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Edmonton, the mow seml-modern: hub- of
the North Country, on the high bl
of the mighty Saskatchewan,
mm&s %mmm;n
of. varied Pactivities. -For a hundred
or more, since the daring traders of the old
Northwest Company founded it ‘- as
Fort " Augus (*0l4”" Fort: Augustus
Siben beot o was e Hughes
ﬁ:r m;“s:rth ' y on the site of

present
until the fusion of that Company with the
Hudson's Bay Company in 1821, and since
maintained by the latter Company. The
«Qld" Fort stood on the opposite side of

- the Saskatchewan, near present Fort Sas-

katchewan, about 20 miles as the' o
northeast from Edmonton, and was destroy-
ed in 1810 by marauding Blackfeet), all
trails have led to the site of the present
Edmonton, and it has been the greatest
raw fur mart of the world. The old fort,
with its bullet-scarred log walls, is yet
standing and in use as the forwarding depot
for the North trade of the - Hudson's Bay
Company, while, on the other hand, the tidy
little city has a brisk new metropolitan air
that contrasts strangely with its oldest and
still conspicucus industry. Here to this day
the smoke-dried Northman comes with his.
train of lumbering pack ponies, or huskie- .
hauled sledges, as the season may be, car-’
rying each its heavy pack of the pelts of
the marten, mink, beaver, and now and
again -the ‘costly silver fox, to be bartered
to the Hudson’s Bay Company for the tlour,
bacon, tea and sugar, which the Indians,
and halfbreeds of the North cherish as lux-.
uries against their stapl diet of the fresh
and dried meats of the fauna. _With each
of such trips to town the &nders, of course,:
renew their acquaintance with “Scotch” an
“rye,”” and in the hotels, the stores and on
the streets many a husky native, boisterous
from recent excesses, may be met, dressed '
in his fringed suit of buckskin and with
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mocassin-clad feet. Profits of a year's pri-
vation and toil are frequently and freely
debauched away in a single night, and now
and again a wilder bacchant stops alone
when his outfit is gone and, ofttimes, when
hatless and coatless, no further advances
can even be begged on his probable profits
of another long year of privation and toil.
Edmonton is an ideal outfitting point, as
we had learned from former trips. There-
fore, prompted by recurring longings for
wilderness wandering, fairly starving for
bacon and bannocks camp-co'oked, and fe-
verish for the sport or adventure rightfully
to be expected on an overland ‘voyage,’”
we had determined to make through a big
and small game country to that portion of
the Rocky mountains away to the north
which yet maintains its virginity agaipst
the wiles of railways and the gawking of
tourists, we bent our hurried steps Edmon-
tonward and arriyed there one rainy August
evening.
~ A day spent at dickering with exasperat-
ing horsé-traders convinced us that the wis-
est plan was to place ourselves completely
in the hands of our friends, the Hudson's
l}uy people. On their advice we engaged
Sam Baptiste, a plcturesque French half-
breed, and a hunffalo hunter of the by-gone
days, and his son, who were at the Fort
with some wagon-loads of furs, to freight
us and our outfit sixty miles by wagon-
trail to ‘the post at Lac Ste. Anne. There,
we were told, the Jasper pack trail began,
and trail-tried hopses, guides and packers
could be readily had. :
Wé were two days and nights on the most
wretched excuse for a wagon-trail that it
ha§ ever been our discomfort to travel, and
we've hit a good many in our time. They
were jolly good fellows, these halfbreed
rrmgh]ers, laughing all the time, and when
anything struck them as ' so. funny that
laughter would not express their merriment,
they  would roll the ground in their glee.
After the first few hours out we became
fast friends, all pulling together with the
horses when wagons were stuck in the mud
and . muskeg, ofttimes unloading and carry-
ing the flour, bacon and blankets to van-
tage g -ound on our backs. Tired of such
trav ind worried by the myriads of flies
we pulled into Lac Ste. Anne amid the wel-
come barking of dogs. It was a Sunday
ever and we were soaked to the skin
renching rain which had been falling
hours Our “slickers” had been
beyond ready reach in the bottoms
wagons
Gunn, the officer in charge of the
1 his family gave us a hearty Scotch
in which the several engages warm-
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horse, frightened by sli
the logs, would jump the
ly and sink in mire alm f
sight, so that an hour's hard work was- often:
required to fish him out. It was on !
occasions as this that our white !
feigned rheumatism w principally in |
dence. Mowever, if esting too much sugar
generates urlc acid apd that in turn super-
fnduces a rheumatjc ndigon. it may have
been real rheumatism. is great ability
seemed to lie in bossing the job.. We
one horse in our string that was
of traits of character quite sim
would Invariably lie down whenever
:lult part of the trail required exira exer-
on. : Nilen
~ So we came through muskeg,.
savannah, the tail running just
the entire length of Buffalo D
large rambling body of wal y )
of countless wild fowl, of which we winged
enough from our horses’ backs to fiil our
pots and frypans. Grouse, 100, were plen-
titul in the prairie and spruce bush. One
morning Alexi in great excitement return-
ed with the horses, which had wandered
away some distance to -' their
favorite
Chicken, his dance. Iiur
he exclaimed. We tumbl :
were off, for a sight, if- g
quadrille in which the grouse of the prairie
frequently engage. Coming to the place
Alexi indicated, however, we found that
only a few of the ceremonious little dancers
remained. ~ But they were still hopping
about, so rapt in-their singular exercise as
to permit us a close survey of their antics.
Soon the revellers began to disperse, and it
was then our presence became known. 8o,
as they flushed, we bagged several.

At length we came to the burnt-timbered
banks the River McLeod. Swollen to
flood height and still rising, it rushed along
bank-full, with a current known only to
North  Country streams of glacial origin.
Sullen and dismaying in the shades of th
falling night it swept before us, foreibly
persuading a camp on the near side. Next
morning we arose early, in a drizzling rain,
only to find that fording was impossible.
We must raft. Huge logs were felled from
the fire-blackened forest about us and hus-
tled to the water's edge. These we tied
together with the cinch ropes from the
pack-saddles, making withal a rude but ser-
viceable craft. The pack-bags, saddles, guns
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