
W~93]camp iig- in fhli qekies.

Nefxt wvas Petengili, the jewoiler. We cailed hirn " Pet,"
because we loved hlim Muchi, for hie was our cook-. Early in
the mornings hie arose, and while Mie rest slumbered and slept,
inado Ilot biscuiits and coffiee and fried trout. A man of quiet
ine(Iitative turn of mind was lie, whio loved to smoke bis pipe
in peace, yet could growl corisiderably YrIhen things wvent wrong
witlî hlm. Sometimes, wvhile lie Wvas getting breakcfas9t, hie
would for sonie unaccountable reason get mad at us poor inno-
cents aslcep in the tont, and would corne snarling around,
disturbingr our rest and grumbling about hiaving to (Io ail the
work. Thon wve thoughit hlmi a heathen; wished lie had nover
'been born, and that the plaguey breakfast miit ho swept
aw:ly by the rushing streamn or devoured by buzzards. But
he wvas relentless and we had to gret up, heapingy, as we did so,
ail our bedclothes upon Ciissidy, who wvas ailways the lust to
risc. But when we emergedl fromi our tont and saw all the
good things steaming on the stove, we concluded «"Pet" an
ange], and not a heatheni ater ail.

.Next camne Davis, the preacher. Hie did not preachi much
in camp though. I fear lie %'as the wvo-st and wickzedest o?
us ail, but 1 presume that wvas but natural, since for a wholeo
twelvemonthi ho hiad faithfully sustained 'tie dignity o? is
calling and carried a heavy family besides. Incessantly "'yarn-
ing " and cracking jokes, hoe was the very life of our party.
An able camper is Davis. Having swung the axe in bis youth
in the backw-Noods of Michigan, hoe naturally took to t'ho business
liere and kept our camp lires wvell supplied.

Next came your humble servant-in the order o? a.ge, yoin
know-wbom they irrovercntly duhbed « Silly old Boy." lie
faithfully filled the honorable office o? disliwaser. Lwst. wvas
XVill LockwNý%ood, a boyýv of soventeen, son of a gocd Caxiadian.
XVe two 'vere the "«tend(erfee-t' of tlîe party, ts ail the.
inexperienced are called out bocre. But. our feet sooni becamie
hiardened, 1 assure you, aud I should like to sec the feet that
wouldn't -vitlî the climbing ours biad.

Our journey froin Boulder, a distance of about for:'y iles,
wvas one of nover failing iutcrest. Thie scenory was ever chaug-
ing" Our road wvas so windingr and our view so liîniited, sliut in
as wve. were oni ail si<les býy inighlty his, that tiiere wvas always
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