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sted Excellenice of
titutions,” Says
sador Bryce.

INov, 20.—~The |annual
New York Chamber of
held last night |in the
rias - Gibert: s Btuart's
t of Washllng‘ton flank-
de by portraits jof Pre-
f Canada and President
, looked down upon the
e principal formal ad-
with the United| States
eighbors on' the North
inent. The gudsts of
bassador Bryce,| Joseph
's charge d'affaires in
yron Walker and Hon.

of Canada, the one
dustry and the other on
Dominion.
n- his speech, id that

ctions, both in the Unit-
Canada, were a |test of
of free ‘institutions.””
er spoke on ‘the| indus-
Canada,
ilding railroads |at the
sand or more mlles per
id, “and in a fe
shall
ed transcontinental rail-
Truly, a remarkable ac-
for seven or eight mil-

said the total |foreign

da had increas more
nt. in the last ten years.
ifford Sifton, of Dttawa,
r of the interior, in his

red that the refusal of
tes to renew the reci-
and then the pasgsage of
bill, causing Capada to
any years, were the best
uld have happend to her,
anada back on her own
r destiny,” added Mr.
estionably is to |(be per-
rtion of the empire—one
of seif-goyerning| nations
tish Crown.” |
tion to the close {connec-
he histories of the Unit-
Canada, James|J. Hill
mportance of trade be-
0 countries, and| scored
d the policy of |[mutual
said: “I believe that the
the most rational, the
profitable commercial
Canada and the United
ute freedom of trade.”
egret were read - from
sevelt, Governor Hughes
Y, the governor+general
-

ATION ELEVATORS.

» Nov. 20.—A conference
premiers of Manitoba.
and Alberta, and the
he Grain Growersg’ Asso-
three provinces has been

ake place here on' the
the purpose of discuss-
ility of nationalizing the
1e three provinces.:- Pre-
f Manitoba, has Been no-
agreed to come, and so
Rutherford, of Alberta.
€ outcome will e, it is
edict, as Premiep Scott.
‘an, is very reticent &/

WITHOUT HOF.J,

v. 20.—An announcement
American hop growers,
s are in great demand in
vas made by Premier As-
¥y afternoon, to the effect
uld shortly be introduced
f Commons proposing the
stitutes in the manufac-
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Bygone Days of British Columbia

Building of Dewdney Trail

As Told by the Builder.

BY R. E. GOSNELL

b bbb 14 B

(Copyrighted)
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(Last week I gave the first part of the ¢larly as a long ferry would have been
story of the Building of the Dewdney necessary ‘at the Arrow lake. I-then

Trail. Mr, Dewdney on his trip
the interior to explore the country and
a -route, had reached Fort Col-
ville and had  met Angus McDonald,
then stationed there, one of the rare
characters found in the emvploy of the
Hudson’s Bay Company. The narrative
proceeds:)

locate

|

“Although = the boundary between
gritish Columbia and the United States
had been run andé established in 1858-9, !
the Hudson’s Bay Company remalned
at this fort for some years
out their business. Mr, Angus McDon-
ald had travelled a great deal through |
this country, and I was glad to meet
him, and-have an opportunity of gain-
ing some reliable information abodt the
country I had to explore. I explained
to- him what I had undertaken to do,

|
|
|
I

"I returned.

closing | bark one.
accident happens to it it can be ‘easily ;

and that I wanted to make Wild Horse |

creek by the ‘shortest route possible, | '™¢ 5
in our own territory. | {rigger caught and it went off, blowing
i 'out the whole nose of the canoe, but

but must -keep
After listening to mie he turned round
and looking east he said: ‘Do you see
those two peaks covered with snow ?’
They were at so great a distance I

into. | determined to explore -the Xootenais
river from its mcuth to the lake, with ;

the object of seeing whether I could get

a fair crossing of the lake and utmze;

the pass between Crawford Bay and
the St. Mary’s river, and instructed my
men:to remain ‘at Fort Shéppard until

in a small 4 :

Birch Bark Canoe,
T have travelled a great deal in all kinds
ol boats and canoes in British  Colum-

{ bia, but for -comfort give me a birch

It is' always dry, and if an

repaired, Indians always carrying spare
bark and gum. On this trip while pol-

Jing up the Kootenaisat the mouth of the

Slocan river I saw a ‘couple of ducks,
and called the attention of the Indian
in the bow to them, he having a gun.
It was a percussion gun, and in draw-
ing it out of the nose of the canoe the

in an instant the Indian had stepped
out of the canoe and on to-the shingles

: of the riffle, and holding what was left

hardly thought he could have meant |
two little tips of a range of mountains |
I afterwards found were the Selkirks.J

When, at last. I said ‘Yes,” he said: |
‘Your shortest line to Wild Horse creek ’
is straight for those peaks. Take right
through the mountains. You will have ;
to cross several valleys; it is a rough
country, but- don’'t deviate from that
course more than you can help.” We
parted, and I determined to take his
advice. I kept my horses with me asi
long as they were of any use, but had
to dispose of them at a point some few
miles up the Kettle river. From that
point I divided my party, taking three !
Indians 4nd a couple of men with me, |
and sending the others with instruc- |
tions to continue down the valley, mak- |
ing notes of the country they passed |
through, especially those portions which
compelled our people to go south of |
the boundary line, and to make for!
Fort Sheppard, a Hudson’s Bay fort on |
the Columbia river, by the easiest way |

o~

! all know who have

l
I

of the nose of the canoe out of the
water, took it ashore with no more in-
convenience than taking in a few gal-
lons of water. A
on the canoe in less than an hour, and
we proceeded. The Kootenais river, as
seen it, is a very

| rapid stream from its mouth up to the

iake, a distance pof some fourteen miles,
and we had to make fourteen portages
in that distance,
known as the
Bonnington Falls

of a mile. I had one Indian with me
called Peter, from Fort Colville. = He
was a very strong mian, and packed
my blankets, a sack of flour under each
arm, his own traps, paddle and poles,
and the canoe on top of it all.. He stop-
ped once on the portage, and that was
to tell me to g0 and look at the falls,
the roar of which I could hear although

ever seen, but little did I think then
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TOM ELLIS

Pioneer Rancher of Penticton.
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they could find, and await my arrival
there. ' I and my party
Struck Across Country

through the dense forest. over very
high elevations. and then down into
the valley, passing north of Christina
lake through a bare granite range, upon
which there was no vegetation, and at
such' a height that my barometer ceased
to record it, and at last reached the
Columbia valley, coming out about half
way down the lower Arrow lake. There
was no life visible at the point we
struck it, but we knew then that Fort
Sheppard was to the south or us, the
only point as far as we knew that we
could get a’'canoe to take us down the
river. We started a couple of our In-
dians for Fort Sheppard, not knowing
whether it was feasible or not, and
awaited patiently their return. They
struck an Indian village opposite the
mouth of the Kootenais river, ‘and hired
a canoe from Gregoire, the celebrated
Indian chief of that part, and came up
for us. We left immediately on their
return. and were not many hours in
making Fort Sheppard. Mr. Hardisty
was there in charge of the post, and he
made us most comfortable, and stated
he had béen advised of my coming, and
was instructed to give me any assist-
ance T required. My whole party now
being at this point, those who left me
at Kettle river having arrived a few
days ahead of me. I had to determine
what course to take now.to get in-
formation as to the best route to adopt
from Fort Sheppard to Wild Horse
creek. My assistants, who had pros-
pected the country between Kettle river

information coupled with what.I re-
ccived from Mr, Hardisty to satisfy me
that I could depend on a fair route for
a trai] on this section. The country I
brd travelled was impossible, particu-

! ped from it.

that I would see them harnessed and
giving power to almost all the country
I was then starting out to explore.
After reaching the lake I crossed to
what is now known as Crawford Bay,
and went some distance up the valley
towards St. Mary’s river. I had, howr
ever, come to the same conclusion as ¥
had -in regard to the crossing of the

‘Arrow lake, that the ferry was too long

and knowing how objectionable long

ferries are to the packers.

trip up the east side of its head, re-
turning- by the west side and ‘down to
the Kootenais to Fort Sheppard. On
the east side the Indians pointed out
to me what they called the Chikamin
mountain, or Metal mountain.

Bell claim.
white man firing at a mark with several
little naked Indian boys. I had no idea
that there was a whiter man in that
part of the country. I got into conver-
sation with him. and went ashore. He
was a very intelligent man, and he
asked me to go a little way back and
look at some mineral which he thought
was cloride of silver. He also took me
to some springs. This point has be-
come of some importance, and a good
dea] of valuable lead ore has been ship-
In the course of conver-
sation this individual told me Yis name
was
Dick Fry,

{ and that he had been one of the early

|

and the Columbia, gave me sufficient | discoverers of gold in British Columbia.

He¢ had married an Indian woman of
the Pond O,Reille tribe, that he was
among a party of men who discovered
and worked a mine near the mouth of
the river, that’ they*were attacked by

I engaged the services of |
{ a couple of good Indians, and started

new nose was put’

one around what is |

But, while |
yat the lake I thought I would take a

They |
told me they had made bullets out of |
the lead that oosed out of the fissures |
of the rock. This subsequently was lo- |
cated, and I believe is the great Blue |
On coming down the west :

but he, hayving married into

the family, was not interfered with,!
and-that he had lived in- the country |

ever sinee. He subseguently was one
of the discoverers of the Hall mines, or
at any rate, he had an interest in the
{ first locations. He died only a few
| years ago at Bonner’s Férry, T think.

‘ Indians,
i
]

ried on over the Moyie trail, which

was the main one into the camp from | ed up like,

the States. and reached Wild Horse |

creek early in June. I remained a few

days, in Wild Horse making my ar-

rangéments to start the work, purchase

supplies, etc. T engaged as foreman
Mr. William Fernie,

an active young man recommended
very highly to me by Mr. O'Reilly, whn
was gold ‘commissioner, etc, at Wild
Horse at that time. Mr. Fernie subse-
quently discovered and located the
Crow's Nest coal, after having given
me the greatest satisfaction superin-
tending the construction’ of the trail
from Wild Horse to the Columbia.: I
engaged some sixty-five men and Mr.
Fernie started them to work on the
6th June, 1865. I then returned alone

with a half-breed who had been with
me packing, leaving Howell to blaze the
line from where we left the Moyie to

thé Goat river,and down it to the Koot-

After bidding adieux to Dick Fry I

Before

leaving Wild

enais . bottom.

e e e e e e

made tracks for Fort . Sheppard, ran
most of the rapids only portaged over

with my mind made up that I must find
a route ‘south' of the Kootenais from
the Columbia river to Wild Horse. I
directed most of my men to retrace

followed from Christina lake to Fort
Sheppard, while I continued: eastward

route through to the Kootenais river,
crossing it sqrqevi'h’ere Betweenrthe end
of “the . lake“mnd::the {boundary line. I
knew that “what was known as the
Kootenais bottem ‘was flooded at high
water and that it would be an expen-
sive crossing, but there was no alterna-
tive.  As to what I would. meet east of
that between the Kootenais bottom and
,the Moyie I did not know. I started
with my Colville Indian, Peter, and an
old Royal Engineer by the name of
fiowell, leavihg my accountant  and
commisariat - officer at Fort Sheppard,
Mr. John Jane, a most valuable man,
-one of the Royal Engineers wha sub-
sequently settled at Savonas Ferrv and
only died a short time ago there. I in-
structed -him to communicate with me
by special Indian messenger should he
have anything of importance to for-
ward, and I would either return myself
or send further instructions as soon as
I reached Wild Horse, !

“1 crossed the Columbia at the mouth
of the Pend O’Reille river, which flows
into the Columbia on the east side not
far from Fort Sheppard. I followed up
it until I struck the Salmon river. which
runs into the Pend O’Reille some eight
miles . from - the . Columbia and . near
where it heads south crossing the boun-
dary line. 1 followed up the Salmon
river to-nearly where the Ymir is now,
and then crossed a divide to a creek
down it to the Kootenais bottom. I
camped there for a couple of days look-
ing out the best crossing, and engaged
an Indian to pilot me up the Goat river
and over to the Moyie. I found the In-
dians at the Kootenais bottom, where
they had a camp, very friendly, and at
a point where the trail would be should
I adopt this route. They did not know
what money was and would not take
it for their services. I had understood
this before leaving Fort Sheppard, so
I laid in a small stock of shirts, trous-
ers, etc. As our supplies were running
short I dispatched an Indian to Fort
Sheppard with an order to Mr, Jane to
forward me one-half sack of flour, a
little bacon and some tea and sugar, tc
be left with the Indians unti}-I return-
ed. After fording Goat river we fol-
lowed up the left bank with one Indian
packer and guide, and when we d4r-
rived at the Moyie my anxiety ceased,
for I knew I had a feasible 1ine. I hur-
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the trail was some distance from them. |
I thought they were the finest I had i

three and arrived at Fort Sheppard |

their steps, to'blaze the line which they |

with a knowledge that I must find a

‘| 'the banks- of the Kootenais.

| apples’ which  caused  his
In the meantime. we were'

FORT COLVILLE.

Horse I arranged with a Montana mer-
! chant, who was packing goods to the
mines from Lewiston. to forward to
| me to the Kootenais bottom some sup-

plies, as I proposed to start a depot at
i that point. This I did, and placed in

{ hours sleep he was off again.

E
!
|

charge of it Mr. Thos, Ellis, who that |

year came out frem the old country to
settle in British Columbia.
work was completed he settlell at Pen-

After this |

|

ticton, one of the choicest spots in the |
whole of British Columbia, and after

! a residence there of forty years, during ;

which time I know of no new arrival
who has worked harder or with better
judgment, hé sold out—for something

s

ALEXANDER CALDER,

One of the Royal Engineers.

like half a million dollars, and is now
comfortably settled with his delightfu!
family in Vietoria. No one, during my
experience of nearly fifty years in this
country, deserves more the success he
has met with, and no one has worked
harder than he to secure it, I retraced

half-breed Louis to where I expected to
find my supplies ordered. from Fort
Sheppard, but. to my disgust, when I
reached that point I round that the In-
dians had moved, and consequently we
were without' food. “We had travelled
hard and were ready for sleep, so made
our camp. That evening a very severe
thunderstorm came on with torrents of
rain, and not having any tent stretch-

derneath. I was thus able to keep
pretty dry, slept well, and in the morn-
ing sent Louis off to see if he could
find ‘any signs ef Indians about. He
was away nearly all day, and returned
Completely Exhausted
with -hardly a rag to his back and his
legs ‘bleeding from  the thorns of the
crab-apple. which grows so -thickly on
He told
me he Itad tried to.cress the valley, as
he .thought . some Indians ‘might be
camped on the other side, but he could
not make it, and returned. The river
running in this bottom is very crooked,
30 much so that the Indians make port-
ages with their canoes to save the long
distance theéy would have to travel by
‘keeping the river. Louls swam the riv-
“himself- through” the fringe of crab-
condition.
getting hungry.. .He said if T had.a
fish hook he could catch some suckers,
for he saw many. in the river. But all
1 ¢ould supply him" with was-aipin and
some tliread.” He crooked the pin’ and
started  off ‘with a determination to
cross the valley if possible. I remained
in camp awaiting Louis’ promised suck-
ers, but it was not till evéning that he

evening we were camped there,
minus the suckers.
were nungry, and Louis badly used up.

bo SIRAHAS Was ARl 25310

”

my steps from Wild Horse, and took !
just enough grub to last myself and ;

| reach
' 2
soon bundled our traps 'into the canoe

er in several places. and so had to push

dilapidated |

returned, driven in by another thunder |
storm which came up the valley every !
and |
By this, time we |

I‘In
)

turned in,

dry. Louis' determination before
went to sleep was to start off at dawn
to make a third attempt to cross the
valley, and saying he would not come
back before-making it. So. after a few
That
morning I climbed up the mountain 50 |
that I could have a !

Birdseye View of the Valley

and the windings of the river, hoping to
catch sight of a canoe. I found some
unripe berries, which I devoured and
was glad to get, and was about re-
turning to my camp about 1 p. m, when
I thought I spied an object moving on
the river. It disappeared. but in a
short time I saw it again in another
part of ‘the river, and recognized a
canoe ~making my way, and I soon
found ‘out it was being hauled over the
portages and was coming directly
across the valley. I lost no time in
getting to my camp, and shortly after-

wards the canoe arrived with Louls
and an old Indian, but not a bite of
food. .Louis had found the Indian all
alone in a tent on the far side -of the
valley catching suckers, and he had no-
thing else in his tent to eat but these
dried. He found out from the old man
where the Indians I was looking for
were, and he was so anxious to get back
to me and take me to their camp that
he forgot ‘all about the suckers, and
taking the old man and his canoe,
started to get me so that he  micght
their camp before darks We

and started to where we hoped to find
our supplies, and we were not disap-
pointed. The Indians had been driven
away from where we left them by the
mosquitoes, and they moved to the end
of the lake where there was a breeze
and no mosquitoes. Our supplies had
arrived and they ‘had them in their
camp untouched and a note from Jane
stating that if I would put my hand in
a flour sack I would find something not
on the Hst I sent him. T lost no time
in prospecting in the flour sack, and
to the astonishment of the Indians,
pulled out a bottle of brandy. We re-
mained with the Indians that night and
enjoyed our feed. Early the next morn-
ing I hired a good, thick bark canoe
with two good men, and left for Fort
Sheppard+ T made old Gregoire’s village
that night after again running the
rapids of the Kootenay, spent the night
in his: village, and took a canoe from
him, leaving at daylight and arriving at
Fort Sheppard before any were out of
bed. I had word that my men were
through the blazing ~f the trail from
there to Christina iake, and that they
had 7
A Fairly Good Line.

There (Wwere a good many Chinamen In
the country in those early days, and
I secured as many as I could to work
on the line west of Fort Sheppard, and
engaged al] the white men I eould to
work east from the Columbia towards
the- Kootenais bottom, and before I left
for Fort Colville to get supplies from
the post, I had arranged.fer four part-
ies—one from Wild Horse creek work-
ing west—one on each side of the Col-
umbia, and for as many men as could
be got in the neighborhood of Boundary
creek were to work on that locality.
I was able to get sufficient supplies to
start these parties, but it gave me con-
siderable anxiety as to hew I could get
enough to keep my parties going. This
took me to Fort Colville to see what

; I my old friend Angus McDonald couid
ed my rubber sheet, tent fashion, on a |
rope with sufficient height to crawl un- |

do for me. The post was a typical
Hudson's Bay post, and at one time a
very important one. They used to get
their supplies from Fort Hope on the
Fraser river near the head of naviga-

tion, ‘and Angus McDonald. with his |
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J. HARDISTY,

charge of the Hudson' Bay Com-

pany’s post at Fort Sheppard

myself under by rubber coil- I brigade of pack horses, would make
so as to keep my extremities ! his annual trip,
he | gades from all parts of the interior, in-

| a meeting of all the superior officers

| to balance the odd load.

v

cluding those from New Caledonia, The
chief factors of the seveéral districts
would meet at that point, when the af-
fairs of the camp were talked over and

took place at Victoria. It was a busy
time while the several outfits from the |
different sections were made up into
pack trains. It took a week or two to
put things into shape, and all the em-
ployees and the packers had a very
strenuous time of it. When all the

1 T succeeded

packers were made up and things were |

}
|

in shape for the return journey, the fun
commenced, and the Indians and voya
geurs put on

Their Best Clothes,
the half breeds and some of the officials
in their leather dresses and beads with
streamers of all colors from their hats.
Hope looked gay in those days.
ing and horse racing were the principal
amusements. Everything was. very or-
derly, and I have rarely seen any trou-
ble on those occasions. It was-a happy
annual meeting of the Hudson’s Bay
Company officials and.their dependents,
and was looked forward to by all. The
voyageurs and French-Canadians were
fond of jokes, -and one, I think. is
worth relating. When al]
had been make up and placed on thé
horses of one of the detachments. it
was found that there was an odd one.
The goods were mostly placed in pear
fleshes, rawhide cases, which lace up

protected them when one horse crowds
another and pushes him against trees,
etc. Now something had to be found
Sometimes
when nothing else can be found, stones
are laced up to make the odd side pack,
but there happened to be a very small
French-Canadian in this outfit, and the
cargodor suggested that they should
put this little man in the pearflesh, lace
him up, leaving his head out and thus
complete the load. The little fellow
thought it was a capital idea and rather
enjoyed the fun, especially as he would
avoid walking and of having to keep
the loads in shape on the horses as they
tgavelled along. They laced him: up,
leaving his head free, and adjusted the
load and started the animal off, but,
unforturately for
horse had only
/dead weight, and when he looked back
and found this head bobbing about he
Got Frightened and Stampeded
running through and passing ail the
pack animals and getting clean out of
sight. The packers and his friends be-

come to grief. They travelleq for some
distance before they come up with the

out, puffing and thoroughly exhausted,
The load had turned under the horse’s

~ |iwas trembling

Danec- |

the packs |

and keep the goods very compact and|

the passenger, the |
been accustomed to ]

came alarmed and feared he would |

! seated

‘money. accompanied by my faithful
meeting the other bri- | Peter, the Colville Indian, and a con-

stable (who was afterwards murdered),
loaned me by Mr. O'Reilly, to go as far
as St. Joseph’s Prairie, now the town
of Cranbrook. -It was very risky trav-
elling with money in those days over
the trails. continual robberies and, mur-
der had taken place that season, but
in getting through and

i paying my wages, and without any se-

rious trouble. Settled on St. Joseph's
Prairie was a little man whom I had
known in Cariboo, called Pat Kenan.
He occupied a small log cabin with door
ang stone chimney, but no window.
As I rode up to the door I found Pat
on the step. I jumped off my
horse and saluted Pat, who I found
and hardly able go
| speak. ‘At last he said, pointing over
i his shoulder, ‘He is in there, he is in
ithereﬁ 1 inquired, ‘Who,” when he
said, ‘O’Harvey.’ A short time before
this the two Kirby brothers, hard cases
| and gamblers, had been sent to jan
| with O’Harvey ior passing bogus gold
| dust. and had broken jail. The Kirbys
| got away across the line, where one was
! lynched wthin six weeks of his escape.
What became’ of the other I never
lJearned; but O'Harvey, who was =2
fharmless old man, had made for his
| old Cariboo friend, Pat Kenan. (Harvey
| creek in Cariboo, was named after this
man.) Pat had seen the constable with'
me, and had made up bis mind that we
were after O’Harvey, hence his nerv-
| ousness, and fearing he would get into
| trouble for harboring
| An Escaped Prisoner,
I told the constable quietly that
O’Harvey. was in the cabin, and sug-
gested that we go in and seucre him.
We went in and found him in a corner
trembling worse than Pat did, covered
up in his blanket with a revolver in
his hand. This we took from him and
told him he would have to go back in
the morning to Wild Horse. Pat’s bus-
iness in Cariboo had been to play the
violin at the impromptu dances where
there was no band. He could play a
pretty lively jig, and that was about
all. After supper we had a tune, and
then prepared to put in the night,
which we did by taking turns about to
guard the prisoner and our treasure.
The next morning after breakfast we
placed O’Harvey on the constable’'s
horse, tied his legs under the horse’s
| belly, and he was led
Horse, where he was tried for breaking
jail, and got two years’ imprisonment.
Pete and I went on alone with our
treasure, and made the Kootenais bot-
| tom, where Mr. Ellis, my commisariat
officer, was stationed, without being
held up.

“From there, after putting in a com-

|

stampeder. When they did they found | fortable night, T left for Fort Sheppard
the horse with his. four legs stretched | along the line of my trail,

which by
this time had been  nearly finished.
About nine miles up the Summit creek

A~~~

WILLIAM FERNIE
Arrived at Victoria, B. C., on June 30, 1860, *
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belly and the little Frenchman’s head
was sticking out between its hind legs.
‘Mon Dieu!! Mon Dieu!! Take me out
of this,’ he said, as they came up. Thev

was found he was none the worse.
Those who perpetrated the joke were
only too glad it had not ended in a

rounds of all the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany posts.
by story. I ran down in a day to Fort
Colville. Had to make a portage at the
Dalles about eight miles below Fort
Sheppard.
tween Fort Sheppard and the Dalles,
but one has never been seen :below it.
The post was then as it had original-
ly been, built and on the same plan that
most of the interior forts were con-
structed—a high stockade around the
square with bastions at each

A Dance Was Arranged
for the evening of my artival, T re-
mained there one day, completed my
business, arranged for what supplies I
required and returned to Fort Shep-
pard. From that time ‘until the com-
pletion of the road I travelled back-
wards and forwards on the line, push-
ing the work as fast as I could.
supplies arrived in due course at the
several points of their destination, and
I had no trouble in keeping my camps
supplied. Towards the close

draw what money I could to pay off my

dust. After arranging matters with the

1 gold commissioner I left with -the
i i

lost no time in releasing him, when it |

tragedy. The little man was the hero ;
of that- trip,” and the story went the |

But I 'have digressed from |

Rattle snakes are found be- |

corner, |
and the chief officer's residence, with !

stores, warehouses, etec., inside. Mr.
McDonlad gave me a ‘hearty welcome |
and

My !

of ‘the |
work T paid a visit to Wild Horse to |

men, and was fortunate in being able to !
get from Mr, O'Reilly $25,000, a small |
pertion of it in cash, the rest in gold ;

I met Sir Matthew Begbie en route to
Wild Horse to hold his first court at
| that place. I had with difficulty cross~
| ed the Kootenais bottom, as the cordu-
! roy had not been laid down on the soft
| places. A horse could just cross it
without miring by keeping on“the moss
and what grass there was, but it would
have been very dangerous for a second
animal to follow on the same track.
So I advised Sir Mathew, and suggest-
ed that I thought it would be better
for me to return and pilot him over
the bad places. He jumped at this at
once and asked me to camp with him
that evening and see him over the bad
road. The only difficulty was the

| Gold Dust

and how to dispose of it for I did not
want to be backwards and forwards on
the trail more than I could help. It
was finally arrangéd that I and the
judge's registrar. Oliver Hare, should
blaze A side track a couple of hundred
feet from the main trail and there
cache the dust. We did this, slightly
marking the direction, and depositing
the gold dust, which was in a large
buckskin purse, in a hollow stump.
‘Phis we considered quite safe, and in
the morning we, or rather, I retraced
iny steps to the Kootenais bottom with
the judge. We spent the night at my
supply camp, and the next day got Sir
Mathew and his pack train of some
fourteen animals safely over the soft

road. T then returned with my Indian
i"(who knew of the cache) with all haste
as I was anxious to reach the Columbla
river and rid myscif of the responsibil-
Lity of carrying about the large amount
of morey On reaching the old camp
1 started out for the cache, and with-
out difiiculrv tollowed the trail to it,
but on pufting my Hand int~ the stump
(Continued on page &)
{
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