DOWN THE YUKON.

are few parts of the river where one or
more are not in sight; many of them
are of considerable size, and nearly all
are well timbered. Bars are also
numerous, but nearly all are com-
posed of gravel, so that navigators
will not have to complain of shifting
sand-bars. The current, as a general
thing, is not so rapid as in the upper
part of the river, and the depth in the
main channel was always found to ex-
ceed six feet.
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25th. The water of this river is a
chalky white color, and so muddy that
it is impossible to see through one-
eighth of an inch of it. The current
is very strong, probably eight miles or
more per hour. I spent most of the
day trying to ascend the river, but
found it impracticable; after trying
for several hours, the basemen succeed-
ed in doing about half a mile only, and
I came to the conclusion that it was
useless to try to get up this stream to
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INDIAN GRAVE NEAR RUINS OF FORT SELKIRK.

On the evening of the 22nd, on com-
ing ashore to pitch our camp for the
night, I was fortunate enough to get a
shot at a “ wood cariboo,” which came
down to the river-side to drink, a few
hundred yards from the spot where we
had landed. This was the only “wood
cariboo” seen on the river. It is a
much larger and more beautiful ani-
mal than the ordinary cariboo which
roams in vast herds over these nor-
thern hills, and resembles the elk or
wapiti, except that the antlers are
smaller,

White River was reached on the

the boundary with canoes. Had it
proved feasible, I had intended mak-
ing a survey of this stream to the
boundary, to discover more especially
the facilities it offered for the trans-
port of supplies in the event of a sur-
vey of the international boundary be-
ing undertaken.

The water from this river, though
probably not one-fourth of the volume
of the Pelly-Yukon, discolors the
water of the latter completely, and
about two miles below the junction
the Pelly-Yukon appears almost as
dirty as the White River.



