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THE BOY -, TRAMPS -
OR7 ACROSS CANADA.

CHAPTER 1.

AT Sc AIM AT SEAO

IT- seemed in fiat opposition to the familiar adage
like likes like "- that Bruce Barclay and Arthur

Rowe should be the most devoted chums at Mer-

\chiston Castle School, for certainly, to àll butward,
,_pearance, the only point of ' similarity bet

them was, that they both had fathers in the far
East énduring' the pains of exile and - braving the
perils of fever and -- cholera in the arduous pursuit
of fortu ne

As the-y came upon the cricket-ground -together
they presented a notable contrast, one to the other.
Bruce was one year the elder, and stood full two
inche s- above his éom-- pan-*-0-il. In many respects he,
was a typical Scotch laddie, and needed only tartan
and sporran fitly to, represent, the son of a High-
land chiefta' .

He was tallfor his years, but his-well-knit frame
was' free from all suspicion of lankiness; and
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fhough his cheeks bore no tinge of red, they had
that healthy pallor which betokens a sound, stroiig
constitution. His features were regular, and when
his clear gray eyes lit up with merriment or ten-
dernes', the most captious critic could not deny
that he looked na sae ï1l"; " but in repose his

countenance wore a, somewhat heavy expression,
due in large part to his tendency to Ilbrown
studies,-I.' ihat was not attractive. He had light-
brown hair that was always weH brushed, and a set

of white, regular teeth that owed nothing to the
dentist, and was altogether a thoroughly whole-
some, stalwart youth whose seventeenth birthday

would soon come round.
If Arthur feU short of his friend in heighf, he so

sur-passed him in sturcliness of build that they both
tipped the scale at the same weight, to wit, one

hundred and fortyý-five pounds. He was a worthy
son of John Bull, -and promised, if spared to mi ddle

age, to attain quite aldermanic proportions. In
--the meantime, he stood five feet six inches in his
stockings, had an athletic figure, with every muscle
well developed, a'frank and decidedly pleasing

face, deep blue eyes brimming %with, misehief,
"àýsýi1é-., and a shock of erisp yelfow c%ýrls

,-that seemed to bid deflance to the discipline of the
brush.

In their mental characteristics, also the boys dif-
fered as widely as they did in their physical.
Acute as Bruce's intellect was, he néver made
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haste to put bis thoughts into action. Re âon, not
impulse, was bis master, and he often showed a de-
gree of discretion, an amount ýf cannmiess, in fact,
hardl to be expected from one of bis years. He

had abundance of spirit, obut he kept it so well
ýn hand that one who knew him slightly might
imagine him dull, little conceiving wÈat a
geyser could burst forth if he were touched to
the quick.

Arthur, on the other hand, wore bis heart always
on bis sleeve, or, to use another simile, had the
latch-string of bis mind ever hanging out. Of the

faculty called Il reserve " he had practîcally none.
He did bis thinking at electr*c speed, and had an

oÈnion ready as soon as the issue was presented.
His temper was as quick as bis heart was warm,ý

and having once expressed an- opinion or taken a
position, he would maintain bis ground resolutely,
no matter what the odds might be, against him.
In a word, he was a. hearty, healthy boy, loyal- to
bis friends, fearless before bis foes, and fated to

make a good mark in the world, provided bis im-
petuosity did not entail some untimely disaster.

-The one-point-o-f-similari-t- bê-týWëën Aithur and
Bruce that bas been noted needs further explana-
tion. Mr. Rowe and Mr., Barclay were merchants
in Shanghai, the former being(engaged in the silk,
and the latter in the tea, trade. There the boJ&J

had been playmates in the liandsome English settle-
ment, and thence at an'early àge they had been
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sent away from the enervating climate to the brac.
ing air of Scotiand, in which thëy -- had flourished

famously.
For the past nine years they had been -at Mer-

making their way up from class to class,
and winning renown at cricket and football.
Bruce was decidedly the best scholar, _and helped,
'Arthur over many a hard place by patient coach-

ing, although the latter needed only to give his
mind to bis studies in order to, take rank with the

leaders in the classes.
They haël both reached the sixth class, Bruce,,

being at the top and Arthur not far from the bot-
tom, and were beginning to look forward'question-
ingly to the future, for it was not decided whether
they should continue on to the, University. They

hoped their fathers would allow them. to do so, but
had no--definite assurance in the matter.

In- the meantime they were making the most of
their last year at dearly loved Merchiston, and a
mémorable yearýit proved to be for both them and
the school, as it, witnessed the signal defeat of
Loretto at crickà', and Fettes at football,'in the-

achieving of W'hich. glorious double évent they each
bore a brill,ýànt part.

The football match took place in February, and
it was,ýonIy due to the intercession of Bruce that
Arthur, in spite of bis speed, and skill, and strength,
had a place on the fifteen, the trouble with'him

being that he was impatient of discipline, aiid apt
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to'take his own way of dealiùg with the ball instead
of implicitly obeying his captàin.

For this reason, Bruêe,,who, played forward,
*hile Arthur was one of the half-bac1ýs, felt espe-
cially anxious that he should cover hünself with

glory, and before they went on the field he besought
him not only to play his bestý* but tor- do exactly
as he was bidden even though he thought he knew
a better way.

Il it's your last chance, you know, Arthur, to beat
Fettes," he urged; Il and they gave us a bad licking

last year, and if they do ît again this year we'Il be
sorry for it aU our lives, won't we ?

But they're not going ý to dei it," answered
Arthur, bringing his teeth together with a snap
and clenching his, fists. I'm going to, get a touch-

down- right behînd their goal if 1 die for it. ' Then
after a' moment's silence he added, AU, right,

Brtice, Ml obey orders. You needn't worry about

He, proved as good as his word. Without
abating a jot of his energy or enterprise he played
his position -in a way ýthat rejoiced the captain's

heart, passing with great judgment and accuracy,
never failing in a tackle nor muffing a kick, and
obeying every order and signal like a well-ch-illed
Soldier.

The struggle was a fiercè one, and maintained
with splendid resolution on both sides. Neither
team gained any àdvantage in the first half, and:
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the second was well advanced befor-e Arthur saw
the opportunity to redeem bis pledge to Bruce.

Ile secured a mark on a sudden kick-out from a
maul, but instead of taÉing his kick determined to,
attempt a run-in. He gave a quick àlance of In-

quiry at his captain, who divined its meaning, and
nod-cled usent.

That instant Arthur was off lite a startled deer,
clearing the opposing forwards before they had
time to recover fr6m the mauý,_ and thus having
only two of the half-backs, and the back left to

reckon. with.
The first----half-back, having to come at him on a

slant from the rear, was easily disposed of. The
second gave-more d-ifficulty. It was Sangster, un-
doubtedly the best player on the Fettes team, and,
realizing the danger there was of Arthur!s dashing
charge succeedîng, he braced himself to meet hi

wiýi the,-low tackle for which he was renowned.
The cho'r-Lis of cheers roser into-a cointinuous roar

li]eý,-fhât of a câtaract as Arthur's feet flew over
thie turf. He was apparently making no attempt

to ;evade Sangster, and - Barclay, watching him
with thfobbing anxiety, -wondered what bis strategy

might, be.,
Another moment made it plain, for, just as

SaZ gr's sinewy hand's wçre about to, encirele
bis waist, he suddenly sprang high in the air, and

wéll to tlie left of bis opponent, who, losing' bis
balance in the effort to turn- quick enough, feU
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over on his knees, while Arthur sped exultantly
past him.

The outburst of applause that greeted this clever
feat reached even Arthur ' 's ears, and stimulated

himforthetaskyetbeforehim. Hewasnow *thin
fifteen yards of the goal, and five yards in front of

it stood, the full-back with every nerve and sinew
attent, like a panther ready for his spring.

Arthur knew he could not repeat the triék that
did for Sangster. -But his res d 6w

exhausted. His quick mind evolvecl - another no
less briffiant.

When but five yards remained between him and
the -back he dropped the ball upon his toe, kicked.
it over the other's head, and then, ha-vina both

hands free, U-sed them to thrust his opponent aside,
and, pressing past him, fell up'n the, ball as it lay

just behind the centr6-'c5;-of the goal, -the most -,ex-
hausted but hep-piest being on the ground.

It is one of the accepted statements of the school
that never had the Il Chief," as the beloved head-

master was-called for short, shown so mu-Ch excite-
ment at a football match. In spit'e of his at times

provoking waywar4ness Arthur had a warm. place
in his beart. Indeed, lie had supported Bruce's
petition that he Ie allowed a place on the team,
and this really admirable performance consequently
gave him peculiar pleasure.

An.id a breathless silence the leather was placedý
Arthur himself being assigned to hold it, . and Bruce
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got into position- for the kick. It was an easy.one
to make, to be sure, but many a place-kick fails,

Und there was aftxiety on the Merchiston side and
hope among those of Fettes.

As composedly as, if it were au every-day occur-
rence, Bruce took a few swift strides,' cauàht -the
ball fairly with, the point of his toe, andaway it
went sailing over the uplifted hands and faces of
the baffled opponents, fùIl ten feet above the centre
of the crosis-bar, The touch-down had been duly
conveïted into a goal, and the match, was won for
Merchiston.

Not one shadow of jealousy clouded Bruce's de-
light in Arthur's.achievement. Under the special
circumstances he was really gladder at heart thau
if he himself had been the héro of the day, and in
bis enthusiasm he threw aside all his reserve as he
shouted and danced about in as lively a fashion as
the youngest boy in the, school.

Arthur's turn to be jubilant over his chum's
powers came some months later when the annual

cricket match with Loretto was played at Piùkie.
Loretto, goingfirst to the bat, had, in spite of the '71 '

utmost efforts of Gray and Hutchison, 4he Mer-
eMston bowlers, and the faultless fielding of the

other players, amassed the threatening total of two
hundred and Ûfty runs, the largest on record in the
contest between these sebools.

Bruce was captain of the Merchiston eleven, and

Ï)s ,face grew more and more serious as the score
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rose steadily, until at last all the, batters were out,
and it waà Merchiston"s turn to wield the willow.

Now, fellows, wé've- got to play for our lives,"
were his words as the eleven gathered about him

for a chanc of our
iùin'ute. There's not much --ýe

matchin- their score, but W'e might make a de.
ceùt draw if we play carefully. Let us all do our
best."

Bruce went in flist, taking Loney, ýthe Il barn-
door " of the eleven, for his companion, and the

excitement *was unusually keen as the innings
opened.

Arthur did not 's ' hine at cricket as at football,
and oý this occasi*on"ý,was fain to be content witha
place among the spectators, whence hîs 'oice rang
out fr'm time to time in commendation of some
pretty piece of work on the field.

The proceedings were tame at the outset, the
Loretto bowlers being well on the spot, and neither

of the batsmen caring to take any liberties with the
well-pitched balls. But presently Bruce began to

.open his shoulders, and the score ýstarted to climb
after the high mark set by the other side. 1

At the end of half an hour Bruce had got
thoroughly set, and the bowlers were treated with
scant respect. One clever eut followed another,
varied by long drives to the off and to le - The

telegraphfigures grew apace, and even stolid Loney
caught inspiration from his captain, and made a

gallant effort to emulate hiiia, which unhappily cost

AT SCHOOL AND A T SEA.
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him his Il life," but not before he had compiled the
respectable total of twenty, so that the score, first
wicket down, stood at sixtyý-:five, and the- feelings

of the Merchistonians took on- a, brighter hue.
None of the succeeding batsmen made - so long a

stand as Loney, yet they all contributed their share
to the rapidly growing total, and mean-výhile Bruce
kept on hitting freely, and piling up runs -in a way
that left nothing to be desired.

At the end of two hours a rattling ch eer, léd off
by Arthur, announeed that Bruce had completed
his century, and fifteen miriutes later another
cheer greeted the appearance of the figures 200 on
the board.

The Loretto boys began to, look anxious. The
vict&y that see med'so securely theirs might yet be

snatched from them. Néarl an hour of play still
remained, anà Barclay showed no -signs of weari-

ness or failing skill. There were five more wickets
to fall, and so stubbornly were these defended that

it took another half-hour to get rid of them.'
Un minutes before the time for drawing stumps

the Merchiston score stood at two hundred and
forty. As may be easily imagined the excitement

was now intense, only ten minutes'more--toplay,
and ten runs yet to make to save a draw. All.

M'erchiston, from the Il Chief " down to the newest
boy, held their breath as each ball was delivered,
and gave a sigh of relief when it was well taken
care of by the batsman.
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'» Pres'ently a roar of Il WeR hit! well hit! " andfusillade of hand-clapping greeted a grand clrive tg,
the off from Bruce that cleared the boundary fence
and *as good for five.

Some anxious minutes of careful play followed
,during 4 *hich Bruce's partner added- two'useful
singles, and then just a moment before the caU of

time Brûce himself, laid hold of a short-pitched
ball. on his leg side, and putting all his strength

into the stioke lifted it far abo've long leg's head,
1t and the match was won with two good wickets to

spare.
Bruce hacl carried out his bat after being hearly

three hours at the wickets, and hýving put together
the splendid score of one hundred and twenty-eight
runs, the highest ever made in a first-class school
match in ihe history of Merchiston.

Tlhe ovation that he received as he walked back
to the pavilion was enough to turn the head of any
boy. Eveh the defeated of Loretto joined heartily
in the cheers, andwhen the head-master wrung his
hand warmly, exclaiming, 61 Nobly done, Barclay
I never saw better cricket.in the schooV' Bruce

felt that his cup of happiness was full to over-
flowing.

As may be readily,"inderstood the difference in
t 'he mental teeperameùts of the two lads showed
itself very markedly in their studies. * Arthur had,
great quickness of apprehension and a retentive

aga" t routine work andmeinory, but chafed' lus
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sadly lacked steadfastùess. .,,'BruS, on e other
hand, although slower to seize upon ne. îdeas,

forgot nothing that he haà once learned, and
had the power of pegging aw-ay patiently until
the most difficult task had to yield itself to
him.

As -the close of the session drew near, Arthur-
showed a littlê deeper interest in his work, but

Bruce kept steadily on at much the same pacè as
he had started.

When the prize list was publishedboth names
appearèd upon it, but with a big difference, for
Bruce, besides- winning the Chalmers Mathematical
prize, had headed his class in Latin, German, and
Che * mistry, while Arthur had gained only one
honor, and that, strange to say, on the very sub-

ject least-likely ýo be congenia1 to one -of his lively
nature, to, wit, Divinity* Like ' a true friend, how-
ever, he teok as muoh pleasure in his friend's
prizes as if they had been his own, and their last

year at dear old Merchiston was the happiest of
all, the only shadow -- bein'g the fact that they
must take their leave of a place where they had

spent so, many joyous days, and go out into a world
of which they had so little knowledge.

Both Mr. Barclay and Mr. Rowe had provided
liberally for, the boys duriiig their stay at Merchis-
ton, and they had been able during the long holi

days to join travelling parties visiting different
parts of Great Britain and the Continent; but aU
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this was a mere triffe compared »With the experience
that was before them now.

To the fathers in fai-away Shanghai had gone
regular accounts of their sons' progress, and they

had been looking forward toi, the -time when the
course at Merebiston--would ýe fmished, and the
boys could go out and show themselves for paren-
tal approbation ere iheir future course was decided
upon.

As it was not advisable for them to reach
Shanghai until the summer heat had passed, and
théy already had seen a good deal of the Old World,
it was arranged that they should spend a couple of
,months travelling in the New World, proceeding
to Shanghai in the autumn.

This entirely fell in with their inclinations.
They had read much about the United States and

the Dominion,-of Canada, and were eager to visit
those countries, particularly Canadai because it was
a-British colony, and theythought they would feel
much more at home there than they woùld among

their American cousins.
The matter being left largely to themselves, it

was fuýally decidedý that they should go to. Canada
first, and then, if they had any time to spare, a tour,

could be made of New York, Boston, Washington,
and some of the other chief cities of the United
States, before they went on to the Pacifie Coaàt,
where the steàmer would -4,.taken -fôr-Shàïï-ghai.

Thus it came about thatÂhe last week in June
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saw them on their way to, Liverpool, with Merchis-
ton and all. the happy days spe ' nt there only' a
memory to be cberished. through life.

It was the firsitime they had really been upon
their ow-n responsibility, and they both felt highly

ùated thereat, although Bruce, with his wonted
-- ,eserve, managed tolerably well to, :conceal, the fact.

But Arthur' gave himself away with the utmost
frànkness. He strutted up and clown-the platform

at the railway station like a young rooster on a
sunny morning. ý He patronized the porters, and

tipped the guard with what he flattered himself-
was the nonchalance of a globe-trotter. He lolled

about on the cushions, affecting a fine indifference
to the scenery, and letting it be understood that

he was vastly bored by the journey, while ail the
time he was mentaýy hugging himself at his good
fortune in getting off on this Il grand tour " practi-
cally as his own master, and with the best friend.
he had in the world as his companion.

At Liverpool they went on board the fine
steamer Il Parisian " of' the Allan Line, and were

delighted at the stateroom whieli was to, be theirs
for the next ten days, and at the sumptuous fittings
of the saloon.

Il Èon't we just have a fine time! " exclaimed
Arthur, after they had got their things sto -ed
away and were able to. look about them. Il There'll

be lots of fun, you know, and Duffus, who's been
acrosis in this steamer twice, says the grub is prime,
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-as good as a Christmas dinner every day in the
week."

But suppose you're seasick? " suggested Bruce,
with a quiet smile. It won't make much matter

how good the grub is then."
Do you think 1'm going to be suc-h a,-fool ?

answered Arthur indignantly., &,Nô-, sir,, no sea-
sickness for this child,"--a'nd he set his feet

firmly on-the deck, and rested his hands'on his
hips. 1

Bruce éliscreetly said no more, although he felt
prett y sure that both he and his chum would, have

to pay the usual tribute to old Neptunerbefore they
had been long at sea.

The trip-down the Mersey was'full, of interest,
the big steamer threading her way through th&

maze of shipping with an intelligent accuracy that
made her seem like some huge living Creatuice.

The weather-being fine the boys spent all their
time on deck, Arthur asking numberless \questions
of the officers and men, and already beginning to

scrape acquaintance with some ýof the pass'engers,
-,ýhi1e Bruce kept more in the background, yet lost

nothin9ýQf what was taking place.-
They had appetites as keen as razors for dinner,

and were among- the first to respond when the sum-
mons came. They found the fare provided fuHy

equal to their«school-mate's description. From the
point of view of their Merchiston experience,
where the food had, of course, been more substantial
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than elaborate, as best befitted hearty boys, it was
as good as a Christmas dinner, and Arthur devoted
himself so -assiduously to the different items of the
lengthy menu that his vi3-a-vi-9, a gray-beard
traveller, leaning across the table with a humorous
twinkle in his shrewd gray eyes, said in an under'
tone:

That is right, my lad, make hay while the sun
shines. You may want nothing but alit of biscuit

and a cup of tea this time to-morrow."
Kindly as the tone was in which the words were

spokpn, Arthur was quick enough to detect the
touch of satire tbat underlay it, and it made Ihim
flush hotly.

His first impulse was to retort, Will you be
good enough to, mind your own business ? " but

Bruce, who feared something of the kind, gave him
a signi-ficant look,, and what he did say was

That's all right, sir. l'Il take my chances,"
and although it was not in the pleasantest tone
imaginable, yet the old gentleman took it in the
best of humor, and went on with his dinner, saying

k to himself
fine-spirited boy thatl I thou t he was

going to tell me> to mind my own business, but
he's evidently been better trained. I must find out
who he is-"

Not imagining that he -had awakened any
interest in his fellow-passenger, Arthur paid him.
no further attention, nor did he allow his intrusive



AT SCHOOL AND À T SE.A. 17

remark to'cast any cloud, upon bis enjoyment of
the good things, before him.

By the time the- boys thought of Lyettin. into
their bunks the Il Parisian ", was roUing about in

the Irish channel at a rate that made the business
of undressing by no means an easy task. Just-as
Arthur was trying to get out of bis trousers the
steamer gave a sudden pitch that, finding him un-
prepared, and unable to balance himself, sent him
hard against Bruce, who was in bis turn toppled,

over by the sudden impact, and the tw.o boys' feU
in a tangled heap of legs,. arms, bodies, and braces
in the corner by the sofa.

They were soon on their feet again, laughing
heartily and none the worse for the collapse, but
Arthur, as he straightened himself out, became

IK conscious of a dizziness in the head 'and uneasiness
n the stomach that caused him to hurry off the
remainder of his clothes and climb into bis berth
with as little -delay as possible. He even o-mitted,
to say his prayers as was bis wont, so pressing

did he feel the emergency to be, andSô anxious
é 4 was he to give no ventof bis feeling to bis com-

panion.
Bruce suspected ý the truth, notwithstanding,

but was too'considerate to make au remark. He
knew quite well he had bis ow-n battle to fight,

and *as not disposed to be critical of others.
They had a very restless and uncomfortable

night of it, as the Parisian pitched and tossed un-
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ceasingly; and when morning came Arthur realized
that in spite of his rash ý boasting he had fallen a
victim, to the iemorseless power of the,,,ý sea, and
that his place at the breakfastrtable would be

vacant for that morning.
He was too wretched to feel much concerned

over this. His one thought was, how soon would
he be himself again; yet, since misery lovés com-
pany, he did find 'some consolation in the dis-

covery that Bruce was no lessupset, and that theyý
were likely to fairly share 'the confinement to the

stateroom.
How long do' you think we'11 be like this ?

he groaned, looking straight up at the ceiling, for
he did not dare lean oveÊ the edge of the 'berth,
Bruce being below him.

Only to-day, j hope," responded Bruce, striv-
ing nobly to put a cheerful tone into his voice.

If we keep still all day well be right enough by
to-morrow."

Keep still, indeed! The suggestion was easily
enough made, but it was far from, being easy of
execution, with the great steamer apparently mak-
ing frantic efforts to turn somersaults, and the

boys' interior departments seeming to be in quickî
and distressful sympathy with her every move-
ment.

However, thalîk-s to the kind ministrations of an,,,
attentive stëward, they did manage somebow to,

le throuirhý the long, dreary day, and the foHowýng

4
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morning being bright-a d clear with little W-ind',
they succeeded in crawlm,*g out on deck, when the

keen fresh air so braced t1iem. up tbat b- diiiner-
time thÉý felt equal to resuming their places at the

table.
As the old gentleman who sat opposite to

Arthur took his seat he gave him a pleasant nod
of recognition which seemed t6-rep l-

,"Well, here you are again, but 1 was right, you
..see, after all."

And the boy, in a sudden impulse to frank--éon-
fession of having boastedý prematurely, leaned
across with reddening cheeks t o say:

Ill didn't want even the tea and biscuit this
time yesterday. I was awfully knocked up."

A brîght Émile broke over the gentleman's
face.

An honest confession is good for the so'l, they
say," he returned. You've shown the right spirit,

my lad, and I hope we shall soon become better
acquainte'd."

That he was sincere in the expression of this
hope was manifested when they- all rose from. din-

ner and went on deck, for as soon as he had lit
his cigar he joined. them, and introducirig himself

as Mr. Gillespie, of M-ôntreal, avaïled himself of
the privilege of age to àsk them, a'number of ques-
dons about themselves.

They were soon deep in talk, Bruce, as usu4
allowing Arthur to take the lead in the convers&
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tion,ýyet not in anywise standing aloof, but show-
-ing"-by his ýattentive ' listening and occâsional

shrewd remarks that he felt thoroughly af ease.
Mr. Gillespie, whe had a houseful of sons at

home, took a, deé- - inte/rest in the yoùng travellers,
and before the voyagé ended gave them so-cordial
an învitatïon to, spend some days With -him in
Montreal that they gladly accepted it.

The ' days , slipped by very - pleasantly 'Ùpon the
Parisian," éach one finding the boys' list of ac-

quaintances 'extending until ' it embraced nearly all
the first-class* passengers, the chief exception being
the men who, spent their time in the smo-ing-room
playing cards and drinking champaeýwit!i a zeal
and zest that made it appear they arded these
occupations as the chief end of life.

Nor '.was Arthur conten't ' with the saloon as hi-_
sphere of activity. His eagérness for information

took him- all over the ship. He got himself spat-
tered with oil in the engine-room,' and grimy with

coal-;dust down among the furnaces. He even-pen-
etrated iDto the steerage, carrying cakes and fruit
to the dirty-tced, children that swarmed there like
rabbits in a ýurrow.

To one of these youngsters, a pretty, blue-eyed,
fair-haired German boy about five yèýars of age, he
took a ' eat fancy, and one day brought hun on
the main deck to, show him to Mr. Gillespie.

They were having a lively game of -romps to-
gether when Arthur, picking up the child in his

IÎ
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arras, held him over the railing to give him a bit
ùf a scare ; but4 instead of being frightefied, the
little chap crowed and kicked so, vigorously that
Àrthur lost his balance, and- before he cbuld re-'

cover himself the boy had slipped out of his grasp
and dropped into'the waves twenty feet below 1

-7b
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CHAPTER IL

SOME ADVENTURES ASHORE.

ARTHUR'S first feeling as the child slipped froin
Ilis grasp, and, with a splash scarce audible to-
him. so far above, vanished beneath the breeze
rippled water, was one of paralyzing horror. But

it was only for a moment. The next instant,
throwing off bis coat and cap, with one quick

movement he raced down to the stern, and not
hesitating-a second at the height, leaped off the
taffrail into the foam. of the steamer's wake.

Suddenly as it aU took place Bruce was nearly
as quick as his coiftpanion; but his cool, clear

head told him a better thinom to, do. Snatching up
one of the life-preservers, ready-at hand for just
such an emergenc , he sprang after Arthur, and

just as the latter appeared above the waves with
the child firmlv held in his left hand, while, he
struck out strongly with the right, Bruce, àlso ap-
peared iiot twenty yards away with the life-pre-
server, and called out cheerinLylv:

Its all right, Arthur, I've got a life-preserver.
Stay where ou are. Fll bring it to, you."

Never had his ëhum's voice sounded iso sweet to
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Arthur before. In hig> noble impulse to rescue he
had not stopped to consider how, if he got the

child, he would be able to keep it and himself afloat
during the time that must neces'arily elapse before
a boat could be lowered to pick them up. But

now théthoughtfulness of Bruce had solved that
problem; and as the life-preserver came within
his reach he grasped it with a tremendous feeling

of relief, exclaiming enthusiastically:
What a brick you are, Bruce! We'll savenî

little Dutchie bet-ween us all right."
Meanwhile there was intense excitement on

board the steamer. Mr. Gillespiehad at once
given the alarm, the engines had been stopped, and
preparations made for lowering one of the boats as
rapidly as possible.

Although not a moment was lost in this, it
seemed awfully long to the anxious passengers

crowded at the stern before the boat got off, the
headway of the huge vessel being so great that the

boys were far astern, and scarcely visible before
the first oar struck the water.

But the rowers put all their strength into ever'y
stroke, and the heavy boat fairly tore through the
îffater, which happily was not at all r'ugh, until
after ten minutes of hard pulling the welcome
order Il Easy aU told them they had reached
their goal.

When the boat ran alongside the boys, and the
men in the stern lifted them and the child care-
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fully over the gunwaleý, the rower held their oars1
upright in the air, and gave a mi hty Il hurrah 1
w1iich, making its way baek,7to t e steamship, was
echoed by the relîeved and rejýicing passengers

who had been watching every movement of the
boat with feverish eàgerness.

The boys had a rousing rece tion on their re-
turn, to the steamer, the gentl men cheering and
clapping them on the back, and pronounein them9most emphatically the n 1 kh ;ort and fine,

manly fellows," and so on; ile the ladies, their
eyes brimming with tears, felt, quite ready to kiss

them, all drippling as the w re. As for Il little
Dutchie," he was fairly overw elmed with caresses,

to which hé submitted with he stolidity of his
race. He was also the object f many gifts, which
he accepted as calrnly as he di the caresses.

After Bruce and Arthur had changed their
clothes they returned to t e deck, where they

found Mr. Gillespie on the ookout for them.
You came out of that hýandsomely, my lads'

said he, giving a hand to eaâ. YOU7" loo«king at
Arthur, Il only did . your duiy under the circum-

staia ces, but it couldn't have een done better; arnd
yo-Li turning to Bruce, Il ac ed like a true friend.

It warmed my old heart t see you, and I tell
you," Ie added, his face kindling, ,if I'd only

been twenty years young r I'd have gone overï-
with you to make sure you were equal to the job."

Oh, I felt pretty sur of that, thank youl,"
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responded Biuce modeýtly. Arthur an d 1 are,
good swimmers, 1 and ý,w ld have kept afloat a long

time ývithout the life-preserver, but I thought it
was better to have it, all the same."

This incident deepened the friendship between
the old man and the boys, and'they were more to-
gether than ever. Re seemed to enjoy keenly the
stories of their school life, and they completely

exhausted their stores of such for his benefit.
In return he gave theni many interesting

chapters ' from.- his own long and eventful life,
nearly all of which had been spent in Canada; and
they were absorbed listeners as he described some
exciting experience in the early days of the city,

or a thrilling escape from, the ,periïs of travel
through regions where, not only the railway, but

the post-road, was, yet unknown.
In this way the boys grew so interested in'

Canada lu-hat they began to discuss betw til them-
selves whether they would not spend e whole

summer in that country, and leave t, Ïýe United
States for aDother time.

41 We've only got until September, you know,"
argued Arthur, who entirely favored the idea,

14 and its an awful big country."
14 That's true enough," assented Bruce, who, how-

ever, had not his mind quite made up. 14 But so are
the United States, and the déar only knows when
WeIl get another chance of seeing sometbing of

them. Don7t let us clecide now," he added,
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wait until we've been in Canada a little while,
and then see what we'Il do."

Arthur agreed to this, and the matter then
dropped for the time, there being plenty of other
things to, occupy the bo s' attention.1£

They had grand ganiesof shovel-board and deck-
quoits, they read the books in the steamer's library

when it was, top - stormy to be on deck, and they
turned up with a good appetite at eàch one of the

five meals so lavishly providéd for all who cared to
take them, so that not for a moment did time hang
heavy on their and presently the always

welcome cry of La'd « hoV' was raised, for the
44 Parisian " had come to the entrance of the Straits
of BeUe Isle, and. the ocean voyage was over, the

remainder of the trip being practically inlând
sailing.

As they passed through the Straits, and steered
southward along, the coast of Newfoundland, Mr.

Gillespie interested the boys greatly with tales of
the dangers of navigation in the great Gulf of St.
Lawrence, and how many fine vessels had been

wrecked on the pitiless coasts, or through collision
with icebergs in the fog, or by runnina into one

another when enshrouded in mist.
When darlness came on, the lighthouses placed

here and there to, warn navigators-to keep off, sent
their bright rays gleaming t4rough the night, and

soý familiar wu Mr. Gillespie with the course, that
he knew each one of them, as thèy were opened up,
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- Point Armour on the Labrador coast, and Point
Rich on the Newfoundlan d side, -and he had a

story -for each.
That night one of the fogs so frequent, in those

waters enveloped the steamer, and ý the fog-horn
was . kept going steadily, much to, the disturbance

of the boys, who could not sleep for its mournful
bellowings.

Il Oh, dear, 1 wish that borrid thing would sÉut
up," groaned Arthur, rolling over in his berth aùd
try g to shut out the persistent sound by cover-
ing his head with the clothes. ItIl drive me

crazy if it keeps up like that all night."
Il Wouldn't you rather have it going than take

your -chance bf -having some other steamer run us
down? " asked Bruce, whose habit of mind was to

take the most reasona'ble view of'ý anything that.
occurred.

Il Oh, I guess this steamer can take care of her-
self," growled Arthur, detei-mined not to be ap-

peased, for he was indeed desperately sleepy.
(&&,She's too big for anything to hurt her, anyway."

Not a bit of it," replied Bruce. They've got
to be just as careful as if she were a steam-launch.
But, listen! he exclaimed, startipg up in his
berth. Is that an echo, or is it another steamer
answering us 9.7
The boys listened breathlessly, and sure enoughj
-there could be heard in the intervals of the, blasts

of the 41. Parisiaii's horn a fainter blast that evi-
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dently was not an echo, for it had a different
pitch and a briefer duration.
IlIt is another steaiùer, and it's coming right

toward us," said Bruce. IlNow, my boy, don't
you think it's a good. thing our fog-horn has been
kicking up such a row? See, they're signalling

each other with long and short blasts so as to,
show how to pass."

The idea of another vessel as big and as swift as
the ' Il Parisian " emerging suddenly out of the,
dense obscurity and charging right at her for lack
of knowledge as to her position came oier Arthur
ýo,strongly that he gave a big gasp of relief, and
saý,4 in quite a meek tone :

Fll forgive the fog-horn, 1 even if it does seem. a
nuisance when a ý fellow wa'nts to go to sleep. I
wish I could-get a look at that other steamer."

But it *as altogether too dense for that, even
if they had been on deck, and as they listened,
the sound of, her warning blasts grew fainter and
fainter until it was heard no more.

Shortly after this the'y both fell asleep despite
the incessant bellowing of the horn, and had got

well, into the land of dreams when they were sud-
denly aroused by a shock that nearly tumbled:
them. out of their berths.

Scrambling on to the floor of the stateroom they
cried at the same moment:

Il Whats happened ? Have we struick ?
But as neither could answer the -other they
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scon -saw there was nothing tô learn by staying
where they were, and, without more ado, they

hastened to pull on some clothes, and get out
into the saloon, where they found many of ihe

other passengers already gathered in various
stages of di8habille that might ha-ive beeh amus.
ing at any other time.

They were all rushing about in a frantic fashion,
demanding to know what had happened, and there

seemed nobody competent to answer until one of
the officers appeared, and was immediately su ri-

rounde* d by a score of excited men and women
who shouted at"him as though they thought him,
deaf. 

1

-When he was able to make himself understood,
it appeared that the steamer had run down a sail.

ing-vessel, striking her almost amidships, but that
she h-ad not sunk, being timber-laden, and her

crew,,would all be rescued, white it was not
thought that the Il Parisian " had received any seri-

ous damage.
This announcementwas enough to cause Bruce

and others to complete dressing and to, hasten . on
deck. Working their way to the bow they found

that the steamer had not yet entirely disengaged
herself from the other vessel, and there was a
great flashing of lights and shouting of commands
going on.
. Being relieved from all anxiety as -to thei-r own

safety, or that of the *ére w' of, the stricken ship,
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they could look on at the busy scene with easy
minds.

What the captain- of the "Parisian" desired
was to get the wreck cleared away from the bow and

drawn alongside until those on board had -time to
remove everything of value to the steamer, when

the wreck must be'abaudoned to its fate.
In spite of the adinâable discipline which he,

maintained, the suddenness of the, shock and the
darkness of the night confused his men at first,
and they did not execute his orders with their
wonted intelligence and rapidity, putting him in a

towering rage,,which. greatly impressed the boys,
who had never before seen'him otherwise týan in
a genial. mood.

Before long, however, despite the difficulties. of
the situation, the vessel was cut loose and drawn
alongside, and all on board her reached the Il Pari-

sian's " deck with théir clothes and other belongirigs,
which, being accomplished, the steamer resumed

her course,., A careful examination of the fore-hold
having establisked the welcome fact that although
the bow had suffered somé slight ' damage, it was
not enough to cause a -erious leak, and at the
worst, only the fore-compartmerrt would be flooded.

When the excitement had all subsided the boys
went back to their berths, and as they turned in

for the second tDne, Bruce said:
That settles the fog-horn question, doesn't ' it,

Arthur? If that vessel we ran . down had only
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been blowing a horn like the steamer we met wed
have gone by her all right instead of smashlng into
her as we did."

That's so, Brucýe," assented Arthur sleepily;
l'Il never feel mad at a fog-horn again; " and

4 having delivered himself of this virtuous resolu-
tion, he rolled over to finish, his much-interrupted

night's rest.
The following morning ý they were steaming by

the big island of Anticosti, which stands right in
the heart of the St. Lawrence Gulf, and as, they
gave its dangerous shores a wide berth Mr. Gilles-
pie told them many thrilling tales of the terrible
disasters of which the island had been the scene.

Well had it deserved the Ï11-omened title of Il Isle
of Shipwrecks," from the day when Sir William

lÎ Phipps' troop-ships were cast away upon it with
the loss of hundreds of brave British soldiers until
the present, when the wrecks of several, fine iron
steamships were still to be seen sprawling upon
its merciless reefs.

The boys were also told about Gamache, the
mysterious smuggler and wrecker, whose sinister
renown hacl:âlled the whole Gulf in years gone by,-

and who was believecl by the superstitious-sailors
to, be in league with the devil, and able-to exercise

supernatural powers if hard pressed.
They reached Quebec n the afternoon of Pri.

day, and on the advice of ý Mr. Gillespie got off the
steamer to spend a day or two in lookîng over the
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old é4ty, whose towering citadel at once made plain
to thýý why it was known as the' Gibraltar of

America.
ArrandiiîLto meet their kind. friend in Montreal,

they bade Il good-by " to, the Il Parisian " and betook
themselves to a hotel, feeling glad enough to, be

on terra 1
firma once more, full of enjoyment anc

interest as the trip across the ocean had been.
Immediately after dinner they set out to explore

the city, with its steep, narrow, tortuous streets, its
quaint old-fashioned. buildings, and its foreign-
looking people chattering away in' a language that

the instruction they had received, in French at
Merchiston in nowise helped, them td understand.

Presently they were hailed by the driver of a
very odd-looking vehicle, who seemed in a great
state of anxiety to be hired.

That must be one of those caleches Mr. Gil-
lespie was telling us about. Lets hire him, for a
while and è1rive around,. We'll get along ever so,

muchbetter that way," said Arthur, always ready
for something new,

It was a 1 ovely evening, and there was a full
hour cif cleai twilight, st!U to, come, so Bruce
thought the idea a good ôte, and mur, ' h to, the

rat'ification of the cabbie they climbed into'his
curious -chariot, that very'-,,m'uch resembled, an

ancient two-wheeled gig, and- bid him drive them
about for an hour.

What a queer old place t is, to be sure 1 ex.
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claimed Arthur aîter they had been threading their
way for some time through streets so narrow that

there was scarce room for two cairriages to pass.
It's a good deal like Edinburgh, isn't it, though

the houses aren't half so, high."
But when their drive brought them to Dufferin

Terrace, more than half-way up the precipitous
flank of Cape Diamond, and from, this superb
promenade there opened out one of the most mag-

nificent views in the world, they forgot all about
the cqntracted shadowy streets in their admiration-
for the woilderful panorama spread before and be-
neath them.

Right at their feet lay the old town, now dark
in shadow, beyond it the glorious river, bearing
scores of vessels of every variety on itÉ boâom,

swept steadily seaward, its farther shore -seeming
dim in the distance, so great was its breadth.
Above them, the citadel rose in successive terraces

of mighty masonry, while on. their left the newer
part of the city stretched away in rank after rank
of solid stone structures.

Auld Reelde càn't show anvthinz finer than
this, can she, Bruce ? said Arthur. It's cer-

tainly worth coming a long way to see, isn't it ?
IG It is, indeed," assented Bruce, letting the com-
parison with Edinburgh go by unchallenged,
because, loyal as he was to the Scotch capital, he

did not wish to take issue with Arthur on'the
matter. Just look there," he added, pointing to
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the east, where the moon was rising like a huge
crimson balloon. Il ' I wish we had the Chief here,

he's. sa fond of afine view."
The assurance of bright moonlightdecicled them

on prolônging their outing until bedtime, so they
directed the calècÂe driver totake them out of the
city -a little, as theý, wanted to see something else
than rows of gray houses.

They were accordingly driven oùt through St.
John's gate and along the St. Foye road, on which
stand a number of the finest residences Quebeccould boast. The driver called out the names of
the proprietors, but his pronunciation w'as so exe-
crable that neither of the boys could understand
what, he 'aid.

Il It's too bad we're so weak on our barley
Français," said Bruce in a rueful tone.- Id:- like
to be able to understand that fellow."

His desire to understand him, and to make him-
self undçrstood by him, was presently intensified
by the man's strange behavior. On the way out the
road he. had stopped in the dark shadow bf some
trees to- hold a whispered conversation with two
other men who were invisible to the boys, and now

when he was ordered to turn about, instead of going
back over the same route -he went aside into a nar-

row road that seemed to léad nowhere lu' particular.
Wýhat can he b ' e up to? " asked B-ruce, with an

accent of suspicion in his voice. He's not going
back the same road as we came out on*"
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,,,,Let us see if we can't find out," responded
Arthur, and giving the driver an emphatie poke in
the back he shouted in his ear as if he thougbt

him, deaf, Say, look here, driver, where are you
taking us? We want to go back the same road as

5Ywe carne.
Instead of vouchsafing any explanation, the

driver shook his head -as though to say, Il I don't
know what you're driving at," and giving his horse

a sharp eut that sent the creature off at a gallop,,
bent forward in his seat as if to avoid further ques-
tioning.

Beginning to realize that their situation was
very perplexing, if not indeed perilous, the boys
hurriedlý consulted as to what they should do, and
had just made up their minds to lay hold of the
driver and compel, him, by main: force to do their
bidding when the calèIcAe came to a stop with a

suddenness that nearly pitched'them out of it.
At once they sprang up from their seat, wrathful

and alert for danger, and at the sâme moment were
grasped by two men who seemed to have come up
out of the ground, so sudden was'-their appea-rance.

Hit hard, Arthur, they meau mischief cried
Bruce, and, sûiting the action to the word, he let

fly )àis tightly clenched fist full into the face of his
assailant, catching- him squarely on the bridge of
the nose, and causing him to loosen his hold with
a liowl of pain.

Not less promptly did Arthur act, but in a dif.
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ferent way. His position was such that he could
not strike out to advantage, so, lowerin his head,
he butted hiý man violently in the stomàch, putting

hîm hors de combat for the nonce.
Having thus shaken off their assailants the boys

dashed away up the road down which they haël
been driveiland, being in good trim for running,

had no difficulty in leaving far behind the calèche
driver, who had not been able, owing to his horse

starting ait the noise, to render his fellow--coun-
drels any assistance.
The -boys did not slacken speed until they were
backagain on the broad, bright St. Foye road, and

even then, not feeling perfectly safe from a renewal
of the attack, they hastenec1 on until they came to
a house whose open door seemed to invite them in
for protection.

Bruce rang the bell, and was marvellously re-
lieved when it was answered by a pleasant-looking
gentleman whose look of inquiry was caused by
their disordered appearance and heavy breathing.

Can you speak English, sir? " panted Arthur,
with a bob of his head which was hatless, its cover-

ing having been lost in the" shor struggle.
-,::ý-W prom«ïýýre_p_- ýy

That I can, my lad,"- as the
_gýyen with an encouriaging smile, Il very - much
better than I can French. What is it you want?

Thereupon the two boys between them. told
ýtheir story as best thcy could in their breathless
condition.
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Theyfound an attentive and sympathetic auditor,
who, when they had finished their narration, ex-

pressed lively indignation 'at the assault upon
them.

Il That's not the first thing of the kind that has
happened here," said he. Il There seems to be a
regular gang of these scoundrels, and you were
very lucky to escape from their c.lutches without

being robbed, and perhaps beaten half to death."
Then, at the thought of the two rascals, one with

only the blow on, the face, and the other with the
butt in the stomach, to show for their villanous

enterprise, he broke out laughing. But you cer-
tainly did teach those ruffians a lesson they're not

likely to forget in a hurry. I wish I'd- seen you
knock them out. What a wirý couple 'ou must

be Come in to the parlor, an d let us get better
acquainted."

Only too glad to accept this offer of hospitality,
the boys went into the parlor, which. had a de"

lightfully home-like look, and having given theîr
names were introduced to the lady, of the house,

who received them graciously.
The upshot of the matý-er was that 4hey rernaineà

3,, Ï e, for over an hourand àfter'being 'érvedwith re,.
freshments, were accompanied a good part of the

way back to the hotel by the gentleman and his
huge mastiff, Il to redeem the honor of old Quebec,"

theîr thoughtful escort saiâý'when they aesured him
they could get along all right le,'themsetves.
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On reaching the hotel and reporting thtir
experience to ýthe proprietor he was very anxious
for them to pu, t the matter into the hands of the
-police, but they shrank from doing this, not knoýv,

ing how mucÉ trouble it might entail.
And besïàes," added Bruèe, with a quiet smile,

you see thýy got very much the worst of it, any
way, and we re quite satisfied to let the thing rest,

aren't we, Arthur
Arthur nodded -an emphatie consent, so the

hotel manager said:-
44 Oh, well, of course it's for you to say. - If I were

in your place, however, I'd follow the thing up."
But the y were much more anxious to get to bed

-than to set the police on the trail of the foiled
highwaymýen, and went off to theïr room, well

enough satisfied at having got safely back to it.
The ne3ýt morniiig they had, of course, to, visit

the famoýus falls of Montmorency, and, determining
to be in ïood hands this time, they hired one of the
carriagés belonging to the hotel.

The ýdrive to the faUs was1ull 'of interest, the
road léading along the river-side past old red-

roofed ý' châteaux, moss-covered and many-gabled,
quaint stone hotises wîth double rows of dormer-

windôws picturesquely set in their steep roofs, and
frequent churches of 41 Our Lady with cross-
crowùed spires.

Farther on they came fo emfortable farms with
that,,ýhed barns and granges, with dove-cotes full
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of feathered beauties, and with old-fashioned wind.
mills extending their gaunt arms to catch the

breeze.
Isn't it like what we saw in France?" said

Arthur. It seems easier to, believe that we're
on the other side of the Channel, than of the At-
lantic."

You may weU say so," responded Bruce.
Just look at these girls spinning in' the doorways.

IsWt that just the way theydid in Picardy? Let
us stop and ask for a drink I want to have a

beffer ý look at them."
Ordering the driver to pull up, the boys got out

né made their way tQ the cloor of one of the farm-
houses, where two dark-eyed, olive-skinned girls

were standing, and in the best French he could
command Arthur às-ked for a drink.

The% girls blushed and giggle4, looked at one au-
other with a puzzled expression, and'then, after

whispering together, went off to the back of the
house, presently returning, each with a piece of

wood which, th' y offered him. with a graceful
curtsey.

At once, seeing that lie had made some mistake,
Arthur shook his head energeticaUy, sa*yl*ng:'

-Non - non - c'est quelque chose des bois que nou8
voulons," illustrating'his meaning by smacking his
lips and pointing down his throat, whereupon
the girls' faces lit -up with a look of compre-
hension, and bursting into m'erry laughter they
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darted off, and returned this time with two bowls
of rich milk, which. they. presehted with renewed
curtsevs.

Haviiig quaffed the milk, and offered payment
therefor, which was smilingly refused, the boixrkai

made their best bow and withdrew. When they
settled in their seats again, Arthur said, in a very
meek tone:

There was evidently something wrong about
my French. Have you any idea what it was,

Bruce ?
Bruce looked very thoughtful for a monient.

Then he broke into a shout of laughter.
Why, of course," he cried. You said des bois,

didn't you ? and you should have said d boire
quelque cÀose à boire. That's good enough French
for -something to drink-"

Seeing his mistake at once, Arthur joined heart-
ily in the laughter, and, as the joke seemed too

9-rood to keep, they told it to the driver, who was
greatly tickled.

We ought to stay here awhile and practise up
our French," said Arthur. It's a very different

t, f thing working out a good exercise in it-at school,
and izpeaking the language so that the people will

know what you are driving at."
Right you are, chum," asserted Bruce. To

be offered a stick of wood when you're dyin for a
drink may seem funny, but its rather too dry

humor for me."
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BuHy for you, my boy! Il cried Arthur, slap.
ping his companion heartily on the back. You've 4ýw

1
actually made a joke, haven't you ? _ and not a
bad one, either. Bless me if I don't send that to
the 1 Merchistonian ' by t]ýe first mail."

Get out with you," laughed Bruce, blushing
furiously. You'Il do nothing of the kind.

You'd. have to give yourself away too badly to tell
it right.

Well, it's good enough to be sent,, anyway,"
persisted Arthur. And now ou'vè begun,ý, I

hope yôull keep it up. 1'm immensely fonà of
jokes, though the only ones 1 ever make seem to
be always at my own expense."

By this time they were nearing the -falls, whose
mhrht roar was already sounding in their ears.y

They say you're apt to be disappointed by your
first look at a «water-fall," said Bruce. 1 hope it

îý won't be so in our case.Il
Following the advice of the driver they did not

go at once to the edge of the falls, in which case they
would certainly have been disappointed, but made-à,
their way down the steep bank by a path through

the trees, and thus came out at a, point. where the
cataract burst upon their view in all its fury4ýnd
splendor.

As they gazed upward at the foaming flood, fall-
ing full two hundred and fifty feet upon the great
bow1ders a little below them, and fe1t'the co'ol
touch of its spray,,upon their cheeks, heated 'by
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their exertions, they were for some time silent. The
majesty of Montmorency had not simply equalled

their expectations, it had far surpassed them.
This is grand, and no mistake," exclâimed

Arthur, giving a sigh of profound admiration. I
don't wonder they talk so much of their' falls.

Why, just look at that water! You might think it
was milk, it's so white, m*ghtn't you?

Well, you know the people about here," an-
swered Bruce, Il the habitants, Mr. Gillespie called

them, have given the name of La vache -the
cow - to these falls. 1 saw it in a gui de-book at' 14,
the hotel.

If it really was milk," said Arthur I'd like
to, run. a dairy here, and have the contract for sup-

plying the city - it wouldn't take a fellow long to
get rich on those terms."

I'm afraid Montmoren'ey,'s milk would hardly
be as good as that the girls gave us," returned

Bruce, Il and by thé same token I'd appreciate
anotUer bowl of it if it was handy."

For lack of milk'the- boys decided to have a
cirink of water, and despite the warnings of the

dri-ver, who told them the rocks were very slippery,
proceeded to clamber farther down to where they
could see a tiny pool gleaming aftractively out of
reach of the spray.

They were both good rock-climbers, haVing had
plenty of experience in Scotland during the holi-
days, and the very fact of the presence of a spice
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of danger made the undertaking all the more
attractive.

They reached -the pool all right, and, having
slaked their thirst, were about to make -their way

back again, when Bruce, who was an ardent
botanist, caught sight of a lovely cluster of delicate
fern nestling on a ledge, where, from. time to time,
the breeze blew to it the, spray from, the falls.

&II must have a bit of that fern," he cried.
Wait a moment until I get it."

Not being interested in botany, Arthur sat down 1.k
3, on a smooth rock to watch him, satisfying his scien-
:ýq tific enthusl*asm.

The ledge was not easy of access but, undaunted
by more than one slip backward, Bruce persevered
until lie got his fingers within reach of the fern,

and carefully detached a good handful of it.
Bravo! chum," exclaimed Arthur, who, had

been watching his efforts with much interest from,
'first you don't suc-

his comfortable seat. If at dJ.
ceed, trytry again,' works well as a rule. 1 hope,

now you've got your fern, it'Il be worth all the
trouble you've taken to get it."

The last word had hardly left his lips when the,
narrow ledge onwhich Bruce was. standing gave

way under his weight, and, with a cr of alarm., he
went slipping down towards the wild welter of

foam and fury at the'falls' foot!
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CHAPTER III,

THE BEGINNING OF THE TRAMP*

ECROING bis companion's cry Arthur rushed to
the edge of the shelf and peered over in an agony
of apprehension.

Bruce, still holding tightly to -the ferns, had
,partly slipped, partly fallen, full twenty feet below,
where by u happy chance a projecting point of

rock had arrested bis descent a few yards short of
certain death.

When he saw Arthur looking over he èalled out
to him in a tone of entire self-possession:

14 Don't try to coine down - you can't help me
that way. Get something to pull me up. 1 can't

hold on here long.",
Now, Arthur was as quick at devising expedients

as he was hasty in undertaking risks, and Bruce
had bardly spoken before a happy thoùght fiashed
into bis mind that he proceeded to put into execu-

tion with bis wonted pro' tuess.
Clambering back to where the cabman stood he

44said to himý Stay where you are, 111 be bac«k in a
minute," and then he darted up the path by which
they had come down.



In a Wonderfull short time, considering how far
he had to go, and how steep the way was, he was
back agaîn bearing the reins taken from the horse,
and without wasting a moment in explanations he
gasped out:

It's. aU right, come along, your help's needed,"
and disappeared down the cliff.

Sorely puzzled, but convinced that there was
something wrong, the cabman followed as bèst

he could, and arrived in time to see Bruce catch
the end of the reins whieh Arthur had flung to
him.

&INow, then," panted Arthur, who indeed had
littlestrength left after hîs tremendous exertions,

shoving the end of the rein into the cabman's
hands, I'pull away, and we'll soon have him up
here."

Uniting their strength the -man and boy had
little difficulty in bringing Bruce up beside them,

and a prétty'well-drenched and dishevelled-looking
mature he was; yet, as he sank down on the rock
utterly exhausted by the strain he had endured, he
beld up the bunch, saying, with a faint smile:

I held on to it, you see."
What a chap you are! " exclaimed Arthur ad

rairingly, patting him, on the back. But aren't
you hurt somewhere ?

I believe 1 am," replied Bruce, rolling up his
trouser legs and revealing a pair of Éhins, with
numerous serapes ancl bruises. 41 Nothing worse
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than that," he sàid cheerfully. 44 It might have
been ever so much worse, eh, Arthur?"

44 A deal sight worse," responded Arthur. Some
fellows would have broken their necks- if they'd

been in the same box, but you're one of the lucky
chaps, Bruce. Can you climb back to the car-
riacre without help ?

44 of course I can'," said Bruce, and, picking
himself up he began the ascent as if nothing had

happened.
He looked so comical with his clothes clinging
damply to him that Arthur could not resist the

chance of trying his hand at joke-making.
14 Say, Bruce," he exclaim-ed suddenl y, 44there's

il.othing dry about Montrâoreney's humor, is
there ? " C

It was now Bruce's turn to offer congratulations,
which Artiýur.accepted with the comfortable feel-,

ing that they were on even terms now.
The day was so bright and warm that the drive

back did Bruce no harm, and on arriving at the
hotel a generous application of arnica and sticking-
plaster so soothed and mended his various hurts,
that after a hearty lunch and a couple of hours'

rest he felt quite eq-ual to joinlng Arthur in a-visit
to, the citadél that afternoon.

They went on foot, the better to enjoy the glo-
rious prospect-which opened more widely'at each
stage of the ascent, and after a leisurely walk
came to the great gate whose leaves were formed
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of interlaced iron chains immensely strong, and
passing through they crossed a wide deepfosse he
tween high stone walls, and then by-a sally-port
entered the fortress.

Crossing the level spâce of the interior, they
went to the edge of the ramparts and looked over.

ýe
A sheer descentof three hundred feet met their
gaze, and so narrow seemed the strip of land be-
tween the foot Of the precipice and the river, that

it appeared almost possible to, spring from, the
ramparts cleaý into the swift current of'the St.

Lawrence.
What a dive that would be! " exclaimed Ar-

thur, who was very fond of diving from. a height,
and very expert at the rather dangerons amuse-
ment.

Would you care to try it ? " inquired Bruce.
No, s-'rree," responded Arthur. 41 Vm not that

tired of life just yet. But, 1 say, Bruce, wouldn't
this be a grand place to try a flying-machine li«ke the
one we were reading about the other day ? A
fellow couldn't wish a better place to start from,
could he ?

What a chap you are, Arthur," said Bruce,
smiling. First you think this would be a fine
place for a champion dive, then you would try a
flying-machine from it. What on earth will come
into your head next?

Arthur was silent for a while, as if thinking
deeply. Then, lifting his head, his eyes flashing
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with the brilliance inspired by a new idea, -he laict
hold, of Bruce's arm, saying:

Il Fll tell you what next. Let us make a walk-
ing tour of this trip through Canada, -and beErin by
footing it from here to Montreal."

Bruce's answer was a long whistle and a look
that seemed. to say: Il Well, this beats everything!
Are yGu losing your senses ?

Interpreting the meaning of the look, 'Arthur,
without waiting for it to be followed by speech,

hastened to say: .
And why not? We had-many a good long tramp

in Scotland, and this wouldn't be any harder, and
it would be ever so much more fun than riding in
the stuffy cars in this glo'rious weather."

Il But look here, Arthur,"- replied Bruce. You
know you'd get -sick and tired of it before we had

walked fifty miles, and it's nearly two hundred
to Montreal."

Il I wouldn't do anything of the kind," returned
Arthur, in a tone touched with vexation. Il If I set
out to do it, MI go right through with it. 1
Éromise you that." 1

Now, Bruce was n'ot one to, commit him-self
eshly, and Arthur's proposal was so entirely novel
.ohat Ée wanted time to consider it, so he just said
ýleasantly -:

It's a great notion, Arthur, but I'd like to
think it over. We'Il talk about it again to-nigh4

eh?
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All right," responded Arthur; there's no
hurry. Let's see some more of this queer place."
Going over to the western ramparts they looked

out across the Plains of Abraham, where Wolfe had,
won Canada for England at the cost of his own life.,,

It was too bad alto ether," said Bruce, with a
deep sigh, Il that Wolfe was killed. He ought to
have lived to see the British banner take the place
of the JUrench one, and to have enjoyed all the
honors he deserved."

Illt was hard lines, wasn't it?" said Arthur.
But, you see, he would go into the thick of it

h-mself, and the bullets were bound to find him.
Suppose we go over and have a look at his
monument."

Leaving the citadel they made their way over
to the monument, and then, baving examined it,

roamed about the Plains until their growing hunger
suggested a return to the hotel.e,

After dinner Arthur brought up his walking
project again, and they discussed ,it for some time,
Bruce, as was characteristic of his eau tious, far-see-
ing nature, dwelling on the difficulties and draw-
backs of the plan, and Arthur, the most sanguine
of optimists, doing his best to remove them each
and all.

Finally, after a talk with the manager of the
hotel, whom they took into their confidence, and

who thought Arthurs idea perfectly feasible, Bruce
gave in, saying:
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Il All right, Arthur, Pll try it; but if we give
out half-way, and have to tàke to the cars, remem-
ber I prophesied it." 1

Too well pleased at having carried his point to
be hurt by his companion's persistent scepticism,

Arthur shoutéd:
Hurrah for you, Bruce, - you're a trump

There's no fear of you giving out, and Ml not let
you beat me if I have to crawl along on my bands
and knees."

The following morning, having sent their port-
manteaus on by train, they girded up their loins for

long walk. They were weR provided with
money, and, upon the advice of thýe--hotel manager,

they procured a zýýal1 revol* er apiece and a good
supply of cartri

There's only one 'chance in twenty of your
needi'g them. for protection, but if you do, yoù

may-meed them. mighty bad," said he; Il and, any-
way, you can amuse yourselves with them on the

way, only take care-and don't shoot any cows or
hens by mistake." 1 1

Il Oh, we'll take good care of that," answered
Arthuý. 11 We're not gomg to be shooýîng promis-

cuously, you may depend upon that."
Carrying nothing in their hands but stout walk-

ing-sticks the two boys made their way out of -the
city, and, striking a good steady pace, to-ok their
course alo'ng the northern 'bank of , the mighty
river. The-road was in good condition. The day
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was bright and fine without being op'pressively
warm, and they were both in the best of spirits.

This beats riding in those hot, dusty cars out
of sight, doesn't it, Bruce ? " exclaimed Arthur
enthusiastically. We're in no hurry, you know,
and if -we do get tired we can rest whenever we
like, or ask some of the farmers îq s a lift if
they're going our way."

But how are we going to make them under-
stand what one wants whèn we're so weak in our

FreDch?" inquired Brtice. IlWe may have, to
starve to death, because -we can't get it into their
heads that we need something to, eat."

This, of course, was said with a smile that showed
the speaker was not serious, so Arthur, carrving on
the pretence, responded

Oh, that's easy enough; well just go into the
house and take what we want, und then pay for it."

Yes, and have our heads broken for our im-
pertinence., returned Bruce. ,-No, no, we'U haveIci
to manage better than that."

As they talked they were walking along through
N",14 a country that might have been à bit of Nirmandy

in old France.'ýAà
The hamlets that succeeded one anothèr so

closely had a strangely foreign appearance, with w

their quaint, red-roofed houses rich in dormer-mn-
dows, their huge chimneys, and--the big ovensbuilt

outside the ho-uses,-that each seemed caý'âb1e of
coo]3ýing enough for a company of soldiers.
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What folks they must be for eating about
herel" said Bruce, noting the size of these

ovens.
"And as. it's getting pretty close to lunch-time,

I vote we try what they can do for us in that
way," suggested Arthur, who had a noble appetite.

41 Very well," assented Bruce, Il you go ahead,
and see if yqu eau get something better than a
stick of wood this tirne.Enteri.ng the gate of a very comfortable-looking
farm-house, Arthur went up to ,the door and
knocked gently. No response being elicited, he
knocked more loudly, and at last there appeared
an aged dame into whose wrinkled face came a
look of surprise mingled with suspicion as her eyes ýÎ1
fell upon the two bo'ys.

IAIThis look was not dissipated, but, on the con-
trary, deepened, when Arthur essayed to explain.
his object, and after listening to him for a very
brief moment she shut to the door in his face with
a bang whose empbasis admitted of no misîn-
terpretation.

By Jove 1 cried Arthur, in blank amazement
at this summary treatment, the old dame's got

queer notions of civility."
I. suspect she was afraid for her spoons," said

Bruce, with a quietsmile; Il we must look like a 1
pair of desperadoes on a foraging expedition."

Involuntarily Arthur glanced at his companion
end then at hiniself.
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Nonsense," he, responded, with a short laugh of
derigion at the idea, Il we look all right."

Well, then, perhaps it was your bad, French
that frightened her," suggested Bruce meekly.

Il Never you mind my ' bad French," retorted
Arthur, with soine heat. Il If you think you'can.
do any better I just wish you'd try. Pm onlytoo
glad to leave it to you." 1/

We mav as well go awa-v from here, anyvýray
said Bruce, waiving the point as to which could do
best at the French. Il See, the old lady's watching
us from the window."

With an awkward, crestfallen feeling the boys
returned to the road and plodded along for some
time in silence. Arthur, like all sanguine people,

being easily discouraged, already began to fear that
his plan would have to be abandoned, while Bruce

began to congratulate him self on this being quite
probable.

Presently they caught sight of a tin-sheeted
spire flashing above the trees, and Bruene said,
Il That means a church, and a church means some
sort of a village, and there's sure to be an inn.
Let us push ahead, we'll have a good lunch yet."

A few more turns of the road and they came out
into an open space which at the first glance prom-
ised to fulfil aU of Bruce's surmises. The-re stood
the church, stone-walled, tin-roofed, solid, and
attractive, and aroünd it clustered a number' of

houses, looking well-kept and comfortable.
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,"Ha, -ha! that looks hopeful," exclaimed
Arthur, brightening up, Il and there's the priest

just coming out of the church. Well ask him.
He's sure to give us a civil answer, anyway."

Hastening up to the curé, who bad a plump, pléas-
ant countenance and the air of being at peace with

all the world, himselî,not excepted, Arthur began
to addréss him in Frènch, but the old man, with a

courteous wave of the hand, said smilingly:
IlPray do not trouble yourself to speak our

language, I understand your own very weU."
Whereupon Arthur, feeling much relieved, pro-
ceeded to state the case, not forgetting to tell

about the humiliating reception they had met with
at the farm-house down the road.

The curé chuckled in evident enjoyment of the
tale.

.2 %.hl" he said, with a deprecatory lift of the
head, Il that was Madame Grothé, no doubt. She
is a poor, nervous body who lives all alone you
must not think hard thing3p of her. And now come
with me. There is what they call a Bôtel here. It

is a small place, but quite clean, and the Madame
can cook, the last words being accompanied by a

smack of the lips that spoke volumes for the eu
linary art of the mistress of 1 tiie establishment.

As they walked toward the hotel they fell into
easy converse, and the good curé manifested such

interest in the boys and their doings that Arthur
was moved to invite him to have lunch with them,
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which, invitation, after some little demur for mere
forms sake, he accepted.

When they reached the hotel, Bruce, deteý-
mined that the meal s'nould not be spoilt for lack

of proper instructions to the'mistress, of -the house,

4 asked the priest if he would be so kind as to give
the necessary directions.

And what would you like to order ? he asked,
evidently well. pleased at the commission.

jOh, we'11 leave that entirely to you," Bruce
,z answered. We're very hungry, as we had an
41 early breakfast, and have walked a good many miles
X
4 since, and we'd better call this dinner, I think.",

While the meal wâs -being prepared the three

î satin the shade of the house, and the boys asked
many questions of their new acquaintance.

He heartily approved-of the idea of walking to5
Montreal, greatly to Arthur's satisfaction.

It's like one long village strýéet nearly aU the
way," ýe said, Il with churches every six miles or

so, and plenty of little hotels like this one. You
need never go to a farm-Èouse."

The waiting for dinner naturally served to whet
the boys' appetites to a very keen edge, and they

hailed the summoiis to 'the dining-room. with a
shout of delight.

Simple and plain as the furnishings of the table
were, they could, not have been improved upon

neatness, and when the dinner was served. it fully
justified the curé's promise.
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First came a delicious soup, slightly flavored
with garlic; then a fine roast fowl that the priest
carved with admirable skill; after that an omelette

aux fines herbes worthy of Paris, followed by a lus-
cious pudding, with coffee to finish off The bread
and butter was of the best, there was cream. in

,abundance, and altogether the boys enjoyed their
repast so thoroughly that Arthur accurafely voiced
the sentiments of both when, leaning back in his
chair with a sigh of unspeakable coutent, he
said

I'd just like to stay here for a week.- This is
the best dinnerýl've had for -ever so long.ýý

The curé seemed highly pleased at their appre-
ciation"of the fare and establishment.

It is very good, is it not ? " said he, rubbing hisV çi
hands together. I'Madame Ouimet understands

how to look after her guests. She would be, very
glad to have you stay with her for a weelî:, I am
sure.1ý

Il Oh, we can't' do that, thank you," replied
Bruce quickly, for fear Arthur should show some

willingness to consider the idea. Il -We mustkeep
right ý on, for it's a long walk to Montreal, you
know.

After sitting a whîle over their coffee, the boys
paid.the'reckoning,,whieli was only one-half what
they expected; and having thanked the good curé
'for his kindness, and received his paternal. bless-

]Lng, they set forth again, resolved' to keep going

t t .1,-ý
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until dark If possible, the curé having told them of
a comfortable hotel about ten miles aJiead.

They both felt in - high spirits, and ready for a
lark of some kind should opportunity offer.

As a rule, persons in that f rame of mind have
not long to, wait before, their hance comes, and

they had not gone more than a couple of miles
when the came to a snug-looking barn, in whose
adjoining yard a number of hens elucked and
scratched busily.

Just as the boys were opposite the gate, a big
t rooster sprang on top of it and crowed in the most

vigorous manner. There was something peculiarly
bumptious and chaHenýging on his part that re-

minded Arthur, who was a diligent student of
Punch," of the Gallic cock so often pictured

in its cartoons.
Just look at him," 'cried he; hes calling us

names, as sure as you live. Fll just give hi-m a
4eY scare, to teach him better manners."

So saying he pulled out his revolver, and before
Bruce could stop him pointed it at the rooster and

ipulled the trigger.
Now, he had not intended to injure the bird ât all,'

but simply ýto- shoot over its heaa ahd frighten it
with the report. >, But as luck would have it, hîs

aim proved better than he, imagined, and to, his'
hdrror the bullet struck the ill-fated fowl fun in
the neck, almost severing the head from the body,
and over it tumbled into the muck of the bairnu
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yard, flapping its wings in the convulsions of
death,

TIfe boys' first impulse was to take to, their 'heels
and get out of sight as soon as possible; but their
second thoughts did them more credit, and, stand-

ing their ground, they looked about to, see if any
one would appear' to call them to account.

They had not long to wait. Out of the barn
daàted a middle-aged habitan in whose countenance

alarm. and anger were curiously blended. He had
heard- the rèport, and now saw his pet 'rooster
weltering in its own blood.

As soon as he appeared Arthur stepped up to
the gate, and forgetting in his agitation to, put his
revolver away, and àtill holding it in his hand, said
in English

111amverysorrylkilled, ourrooster. Ireally
didn't meanto, and I will pay you whatever it

was- worth."
Not understanding a word he said, and terrified

at the sight of the revolver, the poor habitan
shrunk behind the fence, and then -deeming dis-

cretion the better part of valor, took to- his heels
incontinently, disappearing behind the corner of

the house, which stood a little distarice from, the
barn.

In spite of their concerii at the damage unin-
tentionally done, the boys could not refrain from
bursting into laughter, the conduct of the fright-

ened farmer was so comical At the same t* e
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they felt bound to make fitting reparation, so they 1 ýIw
followed the fugitive to his house, Arthur taking 'ItY'CL
care to ut his revolver out of sight.

;Î"Their knocking at the front door produced no
response, and in some perplexity as to what ought

to be done, they were about to turn away when
from behind the house came the farmer accom-
panied by two sallow-faced, black-haired youths

who were evidently his sons.
Pointing at the boys, who now began to feel that

the situation was in some danger of becoming
mplicated, he spoke with great vehemence and
such, rapidity as to be altogether unintelligible to,
th pedestrians. Anxious to bring the affair to a

spe dy conclusion, Bruce now stepped forward
and asked:

& 1 telCan any of you speak English ? " at which the
elder. of the saUow youths brightened up and re-

plied with a conscious blush:
&4 hi yes, I can, myself. I have been in the

big/ City."
uch reliéved at this discovery, Bruce then

h stened to éxplain what had happened, and how
s:Iry they were, and how willing to pay the full

,ýlue of the defunet rooster.
The young French-Canadian having repeated effi

this to his father, there was a manifest lifting ofý the
clouds, and the atmosphere became less oppreýsive.

After -consulting with his sons for a few minutes
the one who spoke EngUsh said
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My father understands now, and is not angry
any more, and he says he will be content with one
dollar for the cock."

It was more than the real value of the creature,
but the boys were in no mood for bargaining.
They wanted to push on without further delay.
Arthur therefore paid over the -sum asked in
silver, and biddhig the trio, whose faces were

now wreathed in smiles, a hearty Il good-day," the
boys resumed their walk at a rapid pace.

The afternoon lengthened udt as they trudged
steadfastly onward, being anxious to, reach Pont

Rouge, if possible, before nightfall. The rooster
episode had quite satisfied, their desire for a lark,

and their mood was one of strict business.
The miles slipped by one. by one, and they began

to feel leg-weary; but not a hint of it did the one
gîve the other, although the entire cessation of

talk between them was enough to show that their
whole energies were concentrated in the task of

keeping their feet going.
At last Arthur coûld not keep his feelings to

himself.
Il Oh, dear! " he groaned, Il when shall we get to,

that place ?, 'It must be evér so much farther than
the priest said. I'm, more than half-tempted to
try anothèr farm-house."

Yes - and meet with the same warm -reception
that Madame Grothé gave yo'u," said -Bruce, smil-

ing- "No, no," he added, Ilwe won't do that
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unless there's no other alternative than sleeping
in a barn."

Just at this juncture the rattle of a wagon was
heard behind them, and through the dusk there

came one of those long-bodied coun y expresses
that 'bave such fine carrying- capacit It con-
tained two people, presumably man and wife, and

there was lots of room. in the back part.
Il Here's our chance," cried Bruce. "Let us
ask them for a lift.9ý

When the wacron reached them, Bruce took ff
his cap politely and calkd out:

"Monsieur, voulez-vous nous emýarquer?"
The farmer at once P'Ulled up his horses. an

answered pleasantly:
Il Oui, certainment', embarquez, s'il vous plaîý.t."
Feeling very much elated at the success of bis

attempt at French, Bruce sprang into tbe wagon,
and Arthur promptly followed his example. There

were some sac«ks of grain that'made capital seats,
and the tired boys stretched out upon them-with a
delicious feeling of relief.

Their good Samaritan seemed 'very eageir, to,
converse with them, and poured out a flood of
questions in Iiis own tongue, the gist of which
Bruce could not catch at all, and at last he was
fain to confess that his French did not go far, and
to ask the farmer if he- could not speak English

As it happened he could do soniething with
Englisb, and m- ahaged- to maintain a conversation
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in this language as they jogged along toward Pont
Rouge, w'hich. was his destination also.

They, had gone about a couple of miles, and
were descending a steep incline, when a part ofthe harness suddenly gave way that let the wagon

run forward on to the horses' heels. Theywere asturdy pair of French-Canadian ponies, full ofspirit, and this unexpected:.assault from. the rearfrightened them into a wild gallop',I
. There was no brake on the wagon, and it swayed
from, side to side of the road -as it plunged downthe hiU at a fearful ýace.
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CHAPTER IV

TUMUGH THE RAPIDS AND OVERTHE BRIDGE.

UTTFRL-Ypowerless to offer any assistance, the
boys could only hold tightly on to the heavy bags
of grain while the wagon bumped and bounded
over the road.

Had it been bright daylight their situation would
not have been so aldrming, but by this time dark--

ness had closed i n- arouricl-, them, and they could
hardly see the length of the wagon ahead.

It was a long descent, and.I a deep ditch bôrdered
the road on both sides, to the edge of whieh the Ï
wheels came perilously near from time' to time as

the affrighted horses dashed, onward with uncon-
trollable.impptuosity.

The farmer, holding manfully to the reins, was
Qne moment ;Pallii-ig soothingly to his hôrses and
the next offering explosive ejaculations of prayer

to his patron. saint, for supernatural assistance,
while his wife, evidently overcome with terror,

crouch@d down between the seat and the low dash-
board of the wagon uttering plaintive moans that

were very pitiful. le,
In this wa'y they must have gonesome hundreds
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of yards when the catasteophe which had been con-
tinually threatenirig took place. The heavy wagon
swung over the side of the road into the ditch, and

after rolling and pitching for an instant or two
like a sbip in a storm brought up against the other

bank with a shock that 'Sent all four of its occu-
pants htirtlinom out of- it.

The boys happily had braced themselves for this
emergency, and, dark as it was, they managed to

spring out clear of the wagon and to land upon
the side of the ditch. Although they came down

pretty hard, the bank, being of soft turf, received
them kindly, so that'beyond a sharp shock whicli

dazed them for a moment neither suffered any
damage.

But the poor -fariner and bis wifý were not 'go
fortunate.

He was pitched forward upon the'horses and re-
ceived from une of them a kick > in the stomach that
completely knocked the wind out of him, and she

was flung out over the dash-board aorainst the bank,
striking a ainst it head first with such violence as

to be rendered insensible.
Picking themselves up at once, both boys hast-

ened to help their less lucky companions. They
first gave attention to the woman, and drawing her
up to the top, of 'the bank, sought to revive her by

fann7*,ng her face ' with their bats.
Finding, however, that this availed nothin ';and

fearing from the farmer's g'roang that he was in a
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worse plight still, they went ovér to him. By
this time he had regaindd his wind somewhat and

was able to call out lustily for help.
Lifting him upon his feet they brought him to

his wife, and at once the good fellow forgot his own
suffering in anxiety for his helpmate. His anxiety
was quiteý-pathetic as he held her head in his hands
and besought her to speak to him.

At this juncture the welcome light of a lantern
appeared upon the road, and thý boys saw with
vast relief that it was in the hands of one man
while another walked beside him.

Hurrah!" exclaimed Arthur. &4 We'll be all
right now. We'll be able to see what we're do-

ing."
The new-comers belonged to the nearest house,
having been attracted b the noise of the disaster,

and they at once set to work to put matters right
with a vigor and -wisdom of action that showed,

them to be people of no common intelligence. 1 v,ý

Bidding the farmer give his whole attention to
his wife a few moments longer, they extricated the
helpless Èorses from the tangle of harness, and got
t1jem - up on the road, nelther one of them being
badl hurt. Ï11M,

Then one of them brought some water in his cap,ý
and this being dashed in the face of the unconscious

woman aroused her from her faint, and enabled it
to be made clear that she had no bones broken.
\The house from whieh theâe ef6 cient helpers

Jîue
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came was not far distant, and soon the whole party
moved thither, taking the horses but leaving the

wagon where it was until the morning.
On reaching the house the boys inquired how

much farther on Pont Rouge was, and" learning
that it. was only a mile, they decided to pusli on,
although cordially invited to, pass the night at the
farm-house.

Walking rapidly they got to Pont Rougerwith-
out mishap,,and, findinà the hotel quickly, tumbled

into bed, thoroughly tired out,
They were- both somewhat -stiff and sore the fol-

lowing morninà, and in no particular hurry to
resuine their tramp. But neither had any thought
of abandoning it notwithstanding.

They postponed the start until after mid-dav,
and then setting forth with good spirit put a dozeii
miles behind thèm ere nightfall, getting -rid,'of all

their stiffn'ess, an-d thoroughly enjoying the exer-.1
cise.

That day and the following ones were de-ý-oid of
exciting incident, but full of pleasant sights and
sounds. The road ran through a continuous series
of farms that stretched like broad ribbons up from
thewater-sidetothewoodsabove. Adecenýt-degree
of comfort seemed the common lot, while tÉe great

stone-walled, tin-roofed churches with lofty spires'
that were met with. every six miles or so, showed
that the people ý had not onI enougli for them-
selves, but good tithes to render to the great
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religious system which held undivided sway in
that P,-,-trt of the country.

The people alLI appeared happy and contented,
and their courtesy never failed, so that the, boys

began to feel their înherited contempt for every-
thiiig French weakening considerably under the
influence of this new experience. -As Arthur
bluntjy expressed it:

They're not a baà lot at all, these Canadian
fro eaters, are they, Bruce ? 1 don't rnind ow-ning9-

P'that Vm gettîng to, like them better than I ever
thought 1 could."

Si
To which. frank adraWsion Bruce gave his assent

in his own temperate wa;y.
The curious names of some of the places they

passed' through amused them greatly, and they ýV
made zealous efforts to - master the pronunciation
of such puzzlers as Lachevrotière, Yamacliïche,

Maskinonge, Lanoraie, and Sa-ult-aux-Recollets.
Now and then they accepted the' offer of a

&I li-Et " extended by sonie one driving in the same
direction, and they always managed to make sonie-
-village before'dark where there was a hotel in'

ýwhièh accommodation could be had for tbe night.
in this way they came to Montreal, eniêring thé,

city from the east end and availing themselves of
the tram-cars to reach the Windsor Hotel, at which
Mr. Gillespie had advised them fo put up.

They were not a little surprised at the size, and
splendor of the Canaclian city, whose crowded

k
ez,



68 THE BOY TRAMPS.

streets, lined with great buildings for business, or
handsome homes, reminded them of the big cities

of the Mother Lànd.
- 4& We must stay here some daysI." said Arthur.

44 There'11 be lots to see, I'm sure."
44 Yes, indeed," responded Bruce 41 It will be

quite a treat, too, after the country life we've been
,having. We must hunt up our boxes and things

as soon as possible, and get on some fresh clothes.
I'm beginning to feel frowsy; aren't you ? "

Arthur did not take as much thought for bis
appearance as bis chum did, but he liked to, look

well all the, s'âme, and was no less eâger than'the
other to regain" the baggage from which they had
,parted at Quebec.

Not knowing just h-ow to, ace oýmplish their object
they determined, on seek-ing out Mr. Gillespie.

There was ilo difficulty about this, he being so well'
known in the city, and the welcome they received

on entering his office showed that they had made
no mistake in taking him at bis word:

44 And so here you are at last," he exclaimed,
smilingr cordially and graspi'g a ha'nd of each.

44 You've been so long on the way that I was be-
ginning to wonder if something had happened,
and to- think quite seriously of making some
inquiry about you. Sit down now and tell me
what you've been up to since you left us at
Quebec."

Whereupon the bovs gave between them a full
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and spirited account of their various adventures
that Mr., Gillespie enjoyed keenly, the shooting of
the rooster especially tickling him.

44 Ah, ha! " he laughed,- throwing himself back ;5'v'k
in his chair. That was certainl a great shot,
Arthur, and well worth the dollar it cost you.
There's a nuisance of a rooster somewhere near

my place that I wish yc eat in the same
way.

Having been told of their difficulty about getting
their things, Mr. Gillespie at once put that matter
right by despatching a clerk to have them taken
to the hotel, and then insisted that they should
dine with ýim that evening, saying that he wou'ld

send his carriage for them.
Mr. Gillespie's was one of the finest residences

on the mountain-side, and the elegance and lux-
ury of its appointments ave his young guests sen-
sations of surprise that they found some difficulty 'w
in politely, concealing, the p7uth being that they
had not; expected to find in Canada, a country of
which their notions were still very vague, such
tokens of wealth and refinemeint as now sur-

rounded them.
So horne-like was the atmosphere of the house

that they were not long in becomi-ng entirely at
their ease, and spent a delightful evening. whose

hours slipped all too quickly.
Among the members of the family were two

boys much about their own age, and the next few J>
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days were devoted to seeing the lions of Montreal
under their guidance.

A noisy, merry quartet they made as they visited
the docks crowded with steamers and other ship-
ping; climbed the to'wers of ý;otre Dame ; made a
pilgrimage of the cathedràls and principal churches
and explored the . highways and byways of the

Mountain Park.
It was while on one of these tramps through the

park that they rendered a timely service which.
caused them, to be the heroes of the hour.

The four boys had been playing,ýa game of follow-
my-leader,' and Bruce and Arthur haël become

sepàrated from, the other two. Being somewhat
weary from their exertions they were resting for

a few minutes on a rock by the roadside when
they heard the sharp clatter of hoofs approach-

ing at no ordinary rate, and rising.above them
the shrill screams of a terrified woman.

Tbat's a runaway, sure," cried Arthur, spring-
ing to his feet; and he had hardly spoken before
there came around the beiid of th& road above

them a liuht « carriage containing two ladiés, and
drawn by a pair of large ponies, both as black as

night.qý
The pàÉries had taken fright at something, and

were coming down the road at full gallop, their
heads stretched out at full length, and their hoofs
fairly spurning the ground.

'The ladies, having'in some way lost the reins,
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which Irailed at the pgnies' heels, were crouching
helplessly on the seat, one having her face buried «ýn
in her hands as though to shut ont the danger, the

other with wide-staring eyes and ashen face, look-
ing straight ahead as she uttered shriek aftér
sln-iek with the full force of her lung-

Now then, Arthur," exclaimed Bruce,0 darting
across the ro:ýd so as to be opposite his companion,

z you take one horse and l'Il take the other."
He had just spoken' when týe ponies were be-

forethem, and the boys in the same instant spýang
for their heads.

Being thus assailed on right and left both
ponies tried to swerve, and the simultaileous shy

caused them to crush against one another wi.th the
result of compellincr a momentàry 'stumble, and
breaking of their furious pace. Of this the boys

did not fail to take full advantage, and, holding' r
hard upon the bridles, they ragged at the animals'

heads until at last their weight toldý and the -pair
were brought to a stand-still only a few feet short
f a declivi.ty, to have gone over which, would have,CO

inevitably entailed injury, if not death, to 'some
members of the quartet.
As it -was, no harm. had come to any one, not

even the ponies being the worse for their esca ade
beyond being badly blown, while the ladies were
soon sufficiently recovered to be able to express their 141

lively gratitude to their 'timely rescuers. L
It was while this was beingl'done that thé Gilles- ý eî ý
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0
pie boys came up, and, having the a'c:quaintance
of the ladies, were able forinally to present Bruce
and Arthur, which made matters still more pleasant.

The disturbed state of their nerves inot permit-
ting the ladies to restime their drive, the Gillespie
boys voluhteered. to ta«ke the now subdued ponies
home, while Bruce and Arthur escorted the ladies
thither on foot; and although the two chums hâd
not hitherto had much opportunity to cultivate
feminine society, nevertheless they manacred to
,acquit themselves very well indeed, and at the
conclusion of the walk were most cordially invited
to call at their first opportunjty.

The story of their daring feat soon spread
through the city, and for the first tinie in their

lives they found themselves subjects for newspaper
notice. Ingenious reporters intervie ved them,
and put in their mouths many things they had not

said at all,-and, what purported to be their por-
traits, but 16okedjar more like two choice selec-

tions from the Rogues' Gallery, appeared in an
enterprising evening paper.

Arthur rather liked this notoriet , but to Brucey
it was quite displeasing. He preferred being
allowed to, go on in his own wây, and although.
Arthur sent copies of all the papers to his, father,
Bruce mentioned, the matter so briefly in a letter
to his father that oile miLýht have supposed such an

event was a comparatively cominon occurrence.
Mr. Gillespie was so delighted at his young
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friends' exploit that he gave a grand dinner-party
in honor thereof, to 'Which, of course, the, two
ladies were invited, and their rescuers had a fine
time receiving the'attentions of açlmirincr friends. -

The other çyreat event of their stay in Montreal
was the plassage of the Lachine Rapids. These

ràpids, which are in the S t., Lawrence' River a few
miles abové t'ù City, are ustially passed iii large.

steamboats which m"-ýak-e the trip every day during
the summer. But occasionally a more exciting
and dangerous method is possible, and it was of
this the boys had an experience.

They had gone up to Lachine in company with
the Gillespie boys to p ss the- day at that charm-

ing summer suburb of th ity, and after a jolly
morning spent in canoeing a bathing, and a

hearty lunch at the hoteli they werè-'ýng1ng about
on the long pier down which the rail ý.an to
meet the steamers' when their attention was at-

tracted by a stalw'art Indian who was talking
earnestly to, a group of men in the shade of the
station.

He was such a splendid specimen of humanity
that even if he had not been. an Indian, Bruce and
Arthur would have wanted to, have a good look at
him, but wheu in answer to tUir inquiry Jack
Gillespie replied, , That man? oh, that's.Big John,
the Caughnawaga Indian, who used to pilot the
steamers through the rapids," their interesp was
aroused to, the highest pitch.
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They had, it is true, seen some Indians on the
way up from -Quebec, particularly at Lorette, but

none of tbem- compared withfBig John, and although
his dress was much li«ke that of the men with
whom he was talking, still there was sufficient of
the red man in it to make it appropriate to its dusky
wearer.

Moved more by the desire to get close to the man
than curiosity to hear whýt he was saying, Arthur

drew near the group, and. soon gathered the purport
of his talk.

It seemed that he proposed to undertake one of
the trips through the rapids for which he was re-
nowned, that- afternoon, provided he could get

enouZh passengers, to make it worth while, and he
was trying to persuade two of those who were lis-

tening to go with him.
As soon as Arthur understood this he became

fired with a thrillîng idea, and, without waiting to
consult the others, spoke it out boldly:

Would you take us boys with you? he asked,
standing iii front of, Big John, and looking up

eagerly into his face.
To be sure, young gentleman, I would, if you

pay me.
And does it cost very much ? Arthur inquired,

hoping tliat no exorbitant amount would be named.
Big John glanced across to where the other boys

were, and, 'dicatinz them, wit-1 a nâd of his head,
asked:
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They all come ?
Arthur now felt it necessary to consult ihe

others, ajid so, he called them over to see what they
would say. Big John's terms were ten dollars fcý>

the four. 'Bruce thought it too much to pay, but
he was overruled by the Gillespies, who welcoine,(1

the notion cordially; and Big John succeeding in
persuading two, of the men to, go also, they pay'ý*ng

another ten dollars, the party was made up, ai-id
the Indian pilot said he would be ready to start at
three o'clock.

Sharp at the appoizited time he appeaxed in, a
large boat of the kind locally known as a -lumber-
man s bonne. A craft more aclmirably adapted. for
the difficult and dangerous undertaking could

hardly be built. Full twenty-five feet in length,
with sharply slanting bow and stern, sloping sides, e

and broad, flat bottom, put together in the strongest
possible fashion, and having a crew of four swarthy,

sinewy Indians from the village opposite, each
holding a short, heavy, ash oar, while Big John

towered on -the stern wielding a huore paddle as
taU as himself, the whole outfit was certainly
well calculated to, inspire confidence, and the four

boys leaped on board without a twinge of ap.pre-
hension.

Pushing out -from the pier the boat, urged on-
ward by the quick strokes of the oarsmen, rounded

the projecting arm of the pier, and at once began
to feel the touch of the mighty St. Lawrence, the
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eurrent at that, point having a speed of more than
six miles an hour.

As they shot down with it towards the superb
arch -of the Canadian Pacifie Railway cantilever

biîdge, and darted. 'beneath its widest part, the
water aroulid thein began to break into swirLs and

to bubble up as though rising from springs at the
bottoin.

It was of a light-green tint, like aq*amarine, and
looked. very pretty and enticing, so that Arthur,
who felt greatly ex-hilarated. by his novel surround-
incs was i-noved. to say.ý

Wouldn't I like to have a swim in that water 1
It look-s just like the ocean."

Ah, my brave boy," said. one of the gentlemen
who ' was sitting'beside him, Il if y'ou went in

there you'd never'come out -,alive."
&ý I suppose not," replied, Aîthur. But" it does

look, tempting, doesn't it ?
The nearer they drew to the ràpids, the more,

swiftly the boat moived., yet the men did not céase
rowinor. Big John, alert, watchful, quick, aiiA

strenuous of command and action, looked like a
king, with the sharpzpeaked, stern for a throne, and
the boys gazed now upon the bubbling, speeding
-waters, and now upon him, with feelings of unre-
served admiration

He spoke to his crew in their native tongue, so
that just what he said could not Ée gathèred, ex-

cept from the manner in whieh it was obeyed.
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The rowers never turned their heads, but, with
their eyes fixed on the pilot, pulled haird upon the.

right or left, according to -command.
Presentl the roar of the rapids broke loudly ony

the ear, and the snow-white foam that capped the
great billows showed clearly in iront.
It looks very dreadful, doesn't it? said Jack

Gillespie, pressing close t'o Bruce, who, with calai
face ànd- steady eye, was gazing ahead, tryinc to

' m ke ý out what the course woùld be through that
wild welter of waters.

It does that," responded Bruce. But Big
John has often been throuuh it before, you k-now."

Arthur, recking nothing of the risk, could hardly
keep still on the thwaxt for very delight. The
only thing that could have added to his happiness
*ould have been to exchange places with Big
John, provided, of course, he- were equal to tbe
situation.

Just before the heàrt of the- rapids was reached
a large island divided the river into two branches,
and an inexperienced voyager would certainly
have turned into the left branch, the commotion of
thýe water being maiiifestly much'milder there fhau
in thé right branch.,

But it was towards the latter that. Big John
pointed the boat, and not only so, but directly
into that part where the billows leaped highest

and the foam was whitest.
Here the arrowy stream was opposed by two tiny
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islets, one, indeed, being little more týan a huge
bovvIder, and right between these and the rock-

guarded shore of the large- island the bonne was
headed.

Il Now, boys, hold tight on to the gunwale, and
don't mind being splashed a bit," said one of the

gentlemen. We'll be into the thick of it in a
minute."

Big John took no more notice of his passengers
than if they had not been there. His whole atten-
tion was absorbed in thet thrilling task he bad in
hand.,

Borne as lightly as, though it were a-mere chip
on the back of , a great mass of water plunging

downward, the heavy boat poised for an instant at
he edge of the first fall, and then dived straight

into the smotheý of foain.
The boys did not only hold fast to the gunwale,

they held their breath likewise, and their hearts
seemed tô thern to stop beating in the supreme

excitement of that inûment.
Stout and stro'ng-as 1 the boùt had appeared when

beside the pier,'it seemed a mere cockle-shell now,
when in the grasp of the Lachine Rapids.

The' water roared, and whirled, and- billowed,
and foamed all around them, and to their' eyes
no., way out of the seething' turmoil presented
itself.

But a few sharp ôrders from Biop John, half a
dozen quick, powerful strokes of the oars, supple-
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mented by, the huge paddle in the pilot's brawny
hands, and the boat emerged from the first water ' y
chaos unharmed and ready for a tu"sle with the
next.

There -was a brief space of quieter wateri, and
then another deep dip, after which came a wild
whir1pool at the side of a great mass of rock whose

top had been worn smooth by the incessant dash
of the waves over it.

Just beyond this the boat took a sudden swerve
as if it had for a moinent escàpéd from the steers-
man% control, and the bôw struck a hidden rock
with a startling shoc'k that sent a thrill through

the hearts of the six passengers.
Il We've struck bottom! " cried Jack Gillespie,

and moved by a common impulse all four boys
turned to look into Big John's face.

Not a trace of alarm. or concern did it manifest.
The Indiau seemed as impassive as the Sphinx, and
in response to a curt command the r'owers gave two
fierce tugs at the oars that fairly lifted the boat
over the obstruction, and off she darted again like
a living creature.

Il Hurrah, we're clear again shouted Arthur,
clapping his hands in expression of his relief, while

Brace's face lit up with a smile. We'll soon be
through now, won't we ?

There was not much more of the rapids left, à u nd
they shâ through- them withoâ mishàp, reaching
the still water below, a little splashed with spray,
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but otherwise bearing no sign 0-f their exciting
experience.

Bru ' ce had not spoken during the passage, but
when it was over he went up to Big John and said
in his heartiest manner:

Il It bas been a splendid trip, and Fve enjoyed
it more than I can tell you. I hope you'l--l'always
have as good luck as you've had with us."

-,Big John looked much elated, for, although he
performed the feat every year, still the pleasure

of success had not yet lost its edge, and he took
an 1-wnest pride in the skill for which he stood
alone. 1 1 - 'That's all right," he replied, his bronzed

featùres losing their tense'expression and rela.inçr
into a smile. Il You like it very much? You tell

plenty people come too -eh?"
N.Bruce laughed as he answered, Il Oh, yesýý1 Il tell

my friends, but most of t4m would ha^vie a long
way to come.',

The talk now became general as the/boat glided
on past Laprairie and Nun's Islaiýd, under t e
kreat tube of the Victoria Bridge l'and, across î; e
harbor to the canal dock, wheré the passeng rs

took leave of 'Big John and his/érew, and the boys
then made their way back to thé- hotel.

They spent that evening at Mr. Gillespie's dis-
cussing their* plans for the future. Encouraged by.
the succèss that had upon the whole attended thei'r
tramp from Quebec, Arthur was anxious tô coli-
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tinue it along the Une so far as practicable, and
Bruce offered no strong objection.

But Mr. Gillespie said it was out of the question
for them to walk any farther than Ottawa, as beyoùd
that the Canadian Pacific Railway ran for the ihost îr,
part through a wilderness mitil it reached Winni-

peor when the great prairies begin.
Well, then," said Arthur, let us walk to

Ottawa, ride on the cars as far as Winnipeg, and
then walk the rest of the way, or as much of it as 21-

we feel inclined to, at all events. I) yâu agree to, îý
that, Bruce?

Yes, that seems fair enough," assented Bruce.
If you are determined upon that, then," said Mr.

Gillespie, Fll go with you to seîe the authorities
at the head office of the railway, and have it so 4 À

arranged that you can take the -train whe-rever
you like."

Oh that will be splendid exclaimed Arthur;
for you know we may get tired of tramping, and

it will be jolly to, be able to take the cars at the
next station if we feel like it."

Accordingly the next morning they výent with
Mr.- Gillespie to the chief- offices of the railway, at
Windsor Station, and as luck would have it they
encountered the president himself in one of the
corridors.

Mr. Gillespie, whù knew hi' well, at once ac-
cogt.2ed-him, and hastened to explain the purpose of

his visit-ai the same time iiiitroducing ýhe two boys. ý e _-
t
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The president, who Was a man of large and im.
posing presence, with a strong, handsome face,

rega'rded the boys in silence * for a moment, and
then with an amustcd chuckle said:

They'll soon get sick of that notion, but theres
no objêction to their trying it. F11 fix things up
for them the way y*ou want. 'Just come into my
office and Fll have it attended to."

The boys had already heard'a good deal of this
wonderful man who had worked up from the post

of telegraph clerk to the presidency of one of the
greatest railway systems in the"- world, and they

mi led feelings of awe and
watched him with ing,
admiration as he diV sed -with, lightning speed of

lot of business awaitin attention, and then
took tbeir affair in hand to deal with it in the
space of a minute' by some brief directions to 1 a

clerk who came in response to the pressure of an
electric button.

After a few minutes' waiting the boys found
themselves provided with an unlimited- stop-over

ticLet without extra charge, and also some im-
portant letters to. the,, officials along the line, in-
structing them to 'ive the young travellers due

courtesy and assistance -whenever required.
Having duly thanked the president for his kind-

ness, and received his best wisbes for a pleasant,
and prosperous journey, the boys to'k theraselves
off, too full of admiriation, for the great man who
had thus shown his interest in them to feel at aU
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hurt at his scepticism as to their sticking to their
program.

Il He thinks we'll not hold out long," said Arthur;
but he doesn't know us, does he, Bruce 9 " -

We'll not give in until we have to, anyway,"
responded Bruce, who was now as heartily com-

mitted to the undertaking as his chum.
The experience will do you no harm, boys,"

said Mr. Gillespie, Il and yôu're sure to have more
adventures than you would if you went in the

ordinaryway. But I hope you won't be in any
hurry to leuve -us. We have not be un to get tired
of you yet.

Tben this is the time we ought to go," an-
swered Bruce, Il while our welcome is still fresh,-

and then you'll be glad to see us again if we ever
come this way.'?

'J Oh, you'll neverý lack for a welcom,,e so long as
I am in Montreal," returned Mr. Gillespie; Il and
you must take some letters to frien.ds of mine in

î Ottawa and Winnipeg, so that you may have a
good time at ' these places."
There's one thing I'd likè to'do before I le'ave

Montreal, interjected Arthur, whose mind was
ever busy devising fresh adventures.

And whât may- that be, Sir Venturesome
asked Mr. Gillespie, smiling on hiin indulgently..

Why, sir, it's to walk across the river on top
of Îhe Victoria Bridge," replied' Arthur. I sup.
pose lots of people have done it already.ý'
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Mr. Gillespie gave a whistlé of surprise, and
regarded his young fricAd with a look of ad-

miration.
Upon my word,",, he ex'claimed you are

enterprising, and no mistake. Here Fve lived in
Montreal since before that bridge was built, and

such a notion never entered mymind. Indeed, 1
don't know of anybody but the workmen being

allowe'd, on top, of the bridge."
Il Oh, yes, sir," spoke up Arthur eagerly, Il other

people bave walked acrèss. I was told about ît
yesterday,'ýiand thèy.say it isn't so hard to do."
Il AU right, my boy, VII make some inquiry, ."

said Mr. Gillespie. 44 1 am well acquainted with
thé chief enginéer, and if there's no objection to
your trying it I will.arrange with him about it."

44 Oh, tha'nk you, sir," cried the boys together,
,for Bruce, as soon as Arthur propounded thescheme, had it a w_given arm welcome in his mind.

MT. Gillespie kept his promise proràptly, as was'
his wont, and that evening wàîgýàWè'to inform the
1joys that the chief engineer would allow them to
cross the bridge the following morning- in charge
of one of the workmeir.

Jack Gillespie, was very anxious tb--bre - allowel
to accompany them, but his father would not con-

sent, feariiig that the boys might get larking to-
gether, and have an accident of soie ki-nd.

At, the hour appo"inted the boys wlent dow-n
to the bridgeý armed with a note from ihe chief
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engineer of the Grand Trun«k Railway, and were
met b one of the foremen '0 f the repair-shops, E,

who was to be their guide. He had a pleasant, in-
-telligent countenance,, t

,and seemed quite to enjoy
the taking the boys in charge and spending the x

morning with them, instead of in the grimy shop
at, his dreary round of toil.

You'11 have to be careful, sirs," said he as
they walked towards the entrance to the bridge.

T-here's aý bit of a ýreeze this morni'ng, and you'll
feel it pretty strong When you re out in the

middle."
Oh, we'll be careful," they anýwered. WeIll-

not let the breeze blôw us away."
it was quite an undertaking getting on'top

of the hugg tube which spanned the great river,' 4-

but the boys made light of it, and were soon stând-
ing hiorh above the rushing stream, ând able to

command, an unbroken view' of the city, and 'ts
picturesque surroundings.

But had no eyes for this prospect, fine as it
was. T eir whole attention was absorbed. ýy the

wondetful roadway of wrought iron that stretched,'
before them for the space of al'ost two miles,

eurving slightly in its cour'ehom thé northern to ý',- 4Lý
the southern shore of the ýt. Lawrence. - A14 z;49

Wouldn't it be grand to ride across on a bi-
cycle ? saiél Arthur.

Yes, and be blown into thé river before you'd
got. ]ia1f-ý'waY across," responded Bruce. No,

I", Jl

L
ÏM,
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thank you, 'no bicycle for me. We'Il find it
quite enough of a job to get àc r-oss on our feet."

Bruce was right enough in this, for the farther
out they went th e more they felt the force of the
wind, which -did not blow steadily, but in gusts that
tugged hard at- the boys' hats as if determined to
carry them off their heads. e

Pushing'ahead with careful, steady steps they
reached the middle of the bridge, and there rested
for a while to look upand down the river, ý and wait
for the passing of the Laprairie ferry-steamer that

was passing up against the heavy current.
The steamer seemêd almost at a stand-still. so

sturdily did the stream oppose her advance, and
when she came to the central span the boys might

have leaped upon her deck far below had they
cared nothinor for the consequenées.

They were lying flat upon their chests -and
looking down at the people on board when a

sudden gust caught Bruce's -hat from off his
head, and sent lit sailing through. the air like a
bird.

Slanting this way and that it flew duwnwards
until with a big swoop it fell plump into the lap of
a1ady passenger sitting on the'upper deck, who,
startle(i by the unexpected donation, gave_ a wild
shriek, and tumbled over backwaýds, to the great
consternation of the other passengers.

Oh, my hat 1 " groaned Bruce, too much con-
cerned at the loss of -his head-gear to appreciate
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the ludicrous scene on board the steamer. How'q
can I get it auain ?

44 1 gues& you'Il have to let it go," said the fore-
man; 41 yoU can get another over at -St. Lam-

bert's." 4t-
44 1 suppose there's no help for it," sighed-Bruce.

14 JIM sorr it scared that lady Iso badly."
44 14 yoUýWhat a yell she did crive said Arthur'

could Èear it awa up here as p lainly as if you
were right beside her. 1 wonder bas she gotover

her fright yet.
Crossing to the other side they looked over and

saw that the lady was still in the hands ofýher
friends, while a big red-faced man, presumably her
husband, seeing thýèm above him, shook his fist at

them'angrily', as though he considereà that the
bat- had been thrown down on purpose.

#W14 did it for a lark," saidHe evidently imagines
Èruce ruefully; he doesn't know how glad Vd
be to have my bat bac-k agàin."

There was no ossible chance of that, however,
sol tying his handkerchief on his head, be made the
best of the situation, and the three resumed their
lofty promenade.
In spite of the breeze, which bothered them hot

a little, the boys were enjoying their novel experi-
énce very much when the foreman's bat blew off

his headand in making a quick spring to recover
it he tripped ùpon a projecting bolthead and fell

forward with such violence as to be rendered in.
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sensible by the contact of his forehead with the
unyieldiný iron.

Not ouly so, but in an involuntary contortion

È; jpaîn from the f the blow he roUed so near the
edge of the bridge-top that he would have gone
clear over had not Arthur, who was nearest him,

thrown himself-upon him and held him fast, crying
out in a tone of deep co-n cern

14 He's badly hurt, Bruce. See hes bleeding!
The poQr man was indeed' bleeding fré ely from

a nasty eut over his -ri,ýrht temple, and hé lay as
motionless as a log while Arthur strove' to, stanch

th e* wound with his handkerchief.
This is a'bad :âx," Éaid - Bruce, looking very(C.1g 'nd of trouble in gettinggrave; Ilwe'll have no e,

him across ïf he's 'as much hurt as lie seems to, be."
eý 44 He's had a dreadful knock, that's certain,"

said Arthur, regarding the senseless man with a
face full of s 'pathy.

It was some minutes before the poor feHow came
to himself, and still. longer before he could stand
upon bis feet again.

My head's all, goin round," said he, puttingup his liand in a Way ; .44
bez.-Idered l'm. afraid

an't go on without your help, gentlemen
Oh, that's all right," res onded Arthur cor-

41 yoU jUStdially take our arms, and we'11 go ýslow,
and help you along the rest of the way."

Doing as suggested, the foreman was able to,
make slow progress shoreward, but with nianifest
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ffifficulty, the shock, of the sudden fall having been
very severe, and the wound, in his temple most
painful.

It was a. curious, and trying situation for the boys.
The breeze had swelled into a strong wind, and now

that they had to walk-three abreast, and steady the
faltering steps of their guide, the top of the iron
tube seem'ed to, have- grown muèh narrower.

But they put iheir feet'down firmly, and kept
right in the middle of the way, both leaning in
against the foreman, and thus bracing- themselves
to, withstand the force of the wind.

At last, to their ùnspeakable relief, they reached
the St. Lambert end Of the bridge, and all danger
was over,

,&My gracious! " exclaimed Arthur when they
weré once more standing on the solid ground,
l'but I'm. glad that's o r; once will be quite
enough for me." Then urning to the foreman he
added, Il And -now we Must hunt up a doètor for
you as quickly as possible. That out needs look-

jg after'right, away."
The/doctor was found thout diffi culty, and the

woun'd dressed, after.which, they aU went to the
stati/n and took the first train back to, the city,
where they parted with the foreman and returned

to'the hotel, well pleased at haviný come through
t1ie'dangers and 'difficultie,5,of theýwa1k acroIss the
big bridge on op withoùt any mishap to them-
selves.
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CHAPTER V,

PFI>ILS AND PLMSU-RES BY'TEIE WAYO

DELiGlýITFU-L as-th-

ing, V. protracted inde:finitely, and on
Monday. mornin9 hmîng parted from Mr. Gilles-
pie and his boys viith many regrets, and promises
-of repçating the visit some time in the future,ýthey
set forth on their tramp to Ottawa, their, t, S

being,, forwarded by train. They -' caIcýlâtèd on
reaçhing Ottawa by Friday at the-latestý and then

ha-ving Saturday and Sunday to spend therebefore
resuming theïr journey.,

They were both in the -best of spirits, Bruce
beinâ now thoroughly reconciled to Arthur's ideaý,
and indied quite as enthusiastie about it as, lie -was
h m esIf.

Walking rapidly they soon left Montreal with its',I
forest-cla'd mountain behindý and were passing

through righl cultivated market gar'dens that a-'--
little farther on eh ' anged tq trim > farms with
spreading, :fields' of -.grain and wide stretcheý-',of
bréhaird,

*44 I'd like to be (round about here wheÏ,4

Îe
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apples and 'peàrs are ripe," said Arthur, with a -
-longing look at! the Uees already showing promise
of heavily'burdened boughs in the 'autumn. I

wohder what the farmers do to k'ep theii apples
from being," stolèn by the -Moûtreal 'boys?

41, They, have watch-dogs, 1 s4, pose," answered
Bruce. 14 Soméihing' like that àne' coming tow-
ards us now,"' pointing to a.big Yý1low, dog, half
mastiff, lialf-hound, that was running down -the
path in fýônt of a house, with his mouth open sô
as to show his lon , white teeth and to giv e forth
a deep, home, gyrowlîng bark.

ment Arthur's eyes fell on the Cr
The mp eat

he concéived ýýùL intense 'dislike to him, he was
sol repulsive in appearanie ând seemed so readý
f 0 r, mi s c hkf.

c,».You, uLylv brute! Il' he exclaimed stopping to
,look iglit into the dog7s face, 14 you 1 ought to be,ý

ed on' sight for being such afÉight."
04] course' the animal, did, not understand ",,his

words' but it reall seemed as if it must hàve
read ari' ht -the contemptuous expression of his

cè1;Lntenýnce, for" jas Arthur ftnished speaking,, it
gave wfierce batk that was almost a roar, anici,

sprango7er the gate, with hair bristlingand fangs'\,
protrudi ously.

Nowl ne f -the '-:boys had hae tha'SIigUtest
14% , f ýY

idea d provoking aà àttack. Théy wore s'mp

amusing one anoiher'with comments uponý wià
they,-saw, and Arthur was complefely taken' âback
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when he found this dancrerous-looking eustomer
bearing down u 'on him.P

But he had no idea of being put to fligh4 never-
theless Iii his handhe held a stout oak walking-

stick with which, Mr. Gillespie had thoughtfully
presented him, and ýwinging this over his shoulder,
he met the dog's onset with a blow on his head

that knockéd him off heis feet.
Like a flash the infuriated creaturé recovered

himself and s1fang at Arthur's throat before the
boy, not suspecting so quick a retUrn, coufdM'i p
himself on guard again. He missed the boy's
throatbut caught him at the shoulder, and might

have inflicted a serious bite had'notBruce graàped

ýÏ1 blini at the neck with both hands -and throttled him
uhtil hé dropped to the ground-- Iiinp and power-
less.

4-, Now, then, let us run fQr it," said Bruce, 41be-
Ft!"îý'I', fore the brute gets his breath again, or his master

j'Il finds out.what's going on."
So off they stai-ted full pelt, and did not pull up

until they, had put 'a couple of hundred yards
beind them. Then, as there was no sign of -pur-

,ý 7ý,J suit from, dog or'man, they stopped to get their
breath, and to §ee the extent of Arthur's injuries.

Fortunately they-were not at all serious, the
dogs téeth not havinz penetrated. the sleeve of bis,

coat, and making ontý blue bruises without draw-
ing -bloode

V î_ Ydu -Ye been more frightened than huat, Axthur,

1ý4
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this time," said Bruce, with a sigh of relief ; then
adding, with a smile, 14 tut yoUmuàtn't ca.11 the
dogs hard-,,names agaîn, they've evïdently got very
tender feelià'gs in this country." / j

14SO lit seems;"' laughed Arthur" 4& That fellow
gave me a regular scare. I neYýr thought he was
coming at me until he jumped. You just stýpped

him in time, I. teU you, my bo for he was hurfiag
awfuUy," andhe rubbed his houlder to ease- the

pain.
44 It can't be much fun stealing apples if all the

farmers keep dogs like/'that," said Bruce. 411 1 Won_
der how the rascal féels now. He *,*won't forget
the choking- 1 g&,ýe him for a while"'

Keepl*ng on sïeadily af ter this little excitement
they passed Sault-auxý-Recollets, where they had a
chance to admire the noisy rapids of a branch of
the Ottawa river, and to wish that Big John was

àt hand to take them through in his big boat.
Two miles beyond was St. Martin Junction, where

they halted for dinnerýand a rest, having made
.twelve good miles since starting out.
, That afternoon they spent in. the society of the
saints, or rathe-rof the pretty little French villages
whièh bad been named in their honor, proceed-

ing from St.. Martin to Sainte Rose, from.- Sainte
Rose to Sainte Tlàeresè, and from Sainte Therese
to Saint Augustin, which, place they reached just

hefore dark, and there remained for the night, find-
ing comfortable quarters in a' nutive hotel,
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Érom Sainte Rose their road had followed the
northern bank ôf the Ottawa, of which broad

stream they wer'e continuously getting charming
views as it rolled onward to the St. Lawrence,

bearing many steamboats, lumber barges, and rafts
-of timber upon its brown bosom, and the beauti-
ful river was their companlon. throughou' t the re-
mainder of their tramp.

Leaving Saint Augustin bright and early, they
resolved not to stop until they had got to Lachute,

some seventeen miles ahead, and by dint of very
close attention to business they accomplished their

object. Their route lay through, narrow but well-
tilled farms, mostly given to dairy products, ald

they'met or pass'ed many people with pleasant,
contented faces who always nodded or smiled in a

friendly way. Some, indeed, who were driving and
who haAýýroom in.theiÈ wagons invited the boys to,

jump in, but they declined with thanks, as they
wanted to d e-whole distance on foot.
Lachuteý't ey found to be a flourishing town

with the abundant water-
power, hich they spent an hour in visiting, and

were hizhly interested by the various processes
which t'rned a block of wood into a roll of paper.

An Wfternoon's hard walking, aided by a lift in a
wagon"for several iýailes, brought them to Grenville
in gopd time for tea, and fàey spent a pleasant

evemnir there watching the rapids which. at that
plaç, é break the course of nayigation, rendering a

pz,
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canal necessary in corder that steamers may pass
up and down.

Here they saw for the first time a raft of square
timber. It had come down from the head-waters

of the Ottawa, and was manned by a stalwart tawny
crew of Indians, half-breeds, and French Canàdians,
Who, the dais work being over, were free -to in-

dulge the*T- fondness for song, and dance, and bois-
terous laughter.

Being anxious to, have a, good , look at these
raftsM"en the boys asked if 'they might go on
board -the big raft, and, réceiving a hearty assent,
joined thé group of men around the 14CabooSeýII

where the great fire of logs lit up their swarthy
faces, and was reffected in their flashing, eýes.

They were singing one after another of thedx
river songs, and very pleasant it was to, listen

to, them, as their:rich and soft, thoughýzùntrained,
voices, now in solo and now in full chorus, îendered,
these quaint chansonlg- which had been handed
clown through générations.

Both Bruce and, Arthur' loved music, and they
keenly enjoyed this curi-ous open-air concert with

its picturesque, surroundings. , The men were evi-
dently weH pleased to, have them as listeners,

although they made no attempt to enter Înto con-"
versation with them.
After several songs had been given and libéraHy
applauded one of the men procluced a fiddle, and
drew from it merry strains of music that would

95PEMILS AND PLEASURES.
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have set the toes of an auld kirk elder ta' ing.pp
No sooner had he begun to play than a handsome
young halfibreed stepped out from the circle, and

îe began dancing in a gracef til fashion, siiappeng his
fingers, and giving a shout from-.,,time to time by

way of emphasis.1wJý
After he had finished, the foreman of the gang

of raftsmen, a ruddy-haired, freckle-faced Scotch-
in4n, approached the bo îs andsa-I*d in a courteousy
tone -of invitation:

Maybe ye can. sing or dance a-bit yerselves ?
Éruce shook -his head with a smile of deiiial,

but Arthur, whose pulses had been stiÈred by the
moving music, asked:

Would one of our school songs do you ?
Ay, to be sure," responded the big Scotch-

man heartily. We'll be mue]--#,- obliged, for the
same.

'Come on, then, Br 'ce," said Arthur 41 Let us
'21; give them a S'*'ng."

Bruce at first shrank from, attempting it, butArthur urgy ul-ed him strongly, arguing ý#at it wo'be only civil, seeing how hospitably they had been
received,; so in the end he consented; and they
saýig a couple of glees that went very weH indeed,
and were lustily applauded.

Then Arthur, who was in great spirits, gave his
companion a start by asking:

4 Cau any one play Scotch music ? My chum,_71
can dance-,the, fling and sword-dance Aplendidly."

Iq
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41, What nonsense! " exclaime'd, Bruce, blushing
fUXiOUSlyè 44Don"t pay any attention to him."

But the foremaii's face had brightened at the
question, and snatching the fiddle oýut of the hands
of the man who had, been playing, he cried:

Il Play Scotch music, is it? Maybe I'm your
man « for tha't," and at once the fiddle broke forth
into the liveliest kind of a lilt, whereupon Arthur
sboved. Bruce out îùto the middle of the circle,
saying:

41 Foot if f'atly now, MY boyel$

Somewh ' at hésitatingly at fixst Bruce began the
dance, -but as the i'nspm**ng strains fired bis blood,y
he put more and more vigor into bis movements

until he seemed thë very incarnation of e n«ergy,
the Seotchman urging bim on with encouraginor

shouts of eâthusiastic approval until hé, could
dance no more, and was fain to throw himself upon
a big timber, completely blown.

A perfect storm of applause greeted the per-
formance, and the delighted spectators were eager
for more; but Bruce was not to be persuaded, aÈ-d
to escape their importunities he de them 41 Good-
night and took himself off, hur following

reluctantly, for he would have eid to stay until
the Party broke up.

Instead of going direct to the hotel they walked
down the, river bank some distance,,the nightbeing

bright and clear, and the swiftly rushing waters
very attractive. ihey had 'gone some little dis-

lýz

1 
ïïr

97



98 THE, BOY TRAMPS.

tance past the lieuses, and were abà3it:ý to retrace
their steps, when the shrill cry of a woman in

groat fear came from the other side of a low bill.
What's that ? " exclaühed Artbur,'. l'oking %t

Bruce as though he might have an answer readý.
It's a woman crying for help," answered Bruce.

Le7t us go and see what's the matter."
They hurried over the bill,--and on the othér side

found a young girl stru-ggling'to free herself from
the grasp of a raftsman who was apparéntly
attempting te kýss her.

Hi, there ! stop that! let the girl, alone 1
shouted Arthur, his choler rising in an instant, and
rushing.forward he caught the raftsman from be-

hind, making him loosen his gripýof the girl, who
at once darted off without se much as saying
44 Thank y

Furieusst this interfèrence, the raftsman, who
was a sinister-lookifig half-breed, turned uppn
Arthur with a horrible oath, -But Bruce was too

cluick for Pütting out hià foôt le trip-ed
him cleverly, and aâ, he fell prostrate, leaped upon

his back, pinning him tu the ground.
As he did se Arthur noticed a1ong knife stuck

in a sheath and hanging at the raftsman's hip.
With & quick movemènt he drew it. out, and when

the ruffian, throwing off Bruce, regained his feet,
he found his other opponent facing lhi m with the

keen blade.
Having had a sample of the strength of ýoth
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ladi% and being deprvvéd of the weapon to whiehhe naturally resorted in a seuffle, the half-breed
decided that inder the CirCums&nces diseretion

was the better part of valor, and after relielving,his feelings by a torrent of abuse, set off for the
4 Ifraft., Arthur calling after him, you want urkmefé ïg ain, call af-thé hotel. We'll Îeaveý-ft theré'

for you."

Keeping a sharp eye on him to make sure thàt
he did not double on them, and attack thêi:à fromthe rearý the boy§ returned to the hotel, and -weremuch gratified to, learn tha;t the girl to, whorà th'eybad rendereà auch timely source was the daughter
of the proprieîýr, who had -bee-n returning from aueve.nmg visit at her àunt's when she encounteredthe raftsman.

The hotel-keeper manifested his gratitude in i apractical. way by giving of his best tu the boys,and absolutely refùsý-ng to.acce t any,--payment
the following morning.

No, no," he sa'i*d emphaticaRy, pushing awaythe pro-fféred býnknote, 111not one cent. willlet you pay me. ' You helped my little girl out of.an ugly fu4 and the least 1 eau do for you ischarge you notMng for your night's lo'dging, andif'you're ever passingý this way- again just comeright in, and stay as long as you like, and'it won'tcost you a cent." . « 4

Seeing that he was in ëamest, and would behurt if theyins] ted upéïn, paying for their accom-
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modation, the boys thaùkêd-him for his hospitality
and resumed their walk. -As they passed the place
where the raft had bètxi tied up they saw that it
Was gone, and with it tlië owner of thé -knife, whieh
still remained in the 'hotel-keeper's'hands.

There - was a threat of rain in the sky-as they
started, and they pressed,,forward with energy, as

they wanted to reach Mý6ntebello by 4inner-time.
The road zaq t]iÈough very pretty scenery, the rio ver
being usually in plain view "on their left, wbile on
their right- the woodi stretélied aWa;y to the foot
of the Laurentian Mountains, except where broken'
by farms that seemed-to be well worth the tilling.

In one,'Élace they came'to-a wide extýnt of open
country, and Bruce, thinking somethiné mîght be
gained, by ta«king a §hÔrt eut through the :fields

instead of , following the more . roundàbout road,,
proposed that they should make a --bee.;Iine7 across
,éoun try.

Arthur quite 9proved, and, ahticipating no inter-
ruption of theïr progress. they left-thé highway , for
the more -attractive swarl 'f hey had crossed one
field and had about reached the Middle of another,

when a rumbling roar -in tfie r'ear caused them to,
wheel about suddenly, and to, their consternation

they saw that they wére being pursued by a bîg
black bull.that was bearing clown upon themà wfth
blood in his eye.

Hea-ýen help as!" cried, Arthur,,, 44 wé'-r-e in
for it now. got to eut and run.y)
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There certainly was -ko other alternative, -so,
taking to their héels, they dashed off toward a

clump, of trees that had'ý:beén left to afford shade
for the cattle, and'now offired the only refuge
sight.

They were both fleet of fâot, but sol, too, was
the bull, and he ý was drawing dangerously pear
whéia, oue turning to the -*ght-and the other to, -

the left, they came toa sudden stop, and the
bull, bewUdered by their strategy, blundered past
betwee-n 'them, without touching either. Wîth
remarkable quickness for so- large and heavy an

animal,,however, the brute pulled up short, and,
singling out Art4ur,-.pýr qd madly at Ihim.

Now, in the brief breathing space afforded by the
suIýcessfu1 dodge Arthur had slipped'his knapsack

from, off his shoulders intending to throw it dow."

he might run the better'. But when the bul.1
'Came at him so suddenly he involuntarily swung
it in his face, and as luck would have it the horns
caught in the straps, causing the kààýsack to fall
over the animal's eyes, and for the moment b1indý-
ing him, while Arthur darted aside untouched.

Despite the bull's frantic tossings, the knapsack
hung on persistently. diverting his attention from.

thé"'-b. ys, and enabling them to get a good deal
nearer to the d1ump of trees before the breaking
of the strap relieved the creature, and, if possible,
more furious than ever he resumed the chase

They reached the trees not more than twenty
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yards in advance -of him, and had not time to climb
out of haim's way before he was so close that they

Iad to begin a,, game of dodge among the tree-
trunks that might havoebeen amusing enough with

less bloodthirst playmate.
Roaring and plunging, the great creattire hu-'ntecl

them with extraordinary malignity until at, last
tripping over the exposed roots of Q, big tree he

came down with a crash, and before he could re-
cover his feet both boys haël sprung mto the
branches of two adjacent trees, and elfiýbed up out
of all \iMmediate danger.

For moment the bull lost sikht of them, but
ArthuÈ\g taunting cry of I& Here we are,'old Taurus,

just cliýnb up and get usi" revealedý their plade
of refuge; and it really seemed as if the maddened
creature ýstrove to accept the boy's challen eý,--he9
made such frantic efforts to reach them, wliilé>,,ihey
mocked Mm merrily.

For a time this was well exiough, but soon théex
situation became very trying. They were, both''

weary. and hungry., They wanted to reach Monte-
bello in godd season for dinner,ý and, moreover, the

rai-, yv4ich'hacl been threatening aU the morning,
now b*gan to fall, not very heavily, to be sure, but
in a way that meant a thorough soaking if they

were long exposed to lit.
. 41 Goodness gracious 1 " groaned Arthur, Ilhow

are.,,,we ever to get out of this? I'm starving, and
Iym getting wet through, and I'm, more. týan half.
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incliiaecl to slip down on the other side of this tree,
and take my chances of getting tô the road ahead
of the bull."

Il Oh, no, don't try that," said Br-uce earnestly;
&&the bull will get tired in a little ývhile and 9ô
away.ý'

Whether the animal would have doue so, was not
allowed to be known, for a fëw minutes later the,

1arking of -dogs was heard, and presently twofine
collies came racing through the woods with a very
inquýiÇÎng look upon their intelligent counteriances.

They seemed at once to take in the situation., and
did. not require the urging on of the beleaguered
boys_ to &ssail the bull in the> rear with sundry nips,
at his shanks that macle him right about, in short

ofder, and give his whole attention to defending
himself from. their attack.

For u short time he stood at bay, and then, with
a roar of baffied rage, brok, »away and lumbered
off across the field with the dogs close at his heels.
As soon as he, hadt got some distan - ce away the
boys dropped to the ground, and Arthur, having-
recovered his knapsack, they made -all haste to'

îeegain the road, continuing along which, at a rapïcl
-walk they presently reached Montebello, where a

comfortable little hotel afforded a welcome refuge
from the rain and a good dinner'into the bargain.

To' continue the iÎT tramp in the afternolon 'was
quite- out of the question, and they were at a loss

to do with themselves when the hotel-keeper,'-
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an intelligent, sociable man, suggested that they
should visit the Paýineau château, whieh stood a
short diýtance beyond the villa'e.

On making inquinies about this place, of which
they were fain to, confess their ignorance,,they
learned that it was there the famous Louis Joseph,
Papineau, who was responsible for the, Rébellion- of
1837, when Lower Canada rose ii n- arm's against
Upper Canada, had spent the declining years uf bis

life in peaceful retirement. His son now enjoyecI
possession, aed, having been a great traveller, had
built a museum to contain bis extensive collection
of historical relies and trophies of travel, whieh
were well worth seeing.

Being assured that Monsieur Papineau would
receive tbem courteously, and be glad to showthem

bis museum, they set off for the château. They
had no difficulty in finding the entrance gate, and
as they passed up the well-kept drive they saw

around them the evidences of wealth and refme-
ment.

Soon they came upon the mansion, which w-as a
précise imitation of the châlteaux they had, often
seen in France, having the round towelrs with

sharp-pea* ked roofs, the big dormer-windows, and
the graystone walls, and standing in thé' doorway.

was the mâster him elf, a, benevolent-looking old
gentleman wearing a velvet smoking-jacket and
cap.

The boys advanee&withtheir caps in their hands,
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and Bruce explained the object of their visit.
M. Papineau received, thèm graciously, and, after
expressing his regret that the state 'of the weather
would not permit of his showing them over the

grounds, went into the house for the key of his
museum, whieh was a separate building to the-

right of, the rèsidence.
Having procured the key he took them into his

treasure-house, and they at once saw that they
woùld be well repaid for their coming. The buâd-

ing was like a smaU chapel, ýexcept that-it was
lightdq.from the roof in5tead of by windows, at the

sides. All around the walls ran glass cases fil ed
with objects of interest, while the centre of the

room was occupied with birds and animals skilfally
mounted, and comfortable chairs upon which to sit
at ease. V

In the cases were historical relies of unique in-
terest and value, and a thousand and one objects
of art and other curios, such. as travellers with

well-fLlIed purses are sure to, gather.
To M. Papineau the task of descr-ibing these

and their associations was evidently a labor of-
-love, -and the boys Meg most appreciative lis-',,
teners, the timê elipped by unheeded by aU until
Bruce, bethinking', of his watch, glanced at it,
and was astonished-'to find the - àfternoon flown.

He, at once begaii to apologize for their having
,1remaîned so long, and they were about to take
their léave, having thanked M. Papineau most
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cordially for his kindness to, them, when the old
gentleman, laying a hand upon the shoulder of

each, said in a tone that was às much of command
as invitationý:

Nét at all, my young friends. You shall not
depâýt in thîs vfashion. You haîe helped me to
wh e away -výhat- would otherwise have been an

afte noon of ennui, and now you must do me the
honoz to dine with'me, and in the evening my ser--ýviU convey you back to the h'tel.yant Shall it0
not be so ?

The boys were too honest to simulate reluctance
to accept so attractive an invitation, and, mth---.a,

4t, glance ât Arthur, whose beaming countenance
ý,1,ûlearly- expressed his mind, Bruce said:

You are very kind, -sir, and we wîll be only
too glad to do as you say, for we find it lonely at
the hotels."

So they went into the house, where they were
first shown into a dressing-room, and then, having

had a good W'ash and brush up, tÉey went into the
drawing-room, and were presented to Madame
Papineau, a sweet old lady, who gave them a
motherly welcome.

The dinner, served in the oldrfashioned French
style, was heartily enjoyed, and they- remained for

Zl an hour later, chatting with their kind hosts, and
telling them aU about theïr experiences in thepast
and theïr plans for the future.

!ýr.1 Shortly after nine o'clock they took their leave,

lit
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and were escortéd, back to the, hotel by a stout
man-servan4 who could not speak a word of
English.

Il Well, we do seem to have the r*arest kind of
luck, don't we ? " said Arthur, as they walked

away from the chàteau. 14 No maitter what kind of
a fix we get into we come out of it all rîght, and
were always meeting with ýeopÎe who are as kind
to'us as if they were our own relations."

Yôu're just right, Arthur," :ûesponded Bruce
and 1 hope it will be so aU the way acrosiýý_and
then we'H have a good story to tell our fathers

when we reach them."
Il But we've got a long way to gà, before that,

haven't we ? " said Arthur, swallowing a sigý thât.
he did not want to confess to. How jolly it would
be if they were with us ! "

&4 There wouldn't be much walking for us if
they were, my boy," said Bruce. Theyd want to
travel in the --train..55

44 That's so," assented Arthur. &4 Theyd not
be bothered going this way*. I wonder what they'll
think of us when they see us. It's a good mgny
years since we went to school, and we must be
very much changed. Do you think they'd recog-
nize us if they were to see us in the street ? "

No indeed 1 anEïWûred Bruce. Unless
theyd know us from the last. photographs we haël

taken to send. them-"
41,Ah! but oux mqtjýçrs w* ht off11 know us rig

tw
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said Arthur. We won't need to tell tliem who
we are. And he gave a glad laugh at the thought
of râeeting again the mother from whom he had
been so long separated.

The servant a'companied them all the-wa o the
hotel, and evidently considered himself weH re aid

by the piece of silver Bruce handed him.
They were in excellent humor for their beds,

-A which were very clýan and comýfortable, and did
not turn out of them' until long past sunrise the1,
next morning-

X They found the road in capital condition for
walkinc, there having be sûfricient-.rain to
lay the dust without making mud, and they kept

steadily at it aU day long, save for a couple of hours
rest at mid-day, thereby getting as far as Buckin9-
ham, where they halted for the night.

They were -now within twenty miles of Ottawa..-C i:
Ïý and they spent the next day doing this distancein

leisurely fashion, so that they'reached the Chàu.
dière FaUs before sunset, and crossed the broad
iron bridge between Hull and Ottawa just as the
whistles were blowing for the da angs at the bigy-9lumber mills to Ileave off work,

Mr. Gillespie had told them what hotel fo putiiz up at, and they were re oiced to find their portman.
teaus them there, for the clothes they

wôre were beginning to show the effects of pedes-
-trian travel.

After a late dinner they went up to Parliament



to spend the eveing. The grand proportions
and-admirable architecture of the Houses of Parlia-
ment and the Departmental Buildings impressed
them deeply-

Mo'd have thought to see such fine buildings
out in this country? said Arthur, with- a touch of

Old Country conceit. Il Why, thej're nearly as
big and as splendid- as the Houses of Parliament in
London, aren't théy, Bruce ?

Almost," replied Bruce, gazing admiringly at.,
the àome of the Librâry, ývn*th its beautiful flying
buttresses and soaring pinnacles. I wonder can

we go through these buildings to-morrow; 1 w'ý*ould
like to, see what they're like inside."

A gentleman who was standing near them tover-
heard what Bruce said, and answered it courteonsly:

Il There is no difficulty whatever about your
âeeing the inside às weH as the outside. Yo'u just
go through-ýone of the side entrances and you can
roam. about as you please."

Bruce thank-ed him for the information, and they
fell into conversation, in th6 course of which Arthur,
pointing to the Chaudière Falls, which were fâintly

discern " ble and distinctly audible to the north of
where they'. sat, - and remembering thei*r»"-excitiiig
passage of the 1ýachine Rapiàs, asked,-

'l'Has anybody ever come down. ihese falls in a
canoe -or boat?

The gentleinan laughed as he replied:
Only one, man is known to, have come.through

IL MILS AND PLEASURES. . 109



JL

P11,

'el,

ià 4

Éli i'

110 THE BOY TRAMPS.

thé Chaudiére and lived to boast of it. Would
ypiý,1ike to hear about him ?

Yes, indeed," the boys chorused eagerly, and,
laying aside his cl*gai-,-the new acquaintance told
the tale:

14 It happened nearly forty years ago," said he.
My father, who was engaged in the lumber busi-

ness at the falls, saw the whole thing, and I've
often heard him describe it. A big raft of square

timber was being rùn into the slides above the
falls, and one ' of the cribs, owing to the men not

understanding properly how to steer it, got out of
the channel near the shore and into the powerful

current, whieh soon swept it away towards the
brink of the falls,,'over which no human being had
ever passed alive. AU the men working in the

mills quickly heard of it, and ' crowded upon the
old Suspension bridge which stood where you see
the iron one now, not one of thém supposing that
there- was anyt1iing but death for the two unfortu-

nate raftsmen. It must have ýeeù' an awfully
thrilling sight as the crib came down throuýh the
roaring rapids above the falls without it being pos-
sible to give the poor men any help. Just as the
crib entered. the rapids one of the men - his n'a' me,
was Baptiste Beaudran -made a desperateý. jump
for tÉe shore, but fell far short of it, and vanished
utterly, not a trace of him. ever being found 1

The poor feHow! sighect Arthur, whose sym.*
pathies, were readily roused, and who was listening
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to the narration with intense interest. Ile must
have been drawn right, in under the faUs and kept'
there by the water.")

"Perhaps so," said the gentleman. The other
man, Paul Filardeau, kept his place, and, to the
astonisliment of everýbody, the crib, instead of

going right over, the falls, stopped on, the very
brink, having caught against a bit of rock that held
it fast. The spray was dashing over Paul and
drenching him, but so long as the crib held to«ether

he was safe enough, and my father, and some others
who had not lost their heads, at once set about

devi*sl*ng means to rescue bim.
They ggt a thin fishing«.-Iiné, tied a stone to one

end, and, going as near the crib as they could, tried
to, throw the stone aboard it. After several misses
they were successfül, and Paul, undérstanding at

once what was; meant, pulled on thestring, to
which a stronger line had been attached, and then
a hawser, which was passed over a high post'e A
large iron ring *as thenfixed'on the hawser,'to
whièh a smaller rope was fastened, a few -féet at
one end being allowed to, hang down for the pur-
pose of securing round the man's body.

The arrangements Èe'g completed, the signal
was given to Paul to start. It was a risky busi-

ness, and no mistake, but it was his only chance
for his life, and he never hesitated. Tying him-
self to, the ring which ran freely qu the hawser,
he laune-hed out from the crib and disappeared 'in
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the foaming water. But at the other end of the
rope they, were pulling for all the'y were'worth,

and the next moment he bobbed up again with his
cap still tight on his head.

The crowd gave a greatcheer, which was soon
followed by another and sýj!1 louder one as the
man reached the shore, and "was lifted out of the
water Iby my father and those--with him,'not a bit

the worse savelor the wetting, and that means
othing to, a, l'mbèrman."

Both boys drew a big breath of relief when the
ýnarrator of this thrilling incident haël Ènished.

t! That was wonderful, wasn't it ? " said Bruce;
and if the crib had tumed a -little- way to, either

side it would have gone over the falls. Is the
rock on which. it caught there still, sir?"

No," replied tfle gentleman, Il it wor-e away
AX., some time ago, and there's no sign of i' now."

But how do the, big rafts get past the falls,
then ? " asked Arthur. They'd be .all broken up
if tliey went over them, wouldn't they ?

,,Oh, they come down throug the slides," was
the answer. - 111 Haven't you seen the slides ?

MY, no," responded Arthur; where are
they? and can we see them, ?

Of -course you can they're up, there to the left
of the falls, looking this way. They're so sur-

'14 rounded by lumberpiles that you can't see the ' me4
You must go up to-morrow and have a look at

them. They re well worth sèeing."

_t 4,1.
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Thé -boys thailked the entleman'for his story
and the information he had given them.- and went

back to their 'hotel- determined to see both the
Parliament Buildýàgs and the slides the foUowing
mornmg.

They returned to Parliament Hill"-right afteir-
breakfast, and under the guidance of one -of ihe4

19-messengerýýho explained. everything to them as
they ýassed from room to room, they made the
rounds oUthe buildings.

In èSenatçe Chamber they sat in the chairs of
th e and reverend legislators, and even dared,7e"
t'O t iýé cushions of the great carved ý chair -used.

oiý1y, by the Governor-General on the occasion of
the opening or proroguing of Parliament. Then
in the House of Conimons they took turns in the
Speaker's chair, and faced one another across the

floor as leader -of the Government and of the Op-
position respectiyely.

Thence, they went into tge superb -library, and
lookedover the illustrated papers and magazines

until mid,--day, making themselves q1iite as much at
home as if thèy had béeen members of 'the House.

After lunch they wqriý ready for the slides. On
inquiry they leai-.ïed, that, a fram-car that Éassed,
,the hotel door would take them to the very spot, sof
they jý1mped on board, and after a ride through the

cýty--reacbed the region of the ýig lumber
"-/Theyhad no dîfficulty in finding the sliéles, for

these passed beneath a bridge over which thitram_
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«cgr ran, -and, as with their wônted luck, a number
of cribs were going through that afternoon.

Making their way to the head, of the slides,
which were, in brief, ý gigantic wooden troughs,Ïi
sloping do.wnward and filled with water, v!here y

the great élumsy cribs of timber coasted. dow-ç
above the falls to the smooth water below, they

stood, for so* e time watching the cribs one by one
b6zin the-, descent.
The longer Art-hur looked on the moréý keen be-

came his desire to try a trip, through,'an'd at laât he
made bold to call out as.a prihý_s]ic1 by,:

Please will ou take a ûquple of passengers.y
"Certainement, if you do not mind. getting wet,", A Il ; .. was the reply from. -the man addressed, a pleasaul-

faced French Canadian.
Come along, then, Bruce," cried, Aithur spring-

ing on -board, his chum foUowing without a word
of protest, and, taking, the places assigned them.
by the iaftsmen, they began the- passage of tÈe,

âj ý1'.
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CHAPTER VI.

TEM PASSAGE OF THE SMIDES0

curious crâft to, which the boys had thus
committed themselves requires description. It

was really a raft, composed of huge sticks of square
timber ranging from fiftee'n to, . thirty inches ýquare
and averaging twenty or more feet înJ"ý1éngth.

These were all of white pine, ànd looked, as ' fresh
and- bright as if they had just been hewn"The crib was made by placing a dozen of the
sticks side by sidq and fastening the t w'o outer
ones together by cross-pieces secured by big
wooden pegs. The intermediate sticlkâài, ere not
attached to, aý1ything, but kept in plqe by their

own weight; on top of all lay three i ense tim-
bers, one at either side and-"oùe iný'fhe centre,

caHed the Il loading-sticks," that býreeavi1y upon
the cross-pieces, and thus the whol6ecrib was held

together mor'e- «by the sheer weight of its parts than
in any btheýz'way.

The p1ý.ûe assigned the boys was on the centre
timber, about the middle.

You stay tbere," sald the raftsman, who held
the stern oar, a huge, hea-vy thing made out- ot a
r ough seantlifig, Il and you. may n ot get wet, un-
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less," ho added, with a serious expression, we
break up, and then we must all swim f or it."

j Jhe crib by this time had ot well started. down9
the narrow canal that led to the slides, and even if
the boys had repented of starting they could not

:,j bave withdrawn from. the -enterprise.
The canal was lined with high wooden'wal.'Is

Past which the clumsy, érîb wàs gliding at a speed
that plainly showed the great force of the current

by which it was being borne onward.
The passage was so narrow.that every few yards

the crib would strike the sides and scrape along,
with strangegroans'as if of sufflering, which did,
not fail to tell upon the boyss' nerves; but it was
wÈen they came to the first dip that they began to

î feel some alarm.
5: After sweeping by tall piles' of boards they sawrJ1.1

ahead of them. a light wooden bridge beyond which.
the water was evidently at a lower level.

'X, See, Bruce! exclaimed Artbur, pointing
ahea-d, Il there must be a fall there, and we've got
to go over it."

-uut turning his head, Bruce'nodded assent,
51!1, î 1 and the next moment they had reached the' bridge

and, ýnot pausing in their swift flight, had ylunged
over the fall of several feet, the sudden descent
sending the front of the crib deep unde water, so

thata wave swept. over the whole îleck, drenching
the raftsmen to the knees but sparing the boys,

à who were above its reach.
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"A miss is as good as a inile,"' said Bruce, quietly
settling himselÉmore firml on the timber. Býut
that's only the beginning of it, if I'm not mis.
taken."

Itwas, indeed, only the beginning, for hardly had
they got over the surprise of the first dip when

they came to another and still deeper one, beyond
which was a long slope of slimy tilabers barely

covered with water whereon the crib scraped
throughout its whole length.

The creaking and groaning of the great sticks
were positively distressiig, and as the boys shot
past the high wooden wàUs of the slide they
both devoutly wished themiselves on top of them,

although neither confessed the fact by -word or
look.

The slant grew s'harper, and the spèed of the
crib increased the fart]Îor it went, until it was

flashing by like a toboggan clown au ice-hill; and,
realizing that they ''ust'biing up- presently in the
river -below, the boys gripped the loading-stick
tightly, and awaited the issue with no ý small,
anxiety.

Now,'O'n'e of the uncertainties which always lent
a big spice of danger to running the slides, except
in cribs specially strengthened,- was whether the
crib would hold toLyether to the end of the pas-
sage, as it'often happened that -the midd1éýsticks

would be serabbed out, or the cross-pieces torn
-away, and the, whole thing fall apart.
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Neither Bruce nor Arthur knew an- y-thing about
this, but the raftsmen did, and their swarthy
faces took on an an-iious, expression as the groan-
ing and creaking increased, in a way. that showed
there was a more than usual amount of friction.

They had almost reachédý the bottom of the slone.
and the smooth level water below was in full vîew,
when the front raftsman gave a cry of warning,

and at the same-mment made a spring for the
side of the slide' nearest him, which by good luck
he succeeded in reaching and drawing himsel-f up
to the top.
Neitherý the boys nor the other raftsmen were in

position to imitate him, and before they could do
else the front cross-piece snappe

anything d like a
pipe-stem, and the whole front of the crib opened
out like a gigantie fan.

When this happened the big loading-stick, upon
jeýàch the bo s crouched, struck the bottom of the
srde with a sharp shock that threw them into the

water right amongst the other sticks.
Their situation at once became one of greàt

peril. They were almost near the bottom of the
slide where the water was full twenty feet deep,
and they were hemmed in on every side by,,the dis-
organized portions of the crib, a blow-fïom any one
of which might mean death. Neither fthe rafts-
men could offer any assistance, one being on top of
the wall, and the other strugglinig for his own life.

Yet neither of them uttered a cry -nor lost his



THE À GE OF ýrHE LIDES.
Al

self-control fo) a instànÈ The'y âearly recog-
nized that the* 0, y chance of life lay in relying

entirèly upon he' selves for rescuè, from their
perilous, plight, an they struggled s'ilently but

sturdily with the miàPhty current that s'eemed de.
termined to, overcome them.

At the foot of the slide'they were for a moment
carried under by the rushing water and buried
beneath a bank of féam, but they fought their way
to the top again, and, sweeping aside the thick
froth of the fall, -at the same instant caught sight
of a big stick floating near.

A few quick strokes brought them to it, and
drawing their shoulders clear of the water they

saw each ôther for the first time--S Mce the collapse
of the crib.

Thank Heaven, you're aU right exclaimed
Arthur, his pale, wet face lighting up with *oy.

And so are 'you, 1'm glad to see," re pT, onded
Bruce, smiling back at him. But we' got a
good soaking, haven't we ?

It was ever Bruce's way to take things quietly,
no matter how alarming they might be. He really
felt as deeply as any one, but he liked to hide his
feelings under a mask of composure that came as
natural to, him as Arthur's excitability did to,

Being indeep, still water now, the boys thoUýht
they were pretty well- out of danger, but were

soon awakened to a new peril by a shout of warw
ing from, the raîtsmen on the shore.
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'tell,
Another crib had been in the slides not far be-

hind theirs, and having made the passage un-
scathed, was now charging down upon them with

tremendous impetus, the water foaming fiercely
before its massive front.

J' Look out, Arthur! cried Bruce, who was
À farthest away from where the crib would strike.

Let go wheré you are and make for me.
Arthur gave one startled glance at the charging

crib and then made a dash for Bruce, reaching
his side just as the heavy crib struck the timber at
the very spot where he had been the minute

j before.
So fuTioU% was the onset of the crib that it

4-yz JV seemed to spriiig upon the loose stick, bearing
it down under the water that closed over it,

foaming.
The boys, went down with the stick, and this

time it seemed as if it was all over with them
horrible sense of suffocation ossessed them

they became faint to the verge of insensibility,
and indeed they would certainly have drowned

had not a swerve of the crib released theïr stick
and allowed them to rise to, the -surface close
alongside, where the raftsmen promptlygrasped
them and hauled them on board utterly exhausted,
yet with breath enough left to murmur thanks to
their timely helpers.,

'An hou:û later they were baek in their room. at
the hotel putting on some dry-elothes and laughing
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gleefully over the exciting experience of the after.
noon.

What between water-falls, highwaymen, run. lK,
away horses, bull-dogs, and timber4ides, we're ÎÏ,

having a lively time of it, aren't we, chum ? said
Arthur, pulling on his trousers.

Yes, and if we get through Ahe rest of our
adventures -as well as we have through the first
we'll have a lot to tell our fathers when we arrive-

in Sha'ghai, if we ever reach there," replied Bruce,
arranging 1ýis pecktie with wonted precision.

Never fea', we'll get through AU right," re-
turned Arthur confidently, Il our luek is going to
last."

They remained over till Sunday in Ottawa, in
the morning attending service at St. Andrew's
Church because of its name, and going again in
the evening because of the attractive preaching.

On Monday afternoon they boarded the trans-
continental train as it passed through Ottawa on
its long journey to the Pacifie Coast. They were

so, impressed by the costly and elegant equipment
of the cars that they wondered if it were not some
special train they had got on board, and not in-
tended for ordinary passengers like themselves.

On looking round at their-Jellow-traveUers, bow-
evéer, their minds were soon macle easy, and they

settled. down to, enjoy the comforts of the most
Bumptuous râilway carriage they h.ad ever rode in.

64 This beats anything I've ever' seen," said
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Arthur, noting with hearty admiration the artisti.
cally carved white mahogany, the broad panels of

Mexican onyx, the gleaming mirrors, and the rich
soft plush which ciomb b ned to make up so satis-
fying a picture. "Itl's quite good enough for a
prince,, isn't it'?

Quite," assented Bruce, stretching himself out
luxuriously on the sofi cushions- And it makes
me feel like a prince to be here.';

44 This îs one of the wondorful Pullman sleeping-
cars, welve hearid so much about, you know," said

9ý "Il,' 10
Arthur, 14 and I rit- aU ï m'patience to. see how they're
managed."

44 Oh, you'll have to wait for bedtime to see
that," saicl Bruce. 11, See, there's'the porter; they

have nothing but negroes for porters on thesè cars,
Jack Gillespie was telling me about it."

Arthur looked hard at the porter, who was in
trutb much more qi a mulatto than a negro, and

felt much inclined to ask him. some questions, but,-
fea#ng the other passengers would overhear him,

he refrainedý preferring to wait a more convenient
",Aime. q

They were beginning to feel very hungry, and
to ask themselves Uow they would manage about
dinner, and whether the train stopped at some
statïon long enough to allow the meal to be had in
comfort, when a railway official. came into the car,

calling -out loudly : ,
41 Dinner now ready in the dining-car," and forth.1
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with there was a general move of the passengers
in the direction -indicated.

Come àlong, Bruce,"' cried Arthur- springing up
to join the procession; Il that includes us, 1 imagine."

So the went into the next car ahead and found
them-selves in a long, haldsomely decorated room

furnished with tables and comfortable seats, where
the gleam, of glass, the shine of silver, and the
snowiness of linen made a very welcome picture
for folks with keen appetites.

Taking one of thé, small tables that held only 1h,
two persons they looked about them, with admui-ing

eyes. It was their first experience of a modern
dîning-car, and they saw much that was interesting

to, them.
To be served with a six-course dinner in the

style of a Èrst-class, hotel while speeding aiong at
the rate of thirty 1ýmiles an hour was éertainly a
verypleasing novelty and one whieh they heartilý

enjoyed
When the time came to make u ' the berths in

the cars for the night, the 'boys' wonder was
aroused anew. Theywatched everymove of the

dusky porter as with quick, deft , toucheý he trans-
formed the seats into broad couches, and drew out
from the sides of the car wîde berthâ whose exist.

ence until then might never have been expected,
Côvering them with mattresses and bed-elothing,
and thus, as if by magie, convertiâg them into beds
fit for a to sleep on.
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This certainly beats anything 1 ever saw orà,
imagined," said Bruce. It's well worth co*ming
all t1iis way to seé, îsn't it?

Right you are," responded Arthur as he dived
into his berth,' and I'm going to be -so com-
forthble here that I *on't want to turn out in a
hurr-y."

Comfortable as they undoubtedly were the
ûovelty of the -situation kept them âwake a-good

while, and the were about the last to 'gét to eleepy
In the car.

ki

But they made up for it by over-sleeping the
next morning, and when Bruce put his hek,

kP through the cuitains that closed him in he was
dismayed to, see that all the other berths were

already made up, and to, hear the dîning-car con'-
ductor call out: "Last"call for breakfast in the

dining-car." Rousing up Arthur, who had' not
stirred, a hurried toilet waà made in the lavatory,

le- and they got'into the dining-car jiist in time to,
secure some breakfast, whereupon they deteiminedAý e
to et up earlier in future.9
The railroad ran through rough yeý icturesque

scenery, and as the boys noted the number of
streams they crossed, and lakes whose shores they

4, "Il il skirted,'they expressed to, one another how they
would like to try the fishing in some of these

vàters which, looked as if they oughý to hold
p lentv of trout and other fish.

"There is no rouble aboutyour cloing that?>

Iffi
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said a gentleman who had the seat behind them,
and overheard their' conversation. If vou eau
spare the time you may have aU the fishing you
like-"

They were at once interested, and, accepting the
gentleman's invitation to, come into his section,
they questioned him. as to how it could be man-
aged.

There's no trouble about it," said their in-
formant. You just liave to, stop off at Nepigon
station, and the station-master there, or the hotel-

keeper, will tell you just what to do. ' Youll need
a couple of guides, of course, and a good canoe
to do the thing properly, and perhaps you might
think it too expensï'e." 1ý-

Il Oh, thats all.right," responded Arthu'some-
what pompously. "We've got money enough t*
carry us through, and we're in no hurry as to
time."

14 In that case," returned the gentleman, hardly
restraining &-s-mile- at the yo.ung lad's, important

manner, 14 you wilI have no difâculty. I've been
up the Nepigon myself, and can p'romïse you as
fine trout-fishing as you ever had in your life." --

This information ptitthe boys in great humor.
They had often gone arfishing in Scotland during
their holidays, and thus anuired some skill as

anglers, and the prospect of trying their fortune
with the big tr'out of the Nepizon was veryattrac-

ti-vet
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They pýied theïr new acquainta-nce (who gavelit-
his name to them as iNfr. Cooper, and explàined

that he was one of the divisional engineers of the
railroad, having charge of thé section over which.

1 k they were passing) with many questions about the
country, and the railroad itself,- and he irîterested
them, deeply by detailing the tremendous difficul-
ties the company had to encounter in building the

I spent nearly two years on tte north shore of
Lake Superior," he said, Il and I hope Ell never
have to work so hard again in my life. We used
over one hundred tons of dynamite a month in

blasting through the rocks, and removed néarly
threé milliontons of roc We had fully twelve

thousand men--woËking summer and winter, and
two thousand teams of horslés, besides three hun-

dred dole teams in the winter time. Those were
stirringý times, I tell, you, and 1 could make a big

le book out of the strange things that happened.
One day an Irishman in' charge of a team was

waitin for a load near a huge pile -of iron rails9
that had beffl laid down on top of a high bank
when the weight of the rails made a landslide tbat,-,

carried, cart and horses into the lake, where iheý
rails pinned the team to, the bottom in twenty feet
olf water, and it could be seen there for many a
day afterwards, the water being perfectly élear.
The Irishman had a narrow eséape from sharing
his homes' fate.,

Ili 10,
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The difficultie- we had to'o-vercome were some-
thin appalling. Why, in order to get material and

supplies from the lake shore opposite Michipicoten
to the railway line, we had first to, eut a road Seven
miles long through the rocks, and then traverse a'
lake for the same distance by steamboat. Nexf
came sixteen miles of rough, rockýy country, requir-
mg plenty of blasting and cutting. After that, a
second lake sixteen miles long, then threemiles-of

road., and finally a third lake.
We -had to bore tunnel after tunnel right

through solid rock, and no lèss than ten rivers, one
of them. one hundred and, fifty feet inwidth, had

to -be diverted from their natural. coursesand car,
ried through tunnels excavated under the road-

webed. So you see," Mr. Cooper concluded,
Canadians feel rather proud of this great railway
of ours, seeing how hard it was,, to build this part
of it, at aU events."

As the boys listened to these interesting state-
ments they thought that th.(ý Canadiau people had

good reason to be proud of so vast an undertaking,
and were disposed to congratulate themsel-,ýes thatait had been carried to such successful completion

that they could roll comfortably along in a luxu-
rious Pullman car over the iron road that had éost
so much hlim n thought and labor to construct.

But - it was when they came to the stretch be-
tween Illeron Bay and Nepigon that their admira-

tion for the- builders of the road was raised to ite
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highest pitch. Here the trac«k was laid, for the
& most part, upon a ri:)ck ograllery carved out of the face

0 -ing the majestic6f the.,cliffs, and directly overlo * kî
brea(Itli of La«ke Superior, whose waters seemed

lie more v1vidly blue than the heaveùs above. A
hundrecl feet or more below them, lay the lake,

hil overhead towered massive crags, richly col-
ored and fan'tastically adorned with trees, vines,

Z', and creeping, blossoming vegetation and inosses.
We never saw anything like this at home, did1141

we, Bruce ? said Arthur, whose quick eye lost
nothing of the grandeur of the ever-changing

picture revealed through the broad w ndows of the,
car.

Im sorry we did not walk this part. We're
going sifquicklytlhat one hasn't time to, see aU
you'd like to."

I would like to be tramping it, too," said Bruce,
especially on so glorious a day. I hope we'll

have weather like this so long as we sta over at
y

Nepigon. Oh, but,'Arthur," he added, his face
lighting up at the thought, Il if were only lucky

'A, enough to land a six-pounder apiece! I never
caught auything bigger than threepounds inmy
life.

It was soon after breakfast, whe the trainÉ
reached Nepigon'station, near the mouth of the

Nepî on river, ancl the boys, taking leave of Mr.19
Cooper, with many thanks for his kindness, let thele, là,train go on without them.
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Mr. Cooper had given- them a note to the agent
of the Hudson's Bày Company at Red Rock post,
not far from the tation, and, leaving their port-

manteaus with the station-master, they started to
hunt him up.,

In this they had no difficulty, and on presenta-
tion of the note were most cordiaHy received, and
invited to remain and have mid-day dinner, at

eh doings might be discussed.
hi their
In the midst of laying out for them a program,

that would, occupy three days, their host, Mr.
Stewart, -interrupted himself to ask

"'Look here, is there, anything to prevent your
-stàyîng a week if 1 could make it worth your
while ?

The boys looked at one another. 'They were not,
indeed, in. anyspecial hurry, and if the inducement
were strong enough they could rémain, a week, but

they wanted to know first whether it would be
worth while doing so.

Mr. Stewart, divining the meaning of their
glance,1 hastened to add:

Mat 1 have in mind 'is this a- 1 have to -co
down to our post at Poplar Point very: soon, and if

you'd care to accompany me I'd start to-morrow ,

and on that trip you'd have all tbe trout-fishing
you could wish, and see something of the country
besides. What do you say ?

Arthur was for accepting off-hand, but Bruce
wanted more light on the suýject. Wheu, -how-
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et lever, he understood that what was so kindly
offered was a long canoe trip, with every provision

for safety and comfort, he accepted the invitation
cordially.

The afternoon was spent in making the neces-
sary arrangements, and the following moriiing the
little party set out. It consisted of Mr. Stewart,
Bruce, 'and Arthur, three brown, sinewy half-
breeds, ýnd Mr. Stewart's dog Nep, a fine specii-
men of the huskie breed, from which come the

M 
best sledge-doàs in the world.

They had two canoes,u, and were divided up in this
way: Mr. Stewart with Bruce, Nep, and one of the

1 4, 'q half-breeds occupied the first canoe, while Arthur
with the other two half-breeds haël the second.-

Mr. Stewart thoughtfully provided the required
fishing-tackle, and took his rifle, the boys had their
revolvers, and the half-treeds ugly-looking hunting-
knives and hatchets, so they- were pretty wèll
armed.

The canoe interested the young travellers im-
mensely. They had never seen that kind of --craft
before, much less beén in--one of them, although

they were familiar enou h with them in books.9
The two canoes were both excellent examples of

the means whereby the American Indian has from
time immemorial traversed the multitudinous water-

f way of the northlahd, aDd certainly nothing more
perfectly adapted to the purposes required has lever
been constructed by human hands.



15>

THE PASSAGE OF THE SLIDES.

skin of the tou h outer bark of the white
birch, sewed together with the fibrous mots of the
spruce, tightly stretched over ribs'ôf cedar, and the,

seams daubed with the resinous gum-of the pine
or tamarack such is the Indian canoe, light,

strong, and buo, ant, simply constructed, and easily
re aired if damaged. Floating like a bubble on
the water it will, if not too deeply laden, ride safely

over seas' sufficient to swamp an ordinary boat.
Astonishingly easy to be upset by a novice, it be-
comes in experienced hands the safest and most

stable of crafts, as it certainly is the most pictu-
resque;

Seated in the bottom of the canoes while Mr.
Stewart and the half-breeds did the padà1ing, the

,bqys haël nothing to do but enjoy themselves as
they glided across the still waters of Lake Helen.

towhere thé swift current of the Nepigon -river
makes its entrance.

They -Were enjoying their new experience to, the
utmost, and exchanged appreciative comments as
the canoes kept sîde by side. lu the course of the
mornlng, however, Arthur's restless s * it began
to tire of inaction, and he watched with longing
eyes the steady, skilful. sweep Qf the paddles
the half-breeds' hands.

At length he could, not further contain himself,
and looking across at Mr. Stewart caHed out:

Might 1 try to, paddle a little when the mén
get tired ?
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Mr. Stewart laughed. as he answered:
Vm, afraid you'd, have to wait a long time for

your turn, then, my boy. These men of mine can
keep this up all day long for a month. Theydon't

know what -the word tired means when they've
hold of the paddles, do you he asked, looking
around at the half-breeds.

They flashed their white teeth in a complacent
mile, and nodded an emphatic negative without
sýjying a word.

But continued Mr.' Stewart, noting the
shadow of disappointment on Arthur's counten-

,ý.2 t'il 'à ance, theres a spare paddle in each canoe, and
27 you're both welcome to try your hand at it if you

want to."
Bruce was no less eager than Arthur to hold a

addle, and so the next minute they were sitting
ýn the cross-pieces in the centre of the canoes ancl2ý t
paddling awýày with great vigor.

Seeing that they Ud never before held a paddle,
Î, it could, hardly be expected that they should at

once put their strength to the best use, and a quiet
Smile-of superiority stole over the swarth features
of the half-breeds as Arthur barked- his kn1.ýck1es

à, thand scraped, his wrist against the gunwale, of e
canoe in hîi undué eagerness to be 'of help to the

paddlers. Bruce, taking things more quietly, did
not expose himself in the same degree, although4
he found some difficulty in managing his stout ash
blacle.se

71,

4à 14-
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But, by taking pattern from the half-breeds, and
giving their whole minds to their work, both boys
ere long got into the swing of the thing, and kept
at it brâvely in spite of aching backs and weary
muscles until the canoes reached the foot of the
Long Rapids, where, much to their relief, Mr.
Stewart called a halt for dinner.

As they got out of the canoes Mi. Stewart said,
in a tone of hearty approval r:ý-

Mýe11 done, my lads, you'Il make riprht gond
paddlers in' no time.'>

The boys felt so pleaseà at tbis compliment that
they quite forgot for the time the Wis.ters on their
palms, and Bruce said in reply:

Il It's very kind of you to say so, sir. We did
our best, but we never had a paddle in our hands

before, ana we find that there's a kood deal to be
learned in usm*g *t."

14 Of course there is," said Mr. Stewart cheer-
fully; Il but you'll not take long to leàrn;l 'and

ýou'1l be able to help us 'a good deal on our trip;
and noW," he continued, "as we'll stay here a;
couple of hours, you might as well have a try at
the trout while Lacroix is cooking our dinner.51ý

This suggestion suited the boys admirably, and
in a twinkling they had the rods ready*.and directed
their steps to a pool at the foot of the rapids, which
the cames would have to overcome by' Èeing
portaged.

A more likely loolcing spot into which to cast a

1 
1 .- 'ý.
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line no- angler could desire, and, comparatively
slight as the boys' knowledge of the gentle art was,
their heerts beat high with hope of success as they
dropped their flies into the deep, clear water-which,12 eddied. and swirIed not too sm-*ftly after dashing
over a sharp slant of jagged rocks.

1,J Nor was their confidence misplaced. Ilardly
had the flies toucheà the water than there was a
rush, a spring. a quick, hard pull on the âne, ana
both boys simuitaneously shoute " witî delight:

ve got one 1 Vve got one i

e l, 'tý

lj
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CHAPTER VIL

PADDLE AND PORTAGIZO

To say that Bruce and Arthur were excited
when the strong tug on the Une and the sudden

bending of the :Éod told them, that they were
hooked to good big trout is but faintlyý,to describeme
their feelings.

Never since they set out upon their journey, haël
such thrills of - joy inspired them. They almost

ýforgot to draw breath in the intensity of -their
anxiety to land their finiiy prizes, and heard noth-
ing of Mr. Stewart's warning 8houts:

Play them carefully, my lads; don't be in
tob much of a hurry. They're little demons to,
fîght.ýý

But the boys were in no mood. for care. Their
one thought was to get their trout ashore as soon as
possible, and in his eagerness to, accomplish this
Bruce pressed his fellow so hard, that he tore the
hook out of his mouth, while Arthur, in attempting
to jump tu a.roék that.seemed, a superior colign of

vantage, slipped- -u'nd fell, the, rod flying from his
hands and shooting far' out into the middle of the
pool. 's
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Fve lost my fish cried Bruce, chagrin over-
spreading his countenance.

And l"ve lost my rod 1 responded Arthur,
pick-ing himself up and rubbing his bruised shins.

But 1'm just going after it," he àdded, and with-
out more ado he plunged, into the cool, clearwater
and -struck out vigorously, for the rodW'hile the

oiher members of the ty lookedon with mingled
amazement and amusement;~

A few quick strokes putthe rod once more in
his possession, and retuping to the rock on which,

he 1ad tumbled, he took his place again, crying
ïï triumphantly:

I've not lo't, him yet. See if 1 don't land bïm,
after all."

Sure enough the taut Une showed that the hook
still held, and, paying no heed to his dripping con-

ditio'n, AÉthur, his ardor in no wise cooled by his
bath, but his wild excitement considerabl abated,
played his lively captive like a veteran angler, now
letting the line run out to its full length, and now
reeling it ca-àtiously in again,.untîl at length hé had
the supreme satisfaction of drawing in to the shore
within reach of one of the half-breeds as fine a

five-pounder as ever the water of the Ne Yon had
yielded.

When the speckled. beauty was safely landed,
Arthur threw down his rod, and capered abotit for
very joy, the drops of water flying from hîs drip«

il 'J 
4
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14 Isn't he a monster! he cried -ýexultantly.
IlHe's well worth a wetting.- 1 tell you." Then

catching up the fish he ran over to where Lacroix
was busy cooking dinner. Can't you put this

fellow on your bill of fare he, asked. Please
do, if it is not too late."

The half-breed smiled indulgently at the boy's
excitement.

To be sure," he replied. There is time
enough," and taking the trout he in a twinkling
had it decapitated and cleaned and ready for broil
ing.

Meanwhile Bruce was going on quietly replac-'
ing the fly on his hook, and dropping it gentlý
into the pool. For a few minutes there was no
response, Arthur's plunge having frightened the
-fish away. But presently Bruce's turn came, and

hehooked a good big trout, which gave him, a lot,
of work before being vanquished. It was not a

-five-pôunder, but it was well worth, catching, and
dinner beïng ready by the time it was landed'there
was no m ore fishing-that morning.

After a hearty diilner, at which, Arthur's' troüt
was the piéce de re,?istance, and a half-hour's rest

while Lacrôix cleaned up and the other men
smoked their pipes in luxurious content, Mr.

Stewart gave orders for the portage. 1
It being îheir first- èxperience of a portage, the

boys watched the proceedings M*th great interest.
The half-breleds, were aU sturdy fellows, and thé
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indifference w'ith which they treated heavy bundles
made the two young spectators stare witÈýast-on--
ishment.

A large box of goods for the post at Poplar
Point would be, swung on the back bylla broad

leather strap that crossed the forehead, know-n as
the Il tump-line." This served as a fýundation

upon which was lifted a heavy bag'of floûr, a roll
of blankets, and a miscellaneous bundle on top of
all. Therr, with an axe in his bêlt and a stout

stick in his hand, the half-breed would go off con-
tentedly, and traverse without a stâmble a rock
path over which a white man might find ît hard
enough to 'ass unburdened.

What elicited 'the warmest admiration of the
boys, however, was the way the canoes were car-
ried past the rapids which could not be navigated
in safety.

ui-ning each one bottom, up a half-breed got
underneath, and, seizing it by the middle, shifted
and strained untîl he had it poised fairly upon

his shoulders with'both bow and stern clear of
the ground, when he marched off looking like
a gigantic snail.

Of course, Bruce and Arthur offered to do their
share of the carrying, and divided with Mr. Stew-
art the smaU bundles which made up the balance

Il of the freight.
This portage was more thaD a mile in length,

over bare, burnt granite ledges, and, under the glare

%VU l'':
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of a mid-suinmer sun, the boys found it very weari-
some, but they soon forgot that when the canoes
were launched ag-ain in the still« waters of Lake

Jessie.
Pushing on to the head of Lake Jessiê,-' the

canoes pressed through the Narrows into Lakeý
Maria, whenceforward the sèenery was so beautifil
and striking that they seemed to trmrerse an en-

chanted land. 0
The Nepigon ran' swift and deep through a

narrow channel of rocks whose lofty walls, un-
dulating on either hand and jutting out into

headlands, overlapped each other so that the
voyageurs, as they might fitly bé called, seemed
to, be navigating, link by link, a chain of charm.-
ing lakelets.

I& Just look at those rocks, Arthur," Bruce called
out from. his came. We never saw anything
ne that in Scotland."

The coloring of . the cliffs was indeed remark-
àble, their hard-gray faces being decked by the
lichens with orange and yellow, green and gray,
in every posgible shade,. The marvelloùsly pure
water, the splintered crags,' lichen-painted, the,

silver-stemmed birches,- aspen-poplars, and balsams
crowning the cliffs, colpbinecl to make up a pictùré

of unforgettable beauty.
At times paddling vigorously, - for the men

were glad of the help they could rénder in -figlitl*ng
the swift current, -:P.,ncl again takîng it ey in
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the bottom. of the canoes, the boys' cup of happi-
ness was for the time full to the brim.

Toward sundown they, *c.ame to Split Rock,
-where agreat mass of rock divided the stràam inta
two bra'ches which, poured down on each side of
the obst4cle in impassâble torrents. The way
seemed harred to further progress, and the boys

beganto wonder what would be done.
But the paddlers kept. at their work, and pres

ently sweeping around a dark headland, a tiny
bay was dîselosed whose gentle eddy bore the
canoes to, a safe landing-place.

Well camp here for the nigrht." Mr. Stewart
announced, much to the boys' approval, for they

1 VV were getting tired and cramped in the canoes, and
ý;J wanted to stretch their legs on shore.'

As s'ôon as the things w-ere landed, Bruce and
Arthur had their rods out, and tried the pool at
the foot of the rapids. They had not long to

wait. First one fly and then the other was
greedily taken, and with little difficulty two
fine trout were secured for supper.

That night the bo for the first time in their
lives slept in the open air, it being so fine and
warm. that Mr. Stewart did not- think it necessary
to put up the small tent he carried, and the n'ov-
elty of the thing kept them. a long time awake,

ïe, gazing up at the stars, and listening to the cease-
el 7J- less music of the twin torrents created by Split

Rocke

ïVý
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'Vnen they did fall asleep they slept so well
that -they seemed to have had only a short nap

before Mr. Stewart's cheèry voice summoned them
to throw aside their blankets and wash them'selves

awake in the clear waters of the, river.
A long day of paddling auà portaging across

Lake Emma and Lake Hannah, and through nar-
row rock-bound channels, brought the two canoes
at last out into great Lake Nepigon, oü whose
southern shore the little party camped for another
night, and the following morning completed the
voyage to, Poplar Point. 1ý514,ide,

Having read much of the famous Hudson Bay
Co -pany in the vivacious books of Ballan-tyne, the
boys were eager io -see one of the company s
stations. But there was nothing imposing about
Poplar Post. It consisted simply of a smaU group

of Iôg-built houses and store-rooms unprotected by
walls, and frinorêd by Indian wigwams whose oc-

cupants were evidently on the best of terms with
their pale-faced brethren.

The factor of the fort, Mr. Graham, gave Mr.
Stewart and hiscompanions a warm welco'e and
the best bis establishment afforded. In the even-
ing, as they lounged together by the lake shore,
enjoying the cool air that came softly in from the
great lake, the two officials vied with each other
in stories of strange and startling experiences
while in the company's service, told principally for

the benefit of the boys, who listened to them with
absorbed interest.
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One of Mr. Stewart's stories particularly im.
p ressed them; it gave them so vivid a conception
of what winter travel on foot in the northern wilds,
of Canada me'ant.

It was.in the winter of 1874, anc11 had set ôut
from the, post at Red Rock for Fort William on an

importa't piece of business- which could not be

l'el delayed. I had oiily one companion, a half-breed
who was stupid enough to lame himself the first

day, and rather than be delayed, I sent him back
and. pushed on alone, hoping to meet so îans
who might 'keep me c - U-t-ilot-
sou -1-ineet, anà 1 was still afone when night
came on. That night, 'before a blazing fire that
threw it' light far out amon the tall birches and9-

spruces, 1 thought 1- heard a noise of some one,
coming. It could not be the wind; there- was

none now to stir the branches. Soon the sound
ceased. Just as I was crediting it to my imagina-

tion, I heard it nearer and almost behind me. It
might be a stray Indian, who would keep me com-

10, pany for-the night. But why should he not come
boldly into the firelight? And why should he

move from place to place be ond its rays ? Now
I he'ar-d the souiid to my left, and was peering in
that direction when the snow was crunched more
distinctl and I saw advancing two luininous balls

which seemed as large as eggs, and of prismatie
coloris. Just then a log of the fire feU down, and, a
fine blaze rose. There staQd. but a few yards

,âj
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away a great moose! He gazed for a full minute,
as if spellbound by the firelight..

At a slight movement of mine he uttered some- , Ik
thing between a snort and a whistle, wheeledin
-the dark woods, and 1 saw him no -- l-nýuy

loneliness 1- felt the loss of e animal's com-
pany. The fOllo morning I half-repented of

my res on to, go on alone, and wa-s strongly îli'e
empted to return to Red Rock; but my pride would

not let me, and 1 started off. The course took me 14 1.ýî
to a la«ke of whîch 1 knew something, -and I
ivergëd a little to have the advantage of travelling

on the ice down a long, bay and outlet stream of
which 1 had hqard from an Indian. The sun was
obscured all day, and yet I was so perfectly sure I

wasTight that I went along the rugged coast with-
out once coneulting my compass. About four
0 clock in' theafternoon I was astonished to hear
the sound of a water-fall. Pushing on I soon saw
the cloud of mîsts. Then. I knew I was off my

>îcourse. The seçret was that there were two out-
lets, and I had mistaken the smaller for the larger,
which begins five miles more to the north, and
flows to the falls on a course almost at right angles
to that which I had followed. Some distance above
,the falls both strea- s unite in a long, deep râpid.
The island between this unction is lofty, with pre-
Cipitous banks. As I ought to have bee.n on the

« iàorth side, there was nothing for me to do but to
cross the river, or go back to the lake and foUow
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the northerly outlet, or else stnke out from the
lake and make a bee-line for the right trail. There

was no crossing below the falls, so far as I could
see, for the banks were high and precipitous. To
go back to- the lake wPuld le a dangerous loss of

time. But it appeared not impossible to, cross so,
narrow a stream at the brow'of -.the falls. There

the spray and snow, advancing. from each ý side
duriiig the winter, had, formed an irregular ice-
bridge. In the centre it -výas , narrowed to about
six feet wide - simply a mass of frozen foam and
spray. I had no choice but to ' venture on this or
retrace my steps. As either ' chofée s'eemed. about
equally desperate, 1 resolved to, cross at all hazards.

,11 If the frail bridge shourd giveway, no one would
know-my-fate'unless I left some trace on the bank.

Tor thatpurpose I eut a large chip out of a birch,
and wrote on the white wooël: Feb. 22, 1874.
1 must cross this ice-bridge over these falls. If it
break, you know my fate and myname'- which
I appended. Out on the bridge I went till I
reached the narrow place, whiA was about six feet
across. On its edge I loosened my pack and threw

my snow-shoes and'satchel across. Next moment
1 would have given the world to have them back
again. But 'now the die was cast. I must go on
or soon fréeze. It was impossible for me to travel

without snow-shoes. With a pole to steady me I
advantedwith my heart in my mouth, to the nar.

row space of frozen foam. It seemed honeycombed
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but hard. The roar of the water just beneath
scared me, and the sight of the chaim.- below the
faUs made me giddy. I felt iny feet crushing the

foam mass; but 1 dared not spring on the frail
structure. My only hope was in going on gently,
and subjecting it to no such shock as 1 should give
it by a jump. Then all was suddenly over - the
perilous place was passed in a fe w seconds - 1 was
safe! Now, it seemed almost childiÉh to have left

that message on the tree. I would have given a
good deal to be able to blot it out, but cross again?
No 1 In adjusting my snow-shoe strings for the
rest of my journey, I missed my knife, but soon

remembered that 1 had put it in my satchel after
lunching. Turning out the contents of the satchel

1 found, not only the knife, but two matches. I
fairly screamed with joy. Now 1 could rest instead
of tramping all night around some tree to keep mr
.self warm. After a frugal supper I did rest well

,before a great fire of branches that I wrested from
dead and living trees. To keep the fire smôulder,
ing till morning I- hacked down a birch with MY
tomahawk, eut it into three1ong lengths, and

iggered' these eàch into two by turnlng them
on the coals. Then 1 put them all on- the fire and
lay down. On awakenin I found: three inches ol
new snow on my blankets.

But last night's embers still smouldered, and. 1
soon blew them to a-blaze. Agaîn I breakfasted

alone, and. resumed mylonely wa'y over fallen tim-
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ber, hiRs, and rocks. About eleven o'clock that
morning 1 came to what looked like, a river about

fifty yards wide. When I had nearly crossed, it,
the ice became glgre.' The water had appar-

ently risen here over thefirst ice formed, and then
run along the bank, till it swept away the snow,

had then been re-eovered with ice, and had finally
receded, leaving à shell of icé. Here and there a
snag protruded 1

-1., 14 1 did not think from appearances that there was
deep water under the shell and near it, but as I
advanced I kept poking cautiously with my pole.

When 1 was not more than five yards from shore,
my right snow-shoe broke bodily through as if * a
great bubble or mere scale'of ice had been just

there. ISad- time to throw my weight on the
other foot, but -there 1 was stuck. My right snow»'
shoe had turned, and was held under the ice. I
tried every conceivable -plan for extricating it, and

aU in vain. I dare not try to kick my foot loose
from the snow-shoe, for if I lost it in the current I

could not travel'farthçr. ý I dared'not lean back to
loosen the strings, and so haul off ther shoe, for
thus I might lose my balance on the left foot, and

plump down through thd hole. I was whollý mis-
taken, too, as to the depth' of the river; by my
pole the water was neairy séven feet deep. If the

ice under my left-foot should give way I was doue.
for-. I dared, not struggle, lest it should break

down. At the end of a quàrter of an hour I was



.worse off than ever, for my left leg was weakening
with the strain. 1 was at my wits' end, when a
way out of my peril suggested itself. There was a

small snag near, but it was just beyond m'y reach.
I could catch my tomahawk's 'head on the snag,
but not firmly, and I dared not pull withýso slight
a hold, for fear of losing it and ' falling backward.

It occurred to, -me that I might lhop away'the ice
around the snag, and then puil it near enough to/
clutch.

Il In this I succeeded after many minutes' labor.
Now 1 could pull myself free, but dared not try

lest 1 should, lose my snow-shoe. The hold I had
enabled me, however, to move my right foot, which
I did in every conceivable , way, for perhaps ten
minutes. ý At last, :when I had 'almost given up,
hope, a lucky turn brought theshoe up edgewise,
and I caref ully made my way ashore over the most
treacherous of ice. My right>leg,,was wet neàrly
to the knee, but the weather was not very cold.t
I macle a fire with my last , match, warmed myself
well, and ýesumed my journey. Three hours of

precious daylight had been lost, but I managed to,
reach the main dog-traiiàbôut, sundown. There I
might have spent the moderate night even without

a firÉ, but my pluck was reënforeed,'and I resolvéd
to try for camp that night. There was a good

trail and a clear moon. The line might have gone
ahead about seven miles after I left,,it, I supposéd.
But it seemed'I had been on it for'twe;%ty miles,

Af
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whèn the trail led, me on and off a long, narrow lake.
1 was so tired that I felt that I could go little farther,
wheli I happenèd to see some patches in the snow.
Stooping, 1 found them to be bits of rabbits' fur,
and L knew some Incliau wigwam was probably
near. Soon 1 came across. new snow-shoe tracks

j divergingfrom the trail. These I followed about
fifty yards and found the wigwam, banked up to,bark. A friendlthe mïddle with'snow and cedar y

colunM. of smoke rose up from the pointed roof
into the -clear, moonlît air, and here I resolved to
stay for the'\night. I entèred, with the' everlasting

Ibooshoo' -as my salutation, andas the Indian etîý-
quette dema'cls,- shook hands all round. There

were two big',\,Indians making snow-shoes at one
side, and two squaws with an old one and two

papooses at fhe'other.' A bright fire blazed on the
caboose,' with ý,some flat stones around it, on
which pieces of rabbits' flegh and beaver tail were
roasting. Aýter the first salute no one took the

ÏA slightest notice of me.
The men went on with their work and the three

squaws looked vacantl into the Éîë@ . I put off My
pack and satchel and sat for a while in solemn
silence. Then I took out il 'lugs of to-
bacco, handed one to 'each of the men, and gave

ý1 j ý1* my wbole remaîning stock of sugar and tea to one
-'M "41 Vý i of -the squaws, whom 1'\supposed to be the mis-

tress of the house.' This called out, aU round a
e_ ý_4 serles of Imequitches hanks. Again there

lp
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-was long silence, after which. the squaw to whom
I had presented the groceries rose silently and put

some water into a tin can with some tea from one
of the little bags 1 had given her. Then another
long silence. ---Wlïé-ïî the water boiled, she handed
me the can of tea and my little sugar bag, which,
after sweetening ' tea, I returned to her with
the usual lmequitch? She then pointed'to the
roast on, the hot stones, and muttered 1 Buckate 1
- 1 You' are hù'ngry.' I certainly was, but that
mess was t ' oo much for me, although 1 apprecia'ed
her hospitality. I excused myself on some plea or

other, and ate instead the remainder of my cheese
with some ' biscuit and tea, dividing the remaining

biscuit between the two papooses. The wigwam
could not be much. more th-an ten feet.aerws, and
I was wondering how eight'jàuman beings could

find room to sleep in it, when one'-of the Indians
took bis snow-shoes and wený, out. After alittle
while he returned with some cedar brush, which. he

'laid down-by me. Theu in a lôw voice he drawled
out 'Yebagan'-,Your bed.' Rabbîtý-skin'bIankets
were then produced, and, without a word, each

Indian curled up for the night, So did I, an'd
'slept like à top until laté in the morning. I had
no culty in engaging dne of the Indians to àc-
company me the rest of the way in consider'ation

of sundry pounds of tea and tobacco, whieh I was
glad enough to give him for bis service."
With the conclusion of Mr. Stewarfs ing

;vI
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story, a very decided conviction came into the
boys' minds tbat, however pleasant might be the
lifý of a Hudson Bay official in ýthe canoeing and
fishing season, it was not at all to be envied in the
long, cold winter of the north.

Mrý. Stewart's b-siness did not take long to trans-
act, and le was' ready to go back the following

mornîng. The-boys would have very well liked to
stay longer at Poplar Post, but of course they said

nothing to that efféct, allowing their regret at
leaving to, find exprèssion in their farewells to, Mr'.

Graham, who gavethem a warm invitation to visit
him. agai n*.

The return trip was a much easier undertakig
than the going up, -and there' was a gréat' deal

more fun for the boys. Once the Nepi*g'on ri 0 ver
was entered the paddling,'became mere child7s,

play compared with the strenuous toil. it had been
up-stream. Right out in mid-channel, courting

instead of dodging the current, the canoes glided
smoothly down the rippling ývaters,'n'w swiftly,

now slowly, occasionally pausing to have a try at a,
big trout, in an eddy.

Many of the rapids that haël to be laboriouély
avoided by p9ttages on the way ýip were run with-
out landi-ag, and ý the paddlers got so in * the spirit
of this exciting sport that they ventured upon try-

,ing one thât they had not beén' through before.
It was in two parts, the first rapïd being intri-ýý

cate and dangerousfrom s en rocks and startling
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passages through which, only unerring skill sufficed
to steer the cames.

Then came a wide, still pool, a sharp turn, and a h
long, dark slope, with a white fringe at the bottom, 1:
as to, the meahing of which there could be no mis-
take.

The, bowman in Mr. Stewart's canoe looked at
it with some dismay, butf it was too late to 'draw
back. Whipping oli his coat he quickly unwound
and regirded his sash, thus preparing for a swim
for life, if hecessary.. Sit down low," he cried
,warningly to, Bruce, who had been up on the cross-
thwart,',ànd who nàw instantly squatted down en
the -centre of the canoe, feeling a tickling of his
midriff that was not altogether pleasant.

Glancing «back at Arthur, whose canoe wàs just
behind, Bruce called-out--.- iE

How do you like this, Arthur?" and, nervous
as he-felt himself, he could not help being amused.
at seeing his chum sitting low in the canoe and
holding tight on to the sides with both kands as

though he was afraid of the thing slipping away
from underneath him.

Keep a tightý'hol& Arthur," he cried, we're
just coming to, the worst of it.

Arthur, forcing a smile of indifference, coûtented
'himself with replying b' a nQd, and the ne:C in-

stant both canoQs wýere glancing down the smooth
inclineý like toboggans descending a slide, and
almoet as swiftly.

1,C
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Anxious as they were -at the sight of the foam-
ing billows, the boys did not fail to enjoy this
curious coast, and their hçarts thrilled with ex-

citement as, with paddles poised in air, the canoes
reached the great curls which lifted iheir e ' regts

where the dark purple water broke ïnto white.
-Here goes for it 1 " Bruce said to himself, as

the canoe plunged right into the midst of the
wildly agitated waters, and a wave sprang aboard,
drenching the bowman to th- e skin. -

For some moments it seémed as if the paddlers
had oveýestimaféd their akility, and the whole

party would pay the'penulty of theirýrashnèss with
their lives. The light birch-hark- structures were
tossed like chips from billowto billow, the spray

repeatedly breaking over theïr occupants so -that
the boys were filled wîth fear.

But by dexterdus mighty strokes the paddlers
won the day, ýnd presentlý both canoes swung

safély i-uto the eddy far below' the fall.
Very big water,". was the pithy remark of one

of the half-breeds, as he lookeèl back at the great
white waves whose gauntlet had been so skilfully
run.

The remainder- of the return trip -was marked by
no epecial incident, but the boys enjoyed every
moment of it, ' *and were quite sorry when, their
arrival at Red Rock brought their canoeing ex-

ýPerience to an end.
. It feU out that they were in time to caieh tbal
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day's train as it rolled in from the East, so they
made haste to do so, taking leave of Mr. Stewart
with many'expressions of titude for the pleasure

he had affÔrded, them.
The car in which, the took- their seats was so

precisely like' the one in which they had ridden
from. Ottawa to Nepigon, that they for a moment

looked arouùd with the expectation of seeing some
familiar faces.
But instead of greetings they were, met with

cold, stares' of curiosity, for in tÉuth they presented
rather odd appearance, their clothes bein 'a good i

deal the worse for wear, and the themselves being
badly sunburned.

lutThey did not mind being stared at, however, and
settled thetnselves down comfortably to talk over
the events of the past few days, and to make plans
for the future.

We ought to have some fine adventures walk-
ing across the prairies," said Arthur. I'm quite
impatient to beg-lin, aren't you?

I can"t say that l am," responded Bruce», as he
stretched himself out on the cushions, 1111t"s very
comfortable on board these cars, and *e get over

the ground so fast."
But you're not thinking of giving up the walk-

ing, are, you ? " Arthur askéd in an anxious tone,
looking iiito his companion's face.

Bruce -kept silence -forýa while as though medi-
tatin on the mattèr, until Arthur, growline im-
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patient forý a reply, caught hold of his arm and
demanded with considerable temper in his tone:

Answer me, Bruce! Do you want to. back
out ?

Now, it was not according to Bruce's nature to
back out of anything to, which he had once fully

committed himself, unless it proved to be impracti-
cable or injudicious, and that Arthur should sug-
gest. such a thing nettled him so that he rétort'ed:

Il Well - and what if I should ? "
In an instant Arthur's face was aflame, and,

,making no pretenée of controlling his voice, he
fairly shouted :

f you do, 1'11 have nothing more to do with'
yo?, and I'll thin-k- - y-ou're too mean for anythingl. "

It was the, first time since their leaving Edin-
burgh together that they had had anything
approaching à falling out, and Bruce, not trusting
himself to reply, for he was stung to the quick,

sprang ficoni the seat and- made his way to the rear
of the car, leaving Arthur in the seat, strangely.,

divided in feeling between areger at bis chum's
behav'*or, and anxiety lest he, should really have
it in mind to give up the walking across the pýa*-
ries, and perform the journey tamely- in the cars
instead.



THE RA CE WITH THE )TRAIN.

CHAPTER VIII.

RACE WITEI TaE TRAIN.

BOTIIBruce and Arthur were high-sP**ted boys,
and as each tliought the other was at fault their
pride prevented theni from making o4ertures
toward a reconciliation, and t1ieý( were still at
variance when the train reached Port Arthur.

Here Arthur jumped off' to have a look at týe
place that bore his own name, and having mis-
understood the porter's reply to his question as to

how long the train stayed- there, strolled'ùp the
street some distance,*1th his hands in his pockets.

Notîcing some enticink càùdy in a., confection-
er% window he stepped in to, buy a pound of-it,

intending to make it serve as the olive branch 'of
peace when he returned to, the train.

The girl who, served him was very slow in mak-
ing change of the note he offered in payment, and
on leaving the shop he was horrified to hear the

engine toot, and'to ee the train gâde off without
him. 

o se

He raced down 'the station, sbouting fran-'
tically, but by the time he reached the platfonn
the train was a uple of hundred yards off, and
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speecling away. at a rate that precluded'alfpossi-
bility of his overtaking it.

Out of breath from his effort, and overcome
w 'ith vexation, he threw himself down upon a

packing-case, and had hard work to, keep himself
from bursting into tears,

Well, if Fm. not a duffer! " he exclaimed ''in
profound chagrin at what had happened. What
did that black fellow mean by saying thatr we had

fifteen minutes to stay here, when the train didn't
wait more thanlivO. I'd just like to punch his

woolly head for him. And * what will Bruce think
when he finds out I'm no.t'on the train? What

will he do, anyway? I wonder will he go on to
Winnipegý and there wait for me toýýcatch- up to

him.'
Just then, seeing the station-master coming

along the platform, Arthur went up to him, aüd in
a shamefaced manner -for he felt that he had
made a considerable fool of himself told him the
plight he was-in.

much to" his relief the sta-tionýmaster did not
seem to consider the case very serlous.

You and, ypur friend -werên't, going any farther
than Winnipeg, you say? he responded. Well,

there's not much harm done. HeT wait for you
there, and you can go on on -to-morrow's train."

Il Won't there be another train before, to-
morrow ? " exclaimed Arthur. ' 11ý Q

Why, no," answered the,_,station-master, eil-
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ing at his blan-k expression. There% only theone passenger traili each way a day. But you,11be all right here. They1l 'make you very com«fortable' up at, the hotel."

Convinced that there was nothing to do butsuffer patientiy the consequences of his mistake,Arthur went up to the hotel, and sat down oft theveranda to consider the situation.
Fle felt surethat Bruce would, be greatly disturbed- on missinghin, from the train, and at the thought of his con-cern all resentment against him vanished, anýd ladBruce appeared atýthat mome-ut.Arthu-r was readytO rush to meet him with -open armS.As he , sat h.-ere MO'âily turning over the-se.things in his mind, a tall n'an with a wild Western,look dro-pped into the chair beside himand, ele-vating.his feet to the railing, said in an easdrawliiig voice yý

Are You playiu' a lone hand, Y-0ung fellow, orhave you some partner in with -ou
Only, too glad in his, loneliiless to, have Som.e oneto talk with, even though he was rather a strange.look1-ng customer; brightened, UP5 and ex..plained, his pôs't-i 'on to his questioner.

The big mau seem"e'cl tO find it quite a jôke, forhe lauglied so hea as"rtily to nettle Arthur, who wasseeking foràympathy, not tobe entertaining.
The man evidently noticed th%si for he hastenedto Say in a mol]ifýing tone:

Don't ye git rilede'young feUow.
Tm quick

1;
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on the laugh, I know, and it's kinder -comical the
way you re fixed. But don't ye worry, you'll get

your partifer all right again."
While theywere talking a boy came upfrom

the station holding a yellow envelope, and seeing
them he called out:

Do you know if Arthur Rowe is around
here ?

Arthur at once jumped to his feet, and re-
sponded eagerly, if not grammatically:,Ï1

That's me! What do you want of me ?
The boy was lazily climbing the steps without

troubling himself to make any reply, when Arthur,
overcome with impatience, and guessing that the

envelope was for him, sprang forward and snatched
it out of his hand.

Sure enough it was addressed to him, aiid, tear
g -it ODen, he read thî.% message

FORT WILLIAM.

Ilve got off here. Come a1ang right away.
BRuc, BARCLAY.1ý

lez Having no idea where Fort William might be,
Arthur handed the despatch to the man besideA,
him, saying:

He' tells me to go on to, Fort W. illiam. Do
you know where that is?

The big fellow had another laugh as he an-
swered:
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About five'mileý8 due west. Thaes where the
big elevators are.5ý

Five miles!" echoed Arthur. "Is that all?
Whyl) I'd think nothing of walking- there, and 55

pulling out hig watch and consulting it Jýve got
lots of time. P11,start right away.ý)

Hold on, young fell'w," sàid the man. Don9t Myou tbink you'd better get your dinner first. ItIs
just about ready now, and if you don5t mijj(j
waiting tili we ve had our feed'I91l'drive you over'to Tort William for the fun of the thixig.5ý

This proposition suited Arthur Perfectly, and heaccepted it with grateful alacrity, for he was very
hungry, and the notion of a drive with his interest,.

ing acquaintance was quite attractive.
Accordingly, after a cornfortable dinner, whichhe keenly relished, the two set off for Fort Willia

behind a horse of ý so fiery a spirit that Arthurevery moment expected him to, jump clear out of
the harness.

He was a beautiful creature, as black and shiny
as a _f coal; a-nd his stalwart owner was
evidently very proud' of himl, showing not t1je,
slightest concern at hîs rearingand plunging, butkeeping, a firm liand Or the reinsl, and saying
soothingly

Easy nowl Blackie, go easy, My beauty.By the end of the first half-inile the hors'e came
more under control, and preÈently settled down toa swif steady trot that s-wept the jight wagoI,

q
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along at a delightful rate over the smooth, level

How does that strike you for a gait ? asked
the driver in a tone of confident self-satisfaction.

Not having had time to recover hisý breath, which,
the alarming antics of the animal had quite takén

away, Arthur could only gasp out: It's perfectl
splendid, sir 1

Right you are," responded the man coirdially.
1 guess you know a good horse when you selle it."
Just then a freight train came tooting up beh.,,,nd

them, the two roads being not fifty yaýds apart,
and in full, sight of each other.
-1ýheý shriek of the en, gine and roar of the Erain
pro-ved too much for the high-strung nerveà of the

q horse, and, with a sudden plunge, he darted off at
the top of his speed.

Stran to say, instead of showing any alarm,
the horse's owner, after uttering a good Tound,

oath, said, in, a tone th&t showed temper rathenl'
than terror

I& The think theym're mighty smart on that en-Zf,
gine; but 1'11 put the laugh on them by showing
them the way to the station."

Then,-instead of'trying to hold in his horse, he
let the reins loose, and shouted to the flyin'9
creature:

Hit her up, Blackie, hit her up Show the
féols yourheels."

The remaiqder of that ride Arthur will never

1
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forget. 'The splendid animal, with outstretched
head, open mouth, and tossing tail, tore along the
road as madly as T=' O'Shanter's Meg flying

from, the W'arlôcks and witches, while bis
owner, lean'*ng forward till' bis face seemed in

danger from the flashing heels, kept encouraCý . ging
the straining brute with mingled oaths and words
of endearment.

It was a light wagon with a low seat, and sway-
-ing and swervin as it w-as aloiig the road, Arthur

had no little difficulty in keeping bis place -although
he held on tô the seat for âll he was worth.

But the excited driver gave him no heed, and lele.?,
he did not dare tô speak to him, he seemed so ab- U'-

sorbed in urging bis borse--to the utmýost.
Meanwhile the train was thunder'ing on a little

distance behind, but gaining nothing, the driver
and firéman and the rest of thé train crew watch-
ing the wagon with éountenances betokening no
less surprise than admiration.

What if we meet another team. on the road ?
Arthur asked himself ý with considerable perturba- %0M
tion, and the thoughý had hardly passed through
bis mind before a big countr cart came intoý vièwy
as they swung -round a turn of the, road.

Surely he will pull up," murmureU Arthur.
But no, the driver still let the reins hang loose,

and kept urging on the horse until it seemed as
if a collision were inevitable, when, bjr a ýharp

tug at the right rein,, he turned aside just enough
î
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to, pass without going into the ditch. on the'other
side.

Arthur gave a great gaspof relief at this avoid-
ance of the danger, but no sooner was one peril

passed than another presented itself, for not far
ahead, lying at ease in the shade thrown acrôss

the road by a large elm, was a cow, whose head
being turned away, was not aware of the approach

of the living thunderbolt.
Heavens above! look at that cow! cried

Arthur. involuntarily making a grasp at the
reins.

Tho man shook him off rou hl
4 1 9 y

Say, do you think I'm blind? " he growled, and-
lçept straight on.

There 'see'med no possibility of avoiding a col-
lision, as the road was too narroe and too much
elevated to allow of both wheels keeping to it, and
the diteh on the left side was decidedly deep.

On dashed the horse, and before the cow,
sleepily chewing her cud, awoke to, the situatiýon,,
the right wheels struck her back, rose up over her,
and came down on the other side. ý &-%,

Arthur wo , ld âssuredly have been pitched out
on bis head had not the driver quickly thrown bis
left arm around him. and held him in bis place, and
the' next instant the wagon was whirlin-g along
tÉroughthe dust, while tÈe astounded cow, rising
clumsily to her feet, stood still one moment in
she r bewilderment,, and then, with uplifted. tail
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and tossing head, ýa1loped down the road in wild
confusion.

Startled as he as, Arthur, looking back to see m4ï,

how the uiafo,,rti nate clow fared, could not help
breaking into laugh at her panic, whereat the

man, evidently àccepting it as a tribute to his skill
in the case, sa in a complacent tone:

Pretty shýa-rp'bit of driving that, Sonny ?Oh
It's got to be a tig4t place that I can't send

Blackie t ough, eh, my boy? " and leaning over il ý4.
the dashb d, he actuaUy succeeded in giving the

'hbhorse an ffectionate pat on the hind-quarter.
The uses of Fort William now came iînto view,

and ur wonderéd. if the man wouldn't moder-
ate hi pace as he entered the town.

B not a bit of it. The freight' train still
th Fdered along in the rear, and he was bound to
reach the station before it, so the wild flight was'

maintained, until at last, with a great flourish, and
a big round oath to express his sat« faction, this
modern Jehu pulled up his panting, raming steed'

-- in -front of the station a full hundred yards in ad-
vance of the train.

Who should be standing on the platform wàteh-
ing the performance with lively interest but

Brikie. The -moment Arthur saw him he sprang
from e wagon, and runnin to'him gave him a
regular iug, exclaiming:

Here .1 am, safe and sound; bu4 oh, -what a
&ive Fve had 1
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Bruce heartily responded to the hug, and then
asked:

What haYé you been up to ? Tell me all about

From both their minds all -trace of -mutual re-
sentment had'anished, and the sky was clear of

clouds, once more.
Before beginning his story, Arthur turned to in-

troduce Bruce to his new acquaintance, but the
man had disappeared, having indeed taken hià

-holrse away to rub him down afteT his tremendous
exertions.

Oh, dear! " said Arthur regretfully, he's
gone already, and 1 eever thanked him for being

so kind to me; but-" he added, 1-1 1 expect he's
juàt - taken his horse to the stable, and I'11 see him,
a, gain.

lIaving thus relieved his mind, he hastened toý
tell Bruce all that had happened since the« train
*ent off without him, and how glad he was that

th6y were together again.
When he had finished, Bruce said: 14 WeH, your

luèk is certainly amâzing. You're alwaysfalling
on your îeet. Here,-, now, ý instead of being alone

at', Port Arthuru',ntil to-morrow's train could'
bring you alon ý had a good dinner'and
an exciting ride, and you're all ready foranother
adventure,"

Arthur laughed, and looked well pleased at bis
Chum's wor'ü,
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You see I'm a good chap to travel. W'oth. There
must be a good fairy in special'charge ôf me, and

you'Il be, all safe so long as you're in my company.
And tiow what are we g-oing to do with -ourselves
for the rest of the clay? Hl

Why, let us dothe lions, if there areany.," sug-
gested Bruce. What can those big buildings on
the other side of the railway tracks be ?

&4Those must be the élevators," resppnded Ar-
41 î*M see thêm."thur Suppose we go over an ý1I JWPoleSo the made their way across by the overbead ýZ

bridge, and on reaching the great wooden wharves
that lined the bank of the river Kaministiqùi*a-,
aud(above whicli the big buildings towered, high

nd road, they were delighted to find a fine iron
steamer mo'red alongside. ff

"Why, thýt's an ocean steamer! éxclaimed
Bruce in surprise. ,II never expected to séé one
like that away up here-"

III wonder will they let us on board,"( said
Arthur, with a longing look at the gangway.
&'Suppose we try. They can onLy turn us bacli,
and that won't hurt us."

I'm, agreed," answered Bruce. PJl

They accordingly climbed the gangçýay, and no
one making any objections or, asking any questions

they. went aýý o-ver the steamer, admM ng the solid
comfort, of her appointments,- and surprised that
ÉUC4 a steamer should be needed for fresh-water i4
navigation.

jii
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Encountering an officer with a gilt cap they
ventured, to ask him some questions, which, being

politèly answered, led on fo a conversation in the
course of which. they learned that the steamer was
ne of three belonging to the Canadian Pacific
ailway, which voyaged between Fort William and
wen Sound, on Lake Huron, the big buildings

being grain e
J.ý levators for storing vast quantities

of whéat from. the cars, and pouring it out again
into the holds of the steamer.

H -ng seen the s''J' avi teamer, nothing would do
Arthur but that th' y shbuld: see the inside of one
of the elevators. This was not soeasily managed,

however, but, thanks to the interve:'n'ýý n of the
officer, they were permitted- to go over one, and

got themàelves fmely powdered withgrain dust in
the process.

The afternoon was gone bythe time they were
through with the sight-seeing, and they went back

to the- -- hotel, where Arthur was glad to, find the
man ýv-ho* had týiven him so th.Èlling a drive.Il Mý Oh, sir! " he cried, running-up to him, Il please
forgive me for not'thanking you for that splendid.
ride. But you, went o-ff before I had à chance to.ht?Is your horse all rige1'eýe P

111 reckon he is, voung fellow," answered the
man pleasantly. A little break like' that don't

hurt him. But, say, didn't those galoots on that
train look sick when we made the station a hun-
dred yards ahead of them ?
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They did, indeed," said Arthur. They never
imagined that a horse could beat them, and they
found out their mistake."

The man from the West then went on to talk
about Blackie, and other horses that he owned,
and the boys learned that his name was Ralston,
and that he was a, horse-dealer who was there
awaitinjý a consignment of horÈes frorn the ranches Y

near the foot1iills of the Rock'y Mountains.
-Hé had many good stories to ý tell that evenin9

as he sat with the boys on the veranda, and they
were sorry enough when he took his departure for

Port Arthur, having urgeý upon them -to be sure
and v-isit some of the cattle rancheg when they
were out in that part of the country.
it Among the guests at the hotel was a man who
might have stood as a model for some painter de-
picting Methuselah, and the boys happening to

look at him with a good dear Of interest the hotel-
keeper'said:

That's our oldest inhabitant. Would you like
-to bé introduced to him ? Hé used to be in the

1Hudson s Bay Company, and he can tell you a
good many interesting things about the place long

befor'e the railway came hereý."
Bruce replied that if the old man wàuldn"t mind

they would like - to know him., so they were pré-
,sented in due form to the vétéran, whose name
was Andrew Graham, and who readily responded 9P

to theïr request to be told something about the'
early days of Fort William.
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Considering the wélg4t of years hâ bore, Mr.
Graham was a rema-rkably vigorous man', and evi-

clently found, keen enjoyment in recalling the past
when the Hudson's Bay Cdmpaliy held sovereign
sway over the whole Northwest, and Fort Williain
was one of the most important of its posts.

àî Situated at . the very head of lake navigation,
and connected by a wonderful net-work of rivers
and lakes with both the semi-arctic waters of Hud-
son s Bay and the vast grass-covered priairies that
began at Red River and stretched clear across to
the Rocky Mountains, every one coming and going

Jbetween Montreal and the Northwest territories
stopped at Fort William on'their way, and iewas-4,
always full of life and bustle.

Mr. Graham had been a clerk at the Fort in the
pàlmy days of its prosperity, and he made the
boys' eyes shine with delighted interest as he
graphically described the visits, of the chief officers,
of the Company, swelling-, with d' nity and sur-

rounded with luxury; the,'arrival and departuré of
he'bronzed voyageurs and fur-hunters, as dark of

skïn-almost as the Indian' themselves, the Chippe-
was, Sioux, and Crees, who were so apt to-give
trouble if they succeeded in: getting hold of the fire-

water,ý for which they veie always willing to barter
their very souls.

So romantic was it all that the sentiments of the
old man fo'nd a ready response in the boys' heurts
when he, iýegretfully exclaimed:

el

Il .
.
..
..

..
..
..
.
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16.Ah ! those were the good old days, my lads,
when a man had to, be a man every inch of him if
he would amount.to anything. But now it's aU

changed. -The fur trade isn't,,a circumstance to
wha*t A used to be, ànd the railroad's taken all the
romance out of our life. Eh, ho 1 ît's the way of
the world, I suppose, ând we old chaps that can't

keep up with it must be satisfied to lie by in a
corner, as J'm doinglàuntil their time comes to, go
under t he sod." «

Foî the sale of seeing Fort William in its
glory the boys would gladly have had the railroad
and the bîg grain elevators and the me steamsh*ýP

vanish, and the portage path and the clanoe resume
their places.

But there was -no chance of that, and they had
conteiit themselves ' th accompanying. Mr.

Graham tbe following morning to sêe the only relic
of the old Fort still visible, -a shabby stone build-
ing used- as an engine-house!

Having exhawted, the resources of the place by
mid-day they were very glad when the train from

the East « came in to the statioD, and they. ýou1d
take their places to complete thellir journey to Win.
nipeg.

It was about nine o'clock of the follolWng morn-
ing when they roUed into Winnipeg, and before

doing anything else set about seeing that -the
trunks forwarded from Montreal had duly arrived
and were awaiting them.
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After some little difficulty they were all found
in good order and condition, and thelir minds being

ý7I made ea9y, on that point, îhey set out to explore
the place.

Why, this is a regular city-1 was Arthur's ex-
clamation as, turning a*ay from. the station, they
looked up Main street, a thoroughfare of mighty

breadth, well paved with cedar blocks, lined with
attractive shops, and crowded with. hurrying carts
and wagons.

Well", queried Bruce, and what else did you
expect i t to be. ?

I don't know,"' answered Arthur, with a shrug
of his shoulders. Something of the same kind
of a place as Port Arthur or' Fort William, I
supposee',

But this is the capital of, the province, and it
ougrht to be.a good deal more of a citr, than they
are,' returned Bruce. By the wa', we mustn't
fôrget'those letters of introduction Mr. Gillespie
gave us. 1fadn't we better go toa hotel, and put
on some better togs, and see if we can find- the
people to whom, they're add' ssed ?

ýé CI I suppose that is 'our best plan," assented
Arthur.

A So they strolled along until they came to a hotel
the appearance of which was satisfactory, and hav-

ing engaged quarters, sent for all their baggage,
as they wantèd to overhaul their belongings before
setting out from. Winnipeg again.

i 4 1
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While they were thiýs" engaged they had a visitor«

in the shape of a repoiter from one of the evening
papers, who had been told something about thern-selves and their plans by one of their fellow-pas-

sengers on* the train, and who was determined tointerview them.
Bruce would have much preferred declining tosay anytliihjý-.but Arthur, feeling flattered by thisattention of the press, welconied the . caller cor-dially, aqd. talked freely witJ,-ý him, the result beingthat the Il Evening Palladiu M' contained nearly acolumn of brightly written matter relating to the Yboys, their experiences since coming to Canada, andtheir novel idea of walking across the remainderof the continent.

'lOf course this made thein the objeets of muchnotice', and several gentlemen called upon them toexpress their interest in their- undertaking. Theyalso received numerous invitations to lunch anddinner, were put up at the. club for the period of 40theïr stay, and Arthur, happening to mentionsomething -about Bruce's skill on the cricket-freld,
'he was invited to play in à match against'the
Brandon Club- the following Saturday.

As much to please Àrthur-as himself, Bruce ac"cepýteé1 the invitation, aiid,"made a ve.ýy creditableperformancé, his, score of thirt -five runs being asubstantial, contribution to Winnipeg's success, ýFwhile hé' did very good work in the field.
So. hospitable did thty find the good people of
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Winnipeg, and so many were the forms of amuse-
ment éffered them, that they might have spent a
month there without having a dull hour. But

Bruce soon grew impatient to start on their long
tramp,. and they had to forswear many social
beguile ' nts in order to set about the necessary

p reparations.
The ad-vice they received was sufficient in quan-

tity and variety to have bewildered much, older and
more experienced heads, while of solemn warning
against the. possible perils of the route they had

enough to have fri9ýtened less'daring spirits out
of the enterprise entirely.

Arthur was inclifted to pay a good deal of heed
to the different counsellors, and would eagerly
iDdorse this suggestion and that" and want them

irnm.ediaýtel acted upon. But Bruce took thîngs
morQ,-cier6Uy, listening with due courtesy to the

"'M often ëonflicting counsel offered, yet not commit-
ting himself to the, adoption of any of it.

very ay' added to the -U umberof friends who
were anxious to do something'for them, and one

of the pleasantest incidents of their stay was their
-visit to Silver Hèiehts, which occupied au after-
noon.

They drove out in a big open wagon behind a
spanking tea-m of bays, there being half a dozen in

le, the party, and thegoling was §o smooth and pleas-
ant that they felt sorry when they reaehéd iheir
destination.
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Silver Heights (so called because the, prairie
knoll on which it stood used to, shine as with a

silver rim when the sun was reflected from the
polished culms of the buffalo-grass) was placed

near the left bank of the Assiniboine rÏver, -about
five miles from the city. It was formerly the resi-
dence of the Chief Commissioner of the Hudson's
Bay Company, who had taken an old log-house
and enlarged and beautified it until it became a
stately mansion, ' surrounding it with garden, farm,
and orchard that made the show-place of the
prairie province.

111 think 1 wouldn't mind spending.a summer
here," Arthur remarked with a '-ignificant smile
as they sauntered through the grounds -and noted
the abundance of fruit-trees, - apples, cherries,

currants, gooseberries, - and on the sunny side of
the walls sprawling Lyrape-vines that promised
luscious bunches in due timé.

-The cherries, were already ripe, and the leader of
the party being well known to the man in charge,

they were permitted to pluék a quantity, and found
them very jui ' cy and sweet. e --

But what interested the boys most deeply was a,
small herd of surviving remnant of the

vast herd that once populated' the boundless,
prairies. Tjiese wère carefully maintained in a-
large enclosure by thémselves, and - e-vÎdently
throve well in captivity, to judge by their - well-.
covered ribs.
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I& Well, what do you- think of them ? asked
Mr. Martin, whose guest the boys were. You've
read a good deal about -buffalo, no doubt. Now,
tell me frankly, do they come up to your expêêta-
tion S?

Both Bruce and Arthur hesitated to reply for
the same reason, they were afraid of giving offence
if they spoke their iiiinds, yet, as Mr. Martin evi-
dently expected an answer, Arthur said in ý a hesi-

tating way, Il They'd look a great deal better if they
were only groonied, wouldn't they

Mr. Martin burst into a hearty laugh., in which
the other thrée Winn*«Dezz-ers----oined.

Well said,-- boy)," he exclaimed, 'giving
Arthur- an-approving clap on the back. You9

ma e a firest-class politician. 1 kno-ý,v you're drea
fully disappointed in the, looks of the brutes, but45,

you're too polite to sa so for fear ýf hurting our
J feelings."

In. truth, the dishevelled, dilapidated 'appearance
of the buffalo (which had not yet got tjiroùgh

shedding their winter coats, and were consequently
hung all over with matted tufts of rusty haire), com-

bined with their sleepy and spiritles bearilig, like
that of stall-fed cattle, could not fail to be a sharp

disâppointment to the boys, who'se conception of
the former monarchs of the prairie had been formed

"4, from pictures representing magnificent creatures
with superb manes thundering over the turf with

head lowered and tail aloît.

J

'Lî
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If you don't mind my saying so, they're not
îust what I thought they would be," responded

Arthur. They're not a bit fierce, are they ?,"
Not as a rule," said Mr. Martin. At certain

times in the year-the bulLs, become dangerous, and
have to be 'watched, but usually they're as quiet as
other cattle."

A.&-ile they were talking, a saucy little fox-terrièr.
belonging to one of the party darted through the liz

feùce and began ýspringing at the big baH of the
'Cherd with noisy barking..

The old fellow rose ponderously to his feet,
his-great bulk, as he did sol, causing the boys to

revise, their first impressions considerably, and,.
after standing a moment as ifIn blank'astonish- '11
ment at the impertinence of his tiny ýassai1aùt,
gave a dull roar of anger, and moved down upon
the dog.

The dog's owner did his best to call him off, but,
the little rascal paid no heed to him; în fact, he
Beemed to be urged on hy the vigorous shouts and

whistling..
AU the buffalo were now on their feet, and show-' î

ing sign's pf excitemènt, which greatly improved
their appearance. But the fox-terrier paid atten- A

tion to noné of them save the buH, and the more
the creature Tesented his worrying the more
zealously did ýhe persecute,, him.

Confound the little, wréteh! " exclaimed Mr.
Martin, shying a stick at the pertinacious terrier.

ý,q
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Iell serve him right if that bull. tosses him clear
over the fence."

There seemed little 'danger of this happening,
however, the dog being altogether too agýle for the

.clumsy creature he was annoying.
Presently,'after tempting the il well out into

the field, the terrier, seeming suddenly to weary of
his sport, turned tail and fairly scooted. for the
other side of the fence.

As it happened, he chose where the gate was for
his exit., bull charged furiously after him,

gaining speed at every stride, until, by the time he
reached "the gate, he was under full headway.

yJupiter 1 if he hits the ý gate going at that
rate he'11 go through it sure,". cried Mr. Martin, in
a tone of alarm.

He had hardly spoken bèforè the bull, following
élose on the terrier, which slipped -under the bars
not more 'than -five yards in advance, strùck the
gate in the centre with such tremendous force as
to shatter the fastenings, and throw iewide open,
and the next instant he.-waý'out in the road ready
for any mischief.

Look out for yourselves, éverybody! Mr.
Martin shouted. He means murder."

For one moment 'the enraged animal paused, as
if uncertain Which of the party" to attack 'then,
singling out Bruce, probably 'becate he' cha'iced
to be the nearest, he charged furiously at him.
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LooK out for yourself, Barclay 1 cried Mr.\
Martin, picking up -a large stone and hhurling it
at ýthe animal, hôping thereby to div r *s atten-
tion, but only succeeding in intensifying' his fury.

Bruce was doing his best to look out for him-
self, and his eye lighting upon an apple-tree that
st'od not far away with low-hanging limbs offering
an easy refuge, he made à fine sprint for it, the
buffalo, bull not far-in the rear.

Meanwhile Arthur lad been tortured' -with
anxiety for his chum, and wondering what he
could do to aid him. It was not according to, his
nature to' be a mere spectator of sucÉ an affair,
and nothing else oecurring to, him he ' laid hold of
a stout stick and rushed after thé bull, shouting:

Go it, Bruce, hé'll not catch you 1
By dint of utmost. effort Bruce reaèhed the

apple-tree a little, iin advance of 'the bull, but ' his
lead was nýt-'eno'gh toenable him to moie, th -an

clear the animal's horns as he charged,- madly'àfter
him.

Then a very curious and comical thi-ùg hap-

ci.-
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pened. The bull's huge head struck the trunk of
the tree with such tremendous force that Bruce,

who was àtthat instant ' reaching for a bigher
branch, missed bis hold, and fell, like a ripe àppýe,

plump on top of the creature's hump, which he
frantically clutched iest he should faU under'his

.hoofs and-, be trampled to death.
Completely béwilderéd by this unexpected
movement on the part o£ bis intended victim, the

buffalo came to a full »siop,, and tossed bis shaggy
head violently up and down; in wild endeavor to
free -,himself of bis living load.

This halt gave Arthu'r time to come up, and
redking nothing of,,the -risk to himsélf in bis gen-

erous passion for hélp tc his imperilled friend, he
proceeded to bèla'b6r* the hind-quarters of the bull
Most vrorously, with theýstîck, although it would
be pretty hard to make out just what he expected
to accoMpliàýby so doing.1 1 b

By this,time Mr. Martin and, the othérs of the
pàrty had also got hold of sticks, and they came

nobly to, Arthur's support, the whole of them
'Shouting at the top of their voices as they'ham--
mered aw-ay.

Now, to havç a- big heavy boy astride Aof his
hump, and to"-be beaten with many sticks ' into the'
bargain, was something- the bull hâd nof at aU

taken into aècount whe n' lie -charged so blithely,
after Bruce, and these Most persuasive arguments
tà desistdid not fail of t'heir 4ue effect upon hi*.

ne c

lem
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FoT a bare moment he stood his ground, shak-
ing his head furiously, and roaring with baffled
rage. - Then, with a wild plunge and upward fling
of his; heels, he dashed off at a tangent in manifest
flig4t.

Jump off, Barclay, jump %off 1 shouted. MrO
Martin, seeing a new danger for the boy unless he
promptly dismounted.

To jump was oi-ît of the question, but Bruce dîd
the next «best thing, he let go, and came flop__on--
the gro-and, while his strang*e steed. went careering
off, no doubt immensely relieved at beling rid of
his ýider.

Bruce, got hià clothes -%ery dusty, but suffered
no ôther damage,; and whe -the others had con-

gratulated him upon having come off çio 'ell, and
he had regained his breath, he was hot disposed ?

deeply ýýo.regret the exper*ençe, which would in
ýÏaU probability be a unique one, and well Worth

telliùg about.,,
Feelin themselves responsible for the buffalo9

being at large,'Mr. Martin and his companions did.
nôît 'rest until by theïr united efforts he had been

driven back into the field, and the broken gate
secured agaîn. They then retum'ed to W*tnnl*peg

in hîgh hilarity over their memorable- outing.-
Amid the pleasant surprises floi Win the

boys had one great% disappointient, and that was
the almost total disappearanée of Fort Garry, noth--,
ing remai»nl*ng of the famous old fort save a dilapi.'ý
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dated stone gateway, standing solitary and shame.
faced in the middle of a grassy common.

They had loôked for st-rong high walls and
sturdy towers, such as -the pictures had promised;

but this was all they found, and théy felt as if
they had been cheated.

I think thèv might have leff the fort îust as
it used to be," was Bruce's regretful remark.
,,Everybody who came here would want to, seé' it.
Wouldiî't Ballantyne be disgusted if he were to
come bacà and find that they had torn the old

place to pieces, just to turn it into building lots
Arthur had not much sentiment in his compo-

sition, and just how BaHantyne might feel did not
concern him, greatly; but he shared in Bruces

disappointment, because any kind of a fortifica-
tion appealed to, his militaryspirit, and he would
have appreciated the péculiar interest of one'set in
the heart of the èanadian wildemess, wlàich had
been the centre of so many stirring -epis6des.
But, barring this, the fewdays spent in Winni-:peg wére rfilled ývith enjoynient, and only thei

impatience -to begin the really important part of-theïr novel enterprise enabled them, ý to withstand
the many temptations they had to prolong their
visit.

It was on a bright sunny Monday morning
when they fLnaUý got started, with all, the omens

in their favor, despite the kindly croaking of some
friends who would fain have persuaded them. to, at-
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least take horses, since they would have nothing
Q to do with the cars.

YWre very good," was Arthur's reply, to,
whieh Bruce gave assenting silence. But weve

pledged ourselves to try walking it, and well dô-
our best first. Of course, if we've got to give up,
why, we'11 *do so, but not before we've made the
attempt."

They arranged matters in thîs wise: Theïr
trunks were forwarded by train to Regiiia, three

hundred and fifty -miles ahead, to await their ar-
rivýal, so, that they might be able to get a fresh
supply of clothing, wlîièh they would be sure to,
need.

They themsélves went in as light marching order
as possible, their only baggage being light kna' p-

sacks, containing extra stockings, handkerchiefs,
matches 'and a, few other necessaries, and their ré-
volvers, whieh hung at their belt,

In tjýeir hands they carried, stout sticks that
could be used as weapons of defence, if necessarY5
and in their breasts as light a pair of hearts às

ever crossed the billowy prairies.
The track of the Canadian Pacifie 'Ràilway was

to be the*' pathway, and they lost no time in pass-
ing through the maze-of sidings and railway shops
that covered neaily a square mile' où the' westèrn
edge of the city.

Having shaken off this cinder-Btrewn suburh
they found'themsel-ves right out on the pýamîe
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with a sudélenuless. that was surprising. Èhe city
did not taper off gradually, but came to a full
stop, and the lèvel green prairie began, seeming as

centre
population as if it had been only a collection of
Indian tepees,

The reason of this sharp division lay in the greed
...... of the speculators, who held the land all about the

fî f2:J,ý' city at altogether too high a price for the settlers,
n the latter were therefore driven farther afield.

Iàn7t this just glorious ? Arthur exclaimed,
"I', after they had left the city some miles behind,

pausing to look bàck at the Une ol yellow build-
ings,- and then,,'ahead at the long, green level
stretching away' to the -verge of the horizoe.
I& Aren't ý you gla'd we are going to walk instead of_4,

fly*n'g across in the train, and hardly seeing any-
thin at all ?9

I don't mind saying I am, answered Bruce,
his own face lit ">with à glow of'ý"pleasure at the

beauty of the landscape, which, however monoto
nous when viewed day after day, could not fail

ïa to inspire when seen for the first time.
North, south, and West of them lay a werld of

verdure,, vast emerald meadows where the slîght-
est breeze marked its progress, in waves of-glancing
light as the ant grasses yielded to its undulàtingPli
pressure.

Why, this is just like the.oceanl Arthui went
on; andthose houses a*ay over.there," p nting

k t
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to a far distant farm with its little group of build-
MS mizht be véâsels coming towards us. Oh, if

we only had wings, so that we- coul-d here and'ý
there, and»-'ýsee everything, instead of having to keep
in a straight line as the railway does, there'd be

any amount of fun in that."
How would a balloon suit you? queried Bruce,

who liked to humor Arthur in his flights of fancy,
although he rarel indulged in them him elf.

Tiptop responded Arthur ecstatically. It
would be the very thing ; and then think, when we QV
come to the ýmountains, how, grand it would be

to be able to go right up to their summità without
any risk of slipping and breaking your precious

neck. I tell you. what it is, Bruce, I'm goipg to
have a balloon some day."

You'Il certaînly never be quite satis'fied untiý,,,
you do, Arthur," responded Bruce, smiliý9 bât
in the meantime we had- better be. pushing on if

we want to reach Rosser Station in- time 'for'
dinner."

A-ifew Îàles out from Winnipeg they were eable'
to leâve the track -and tàke to a road th'at, Tan fil

parallel. They were glad to do thià, as they found
it tiresomé -výrk walking on the ties, which-','were

%placed too close together to allow of a gô'*d àtride
bètween them, and yet fàr enough apart É6 make

it impossible to skip one withoùt jumping. CP, i IA
I do- wish the people weo built this road had

been more considerate in plae*ng the ties," Arthur
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hàd saidl, in quite an, mijured tone, after they haël
been making use of them for over an hour. If

they'd only put them,,,about a foot farther apart
they'd just suit myýstride to perfection.'-

1 don't imagine they took pedestrians into
account, Arthur," answered Bruce., Thisline
was built for people to ride over in cars, nôt to
walk upon. See, there coules the train now. ilow

fine it looks rushing down upon us!
They stood to one side as the train b

and waved their hats to the passengers looking
out of the windows.

q, 44 -wish yourself on board ? Bruce asked,
withone 0'f his quizzical smiles.
No, sir', not à bit of it," résponded Art Ur

stoutly. -41 Mrhat adventures woàld one have ridm*g
-Al in one of thogecars-?, Nothing to do but sit and

_41 sleep and eat all day long."
The train présentlyivanished among the billows

of mering grass, andthe bo s kepý up a steady
er mid-day, they eau

tramp, until not long aft le 'te,
]Rosser Station, a cluster of some half-àozeý holisiés

1.11, 4à, at ène of whieh they were able to obtain a sinrùb
but substantial dinner that they were in -excellent
humor to appreciatý.

Aîter an hour's rest theyr-sefforth again., and
plodded on' diligéntly ii4til sunddývyn, by which,

týdthey reached Marquette, whâme'. erle 'they hal
for the night, feeling very well sa( with, 'the-,.

A, dais progress.

AýÀ
î tri
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Refreshed and strengthened by a good nig4ts
restîn comfortable'beds, and rejoicing in the coù-

tinuance of peýrfect- ' weather, they kept very clése
work all next, clay, and thus had the satis-

faction'of getting intý Portage La Pràm*e that
ufternoon.

They , were pleased find this place- quite a
flourishing little city, irit a éluster of big eleva-
tors and flouring-mills near the' railway. station,
and a èapital hotel, whose comfortswere particularly

welcomé after the plain fare of the past two
After their evening meal they'strolled about

the, city which is situated upon hig4, ýevel ground
slopingyý-sQuthwar,çl to the Assiniboine river, afid

were tempted by ýthe long, twilight, to continue
iléir walk down to the river Ibank, âbout. a mile

distant.-
No sooner bad Arthur seon the "water than the.

desire for a sl''*m took possession of hirn.
Happy tho ùght 1 Let us have a plunge, Bruee,"

he -cried, gii wig a joyous snap of his fingers. I'm
just grixny with dust, and it'Il be evèr so much

more fuvËý taking a bath hère than at the hoteL"
I'J'm, ý with you," respon"d'ed Bruce,ý3:f-I though

the water cloesn't seem, veryrýýçlear, and the bank lis
decidedly.,Pýuý

Seeking onf, a spot wher6-the g-rassy bank jutted
Well into the!, stream, they lost no time ýn thromng

off their clothes and diving m to the' b-rown flood of
the Assiniboine.

lit,
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The water was de1icious1ý'warm, ýnd had a soft,
smooth feeling that was inexpressiblygrateful to

them *after their two, days of steadý walking under
a bright sun. ' 1 ý ý 1 1

41 Isn't this. just Ène ? exclaimed Arthur enthusi-
asticaUy. Il Come now, Bruce, I'U race you across

the river and back."
AU right, My boy," answered Bruce d and in a

moment they were hard at it, cutting swiftly
through, the tawny water. ý

Arthur wàs first to touch bottom on the other
side, but on the way back Bruce drew,, up to him,

and they were, head and Ëead together, puffing and
blowing like a pair of porpoises.

Arthur, in his eagerness to win, hardly looked,
aheàd, but Bruce, not being familiar with the river,
kept a good lookout forw ard, and was not a. little
startled to see through the gathering gloom a dark
4gure stealing stealthily oier the grass towards
the spot -where they had left their clothes.Arthur 1 Arthur 1 " he called softly to his com-
panion, who at once stopped his vigorous strokes,

fearing that something had happened. Look
there! " he continued; Il whats the'meaning of
that ? ý9

Arthur glanced toward the shore.
Some rascal is trying.to pick our pockets, or

pèrhaps siýâ1 our cl'thes. What shall we do??'
he;whispered.
'ý'Bruce thought for a boment, and then answered:

A
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You go up the -river a little, and PU go down, ide,
and we'll get ashore as quietly as we can, and -try

el

to run the fellowclown."
Arthur approved- of the plan, and so the sepa-

rated, and swam shoreward in different directions,
not uttering a word, although. they could - easily
make out the figure of the person, Who was evi-

dently taking some liberties with. their clothing.
Strangely enough he did not seem to be looking

out for them, but was giving his whole attention'
to the examination of their belongings, and they

.consequently were enabled'ý to land before he took
alarm.

Then, as if wakineup to his danger, he gathered
an armful c;f,,ecloth éà and started to, run in the
direction of the- city, at Which proceeding both
boys set up a shout, and recking nothing of their
nakedness, for the case was manifestly desperate,
made after.him at the top of their speed.

It was well for them that the grassy sward
offered a soft. carpet for their bare feet, or other-
wise they would have been at a'sore disadvanta"il

as it was, the odds were, if anything, in their favor,
barring the head-start the thief already haâ.

The ch:àse that ensued was so exciting that it
seemed a great pity there were not some spectators

Of the male sex, of course - to, witness it. Cer-
tainly a more diverting foot-race had not beeù run
across the prame since 'the days *hen the Indians
held undivided sWay.
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T hé boys were somewhat fatigued and out of
bSeath from their exertions in the water, but on

the other hand the thief was burdened by tIt
bundleof clothes so that-he' could ùot run as

rapidly as if his hands were ' free.
IlKeep it up, Arthur" we're 'aining on him!

Bruce cried, as they raced up the slope from the
0 a %ri-er's edge to thelevel of the pra1r1e.ý

I'Pa all right," Arthuir panted back. WeIll
catch him."

The thief at this point evidently began to have
sàme fears of the successý'of his rascally enterprise,

as hé dropped a couplé of articles, perhaps with
the hope lhat the boys would -pause to pick them
up. But his pursuers were not to be fooled by
any such device. Paying no heed to these lures
they kept right. on, and their fine rumning powers

commenced to tell in their favor.
The distance between them and the object of

their pursuit lessenêd so rapidly that M' sheer
fright hé dropped everything hé had picked * up,
and, with emptyhands swinging at his side, fled

,frantically from them.
Seeing that hé had s-urrendered everything Brucé

stopped short.
Il Let go, ArthuÉ," hé said; fie's àot.noth-

ing, and we'll have enough to do to find all oU'r-«êý
things before'it gets too dark to, see them.'; 1

Bruce's counsel was indeed of ý the best, for à
was no easy task to discover aU their thýngs as
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they lay scattered on the grass,'and b the time
they had got them together it was so dark thâ4.
but for -the lights of the city they would harday
have been able to find their way back there.-

Yet the whole ep*Lsode had so comical a î;ide to
it, that in spite of their natural irritation at thé
attempted rascality, they could not help breaking
out into hearty laughter over it, as they hu'n'ed onIt
their clothes.

What a pity somebody hadn't been on hand
with a Kodàk to take an instanýtaneous photo Ô£ Us'

e

as we, faced after that villain! ' exclaimed ArthÙr
in a well-simulat-ed ton-e of re'reÉ. It zwould be
such, an interesting memento of the occasion, yau
know."

I'm afraîd our friends would think'there was
too much of the n'aked'truth ahout it," said Bruce,

,with a quiet mile; Il as it is, I'm only too glad that'
there were no spectators, for certainly we were

never in so absurd a position hefore in our lives."
lIl wonder who the fellow w-as thàt tried to

make off ilith our precious garnîents," soliloquized
Arthur, Il ànd what he took us to be. 1 imagmie if

he knew that these 'ere alYwe hàd in -the world
nearer than Regina.. Ize'd - be considerably sur.*

prised."
I wouldn't be a bit surpriseý * il he was an

Indian, o-r half-breed, or something of thatIdncl,".
suggested Bruce. The trick was worthy that
kind of a creature."
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Theywere on theïr way back, and had got with-
in half a mile of the city when the :figures of three
men showed dimly ahead of them, aýd ca grun
voice called out:

Il Ilold up tbere 1 You've got somethmig we
want." 1

The boys gave a simultaneous start, and pressed
close together, Brùce saying in a'wllisper:

Get your revolver ready, Arthur. These fel-
lows.mean mischief!9

Then, speaking in a clear, firm tone, he replied
to the ominous àummons:'

Il Stand aside there, -or we'll shoot you."
In answer to this came à rude, mocking laugh,

and a challenge to, the boys to show theirý , guns,51)

if they were - not simply ng to put up a bluff.
The clicking of the revolver was the boys' reply,

and it sounded remarkably distinct on the still
evening air.

Eh 1 sneered the man who alone of the
tb-ree had spoken. 114 So ye have got guns. Well,

in that case we bid ye good-evenin', as we was
just taking a little *alk forý,-our health, and dont
feel any particular hankerin"for lead."

Neither of the boys made any response to this
sally, although Arthur found it very hard to hold
his toýngue, and indeed would have -blurted out

something but for a warni*'g nudge from, Bruce,
who, realizing that they now lia:É1 the whip-hand of
the would-be footpads, did not'want to imperil
their advantage byqâirther irritating them.
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There was a moment's àwkward silence, and ther4
with a murmuring of muttered curses, the foiled
scoundrels slunk away into the darkness, carrying

with them - Arthur's explosive, II Avaunt, ye «vil-
lains 1 Vanish into the womb of night," which he
gave forth with an exaggerated stage accent as
the best wa of expressing his relief at their wel-
coýae retirement.

Keeping a ý sharp lookout to right and left, and
holding. their revolvers in hand ready for use, if
need be, the boys hurried. toward Portage La
Prairie, deter'mined to be more careful in future as
to the place they chose for an evening swim.

On their telling the hotel-keeper about their,-ad-
venture he had an explanation. r ady at once. it
seemeà that the city was fairly invested with the
worst kind of trauýps, beating their way across the

continent, stealing *ridés on the brake-beanis and
axles of the cars when they could, àüd us«g

hanks' mare " when they could not.
I'These tbree rascals were tramps, without a

doubt, and you were very lucky to have your- re-
volvers or they would have taken everything of
value you had. Thefre mostl a bad lot, those
fellows."'

Are there many of them about here ? " Arthur
asked.

W4, the woods are full of them, as ' the
saying goes," repýied the hotel-keeper. Hardly
a train pull out from Winnipeg without some of
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them hanging on by theïr eyelids underneath, ancl
you'Il seè them. at'most every station along the way.
They're au everlasting nuisan'ce. < The 'Government

ought to do something to, put an end to them."
The ictea of often encountermig such characters

on theïr journev was very displeasin - to, the boys,
.and they had a goqd deal to say to each other
aboutît, but without' - comi'g to any- conclusion in
the matter except-the resolve to be very mucl:i on
the alert for these suspicious customers.

The glorious weatheî continued as they set oùt
from, Portage La Prairie next morning, but the
country through which they passed was,, not at all'
so pleasing as it had been, à few piles of walking

bringing them. to a region of r agh and brushy sand-
-ýbil the olé! braches of Palke Agassiz, - whieh
they feund utterly uninteresting and monotonous,9
.so that they were especially glad to reach Austin,
and the ýnd of these sand-hi-lls, ere the evening
shadows âosed about them."

Beyondi, Austin it-was the real prairie again, and
very pleasant walkin indeed. For -the first timee 9

theyý came acrosa the genuiline article of, 1,1 tramp,)"
not the amateur 4air like themselves. It was a
small party Of four, two being men of middle age,
and the other two mere youths.

Without being positively ragged, their clothes
were much the worse for wear, and their faces ba-_
trayed great econémy in the use of soap and -the

razor.,
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They at once accosted the bQys, and asked a
number of questions as to who they -were, whence

they came, and whither they were going.
At Bruce's request Arthur left altogether to, him

the answering of these inquiries, and he did it
with such discretion as to, preventAhe- tramps from
being much, wiser in the m'atter.

But while it was comparativelý easy'to foil their
cuiiosity, it was a more difficult matter to part com-

pany with them,, as they evidently intended to in
flict their society upon the bo'ys, whether. the latter
désired it or not.'

It w-as out of the 'question to provâe an open
-ruptureso they plodded along together for some

miles, both Bruce and Arthur with aâmirable sue-
cess adopting a tone of good-fellowshi, p that Éut
the tramps at their ease, so that they became very

commun1cative, -and told a number of stories of
théir experiences that were'decidedly amùsing,
albeit at times somewhat-êoarsely e' ressedX-P ýThere was no shaking off theïr- uneongènial.
fellow-travellers, until late in the'afternoon they

all came to Carberry, a thriving town oýf about a
thousand inhabitants, on the outskirts 'of which,

Bruce.- handed the oldes"t member of the quartet
a dollar to gèt, supper for them * all, and- then the
two boys made haste to'the hotel.

That evening as they were léunging restfully on

-the hotel piazza they overheard a conversation be-l
tween some men, in the" course of which -one of
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them stated that he was -goinà to' drive over to
Brandon the foliovong moriiing. This gave Bruce
an idea that he at. once submitted for Arthur's.
approval.

14 We're sure to, see more. of those wretchéd
tramps to-morrow,"' said he, 'Il if -we go rigbt, oný
and 1 certainly don't Want to have thein hanging
on to us. What do you say to asking that Iman
whô iý going to drive o-ier to" Brandon, w'hich is

about thirty miles ahéad, if he'll take us with him?
We'11 pay him properly for lit, of course."

14 The very ideaI assentèd Arthur heartily.
14 And -we'H not only get rid of the tramps, but
we'll be as far on by mid-day as we should be by

night, if we walked all the way. 'So we"11 have
the afternoon to spend in -Brandon, which is quite
a bigplace, they say."

Beiiier thus supported Bruce a-t. the first ôppgr-
tunit addressed the man, and presentecl- his *re-

quest.'
44 ýAn d who may- vou be, young chap ? was the

response, uttered in a tone of euriosi*,,rather tha.n'
Suspicion. 44 And what may be your -business , in
Brandon ?

14 Oh, we're just traveUers going across the coü-
tinent," a nswered. Bruce frankly. 1'vAnd we'-%74e

been walking a good part of the way just for fun.
But we -want tu ride from here to. Brandon.ýý .

&.4 TheiQe's-a good many folk,"- began the man,
-looking the boys over narrowly, and then hasten-
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ing tâ add, , but n:64ý perhaps, j ust of yo-ur'kin de who
walk a.'good part -of the - way, tool though they don't
dg it inostly for fiin, and they're not 'xactly popu.
lar in these parts."

Oh, yes, we've seen some of themý"'exclaimed
Arthur brightly, anticipating Bruce. 44'And,-ites,
just because we want to get rid -o'f their Èociety0 -that weld like -to' be allôwed to drive over witÉ
you.,, Welli PaY Youiýof oçoursel whate-ver you may
charge.

Why, ýlow,ý' said the man, wi-th, _d
a an exaggerate

ir of comprehension, -11 that's someihing -like busi-,
ness yWre talking; and how much -do you feel like. 0

giving -£,or the lift ?y'
WÔuld two or three doIIa'iýs bç enough? "' Bruce

asked..
The man 'laughed, and his faèe relaxed into an

expression of entire friendliness asý he, brought his
heels«down witha thu'd. gii-thé floor.of the piazza,,

and rôse up fromhis eh -îair.
It wôiild, be just two or three dollars too MUC4,

Young fellow," - he rèplied. 44 JIM satisfied You)re4
aU rightjand. you're welcomê to oome along-with
me for nothing. F11 be startýng at eïgÈt o'cloçk

Bharp,, and. ydu. be on hand just here."
The 'boysý joined in thanking him -warmly, and

promised to Ibe r,»ady fQr him when he came in the
morning, and he we't off seeming well pleued at

the arrangement.
Some tîme befère the hour'appoin ýhey were
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,pop il.
awalting e wagon, and when eight o'clock passed

without its appearing Arthur begau to get anxious
and to)'wonder if the manwere going toi disa point
them.

But a few minutes latèr he dro;ve up, calling out
pleasantly:

44 Hope you ain't tired waiting. I liad to fix a4-r bitof my harness. Will this, utfit s0 uit you.
It was the fint buckboard the boys had seen,

;Ti and they exainined it with 4n rest. A better style
of carriage for driving across the prairies could not

be linagi*ned. It was as-lâclmirably adapted toi its-.C 1,
purpose as the canoe and toboggan-to theïrs.

The wheels wereý, placed f4r apart, and joined
together, by three-thin, hard-wood boards, elasticenough to, render eprin, Upon theseà-s'unnecess ary.

77 F- boards were plàced two ordinary wagon-seats,ht'space ait the rear
V leftlï*n'g' sumele, for a couple of

trunks or bags of grain to be tied on.
The strong, supple boards ielded readily to all

the irregularities of the road; but there was no risk
of their breaking,«no, matter how severe a shock

the'y nýîgIit be exposed to, soi that even with a
heavy load one had never to stol to consider the
Vehicle.

The driver, who now iâtroduced himself U Joe
Edwards, invited Bruce to, take a seat beside him,

saying in an apologetic way to Arthur:
Ye can bave the other eeat to, ýouýself until weï1k catch up to some pretty girl going Our way, and
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then, I reckiQn, ye'11 not object to having her for
company ?

The imprébability of finding a pretty girl tripping
over the vast prairie alone was so patent that the
boys saw through thejoke at once, and laughed
heartily over * it,, Arthuiý responding briskly:

Il Object 1 no, indeed. I'11 be only too happy.
But do. you really think there's much chance of
Our seeing any ladies out here ? This last with a
fine pretence of eagerness.

It was noW Mr. Edwards's turn to laugh, and an
easy footing being thus established at the- start,

the -drive began most auspiciously under an un-
clouded, sky, and with,'a pleasant breeze blowin'g

from the west.
As theypass'eicl through.the outskirts of Carberry,

the boys saw their ftà"y companions of the' pre-
vious day loa-fiiig along the road, and a thrill of

joy went through them as they realized that they
were rid of their undesirable society.

The fxamps recognîzýed them at once, and the
oldest of them snarled out viciously after them:

Oh my, ain't we , fme a-'« ding lin our- kéini dge
Won't, yer ask yer coacýman to give us a Ifft ?

Mr. Edwards's response to this was to toss ihe
einsinto Bruce's lap, saymg Just ý hold them a

n, and then to leap to'the ground, flourish-
inghis long, heavy whip, and swearing roundly at

the tramps.
Lazy as they certainlylooked, they were not too

'f
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4À, lazy to save their skins from the stinging lash.
Theystood not upon th order of their going

-T, they went at once; and'às they skedaddled over
the prairie in different directions, e boys almost
rolled off their seats for laughter at the ludicrous
sight they presented.

Having chased them until was out of breath,
î Mr. Edwards retutned, his anger, which had been

aroused at the tramp's insulting remark, appeasèd
by the completeness of their rout.

The consarned trash! he panted, as he
climbed'into his seat andset the horse off at a

canter. If they had more/ of the whip the y
lei wouldn't be the everlasting nuisance that they axe

around here."
SE The horses were strong, spmîÎted, and speedy,

the buckboarël ran smoothly over the soft prairie
road, the air was just pleasantly warm, and the
boys fairly reveUed in the enjoyment-of their drive.

Mr. Edwards haël been a good many years in the,
Northwest, having been engaged upon the con-

-- struction of the railway, and presently he began to
talk of the days when the iron road was- being

1Z F bùilt at a rate never equaUed in any other part of
the world.

Those were great times^ I tell you, young
fellows," said he enthusiasticaUy. We beat
everything that haël ever been clone in the Une of
railroad-making, and we werie mighty' proud of

ý111y. 1 urjob. I was foreman of a gang of Seotchme

P,
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big chaps every one of them, rqostly fràm Glen-
garty 6ounty, in Ontario,-and we weren't going to
let any other gang give us the go-bý in our work.

11 Of course it was like child's play, buileg the
line across these prairies, compared with what it

was along the north of Lake Supérior, and I had a
pretty good taste of that, too, before 1 settled down
here. But there was lots of hard work in it aU the

same.
Il You see this prairie ain't aU level, as the city

folk think it is. It's aU up and down hill when
yoÎf""ýtome to look at it, and in laying the tràck

we'had to keep the ràils on a »level, and put the
line out of reach of the winter snow. And do
you know, it took nearly twenty thousand cubie

yards'of earthwork in every mile to fix it aU
right. .- 1

Then, yoù understand, we were building a road
that had to last, not a temporary track, andýwe
macle everything as solid as we knew how. ' î The
line was laid from on6 end only, full tied and full

spiked as we went, and the rails, were 1ýid one
right after the other. They were--never hauled
ahead byteams.

That being so, now how fast do you think, we
bu!ýý this railroad?

Heving propounded this question Mr.. Edwarëlz
pa:used for a re 1 plý, and Bruce, seeing that he was
expectea io hazard a guess, said tentatively:ý

&&I dont know much about building railways,
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but it seems to me that, if you gôt ahead at the rate
of a mile a day you did splendidly."

Mr. EdwardÉ laughed- long and loud. Bruce's
modest estimate evidently tickled him immensely.-

Il A mile a day! " he shouted, with a vigor that
Pade his horses ýjiýmp so that Arthur nearly per-

formed aný involun-tary somersault over the back
seat. Wouldn't my gang laugh to hear that 1

Just lisfen, now, and PU make your eyes open.
Il In 1882, in seven weeks the construction com-

pany laid no less than one hundred and thirty-four
miles of main track, or an average of three. and

one--fifth, miles a day, not counting sidings."
PheW! " came from the boys simultaneously.

-rie Just think of that 1 5e
Il- But we did better still the next year," con-

tinued 'the ex-railway builder exultingly. In
forty-eight working days one hundred and sixty-six
miles were put down, fîve and a half miles a day,
and one day we actually laid six and one-third
miles, requiring six hiindred and forty tons of
steel rails-."

The boys were silent, these astounding figures
taxing their crédulity to the utmost. Yet theyfelt
full confidence in the truthfulness of the narrator,
who went, on to put the marvellous progress of the

railroàd in another way.
Work was begunin the month of May, 1881,

grid before the end of that yêar trains were run-
ning one hundred and sixty-five miles westward
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from. Wi*innl*peg. Next year four hundred and,
nineteen miles more were done, and in 1883 anothe/
three hundred and seventy-six, the whole distance

between Wi Îp'êg and the Rockies being com.-
pleted in three seasons' work.

I don't thi4k any relroad-buildîng in the world
ever beat that," concluded Mr. Edwards trium-
phantly, Il and there's no ma4 dé serves more credit
for the same than.him. thats hbw president of the
road."

14 We know him," exclainied Arthur, jumping
up in his seat. Il We saw him. in Montreal, and
lie was very nice to, us, and lie had our -tickets fixed

so, that we can ride on the cars whenevér'we don't
care to walk."

'Fhe fact that they had the acquaintan>e, of the
great man who,-ruled ovýér the Canadian -Pacifie
evidently caused the boys to rise in their com-
panion9s respect, andhe asked a number of ques-
tions about and about Montreal, which- gave
them. a Aance to do the talking, of 'which they

fully availed theniselves.
Steadily and swiftly over the undulating 'roa--

the horses trotted hour after hour, pýissing an
occasional solitary rider, or a buckboard, with a
single horse, whose driver responded cordially to
the gteeting Mr. Edwards never failed to give.

There were some good. farms along the way
whose grain-flelds spread out on the flats in the

bends of. the Assiniboine river, and swept up t4
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slopibg si es of the hills to the level of the plateau.
The river itself, although nearly one hundréd yards
in width, was hardly visible through the dense

growth of cottonwood, willow, and maple trees
that lined its banks, and made a welcome break in
the monotony of the prairie.

Soon after mid-day tall elevators came into sight
allead, and half an hour later the buckboard came
to a stop before the -chief hotel in B-randon, the
second largest city in Manitoba.

En oyable as the had found both the drive and
Mr. Edwards's companionship, they were very gladýàý ýç
to get to their destination, for they were as hu-ngry
as bears, and needed no sauce in order to whet their
appetites for the excellent dinner soon set before
them.

îe After er Mr. Edwards went off to attend to
his business,'and left them to their own devices.
Having been on the go steadily for several days,

it quitefell in with their inclinations to take a
loaf that afternoon, and they strolled about the

well-kept streets 'of the prosperous little city,
looked in at the elevatôm, went over the big flour-
-Mill, sipped Ïce-cream at the confectioner's, and
thus whiled away the hours very pleasantly.

They saw nothing more of Mr. Edwards until
late that evening, and then it was under circum.-

stances which enabled them to dohim a serviee
tliat made a godd return for his kindness to them.

They had -been roaming about the streeta-in an
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aimless fashion, the night being too fine. and warm
to spend in the hotel, when their attention was
attimqted by the sound of men's voices raised to

so angry a piteh that the coming to, blows could
mýot be far off.
-Let's see w-hat the row is, said A -Lhur, hurrr
Ing ýoff in the direction whence the voices ca'é.

Bruce would have protested had Arthur g*v7-én'
time, but he had darted away so quickly as to

leave Bruce no other alternative than to, follow
him.

They were M one of the lower streets of the city,
where bar-rooms -abounded, and before one of these

they saw their friend of the morning in fierce alter-
cation 'w*th, a big shaggrbearded ranchman. '.

Both men had e-vidently been indulging too freely
in, strong d#nk, and were just in the mood for a
fight, theïr furious dialogue flaminpr with fierce
oaths, and their fists being clenched' ready to
strikee
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CHAPTER X,

e 

el CIELBE A" CONSTABLE.

FAscmýATEDby the exciting scene, and stirred te
fervent sympathy for their friend, whose side they
as a matter of course espoused, the boys stood nôt
far from him, wondering in what manner they
could be of assistance to him.

Mr. Edwards's opponent was unmistakably his
superlor in size and strength, but lacked his apile
frame and knowledge of the noIxle art of self-

defence, and when at last they did come to, blows
the bigýranchman sooft found that the task he haël
undertaken was by no means so easy as he had
imagrined.

Maki n Ly no pretence of parrying his opponent, he
struck out furiously with both right and left fists:
swinging his long arms around U e the saÏls of a

-Mill.
In this way he c 1 get in seme heavy bl " ws at

Mr. Edwards that made the boys mnce, and lutter
horror-stricken m but the railroad-builder
was as tough as he was active, and he returned.

these favors with more than interest.
In the although there were no signa,

-'V' I0

-le
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of the policé, a crowd of deeply interest'd specta-
tors had gathered, who evidently thought it a pretty

ý:fight, and a welcome bit of amusement for a fme
summer night. y It was all horrible to tbem,Not so the bo s.

these two strong men smiting one another and
besmearing their faces and bands with blood, and
they would have put a stop to it at once if they had

the power to do so. Only anxiety -for thoir friend
kept them. among the on-lookers, and but for this

they would gladly have hurried away. -
Presently the two men came to close quarters,

they clinched, they strained fur a moment in a
fierce wrestle, and then with a sudden pitch the
big ranchman went over Edwards's s'houlder head-
long to the ground, while the crowd broke *'to a
roar of applause at the latter's clever tactic.

Filled with murderous fury at being thus igno-
miniously worsted toI the manifest approval. of the

spectators, the giant sprang to his feet, and draw-
ing hîs. revolver leveUed it at gewards, while the
startIed crowd scattered to right ând left, thînking
more, of keeping their. own skins whole than of pro-
tecting their endangered. féllow-being.

But if %they had no generous impulse to interfere,
there were others present who haël. Like .a flash

Arthur darted forward, and struck up. the ranch-
man5s, hand with a smart, blow of his fist just as the

trigger ' was pulled, the bullet flying harmlessly
over the roofs of the houses; and when the foiled

205
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ruffian turned madly upon the daring boy, Bruce,
who had followed close, threw out his foot so deftly

that he tripped heavily over it, and measured his
length on the ground.

At that moment the police put in an appearance,
and the crowd vanished like spectres, 1-eav*'g
Edwards and his7 prostrate antagonist wiih' ihe
two boys to explain what was the matter.

The ranchman, being already down, màde an easy,,
capture, and Edwards, stating that he would quietly

accompany the officers to'the station, the boys ac-
companied hira, resolved hot to desert him until

they knew what would befaii him.
As they walked alon Edwards thanked them9
warmly for their timely inteÏýerence in his behalf..

It was a pretty close oall for me, young fellows,"
he said. 41- That chap can shoot straight eýveu when

he's drunk,...and he was just in the humor to
me, although, he'd have been sorry enough when
the liquor was ont of -him again."'

ec -4 On arriving at the police-station the sergeant in
charge made a preliminary investigation into'the

affair, as the result of which, Edwards was rêleased
on his promising to, appear before the magistrate
in the morning, while the ranchman was locked up,
as he had fotýght the officers èvery in'h of the way,
and given them any amount of trouble.

Having washed off the marks of thefight, Edwards44
returned to the hotel with the boys, and there re-
lated to- an audieue' how they had rushed9

j
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to, his rescue, and saved him in all probability from
death, so that they found themselves the object of

0quite a bothersome amount of attention, recelving-.
-0 itations to Il have something,"' or

"many pressing invi
at least to take a cigar.

The nextmorning they went with Edwards toi
-the court, and were called as witnesses in the case..th" ir first appear ilc& in that capacây, but

It was e ..a 1
they both à1Dquitted, themselves very well, although
Arthur was inclined to, say too much, and -Bjuce

\to say too little.
The magistrate's judgment was that bothEdwards

and the ranchmau should befined, the latters im-
post being much heavier than the former's, and

should also be bound over tô keep the peace forsix
months. They were then discharged; and both by

this time having forgotten their anger at the other
they shook hands heartily, and came away togetheri

quite reconciled.

,' Having parted from Edwards with many expres-
sions of mutual esteem, the boys set out from Branlle
don in the best of spi*ts,, nd quite ready for some
more walking.

The railway, the course of which they followed
closely, although, they preferred the prairie turf to
the ties, now drew away from the Assiniboine river,
which, had been in sight so lon& and rose from the
valley to a rolling prairie over which. the eye could
sweep unchecked clear to thg horizon.

The weather, which hadbeen so fine and favor«

tno.&DtEE AND CONSTABLE.
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able,,ever since they left Winnlpçg, took a'-sudden
ceênge for the worse as they trampéd along.
He7avy clouds, darkened the sky, and thé wind be-
gain to, blow in angry gusts that betokened a nea r-
ing storm.

I'm afraid. we're in' for a wetting," said Bruce,
glancing appÉehensively at the sky, Il and there's 'no

shelter in sight, so, we'll have to gnîn and bear it."
I suppose well. have to, bear it, but I'm blest

U 0 a 1ýif PU do any Lrrinuing, responded, Arthur. It's
bad enou, gh to get a soaking without pretending.to

e
The rain, atfirst fell in stray drops, which soon,

lowever, thickened into a heavy pour, and, quite

-,un rotected as they were, it did not take long for
boys to becume thoro-ghly drenched.

44Dearie, deanie, me! " sighed Arthur as he wiped
44the teeming dr*ps off his rain-beaten face what

a time we are having! Is this just your idea of
fun, old chap ?

Bruce * laughed, -and shrugged his slioulders.
Not quite," he replied. Id rather have the sun-

shine, hot as it was sometimes. But keep your spirits
up, chum. If m pQor, damp eyes don't deceive nie,y *

that's a station ahèad, and we shall be able to get
shelter there u>ntil the storm, is over."

Cheered by the sight of the house, they plodded
resolutely on until they reached it. They looked,
so disreputable in their dripping and bemired con-
dition, that the station-mùter evidently hesitate«
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about offering them any hospitality. But when
thçy showed their railway tickets and their weU-

filled purses in proof of their not being ordinary
tramps aU his , suspicions- vanished, and he was
eady to, do his best for them.

Their clothing was so thoroughly soaked that
\qrder to dry it properly they had to strip completely,

and, the station-master kindly lending them some
of his sparë garments, they lolled about, looking
very absiýle,- but ý feeling thoroughly comfortable,

while tlie'woman of the house dried,,'their'ow-u
things ïn the kitchen.'

As the rain 'showed no signs of letting up, the
statiôn-ma-ýster sug-gested th ' at they take the west.

bound train, which was due at four o'clock, and by
whieh they could get to, Broadview, one hundred
and twenty miles ahead, by ten o'clock. in the even.
ing. Then, if they felt like, it, they could résùme.
their tramp the next rýOrnmg.

The suggestion. approved itself at once, and their
clothes beýng fit to put on again in good time before
the trainýppeared, they paid the station-master lib-
erally foï , his hospitality, whièh, hud included a

substalktial -dinner, and got on board,. well pleased
to be a le'to progress in spite of the rain.

T Le 
è

he did. not take places in the Pullman, asthey-
,Woul be oiq board the train so short a timýe, but

were montent with seats in the flimt-elass car.
Having no books to read, aâd finding nobodý to

interest thém, ihey waýýàeree into týe colonist car,
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which, was crowded with men, women, and chil-
dren coming to settle- in the rich wheat-lands of

the Northwest.,
Some of the,-, children were "Iquite pretty little

creatures, albeit somewhat griniy, and the boys be-
gan to play with them. The boy who eold candy

andpeanuts happened along just then, and his ap.
pearance gave. Arthur a happy thought that he. put
into execution with his Wonted 'etuositýq imp y*

Hold on there he cried. What's your bas-
ket worth ?

11,Dô you meanwith all that's in it ? the boy
asked, looking surprised.

è2ý 14 Certainly," answered Arthur. I don't want
the basket. I want its dontents."

The boy madea hurried calculation, and said:Oxcl
44 YOUcan have the whole thing for a dollar.",
44 MIta e it," said Arthur, pullingýqd his purse

and handing over a dollar 4 bill.
Looking as if he felt sorry he had not asked

more, seeing how promptly his price had been
agreed to,- the boy gave up the basketi and Arthur

at once called out:
41 -Nowi then, children, come along. I'm going

to give you a regular blow
For a moment or two the children hung back.

-The news seemed too good», and they were înered-
IV ulous. But when Arthur pressed packages of

A candy and handfuls of peanuts into t1ýe.hands of
a _V, the youngstérs nearest him, those farther away

lit,
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quickly closed in, and the two boys weiýg sur-
rounded by a regular swarm of children, thrusti'gl

up eager, dirty little hands, and crying:,
Give me some candy Give me some nuts 1

and so on, ùntil the basket was completely emp-
tied.

As may be readily supposed, the pârents Tîewed
with lively approval the liberal distriWtion of

dainties among their offspring, and in the o
rough way'sought, to express* their gratitude, so

-'that--A-thu-r---f-elt--that--he7--"ýý well repaid for his
investment.

Aîter spending an hour with the immigrants, lit
the boys returned to their own seats just in. time
to hear the announcement that supper was readý
in the dining-car,,

They lingeFed at the table as long as they
Tathougbt, séemly', and with this, à nd a comfortable

snooze,, managed to, put. in the time,,until their
arrival at Broadview.

Not feeling in any h-à-rry for bed when, they got
to the hotel, they hunted around lor something to,
read. Arthur found a paper-covered novel that

satisfied him, and Bruce a copy of the p o«éms of
William CuIlen Bryant, ývhicb he had not been
reading in long before he called out:

Arthur, listen to this -a minute, it is such a
splendid description of these pramiies we're now in
the midst of."

Aeur, who had no, passion for poetry, lifted hià
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ahead to listen with a' very resigned air, and Bruce1 -
read the following lines with admirable expression

These are the Gardens of the Desert, these
The ulïs'horn fields, boundless and beautifui,
For whieh the àpeech of England has no'name
Thé Prain'es. 1 behold them for the first,
And my heart swelle, while the dilated sight

Takes in the encireling vastness. Lo 1 they stretch
In airy undulation,- far'away,
As if the ocean, in hifir gentlest swell,'
Stood still, with all his rounded billows fixed
And motionless forever. Motionless?
No - they are all unchained again. The clouds

Sweep o-ver with their shadows, and, béneath,
The surface rolls and fluctuatA to the eye.
a 0 a 0 0 0 0

Man hath no part in all this glorious work;
The hand that built the firmament hath heaved
And smoothed these verdant swells, and sown their elopes
.With herbage. . . .

& The great heavens
1ýý to stoop down upon the scene in love,

A nearer vault, and of a tenderer blue,
Than that whieh bends above the eastern hills.

. 9 . In these plaine
The bison feeds no more, where once he shook
The earth with thundering steps - yet- here I meet
Ille ancient footprints stamped beside the pool.' '

Now, Arthur, isn't that fine? W6lÏidW t it be
grand to be able to write such ýpoetry ?

I suppose so," assented Arthur, burying him-
self again in his book, while Bruce, giving au ex-
pressive shrug of his shoulders, went on to, read

î>1
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Thanatopsis,"-iand to /I'èt his heart go out, in longu-
ing for the gift of poetic expression, of which, so far
as he knew, he had not a trace in his ý composition-.

During the night,ýj1e storm, came to un end, and
the next morning dawned clear and cool. For an
hour or two after setting out, the bôys kept to the
railway track, the turf being too wet far walking
upon.

But as it got toward mid-day they wearied of
the ties, and took tô the prairie, whieh felt very
soft and pleasant underfýot'and haël by this time

dried. off sufficiently not to wet theïr feet.
About ten miles from. Broadview they were

overtaken by a smaU band of Cree Indians on their
way to Indian Head, some forty miles farther on.

They had such a shabby, disreputable, appear-
ance, being dressed priffeipally in dirty ànd tat.,

tereâ hats, shirts, and trousers, which seemed to
have', been cast off by their w ite 'brethren, that
tbe boys viewed them with co iderable distrust,
and hoped they would ride on 'ast them.

But the Crees bad no idea of so doing. Curi-
osity and cupidity combined to make them eager

to offer their company to, tlie boys, and they were
evidently not to be eaÈily got rid of.

>LThe band. was comprised of four men and two P,Pý
squaws, and there was not a pleasing countenance

amonet them. Prepared'as the boyshad been by
the Indians seen at different stations along the
route for the upsetting'of their ýhèrished concep

b
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tions of the noble red men," yet the disillusion.
ing these roamers of the praiies gave them was

unpleasantly sharp.
They look like a lot of eut-throats,"' said Bruce

in an undertone to Arthur, after an. apprehensive
glance at theïr unwelcome fellow-travellers.

That they do," responded Arthur, putting his
hand to his hip to make sure.that his revolver wa-s
in its place.

The Indians were all mounted, the women rid-
ing in the sai-newayasthemen. Theirmountswere
poor scraggy creatures, mere ponies in size, with
dirty blankets for saddles and bits of rope for
bridles, and they had some spare ponies, which,
followèd in the rear along with the dogs.

Having surrounded the boys, who had kept
walking on stolidly, as though unconscious of their
nearness, the Indians strove to enter into conver-
àation-

Fine day,.boss," said the senior member of the
party, withýa wolfish'grin that was intended to ex
press an amiable respeà. You taking big walk?
Perhaps you tired, eh?

Seeing that it was impossible to avoid an ex-
change of speech, Bruce looked up at him, and
answered briefly:

We're not at all tired. We prefer walking
The hint seemed too broad even for an Indian to

miss its meaning, but it made no impression upqn
this fellowe

1Mý
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Riding heap better than walking. You take
pony. We give you pony to ride."

Without Waiting for the boys to accept or re-
fuse his offer, the Cree then said something in his
own language to the squaws, at which they halted

their ponies, and slid off to'the ground without a
word -of protest, whereupon the Indian, taking hold

of the rope bridles, led the ponies up to the boys,
saying in his most engaging mannef:

Good poniesj- you take them, you .4ke
them."

Now, neither of the boys had any desire what-
ever to accept- the loan of a pony, but even if th"y
might have been persuaded to this, they could not
have been guilty of such discourtesy as to disp'ossess
the two poor women. The moment had come for
decided action. Straighteninghimself up, and look-

ing Îhe Indian resolutely in the face, -BTuce salid
in his most manly tone:

Il We don't want to ride, and even if we did we
wouldn't take the ponies from your women. You

ought to be ashamed of yourself for offering them."
Having thus spoken, while Arthur's ' eyes flashed

in indignant assent, Bruce wheeled eýbout to resume
walking. But he found their progress barred by
the other men, wlio, at a sign from, their leader,
had placed themselves in their way, and there was
that in -theïr looks ' which- gýïf6---Uruce pause. He
realized'that he and Arthur were in a trap, £rom
which they could not escape by show of force, and



216 THE BOY TRAMPS.

that their only policy was to accept-the situation,
and await the first chance of deliverance from. it.

Controlling his feelings by. a great effort he
therefore stood still, having whispered to Arthur,l,,ý

We'Il have to give in, or there'll be trouble."
Arthur, reco Bruce's right to leadership,

had -kepe silence from the beginning. He felt
quite -sure that -Bruce would manage -the matterÊ'
far better than he could. -So he now just answered
with a nod oi acquiesc ce.

Interpreting their step ýo mea'n the acceptance
of his offèr, the Indiau again put forward the squaws'
ponies. But Bruce shook his head most decîdedly.XI-il

No, no," he cried, stamping his foot vigorou-ly.
We *on't take the women's ponies. Since you

reso anxions for us to ride with you, let us have
a couple of the spare ponies youhave there, and
give your women their,ýown bàck again."
-Seeing, that the boys were quite determined, the

Cree, after some ýa1k with his men, had two ôf the
spare, ponies broug t up, and rope bridles put on,

them. There were no saddles for them, however,
so that the boys had to ride bareback, which was

not entirel pleasant owing to the animals -beingy
80 thin and- sharp-boned.

But itsatisfied. the Indians, and, only too glad to
secure temporary immunity at the price of a little

discomfôrt, the bovs got tride their ponies, and
the whole party moved on again in appaxently the
best of humor.

1 ýUj
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None of the Indians, save. the leader, offered any
attempt at conversation, but he made amends for

the rest by pouring forth a floo& of questions that
Bruce found it quite a task to, answer without tell-
ing more than he t]ýought expedient. He wanted
to know all about the boys, and what their business

was, and. whether they had come to, buy a farm,
and îf they wanted any cattle or hôrses, and so, on,
and so on.

In the meantime they were making steady
progress across the prairie. But presently Bruce
noted with apprebension'that, they were steadily

drawing away from the railway line. Pulling
his pon'y up short, and pointing in -the direction

he wished to go, he asked:
Il Why, are you getting away from the railroad?

-Yoù're taking us out of our route?."
The Indian smiled sardonically as he answered:
That's all right. Me know heap shorter way

&than that. Me show you how get there quick."
44 1 don't believe bïm a bit," whispered Arthur

in Bruce's ear; while the latter stood still, sorely
puzzled as to what was best to be done.

44 No more do 1," Bruce whispered back.. 14 But
how can we help, ourselves ?

That they could not, help themselves was the
next moinent made -clear by both their ponies re-
ceiving a sharp- eut on the hind-quarters from the
Indians nearest ihem, that'eaused them, to'start
-off at a gallop .straight away from the track, the
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Indians whipping up their ponies at the -,,samé''
time, and following close -beMnýd.

Just at this momént ' Arthur's quick eye caught
sight of two horsemen just appearing above a
swell of thé prairie far ahead, and the thought

flashed into his mind that they might be white men
who, would render them assistance. 3

Running his pony close beside Éruce's, he
ointe& to the distant :figures, exclaiming
Il Look, Bruce, those are not Indians. Let us

make for them," at' the same time digging his
heels into the gaunt ribs of his pony,.and urging
him forward with his utmostenergy.

After one glance ahead Bruce foUowed his ex-
ample, and before the Indians realized Qýhat they
were about, they had a cléar lead of fifty yards.
Then, with wild whoops, the red men set off 'in pur-

suit, and a most exciting chase for all cbncerned
ensued.

The boys had not only the advantage of a head
start, but of being lighter weights and' having

fres'hér ponies thaù theâ pursuers,ý and, conse-
quently, although the latter were farý1etter riders,
they gaïned but slowly.

Yet, gain they manifestl,v did, as the boys,
throwing anxiouslooks backward, could not fail
to see. And Arthur, growing desperate, was
about to draw,-his, revolver with the idea of, risk-
ing a shot'at the nearest pony, whe n- Bruce called,,
out:
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Don't do that 1 Sée, the men are coming
towàrd use,"

The two horsemen had, up to this point -seemed
to be oblivious-of what was taking- place, th7e'

breeze blowing from them, and thus preventing the
cries of the Indians from reaching their ears.

But now the looked toward the on-comers in-
quiringly, and after exchanging a few words,

wheeled their horses, and putting spurs to them,
galloped towards the boys.

The moment the Indians saw thiÉ they pulled
up short, and with many an angry imprecation

scurried away as fast as theïr ponies could carry
them, while the boys, keeping straight on, were 4

soon in the presence of the horsemen, who proved
to be a corporal, and constable of the mounted po- î
lice on outpost duty.

Hello 1 what's up ? demanded, the» corporal,
as thé boys with so'e difficulty brought their
ponies to a stand-sfill. Were those Indians chas-
ing you?

Both boys were considerably out of breath, but
Bruce soon got his voice sufficiently to answer.-

Yes; they're Indians. They wanted us to go
along with them, and we didnt like the idea, so

we cleared-tut when we saw you coming.
44 And may I ask who you are, and what your

business here, may be ? " asked the corporal. cour-
teously, for Bruce's voice, and the general appear.
ance of both boys, showed him, th-at the new-comers
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were persons of good position, however ocId the
circumstances in which they found them.

Deeming it full time he had somethingto say,
Arthur hastened to account for theiý, presence, and
to explain their plans.

The corporal and hts companion were evidently
quite amused at whât he said.

Wel1ý gentlemen, said the former, begging
,Jý your pardon for saying so, but it seems to me aî

rum go, it does, your footin' it across these prairies
when ridin"sso cheap. ý Why, you can buy a fair-

ish pony for the matter of twenty dollars, ride him
pq as long as you likè, and providin' you ta-ke right
M care of him, sell him. againwhen you ve done with

him, for as mach as you gave for hîru. Isn't that
so, BiU ?

-î2 ânstable nôdded assent, and seemmig
pleased at having so good an opportunity to impart

j coulisel, the corporal continued:
If 1 ma be bold, young -gentlemen, as to giveU

you a bit of advice, I'd say come along w'th u S to
Broadview, and get a couple of ponies there, 'and

ride the rest of the way to, the mountains, if you4ýt
don't want to go in the cars."

But how about these ponies that belong to the
Indianà? asked Bruce, who had too ýender a con-

scienS to think of depriving the Crees of their
property. even, if the use of it haël been forced
him.

Oh, yoù needn't bother about them," was the
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corporal's reply. Just turn them loose when you
get to, the t6wn, and their owners will find them

quick enough. They'll not là them- long out- of
their sight, you bet-"

Accepting this solution 'Of the difficulty the boys
rode on to, Broadview with easy mind.§, and enjoy-
ing the company of the mounted policemen, whieh
they found more congenial- thaà that of the ragged,
Crees.

'AThe corporal on parting With them urged them'-
to visit- the headquarters of the policeat Regina,

and having become much interested in this unique
organization by what he, told them about it they
promised him they, would.

Reaching 33roadview in time for supper the1 0 y
made inquirles as to the west-bound train, and,
finding that it woulà pass about ten o'clodk, they
decided, to go on board, and ride as far as Regina,
a hundred miles ahead, thus g*-a*nl*ng sufficient time
to, allow them to speàd a day there.

It was not yet daylight when they arrived at l
Regina, but they found their way to, the hotel, and
made up for the broken night's rest b-j sleeping far

îÙto, the forenoon.
There was not much to, be seen about the town.

So immediately after dinner they set out aèross thé
prame for the esta;b-li-hment of the mounted police,

which was in plain view a mile away.
-They were feeling in very good triih, because

ha-ýing once moré caught up with, their tr

xiL
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which. they found awaiting them, they had been
able toget a fresh outfit of clothes, and- they pre-
sented a very prepossessing appearance as they
strode along.

The corporal had told them' to, ask for the officer
of th î day on reaching the. barracks, and to tell

him they would like to, gor over the place.
It happened that just as' they came to, the gaté,

which was protected by a guard-house with a sentry
on duty before'it, the officer of the day was going

ILis rounds, aiÎd, they were at qWé -brought to,
him.
Ile -wàs a young man whose whole appearance
and manner suggested an officer in the regular

army. Even the eye-glass was notmissing, while
a light riding-whip took the place of lhe cane.

He received the boys courteously, and, on their
explaining the object of theïr visit, invited them to
accompany him through the establish'ent.

They were ýurprised to find everything closely
resembling cavýîIry barracks that they ý had seen in
the Old Country. 'Tis true, the «buildings were.
plain wooden structureà, for the most part only one
story in height, but thèir occupants were fine sol-
diîérýy fellows, fit for places in the Life Guarcli,'
indeed --in many cases the marked refinement of
their countenances showed that they were much
above the ordinary soldier class.

This, fact so impressed Bruce that he coula not
refrain'. from saying, something about it to the
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officer, who had made himself known to them as
Inspector Stark.

Oh, yes," he replied with a smileý our men
are quite out of the common, as a rule. We have
Oýdord and Cambridge graduates amongst them,
and many fellows fromfirst-class families inEng-
lanâ and'eastern Canada. Why, one of Charles
Dickens's sons was an officer 'on the force for

years."
The boys opened their eyes at- this. Their

respect for the force was vastly increased by this
information, and they looked u on the vounz officer,p
whom these high-born privates were so dutifully
saluting, with feelings akin to awe.

Having looked over the stables, with their rows
of bred-up bronchos, whose -intelligent eyes scanned
them, curiously, and visited the huge riding-school,
in wýich the cavalry exercises 'were performed in

winter, at Inspector Stark's invitation the- boys
went over to the mess-rôoms, where they were

invited to, have something to drink.
They had no taste for wine or brandy, but they

were glad to have bi bumpers of ice-cold lemon-
ade, that were inexpressibly refreshing tliat hot

afternoon, 1

While they were sipping their lemonade several
ot the other.officers dropped in, to'wh oys
were dulyintroduced. -haýppening to, ask
Mr. Stark if ever had any adventures, the

Zrreýf erred to one of the older officers,

ce7ZIZEE AND CONSTAÉLE.
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who, finding he had two eager listeners, readily
consented to relate some of his exper'iences while

on the force.
14 When the mounted police force was first organ-

ized," he began, ý1 things were very different in thisvf, Northwest t'O what they are now, and it's but fair
to the police to say that they deserve the largest
share of credit for the improvement that has taken
place. They've had to keep a sharp eye, and, if
necessary, -a strong hýnd, on the Indians, indignantlimiting of theïr huntinat the g-gromids; on the
French half-breeds, suspicious of their. English
rulers; on the whiskey-smugglers, willing-to carry

W., on their illegal traffic at the muzzle of the rifle, if
need be and on the horse-thieves, whose revolvers

were .always ready in case of argument as to the
rightful ownership of a.horse.

44 That's the sort of work we had to do, and it was
pretty exciting sometimes, I can tell you. It% a

good many years now since word came to Win-
nipeg, where I was thèn stationed, that a most
notorious whiskey-smuggler and horse-thief, whose

hands were freshly stained witli the blood of the
United States marshals, was reported by a scout
as having fled across the boundary line, on his, way
northward,ÏÏ

14 One afternoon, not being on duty, I rôde out
across the prairie with no special object in view,
but thinking that possibly I Might light upon some
track of the undesirable unmigrant.

-4 Èq ',L> î,
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Cantering rather carelessly along I came upon
an encampment conceaIed in a coülée thae at once

aroused my suspicions. I haël ouly my re-výýolve*r, but
I resolved to, investigate a little, nevertheless.

On getting close to the camp a suuster-looking
man, whom I at once recognized from. the descripý:'
tion sent us as the fugitive des erado, came ôutp ý4Vand gruffly dernanded what I wanted.

44 Determm*meg to put a bold face on the matter, 1 1ýiÎ
replied that I wanted him, at tÎe same moment

covering him with my revolver.
44 He swore furiously and vowed he wouldn't stir,

'but I kept him at the point of my revolver, 'and
after some little difficul.y drove him before mé

back to, Winnipeg, and landed him safely in jail."
44 'rhat was capital, wasn't it ? " exclaimed Arthur.

41 I'd like to, do something like that."
14 YOU'd better join the force, then, and you may

have the chance," the» officer responded; then add-
ing, , While I'm about it, l'Il teU you another

incident. Word was brought to our post at Fort
Macleod that three not6d horse-thieves we -were
most anxious to catch were spending the night
at an , encampment about thirty miles distant.
Taking ten picked men, with a good scout, I set off

soon after sundown. We rode hard but warily
throûgh the gathering darkness until ýwe reached à,

a thick ump of trees within half a mile of the
UT

camp. here we halted to resi our horses, and
wait, un il midnigrht. When midnight came, si

ic.
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of us, led by the spy
midst of the camp; an(

the hàýse-thieves were
Not 'a dog barked

a tnce we had entered
men, hurrying them al
volvers, before the bel%
any resistance. By 1
the were secure in 1y

While you're abo-u
the story of the 1 pinto

.DW officers with a laugh, i
Not a bit of it,'

Harrison tell that hii
it. Speak up, now, IH

At this, an inspect
magazine, looked up,

'Mî Oh, all right, if tbIM 1Av i don't mind telling t]ýPV quite as briffiantly asî
It was this way: a

reported at our post, î
to try and recover the

fruitlessly for' several
give up, when late oi
were getting ready to
alone for several mileç

Suddenly 1 came
-thicléet filling its bott(
tially concealed in thî
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F, crept cautiously into the
d reacbed the tepee in which
3, sound asleep.
nor an Indian moved, and in
1 the lodge and grabbed our
bway at the muzzle of our re-
wildered Indians, could offer
breakfast-time next morning
the cells at the post."
ut it you'd better tell the boys
' horse," suggested one of the
in whieh the others joined.
5ý f,was the reàponse. "Let
mself, as he was, the hero of
IarrisoD.ý>
bor, who had'been reading a
and said good-humoredly:

àe boys would like to hear it.
;he yarn even if 1 didn't figure
Baker did in ývhat. he. tôld-:
large theft of horses had been
and I went off with six men
DJM. We had been searching
1 days, and were incliùed to
ne afternoon'while the men
camp for the night, 1 rode out
S.
upon a narrow coulée with a

ýom, and what did I see, par.
is thicket, but the big & pinto Y
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horse which had been specially described as one of
those stolen.

While I stood there congratulating myself upon
having located the robbers, and wonderling *bat
would be the best thing to do, a man emerged

from the unclierbrush, and 1 shouted to him
What are you doing with that pinto horse

Pinto horse, i* it?' he ýhouted back, pTomptly
covering me with a -well-aimed. Winchester.

& That's none of ypýur businesis. IM give you
two minutes to eet out of sight. Now, git 1

I looked at the man, an'd saw he was in dead
earnest. I had no rifle, and even if I haa had one,

he already haël the drop on me. There was nothing
for me to do but to bark ouf ingloriously, which I
4id, vowingthat I'd riever again go reconnoitring*
alone and without my rifle."

A murmur of laughteT followçd the conclusbn
of the s-toryý and then, having expressed tbeir giat-
itude for the courtesy shown them, the boys took
their leave and wended their way back'to Regi-aa,
well pleased with their visit to the headquarters

Of the Mounted Police*
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CHAPTER XL

BMR AND BRONCHO.

IN vîew of ihe troublous times they-had been
experiencing at the hands of tramps and Indians,
and of the fact that they were beginning to weary
of the monotonous expanse of prairie, the boys,

after consulting together, decided to take the
train-from Regina to Medicine Hat, a run of t4ree*

hundred miles.
17hey did this very comfortably in a luxurious

Pullman, enjoying the view from the winélows, and
congratulating themselves - for it was intensely

hot - on not being afoot.
A-t the Ord Wives' Lakes, whieh they were

much disappointed to learn contained, . notý fresh
water, but an undrinkable solution of alkali,

their attention' was attracted by the water-fowl
that congregated there in myriads, - swans, geese,

dùcks, and pelican, - causing Arthur to exclaim
Il I wish we could stop- here for a couple of days

and have a 'try at these birds. That looks like
splendid shooting, doesn't it, Bruce?"

You may well say so," replied Bruce. ild
like very weH to have a shot at them myself. But
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we mustnt stop-off, andbesides, we have no guns.
We'Il have to let them alone until some other

time.
Fm. afraid that some other times a long way

offl, said Arthur with a r'eful expression. But
look Bruce, do you see those marks on 'thepi-airie
jike paths worn in the sod - what can the'y be ?
There are no sheep oüt here, surely."

Pin sure I don't know what they are.," re-
sponded Bruce; 14 and see those curious. round

like gigautic saucers that* 'are so much
greener than the grass all around them. They all

seem, to be about the same size and shape. I'd like
to- know what they are."
Just at that moment the conductor passed

through, and Arthur put the in quiry ý to him.
14 Why,"' he replied, with an expression of sur-

prise at his questioners ignorance, 11, those long,
dark Iiiies are the old buffalo trails, and the round
ones are their wallows. There'vebeen no buffalo
in these parts for a good many years, but they've

left their marks so that they won't be forgotten iin
a hurry.

The boys looked at the prag**e, still bearing these
pathetic memirials of a vanished race of -noble

animals, with renewed interest. Along those nar-
row paths the shaggy, humpbacked bison had

passed in Indian -file, by the uncounted thousands,
ùntil- their myriad héofs had written their signa-

ture so deep that the changing years hacl clone



230 THE B 0 Y TRA 31PSO

1ýttle to, blur it, and in the cool, soft mud whieh
once filled these circular depression' they haël lux-

uriously wallowed for relief from blaze of sun and
bite of insect, undisturbed bý the twang of the
cruel bow or the crack of the murderous Win
chester.

Unconsciously Bruce sighed deeply. What'A
senseless, wicked waste there had beenwhen the

monarch of theý prairies was hurried out of existe-
ýe ýî2, ence 1 Despite bis adventure with the bull at144 , îj

U Silver Heights, no sight would have .been more
welcome toi bis eyes than that of a herd of bison.

But they were not to be seen out of the books, and
lie had to content himself with gazing at the plains.A
over which they had once roamed in plethoric ree
ments.

As he went back through the car, the conductor
stopped to say:

They've got -a fine bear at Medicine Hat you
mustn't miss seeing. He's down past the end of

J, 1Lj' the platform. ýBe sure and look at, him."
Both boys pricked up their ears ât this bit of, 41, information, and Arthur promptly responded:

îý,, We'll look at him, you may depend, and 'the
bigger he ils the better we'U like

About. the middle d the, afternoon they got to
Medicine Hat, a thriîving town situated on the
bank of the South Saskatchewan river, and the

moment the train, pulled they raced-off to seéUP 1
jU the bear.

AM2
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They found him a little beyond the railway plat-
form, sécurely confined in a large pen fenced with
strong pickets, and having a stout platforminthe.
centre, and a strong cage at one end for his bear-
sh' to retire into when he felt sulky or sleepy.

He was a superb specimen of a 'rizzly, of great
size, and many hundred pounds in weight,; his fur
was very thick, and of a dark-brown color, slightly

touched with gray.
So'big a bear the bo had -never seen before,

and they watched him for some tîme with lively
admiration while one of the residents of the place

told how fierce the mature was, and how he -haël
torn out the arm of a man aud bitten off the hand
of a woman who had been so, incautious as to put
them within reach ofhis pitiless claws.

Some of the people were feedîng the bear with
biscuits, which. he evidently relished, and Arthur,

not to be outdone, Fan off to a neighboring shop,
and procuring a quantity, 'amused, ilimself tossing
'them, to the insatiable monster.

After a little of this, he took the notion of get-
ting the bear to stand on his hind legs, as he

wanted to see how tall he was in -that position.
So, going round to the'other side of the pen hý got
on top of ' theý pickets, and, despite the warnings of
the others, heldý-ùp ambiscuit for the bear to rise to,

Bruin responded. promptly, reaching up his huge
pawÈ, ýtnd snapping at the biscuits, as Arthur lot
tffem drop from bis fingers.
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Thus standing on bis hind legs and straining-up
as far as he could, the bear made an imposing pict-
ure, which the spectators heartily applauded, and
Arthur was feeling rather proud of himself, when,
in changing his position on the pickets,-he lost his

-----bàlan-ce for a moment, and lurched forward just as
the bear flung up his right paw in quest of another
biscuit.
* - -The great curved claws that projected from ' tbe
paw, by au unfortunate chance caught in the boy's"-
coat-sleeve, and the next moment, amid a chorus
of horrified cries from, the on-lookers, he was dragged
over the pickets, and 'tumbled headlong in the

mire at the grizzly's feet.
Had the bear been endeavoring to seize hil'È, and

been counting upon his faU, it is likely that a most
pitiful tragedy would -there and then have taken
place. But he had not expected anything more than
a biscuit, and- Arthur's sudden descent so startIed

hi' that with, a- strange com-ound of grunt and
oar"he shambled hurriedly off towards his cage.

Then did, Bruce's calm good sense manifest itself
in. brilliant fashion. Arthur's respite from. attack
was pçrhaps only moinentary. For him.- to attempt

to climb back over the lofty pickets might mean
that the bear,, recovering his wits, woýId be upon
him eré he was 6ut of reach. But in the middle of
the enclosure was the gtout platform, and. under-
neath it Arthur might be safe until the brute could
be secured.
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So, while others were shbuting all kinds of fool-
ish advice, Bruce's voice rang out steady and clear:

46 Get under the Platforra, Arthur, quick!
Arthur heard him, and, without waiting to,

straighten himself up, scuttled under the platform
on his hands and knees.

He accomplished it just in time. Turning at the
door of his cage, thebear, having got over ýis first
fright, hurried back to, the spot whe ' re Arthur had
fallen, and *as evidently much surprised to see
nothing of him.

A ý little nosing around, however, told him.
whither' the boy had -fled, and he began to, circle
about his refuge, rubbing his nose against the
planks, and reaching in his great paws.

Happily, while the planks were too close together
to, let the bear get more than his head through, there.

was sufficient §,pace to, allow'Arthur to, move ab-out
freély, and kèep out» of reach of the creature's

claws.4 tnle§s, therefore, he had the àense to, rip
off the planks, Arthur was safe'enough from
for the time being. 4 t

But how long would'it take the,,shrewd an-n*nal
to, fand this ôut, and in the meantime how was

Arthur to, be rescued from-his periIýus -position.?
There wère almost as many suggestions as there

were anxious spectators, and aý furious shower of
sticks and stones descended upon the bear's backý
in the hope of dri-ving him to take refuge in his
cage.

fil
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But neither the multitudinous suggestions nor
missiles accomplished anything, aneýrifles and re

volvers were being called for when a couple, of
cow-boys from the Fort Macleod district appeared
on the scene with their lassos in hand.

They at once took in the situation, and proce-eded
to work as coôlly as if lassoing a bear was quite in
the ordinar r utine in their lives.

Mountin the pickets, they tried one after the
other to gret their ropes over the bear's head, but
the cleve rute, rearing on his hincl legs, parried

their most artful throws with his fore paws as skil
full as a-practis'ed boxer coulà bave doge.

Again and again it seemed as if the noose -Must
sèttle down over the shaggy head only to be

astutely evaded, and even 14 -boys began to
despair, when one of them bethought him of going
to the opposite side of the pen, and then havingWle
the twor lassos flung simultaneous].

The plan proved successful. In parrying, one
rope the bear missed the other,,and it feR around
his neck, while a glad cheer weât up fïom the ex
cited crowd.

The next moment the seco-d rope was in place,
P

j and then, both being hauled taut, the great mature,
in spité,of his enormous strength, was prâctically
powerless.

The moment Bruce saw this he caUed to, bis,
7eý3 chum:

Now, then, Arthur, this way, quick 1
-T, r
ýJ1
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Arthur instantly crawled out of his shelter and
ed across the pen to where half a dozen hands
were eagerly extended from the top of -the pickets.

He sprang up to grasp them. They caught his
wrists, and he was hauled up and over the palisadel

while 'the half-choked be'ar was stffi struggling
with the lassos.
Bruce gave him a hu almost w,,orthy of the bear

itself, and thEr people èrowdeà around to clap him
on the back and wring his hands, and otherwise
express theïr relief and delight at his fortunate J
escape, until Arthur broke away from them in order
to get to the cow-boys and. thank them for their
timely service.

While afl this was taking place the time spent by
the train elapsed, and as it couldnot, of course., be
detaîned for the benefit of the boys, it rolled away
withoutd-them.

But they were not -ý,ery deeply concêrned.'
They had saved so much time by the run from

Regina that to lose a day did not matter, so they
let the traingo without regret, and wentýàP to the
hotel with the cow-boys, who àhowed a desire for
closer acquaintance.

They were fine, manly fêllows, whose air of
ggod-breeding rather, surprised Bruce, until he

learned, that they were both gentlemen by right of
birth, and had taken to the ranching life because
theyliked it, not from necessity.

A basis of good-fellowship was quickly esta]>.
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lished between them and the boys as théy took
their evening meal together, and the result of a

long falk afterwards was that Bruce and Arthur
agreed to accompany thé cow-boys to theïr ranch,

near Fort Macleod, which lay to the south of' the
railway, returning to, the railway at Calgary.

The oow-boys, whose names were Cochrane and
Harper, promised to supplybronchos for the boys,

and they regarded the prospect of-'the long ride
across the prairies with lively delig h

Soon after breakfast the followin --- m-qrning
-the horses appeared before the hotel, and,,ïàù -of--

pleasurable anticipation, the boys essayed' to.
mount.

But they found the doing so a great deal more
difficult, affair than it had ever been before in their
expérience.

The bronchos had been shut up in the stable for
several days, and were consequently as wild as -
colts. In spite of the commandi ùg shouts of their
owners, they refused to stand still for an instant,

rearing and plunging and lashing out with their
heels whenever their would-be riders attempted toget into the saddle.
171ad Bruce and Arthur been made of softer stuff,
they might have given up in despair, but thé for-

mer% stern résolution and the latter's fiery temper
were roused to the utmost, and they were both

in the' s-pi*t- to hazard broken nec" rather than
acknowledge defeat,
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It did not take long for a deeply interested
crowd of spectators to gather, some of whom wère

disposed to be merry at the expense of, the two
tenderfoots," as they were pleased to regard the

boys.
But the ranchmen quickly put a s-top to that.

They would not allow theîr friends to be laughed
at before their faces--, although, they were quite

ready to enjoy the humor of the situation them-
selves.

The bronchos certainl did behave mo-t out-
rageously. More than once they tried to bite the

boys, and, failing that, to, trample them under their
feet, but >their vicious endeavors were de ftly

evaded, and the lads.stuck to them resolutely.
At last the wild creatures sobered clown a bit,

and almost simultaneously Bruce and Arthur suc-PP _g into their saddles with shouts
ceeded in s ingin
of exultation.

But if they thought their troubles were all over,
they were sadly mistaken., Their triumph over
the bronchos were not yet by- any means complete.

Having got into the saddle, the difficulty was to
stay there, and this Proved to be a no less trying

feat than the getting in, for, before they were
fairly settled into the stirrups, the provokin9

animals began to' buck.
Now, the boys had read many accounts of buck-

ing bronchosý' but they bad -never witnessed their
performance before, mûch lees been made the siib-
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ject of it, and that it transcencled all their expe..
tations, is to state the case very mildly.-

This was the way the horses went about it:
Bounding high into the airthey gatherecl their
feet, closely together under them, with the legs

rigid at every joint, and, arching their backs so'
that the rider had nothing before or behind ' him,
came down on the ground with a thud like thàt of
a pile-driver. J 1

The shock that went through. the boys' bodies
at this made them feel as though their spines were
being clriven up through the back of their head.
It was more than electrie it was well-nig4 para-
lyzinge

44oh, heavens! ". gasped Arthur, grippingý the
front of his -saddle to-îâvè h imself from an igno-
minious tumýle, 41 this is awful."

Bruce said nothing, but his.face ývhitened, and a
thin, red line running down his chin told, that bis

teeth had been driven into his lip. ., 1

Yet both of them held their seafà, and the cow-
boys shouted approvingly

IllWell done, boys! Stick to, them. You'Il get
the better of them soon. .Give them the -whip."

In theïr rig4t han ds the. boys- held stout rawhide
riding-whips called Il q'irts," which, they haà not
let drop in spite of the horses' struggles, and, act-
ing u-Pon the advice given, they begau to ply these
Vigorously.

Again and again the animals bucked, but thelir
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riders refused to budge,- and responded to each
vicio us effort with fresh blows ..,of the, quirts,'until,
at last, stung into forgetfulness of everything'but
their own suffering, the bronchos put up their

heads, and dashed off at a mad gallop down the
Street.
Putting spurs to their own horses, Cochrane and

Harper made after the bys, and thus the quartet
vanished from the town -in a cloud of dust, if not

of glory.
The runaway bronchos were happily -going in

the right direction, so théir owners, seeing that the
boys held their seats firmly, gave theraselves little
concern, knowing--that-tlà-e burst of speed was only
temporary, and that they would so'n be able to
catch up. 1
Asý »it proved, the boyd animals',only weùt about
a mile at top speed, and then came under bontrol
sufficien'tly to enable theïr riders to bring them,
down. to a moclerate canter, which made the riiding
easy and com'fortable.

Wh-en -the - cow-boys qame up they congratulated
Bruce and Arthur ' warmly -on the way they had
stuck to the bronchos through all their antics.

Il No one who saw you would ever think of call-'
ibing either of you a tenderfoot," Cochrane said.

I don't think I ever saw fellows who were ne
to bucking keep their saddles as well as you did.

You were certainly eut out for cow-boys, both of
youe,
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You're just right," assented Harper heartily.
They did us proud, and no mistake, and"'

turningý to the boys if yoù'd like a jo at look-
ing after cattle, just say so, and1 know a rancherdff on our recomm'ndation,Ithat'11 hire you,ýright e

Isn't that so, Cochrane?"
As Cochrane nodded affirmatively, Bruce, with a

well-pleased smile,, replied:
1tà ever so good of you to say such kind things

about us, and I'm sure we'd both like to try it for4-Mî Î -the time.awhile, anyway, but-we couldn't spare
We've got to be in Shanghai hy, the en& of Octo-

ber at the latest, you know."
'lit Oh, weU," responded Harper, perhaps you'll

be along this way againsome time, and if you do

ÊA-'l' fil comel be sure and look us up at Fort Macleod.
-'4, Shall probably be there for some years et."y

Thé, long nde to Fort Macleod was rendered
very delightful by the pleasant companion'ship, and
the beautiful country through which the little
party passed.

The prairie was not so monotonous as it had
been between Regina and Medicine Hat. Many
streams diversified its charadter, while ponds and
lakes,,tmuch resorted to by wild-fowl, were not

ýî1 uncommon.1,The-bronchos ving realized
the boys bestrode ha

the f utility àt attemptin to, getýTid of their riders,
behaved very ý-well,'and proved most comfortable
mountsa

YV

411,
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One featuré of this region, that was new to the
boys, interested them keenly, to wit, the antelopes,
of which small bands were visible from time to

time. Arthur was full of the idea of chasing some
of the-m, and alth6ugh the more expenienced cow-
boys laughed at bim, saying that he might as well
try to catch his own shadow, he kept hankering after
the making of at least an attempt, until finally his
ardor would no longer be restraïned, and a band of
four suddenly springing up f-rom a /hollow just a
little in front of his horse he dashed off in hot
pursuit.

Bruce sÉouted to him to come back, b ut the
ranchmen said:

"Oh,'Iet bim alone. He'Il soon fInd, -out that
he's on -a wild-goose chase."

Away over the pram e -the antelopes fle* in long,
light bounds as if they had w'îngs to'help them,
while Arthur galloped after, his horse eûtering into
the spirit of the chase, and putting forth its utmost'
speed.

As it happened the course taken by the antelopes
was in the very direction the party was travelling,

so that even though Arthur got nothing for his
pains hew'ould not be going out of his way to, have
his sport.

Quickening their-pace so as to keep Arthur
sig4t, -the ranchmen watched the progress of the

chase with amused interest, but Bruce, felt -a littlé
anxious.
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The pra ine was by no means as smooth as a
tennis-lawn. There were lots of holes into which

if a horse should put its foot a tremendous tumble
would Ée inevitable, and Arthur was at the best of

times anything but a ca;reful rider.
However, for a time it seemed -as if his fears were

oundless. Arthur kept bravely on, and indeed
seemed, so far as could be macle out, to be posi-

tively gaining on the antelopes. His horse certainly
was a good one, and was doing its level- best.

_4& MThy, look,! " Bruce exclaimed. Il He's catching
up tô them, isn't he ? Do you think he'H run them
dow-'n ?

Not much," laughed Cochrane. They're oniy
fooling with him. They'll let out a few more links

in a minute, and then you'U see how they'll leave

Sure enough just as he spoke the antelopes mani-
festly inerpased lhei"r' speed, while Arthur could be

seendigging his heels into his horse's sides and
plying his quirt with unstinted vigor.

The nèxt moment the bronqho dropped as if he
had, 'been shot, and Bruce gave a cry of horror as

Arthur describe4 a long parabola -ip,- the air, and
landed vi'lently upon the prairie sod, where he lay
motionless. .1 à
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Puwnm their horses to the gallop the three were
soon baside Arthur, and while Cochrane and Bruce

sprang to -the ground to lift him up, HârPer went
after the horse, whiêh had scrambled'to its feet

again, and seemed disposed to bolt.
Arthur lay as still as though dead, the fact

being that the shock ý had knocked both thewind
and the senses out, of him. 1

Bruce felt greatly alarmed, but Cochrane re-
assured him. To be thrown- in- that fashion was

no uncommon experience for a cow-boy. He had
been in precisely the same situation. himself more
than once.

Just gêt your cap full of water," said he, point-

ïng to a pond near by, Il and if there are no bones
brlken 1'11 bring him to, in no time."
Bruce ran off and got the water, which Cochrane

dashed vigorously into Arthur's face, and almost
at once the latte ' t revived sufficiently to ask in a

t yoice full of 'bewilderment and pain
What has happened to me? M ead hurte
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Il You're all right, old chap," responded Coch-
rane cÉeerily, for Bruce' somehow- could pot find
his voice at fixst. Youve had a bad toss, thaes
all. Just stay where y ou are until you feel better."

Arthur lay still a little longer, and then he
woke up completely, saying brightly:

I did bave a toss, didn't I? Serves me right
for not taking your ' advice and letting the ante-

lopes alone. -But 1'll know better next time, I tell
you.

Wiih Bruce's assistance he got on to his feet,
and it was a relief to all to find that he had not
even a sprain, let alone a broken bone, and that
after 'the dizziness passed away he would be none
the worse for his tumble.

You may tha-nk , your stars you lit on a nice
soft bit of our prai 0 rie, and not on the hard ground,

my boy," saidm>Harper, as he led up Arthur's, horse
for him to remoù à.

Il Yes," replied Arthur, Il that's so. But if I had
been rïding on hard ground my horse wouldn't
have pui his foot in a hole and pitched me over his
head, you see." 1 Q

The ranchmen laughed at the ready, response,
and Arthur, having got into his saddle, the party
set ' off again, and in due time reacheâ Fort Mac-

léod without further mishap. 11,
The cattle-ranch to which Opchranc and Hàrper

belonged lay to, the westward of the settlement,
ost in. the shadow ýýof the foot-hills, and after a
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-1fý
couple of hours' stay at the fort they pushed on

thither, arriving at their destination in time for
supper.

Il Here we are," cried Cochrane, throwing him-
self off his horseý Il This is Bachelors' Hall. You
mustn't expect any of the luxuries of a first-class

hotel here. We'll give you the best wc'veý got,
but you mustn't be too hard to please."

You needn't worry about that ýe alV' ' said
Bruce, looking ab 0 t him, with a; pleased smile, for

-Èé was delighted to 'be at a real ranch. Dont
take any trouble on our àccount. WeIl just

share 'Pot-luck with you."
There were four other young men at the rancli,

to whom, the boys were duly introduced, and then
they all sat down to a plain but bountiful meal,

for which they hacl, rare, good appetites-. . à.

Two very happy days were spent with their
kind hosts, during whîch the boys were in the

saddle nearly aU the time, riding over the ranges
to'see the cattle as they were scattered iii bunches
here and there, and visiting some of the neighbors,'--
if that term could be accurately epýlied to people
living from five to ten miles distant.

It was during the second afternoon that 'Bruce
had an adventure which macle a deep, .impression%

upon him. . They had been away off -to a'distant
range, and- on the repm he haïd faUen behind the
others, beca ùse his interes"t in flowèrs moved him

to study them -more closely than was possible while
riding rapîdly.
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in a little dell he caught sight of a flower he had
not seen before, and determined to pick some
blossoms. So he dismounted, and slipping the

bridle rein over his arm. was walking towards the
flowers when his horse suddently started, and, jerk-
ing the rein frée, ran off a little distancé, then
stopped, and looked back at him, as. thougli to say:

Catch me now, if you can.
Bruce glanced în the direction of the others, but

they had disappeared beyond a swell of the prairie,
and even. his 'igorous hail fell shor't' of them, so,
with an excIaination of vexation, he started after
his horse.,

The provoking animal,*without running farfrom
him, would not permit him to approach near

enoug4 to grasp the reins, and kept mo-ving towards
a large hQrd of cattle that were graziirg quietly a
couple of hundred yards away.
. 41 You misérable sinner 1 " cried Bruce angrily,

once I get on your back again, I'11 make yon pay
for playing me sýich a trick."

But his threat of punishment had no effect upon
the horse, which certainly laughed, or, at all évents,
curled its lip in denision at his vain efforts to over-
take it, although he pursued it almost to ý'the edge
of the herý, around which, it circled in'-manifest

enjoyment of the situation.
Bruce was not many yards away from the herd,

or &G buneh," as the ranclImen call it, when some of
the big steers lifted their heads from the buffalo-grass

ïï

Vih
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they were Jazily munching, and looked at the in.
truder with wonder in their big, dark eyes. - They

were not accustomed to, seeing human beings on
-foot, and the sight aroused their curiosity.

They presented so fine afi appearance that Bruce
paused in the pursuit of his horsè for a moment to
look at .1em, and then- he became awaré thaf-'the

interest was mutual. The cattle were all return-
ing his stare, and, more than that, were moving

towards him as if for a closer inspection.
They had come within ten\yards of him, moving

clowly yet steadil , before Bruce realized his danger.
Alone and on foot with that great mass of cattle,

full of curiosity concerning him, unless he got
away from them at once he must iînevýtab1y be

borne dowii by their irresistible advance', and
-crushed out of all life and- recognition b éneath their

heavy hoofs. They- would not mea'n him harm, but
in their ponderous ignorance they W'Ould kill bïm
as surely as if they thirsted for his blood.

FIeaven belp me! the poor boy cried as this
flashed into his mind. Ho * can I escape them ?

Therè was but one way to run for his lîfe,
with the certainty of starting a stampede among

the cattle, and then having to, keep--ahead of it
until some avenue of escape presented itself.,

Ejaculating a prayer he began to, run in the direc-
tion of the ranch, -bending his, head, putting

forth his whole energy. He -had ruji M% ya race
before, but never anythingàapproaching this one,



ýjb

248 THE BOY TRAMPS.

I1ýr, the moment hé- started, the cattle quickened
tbeir pace until they brôke into a gaUop, and, with
tossing horns and flying tails, came thundering-
after him.

He had.the advantage of the start, and gained a-
clearfifty yards by it; but once the cattle were fully
under way they got through the long grass far more
quickly than hé did, so tbat it could be oÎlly a ques-
tion of time when they mist overýrun-him.

Bruce could see them gaining upon him as hé
cast anxi»us glances over his shoulder, and the fear

of deatli fell coldly on his brave voune heart.
To attempt to évadé the great créatures" onset

by a,,sudden dodge to, -one side was out of the ctues-
tion. As they raz they had broadeiied out so that

they presented a broad front whiîch could n'Ot- be
thus avoided. He could do nothing but 'keep
straight on, praying for deliverance hé knew not
how.
It was difficult running, the g-rass being raDk and
strong, so that m'ore than once hé narrowly escaped
a tripping, and soon his breath came short, and his

head seemed as, though it were.nigh to bursting.4
Nearer and nearer drew the mob of cattle, excited
by theïr own fo olish ''action, until its original cause

was forgotten in the frenzy of tlieir charge. They
were not réally pursuing Bruce now. They were

runnikg, simply, because having gôt st&rted,> they
-knew not hoçy: to stop until e-ihaustéd. by their pré-,

posterous efforts. But Brwe wa-9 right in tkeir path,1
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and that meant- an awful deathfor him unles.? he could
get out qf the?,ér way.

He felt his legs failing beneath him, and his lungs
refusing their office, when there came a sh6ut from
the sweH of the prairie ju§t abead, and Harper and

Cbehrarte appeared ga-Roping at full speed toward
him.'
-ýAnother minute and t ey would hwve been too

late. They hàd ýast time ta race up and -place
themselves between Bruce and the herd, waveng nz-

tlieir hats and shouting with all -their might, before
'the bovine regiment thundered down on them.

The horns of the front rank were alm''t touching'
-Ahe horseW breasts before the brutes-swerved aside,

and those behind following their example, a lane
was opened through the mob wluch then swepÉ on,

leaving Bruce aùd th6 horsenien unscathed,
Oh, what an escape I've had panted Bruce,

looking the gratitude to, his rescirefs that he felt
no words could 'adequately express. It was per.
fectly awf ul to have all those cattle rusbing down
on me, and not to, be able ta get out of their way.
Itwas like a dreadful nightmare."

44 Yoù had: a éloge call for it, certainly," said
Cochrane. '-,»Theyýre clean craz"y when they get

running like that, and if they'd got on you ih-eyd

-have trampled you as flat as a pancake. , L saw
one man th-at had been dis>sed of that way, and I
tell you I never want ta see such a sight again.'

Bruce shudderèdat the'idea, and, Harper hav-
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ing brought his horse up, remounted, and rode on
for.some time in silence. The flowers had for the

time lost all interest. His thoughts were engrossed
with the thrilling experience t which he had

just passed.
The boys would have been glad to spend some

tilne at the ranch, where they were being so hos-
pitably treated, but felt bound to make further
progress in their journey, so the following morning

they bade Il good-by " to their kind friendsland setp
off fôr Calgary, niounted upon horses which they
were. to leave there at an appoinîted place for the
raiichmen to get them back subsequently.

The road ran along the valley at the edge of
t 'he foot-hills, and allowed élistai.ilt glimpses of the
Mgher peaks ôf the Rocky Màuntains-- The pict-

ure was very beautifully illuminated by the full
rays of the stimmer sun, and the bo*ys' hearts grew
full of eagerness for a closer acquaintance with those
19 mous mountains.

We must take our time going throug-h. the
Rockies," said Arthur. I don't wa;nt to be whisked

al.ong in a railway train at the rate of thirty miles
an hour. We'11 walk it, won't we, Bruce?

Fm- quite agreed," responded Bruce. We
still have three weeks before -we take the'steamer

at Vancouver, and w.e can't do better than spend,
the time among the mountains."

Being thus of one mind they laid out their pro-
gram as follows: Starting froný Calgary they
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would foQt it as far as Banff without de1aying on
the way, and there spend several days, proceeding
thence bv easy stagew, according to the interest of
the route, until their tramp ended at salt water.

WeIl find the walking a good deal haýder
t1irough the mountains than it was anywhere else,"
said Bruce; Il but we needn't hurry, and- there'11 be,
plenty of places to -stop at when we are tired."

Tbey rode to Calgary without mishap or advent-
ure, left the horses at the stables appointed, and,

having got their trunks from the station, went to,
the hotel, for general Èefitting.

naving thç evening on their hânds they spent it
lookinig about the city, and were much impressed
by the many sl*gns of wealth and prôsperity. The

streets were lined with fine stores and handsome
residences; ýhey were -well, paved and brilliantly

illuminated by eleetricitk, and were filled with
throngs of well-dressed, well'mannered people,

among whom the bo s felt thoroughly at hom'e.y
Who would e-eer bave thought of seeing such

à finýe city as this away out on the prairies ? " said
Art4àr, &I Before we came out here I used to think

thât the people lived in tents and little log-huts.
Wouldù"t they laugh at us if we were to tell them

thaï
IlYou 'May be'sure they would," replied B-ruce,

if the idea of it clidn't make them angry. We.
certainly are getting our eyes opened on this trip

a way that 1 never imagineclý."

îri
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It was a perfect morning when they set forth
from. Calgary with their faces toward the white
peaks of the Rockies, which would tÈenceforth

dominate their route for many a long mile. In the
clear, calm. air the mountain range seemed far

nearer than it, really was, and Arthur, in his usual
sanguine way, predicted that they would be at the
base of the great barrier, which lifted 'itself so

proudly above the plateau, before, nightfall, if they
put in a goodý day's work. -

But Bruce took à more caùtious view.
Il There are more miles between us and the
mountains than you imagine, Arthur," he saïd.

&I-My owà idea is that we will do very well if we
get.,-.to them. by mid-day to-morrow."

A'rthur laughed jauntily, and stepped out as
though le 'would keep right on to the Rockies
without stoppi-ng; but, as the, sequel showed, both

he and Bruce wère'out in their estimate of the
distance, for it was noýt until the evening of the,ý
second day that they reached Kananaskis station,
where the 'mountains really began.

The scenery through which they had passed was of
exceeding beauty and remarkable variety, and they
appreciated it all the more after the vast monot.-

ony of the plains.
-Eacli mile they tramped they were--getting,

higherup iný theworld, pass'ngy- t.hrough the reglion,
of rounded, grassy foot-hills, and up, îý',e river
II benches, " or terraces where , the ranchmen with
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their multitudinous animals held sway great herds
of horses grazing in the lower valley, thousands
of cattle upon the t6rraces, and tiocks of 'shiaep
sprinkling the .hilltops, every mature of them
looking. well-fed and contented, although they
spent the year .round in the -open air, à n-d had

never fed from crib or stall.
Just beyond Cochrane station they crossed the
Bow river, a rushing mountain stream in which

they would have liked to have taken a bath but
that its, waters were so- turbulent, and, had they
known it, too icyý-cold to be endured for more-thali
a moment.

Pre.sently they rea'ched the top of the fixst ter-
race, and got a glimpse of the gIoriouý panoramas
n store. for them, as, looking toward their left,

they saw the foot-hills rise in successive tiers of
sculptured heights to the snowy range beyond.

It was. at this point that Arthur developed a
taste for landscapes that he had not previously

manifested. He liked to halt froip time to time
and look around, him, taking a comfortable seat on
a: bowlder or tree-trunk for the purpose.

Bruce, who had'hitherto, shown the most interest
in the beauties: of nature, was very glad to recog-

ze this new phase of his companion's character,
yet his exultation over it was somewhat dampened,
by à lurking question in his mind as to, whether
a desire to rest a bit hacI not something to do
with ite
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In fact, he could not help gently. hinting as
much to, Arthur, who therefore fireà up, and

asserting that he was not tired in the least, strode
away at a pace that wo uld soon havé left Bruce
far in the rear had he kept -it up for any length of
time.

But he didn't. After a mile or so of rapid walk-
ing he came' upon--a lovely little spring of water

bubbling clear and'delicious from the breast of
the cliff, and it gave him an* opportu'nity to cool
his indignation, and to wait for Bruce to catch
UP-

At Morley station, where they stopped for dinner
on,ýhe second day, tliey saw- s.omething of the red-

meù\in what was to them a new relation; namely,
as tilÈèrs of the soil. It was the headq-qarters of'
the Assiniboine réserve, and under the teaching
of Wesleyan pissionarles, and the fosteringcare
of a consi-cleËa'te government, these roàmers of theýi Ç_Jý 0-4*/
plains had settled down to the prosaie occupýtions
of farming and stock-raising.

Arthur could not conceal his feeling of disap-
pointment at seeing the Indians thus domestic.

They did rÀot look at -all so natural or interesting
in red woollen shirts and gray homespun trousers
as in feathered buckskin -and brilliant blankets.

But Bruce took a more practiéal view of the
matter.

4 If they hadn't taken to farming, they'd just be-
Come extinct like the buffalu," he said. Therdis
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hardly anything left for them, to hunt, and who
was going to support them in utter idleness?"

Thaes Io, assented Arthur, recognizing.the ir-
resistible logie of his chums argument. But it
seems a pity all the same that they've had to, choose

between dying -qut, and turning into such scare-
crows as that," and b e pointed at -two Indians who,

certainly might have done good service in a wheàt-
field.

Bruce laughed, and the Indians, noticing this,
smiled and boweà in return, their dusky counte-

iqances lighting up so plea'antly that Arthur felt
quite ashamed of having spoken in such diýparag-
ing terms, of them.

As they drew near Kananaskis, the mountains
towered right up before, their face, and seemed to

offer,ýan impenetrable barrier'to, further progress,
looking; very grand and beautiful, with- their pur-

ple-tinted bases, and their white and gold flecked
fianks, while high above, dimly showing through a'-

C--veil of mist, soared their snowy peaks.
This alone is well worth coming all the way

to-see," said Bruce, with a deep sigh of content, for
his eyew. as one that lost nothing of- nature's varied

beauty; 41 and if the beginning is sàne, what must
It be Eke in the heart of the mountains ? But

haïk! what is that dee p' roar coming from, below
there ? It sôunds like a big water-fall. 1 should
like to have a look at it."

They were. just crossing the JÇananaskis river on
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a Ihigh, iron bridge when Bruce said this and Ar-
thur, being always ready for anything that offe.red
variety, they followed the sound, which led them

away from, the Kananaskis, and up the Bow river
for half a mile, where they were rëwarded for their
tramp by getting a view of the great falls of the

Bow, vouchsafed to none of those who travel by
d.- train.

Do you happen to see any ferns growing any,ý.
Ïl where out of reach that you'd like to have a try

for?" asked Arthur, giving Bruce a roguish look.
Iî* ,-No, thank you, Imy boy"" responded Bruce,

smiling ýack at his companion, "no more Mont-
morency experiences for el, if you pleas"e.' Once
is quite enough. But th e faUs are grand, aren't

they? I suppose we shall see lots of cascades inÎP
the next two weeks

The falls deserved their wi armest admiration, but
they could not linger long beside'them, for the sun
was setting, and the' had to arrange for accommo-

dation for the night at the station.
In this they had no difficultyI finding both board

Î' and bed veýry comfortabl""and welcome, lIweary and
hungry as they were.

Making an early start the next morning, they
soon came to the Gap, where the railway, taking
advantage of the portal prepared for it-by the Bpw
river, ran boldly in between two almost vertical
walls of dizzy height, and keeping steadil along

ort the, tra which indeed offered the only path-
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way, they presentl passed through this glorjous 4,ï 1
gateway into the precincts of the Rocky'Moun.

tains.
It took the m aU that day to get to Banff, and

when they reached, -the big hotel there' which
the railway company maintaiiied so luxuriously,

their eyes were as tired as their legs, for every
turn of the track had opun."=ed up Some fresh vista

ZZof grandeur and beautye
Wincl,ýMountain its suihmit wreathed in writh-

ing clouds, and bearing on its shoulder thaï,pro-
jecting spur so strangely resemblin the bull's

head, after which it is called; the Three Sisters,
rising into the azure side by side, and overhanging
the valleys in terrifie precipices laden wîîth snow, - 1 Vý

that was ever melting yet never lessened; Cas-.
cade Mountain, its perpendicular massive front
streaked, with a multitude of varied tints glowing
in the sunshine, and marked by a slender water-

fall, glacier-fed, trailihg* almost from brow to base -
the tongues of tree-gnýwthcreeping up the gulches,
the broken outlines of the ledges, and the snow-
white torrents splashing down the ravines, of
these, and a thousand. other .wonders, the boys
missed nothing as they tramped along, Arthur

finding it delightfully eâày to, call- a halt whenever
he felt disposed, for Bruce could not get enoUgh of
the e*ver-changing panorama of nature% magnifi-
cence. fiel

1;er
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CHAPTER XIII.

BY MO-UNT AND STREAM.

TH, boys had not been an hour at Banff before
they were both entirely of one raind as to remain-

ing for ý several days. The hotel was the acme of
comfort,ý the views in all directions were suýerb,
theie were mountains to be climbed, rivers to be

boaied upon, lakes to be, sailed over, and fish toý be
-cauýht to their hearts' content. Their portman-

teaus had come on all right from. Calgary, and they
could dress like gentlemen or like tramps, accord-

ing to theïr humor. They hadý ample funds in
their purses' Uaving drawn on their letter of credit
at Calgýr'y. Therefore, they had nothing to pre-
vent them from, putting in a thorough good time,

and'thisý-t«hey.,.w-.ere.very determined to have.
We must sèeall there is tobe seen, and do-all

there is to be don:é,, before we leave thiâ place," said
Arthur, Il and then we can huri-y over the rest

if we want to."
,ýAnd this way- of putting it èxpressed Bruce's

iàea as well as, his owni,

The first thing, of course, was to map out some
sort -of progra and with the âssistance of Mr.s
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Mark, the'hotel manager, this was presently accom-
Plished to their satisfaction.
In accord".ncè therewith, their first undertaking

was a trip to, the Vermilion lakes. Going downto the boat-hquse. ili the Bow *river, they came nearto having a serious falling out over the questionas to what kin'd of craft they would take.
Bruce wanted to take one o-f the ' boats. Theywere light,'gracêftil affairs,, easily rowed and safe tomanage, and the current runriing swiftly, and thecourse of the Stream 'beiiig entirelv unknown tothem, his uatural, caution declared in fmior of theboat.)e
But Arthur -would have none of it.

1- Why, Bruce," he exclaimed, Il the very ideaof tak-ing anything but a canoe! Isn't this the
Y country of the canoe, and aren,'t we right out in themidàt of itý9. We can have boats anywherè, butthis is the place for canoes, and we'd be just disgrâ C-it Üig ourselves to take anything else."3- -

t>It was all very weH for Arýhur to aclopt this ex-alted line of argument, but the simple ý truth wasthat the taste of canoeing that he had enjoyed at
d the IVepigon, had been so pleasing that he was de-lighted to, have another opportunity of wielding apaddle, and the question of the risk involvedc unted for nothing.

The canoes.were not the broad, deep birch-barkaffairs of, the Nepigon. They were of the wooden-e a 1
variety, lighter, stronger, and prettier than their-

C>4
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bark prototypes, but quite- as cr9ýnky, 1f not indeed
more so.

That'g all well enough, Arthur," zesponcled
Brute, Il but let us take a boat first, anyway, and"4,lu,
if we get along all right, then we can try a canoe."
But Arthur was obdurate. He must have a canoe
at the start, and the boatýkeeper supporting him
(for the excellent reason, which, of course, he kept
to himself, that he charged more for the canoes
than for the boat's), Bruce reluctantly yielded, tak-
ing his place in -the ticklish craft with a good many
misgivings.

Fitted out with cushions and paddles, they
p 'hed off from.the platform into the stream, ànd
at once realized that, as the saying is, they liad
theiÉ -work eut ouffor them, if thèy wanted tô goe4-
far up the river.

The curreut of the Bow ran strong, swift, and
silent, and to propel a light canoe against it meant

the expenditùre of much elbow-grease.
B u'ce, who had the stern paddle, being the heav

ier of the two, smiled grimly as he plunged his
blade in deep, and put his whole strength into each.
stroke.

nz I guess Arthur wiil soon gét tired of thi he
said to himself, and then he'll be quite williag
to take a boat.'«'

But Arthur did nôt get tired, or rather, if he
did, he successfull concealed the fact, toiling away
resolutely, stroke -aftet stroke, whfle tlie pérspira-



tion poured down his -face, and his breath went
out in sharp pantis like thôse of à high-prèssure
steamer.

Of course such exertions had to tell. Steadily,
if slowly, the canoe crept, up stream, Bruce hold-
ing her straight in her course, and presentljf they
came to a point where there were two courses to
choose between. On the left lay a long stretch ýof

rivelr.like,," that over which they had passed, while
on thb right Was a narrower streàm, flowing. more
slowly.

Which way do we go, Arthur? " asked Bruce.
Did you ask -the boatman ?

in some confusion Arthur answered, that he
had not done so, and Bruce was about, to poke fun
at him when he joyf ully cried

&&Oh!. there are the directions. See!" 'and he
pointed out a wooden arrow * stuck upon a tree, and

bearing the legend, 41, To the Vermilion lakes."
Obeying thîs sign they turned to tlie right, and

found themselves in a narrow but deepý stream,
whose water was 'as clear as ciystal, that of. the

Bow river having been turbid and milky.
What beautiful water! " Arthur exclaimed.

41 1 must have a drink of it." 1

There was,,a tin cup in the canoe, and, picking
this up, he leaned oveithe side to fill it, when, in
some way or other that Bruce did not understand,

he overbajanced, and, with a cry more of vexa-
,#gý than of fright, Êlunged head first luto the

f - >
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water, almost overturning the canoe,. which Bruce,
however, by a sort of miracle, kept from altogether'

upsetting.
As soon as Arthur's - mouth appeared above the

surface, there issued forth from. it a wait whose
sincerity could not be doubted.

1 Il 0-o, 0-o ! " he groaned. It's awfully cold.
1t's regular ice-wate ' r.- Help me out quick, or VII
have the- cramps, sure l'y - b -Bruce could not forbear laughing a little,

although it did seem. soinéwhat, cruel. But, then,
Arthur had been so obstinate about the canoe that
this being tumbled out while Bruce was left in had
such a look of just retribution.

Oh, you needn't laugh," -gasped Arthur, who
was making his way towards.thê ' canoe, which the

current had'êarned irom, him-; Il it's no jQke, I can
tell'you. Keep her steady, now, till 1 get hold of
her."

When he-,did grasp the gunwale, the temptatio'n
came uponý4im strohg1y, for a moment, to fip his
companion-----out, so that, he might feel forhimselft
how cold the water was. But he magnanimously
resisted iti,
. Il Paddle,11 to the bank, now, as hard as you can,,
Bruce," he directed. I can't climb in without

upsetting, you, so ybu have to tow me ashore."
A mere tyro as Bruce was at canoeing, he founcl

it no easy task to do eas he was bid, with 'Arthur
hanging ôn to the side, pLnd ýthe current running
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strongly against Wm. But by dint of heroie exer-
tions he- worked into shallow -water, and as soon
as A:rthur could touch bottom, he serambled.out of
the ic-Y od and th -ew himself down on the gras%.,
'saying:

Thats the coldest dip 1 ever had in my lifeý."
Beac'hinor the canoe, Bruce jumped ashore, and,
with an ainused glance at Arthur's dripping condi-

tion, asked:
ShQJl we go back to the hotel ?

ArtÈur at once fired up. - The sugrgestioâ of de-z
feat touched hini to the quick.

Yoit may, if -you.like,ý' he, shouted, spninging to
his feet,; Il but I'm going right on to the lakes, if
it takes me the rest of the day to get there."

It was well for the boys that they were the oppo-
sites of one, another in dîsposition, for, had they
both beeh' as hot-tempereà as Arthur, they must
certainly have had a quarrel then and there »at
would have cast a serious cloud over their. friend-

îý Îý1ship.
But one of the finest feàtures in Bruce's char-
acter was this': his spmt was ever most under con-

trol -when the temptation to augerwas strongest.
He could be angry enough àt the -right thne and
place, but he understood perfectly bow to remain
cool when to be irritated 'was inexpedïent.

And so, ïnstead bf flinging back-at Arthur soine Ï,
sharp retort that would only have inflamed him

further, 'he was, silent fur a moment, looking
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thoughtfully westivardý where the Vermilion lakeslaY5 Wore he said, quietly:
You"re satisfied to be your own clo -horse,then ?

What do you mean ? askedArthur, fh a puz-zIedý suswaý Plclous tone, stili thinkiag that his chum;J having fun at his expense.
Why, that you'Ée going to jet our clothes élÈyf ý yQn you, and not get firesh ones at the hot-el re-plied Bruce, with unrufRed Pl#cidity.

Oh, as to that laughed Arthur' his wontedarma bility all coming back to himlas lie realizedthat le was qUitQ raisjudging his friend, 1 don%mindleing wef on -this lovely5 warm day, and it't hurt the elothes, so wewon 'Il go right on, if youlreagreed.
They accordingly relaunelied the canoe, andIÏ followed up Forty-mile Creek, into whichthey haëlturned froui the Bow ri '- r, until another sign-boarddirected them to tuin to the left into a narrow

waterwayi almost choked with wildrice and over-
hun by low bushes, which-they would oth'erwisehave passed unnotîced, and' et which

y was the only
1 Ï passage into the lakes of whieh -. they weresearch;

Any child eould-')have managed the canoe in..these StilI.J smooth waterg, and they were able togive themselves up to the fu enjoyrnent of 'theromance and grandeur of their surroundings asthey paddled lazily along through a path so nar.
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row at times that they could touch either bank
with their blades.

"Do you know, Arthur," said Bruce, whose
clear, far-seeing eyes had been rainging north, south,
east, and west with ever-growing' wonder and

appreciation, el this, is nearer to being in Para-
dise than anvthing in my life before. If we could
énly spend a wh.ole summer here, and leave. not a
single one of thcCse glorious mountains unscaled 1

They bad reached, the first lake now,, and, float-
ing on its placid bosom, the whole marvellous

panorama was open to their vision.
On their left rose the green terraces of Sulphur

and Bourgeau mountaiins; northward, the wide
slopes of Squaw mountain* were o.ver-topped br
the crags 'of Cascade and by the broken -turrets
of Hole-in-the-Wall, while westwarël was the most
inspirîng prospect of all.

There, stretching in superb array, the monarchs
of the Rockies stood before them rebed in a royal
ermine of snow, and crowned with coronets of ice.
Rising in domes, pyrannids, cubes, and spires of

every shape, 1,1tinted and shaded bý pencils of
air," the sharplY,ý_ cut summits i:à front. showing
firm against-the remoter peaks revealêd behind,

they composed a cture that was a miracle of
beauty, and stirred the admïration of the boyish
travellers so profoundly that they were silent from
sheer inability to express their feelings.

Poor, dear old Seotland Bruce murmured

14
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presently, as if speaking to himself how would
your Ben Nevis and Beii Maedhui look beside

lills, andthese giants ? Little better than foot-
yet, Arthur, do you remember how proud we were
the day we reached the top of Ben Nevis ?

Indeed 1 do," responded Arthur;* Il but l'Il be
4 a good deal prouder when I get to the top'of that

big fellow," pointing at Mount Rundle, whose
bare limestone ridge glowed golden-brown in the

sùnshine.
','We must tl thafto-morrow morning,ý9 sàid

Brucé. We'Il take Our lunch with us, and give
the whole day to it.1ý

That's the idea," assented Arthur, to,#Iiom the
âce approved itself.plan at 6

> Paddling to the south end of the lake they,
landed for a ramble on shore, and while roaming

j 
'

about, Bruce found himself on the banks of the
Bow river, which just, there, came close to the
Vermilion , lakes. The Current was sweeping

swiftly, downward, and the thought flashed into
d - why not make use of the very forcehis min4 'hat had * at first opposed their progress, to helpt
them homeward. They had only to portage the,

canoe across the meadow' that separated the lake
from the river, and then, launching it on the rapid

-house at theirstream, to glide, back to, the boat
ease.

The moment he mentioned his thought, Arthur
gave a whoop of dellight',



Why, what a genius you are, chum! " he
cried, clapping his companion enthusiastically on
the back. We'll get even with that ' rovoking
river now, and I'11 forgive it for all the bother it
gave us, not tô mention the dousing it gave me.,"

It was an easy task'to transport the light canoe
from the lake to the river, and once launched in

the milky current of the latter, no further exertion
on their part was required than an occas'onal stroke
of the paddlè to, keep the graceful craft in its course.

Isn't this the very poetry of motion? " saicl
Bruce, as they glided with. the smoothness of a
dream past the low green banks with. their aimost

unbroken palisade of treesi whose cool shadow came
far across. the water.

Silently and swiftly the canoe slipped down-
stream until all too soon the boat-house -came into,

sight, and the end of their delightful -voyage was
at hand.

Oh! it s too soon to land yet," protested Arthur.
Let us go down to the bridge,'and paddle bàck."
The carriage road crossed the river by an iron

giréler bridge a couple of * hundred yards below the
boat-house, ajid Bruce had no objection to prolong-

ing their paddle -that far.
There was no one at the boat-house when they

passed it, but on the bridge were several Éeople
whé watched the boys with evident interest, for it

must be cýnfessed a glance *as sufficient to, show
that thëy were but M*eýcperienced can9e*swe

BY MOUNT AND STREAM. 12267
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The rapidity of the current toý1c a de'ided
increase below the boat-house, and Bruce was con.
gratulating himself that he had not consented to
go any farther than the bridge, when a man who
was standing at the middle of that structure called

out
Say, young fellows, «ou'd better turn round.

The current's mighty strong about here."'
B,elievin-g the counsel good, Bruce gave a stroke
that was intended to turn the canoe up-stream, but
for lack of skill he overclid the thing, and the canoe
veered suddenly.from its courýe in such a way aï

to swing'her bow perilously close to, one of -the
abutments of the bridge.

Look out, Bruce! Mat are you ý,oing ? " cried
Arthur, making a fierce stroke with his paddleý so
as to avoid the danger. N

But the canoe was now in the-ful1force of the
c » urrent, and only an expert ca'ncïè*st could have

kept it under 6ontrol. Swaying this way and that,'
it rùshed'right at the abutment, and in despération
Arthur thrust out his paddle to-avoid the- collision.
. In sème way the blade got caught between the

bow and thelabutment, so-that the handle'wag torn
from his grasp, and the pacldl''fell into, the water

beýond his reach ' -
1 61 Good heavens ! my pâddle's gone he groan'ed.

What am I to do-ý "' 1.

Whatwa-shýetodoindeed9 Inatricethee'
had beeii s wept under the bridge, and was spé éding
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on as lightly as a chip, Býuce being powerless to
restrain or direct it with his single paddle..ýhore! mL-e for the shore!"Make for the,, CL
shouted the man onthe bridge, as he dashed across
it to the rÀet &ba4ý-., of the river in order to follow
after the canoe.

The direction was easy to give, but, so far as
Bruce was concerned, impossibleýof being carried
out.' He, could do nothing at ali with the canoe,

whiéh went dancing down with ever-increasing
speed toward a series- of rapids that becyan not far

below the bridge, and grew more and more, tûrbu-
lent, until they ende in a roaring water-fall, to go
over whîch meant inevitabIe death.

Stop her, stop her, or you'U go over the falls 1
,shrieked the man, who was racing along thé'bank,
inlenev.olent, though unavailing sympathy,

At th-is, warning the faces of both boyý blanched.
They knew nothing of the fa Us, but they could-

easil understand how such rapids, as their canoee y
was now tossing in would, lead to something of

,the kind,ý
4& Oh, Bruce! 7' exclaimed Arthur despairingly,

th. a Yis is awful. -How can we save ourselves ?
keep as steady as you can, Arthur,' Bruce re-

pliedl hià countenânce firm though pallid, and bi.-
,-eyeslôdkiiigsteadfastlyahead. "Therearepleiity
of chances yet."

'Although he could not check the speed ofý the
,,canoe he did - manaLye to C-dîrect its course suffi-
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ciently té keep it heading with the current, and at
the same time to, work it--a liffle nearer the bank

along W'hich the man was runnîngý.
The rapids were growing rapidly rougher, and

the--Iight -craft bobbed about in them most vi-
vaciously;- but the 'motion was far from giving
pleasure to the imperffi.ed occupants, whose ears
already caught the roar of the faUs toward which

they werebeing borne against their will.
The falls! do you hear them, Bruce? " shrieked

Arthur, in terror. Il They must be just ahead."
41 Be still, Arthur, it)s our ônly chance," was

Bruce's reply, giv'en in a tone whose steadiness
astonished himself.

By takind a short eut through the trees the man
had got some distance ahéad of the canoe, aûd as

it turned a bend in the river the boys saw him
standing kneè-deep in the water, and stretching
ôut his hands toward them.

At the same moment they saw beyond him the
snow-white billows which marked the beginning of

the fall. e
The rope 1 throw me the rope the man

shouted at thë top of bis voice. It's your only
chance." 

1

By desperate strokes of his paddle Bruce forced
the canoe tbwarcls-,,the man,- while Axthur gatheréd
together the rope at the boýý,O'f the canoe' which'
Mrtunately was of à good, length, and prepareq to

fling ite



BY MOUNT AND ésTRT.4m. 271 t

Now 1 Throw it now! " cried Bruce, when he
had got the canoe within five yards of the man,

Arthur flûng the rope, which was indeecl no
more than a stout cordý so straight at the man that
its loose end struck him. full in the face. But he

did not flinch,'and caught it fast in both hands,
bracing . himself for the strain when the rope
tightened.

go great was, tÈe impetus of the canoe t1iat the
jerk of its sudden stopping nearly dragged -the man
off his feet, and the boys had a narrow escape from

being tumbled into the -weer.
But happily they he4à'-'on to, their seats, and the

man to, the rope, and in another moment they had
sprung ashore; and aU danger was over.

Il By Jupiter!' but that was an escape ex-
claimed îArthûr; 41 and but for youi'sir," turning >to

the man and holding out his handý wed, hav'é
been- , over -- those falls, sure. Youve saved our

lives.71
Yes, in&eecl," said Bruce, holding out his hand,

and 1 don't know how we can thank you enough.
We had'no, business to go past the boatr-housé

when we're such poor hands at managing a canoe."
The man. smiled pléasantly as he "'eturned the

grateful hand-shakes.
I was thinking ye hadn't much practice at it-

as 1 was *atching ' e from the bridgý. No doubt -19 y 1
ye've hacl a close call, but a miss_ is as good as a nilde,.
ye know, and ye'11 just'have to- be m''re carefut

air

W»wm-wm e i «0 =m
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next time. How's ye goin' to get your canoe back
to the boat-house ?

suppose we'll have to, carr s
y an wered

Bruce.
That'Il -be rather a tough job," said the man.

Ai Jest leave it here a little, and Vll bring my cartJ down,, and-tote it back on that.
This suggestion suited the boys admirably, and

SOI, liaving rewarded their friend in neýd for his
timély services, and settled with the boat-keeper

for the hire of the cânoe, they returned toi the hotel,
whidl they reached ust in tinje for lu'nch.

Javing had their fLU of excitement and adventure
for the day,'they spent the afternoon quietly ait the

natural ulphur baths, which were one of the
oàders of the place.
T/hey fir'st visit-ed the cave, a « beehive-shaped

pit in the limy deposit that had gTqwn up'throughJJ
-the ages- around the spring, and w.Ùïch was formerly
entered b a hole in the top. -But some yea:rs pre-
viously a short tunnel heoebeen driven , from, the

outside right into, the cave, and it was thr'ôugh this
they made théir way, hardl able to 'see for they

-team that filled -the atmosphe'
The tunnel brought them. into a grotto somi' e

thirt feet high, and týice as wide, the dome-d roof
of which was adorned with glittering stalactites,'

whileth-e floor was of water, ýlear as cryâtal, and Qf
an exquisite aquamarine tint,; from, the rippled sur-
face thé steam, was rising in unceasing whiffs.
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A plank-walk extended arouild the wàll, and from
iÎsteps led down into thé water, which was not more
than five feet deep at the most. Pure quartz sand

lined'the bottom of the pool, and looking down
caref ully, the water could be seen bubbling up with

constant vigor.
The temptation to, have a plunge in so, novel a

'bath was Ùot to, !ýe resis ' ted, and the boys wasted no
time in doffing their clothes and donning a bath-
ing-suit.

They entered the water gingerly,, fearine it might
feel too hot at first,,but soqq were, rolling and splash-

ing about in its luxuri'us dêpths, for they, found
the température just right, and the t'aste nà un-'
pleasant, charged with sulphur though it was.

Isn't this % perfectly 'delicious exclaimed
Arthur, floating lazily on his back, I'd like t&

stay here all the af ternoon, wouldn't, yo%, Bruce
I'm afraid we should be pretty limp créatures

if we ýîîd that," replied Bruce; l'and then, we'-ýe
gýt the Basin to see yet, you know."

46 Thats so," assented Arthur, ý,with a sigh; 44 but
wé needn't h-urry over'there.0 It can't bé much
better than thisý'

'When, however, aiter dressing againthey did
go on to the Basin, Ar'thur was inclinéd, to modify his

4, a
opinion. Here Was the same circular pool of pel-

lucid wàter, that".Came bub'bling up'through the
saine white quartz' sand, but instead of béing elosed
in by'high walls of limestone that permitted only
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a glimpse ôf the sky, it was wide open to the sky,
so that the steam escaped at once, and the atmos-

phere was . entirely free from it. Thus, fl'oded
with- sunlight, it was a veritableNaiads' bath, and
looked so - irresistibly attractive that àlthough his

hair was not yet dry from his sousing inthe cave,
nothing - would satisfy Arthur but tliat he must
have a dip, in th-e Basin also.

Bruce would not be bothered undressing -again,
and lounged comfortably on a bénch, while Arthur
acmused himself trying to stand on the places-where
the water gushed up, the force of the springs being

sufficient to 4send him floating off in spite of all his
efforts.

The aiternoon was -well spent before they came
away from, this enchanting place, and the idea of

being able to have such abath every day if they
likedý in creased their desire to s'pend at least a month
in this -wonderland, had it beèn at all practicable.

The next morning they- set forth to scale Mount
Rundle, whose massive front filled half the land-

scape as one. looked fronr the, rear balcony of the
hotel.

They prepared for a day's outing, and, on the
advice of the hotela--manager, took with them as
guide an Indian boy rejoicing in the nicknarne of

One, Cent," probably because of the coppery tint
ýof his complexion.

Mr. Mark guaranteed that One Cent kneW- the
easiest'way to the top of the moùntain, and his



services were well* worth the half-dollar he de-
manded for them, so, the boy's were only too, glàd

to have him.
In his impatience to reach the mountain's foot,

and begin the e ' limbing, Arthur started off at a
lively pace-,that caused One Cent to, shake his head

sagely and murmur:
Better go slow. Get plenty tired sooný, you

bet.11
Good advice that, Arthur," said'Bruce, sm'ýýli-'

ing. Il He knows what he's 'talking about. There's
more -work aheaà of -us thýn you imagine,
haps."

And so, it pjýoved, indeed. In the first place the
mountain'. tu-rned out to, be a great dýeal'farther

,from the hotel. than it looked, and in the second
place, its, lower slopes were much st eeper than they
appeared.

At first they haël to make their way through
dense masses of se-rub pine, which grew thinner as
they ascended, , until they élisa'peared altogether

over widè spaces, leaving the rock bare, to be
beaten upon by the rays of the hot summer

sun.
The heat was trying enough, but the mosquitoes
were worse. They came in clouds, blowing their
tiny trumpçts for joy at. having such fine, fresh

victims, and leaving One Cent almost untouched,
whilethey dev6ted themselves with striking unan-

imity to his- white brothers,
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The boys had not accomplished inore than one-
half of the ascent before they realized that the ànm-
dertakihg was no mere holiday task, but one that
would test their endurance and strength to the

utmost.
As might be expected, Artliur was the first to

cry out for a halt. A tiny stream of water, gush-
ing cool and clear from a gray crag, furnished a

good excuse, of which he was not slow to, take
advantage. 0%

IlLet's stop and have a drink-,?' he suggested.
"I'm as dry as a lime-kiln."
The pauseAgave them a chance to look back

over the way they had come, and to take in the
view from théir elemtion. They could com-

mand the whole valley of . the Bow, and the
grande ' of the picture inspired them to renewed
effort..

If it's -so flue from here, AÏtbur," said Bruce
enthusiastically, Il what must lit be like from the

top?
The remaininL -Dortion of the climb préved ex-

ceedingly, -difficult, in spite of the intelligence
shown by One Cent in ipickin out the most prac-9

tîcablý way.
Theie was no pretence of a path, but the Indian

instinct for the right direction never failed him;
and glthough their line of progress was much after
the manner -U a cork-screçý, they had the constant
satisfaction of re-aliziug that, if the top was not
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àrawing rapidly nearer, the bottom was certainly
falling farther beneath them.

The mosquitoes contested every- inch of the way.
seemed as if they must be the guardians of the
mountain, êommissionecl tooppose intrusion, upon

it;s soEtary state. Arthur was driven nearly frantie
bytheir stings, and his hands, were going contin-

uaHy mi' furious, thouýh- futile, endeavors to pro-
tect himself.

Higher and Iigher the three boys worked their
way until only the curious suddle-back which,
forms the topmost ridge of Mount-Rundle was

left to be conquerech
Must take plenty ýcarenow," said One Cent,

looking very grave. Heap easy lget bad fall."
The difficulty was ihat the steep slope which

led: to the crest of the mountain was composed of
a soft rock that crumbled. and broke away under
the foot, and the footsteps had "to - be planted-
slowly and withý niuch circlim ection.p

At the last the boys had to'ërýïw-painfully on
their hands and kzees.) One Cent setting them-,tjý.é'-

'Jlexample. But when théy clid reach the summit,
ËMcleeating themselves upon it, were able to sweep

the whole superb amphitheatre of mountain- peaks
with, unchecked vision, they at once forgot aIl the V14fk

toil and torment of the ascent,
-One Cent knew the name of every moun-tain-

withli'n sight, and poînted *them out one aftèr
another, pronouneing their names in hie quaint
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Indian *way that was not always entirely iný-
telligiblee

Right acrosso the- vàlley of the Spray the broad
tree-clad fla:nks of Sulphur Mountain were bathed
in sunlight, wbýlè at the right the Éound shoulders
of Tunnel ' Mountain showed -ý gray and bare.

Northward, the hugemass of Cascade Mountain
was streaked with snow-drifts, and farther away

Mount Inglesmaldie and Mount, Peechee towered
above all their 'fello*s, the one falling a little
short of' and the othe-r exceédinff. ten thousand
feet inleight.

Away below them lay the hotel, look-ingýlittIý
larger thau a summer cottage; so close be')aeath-.,-

them, it seemed, that Arthur pretended he could
throw stones upon-its roof, and wisbed he haël a

parachute to try a flying 1 ý ýàescent to ft, àftér the
iùanner of the aeronaut,àt the exhibition.

T4ey. Temained, for o-ver an hour at the, su-mmit,
Arthur being in no huîty to leave k because tÉere-

was a;\ 1ýàost reýreshing bréeze up there and, more-
over, the mosquitoes had ceasé'd. from troubling,
having been parted. company with'somý-,hundreds,.
of- feet ýelow.

When\they did set out upon the retu!U -- *ýurney« Il
Arthur *ýould not consent to retracing their steps.

1, ý 44 J'M"No, s=*eeý," he e'xclaimed emphatically
not go* to let those peýtiferous--mosquitoes have

anc4her féed off me. - I'11 let, a fresh lot., have a
chanoe, if re'à- no help fot it'l,. But I believe -ifthe



we go down the side 'of the, mountàfn .where tÉe
winds blom**ng we shan't, be botlféred half so
much. It's ' worth trying, anyway.ýl' - t

As they weré not pressed for time Bhice had no
objections to taking another way down, but One
Cent shoo* his -,head, saying:

Better go baýk 1 same way. Other side pýenty
gteepè""

014 come now, One Cent," responded Arthur
in a bantering tone, "you're jÜst lazy, that's all.

Youre anxious to gýt bàek to the hotel. But
you"re not going to do it, so, start ahead down this
éther side and we'Il fôllow."

With a decidedly glum. look One C ' ent did as he
7m bid, but soslowly and reluetantly that Arthur,
Èîewing atient, pushéd paýt him, saying rather
rÔÙgýly

Tut! you're slowd than', ý a fun eral. Let me
show youlhow to'mo;vê along."

Thiý he dià so recklessly that Bruce had for the
second'timè, výarned'him to be more. careful, and

was ju.ýt hastening forward to, lay a -restra*'ng
hand upon him when the rock crumbled under-,

-ýneath Arthur's feet, and, uttering a ,c;hrill gry of
.Îerror, he went 'sýding dowifi a sharp deel livity
which led towards "a tremendouschasm.

'l'
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CHAPTER, XIV.

BAN-FFI AND BEYOND.

11Aý i t not been fer the timely interposition of
One Cent Bruce woùld have go'e sliding down
after Arthur. But the sharp-wittéd Indian laid

hold. of him just as his feet were slipping, and by
a quick, strong jerk threw him backin a sitting
posture that ena«bled him to retain his pla'ce.

41 Plenty focI châp that," said tbe Indian with a
'ignificant shrug of the shoulders as he watched the
unfortunate Arthur maMng frantie though futile
endeavors to stay his fall.

But,,we must save him," cried Bruce in a tone
of agonizecl ànxiety. %Oh, what can we dô ?

Down went the boy, stirring up a smaU avalanc!ýe
of loose stones in his descent, and it 'eemed as
if nothing could. saýve hïm from'the fatal plunge'
over the precipice, when happily his course was

,arrested'by a projection of harder rock than the
clèbris which com'osed the slope.
He came upon this projection insuch a way that

one leg went on each s-ide of it, and he got astride
of it, so to SÉeak.

The -instant he felt the, firm rock underneath him
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his self-control, whièh had deserted him in the first
fright of his fall, camé back to, him, and, clasping
the friendl èle firmly, he turned his head
towards where he had left Bruce, and shouted
back:

Pm all rigkt This thing's solid."
Thank ý God*! exclaimed Bruce fervently.

He says he's all right, Now, how can we get
111M up oût of that?

One Cent hâd no -suggestion to effer. He was
glad Arthur had not gone over the.'precipige, but,
that danger being past, he * felt no éspecial concern
about getting lhim out of his uncomfortable, if not
dangerous, situation. Bruce could see about that.

And Bruce did proceed to, see about it without-a
minufý's delay. His clear, active brain quickly had

a scheme of action devised.
Look here, One Cent," said he impressively,

laying his land ýipon the Indian's arm, 14 I'm go-
ing to stay here to keep Arthur compàny, and you

must hurry back to the hotel and get help. Brîng
back a good strong ropé and a lantern, for it may
bè dark before we àll get away from here. Hurry
up now, and be back as quick as yoýý can.
. One Cent looked suEýy- 'The idea of racing
down to the hotel, and toiling back again, wâs not

at all attractive, and he hung back in évident re-
luctance to, start,

Bruce's £nt , impulse onnoting this was to wax
wrathy, and express hîs indignation at such cold-

»--- -- m--mer - - -- . - ---
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bloodedi indifference to another"is peril îh no meas.
ured teims.

But he checkedhimself promptly ; a more politie
method of dealing with the phlegmatic red man,

was imperatively nece9sary. - He therefore adopted
a different style of argument. Taking out his

purÉe he extracted a tw '-dollar bill, and waved it
before the Indian's avid eyes, saying: r)

See, now, One Cent. BriÉg me what I told you
as soon as you possibly eau, and this money is
YourS*ý9

Not anotlier word was neces . sary. After a long-
ing look at the note, One Cent darted off, descending
the mountain side in.long leaps from ledge to ledge
Whieh no white man would have dared àttempt.

When he had started Bruce shouted cheeringly
to Arthur

You'U be. aU right SOOD, chum. une Cent has
gone back to the hotel for a rcýpe, and we'11 püll
you up out of that before long. Keep a tight hold
there, and be as patient as you can." .

--,11 You'Il stay there, won7t you, Bruce? " Arthur
called back in a most pitiful tone. It would be
awful to be left here aloneý."

Of course -' I wiU," responed., Bruce leartily,
,,if I have to stay aU night;ýý>àîe'd, say, Arthur,
couldn't you manage to turn round sà*ý- as to be

facing up this way? It'11 bè- more sociable than
having your back to me."

IM try," said Arthur, ý and he began to squirm
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around very carefully, moving only a ew inches at
a time, for the roose stones had. a st , rtling way of

a 41getting dislodged, and making mimi avalanches.
After some minutes of anxious w r he succeeded

in changing his positîon, so that hi - f ce wm turned
towards Biuce.

ýAh!11 saïdhiscompanion, &Ithâts etter'ow.
We can talk to one another properly."

It was certainly a curious situation in' which
toý'su-stain a conversation, and little wonder if it

flagged during the long minutes. that dragged
themselves, on so slowi , while One Cent ý was on

his mission.
Arthur, s position was both awkward and weari-

some, and he gave -many a groan of tribuLition as
the afternoon slipped by, and still theré was no sign
of One Cent.

Do you think he'&leave us here, and'not'come,
back for us at all ? " Arthur askeà wit'h pathe#p
anxiety in his'yoice.7

Not a bit of if,", replied -Bruce in his most posi.
tive tone. Fle hasn't 'a chance to make a couple
of dollars very often, and he'll -be here before
another ha]-f-hour's gone."

Nor was Btuce's judgment in- le matter at -fault.
The half-hour had about elapsed whén One Cent
appeared, his face shining witli--- perspiration andpride, and over h s arm à coil of ' P

ro e, while in bis
right hand was a lantern.

"Me get 'em all,'?, he Panted, as he put: the
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lantern down at Bruce's feet, and let the coil of
rope drop from his shoulder.

14 WeU done, One Cent! " cried Bxuee, not until
thatmoment realizing how terribly anxious he had
been,-'the load being now lifted. froi his mind.

You couldn't liave done it better. Here's your
money. - You've earned it nobly."

One Cènts dusky fingers closed exultantly over
the note, but with not a whit less joy did Bruce's
lay hold of the preciou.9 rope which meant his
companion s relçase from peril.

Heres the rope, Arthur 1 " he shouted gleefully
as he gathered it in a coil, and then flung it down
the slope 

'The -first throw fell short, but the second'carried-
it within Arthurs reach, and he grasped it -with a

hearty 44hurrah! that showed he had plenty ôf
vigor still left.

14 Now, then, Arthur,"' Bruce called out, take
a tum of. the rope around: your waist, and grip it

with all your might. We'll have to pull yoif up
slowly, for fear of your starting an avalanche."

Settling thems ' elves fmuly 'the-rock-
that they could not possibly overbalance, Bruce
and One Ce.nt ïoine& forces, and proceeded toi haul
Arthur up hand over hand.

It was slow work, but, with characteristic caution,
Bruce would not allow of any haste, and aU in,ý'goocl
time Arthur was brought backto, saféty, witli only
some slight injuries to his hands, and a rýnt in
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his trousers, to, show how narrow an escape from
death had been hisý. 1ý -1« _

After resting a little whilè they set out--for-tlÏé
hotel, and before the journey was more-than half

completed Bruce's foresight in having -One Cent
gét the lantern was amply justified, as it grew so
dark that. without it éven the Indian could not
have kept the -traîl, qnd they would 'have been
compelled to, remain out all night.

When they'did reach the hotel they found, Mr.
Mark and'many of the guests awâiting the ir return
with a good deal of 'anxiety. In fact, a volunteer
re4ef expedition was'ialready in process of organi-
zâtion, some of whose members seemecl rat-hér-,,to
regret that thià opportunity to distinguish them-
selves was not allowed them.,

-When the story of -the escýpe had been told, the
general opinion was that Arthur bad been extremely
fortun'ate,'as if that projection had not stopped his
faU he must infallibly have gone overa precipice
hundreds of feet in height, to, bé dashed to pieces
on thepitiless bowlders below.

thi§ -1ùèfa:j]ýý_awakeneé1, combined
with the novelty of the boys methoël of travelling,

led to, their'receiving an invitation for the follow-
ing day which they were not slow'in accepting,

Among the guests at the hotel was a prominent
member of the Cangdian Parlâment, and the in-'

spector of the Mounted Police mi charge of the'
National Park., at Banff had offered to take the



member and a limited--number of Ms friends for a
drive to Dev-il's Lake-in a four-in-hand turnout.

The member, having taken a fancy to the boys,
was moved thereby to offer them seats in the big

wagon, -and they, of course, jumped at the chance,
which was one that fell to few of the many tourists

visiting Banff.
a la -They were sitting in the sh'de of the verané 'the followiÙ9 morning when the four-in-hand

appeared, and -as it came up the hill at fuU gallop,_
and, Swung round. in the narrow space 1 belore the
door, coming'to a stop at exactly the 'nght spoti
they could not refrain from expressing their ad-
iration âloucý,it was such a superb pieçe of

driving.
- Il Wasn't that Splendidly done ? " cried Arthur,

clapping his hands. Il It will. be grand fun having
a d-rive with a man who can manage his horses l'i-ke
thàt-el) 1

e driver was the- officer in command of the
M'ôunted Police, Inspector Taylor, A Mmificent

speç1men.ý of mamhood, to whom the control of four
Strèng,,spirited horses-was a mere holiday task.

The, conveyançe, which, was a kind of long, heavy
express wagon with four sea;ts, quickly filled up,
the boys being put in the rear- se ait with the mem--
bers dàughter, a bright, attractive young lady, with-

whom they were soon on excellent terms. -
The seat of . honor beside the whip was given to

a bride spending her honeymoon at tanff- while

THE BOY TRAMPS*



the othe * seats accommodated the member of 'Par.liament aidd his frieiids.
It was a merr'

anticiDation of Y, noisy party, and without any.0. the exciting time 1 '1'they rolled away aniid a clo 111 store for them
ud of dust, and a-round'of cheers from the otherpeople Who were no Iý !enough to t lUc,]ýrbe 'ffl th them.

They say -we go over some roads that wili.make your hair stand up," sai 'we') ve got a good, strolig b -d Bruce. supposerake on the 5ýwagon.
014 YOu may be sure of that, ýý replied -M*Molitague, with a sunnY sinfle. Iss

s a Govern-nient tuýjIoUt, e and MY fatheres a memberepoyou]mowý and they re bound ýt
oý' 0 take the best of car,

The boys bothlaughed-
as it wàs eviden "eirfair companion was, speaking more in j -"' t thearnest. est than î'

&&'YOur fatheri then, our ggardian angel5e5 saidBruce, 46 and we shall 'be'- ali safé s
keeP close to, hini is that it? 0- long às we,

YOU li-ke,"'- returned 3t8s e. 1-Wmy guardiane allyway, ýà?n gý 8d'he'll, take goýod care thàtnOthing happe,,. tO me that lie caù'ý help.")As they were thus pleasantly chatting the heav-ily beighted c arriagerattled down into the valley,crosse4,,tle ir0l' bridge, ànd began the series- 6fascendi#9 curveï 1 by which. the height of TMount8Àn wasacaled, unnel
The road3,admÙ-a buil 1

4'y t. albeit so-ewhat nu.

i . qw 1

1
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row, made long Idopb in the mountain-side, and it
was collar-w'ôrk for the horses evqy inch of the
way, but, the -glorious, views that successively

Opened out made-the p-'assêngers content *ith the
slow progress.

Iiideed, as they climbeýl,hiàher and h*aher, anA
yawning declivities opened out on, their right, they]

were glad enough to creep along rather than haüen,
since a slight diversiônfrom the road mighý be at-
tended with such disastrous effects.

They had all but coýnp1eted the ascent, and "re
just turning a sharýp bend where the road was lt-- fle:-wo on -a -Zainout by tres - ik"ý-' shoulder of the, mou ýý *
in, such'a W-ay thýt one had a cIear'ýook iýto the'ids of the Bow river hundre

P ds -éf fèet
-yvý the bridé, who had been«èvmemg a good deal

of nervousness, gave a shriU cry, and, throwing up
hèr'hands, would have pitched foriýard out of the
carriage in- a dead faint had not Mr.,Taylor, rap-eýé

idly shifting aU the reins into, his rig4t hand,
c1everIý èaught, her with his left, and held her

firnlly-
It was a critical moment, not only for the help-
less woman and the inspector, but for the * olher

occupants of the wagon. The strain of the steep
t%,limb havmg ended, the relieved horses had started
off briskly, and needed the attention of their

'driver. 'But this lie could not give, becausé of be-
ing enëumberecl with his lair burden. Yet, no one

could take either the woman or the reins from his
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'bands until the horses
% had been brought to a-balt,and this Could not be- d-one at once.

IlaPP'IY Mr. Tayloryi wonderful strength -andself-possession eq-Êroved ual even tO sO tryingadilen=a. Keeping, 4 left arm around the bride,he skilfully reined up 'the'horses in a'Éavorableplace, and the InOinent he did soe the ladfs bus-band sprang' to t e ý ground and lifted ber out ofthe wagon,
She was not Ion in recove ring ber senses, andthenq his'anxietyb ing relièved, ber husband wasfool enough to eéel i dignant at Mr. Taylor',for hav.ilig, put an arm aro 'd ilis wife, instead of be-deeply grateful to h for ha - - ing

Ving saved ber frominjuryo
The lady showed considerably -ïnbre sense onthat Point but vowed 'he would under no circum-'stances eënter the w on, and- the remit of it allwa,% that the newly- we ded couple. decided to walkba-ek tb --the- hotel lea g 'the remainder of theparty to- Continue the

As the ive without theni.wagon rolled.onîlea-ýing' the couple stanâ-ingin-the roacý "A-ehur remàrked, with aý 1.laugh, W B ruce
to ]lis -wife9s ap

Wè in a' ron-striugâ, eh-9 Chum ?
'Y'hurrY to get into thatserape OuréeIves, will ýwe ?

Oh, you ungallant Young man 1 Cried, MissMontague, with a weil-pretended say1 f P0114'isuch thing before icaè. You deserve to become
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nothing but a crusty old bae,,elor, with the g'out
to / (plague you, for being- so,ýIIPerhaps that woü""fUn't be any worse than
having a wife toý henpeck you," suggested BrucEl
demurely.

Oh, dear 1 and you're j'st as"bad," sighed Miss
Montagu7é. I did expect better things from you,
you seem- d so staid and sensible."

With such like harmlesg banter the young people
amused themselves while the four-id..z>hand wentt % -1

rattlinà down he moùhtain road, ofteý\,turning'
,corners so sharplytliat tÉe leader's disaýpeared

from sight until ffie wagon swung round \-after
them. Inspector'Taylor's handling of his.hahd--
some team was a revelation in driving. He ra'rely
spoke to, th«m above a conversational tone. His
hand on the reiiis was as soit as velvet yet as firm.
as steel, and although he cracked the long whîp
over the horses' heads it never touched their shin-
ing flanks. They fully understood its music, and

needed not to b6 startled by its sting.
Il How in the world should we manage if we met

another team, on this road ? " asked Bruce, looking
t1ýoughtfully down into the abyss below. 14 There's

certainly not room. enough -for us to pass each
other."

The words had barely left his lips before the
precise problem heehad béen pondering over pte-

sented itself. Swl*nging around a sharp corner
they came upoit a light phaeton drawn by- a single
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horse, and contaiýiing two people, a man and a
woman , whose ' faces blanched with fright as the

four-in-hand bore down upon them.
There was but scant space in which to bring the

heavy wagon 'with its impetus to a full stop, yet
Mr. Taylor did it as easily as though it were noth-

ng at all difficult, the wheels ceasing to revolve just
as the leaders' noses touched that of the horse M*
the phaeton.
Please keep quite still now," Mr. Taylor called
out to the frightened couple. There's no danger
if you do so."

The lady was just about to spring from the
phaeton, bqt fell bàck on the seat on' hearing these

reassuring words, and 'Mr. Taylor, handing the
reins over to Mr. Mohtague, who took his place on
the -box, jumped clown, and after patting his own

horses, and telling them, to stand stèady, went to
the head of the other animal.,

Then, bidding both the ladý and gentleman to
get out, he carefully backed the team until it came
to a plaée where the -road had been lwdened by
cutting into the bank so as to make room. for pass-

'ing; crowding the phaeton against the bank, and
directing, its driver to hold the horse there, he went

back to his own seat, Êrathered uÊ the iýins, re-
leased the brake, .aild,,, drove gayly past the otheri

carriage, saying as he did sçi:
Good-by and këep a sharper lookout ahead

next time.

mm
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The boys had followed every move of the in-
spector with growing admiration for his coolness

and resource, and when tbe difficulty was over,
Arthur exclaimed enthusiastically

J
Well, if Mr. Taylor isn't equal to ànything!p-J

little imagining that before the drive was ended a
crisis would develop which would put his powers
to a far"severer test thaü either of the previous in-
cidents.

After the crossing of Tunnel Mountain, the road
ran through a valle , and then by hilland dale to

ICI Devil's Lake, where it ènded at a pretty little
vine-covered hotel, before which the party alighted.

There was a small 'team
s -launch moored tothe

of a long wooden pier, and thi the visitors
t hired for 'a run up the lake, which, they all found

extremely pleasant after the drive along the hot,ý.4 '51
dusty roýds.

Arthur took care to secure a place in the launeh
near the bow, but Bruce was content wiýîth'one at
the stern; and while the former had the best of itýe

at first, on the return trip he would gladly have
sexchanged for a fresh breeze having sprung
up, the waves rose- sufficiently to send man a lib-
eral splash over the bulwarks, and by,,the time,
the pier was regained Arthur had'got pretty well
drenched.

The views obtained while on the launeh were
very impressive the monnta*'s rising sheer from,
the wa-ter's edge in beetling crags, and sk,,yý-pierc_
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ing pinnacles, their many-colored sides made white
th snow wherever the drifts could linger, and

here and there ribboned with glacier-fed streams
that came cascading down to add their waters to
the volume of the lake.

There were fish to be caught in the lake, if the
tourists had had time to try for them, but, much as

,the boys would bave liked to do so, they could not
tarry for that purpose, and after partaking of some
refreshments at the hotelthe wagon was filled up

again, and the return drive begun.
They went back over the same road, and quite

,.uneventfully, until they came to -the famous Co-rk-
screw, as it was called, on Tunnel Mountain
Going out, they had ascended this, and it was

not a very difficult matter, but returning they hýcI
to descend Î4 whi94 was a very different affair.

This Corkscrew was certainl a remarkable bit
of road-building. It would seem as if the engineer
of the-road, getting tired of overcoming the heavy,
gradient by long loops, had deternýked,'to maÈe a,

r eat gain in a smaU com pass by atýaýckiàg the
steep slope Mi th a series of short -eurves, that made
of the roada gigantie double letter S, iYing Upon
the moitiîitain-ei -a' e

So sharp, were the turns, that- going up, the
wheelers had to practically pull the wagon by
themselves, there notbeing room, for the leaders to
make their traces taut, and the consummate ease

with which Mr. Taylor managed his spï'oted team
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had drawn forth unqualified tributes d'admiration
£rom the passengers.,

On the return trip they were just in the middle
of the Corkscrew, and with reins held fn-mly and
brake pressed hard Mr. Taylor was skilfully turn-
ing the dangerous corners, while every one in the
wagon was scarce breathing with suppressed excité.0
ment, when the off wheeler stumbled over a loose
rock, and went down in a heap, almostý dragging
his mate with bim. - % 1

'ýFor.one thrilling moment there was harrowing
suspense as the good horse strove to recover. his
footing, and then came a crash that startIed even
the iroD-nerved d-river. The wheeler did suce'eed
in getting up again, but in the struggle the pole

was somehow snàpped in two, just a little in front
of *here it was set into the fore-axle.

Here, 1 0 ndee*d, was an emergency calculated tô tgat
dlýÉ e . most superb self-control. The safety, if not

the lives, of half a score of people depended -upon
the action of the next minute. ýWere the,,horses to
break away and ý dash down the mountain-side, it

could mean naught save horrible injury, and per-
haps death, to the helpless beings behind thenaý.

But not for an instant was Inspector Taylor
flustered or dismayed.. Pu' his whole vast
strength upon the brake, sotàt the hind wheels

-skidded until the wagon. camý to a full sto'p', he
spoke quietly to the horses, bearing hard upon the
reins, yet mot jerking them nervously, and thus
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retaining perfect contrôl over the frightened
animals. 1 1

I'Now, then, ladies and gentlemen, will you
please jump'out as quietly as possible while I keep

the wàgon steady? " he said, without taking his eye
off the horses, and in as calm a-tone of voice as if
there we:ýe nothing unusual in the situation.

The boy à were the first to touch the gro und, and
Miss Montague promptly sprang into their arms.
The bthers followed in good order, and in a trice
thé'wagon was empty. .. % -

Actuated by a common impulse, Bruce and Ar-
thur, as soon as they had set down, Miss Montague,

went to the leaders' heads, recei*vi*ng from Mr.
Taylor a nod of quick approval of their fore-
thought.

Mr. Montague showed similar wit by blocking
the iront wheels with stones, and'thus the peril
was met and provided against without one of the

party complicating -the situation by dispIaýing great
excitement, or making any blunder.- - The members
of the party certainly weU merited Mr. Taylor's
brief, yet * comprehensive compliment:e

6& Youl re'a lot of bricks. , You co-uldn't have
done it better."

After complimenting their driver on his perfect
mastery of the situation, and congratulating each

other on having eséaped slo handsomely, the -ýËx-t'
thing in order was to contrive how to fix the pole
soas to complete the drive home.
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Here, again, it was the inspector that filled the
breach-. With the aid of a tough young fir-tree,

eut clown with a jack-knife, and suhdry bits of
rope, the broken pole was so spliced as to, do, with
careful management, -and, after the delay of an,
hour, the drive was resumed, to, be completed.
without further mishap ere sundown.

Next day, the boys bade geod-by to, Banff.
Very gladly would they have lingered there for

many days'longer, but Bruce felt bound to, move
on, as there we-re iËany'things yet to be seen and

done*before they reached'the ocean-side, so, they set
out in the colj of the morni'ng foi more tramping
along the railway track, which here furnished the
only pathway -ihrough the wilderness of mountains.

They were anxiious to get as, far as Laggan
station before nightfall, and ýto accomplish this

meant very strict attention to the business of w'alk-
ing, as the distance exéeeded ihirýy miles.

We shall have to peg away liké good fellows,
Arthur," said Bruce, setting his companion a good,
steady pace. We can get to, Eldon, anyway, even
if we don't make Laggan."

The road ran alongside the Bow river, for som&---.
distance, through a denselytimbered. valley, w-1th
stupendous mountains guarding it on either hand,
one oýf them bearing the curious name of ' Hol ' erin-
the-Wall, because of a big càvern high up its craggy

side, which was reputed to'be a great resoit of the,wild goats and big-horn- sheep.
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Thé boys -could see the mouth of tiie cavern quite
plainly, and Arthur would have liked very much

to try the climb up there.
It would be splendid to be able to say that

we'd reâlly seen some of those strange animals,"
he said, '-and I wouldn't mind staying over a day

lotfor the sake of it."
Bruce looked thoughtfully up at the cavern.
41 We'd need a regular outfit\of guides, provisions,

and things to get thére," said he. We couldn't
possibly manage it by ourselves. Let us wait until

we get to Laggan. That'g'a better- place still for
sheep and goats, they say. We shall have a chance
to get a sight of them there, peýhaps." ib

This suggestion satisfied Arthur, and the plod-
ded on steadily with. qccasional, pauses for a refresh-
ing drink from the ice-cold waters of 'the Bow,
reaching the station at Castle mountain not long

after mid-day, and remai*n*ng there for dinner and
a goôd rest.

Their stopping-place was at, thé base of the great
peak whose name it bore, and which towered up

five thousand feet above it like some vast giant's
keep, wîth turrets, bastions, and battlements com-
plete.

In every direction rose ranges of snow-covered
peaks, and when the boys resumed their tramp,

fresh. vistas of grandeur and beauty opened out
at every turn 0f the roa;d.

Pilot'Mountain, Copper Mountain, Mount Tem-
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ple, and beyoiïd it, standing supremà over all, the
prodigious, isolated, helmet-shaped mountain named
Lefroy, the loftiest and grandest in the whole pan-

oraýma. Such wère the glorious objects upon which
the yoüng pedestrians feasted their appreciation of
the sublime and beautiful, the varied tints of the
scarred and splintered mountain-sides contrasting

fmely with the absolute whiteness of the snow-
wreaths about their summits.

As the afternoon waned the boys began to
-weary with the steady walking. It was1five o'cloék
when they reached Eldon, and Laggau wlias still ten
miles ahead, so that they haël pretty well made up

their minds to stay there for the night, when
Arthur noticed a couple of the section-men getting
a hand-car ready to go in the direction of Laggan.

I wonder would they take us on," he said to
Bruce. l'Il, ask them, anyway."

Certainl if ou'Il work our passage,"' was
the prompt reply whenhe had preferred. hisrequest.

To this condition the boys readily acceded, and
the next minute they were off for their first ride on
a hand-car.

For some time they wére permitted to be simply
passengers, and they foundthe experience highly

enjoyable, the hand-car running along smoothly
and steadily while the sturdy section-men toiled at
the handlýs of the motive power, which worked ýu1 . P
and down like those of a vessel's pump.

To sit on the front of the platform. and command



BANFF, AND BEYOND. 299

a perfect view of the glorious landsqape while thus
being carried on their way plêased the boys im.
mensely, but when, after one-half the distance had

been accomplished, one of the section-men sug-
gested, that they might now take a hand, they found
that the work of pumping out motion was no child's
play.

The ýperspiration was. soon pouring down their
faces, and aches that were increashigly hard to, eh-
duye develo ed in their arms and backs. But they
would have persevered until the ' y dropped in sheer

exhaustion, rather than cry out for relief, and so
they kept valiantly at it until the man, taking pity > U'à

on their evident distress, said, good-humoredly
You've got lots of sand, you have, young

feHows, but I guess you're pretty sick of that
pumpmg. Let us take the handles for the rest of

the trip .
Rieht Lyladly did the boys resi tbeir placesigla

and resume their seats on the platforiù, where the
cool evening breeze fannedtheïr heatéd ux-
uriously as they rode at the]*L' ease to Laggan.

By great good fortune they found Mr. Ashdown,
who keýt the Châlet Hotel at Lake Louise, which T
was their objective point, just about to leave the

station, and lost no time in securing seats in his
express wagon.

A rough and rather tedious ri ' de over a newly
made road, which climbed the mountain-side by
éautieus cuxves, brought them, to the margin of
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the by M»ghtfall, and, thoroughly tired with
j- Il'. the day'sundertakings, they were glad to, dispose

of a bountiful supper, and tumble into béd imme
_21diately after.

They were up with the sun next morning, andIl, L
were well rewarded for their enterprise by a spec-

tacle the like of which, had never gre'ted their
eyýs before.

Before them lay the full 'expanse of Lake
Louise, the first of the famous lakes in the clouds,
a beautiful sheet of water-set in the midst of tower-_2

ing mountains, whose wonderful variations of tint
and outline were repeated with marvellous, fidelitv
M its unruffied bosom.

eOn their right, the tree-claÏl steeps slanted
sharply up, until théir peaks seemed to touch th-e

clouds; on their left, a mightyýmountain rose right
from the water's edge, two thousand, feet or more,
its precipitous face glowing in the biïght morning
sunshine with gorgeous.hues of red and brown and
yellow, while off at the far end of the lake there

was an opening as of' a vast proscéniüiàlrevealing
range upon range of gleaming glaciers and snow-

ce wreathed. cliffs.
The ost supernatural beauty of th*' scenê.

awed the boys into silence, and they had been look..ý
1Y1.ýýp ý,Î y 1ý,ý mg g lapon it before BJÎ ce broke the -stillness

by saying, as he drew a deep breath of admiration
This is fit for the home of the gods-!
Arthur, assenting to, his chum7s classiRJ s ge&-
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tion., added one more practica4--a-s he ýgazed at the
aquamarine-tinted water, Il Let's have a clip. It

looks lovely."
Seeking out a secluded èove, they stripped off

their clithes and plunged in, without waiù'ing to
try the temperature of the water.

Thefirst splash-.wa's insta'n-tly followed by howls
Df ý pain à nd dismay. The lake, -féd by melîîng

snows, was deathly cold,. and to swim, in it was
uttèrly im-possible. Chilled -to the -ý,erw" -arrow,

boih-boyz-struggled frantically ashore, ajýd had-- to,.
,11e in/týe warm sun for-some minutes beÈ6rýýe_

coàdý recloth-e their nunïbed bodies.
Jerusale m. chattered Arthur, Il that was a

cold /reception with a vengeance. eo, mor'e- dips in
mountain lakes for me.5ý 'Z

As soon as breakfast was over, they proceeded
to make arrangements with Mr. Ashdown fbr the.

day.
We want to do two thine here," Bruce ex

plained. We must' see all -the lakes, of course,
and, if at all possible, we want to get a sight of the

mountain -sheep and goats. We don"t 'want to,
shoot them, but simply to see them."

Well, I, can't just promise you that 1 dan
manage the sheep and goats for you," replied Mr.
Ashdown, I& but PU do my best. It'Il be an all-day

A bright4ooking In * dian lad, who Suld be truàted
m a guicle, was plàeec-li-t the.boys' dispoisali and,
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taking a gqod supply of sandwiches, they set ogt,
having no 6ther arms thaà their revolvers, althouk4,,
Mr. Ashdown- offered thém one of his oWn rifles.
They expected to be away until evening, ànd Îhey
impressed upon théir host to have a gôod diniiér

awaiting their réturn, for theywou-l&assuredly be
as hungry as kolv'es.

Fifty yards from the house they plunged into
the dense pine woocs, through which a rough tr. ail-
crept in an undulating fashion u ',p the steep ascent.,,
'There was no pretence of a path. Rôots of trees,
rocks, and Iallen trunks had to be -avbided as best
one could,,,and, sturdy as they were of limb, the
boys sàon realized that they had a tough job,
seeing that the third lake lay some tWo thousand
feet above Lake Louise, and that from its màr-
gin the mountains and glaciers rose to still, loftier
heights

"But the climbing was not half so bad, as the in-
sect pests. There were mosquitoes in troops, g-nats,
in myriads, an d 4,bull-dogs" in battalions. The
buR-dogs were the worst, when ttiey got their woýk
in properly. They were large, powerfu-1 flies, some-
thing like blüe-bottles, whieb-took a piece rieht oùt
whenever they bit, the pain inflicted bemg intense

for a while, butr soon passing away, as there was no
poison in their fangs.

It was not until the boys bound up their facesin
theïr handkerchiefs that-7 they.got an» relief fromr y

their persistent torraenters; yet the -I»ndiaiilad
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stepped lightly along without the slightest disý
comfort. Il

Il Look here, Brownie,5ý said' Arthur, giving the
guide a -name off-hand, not knowing what he, ought
to, be called, Il how is it the flies and mosquitoes

don't bother you when they're biting us as if
they've been starved *for amonth ? " * e

Il Wah ! that's all ri'ght, " was the uinning reply
tbey got plenty tired bitin' me. Give it, up for

a-bad job. But yow you're fresh. They glad to
-get youý!VM-i um ! '-' And he smacked bis lips as

if he cculd fully enter into the insects' apprecîation
of ne w ', victims.

Coýfound the pests! what on earth were they
créated for ý" cried Arthur, swiping savageiy at a
bunch of buzzing bùll-dogs.' 44 Why éan't a fellow
hèleft in peace?

hey're to teach us' the virtue of patience, 1
'-'su ose,ýý said- Bruce consolinàlY, el and to prevent

0 ý)retting too fond of this beautiful world
le. spo-e, the, forestý,opened,,,beforýeý,-them, and

they ound themselves at the edge- of IWiiror Lakee--
a sma 'er-sheet of water than Lake Lo-uise, yet no
less Io ely in its way.

spilýýv,,pines
-that no' a býeath of 'Wind rippledýiii; -výà:térs, Und0 

'-'every d%ta*l of the mountains towering above 4t
was phot graplied upon its crystal surface.

Thence the trai4 ever grow-'ng' stee-pér and,,ro-ugher until finally it became a.mdgtpe-rpendieu-1

1
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lar, led up past the tree limit to the Ithircl and
last of the lakes in the clouds, Lake Agnes, :fill-'

ing a great cup, carved out of -the mountain-top,
with its dimpling azure-hued waters.

The--boys had accomplished the main part of
their climb, and were glad to ý tbrow themselves
down beside the oùtlet, ancllave a good rest, while

the brisk breeze not only cooled their heated
countenances, but blew away from, them the pro-

voking mosquito * es, which were on hand even at
that height
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GOOD L«UCK IN THE m0-u.NýAnzs.

F.Rom their lofty eyrie the boys could look clown
upon both the other lakes, Mirror Lake showing
little more than a gleam of,, blue amidst the clark
green of the pines, but Lake Louise spreading out

Ïts smiling breadth, wlith the Châlet nestlin cosily9
fa a cove at the lower, extrýýty-

A couple of sandwiches, washed down by the ice-
cold, crystal-clear water that tumbled iovously past
them, f made, a refreshing lunch, and thýey were then
ready for further explorations.

Êtuce, -výho had great faith in the potency of the
almighty dollar,"' held one up before Brownie's

eyes as he said
Bring us within sight of some sheep or goats,

and this dollar ils yours, besides your wages for the
day.

Browni'ê"s eyes klistened. Ile waa a very mtel-
ligent-looking chap, and hàcl quife a pleasing cciun-

tenance.
You want to shoot 'em ? " he asked, -with a

doubtful glance àt the revolver at Brnce's hi%P
No Bruce d. Not to shoot them, but IN:

lit
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simply to see them. Yýu brin us as near to a,
band of themas you càn, that's all you've got to
do*

AU right, boss," responded. Brownie. Me do'
it, you bet, but," and. he gave both boys a scrutin-
izing look, Il you'11 have plenty climb."1 Z 1', 4010,; Oh, we'll do the elimbing right enough," said
Arthur confidently. You ust show us the wa14-, y
and we'11 follow you."

17hey accordingly set off along the left-hand shore-j
of the lake, picking theirway carefull over theje
bowlders which King Frost had hurled down from

ýîJ the heights above. Near the upper end of the lake
lay a great snow-bank, and on reaching it, Brownie,

ý1e his dusky featuteslit up with excitement, pointecl
to a Une of tracks' plainly marked in the snow.

61 %ar he exclaimed eageý1y. Big bear make
that."

The announcement sent a curious thrill through
-'î the boys. It was the first time in their lives that

they had seen the actual foot-marks of a wild. animal
nearer acquaintance with which. might be dan Lerous,
and their feelings at fSst were b no means inno-
cent of fear. In fact, either of them would have
been rather glad if the-otber had, sug.gestédgoing
no farther.

But they.were both too proud to be the fxst to
speak, and, moreover, there was a twinkle in1g

Brownie's dark eyes that helped. to close their lîps.
y-way of concealing their tempor4"e 4arraiàM

vi
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n t", they proceeded to, give the bear tracks as
close Î, an inspection as if thereby they would be

enabled toi pronounce upon the exact variety of
bruin:that made them, and the length of time that

had elapsed since they were made. Of cour -se, as a
maà& of fact they had to depend upon Brownie
for infornigtion on both points, and in response to
the in4uiring lodks they turned to him, he said-,

with ai,kind of chuckle:
Ya' plenty big bear that. He make

lut nippht. Gone âway now, verra far," and heý
gave an ^%expressive sweep with his, arms in theCii
direction ýýof the distant peaks.

All rigý'4t. We'U follow him. Go ahead 1 said ,ï lî
Arthur, puttin a bold face on the matter, and

Brownie starting,,pff with a smiling face, they
completed the cireuii-of,the ýke, and attacked the

tériminal moraine of the glàýc er at its head.
It was hard climbinz, the bow1ders being heaped
upon one another in wild confusion, and they

could make but slow progress; but they kept at
it sturdily until fhey had overcome the moraine,

and reached the rocky slope beyond.
Not being provided with proper appliances for

mountain-climbing, such as hobnaîl boots and
'alpenstocks, they had toi proceed very cautiously,
and'they were fortunate in having an unusually à,
intelligent and careful guide in their dusky com-
panion.

Onward and upward they made their way, tak.

fz
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ing in little of the majestie and awe-inspiring
scenery around them because of their intense ab-sorption in* the search for the animals they-hoped

to see.
Such manful energy and enterprise deservedsuccess, yet it was not until long after mid-day

hà there seemed any hope of the boys beingrewarded. Indeed, they were growing quite disÎle couraged, and were in the mood to give up thechase, when Brownie, , who had climbed a sharpE;'à
ridge in advance of them, suddenly drew back hishead frora. the summit, and beekoned vigorouslyto them.

Cre éping to his side as sileùtly as shadows, theypeered expectantly over the edge, and their heartssimultaneous1y leaped for joy at what their eagerIÏ
yes beheld.

Beyond the ridge lay a wide cleft in the range,and on the faîther side of this, too distant even forrifle-shot, a fine band of moantain sheep was goingslowly in single file led by a superb ram. whosemassive horns were fit to adorn a ducal mansion.The boys drew deep breaths of grateful admira-tion as they saw this mônarch of the mountainsmoving in bis pride from one pasture toanotherIl with his docile following of ewes and kids, and itseemed almos too good to be true when the sheephad hardly disappeared before a pair of goats,jý -white and shaggy, bearded like ancient Druids,and looking quite as wise and solemn, came upZ!ý Iý
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over the other side of the riclgeý-leyond the -val-
ley, and piéked their way deliberately downward
as if to cross to where the boys were con-
cealed.

Oh, if they will only come right close to, us!
whisp'ered Arthur, trembling all over with -excite-

ment.
It really seemed as if his desiie would be

granted, for the curious-looking creatures had
advanced one-half the distance when suddenly lit

they stopped, sniffed the air suspiciously, and,
the larger one giving a peculiar whisile of alarm,
the two dashed arway up the steep slope at a raIté
that soon carried them-eut--of sight.

14 See hissed Brownie, grasping Bruce's arm.;
"big bear scare them," and there,,was a strantPAýl

expression in his eyes, whether of fear or mere >
excite M*ent it was not clear.

Sure enough, -1umberiý1g lazily along as if
nothing were farther from his thoughts than a
supper of mutton chops, a great brown bear came
înto sight at the upper end of the vaUey. He was

apparently looking neither to rightnor to left, andI
the three human 'spectators watched him with
bated breath until he went on past them, and van-
isheà in the direction taken by the sheep.

Upon my word," exclaimed Arthur, when
Bruin had undoubtedly disappeared, what n

afternoon we're having Sheep, goats, and bear
on view almost at thé same time. Brownie, you
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shaU have an extra dollar from me as well as from,
Bruce."

"And now,"',added his cooï-headed companion,
let us start for home. We've no time to, 10-

in getting there."
Bruce s statement was true enough. In th

ardor of'their search for the sheep they haël,- n
tàken into account eitlher the fl'ght of time or the
distance traversed, and now that their ambition had

been gratified, and their èxcitement had subsided,
ihey were rather dismayed to realize what a long

way it was back to the,. Chàlet Hotél, besideý Lake
Louise.

However, it was a case of the less said the sooner
mended, and off they started, resolved to spare

themselves no exërtion until they had coie within
hail of Mr. Ashdown, who would, no doubt, ere
long be lookling out for them.

But the *fates, which had been so propitious
hitherto, betrayed them. shamefully ere they had got
more than half-way back to, Lake Agnes, for a
-mouutain mist, arising as if by magie, ehveloped

them in its bewildering folds, so that even the
shrewd, sagacious Indian losthis beaýings, and, after
wandering about for some time, refused to proceed

any farther for fear offalling over some precipice.
Theîr situation now became decidedlyserious.

They were 1 practically lost on those wild, bleak
mountain-tops, where they stood a fair chance- of

having to spend the night, without firé, food, or
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shelter, and moreover, sides aU the risk of in-
jury-through such expos re.- there was the well-

grounded leur of bears which might see fit to
attack them, for daring to intrude upon their

hunting-grounds.
They were brave enough boys, as has been

already shown, but such a state of affairs was suf-
ficient to try the stoutest heart, and it must not be lk*
put down to their discredit'if at the first they, both
gave way to- a kind of etulant despondency t4at

was not at all like them,,and made Brownie regard
them with wondering looks,

But they did not allow this mood to hold them.
long.

Tut, tut! exclaimed Bruce, jumping up from.
the bowlder upon whieh he had been seated, and

shaking 1himself as- if to -be rid of something.
There's no use in our acting like children even

if we are in a bad fix. Try agcýin, Brownie, and
see if you can't wake some headway in the right
direction.

14 That's the ideà," said Arthur, brightening up
41in his turn. Go ahead, Brownie. You'Il hit the

traà soon again."
Thus encouraged Brownie began agrain to work

out a way home" the boys cautiously following a
little behind him. It wis an arduous, dangerous
task, and one that tested the Indian's native in-
stinct and intelligence 'to the utmost, but he per-
severed in it until even his sinewy frame bad to
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yield to fatigue, and still Lake Agnes had not been
reached.

îf We've got to stay here aU night if that mist
does not disappear soon," said Bruce, in a tone more
of resignation than despair.

Brownie nodded affirmatively, while Arthur
groaned; and just at that moment, as if the fates

were satisfied with the sport thQy had made of themý
the enfolding mist beg'an to, roll up towards the
peaks, and in a few minutes there was not a whiff
dit betweén them and the sky,,already crimsoned
by the setting sun.

Hurrah! shoutéd. Arthur gleefully. Now we
can see where we're going. Firý ahead, Brownie,

Il follow you!
xn4 T, Brownie led off at the'best pace possible undere nwtý

the circumstances, and the three youths slipped
and scrambled and slid and ju'ped from led e to,9Mme, ledge and over bowlders, taking aU chances rather
than lose tijoae.

'Ai It was reaUy rèmarkable how rapidly they pro-
grý>s.§ed,- nevertheless, so, faÉ had they to go that

darkness closed in around them, ere they made Lake
Agnes, and only the subtle instinct of the Indian

tnàbled thém finally to reach its rocky margin,'
There was no moon - only the jewel-like stars

ýj gave light, and although Brownie, seemed perfectly
on'fident of his ability to guide thèm safely down

to the hotel, whose lights they could just discern
tw like fire-flies in the distance, Bnwe



GOOD LUCK IN THE MOUNTAINS.

thought it best to spend the night beside the lakee
There was wood at hand in plenty. They had
matches, and no harm could befall them with a
blazing fire for comfort and protection.

This plan commended itself to Arthur, more,
beêause of its romantic aspect than as a measure of
prudence, and he heartily assented to lit, while

Brownie had no -particular objection.
Accordingly, the wooýd was gathered, the fire

started,-and, basking in its genial warmth, the boys
quickly. forgot weariness and cold.

That night on the mountain was a wonderful Ï2,
experience. Their camping-place was a broad,
turf-covered- ledge that formed the boundary of the
lake, and through a channel ïn whosé centre the
waters rùshed musically down the mountain-side.
Behind them laytthe lake itself, reflecting in its
placid bosom every antic of the leaping flames, while

before them opened out a stupendous amphitheatre,
now filled with darkness, but displaying by dayý-
light a scene of unsiýrpassed majesty and beauty.

Brownie took first watch, while the tired boys
stretebed themselves out for a sleep, and they had
o well into the Land of Nod when a M'o-ving light

ap-peared in the darkness below, and presently a
stroing voice 'S'houted up

HuUo, is that you, Brownie ?
The Indian sprang up joyfully, and going to the

edge of the cliff, replied:
IVs me, boss. We's all right."

Ï il
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-SO soundly were the boýs sleeping that they
did not -- ýawaken until Mr. Ashdown shook them,

saying
Wake up, gentlemen, and Vll show'you the

way back to the house
When they did get their eyes open, they both

felt somewhat reluetant to leave so romantic a
sleeping-place, but in view of Mr. Ashdown's kind-
ness in coming for them, and of the attractions of
a good clinner, followed by a more comfortable bed
than the best of turf, they decided to, g? back

with him. Guided by his lantern, the deséent of
the mountain was made ra idly and safely, and
they got'to the Châlet in fine fettle for the sub-
stantial repast Mrs. Ashdown had âwaliting them.

They amu«"Sed their host very mqch, by an-f the dais adventures, andaccount Ô he c6ngratILI
ulated them, warmly upon the-ir rare, success in

getting a good view of the wild creatures of the
mounuins.

1 caù tell you, my young friendà, that many a1-k le- chap has éome up here with a full climbing and
hunting out t, and has gone away aga thout a
sight of a ýorn or hoof. The goats a p a'e(lis ýeeiting shyer every year, and S"Oon the 'H disappear9 yaltogether, 1 suppose."

The boys slept late,'thefoHowing morning, for
they were thoroughly tired, and the su' -had gotýî, well on its way toward the zenith ere they left
Laggan behind. But this did not matter seriously,
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as they were not going toC41&> niake a hard day9s tram'pOf ite Field Station, less than a sePre of miles ahead,being as far -as they planned to gét before night.Seven mles steddy walking brought them, to thehighest point réàclied by the railway in orossingthe Rockies. Thenceforward they would be on th'clown grade until the ascent of -the Selkirk R ewas begun.
A little beyond the sum, mit they came ta thebeautiful Wapta Lake, on whose margin was jjecýtor Station, where they were able to get a sat'is£àcýtory lunch. From, this poin-t the scenery becamealmost terrible in its stibliiiiitYq and the -boys wereglad that they -had not to hurrY through it , béhinda Panting engi4e.

The railroaà trackwas eut into ýthe m Il ountâinýside at the left.) whie on th
droppecl sharplyý'--- , e.-I right- the valley,

river foaming fu awaY with the Kicking--jorserious1y at the 'bottom, and show.ing a ribbon of s-nowy white 'thrOugh the dari,green of the close-set pines.Ail fliat afternoou the'y' walked in the shadow 0£Moulut Steph-énq the monarch of the range, whosemighty domeq- 9110wing with many cOlOrse 'oaredhigh above the nearer peaks, and uPpn whose broa'shoulder the noted with adraihuge gýacier, nearly a thousýnd IrIng .'Wonder a
feet in thickness,Pressing forward and over a dizzy precipice, itstranslucent gree.

gra n coiltrasting finely with îlle &Stern -y ruck,

effl

rOD L UCK TIIE MOU
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Arriving at Field Statiom just as the' sun, sank
behind the mountain-tops, they were delighted tj
find there a pretty little hotel, fitted up in the
most modern stýle of comfort and convenience,
where they secured a room, and hastened to, brush
up for dinner.

This meal was served to, them-in the'same style
as if they had been in Montreal, instead of in the
midst of the. mountains, and they relished it all the

more on that account,
Il 1 tell you, my boy,," said Arthur, at the end of

the fourth course, laying dow,»" his knife and fork
and looking about him with an air of supreme con-
tentq Il this, tramp of ours ïs the greatest scheme
we ever hit upon. Why, we'vé been having--simply
no end of fun, haven't we? And we're'not by
any means throligh with it yet."

'6& We'll have to be through with it by the end of
a fortnight, at the uxost," responded Bruce.9 who

never allowed présent enjoyment to-,-,ýpgake lim,
oblivious of. duty, If we miss ther steamer at
Vancouver we shall have to wait a month fhere,
and that would never do. But a fortnight's long

enough to walk the rest of the -výay, and, of course,
if we should get prèssed for time we can take the
train, and hurry up that way."

They were up betimes the next morning, and hacl
despatched breakfast and settled their bill before
the west-bound train rolled into the stàtîon'.

While it's passengers were having'breakfast at tue
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hotel, the boys got into conversation with the
engine-driver, who was standing by his- engine, and
Arthur, with his wonted communicativeness, told
what they were doing.

-The engineer showed a good deal of interest in
thenà on h ' aring this, and after asking a -number
of questions, which. they readily ànswered,- àaid :,

11 You're a bright pair of lads and you've got lots
of -grit. How would you like. to have a ride in the

engine wîth me, as far as Doýàd, where my run
ends?
. Arthur looked at Bruce, and Bruce looked at

Arthur, and they each read eager assent in the
other's eyes.

Oh, thank you they answered together.
We'd like it ever so, much.
Il Climb up, then, and take seats on the left side

of the cab. We'Il be starting right away."
In a veritable ecstasy of delight, for a ride on

an engine had been a long-cherished dream with
botb,. they-
bench thàt ran uùder the w'*dows on the left side
of tâhe cab, and with a delicioùs sense of superior-

ity, watched the passengers h * Y- into the cars.
Presently the bell rang, the engm*eer opened

the tln-ottle-vaJve, the wheels began to revolve,
and they we-ré off'for a two-hours ride in the cab
of a locomotive, without a doubt the two happiest
boys in the country.
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CHAPTER XVI.

THROUGH TER ROCKIES TO TIIE SELKIR"e

Tiap, engineer was -a highly intelligent man;, who
took as much pride in the scenic splendors of his
,,,, run " as if t'hey had been his private property,
and he was careful that the boys should miss noth-
ing that ought to be seen. 1 -

The Ottertail Mountains on the left, and * the
Vanhorne, Range on the right, bearing glaciers
high up on ýheir massive shoulders, shut in the

valley through which the train sped, the line nç ' )'w
rising from the flats beside the Kicking-Horse Hiver,

and again descending to follow its impetuous
course until it reached Mount Hunter, where the
famous carion'began along whose narrow bottom
the daring ýconstrucfors of the road had dispu" ted
for room with the f arious torrent,
1 The ride through the cafion was a wonderf ul

experieiice, and the boys, having at Palliser Station
with some difficulty obtained. permission to 1«Ide

on the aow-catcher in the very front of the engine,
were glad beyond description at having such an

opportunity for sight-seeing.
Just beyond PaRiser the mountain-sides became1
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absolutely perpendicular, rising straight up for
thousands of feet, and so close together that a
school-boy's throw wotild have carried a stone from
one to the other,

Down this stu' endous chasm went ý railway and
river together, the fÔrmer being carried on ledgeý
out out of the living rock, and twisting and turiiing

like some gigantie serpent, every ininute or two
diving through projecting angléý of the crags that
were easier to tunnel than to build ar'und.

With the towering cliffs al'st shutting oýut the
sunlight, beautiful, bright day thýÜgh it wa's, and
the roar of the train and of ihe -ri-ver Ïhat seemed to,

be competing wîth each other, echoed and reéchoed
from thé mighty walls, the full sublimity of their

situation revealed itself fo the boys, and they made
no attempt to speak, but clung to their precarious
seats in 'silence. 1

It was not until the train suddenly emerged înto
the bright valley where the city of Golden stretched

itself beside the broad Columbia that either of tjiem
found speech.

Il Wasn't that a glorious ride ? exclaimed
Arthur. We may never have a chance like that
again in our 1*ves."

là, I shall never forget it as long as I livé," re-
sponded Bruce. But say, Arthur, what would
have become of us if we had run into something on
the track ? We should -have been doué for, sure,
Shoulan7t we

R 0 CKIE S.
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-- " 1 suppose we should," assented. Arthur; &'but
I never thought of that, I was eneoy-îng myself too
much."

'lWell, I'mvery. glad»I've been through it5"
rejoined Bruce, Il but I don't think I should care to
do -it again. We must get back into the engine cab
as soon as the train stops." 1

When the train pulled up at Golden they rèsumed
their seats, and remained there during the rest of

their friend's run, which terminated at Donaldý--a
little before mid-day. .0 1

After a good dinner at the hotel they resumed
their tramp, being minded to make Bear Creek
Station by evening, and fhere spend, the night.

Crossing the Columbia river they left the Rocky
Mountains behind, and began the ascent of the
Selkirk Range, which. looked supremely beautiful
as bathèd in the afternoon sun it rose frota forest-

clad b9se to, ice-crowned peak, presenting a radi-
ant warmth and %

glory of color that made it seem
more like an outlying province of fairy-land than,
a section of British Columbia.

Indeed, it was this aspect of them that impressed
Bruce most deeply.

41 Just look, Arthur," said he, sweeping his hand
across the unbroken Une of mountains, matchless *111'
form; GG how perfect they are! and howeasy it îs
to imagine them the home of some marvèllous
geniï such as we used to read about :n our old
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As they adv ' ced they ascended rapidly, the
grade of the rail being as high as one hundred
and sixteen feet to the- mile, d the river sank
almost out of sight in the dense y forested valley

bélow.
By keeping ùp a steady pue they got to Bear
Creek Station in goqà seaso ' n for supper, and

secured. quarters for 'the night; which were com-
fortable, if not- particularly com'odious.

The next, day brought them, to so many new
wonders that it was in some respects the most

memorable of the whole tramp,.j_ý.
Making en early start from Bear Creek, the road

took them away from the Bea'ver river, which
had now, diininished, to a ýsi1ver thread one thou-

sand feet , below, ànd the. went up the gulf-like
gorge of Bear Crèek, with majestic trees, -
Douglas fir, spruce, and 'cedar,-casting cool
shadows on their path.

In this portion of the railway the tremendous
clifficùlty the brave builders had to overcome was

that caused by the numerous torrents, many of
thèm indeed, spléndid cascades, which, pitched furi:

.,ously dow-n the steep slopes, cutting deep gulches
in iÏé màùntainý-sides.

These * had to be spanned by iron-girder bridges,
or lofty wo'den trestles, whose -construction called
for the highest skill and the most liberal. outlay,
The most remarkable of aU was the one ,at Stony
Creek - a single arch of superb sw'eep, springing
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clear across a o-rope but little short of three hun-9
dred feet in dizzy dep -ü--rht- it- the

When the boys came to it they tho g
most beautiful bridge they had ever seen, and they

halted a while to look down from its centre to the
foaming torrent beneath, and to have a little chat

with one of the section-men whose cabin àtood at
the western end.

ow'did they ever manage to get that bridgeacross ? a esked Arthur in a tone of mingl d won-
der and admiration. It looks to m as if the
builders must have been hung from balloons, or
something like that."

The section-maD laughed. He had small knowl-
edge of balloons, but he knew that they had not'
been called inté requisition for the construction of

Stony Creek bridge.41 ýs Oh, théy managed it right enough, with false
work, and aU that; but, look ye here, young stran-

gers, how long do ye think it took"them to put that
lpel. bridge- up ?

Bruce studied the, iron viaduct, as graceful as a
spider's web, but as àtrong and endurin as the9

crags which. it unîted, for some moments in silence,
and then hazarded a guess.

<11 Three months at least," he said, feeling sure
that he had kept well within the mark,

The section-man slapped his thigh, and chuckled
until he got quite alarmingly red in the face, for he

was incaed to aldermanie proportions,
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14 Three months! " he exclaimed, and then, after
another violent chuckle,- he repeated it, 14 three

months! and would ye believe me if Lý_told you lit
didn't fairly tàke three days ? " 1

The boys suddenly found themselves between
the horias of a dilemma. To express incredulity
would not only be a very rude proceecting in view

of their short acquainýance, but it might, be -a peril..W
ous one. The section-man might be as ready with
bis cuffs as he was with his chuckles.

Yet he had directly challenged them as to belief
in his statement, and they certainly could not cou-
scientious1y accept it witflout'some furthe'expla-
nation.

111t, seems hardly possible," began Bruce
càutiously, Il but

I knew ye wouldn't believe it at fLrst," rejoined
the sectio--man ýw1th a fresh cÉuckle, for he was

evidently enjoy1g this little bit of a -Igossip
very much, his opportunitîes for such social

relaxation being V-éry limited at his lonely post;
but it's true aU the same. Ye see," he went

oný 14 there used to be one of the biggest and
hig4est bits of trestle in.all the world acroErs that

there Stony Creek, and it was costîDg a pile of
money to keép in. order, and to guard it from, fire,

so the Company decided to tý a-r it down and put an
iron bridge in its place; and now Pm telling you
the God's truth, that great big trestle was pitched
out of the way and the new bridge aU put together
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in its place, d the trains were îlelayed not much
more than twènty-four hours 1

There was no doubting the man's sincerity, and
marvellous as his story seemed, the boys felt

bound t'O believe it, yet Arthur had to ask'one
more question.

And ho did they do it all iso quickly
Well, you see it was this way," was the ready

answer. Every bit of the bridge, evefy girder,
and bracketand panel, and plate, had its number,
and every man knew just what pieces ho had to

hândle, and what- he was to, do with them, and
they were aU drilled aforehand, and so they went
to work just the saine as so many soldiers,. and not
aslip did they make. Oh, it wafi a fine job, and
-no mistake. It's not easy to beat the Company

when it means business."
The boys were quite convinced by this time,

and having delayed as long as they had intended,
they thanked the section-man for his courtesy, and
continueý their walk with an increased admiration

41Z for the éompany whose extraordinary enterprise
made such engineering achievements possible,

But they had not long. left the bridge behind
before a, new wonder 'broke upon them, to «vit, the

1 Î, P; first of the snow-sheds.,
These remarkable constructions, which might

indeed be more fitly called artificial tunneli, had
been devised to saveýthe railway from clestriietionýM4C
by the avalanches that aU the way fiom Bear
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Creek to, Glacier àre a fruitful source of danger in
late winter and spring.

They were built of heav squared timber-, dove-
tailed and bolted together, backed: by rock, and
fitted intà7the, mountain-side in such a manner
t'O bid defiance to the most terrifie Ilsnow-slide
that could possibly occur, because the roof of the'
-tunnel formed a contînuous line with the slope of
the mountain, so that the mass of snow would
shoot across it and plunge harmIessly into the
valley below.

Never having seen anything of the kind before,
the- ý boys were at a loss to, fathom, the purpose of
the shed, but this did not daunt Arthur from avow-
ing his purpose to go through it.

They found the cool shade of the interior very
grateful after the heat of the sun, and were walk-
ing leisurely along, noting thý tremendous
strength of the structure, and speculating as to
its purpose, when a thunderous sound in their
rear warned them of the swift approach of the
tram. J-

ÎYielding to, a sudden impulse of fear, theyboth
started to run, in the hope of reaching the end of
the snow-sbed befère the' train overtook them.

Skipping, two ties at every spring, they put forth
an admirable burst of speed, but it proved a vain J'il
effort.

The dark, heavi1rtimbered tunnel was far longer,
'than they -nned, and the train, coming on with

S JIý
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an appalling roar, overhauled them. -th unpi41

rapidity,
LY

We can't beat it,ý' gasped Arthur, his breath
bein pretty weH spent. On which side shall we
stop ?

Bruce looked to 'right and left. On the one
side was the scarped rock, so close to the track

that there could be no safety there. On the other,
the sharply slanting side of the snow-shed.

Let us get in there," he panted, pointing to anook where two massive beams made an angle.
Stopping short, they went down on their hands

and kneès in this refuge just as the locomotive
dashed by like a thundexbolt, sending out a jet of
steam that blinded them, for au instant, and follow-

incr it with a dense volume of smoke that nearly
suffocated them.

Bat that was all the harm. it did them., and
when thé, cars had all rolled by, the boys crept

out of their corner, and looked at one another,
laughing,.-,

4 Well, what precious pair of fools we've
44been," said Arthýr. We were in no danger at

all, and instead-iof getting oùrselves all out of
breath we might just as well have stayed where

we were when we heard the train first.>
41 Oh, we'11 be wiser next time," responded

Bruce, taking a philosophical view of the m.atter.
41 There'11, be no next time, so far as Pm. con-cer, 

14ned rejoined Arthur. The next one of these

4U
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affairs we come to I intend to take an outside
ticket. It may not be quite so cool."

But we won't missany of the s-cenery," inter-
' 7

jected'Bruce, whose appetite for fine views was
insatiable.

After that, accordingly, whenever they came to
a snow-shed, - and they pagsed a good many'of
them before they were done with the Selkirk Moun-
tains, - they, walked along the topý - unless, as in

some places, there was an extira railway-track out-
side for summer use.

They were much struck With the abunda t -pro-
vision against fire in connection wîth these s eds.
At nearly every one of them a stream, had been
captured *on the mouûtain above, and led àown by
wooden channels so as to run the whole length of

the roof, and every day durinom the heat of summer
the section-ýmen would drench the roof so that no
spark would find a îeady reception there.

Between Stoiiy Creek and Glacier Station,
where they made a halt for the day, the boys

passed through the grandest scenery of all the
route. The gorge of Béar Creek deepened into a
tremendous ravine, with Mount Macdonald tower-
ing up on one side to'the h9ight of a full mile and
a quarter above the railway track, its base being
but% stones throw distant, while it rose sheer into

space, a bare, stupendous monument of iurpassing
grandeur; on the other side of the ravine,'and,
scarcely less lofty, stood Hermit Mountain, to
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Èhose base the lin'e clung carefully, until thrdugh
the m+stie portal formed by these mighty moun-
tains it ventured into the famous Rogers' ' Pass,
whereby the crossing of the Selkirks wu achieved.

Continuing ôn through thiý narreow valley, with
mountain monarchs looking down upon them at
every turn, the boys presently reachedý Selkirk

Summit, an unùpportant station, where they rested
a few minutes, and then, resuming 'their tramp,
made no further halt until they arnived-at Glacier
Station'a little before mid-day.>

Th re was a good deal to, e- e 1 seen here, so, they
decide to remain overnight -at the very com-
fortable ýraay hotel providedfor the a.ecommo-

dation of tourists.
Dinner would be served upon the arrival of the

west-bound train in the course of a;n hour, and
while waiting for it they amused themselves playý-

ingrith a brown bear- which was chained to, a
post at the rear of the hotel.

Being a very tame, good-humored mature, and
-e-only half-grown, the bear had the range of a bit of

lawn, so far as his chain. *would allow him,. and
readily responded to the boys' oveitures of friend-'

liness.
They procured some PlecesAof 'biscuit and lumps -

of sugar from the hotel, and were still engaged Nýith
theïr new acquaintance when the train rolled into'

the station,,
'Among the Passen em--*g wu a globe-trotting
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Englishman, duly attiied in knickerbockers,',
checked stockings, Norfolk jacket, and deer-stalker

hat, who came up to, have a- look -at the bear before
golng in to dinner.

,,-Ah he' drawled, regarding boys and bear
through bis moncréle, as 'though they were àll
three of the same order of creation, 61 what a

rum Iittle- bezear, and quite harmless, of course ?
By Jove! bt%"I must bring hira something after
dinner."

Sure enough, as soon as he had finished his din-
ner he fLIWI hîs pockets with sugar lumps and
sweet biscuit, and returned to the bear. The boys

were also on hand, and were rewarded by W*tiiess-
ing one of the most ludierous sights they ever
beheld. 1

After emptying- his pockets for the insatiâble.
creature the EngIùqýman beLyan to maul him about,
and to try hiý strength, nôt noticing'that this pro-

ceeding- brought hi' well 3ýàthin,, the -circle round
which the -bear had ranged.
'Indeed, he was not far from the post when the

conductor's 41 AU aboard summoned him bàèk to
his place on the train. - Exclaiming 61 By Jove- 1 ' I
must eut an& run for it," he let go of the bear
and started for the train.

But Master Bruin had-found quite too gen-
erous and genial an acquaintaàce to -,be willmg to
part with so hurriedly, and acéordingly, as the

EngUahm-aý"n turned to leave he roise suddenly
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on his hind legs, and threw his fore-paws around
the man's waist.

Somewhat starileà by this unexpected demon.
stration, and fearful of missing the train, the

Englishman strove to yvrench himself free,-and,
after a momentary Étruggle, succeeded.

But, alas the bear's claws had sunk too deeply
into the soft cloth 'of the knickerbockers to be

readily loosened, and as the'ereature, not, of course,
witfiý any malignaDt intent, but simply in affection-

ate zeal., held on the more ti£rhtlv the consequence
that was inevitable ensued.

There was a sound of rending cloth; a volley of
by no means edify*g oaths from the Englishman,
a chorus of uncontrollable laughter.from the many

spectators, and then, with the whole back«of his
breeches left in the bear's ]possession, as som6 bon-
solation maybe for this uncereinonious leave-tak-

ing., the unfortunate tourist dashed, madly down
the slope, across the platform, and disappeared in
the P ullman car.

The two boys, whose proximity, to, this most
comical scene had given them a perfect understand--,ýes down oning of it, threw themsel he grass and_21 Ï fairly rolled over one anothe:ù in paroxysms of.
laughter. The broad h or of the whole affalr

was perfect in its completeness, aùd lit was some
time before they, regained composure.

Then Arthur went up to the bear, who, after
pawmg over the fragment of cloth left in his

Al
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possession in a -p zled way, had e-vidently come
to the conclusiôn that lie had no use for it, and,

-Dattinz the animal on the head, said effusively:
Oh, Brownie, you. did that to perfection! It

was the funniest thing fever slaw in m' y life."
Whereupon Brownie, seeming much leased at

the compliment, rubbed his nose lovingly against
the boys' hands, andý they had a good time of it
together.

But the bear was not the main attraction at this
station. Only a mile and a half away, the great
Glacier showed white and vast above the thick
green forest between it and the hotel, and a--visit

to this wonder - wliose bulk was said to, be equal
to that of all the S wiss glaciers combined - was
to be the business of the afternoon.

It was a comparativelv eas-y matter getting to
the foot of the Glacier, for a good path led through
the forest, along which the boys could walk at
their ease.

But when they reached the terminal moraine,
their culties began. Here were piled in

.riotous confusion a multitude of bowlders of all
shapes and sizes that the irresistible might of the
icy monster had tom from the mountain-side, and
carried'clown wiih its slow advance.

Over these bowIders, many of them, smooth and
slippery, and across the numerous torrents that got
their vigorous life from the Glacier's decay, the

boyshad to pick their way with exceeding care.
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More than once they narrowly escaped a nasty
fall, and Arthur d'id, by a sudden slip,,plunge one

foot into an ice-cold bath. Iý' -
This, however, was the, worst that happened to

them ere they reachéd the forefoot of the Great
Glacier, and, after a brie£ rest, ventured upon its
ascent.

îî
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CHAPTER X

DOWN THE GLACIER AND INTO THE CANONO

NOT -having provided themselves with crampons
or ice-sticks, th of which they could have ob-
tained at the hotel for the asking, the boys were
in no wise fitted out for climbing- glaciers, and
their enterprise was* a foolhardy one, had th"
known it.

But of this they had no suspicion, and there
was no one at hand to, warn them, so, without tak-

ing-much thought about it, they began the ascent.
At first they had not much difficulty. The lowest

portion of the Glacier was, of conne, the oldest, and
the ice whieh composed it was seamed and, scored
with cracks and wrinkles which affoýâëd good foot-

hold for the boys' feet, and enabled them to make'
promising progress.

Why, it isn't so hard as 1 thought it would be,"
cried Arthur èxultantly. We shaU be able, to,
get right up on to, that beautiful white place,. and
see the whole glacier, shan't we?"

It looks like it," said Bruce, Il and 1 shaU be,
very glad if we do, for I ahould like to, see the

view from there. It must be very fme."
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The hi à*her up they climbed the more difficult
became the work, for they came to, fresher ice, and

their feet were prone to slip, still the slope was
comparatively slight, and by digging their heels in
well, and, not pressing on too fast, they continued
to progress.

But presently, after they had ascended some
hu«ndreds of feet, they came to, a place beyond which

Mý Bruce's caution would not allow him, to go. The
î 'l sic)Ipe grew suddenly steep, and what he feared was

that even if they should succeed in -getting up scme
part of the way, a slip of the foot might send them
siictmg back again at imminent risk of broken

bines.
Arthur did not want to stop. He quoted sme

verses of Excelsior as illustratin his spirit, and
vowed he would go on alone. An argument en-
sued which soon waxed warm enough to endanger
-the happy relation which had hithIerto existed, and

which. Arthur brought to, a close by exclairning in
le,Z- a tone of mingled indignation and content:

You're just a coward, Bruce! You're always
thinking of your precious neck, and afraid of its'
being broken. You can stay where you arè, and
watch me;-if you daren't come along," and then

he continued the elirab.
Bruce's face blanched, and then flushed. Hot,

stinging words of -retort sprang to, his lips, but by:'ýý
a heroic effort lhe held them. back and stood in
silence, the same power of self-co rol which, had

if1ý 1 1 e2>
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closed his mouth enabling him. to, resist the tempta-
tion to respond to his companion's challenge.

For a little distance Arthur, by dint of digging
his toes deeply into the ciumbling ice, managed to

make head-way, and feeling proud of his success,
he glanced back to see what Bruce was doing.

That moment both feet slipped, from under him,
and falling ' over on his back in a frantie effort
to, recover his standing,, he glissaded down. the

slippery slope, gathering spee -cl with every, yard,
until he carromed violently aga'inst Bruce, who had
stood his ground hoping to stop him.

Then a curious thing happened. The collision
did check Arthur sufficiently to enable him t'O get

hi»:fingers into a convenient crack, and thus bring
Éimself to a full stop. But the headway he had
acquired tr-ansmitted itself to poor Bruce, who, all

unwillingly,, was sent spinning down the slope
towards the fobt of the glacier, while Arthur

watched him with helpless horror, and concern.
44 Oh, Èruce, Bruce 1 " he cried, Il can't you stop

yourself ?
The question seemed superfluous. Short of a

miracle no chance appeared of Bruce's swift descent
beink checked, in spite of -Iiis frantic endeavoTs to

--find something to grasp with his eager hands, uht.
he was dashed -against the pitiless bowlders at /tbý
glacier's foot. -J
Reckless of consequence-S to, Éimself, Art4ur be.
gan to seramble down. the treacherous slopé in the>
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wake of his chum without any definite plan for
helping him, but determined to share his fate, what-
ever that might be.

Now, it happened -that a hump in the ice-changed
the course of Bruce's descent and sent Ilim 'off to
the left, where there *as, a kind of hollow half-
filled with water.

As he was going down feet first he could not
see what was before him, and knew nothing of this
icy bath until he plunged in-1W it with a splash, that
sent the water flying up on all sides.

The sensation was far from pleasant, yet that
pool of water undoubtedly saved him from injury,
if not from death, for it acted as an effeétual check

upon his perilous slide,* and he was able to bring
himself to a full stop on its farther edge.

Arthur noticed this with a jqZful relief, and
changing his direction, took à coast down towards
the pool that carried him right into it, so that he
got nearly as wet as his i-companion.

But he recked nothipg oiýÀhis. Bruce was safé,
and that was all- he caréd, and he felt so, glad about
it that he threw his arý1s about him and gave him
a great hug, while sayiýg, in a voice that had more
than a hint of a sob in it:

You're aU right, aren't you, Bruce? andl'm so
sorry for actin'g as I did."

14 We]jý J'M not much hurt, but I'm pretty wet,
and so are you, for that matter," responded Bruce,

shaking himself to get rid of some of the super-
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fluous water. But," he added cheerfully, llit
mighý have. been ever so muêh worse, and we

mustn't grumble, but get back, to the hotel as
quickly as possible."

The remai ' nder of thedescent of the glâcier was
safely accomplished, and once across the trouble-
Some moraine, they raced back to the hotel, -where

they had to go to, bed until their clothes' were
dried, as they had no change- of garments with
them.

They did not mind this, however, for they were
both very tired, and the Ibng rest quite fell in
with their inclinations, so that they stayed between

the sheets till early the following morning.
After brealdast they were idling about the

station, not bè.iig'in any hurry to set out -again,
when à hand-car' caine down from the Rogers' Pas&,
with two men on board and stopped at the station.*

Remembering the pleasànt trip they haël en-
joyed on 1 the other side of,, the Laggan, the boys

looked at the car with longing eyes, and when the
nien, after, a brief talk with the station-mastei:,,-'

resumed their places, Arthur made bold to speak
to them.

Would.yqu mind tàking us with you as far as

YOU re going? he asked in a most beseeching
tone.

The men, grinned ànd glanced at each other.
Il Take you to Illecilliwaet for a quarter a piece,"

wùd one of them curtly.
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14 AU right," respond6d Arthur, spriinging où to
the car. Il Come along, Bruce," and in *a trice

they were both seated on the front edge of the
platform' as composedly as if they belonged there.

The men ý started the car immediately, but that
was all they had toýdo, for once they were beyond

the level stretch in front of the station their busi-
ness was to, check its . speed rather than to
inerease it, and. they gave theilr attention to the

brakes * instead of to the 14,pUMp.11

As it chanced, the boys could not have chosen a
finer bit of the road to traverse on a hand-car, ' for

they wére about to make the descent of the famous,
Loops, the most remarkable piece of engineering
on the ' whole ' route, by means of which the ex-

traordinary difficulties here presented by nature
were successfully surmounted.

The Loops began around'the mountain-side, and
as the car whirled S'wiftly down'the gleaming rails,
turning now to the right- and again to the left,
rattling over long and lofty trestles, and across

'strongly timbered bridges, the boys were aston-
ished to see that their course was much like that

of the well-remembered Corkscrew on Tunnel
Mountain, offly on a greatiy, ýen1arged scale.
First crossing a valley leading down from. the Ross

Peak. glacier and touching for a moment the base
of Ross Peak, the line doubled back upon itself
a mile or more to, the right, until hardly a stone''

throw separated the,,two tracks; then'sweepi*g
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aroùncl to the left, it brushed Cougar Mountain on
the other side of the Illecilliwaet river, and, cross-
ing again to -the left, went on down the vaUey,
parallel with its former course,

4& Look., Arthur, 1pok 1 " exclaimed Bruce, as the
car spun around thé',final curve thats the way
we came down. Isn'.ý it wonderful ?

It did indeed seem won'derful,'for far above
them were two loing gashes in the mbuntain-side

showing plainly against the splintered crags, and
running parallel to each éther, that were the ha'ndi-
work of man, -indicating where he had ventured to

build the iron roadý down which. the car had swiftly
sped.

The ride over the Loops * was a memorable ex.
perience. Seated comfortably at the front of the

hand-car, and having absolutely nothing to do, bà
to hold on and gaze about them, the Uoys were
enabled to, enjoy it all to perfection. Sô smoothly
and steadily did- the car roll along that they took
no thought of the distance traversed, and when
they reached the end of the descent, and ran into
Illecilliwaet Station, they were no less surprised
than sorry.

41J '*sh we could do fi all over again," -said
Arthur, after they had -paid and tha-ked the
section-men. It didn't last, half long enough.

114 s Iý But it' wasnat's 'o," responded Bruce.
splenclicl wliile it did last. Then, glancing back

over t1ie' ' way they hàd come, he adde d with a qui êt
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smile, But just think, Arthur, what a job it
would be working back againt I'm afraid it
would take us as many hours as we were minutes

coasting down."
Arthurshook his head vety decisively. Such an

A-I undertaking had no attraction for him, even to
walk up that steep grade would have more than,
contented him.

Losing no time at Illecilliwaët, they kept'on until
they reached Albert Canon, the most striking of
several deep fissures in the mountain whose edges
the track skirted.

Here they hàltecl for a good look at this remark
able rift in the solid, rock, many hundreds of feet
deep, and at the bottom holding the river withiiii
such narrow limits that it boiled'and foamed like a

-s it forced its wa throu
caldron a y gh into larger
space.

As they stood near the edge of the chasm, Býuce
challenged Arthur to a contest in stone-throwing.
Thé other, side of the canon seemed Mî thin easy
range, andthere was plenty of small stones ly*Ing
at hand.

Do you think you could throw a stone across
lx. J, there?" said Bruce, li-idicating the, widest part of

là the chasme
41 Of course -I could," answered Arthur edn-

f1dently. 44I belïéve 1 could jerk one over," and
he àtooped to, pýck up a stone.ïï 1,

Don't be too sure," rejoined Bruce. 14 The &a-,,
tance is greater than it seena."
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Tey had some difficulty in finding just what
they wanted, but soon were suited, and after
Arthur had made a cou e of vain attempts, to jerk
a stone across they both threw with aU their niight.

To their great chagrin the missiles fell, short,
Bruce's, hitting the cliff far down, and Arthur's not

going even that distance.
« This naturally roused them to greater efforts,

and in his eagerness to aécomplish- -the feat Bruce
forgot his wonted caution, and went so near the
edge of the éliff whére- it was scaly and softthat a
plece of it broke aýway beneath him, and. with a
wUd cry of fright he disappeared.

Arthur had his back turned at the moment, being
engaged in looking for a stone, but, hearing the cry,
he wheeled around just as Bruce's head vanished.

Uttering an exclamation of hýorror he rushed to
the spot, fearing ýaothing les§ than the sight of his

companion fàlling headlong into the boiling tor-
rent fe below.

But, happily, Bruce's case, thougý desperate
enough, was not so hopelesf; as that. By a mar-
vellous piece of goocl fortune his faU had been
arrested by a stunted 'âpruce tree wMch was mak-
ing a brave struggle for life on a narrow ledge, and

he was clinging to this precarious hold with the
strengtli that lis born of despair.

1-4 Oh,.Bruce 1 " cried, Arthur, with a sob of relieflw

can you liold on there till I hei> you up ?
I can hold on -all right," was the calm reply,
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--1îý W 'for in spite of his appalling situation the boy had
not lost bis self-control, "-but I'm not so sure

about this little tree. Get help as quick as ouy
can.

Arthur looked around with. anxions'eyes. Bruce
4 was too far down to, be reached without a rope or

a long pole, and neither was at hand, 'He hated to,
jCW leave him for an instant, but he must do -it if he

k'z ould help hime,

Hold on -tight, Bruce, dear, and 1'll týy and
hunt up some-thing he said, and darted back to,

IR the railway track,
Not a human bein was in sight, nor could his'Éf- ee >, 9

shýrp eyes discover anything to, suit his purp se.
te, 1 el";, H -anxietywasîntense. 1-lewasdesperateenough.-46

to attempt the impossible, if it woùld do poor
Bruee any good.

A little way up the track there was a railed plat-C
form erected by the railway company to enable the
passengers to get a gooà view of Albert Cafion,
the trains always stopping- a ferw minutes for that
purpose. à

The sight of t1iis, gave Arthur an idea. Darting
to it he 'Stfove to, wrench off the rail. It would

àe, 1,: ý not budge., But hé was not to be f 'iled. Taking
a short run he hurled himýelf against it with aU

hisforce. His sh'ulder got a cruel eruise, but his
expedient succeeded. With acrash the rail broke

away from the po'sts, ane, shêktîng for-joy, Arthur
dragged it over to the ehasm, caffing out

ýî

ma
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Il I've got it, Bruce! Pve got it! " .0 %
The rail was àmply long, "and letting'go, his hold

on the tree, which, ïndeed, could not have borne him
many moments longer, Bruce grasped it firmly--.I-..

and strove to, pull himself Up.
But now a new peril presented itself. The side

of the cliff.was, too perpendicular to, allow him to,
get any sort of a purchase for his feet, whilé

Arthur had not strength enough to, pull him: up
to the top, Bruce being much the heavieT of the
two.

All that poor Arthur could. do was to, -keep
Bruce suspende& against the cliff side, and this for

'ýw 'but a few ipinutes, the strain bei too great to be
longer endured. ' - f

Neither of the boys Spoke, but they looked intô
each other's face with- a pitiful expression of pas,
sionate anxiety.

Arthur's strength was waning, and it seemed as
if he would have to let go, or elf share hisa P - broke, upon hi& ears.companion s dooln,, when there
the whistle of an approaching train.

Il Hurrah, Bruce 1 ".,he gasped, for he was well%
nigh exhausted, &I there's a train coming. Keep

your grip, and vou'rel, all right."
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went with it as far as Sicanious Junction, whichthey reached shortly after _sjindowni remainingthere for the night.
Thoroughly set up again by -a good nights restthey took to the road in good ti:neý and for thefollowing two days had inost delightfui walking-along the souti- -,a more of the great Shuswap Lake.This superb" sheet of water, which, as . Bruceaptly said, was just like a Scotch loch raagnifiedMany tinies, lay among rnouiitain lidges, fillingthe intervening valleyq with its placidý pellucidwaters, and the builders of the railway had thouihtit more economical ' to, run araund the' riumerousarrais.than to b'idg 7ri e tb em.

The roadý therefore, turned and twisted like amighty se.ýpent, but always had the lake on the oneside and the mountain on the other, and the vie;wwas ever'changing, as point after point was roundedand mew vistas opened up.
The boys did not hurry. Twice -each day theyhalted- for a bathe in the inviting water, andfrequently they came upon flocks of wild ducks,which they amused theniselves by scaring with-stýnesý sending them off 'i0 ý with a wild whirr of beat-mg wings.

They were always able to, obtain some sort of ameal when theY got hungry, and theymet a goodmany people by the way with whoni they.wou'ldstop and chat for a little while.
And'so theycame tO Shuswap Station, where, to
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save time, for they now had not many days left,
they took the train as far as Sayona's, thus getting4

throuch the Thompson valley, where -the scenery
was least remarkable, at a rate that left them more
time for the wonders wýich were to followe'

Just beyond Savona's the mountains drew close
to the railway, and the series of Thompson-river
can'ons was entered, which led westward through
marvello'us scenery.

Their first day's tramp ended at Asheroft, a busy
little town, which. was the point of departure for

Wz the Cariboo and other goldfields in the northern
interior of British Columbia.,

Here they were mach interested b the big
freight wagons, drawn by six, eiglit, or, even ten

vi, spa 01 sturci which took the place of the
railway train over the difficult mountain roads; and

wheý,eI there was no road at aH, but méYely a trail,
the patient, sure ooted mules bearing heavy packs
went in long-trains which were made up at Asheroft.

And then there were the Chinamen, met with for
the firsý'ý,time in numbers, who worked away as
büsy as bées, and quite as obli-vious of the curiosity
with which the tWo boys studied them.,

The ':re unny little fellows, Bruce, aren't
they ? " said Arthur, after watching their ceaseless
activity, and listefiing to their incomprehensible
chatter. They don't seem to, be quite the sâme,
kind of beings as we are. They're mpre like some
sort of educated monkeYS
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!ýrùce laughed, for a, similar train of thought had
beén running through bis mind.
I niusî say I don't f eel much incline.d to call

them ray brothers," he responded. Although, of
course, they are all the same. But they know

how to work, don't they,, and to talk, too ?
Wouidn't, you like to be able to make ont what

they're saying to each other? Perhaps they're
making remarks on us."

I'd be inclined to pound their pig-tailed heads
if i thought so," e3tclainied Arthur -witli assumed
indignation. Come along, or the 'Il think we're
admiring thém." à

Leàving Ashcroft the boys kept on steadily, and
prese:ýt1y came-to Black Caflon, a winding gorge cut
by the Th'ompson river, of alinost terrifying gloom
and desolation, by which they were remindecl oý
Albert Ca-non.

The marvellôus skîll and dàring shown b' the
builders'of the road in combating with the tremen-
dons difficulties of tbis canon, caHed forth their
constant admiratimi. T-he-y-félf glad they were on
foot, if only to get a full -view of what, had to, - be
done to make a smooth, solid bighway.

Emerging from the cafion they saw before
them, arising rank upon rank, and peak upon peak

the glistening pinnacles of the Cascade Range, the
last mountain barrier between them and the Paci:fic
Ocean, and they gave, a loud hLirrah, and waved
their caps at the sight, for they' ývere growing
weary of theïri long journey.
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little beyond Black Cafion the g6t their
first sight of the famous-old wagon-road built in
the da s of the Cariboo gold rush to connect they

IL..,-.ing camp with the coast, and as soon as
Arthur's eyes fell upon it he exclaimed:

&Look here, Bruce, Jet us take that road. it
will be ever so much better fun than this tiresomele.
track. Don't ôuthink so ?

Bruce looked long and carefully at the road. It
certainly'had an attractive appearance, as it wound
along the rocky bank of the rushing stream, and,

knowihg nothing of its ruinous condition fartherj
on., he said:

,; M1 r AU right, Arthur. We can try it for a while,
anyway, and if 'we don't like it, we can coma back
to the track by oné of the bridges."

So they deserted the railway for thé road, and
were delighted with the change, the old higliway,

althou considerably the worse for wear and neg-gh,
et, till affording exceU6nt walkin , even if

entirel unfit for the four-horse coaýh that used toy
be driven over it at a reckless rate in by-gone

41

daysle
The scenery of part of. the Thompson'valley

d 11, ý'1 was full ôf interest. The river whirled down its
wi ding course as green as, an emerà1d, when not

lashed into snowy foam, and on either side of it the
were carved into inflilite variety of form, and

de ed âh constantly changing colors,
Sometimeî; the bankis were rounded cream-white
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slopes; then came cliffs of richest yellow dashed
with maroon, followed by masses of rust-redý clay

or slopes of brilliant olive-green grass. 1 1
As the mountains drew together-,-ancl the valley

deepéned. into another can'on, the scenery grew
wild beyond deséription, so that the boys marvelle'd
at men having the daringto''r'un a wagon road, not
to speak of a railway, through such a plape,

Yet there, just across the gorge, was the îron
highway eut into thé face of the crags-hundreds of
feet above, the struggling river, and'by méaùs

of tunnels bored throûgh the solid roék, or iron
bridges1lung across yaw-ning ravines, or abutments,"

of massive masonry go securely fastened tg the
,ýIiffs as to become part of itself, overcoming every

--qbs-tacle stern nature had presented.- i
Nor was the'ioad upon whieh they were walking
much less worthy of admiration. Twisting and

turning around the corners of the eliffs it %some-
times descended to Îhe ' river's edge, -and- then

climbed again far up the inhospitable crags, seem-
ing rather to beg its way along rather than forcé it,
as did the railway.

No portion of their long tramp made so deep an
impression upon the boys ýà this, and had they not
been so near the end of their time -limit they would
gladly have, lin ered over it instead of pressing on.

At the small trading town of Lytton, whose pop-
ulation seemed to consist èhiefly of Indians and

r4nehmen, they putxup Il for the night, and the next.
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n1orn"19 às walk tOOk thein int0 _ýk _jamous pras r
Carioni where that ereatestÎ,5 British Colu-mbtan-rivers, comin, down from betweenthe northgreat lines of raountain peaks., had eut for itself aStrallgely jagged and contorted passage t1iroughthe -rock barrier.,

y
The clear green wat-ers of the Thonipson wereexchanged for the -turbulent yellow flood of theFraser., whieh surged and splashed its way clOWn-ward with féarful veloci ty.Not much temptation to take a swim here.e'said Bruce, as he istood watchi,14 the furious torent from a projecting poi suppose CaptainBOY11ton hiibsell could lot !ive i ii it, many minutes.,,'Id to think that it5s going as hard as that all.the year round said Arthur musingly. Ilowilty" 0', tired you would get of its everlasting noise if youhad to liveclose to it! Vm sure Icouldn9t standit for a week."
Ohe you'd get used to it in A little w-hile," saidBruceq and then it "Would be a wweet lullaby forYOU, tO Sing You t P 011't You rememberj how delightfui it -was at Banff ýo have the water-fall just below othr wind'ow?

Oh, yes, but that was very di:Rerent," responded'Irthur. There was music in that waterfall, but-,4", î there's none in thistremendous roar.They were close by the river as they45l 
talked,7 butsoon the road mounted again, and went on climb.j mg higher and higher, until at length it reached
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an altitude of a thousan& feet above the yellow
flood, being fastened to theý face of a gigantic

precipice by a succession of timber trestles that
-were fast rotting away, rendering extreme care

necessary in passing over them.
Their attention was now , attràcted by small

parties of Indians stationed on projecting rocks
at the water"s e e, and spearing or scooping out
with dip-nets the salmon which abounded in the

eddies.
"Il That's a funny way to catch salmon, isn't it?

said, Arthur. I wonder if we could do anything
4t

I'm, quite sure we couldn't," ' responded Bruce
so, decided1ý, that it nettled Arthur sufficiently to,

make him -reply
Well, if you are, I'm not'. It doesnt seem so,

very difficult."
64 If you think so', you'd better try it for your.

self," réjoineâ Bruce, with a smile.
44SO I willc/,if , one of the Indians will lend. me

his scoop-net," retorted Arthur. l'Il ask them, at
all evenfs; " and so saying he made his way down to

where a stampy, swarthy Indian wa-s balancing
himself in what seemed a very perilous position

upon a point of rock, and sw*eeping the boiling
whir1pool below him. with a large scoop-net at the

end of a long, elastic pole.
Arthur ývatched bis élextérous movemeiatis for

some little time in,-Osîlent admiration before he
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% Plucked UP 'courage té proffer'his request. llen,-he said in a humble, hesitating voice, for. theIndian had anything but a prepossessiance: -ing appear.

Would you please lend
a few minutes want , Me YOur scoop-net for

%. Ito see if .1 dould catchssalmân with it.e> 'The, Indian's only response was to give Arthura susPiciousi searching look, and with an expressiveUgh tO Tesume his fishing operations.
This put rather a danîper ý upon Arthuri- ardor,'but when he saw * the brown-skinn e d flÈhermandeftly land a big salimon he was stirred up to asecond attempt to get the -scoop-net-into his ownhands.
This time he bethought himself of trying theeffect of mo'ney as an argument, and putting aquarter of a dollar in his palm, held it out, saying:&'111 give you this if you'll lend me your net."ý,T-he aborigine's eyes sparkled in their cirele ofdýxt like stars in an ebony sky, and, making a uickà8natch at the quarter, he thrust the pole intoArthur% hands, grunting out:
Take -him - try"Iittle *Ue all right."

Arthur grasped the pole, his cheek flushing, andhis eyes fiashing with, excitement, and, takingýý theIndian's place5 plunged the net into the foaraingedâY fifteen ' feet qr.more beneath him.It wasno easy task to balance upon that narrow,jagged point of- rock, and io gweep the swirling
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waters with the big scoop-net, which became so
heavy the moment it sank beneath the surface.

But when, by a strange freak of fortune, two
heavy salmon wefe 'énIneshed simultaneously, and

the strain upon ýhe slender pole became so great.
that the Indian, féaring for the preclous apparatus
by which he got his livelihood, spriang forward to

Ai-thur's -assistance, the fashness of the, 'boy's
undertaking was manifest.

TheIndian,,gZown expert thrèugh long practice,
would have landed both salmon without much

difficulty, but thé achievement was one beyond
Arthur's powers, and it would have been better for

him if he had given ît up at once, and resigned the
pole to its owner.

To do that, howev-er, was not according tohis
nature. His blood was up, and he would at least
make a brave attempt at the feat.,

In spite of Bruce's warning ýryý 41 Take care,
Arthur, let the Indian have it," he, took a firmer

grasp upon the pole, and, thinking "lie saw better
footing on a projection slightly- below him, tried -to,
leêp down'to it.

Just at that moment the salmon gýave a violent'
bounce in the net, suffièient " to -impart a twist to

Arthur that made him -miss the projection wîth
one foot,

Encùm-bered as he was he, could not regain his
balance with the other, and cl ow« n he- went into thé

whir1pool, just mm*si*ng'by a hairs breadth smash-
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ing his skull against the ragged edge oi a shatterèd
bow1der.

Both Bruce and the Indiàù utteredýcries of'
horror at the sudden accident. The làtter,' per-
haps, thought more of the scoop-net than he did of
the boy, but as they were eq ýlly imperflled he
w-as no less eager than 13ruce to, effect a rescue.

Poor Arthur had disappeared completely at the
first plunge, and the-waters were-so turbid, as well t
as turbulent, that there seemed small chance of
his reappearing.
Indeed,,, full half a minute of harrowu*Lg' suspense

passed before therý was any sign of the boy,.
Then his hand > show. ed abovè the gray foam, fol-
lowed b his pale, fýightened face, and he gave a

faint ety for help. «
With a sure-footed agility, such as no white "raan

could have shown, the Indian had already leaped
down to the edge of the eddy, and b a happy

chance just at that moment the long handle of the
scoop-net, haviing been let go by Arthur, swung
toward him.

He made a gallant dash for it, and caught it
cleverly, his face ting up with manifest relief

as he drew it il.
Seeing thisgave 1ýruce an idea.

Reach it to him ! reach it to, him 1 he shrieked
at the top of his voice.

For a moment the Indian hesitat-ed. He had
already run one risk of,. losing his scoo>nettb
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Would he take ânother even to, save a'white boy's.
?

But the1esitation was onýy moméntary. Reliev-
ing the net of its finny captives by one quick.iurn he thrust it out île,ýgain into the midst of th >
eddy, where Arthur's head was just sho'ing as he
bzattled mightily'for his life.

The drowning lad felt the touch of the iron hoop
ancl seized it with the grip of despegr. . Very care-

fully, j'st 'as though the net had won its usual
prize, the Indian drew itin, and thus was Arthur

brought safely to land, ere the merciless flood of
the Fraser could adèl him. te its long list of vict7ms.

But.he had not been -pe itted to get off
unscathed. 'When he slipped from I' the little

shelf of rock upon -ý-vhich he had endeavored to,
jump he wrenched his right ankle so badly that he
could not put his foot to, the ground, and in the
struggle with the whir1pool his kead had come in
contact with a jagged bck, causing a nasfý cut
close to, his left temple.

Thusdisableditwaswithnolittledifficultythàt
Bruce and the Indian succeeded in helping him,
back to the roadý and when that was accomplished
a fresh problem presented itself for solution.

How-, was the remainder of the tramp to be -al
complished ? Arthur was suffering too severely

in his head to make any further progress that day,
even had he been able to walk. He must rest
until morning, anyway, and thgn
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The disused road along whic«
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-ýre9ve eot to, catch the train to-'Morrow Morn',
r well run a good chance of missing the steainer,"
saicl'À#hur, an expression of anxiety éonnng into
his face. rt

Thats so 1 "' cri d 13ruce, springing to his fêêt;
and if'we miss this steamer we shall have to wait

a whole month, and that would be dreadfuV' . .

-The boys looked anxiously into each otherý
faces as the full difficulty of ýhé*r situatibn be-

>came manifest to thêm.
By the time-table which Bruce had In his

pocket the train for Vancouver would pass Spuz-
zum af eight Albek in the fnornirig, and Spuzzum
was on the other side of the caflon, full teu miles

farth,tr on.
Aithur was the first to speak.

À ý"B:ruce," said ht in a resolute tone that wu at
marked variance with his haggard look, 41 we must

catch* that train."'
is -ed Brtice,ent how itý to be managed.? " ask

i a at ýi' mp Ù's
îh": glance sco* anio' swollenànkle

banda" d head.
There is onl one way," respondéd Arthuý1.'--'

fa 4 We inust hire a couple of Indians to help me,
and gét along j st as fast as possible, and we must
start àt daybrea

Yôýu"re righ 5. "aâented Bruce, a;fte,ý a moments,
reffection. 111 s--t]ýe only way it càn be done, and

now you must- r t, as comfortably as you can for
7. 'the iiight." -e
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There was not much comfort 1
qualid, dirty Indian camp, but
most of what there was, and -spent

night applying cold water to Art
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he succeeded remarkably well.
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foot to, the ground, having to lean beavily üpon
his human crutches on the level places, and allow

himself to be practically carried by them over the
bad spots, Bruce being, ever prompt to bear a hand

when his help would be of service.
What Arthur.endured cannot reaffily be de-

scribed, nor could -it have been estimated from his
own actions. Bent upon getting to, Spuzzum be-

fore the' train, he bore all the strain and suffenug
with a degree of composure that was simply
heroic, only now and then would some spe-
cially acute padg extract fronl him a groan, and
yet, in response to Bruce's affectionately anx-
ious inquiry, he w-ould always manage to say
cheerily:

Oh, I'm aU xight. It does hurt a bit', You
know. But III not give ïn."
And he was as good as his word.
Thus toiling painfully yet persistently onward,

the miles were one by one overcomeand at last
a glad shout from Bruce, w-ho had gone on ahead
a little, ýLnnounced that the suspension bridge at
Spuzzum was in sight, while nearly an hour of
their - time still remained.

Pressing fô ïWard, they soon reached the *bndge,
which, ' indeed, was in little better condition than

the road, had been.
Rut they did not stop to, consider chances of

injury now. Creeping along the side, supports
where the platform was broken away, hanging on
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ytheir eyelids almost at onje or-two points, they
Succeeded in effecting a safe crossmg.

Then came the rush for the station. Siammon-
ing - all his strength for one 'final effort, Arthur

bravely hopped.along with the aid of his dusky
supporters, and reached the station platform just
as the engine appeared around the point not fîftý
yards away,

It was a narrow victory, but. it was sufficient.
The Indians were paid and thanked, the boys
clambered into the car, and Bruce had just ti'e to

get Arthur to a seat when the poor lad, exhausted
as he ha'd never been in his life before, collâpsed'
in a faint.

But he soon recovered from this' and was alle
to, share with Bruce the enjoyment. of the wonder-

ful scenery which marked the remainder, of the
run through the Fraser Ca-on, the great rivêr

being foreed between vertical walls of sullen
sombreness, where, repeatedly thrown back upon
itself by opposing cliffs, or broken by ponderbusmasses of fallen ck,ro -it foamed out its fur with
unceasing thunder.

The railway was eut into the side of thecliffs
two hundred feet or more above the raging torrent,

and the jutting spurs of roek were pierced by
tunnels that followed so fast upon one another
that the bo got tired counting them.

On through the mornin the train sped, flying
past Yale, the head of navigation on the Fraser
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river, and Port Moody, which once hoped to be
the' ocean terminus of the, road, and at last coming
to a full stop at the fine new city of Vancouver,

which marked the'ý end of its transcontinental
journey.

The railway station was on the pier, to the outer
side of which the superb white steamship Empress
of China " lay moored, and the boys had only to
cross the wharf in order to change theïr quarters.

Having helped Arthur aboard, Bruce -bustled
about, looking 'after their luggage, which. was
found intact, and seeing to the securing of state-

rooms,' and so forth, in all of which he found the
president's letter of immense assistance.

That afternoon the stately steamer began her
vqyage to, the far Orient, and as the boys sat on the

upper deck watching'the Canadian shore recede'
the,y were glad that their long tramp wais over,
but gladder still that in the main they had so
faithfülly adhered fo their program, and that they

,had so interesting a storyllto tell tQ their parentà
anxiously awaiting them beyond the-bruad-Paci:fic.
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