.
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