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ing channel of the frozen Peace River to its great

canon in the Rocky Mountains, and, journeying

through this pass—for many reasons the most

remarkable one in the whole range of the Rocky

Mountains—reached the north of British Columbia

in the end of May. From thence, following a trail

of 350 miles through the dense forests of New

Caledonia, I emerged on the 3rd of June at the

frontier station of Quesnelle on the Frazer River,

still 400 miles north of Victoria.

In the ensuing pages the story of that long tramp

I

—for it was mostly performed on foot—will be

duly set forth. Written by camp fire, or in caiion,

or in the little log-house of a northern fur fort,

when dogs and men rested for a day or two in the

long icy run, that narrati\ c ^vill be found, I fear,

to bear many indications of the rough scenes 'mid

which it has been penned; but as, on a former

occasion, many critics passed in gentle silence

over the faults and failings of another story of

travel in the Great Lone Land, so now it may be

my fortune to tell to as kindly an audience, this

record of a winter's walk through more distant
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