ON TRAIL FOR GRANDE PRAIRIE

The Land of Chinooks, Marvelous Scenery and Fertility Beyond the Steel

HERE is - Grande Prairie? ~ That .is the
question being asked by a large number
of people; but how to get there interests
a few who live in Edmonton or thére-

abouts. Grande Prairie is part of the so-called last
great west in the Peace River country—this is not
a real estate advertisement, for as yet there are no
real estaters in Grande Prairie, though heaven
knows how soon they will arrive when the home-
steading begins to become general and homesteaders
of this year become the speculators of next, pushing
their own frontier farther and farther afield from
the railway.

This is part of the unrailroaded land; a land
so fertile that according to some who have been
there raising casual crops, there is nothing better
in the valley of the Saskatchewan or the Bow or
the Red. There- have been as many stories about
the Peace River vallev as about the Garden of'Eden.
But the consensus of really valuable experimental
opinion seems to be that there are three great val-
leys in the Peace River country capable of great
crops and a large and prosperous population of pro-
ducers. At any rate, the railways are heading out
that way from Edmonton; at the present time three
transcontinentals and two or three other subsidiary
lines, all tracking to tap the fertile reaches of the
Peace en route to the

as was noted in the columns of the CaNapIaN
Courter last week. They mapped out a route. It
was an interesting convention; present some old-
timers who had driven stakes in Edmonton when it
was a hundred times harder to get at by cart than
Grande Prairie is now by train and trail. John
McDougall, veteran fur trader and merchant prince
antl land king, was chairman of the meeting. [He
recalled the old days, as could Hon. Frank Oliver
had he been there. The journalist was present; the
scribe ready to chronicle the annals of the new
Jerusalem—to wit, Mr. F. D. Piche, editor of the
proposed Peace River Pilot—blessedly auspicious
name! He intends to set up his case of type and
his hand-press at Entwhistle and from there, the
end of civilisation, record the short and simple
annals of the new colony. The lawyer was there.
Mr. Ray proposes to open a law office at Grande
Prairie. He knows very well that even in a modern
Garden of Eden there will be disputes and titles to
record and claims to file.

The Way of the Trail.

Well, the idea of the moving colony is to entrain
as far as Entwhistle and from there to go on run-
ners fifty-five miles to Whitecourt, which is at the
confluence of the MclLeod and the Athabasca—

tieth and got over the Athabasca on the 28th 1‘2
few days later the river broke up. Our wagsl™
were freighted with from thirty to thirty-five art
dred pounds and the north shore of Lesser Sla
Lake we found to be utterly impassable for oc
loaded waggons. We were stuck. We tried t0 Paai
around but gave up the idea and determined t0 Wods
until the ice went out of the lake, to ship our g]iofe
bv boat. We got the oxen around the north 51 e
all’ right and. shipped our goods across the au,
June was free from rain and we continued ouf t'gcr
reaching Beaver Lodge by way of Peace letef
Crossing and Dunvegan on the 12th of July. ?ca'
looking over the country we moved on to ouf !¢
tions on July 28th, two weeks before the lan¢ =
surveyed by Mr. McFarlane, when we to0
declarations on scrip. , ot
“We found black surface soil from four to elga
inches in depth, and a subsoil of chocolate 18
from four to six inches in thickness. The S0
very uniform in Grande Prairie and the coutf ;
rolling. Some of our party have found springs: peet
water appears to run in veins rather than a ®
of water. : fai
“From our location we can see Nose Mo,
forty miles away to the west, and about 125 makS-
distant we.can see some twenty snow-clad P her

There is plenty of e

mountains and the sea.
But long before the
railways began to yearn
for that country the pros-
pector had been in. Of
course  everybody has
heard about the Lawrence
Bros. of Vermilion and
Allie Brick, the flour-bags
and the grist-mill. Tt is
well known that though 9

the Grande Prairie is far S

to the northwest of Ed- 2

monton its climate is even e ]
more moderate, being ke

tempered more seductive- %
ly by the stray chinooks
that straggle in there
from the coast through
the Rockies. Parties have
been going in for years
from Edmonton. Three
years ago outfits drove in
via Athabasca Landing,
which is a round-about
route but had the main-
travelled road a good deal
of the way. Two years
ago one A. M. Bezanson
drove up in a sleigh with
a caboose, taking his
wife; and he settled in
Grande Prairie ahead of
the railway. He had al-
ready written a  book
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about the Peace River
trail because he had put
in a couple of years
mooching round over it, :
wanting to know and wanting the rest of the world
to know about it also. He had nothing but praise
for the country. Years ago the Klondike over-
landers saw the fertile valleys of the Peace, the
first body of white men except fur traders to behold
it. They built their boats at Peace River Landing
and began their water voyage through a charming
and a pastoral land that reached away illimitably
from the river. But their main interest was in
getting through the country to where the gold was
—and they took more than a year to do it. Now-
adays in Edmonton they are outfitting and arguing
and have been holding public meetings to discuss
ways and means of getting to the Grande Prairie
and no farther; hundreds of men who desire noth-
ing better than to get there ahead of the railway, to
homestead and to drive stakes and to be the pioneers
in a new land of promise and production.

The extension of the railways has set most of
these people speculating. Two roads have pushed
well out in that direction south of Athabasca Land-
ing, the old travelled route, but still heading towards
the head-waters of the Athabasca and the Smoky
and the Findlay and the Parsnip and the Peace,
which rise in the mountains and run up to the north-
ern sea through the Mackenzie. Entwhistle, on
the Grand Trunk Pacific, is the Pisgah from which
some of these people have been seeing the promised
land. The people who propose to trek in to Grande
Prairie held a meeting in Edmonton not long ago—

10

-earlier than here.

Map of the Land from Edmonton to Giande Prairie; showing one actual and one proposed Railway,

and the Trail from Entwhistle on the G.T.P.

this over a main travelled trail; thence blazing a
new. trail 140 miles to Grande Prairie. Of course
there were dissensions and there are difficulties.
The high price of food is a drawback; also the fact
that the new trail made at the settlers’ own expense
would be useful only in winter when frozen. Peter
Gunn, who is the M.P.P. in the Alberta Legislature
for the land lying round Entwhistle, says they can
all get in there and have a fairly good time pro-
vided they are willing to use the axe.

Meanwhile other settlers who went in last year
by the longer route have come out to civilisation
and have told how they got in. It was last April
when the party headed by Mr. J. E. Gundin, now
of Beaver Lodge, Grande Prairie, thirty-one people
and seventeen yoke of oxen and fourteen waggons
of supplies headed away from Edmonton for the
partially unknown. Recently Mr. Gundin came out
and brought back with him, not bunches of grapes
on poles as the spies did from the land of Eschol
to the camp of Moses, but a good lively fact-story
of how they got in and out again, coupled with the
best of advice and a few adventures. His party was
known as the “bull party” owing to the number of
oxen. Here is the story of the times they had:

“February the fifteenth,” said he, “is the latest
any party should start for the Peace River country
over the old trail. The chinooks of the north make
the roads bare and the rivers break up two weeks
We left Edmonton on the twen-

he %08
derful beauty of the Eivef
ery in the PeaCt g
valley. A well-knoWEgad
Factor now living 1?1)’ of
monton spoke recem f g
a trip he once made with a Beaver Indlani the
along the lower waters of the Smoky. It was o
fall of the year; the time of hoar frost. Theynd the
ed by dusk at the confluence of the Smoky 3% el
Athabasca; the stolid Cree never saying @ Tipef
At sunrise they got up. At the tepee a?ctﬁre;
stood gazing on a splendid, indescribable Plri ef$
the bluffs and headlands of two silent, silvel Tisg
garbed in a most astonishing fabric 0 ae of
white that sparkled and coruscated like @ WT e

gaI'IC at

star-dust upon millions of little poplars ar}Amel‘lcaﬂd

of far-rising hills. For nowhere else in hat 12
least can be seen such hoar frost as in t - the
to the north of Edmonton. For a mome ™ .t

Beaver was speechless. Then a sort of sunris
over his face. He raised his hand. ¢ i
“Beautiful|” he said; which was the ﬁrse ¢ 10
the Factor had ever heard the Indian give v
a word of admiration. ; ise!
The air in that country has been highly prEich
by those who live there. People in Edmonton; cliev
is near the highlands of the Saskatchewé‘tn.1 cating
that the air there is about as crisp and exh{tac €8
as can be found in Canada. However, when 1 matter
to real air values it seems to be largely @ 7 por

of comparison. Some years ago a laﬂké’ erg h‘;
buster from Dunvegan, which is the edg¢ © 0‘1‘
last-horse country, was down in Edmonton P e :

i uch®”
the winter. He shivered and snuffled and "’:;0 ecl”
about the damp wind—which to the easFerﬂ 3




