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A ROMANCE OE THE ROCKIES.lu
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A herder led the bell-mare up to the packs and 
placed her betweep the two packers. While one spread - 
a folded blanket on her back, the other selected a 
saddle, resembling a wooden saw-horse, and planted ife^ 
on the pad. TwO%road, hair cinches, or surcingles, 
were passed under her belly and fastened to the saddle 
with a pressure that caused her many grunts. [The 
second cinche grips around the loins, its necessity being 
noticeable at the steep descents.) The head packer 
then fastened the end of a long rope to a ring well* 
forward at the base of the saddle and left it hanging 
while he lifted a suitable bundle and held it against the 
saddle, binding it at one end as4 he threw the rope 
Thé assistant, elevating another bundle of equal weight 
and placing it in a similar position, caught the rope, 
passed it through a ring at tne back corner of the base 
of the saddle, carried it through a ring at the front 
corner, and cast it over again, w here it was fastened to 
the back-ring. This was the, foundation of the load.
Then side walls of easy-fittid|r bundles were built, the 
centre was filled with les* priant materials, and over all 
thick canvas was spread. The rope was again thrown- 
over and back several times, being drawn tightly before 
each cast, and finally tied securely by the hcaa packer 
to a strong hook in the top of the cinche. The mare 
was then given her freedom, and the herder drove in 
another subject.

When all but one of the pack-horses had been 
loaded, the cook had his outfit ready to be duiiqied into 
the centre of the last pack. And shortly after day­
break the entire party were moving across the valley.

Jack had turned his mule over to the care of the

gathered at the alarm. They retreated only after a rain drops on the leaves, and dispelling the gloom 
promise* ol explanations as soon as possible. which enveloped the valley since morning. As if a cur-

The promise w as never kept, for Elsie w as stuhliora tain was l>eing rolled up to the beavenait he mists lifted 
in her refusal to answer her aunt's tenter inquiries, and disclosed the face of lovely natuie smiling through 
When Macdonald came home to dinner, his wife in- her tear-stains. The bright light gave the gigantic 
formed him that Elsie had left the house before lunch casNe a new glory,Jhe turreted walls and lofty domes 
hour w ithout intimating the time of her return. He standing forth clean and clear after the vigorous cleans- 
offered no remark, ate his dinner in silence, and was ing they had received. And the noise of the axe and 
not seen by his family again for two days. 0 the whistling of the men announced Jhe renewal of ac­

tivity in the camp.
Angus joined Jack at supper. They discussed their 

ptyns tor the morrow, and concluded to make an early 
start to offset the delay occasioned by the bear-hunt 
and wet weather.

Jack's sleep was fitful after the excitement of the l>ear- “Can you tell me, Jack ?" questioned Angus, as 
hunt. Iu his dreams he again faced the maddened they stietched themselves on the skins tiefore the tent 
monster, and, his fnends dcseited him in his peril, to enjoy a smoke, "why Grace wishes our engagement 
Vainly he strove*to pump a cartridge into the barrel of to leinain secret for awhile ?" æT
his rifle. The magazine was empty. He felt the savage •• Bless her loving heart !" exclaimeAjack in reply, 
brute encircle him with its powerful forelegs and crush •• she tears father and mother will grieve over the idea 
him against its blood-stapled breast, wherein he had of losing her from the old homestead." 
planted the first bullet. He shuddered as he thought “ Then your father does not dislike me?" Angus 
of his father and mother and sister hearing of his horn- queried, his mind evidently relieved of aiLuncomfortable 
hie death, and he vainly ti ivd to call aloud m his agony, ^doubt. Æ
And then he awoke, to find his body bathed in perspira- ' •• How could he, Angus," Jack rejoined, "
lion, and his Round, wet and sluvenng, lying au usa his has neither seen nor beard of you ?"
|Angus mused for a t« « and remarked,

** I have a presentiment. Jack, that you and I will 
sjtend next Christmas in your home, and (hat my sister 
Elsie will lie there also." \

Jack laughed long and heartily.
" What,,old fellow," he said, teasingly, “ are you 

going to bolt your job and hasten back to your sweet­
heart ? Do not get excited. 1 will give you her photo­
graph and you can worship her image. You can lend 
me your compass and instrument and 1 will take charge 
of your party ind lead them to the walls of China. 
Come, brave up, *i«l do not look so foolishly happy !"

" 1 [iave no mfentioii to bolt my job, as you inele­
gantly term it," Retorted Angus; " but I have the option 
of ieturmng cast in the autumn, and I am going then if 
I have to make the trip on the hurricane deck of a 
cayciise."

" 1‘ardon my flippancy, Angus," said Jack, in a 
sudden fit of tenderness. “ I am rejoiced at your reso* 
lution, and will guarantee you a royal welcome at my 
home ; and." his spmt for mischief reviving, " you 
shall hate Gracie all to xuurself heaps of tunes, or my 
bump of management will have completely flattened 
out. "

CHAPTER VIII. *
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delirium, and lolling the dew oxer the fi*ot of bis couch 
with the iude momentum, he lieatd the rain Ideating 
against his tent and found the mosquito-bar, which had 
been stretched across the opening, w„s pushed aside to 
give entrance to his storm-driven and awkward bed-

three times it worked up to 
breast the carre tit. Thei 
crawled out on the hank, 
the uneven struggle.
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it into fresh co-irage and st

•• Boys." said Jack, add 
hound lacks courage becau 
its sister and my mule. It 
But 1 shall go first and teacl 
instigated me to send i 
dare."

£
packers, loaned his pony to one of the chainmen who 
was unwell, and walked ahead with the night herder. ) 
He wished to draw some information from the youth, ^ 
who willingly accepted the invitation to accompany 
him.

“When I heard you rounding-on the stock this 
morning," began Jack, "I fancied a demon of despair, 
all lung} and mouth, had broken loose in the valley and 
wasjrffer my scalp."

The herder looked pleased and amused at the re­
mark, and retorted :

" And when 1 heard oar chief rousing the camp, 1 
thought that he and you bad got on a jamboree with 
the hospital comforts. " /

“ What do you mean by hospital comforts ? " Jack/ 
enquired.

“ Wine or whiskey," replied the herder, with » coni 
s< tous grin.

Jack assured his companion of his innocence, and 
vouched for the sobriety of Angus.

*' XVhat were your reasons tor raising such a horrible 
row over the herd ? " he asked.
* " You would have been worse than me, pard," re­
plied the herder, “ if you ha^ been in my place. It 
takes a powerful lot of yelling to\care stock out of a 
patch of pea-vines. I nexer yet satXa broncho, pinto, 
rayeuse or mule but would kick like altercation at leav­
ing pea-vines. They would stay, if they had their own 
way, until they had eaten every vine to the root, and 
then go in search of more. "

“ But my pony left the patch when 1 whistled for 
her," said Jack.

“ Yes, I know that," the herder retorted ; * but stock 
in this country are not fed on sweet cakes, sud every 
man don't carry a whistle."

Jack acknowledged the force of the argument with a 
laugh, ami ( hanged the subject by asking,

" Why did yon tie the bell-mare and 
horses ? "

" I bat is soirtnHiing worth knowing,’Answered the 
herder. " 1 have é^en a woman, ugly as a scare crow, 
paid, treated like a 'queen by a hundred men just be­
cause she was thé only white female in the mining 
ramp. Each man of the lot wanted to be her sole pro­
tector, and was ready to follow her anywhere. And I 
< al« ulatv it it I t the same reason the horses will not 
leave the bell man* mImii grazing, and are content to 
follow her on the trail forever. That fa why we always 
have a bell-mare in our pack train, anyway.

" Of what use is the hell ? *' Jack asked, understand­
ing the not inapt if crude application.

" It saves a heap of trouble to the herder," was the 
reply. " On a dark night he can follow the stock by the 
sound of the bell, and in daylight he can rely as much 
on his ears as his eyes and -get out of his saddle 
oftenrr."

“ But wh 
on the trail i

•• It's an easy way to carrv it," answered the herder;
“ and in case of a stamnedfc in a storm we can keep 
right after the clang of tne bell and know the train is 
not scattered."

As soon as Angus saw the pack-train on the move, 
and had made an examination of thes camp ground to 
feel assured that no article would be found missing when 
the next camp was pitched, be put an ase over his 
shoulder and hastened to join JsUl As be came np, 
the herder dropped beck to the train.

Only stopping at every high-lying log across the trail 
to mark a large cross with red chalk, thus ensuring the 
removal of the obstruction by the axemen who preceded 
the horses, Angus and Jack pushed forward until they 
reached a w.de and apparently deep torrent, and one of 
the largest feeders of tne Bow River. The current ran 
very swiftly, almost preclucftog the idea of making a ford.
The thunddr of the rushing waters raised a deafening 
din as they stood on the low bank, and they were 
obliged to retreat a few yards to bear themselves apeak 
tfl an ordinary tone.

Jack gazed on the foaming flood, and thoncl 
glittering snow, high up at the mountain peak 
led the trickling streamlets that formed the I 
cascades ere they swelled into the turbulent nver bar­
ring his way. <t

Angus also regarded the stream in silence of deep

He replaced the netted guard, lighted a match and 
saw by his watch that it yet wanted a few hours today- 
break. Taking a pull at bis flask, he dragged the com­
fortless hound umler the blankets with hun, and ended
the night with mort? refreshing sleep.

“ Are you awake yet, Jack ?" queried Angus, as he 
peered through'the netting.

“ Hello! what's up? la that you, Angus ?" came 
drowsily from the intmur.

"Yes, it's me. and 1'iu up," Angus replied, laughing. 
“ I have come to invite you to breakfast with tne and to 
tell yo» we will not leave the valley to day. It is rain­
ing steadily, and 1 have ^ good excuse for catching up 
on niv topography. "

“ Wait a moment and I'll be with you," said Jack, 
as lie tumbled out of the tent, sponge and towel in hand, 
and ran to the stream.

After a heaitv breakfast, Angus set up bis drawing-- 
board for a table and busied himself extending the 
notes he had taken since entering the mountains, lack 
smoked in silence for awhile. *.«t< lung Ins comrade at 
work. Then he slipped out and went in quest of bis 
guide, but could not find him or his odd outfit. Then 
he went to his tent, but there was no one with whom to

Angus tried to dissuade 
nd him inexorable.
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ji?hes and bark, its big
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yards below where lack I 
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" I'll flatten out ever)’ bump in youhbead, in search 
of a little sem*. if you do not cease téimcntmg me," 
threatened ^(ngus, the joyous cadence of his tones rob­
bing the pugnacious speech of every vestige of ill humor.

The conversation became languid us the shadows 
gathered. On the western sky wne keleidoscoped the 
warm, soft, luauy -hurd tints from the sinking sun. Over 
the ethereal blue were crimsoned splasht s of electric 

With a shake of his head he thought of the fire in fantastic shapes. Sldwly tne brilliancy died 
death of his desire to be alone. Back he wandered away, and gradually the gulden splendor faded into 
to Angus, forced him to make room at one end of the , tarnished yellow. XYaviog a last good bye with a few 
board, and then demanded pen, ink and paper. flaming darls als.ve the irregular line of the horizon,

Angus laughed at Jack for having the blurs and Old Sol ended Ins daily task and left but a glow on the 
handed hun a neat, leather case j>acked with the ueces- trail over which he had rolled in the dazzling majesty 
sanes for letter-wntmg. of biz power as King of Light.

Jack filled sheet after sheet rapidly, and finally threw With silent swiftness the heralds of darkness travelled
down the |*' II with the l« in.nk : t: ■ the east, dragging with them a thick inanth .«ml

" There ; if that does not tickle Grace, 1 am no |.M»piug it to the mountain peaks as they spread it over
the valley.

" What have you been scnhbling about ?" asked A peaceful hush whispered over the giound and 
Angus, pricking up Ins ears at the mention of the name sleep wooed thought to rest. Night nestled to earth, 
so dear to him. sighed her content, and passed into slumberland.

" Telling my sister all about you. ' replied Jack, with 
Y laugh. " After leading this letter, if site ever sees you 
she will know you."

" Read it to me," Angus suggested.
“Catch roe," said Jack ; “ you would want to imml^r

ght ol 
my ex|

but the

not the other
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CHAPTER IX.
,4ORnl oho!"

The night herder rode up in response to the calf that 
echoed uAer the valley, and was agreeably surprised to 
find Angus marching through the camp, awakening his

mod a fishing party foi 
j walked a couple ' oj 

flowed past my home. ' 
And a hungry one, too! 
had emptied our school 

her* the previous

me."
" Honestly, Jack, have you written anything about 

me which is not 11 ue ? Angus pleaded with a tremor 
in his voice.

" Why, Angus, old fellow, what would it flatter to
\1 hi it i huv. f returned j-ck m anrprig*

“Onlj^lhu, Jack," arid Angus face turned pale as 
he spoke ; “ your sister Grace and I are promised to 
each other in marnage."

••What!" cned Jack, “are you the Angus Mac­
donald whom mv sister met in Ottawa > "

"1 am that fortunate and happy man, Angus re­
plied. in a tender tour.

"Oh, Angus!" lack exclaimed, deeply moved, 
" w hy did you not tell me this befinc 3 "

" X mi must n >t forget. Ja« k. that I was s stranger to 
yon only yesteiday. ' Angus replied, “ and you might 
nave doubled my word. "

prepare for resumption of the daily journey up 
the trail j „

" XX hat is the tunw*" he railed.
“ Four o'clock ; dml day w ill break in an boor," came 

a hurried reply fnmi the chief.
1 he herder spurred his horse into a galop hark 

through the imperfect light to the herd and rounded up 
ili« stray»«éül wil.l veil* and linpiec allons. With vigor­
ous cracks of his black snake and lusty whoops, he 
drove the animals close to camp, eaught the bell-mare 
•fife a «K ientific cast of Ins lanat and lied lier to a stake. 
Tearing off his saddle and bridle, he bore them to hie 
tent, flung them on the ground, routed out his bed- 
mate, and in 
well-warmed blankets.

The cook, unwashed and clad in greasy garments, 
shuffled down to thy fire-place, fanned the coals on the 
beck log into flesh life, piled on some light wood and 
started a blaze, bustled down to the stream to fill the 

-, and yelled for some owe to come and chop wood. 
While the flames played about the kettles, he set the 
reflector before the fire, threw • quantity of baking- 
powder and salt mto a pan of flour, added water again 
and again, rolled out the dough on the bottom oft he 
pan with the handle of the shovel, cut cakes with the lid 
of the baking-powder tin, yanked the pen out of the re­
flector, greased it, filled it with cakra, put it beck, end 
then sat down to watch the biscuit hake and brown and 
t<> wait until the water for the coflee boiled.

One by one the tents were struck and spread oat, 
filled with blankets and spare clothing, and then rolled 
into neat bundles. The camp equipment, excepting the 
cook's outfit, was piled elose to tne saddles, in readiness 
for liemg loaded. The breakfast was despatched in 
scalding haste, and then the two peckers commenced 
their interesting operations.
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rful occurrence o
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to speak, foil his voice was choked with 
emotion at fheffnendly words utteied by bis companion. 
Noticing his distress, Jack kindly placed the letter lie- 
fore him, and then flung himself on the bed to indulge 
to s reverie over the strange news he had heard.

As Angus read each succeeding page, filled with 
eulogies upon himself, sod winding up with a descrip­
tion of the party and outfit under his chieftainship, he 
thought of Grace, as she would see in when reading the 
letter; «nd the two men remained buried in their 
thoughts until the call for dinner rang through the 
camp. Then Angus hustled his notes into a bos, Jack 
got up and pocketed bis letter, and. arm in arm, they 
sauntered down to the Are to secure their share of the 
“grub-pile."

The rain ceased falling late in the afternoon. The 
eon peeped through the breaking clouds, flashing the
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