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The Ice Box
4 

By D
A

N
TO

N
.

t

A
TILT 

w
hile renew

ing m
y sequaintanoe

L 
w

ith M
ount Revelstoke end feeding m

y 
eoul on the loveliness of her surround- 

Ings m
y eye happened to fall on a notice board 

I stared hard at it and scratched m
y head. 

W
aa 

T dream
ing? 

I looked once again to m
ake 

sure. 
H

oly shades of m
y thirsty ancestors 

It 
proclaim

ed,  directed, large as life and plain for 
all to see—

"TO TH
E IO

E BO
X

."
M

y Interest w
as aroused, for after all one 

has a body aa w
ell as a eoul. 

Could this be s 
practical Joke? It did not appear so. 

The board 
w

aa no hurried m
akeshift. 

That w
an apparent. 

It bad been erected by the pow
ers that be. 

Then w
hat w

as the idea? 
I frow

ned. 
H

ere 
w

aa I on the sum
m

it of a m
ountain over 6000 

feet tn height 
A

nd eo far I knew the only 
resident w

ee the gentlem
an of the "Look O

ut." 
A

h. a thought. 
Perhaps it la his ice box.

But 
com

m
on 

sense 
cam

e 
to 

the 
rescue. 

W
ould the gentlem

an In question be likely to 
direct all-com

ers to his private supply of re
freshm

ents? 
N

othing doing.
Thee oam

e a brain w
ave. It w

as the kindly 
act of the 

D
om

inion 
G

overnm
ent 

Prem
ier 

Bennett in hi» forceful w
ay w

as endeavoring 
to do som

ething for the travel-w
orn A

m
erican 

tourlet. 
H

e could
long elg-eag road in their Packard care on a 
hot day and finding no hotel on the sum

m
it

W
ell. I w

as a Canadian tourist. 
A

t the 
thought of w

hat that toe bos contained 
m

y 
m

outh w
atered. 

The day w
as w

arm 
8

q w
as l. 

I «tacked m
y tips In anticipation and follow

ed 
the course set by the arrow

. 
Lead on. M

ao- 
D

uff,

them toiling up that

There w
aa another board and I w

as like a 
dog on the aoent. 

N
ot that boards w

ere abso
lutely necessary in m

y 
case. 

N
o Ice 

box 
of 

such possibilities could long evade m
e.

W
here the 

w
alking 

w
as 

rougher, 
a 

little 
further on, 

l cam
e to a third arrow

, and 
I 

began to w
onder. 

This w
aa beginning to have 

the hall m
arks of a Joke after all. 

Perhaps 
I w

ould be dragged or led all over the m
oun

tain only to find a final board w
ith "Y

ou A
ss'* 

Inscribed on It,
H

ow
ever m

y blood
the breve lad In the poem w

ho refused to rest 
his head on the lady's bosom and stoutly cried 
‘'Excelsior."

I found m
yself w

alking on a boulder-clut
tered elope w

here loose stones slid beneath m
y 

feet, but I plodded on.
Suddenly I found m

yself tn front of w
hat 

looked like a giant cave only It w
as w

ithout a 
roof. 

In fact a chaem w
ith straight precipitous 

w
all» w

as before m
e.

In a space betw
een those high w

alls w
a» a 

I 
deposit of snow and Ice, about seven feet long, 
four teat w

tda, and fully eight to ten feet deep 
—

the 
loe 

box. 
It w

aa indeed a natural re
frigerator com

pletely protected from the sun 
by thick rooky w

alls 
The only thing w

anting 
w

aa—
supplies.

Perhaps by next season M
r. Bennett w

ill 
have corrected this. 

There is U
ttie sense In 

w
asting a perfectly 

good 
ice 

box. 
In hard 

tim
es like these w

aste of any kind should be 
discouraged.

up. 
X thought of

s

...


