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Where the roads o{ men are ended, where stands tlic last crude shack,

Where the mountains raise their barriers and the tenderfoot turns back ;

Where there's nought ahead but Nature, and there's no such word as fail,

Where the well-worn ways are ended—^"tis here begins the trail.*****
And the man of the trail is the man of tlie wiM, a creature unrccklnij and boU.

The trappers of fur. tlie hunters of game, or, perchance, the searchers of gold

Are the men wIr, liavc stu! ed and suffered, in the wilderness hewii^ a way.

And the trail they trod but yesterday is an empire's path to-day.

STANLEY Washburn.

^I ll, — /,( ,1 ,/.;,,! ,h,- ir::--hiilh 11^ iisfil III hi„-k II:, milh'r Ih-^s

Kuuliii:^. iiiil .^latHs. lhuiil"ii unU .irihitr t'hilhpi, I'lr lluii

cuiirlesy in permiUinn repntduction.
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TRAILS, I RAPPERS AND l ENDKR-
¥Eh \ IN I HE NEW EMPIRE

OF WES i ERN CANADA

INTRODUCTION

' I "^111-. 1ki\'c hcvu S(j many \-(.lunu'^ of cainii-

lire, wiUkiuess und •' rcmghing it
" stories

written these last few years, that the writer feels

almost apologetic in adding another to the vast list

with which the much abused public is already sur-

feited. But there are two reasons why it has

seemed worth while to present these pages to that

portion of the reading world that cares for such things.

The first is, that the greater part of the mldemess
with which this unpretentious little book deals, is

that particular bit of the wilds which is now swiftly

melting before the advance of the Cirand Trunk
Paritic, ("anatla's new tran>-eontinental railroad,

that is l)eing driven with >le(lge-hammer blows

throngli the heart of tlie Rockies on tlie last lap of

its jonrney from the Atlantic to the Pacific Ocean,

liiis \-a>t stretch of almost unknown countrv has

ilehed for untold centuries the ad\ ance of ci\ ilization

by its natural barriers, which have excluded all but

the iKippers and Indians, iireat mountain walls,

xiii
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deep canyons, and swift-flowing ri\ti> lia\f lx?en

the guardians of the |)eace and silence that all tiiese

years lia\f left tljis great potential Empire almost as

(lod made it.

But the roar of o\i rlaiul trattic will >oon replace

the nuirmur of the winds in the tree-tops, and thi'

comitry " as it has been -mcr the he^inninf^ " uill

he .1 thini; of the p.ist. Id tiie tens of tliou-^ands

who within a few xcars will see this hit of Canada

from the rear end of an ol)ser\ation car, these little

sketches of it all, before the coming of the steel

foreNcr wiped out the silence of the wilderness, may

prove of passing interest. This must be my first

excuse for my presumption in writing these pages.

The second reason may seem entirely unjustified,

for it is strictly a jjersonal gratification in giving

expression, after many years, to that deep-rooted

feeling of fascination which the "Idemess works on

those who know and love it. Deep, deep down

within my consciousness there sings to me these

many nights the song of rippling rivers, that flow in

uni.amed valleys tnat I know. A hundied camp-

fires, that have gladdened me so many, many nights

in the years gone b\', in fort>st and in mire, and

.again beneath the shadows of far-flung snow-hekls,

cast npon the canvas of my mind the flicker of

their friendly light. The endless miles of trail that

lia\-e led me far from the haunts of men, through



INTRODUCTION XV

^^triin/^'c wild', riiosfs and jiiinn;^ distant prak>,

and til, I lia\c spclU'd >n( li pcaic to inc xi inan\'

cl''U(lk>> nights of sweet scnnily. whisper lo me ni

my dreams that I dedicate to tln ni a few words of

recognition for the balm and peace they hu\. erst-

while spread upon me. Within these mountain

fastnesses, there roam a handful of men " With hearts

of vikings and the simple faith of the child." These

men, for many years, have I knowTi and loved. I

have sat with them beside these deep and silent-

flowing rivers, and I have listened to the philo-

sophy of simple living and genuine religion, which

Hv( s. ( lose to nature, have taught them. These,

and a thousand days and nights beneath the stars,

sin^' to me for recognition, and so it is, in defiance

of the snperllnity of similar material, that I take

n}) my task to trace in an aimless but intimate

way tlii" Mandi'rings of some six snmmers spent in

the mountains of Alberta and l-iritish Colnmbia.

Vixv thousand miles of trail haxc known the hoofs

of my pack-trains, and hundnds nf nules of riwrs

have seen the ripples clinging to the sterns of my
canoes within these years. Sonu- ganu ha\e \

shot and some fish have I caught. Man\ ri\er>

have I forded and some have I swum. Vast peace

have I enjoyed, and many hardships and some risks

have been encountered and overcome. But it is not

from any of these things that I would take my text.
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fill vm \i III H-m II i^ lit III! iiii|)( 111, Hire, ii>r tlicr .ire

ilnzciis ;mil lHiii(lri'<l> ol miii who lia\( done

mori' of .ill these things th.in I li.i\f If rciders

there be, who follow the trail of these pages, it is not

for new (lata of natural history that they must

look, nor is it for any story of great adventure, or

personal achievement, f()r of such there is none.

This small volume is a brief recognition of the love I

bear the mountains and the denizens thereof, both

the human and the animal. It is a little picture of

the wilderness before man came to tear his path of

empire through its vitals.

If I can reconstnu t for others the atmosphere of

peaceful seniiit\- whitli nuture has so often slied

ii|)i>n ni\- ^iiiii, thi ll, indcrd, will uw efforts l)c justi-

I'ed. If not, well, I shall at least ha\.' made the

ilti'ini't iii\' ' oiisciciict' will f(ire\i r i^e silcneed

of -(111-1.1111 iiiMinniriii,i;>, liidiHiii^ iiie takr up a

ta~ It for \c,ir> I iia\e shirkinl. This, then, is niy

Sei'011,1 re,lso|i

If tile general |)Ul)li(' le.ld ,inil ,i|»l)ro\e iii\- hook,

I shall be pleased ; lnit,e\-en if they do not, vet are

there a few trapper and [nor^pector friends M attered

throughout the wilderness who will read these pages

by their canip-lires, and if they alone approve, then

am I satislied and my labour shall be counted not

in vain.
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IntnuluiiMK a Man. a l'ack-h,.rs.. .„ul a Startling Piece
»f Tnfctinuitiori

'T^lll.s IxM.k is w,i ^,,111- t., will, ,, snii>ft,

* a Minrisf. m- .,n\ .>f th, ur||-,vr .iprn-

iiiKs of a wilUmu-ss st..i\ . th. .11,1^11 I ,|aiv
, alt. ra

bit. when tht'timt' n>im >. and it i> ,u..iii^ >|nw uth, r-

wisc. we will ring in a fi-w of the natnral i„ „H. iia,

in which the sun and the m<«>n do thdr duty on mk.w
IH'iik and shadowed \alley, and so forth.

The very first thing I ha\e on my mind is to
impart a piece of information to the reader, that it

seems to me must surprise him ; it surprised me, jus:
the other day when I looked it up, and I have been
traxdlin- in W estern Canada off and on for more
tliaii lifteen years, and I never really realized how
' a;^r it was until I started this story, and wanted to
i'l* p;iiv, ill a nd way. the mind of the reader for
liH' staler ujM.n u hi. h I propose to disport with pack-
l'< t. nd. i-leet and trappers, for the next few
liiiiidrcd pau(-^.

I wroti' an articlr Inr (!,< mai^azines a few
munth> a,^.^ cI(M:ni)ii,^ certani portions of British

1

B
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("oluinlii 1
;

iind, a U(H'k> after its publiration,

I recci\C(l a letter from an unknown out in the west,

which read something as foUows :

" My clear iM iend, I seen your good story and I

hked it tine. I think me and friend would better go

to Hritisli ('ohnnl)ia. ("onhl \-ou write me briefly,

gi\'en nie what information you think would be use-

ful about the country, describing in particular the

rivers, |;ike>. Ilora, fauna, and agricultural features of

the country, and anx tlnug e!>e that x'ou think would

interest fellers who was going out there to settle."

In reply, I wrote m\- friend that I'ritish Columbia,

if taken bodily and set down on the Atlantic sea-

board, would ha\-e one of its tips resting in Maine

and the other v\u\ would touch Kev West, I-"lorida,

and the w hole would reach as far west as Detroit,

Michig 'U : and that it- total area was just a shade

larger than ("urmany and Jaj)an combined, and

that of all of these ',io. square miles, there is

only about one in tw t ntythat hase\ er been seen by

a white mai" ; and that, with the exception of the

territory immediately adjacent to the lines of the

railroad, there was scarcely any })opulation at all

worth mentioning. I thought this information would

be a good and Fufiftcient excuse for not giving the

detailed reply which he had suggested. So much

then for the size of British Columbia, except to add
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by way of parenthesis that Vancouver Island aloiu-,
u hich is so small in comparison with the mainland
of British Columbia that it scarcely arrests one's
attcntiun m, the map, is a trifle larger than England
and Scdtkuid conibined.

Next .I,.,.,- to P.nti.i, ( nhimbia !i(>s Alberta, which
is al)..ut tl.r .1/.. nf the l-nn. li Republic with the
State of \,.\v Ynvk thrown in f,.r i^o.-d measure,
with p.iliap. rwniiih extra to make a handful or
t^^" littir Khodr [.land.. Th..,. bits of

IKirti. iihir Nvild,.nu->s whereof it is

the \mvpi,>v ni till, hunk tn .,H,ik
; tli..n,L;h. I. St tlie

wilderness huntin.^^ n.ukr be .liseniira-ed at the
idea of there beiiij; no more wild pkiees k it, it ina>-
be of interest to mention that th. .e ar(> still k'ft in
Canada three territories, each of uhieh alone is

nearly as large as British Columbia and Alberta
combined, of which it is a safe guess even the names
are not known to one man in a hundred. These
wildernesses that still remain are the territories of
Mackenzie, with its 532,000 square miles, Keewatin,
witl, a round half-million, and Franklin with about
the same area,

I'-nti^h
( ohnnbia is largely mountains, while

Allvrta 1. part nmnntair.. and part plains.-the main
i-ui-e nf the Rnekiesand their footliills being, for
-vvral hundred nule., H,,. uvstern boundary of
Alberta, uhile British ( ohuv.bia is lilled with" the
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western slope of the Rockies and the innumerable

groups of mountains and ranges extending almost

from the Coast to the Alberta boundary in the south,

but breaking away and giving room for r.\ti ii>i\e

plateaus and open jilaces in the north. Where

the Selkirks fade away, there is .ureat intt rnK .imtain

plateau txtendhig from the k« -kies t(> the ( oa>t

Range uKumtains. r.ut thi- countrv, ni<>rc lat. r
;

for it \va>in Alberta that Ihit -ivtu>t trail. ami made

niy tir>t eamp beneath the -^ik i\\ -rapped [hmU^ nf tlie

Rockir-. And in .w, hi >piii,u that 1 ha\ c madci^nod on

mv startling iiif<Mniati(ni. proniiM il at the hei^inning

of the (h,ii>trr. 1 -iudl pnn t i d tn introchux' my man.

All thi- hapiH iicl in iSi,;, when the main line of

ili( Canadian Paciru Railroad was not the great

tonri-t route that it is these days, and when the

condnetors on the sleeping cars used to point out to

tlu" i xcited tourist from across the water, spots on

the sides of the mountains which, in those days,

passed for mountain goat or sheep, or whatever else

the traffic would bear. Anywa>', without disparag-

ing the conductors, it was a rough country, and a

whole lot more full of game than it i.^ t')-day. The

Canadian Pacitic Railroad cut a
i>,

t!,uuv through

the wilderness in 1885, and, barring the mere riglit-

of-way. the country was not so very differmt ni

iS()7 from what it was before tiie engineers came

tlirough.
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As tlic countrN was accessibk', and the writer

was thirsting for the open, it was at Banff tliat he
and a frit'iul, both of wlioni were of that extremely
iirccn -diir tliat conies between j)reparatory school

and (dlle-e. disembarked from a trans-continental

train one Au-n>t niniiiin-. ICacIi had a snitable

armory wiiieli. accordiii.t; to tlie tast\- j)amj)hlets

issued bv the raih-oad, would an-wer for ;in\-thin-

from mountain sparrows to i;ri//!\- bears. Our
total amount of exi)erience and common -eiise of the

wilds was, to be brief, absohitel\- nib We ti-m-ed

that in ten days we would kill all of tlie \arieties of

game that the mountains afforded and be well on
our way East. In fact, the first night at the hotel

we discussed what we should do with our various

tn.phies. The next day, we met the man, and it is to

introduce him that this chapt<T is written. His name
was Stevens (Fred for short), and he worked for a
man named Wilcox, who fitted out parties of tender-

feet who -o out to play at hunting, in the Rockies.

\\'il( (..\ took us around to a log cabin on the outskirts

ol town, where he said his m;m, iMcd Stevens, was.
We \\( nt in. Sure enon-h, he u.i^ there, sitting

"II a bunk, about tiuee iVvt deep in !ior>e blankets,

with le^s (i(,s>('(l and e\-e^ (ui eeiliiig, his entire

attention -^nwr^ t,, a banjo, ,.n \\hi( h he was produc-
ing ^olUe eXCfllrnt ji- mil>ir. ••Ilello! WilcMX."

said the emplo\tc to the miploMr, •what in the
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h' (lit yini \v;int ? CoiiU' in, teller-, ;m<l .-^it

down until I liiii'-li u\y bit and I'll \(iu a bite

to -'at." And with tlie -weet abxirptinn nf a babe,

lit' strunnned away Inr lixe nunnte> and tlien, nn-

cniiiiiL; lii> loim ieL;->, lie ( anie across ami met '.i> w ith

till' t'asy .urace ol an emperor.

Fred Stevens stood six feet and one inch in liis

stockinged feet. Twenty-nine years old then, he was,

with the shoulders and muscles of an athlete, and

soft blue eyes that drifted back and forth from the

gentleness of a woman's to the glint and tire of a

savage's. Big hands, big feet, and a big soul. He
was then, and is to-day, a big man, as big a one as I

have met in travels in many far corners of this world

;

hiii not only in bulk, but big in the quahties of heart

and soul that go to maki' the In -^t tx pe ; a man

who was known then for hnndri'ds of miles throughout

the mountains, and who to-day liftecn years later'

is known for a tlion^and inile> throni^liout this covm-

try. 1 be l-'red Stexcns' friend is all the intro-

duction that a man need-, to qet the best that the

trail olfer> in Westt iii .Mberta and i';a>tern IJriti-h

Columbia, e\cn to thi> da\-. lUit men are not de-

scribed l)y outiiniuL; their lii^ure and their features,

but by telling of their deeds and doings, and so if

the reader follows tliesi' pages, lie will come to know

this Fred Stevens bear trapju r, packe r, and pioneer

in British North America—e\en as well as does the
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writer, iiii.l that is some ''<v -iiK ( ili.it l.n-nti duy

ill r>.mll \\i '.\;t\r swum .tiid r.ilicii ri\( i-^ tdL^ctiicr,

packed mi (Hir haci<-, e.iteii •! i>Ieiit\- .nid -oiie

liiin,!4r\ tii^etlier. n\ir many tli<»u>aii(l !iiile> (if

trail and iixei.

I'red Si- \fn> i> the t_\i»e dl' tiaiiper .ind [)iMiicer

that is making; the hist stand a.^aiti-t the iiixa-idii

of thf wilderness by the recurrent waxes of civiH/.a-

tion, that with c^ach year ari' i)U>hiiiL; further and

further into the unnamed \alleys of the West.

Born in Michigan, and raised in the lumber camps, he

started west as a mere boy. Cow-})uncher and

trapper in Montana, and hunter, i)rospector and

logger throughout all of th(> nortli-western states,

lu' drifted e\er more to the remote regions wluTe the

wagon roads are replaced by the trail, and the trail

ebbs away into the uiitrod and priiiu xal forest.

Montana and the I'liiti'd Stato Ro( kie- hecani(> too

ci\ili/.ed f( ir him, and he switched o\-er into t lie country

of the Canadian Parilic, and f<ir ten year^ roamed

the wilds adj. leeiil to tliat line ; hin t^aeh year i)roiii:lit

,l; Tea ter horde- o! touri-l-- and more o\-er>ea hiuiln --,

until the \alle\s that lie luui found " unpeopled and

still " soon became littli- hettei- than the \"ello\\ --tnne

Park. .\iid >o, year by year, he drilled fni tli. i and

further nortii until the tinal sec c nf his hunting and

trapping i xjieditions became the realm soon to be

within the focus of the world's jitleution as (he
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^^ . nipire of the (;rand Trunk Pacific Railroad.
''"•'1 aiKl his kind, and there are relatively but a

''•""""I iHt, are of the mould that made our great
W.-t pn,.,l,l,.. tIh. breakers of the trail, along
vvhit h path^nf the I jnpin and the surveys of the

ha\(. fnlluuvd, are the real heroes of the
U'-t. and th.m.i^h by iianie they are almost unkm)\vn,

a ( la., tluit the world owes its

"'paid ..l.li.atiun of u ,hl,.rnr.s<.s n.n.pien.d and
'I'xl !">v>t tninrd Iron, lorl.iddni- wiids to

lands that hI.,ssoin lik, tl„ and vi< ld nnto tlie

markets of the world the nnn.ra' and aKiicnltnnd
wealth that for centuries lias ii.vn stored witinii
their acres.

Fred was the man of my tirM trij) and •

j.ittir

I'.illy " was thr horse
; and even as the man ua. a

type of his kind, so was the horse a uni.pu' example
<-f th(> second great factor in the oj)ening of new
'mpire. for without the packdiorse travel is all but
imi)ossible in the realm of the unknown. V\ hen one

I'^N-
' the steel, there is no longer hoj,e of

l'l" "i>hin.u ihv larder with any of the staples until
•^t'"-n. All that one hopes to use for the weeks

month, that one is to spend within the portals of
•I" '-'"l;... mn>t on tlu' wilx- little pack-animal,

'"ll"\v. d on thr hrrl. ,,f the pioneer, who, with a.xe

i^i.i/.< tt the lir^t trali^, from the prairie
nu, ii.,.-.



lo TKAii.s, rK.\i'i'i:Rs AM) iicNi )i;iM- i:i;t

to till' I'acil'ic. Ilu'rc arc plai-cs wlicrc cxcn tlic

pack-Ill tiNc caiiiiiit j^o. ami caimcs, ral't->. and the

back 111 tlir liimiiiii pack-:iniin.il air tlic miK' means

(if tiaii^pni tation ; hut taken all in all, the hur^i-, the

j)aticnt ploddini; little h.n-e, ha-^ plaxcd a ureal part

in eni]iin' l)iiildin,u, a pari w hii h the writers in his-

tnry lia\e failed t<i ( redit [i> ln ^ halaiKc in the liiial

reckoning. When the millennium comes, when all

that earn their dues are rewarded, then will justice

erect a monument to the cayuse of the plains, the

patient little beggar, who, uncomplainingly and

sad eyed, has dragged his aching little body along

the endless trails over plain and mountain these

many decades gone. He has gone hungry, and he

has suffered from the cold in winter ; he has been

eaten alive by the bulldog fiies, mosquitoes and

i^nats in tlie --nnnni r, and with the packer and trappers

he has shared the thousand hardships and priva-

tions of the w ildernes--, w ith but small reward,

the pri\ ile,i;e, after llie haul (la\''s work i-' done, of

^ettinL; nut and ru>tlin.t; a bite of hni^li or L;rass to

lill liis liaii^ard little stmnaeli, that -^lren,l;tll may be

eiititiidcrcd for the work of tlir morrow. lUit the

true man of the mouritiiin> ajipu'eiate^ the horse,

and tlioiii;li he curse and abuse him for hours on the

trail, yet also will he sit up with him nights and rub

his bruised and swollen legs with liniments, that he

may go forward on the morrow.
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Now, I have known and lived with some hundreds

of pack-horses. I have spent limitless days with
tlum on the trail, cursing and abusing them for
tluir iMibles, and I have spent equally limitless
nights listening t.. tiiciii stumble about the camp,
lalliiiM <'\< r the t.'iif. and upsetting equipage, yet I

mu>t sax ,n tribute that I have never known such a
as l.ittle llillv. He was what in tl,e west is

'all...! a •• hhi.' hnrse," hut v.hat ..thers call a man.
Small and Mo, kv. with "

. hina-blue " eye., and soft
little pink nn^r. that wa> rvrv in ...areli ,.f recog-
nition of his ment>, and Muillliii- f,„- a bit of ^ngar
or eve- piece of bacon, he was the friend of all that
he m. le was always the lust horse in ranip at
night and would bite and kick the n >t of l,i>

companions until he won the lirst place at the
unpacking station, and after a few days on the trail,

his right to the position was never questioned by the
"ther horses. On the trail, he knew more than the
packer himself. If there was a way, Little Billy
would find it and get across uith the least possible
\vettin^^ If it was a job for swimming, turn Billy
in lirst and he wonid lead the rest of the pack-train
t'. the best take-oii and to the best getting-out place.
It Ins pack bothered him or -ot loos^^ he never kicked
"P a nie^ like the .,ther horses, not ho. He would
-top dead still in the trail and stand for an hour, if

need be, until -uine one came and lixed it up for him.
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Wlicn the otli( 1 In .r>t'^ were kickilii. ami I hm kiii- , .iiul

j)l.i\ini; llir with llii ii- ii.u k^, I.i.tit liilly

would al\\.i\ -< lir liniiid 1 1 lli i 1 1\ i ( lii w iiiL; l)ni>li

or j^rass, with a hii)k nl l)ki-(- H L^rct that hi> kind

-honld be -iiilts' of >ii( h lollv. At iii^ht, when the

mo^( luitoc-- and iii^cct^ woidd hi- catiiiu; up the

^t-^t o| the |ia, k-traiii, "iif wmild hear a httlf fii>tir

ill the l); ii^h lichiud the cinip-tirr. and thf M)ft plod-

(hii.L^ of Httlc hoofed fret, and thf luxt niouu'iit the

littli i)hif tuck and thf inimobik' china-blue eyes

would be thrust over one's shoulder, to get the benefit

of the sm()k(> from the camp-tire. F(jr hours he would

stand thus. (>yes half closed, and lower lip hanging

cont(>ntedly in complacent enjoyment of the smudge.

In the mire, he was at his best. Where other horses

h'.ick and kick, only getting in the deeper, this horse

was at his ease. After the first plunge into the mess

of muskeg or swamj), he would lie cjuii t as a mouse

for perhaps a miiuitr, hi^ pa-sioidos blue eye-- inak-

in- a >nr\-ey of the ( lit in- itiiatioii. Then, witli all

the di-licacy conccixal)!!', hi ui.iild draw npoiicpaw

and \rv\- can fiilK ad\.mi'<- it ti 'ward harder gft Hind,

te-lin,u the nature of the forward way with tlie iit-

ino-t eautioii Nine time- out of ten, he would i are-

fully wriLi^le eiit of hi- (lilVicultie- alone. l»nt when

it wa- heyoiid hi- mean-, lir wi.nid roll o\er on his

side Ml that hi- little blue body would -i\<' tiic grcat-

e 4 rei.i- tance to tlie : i-rf;;( i', with hi-- ncrk
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(iilmly (mtstri-tclu'd. lir would nibble ut tin-near-by

bunch-grass, calmly switching his tail, and cwr and
anon turninj; those china-blue orbs tosee if help was
comin{,'. It wa> Little P.illy that always carried the

cameras, iii»tniiiunts and tlie fr.i/^ile ((luipment.
Once nil hi^ l);i( k. it as s.il\' as in a h.mk \aidt,

,111(1 llioii-!i CM lAdilicr hni-^c was in troubU- durinf,'

thr |(ui,l; nil the ir.nl. \-, t nil,. \v,i> .lIw,^^•'^ -.lire

"I .1 (lr\ Indnr iiiil>n.ken m>tniiiK'nt> if IJilly carried

t he |),l( k^

'lit ' riti'.il r.Mili i iiM\- ,lniil)|l,-. ,,l)i,rt f,,

m\- bfi^iiiniii.i; nf tlii^ ~!nr\. ||riv .1 wlmlr ( h.ipt.r

liiis f^jdiie. and only a ni.in .iiid a Imr,,- tn -imw fnr it

but I cannot help it. They -rt' thr typi .ind the

reader who would seek to kn w llu \\il(i, iii(»

without knowing both, and knowing them intiiiiateK-,

might as well abandon the study at the start. Leave
out the trapper

liorse, and
about as much

scription of the

Would lie -iii-rr

tion of //(/;;//, /

t i II g u i s h c (1

And so end-

1 hapter.

and the i^ack-

there would be

left to the dc-

trail as there

in the produc-

with that dis-

Dane omitted,

cth the iirst

rid .Sli'Miis. Ht.ir Ir.ippi r .iii.l

j'lonecr in British Norlli .\iiii.ri(..i.
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Which deals hrieMy with two Tendor-feet

on their Hrst Trip in the Rockies

'T^WO (lays after we nu t VnO Stevens, tlie man,
* and Little Hilly, the pac k-horse, we started

out to take an inventory of the Wilds, having added
to niii <iutrtt one buckskin sa(hlle-horse, which

l*"re(l Wii^ to ride, while the two of us were to walk.

Our point of depcUture w;i^ from i.aij.uan, a town on

the How I'Jixi T, a lew nv\r> i ast of the point wliere

the main hiir of the Canadian Hacilic raihoad strike'^

throuf,'h the main raiip of the Roc^kies and (h-o]-)>

throu.i^'h the i\ii'kin,m ilor>c l'a>^. down to Vu]i\,

the lir>t (h\i>ional point on tiie Hriti>h Cohnnbia

side.

We did n<»t think we were t( luler-feet. I suppior

no one ever tli.es. We had six-shooters, shot-guns,

rifles, hundreds and hundreds of rounds of amniuni-

tivon. and enough fishing tackle to have eliminated

all of the tinny tribe " for ten square miles around.

On the contrary, we considered ourselves to be hardy

l>ioneers as we trudged oft down tii(^ trail b«^hind

our long-legged guide, who straddled the buckskin.
It
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.md hltlc I'.ilK wlin .imhlf.l .iln - t',i>il\ in (|ir rear.

On this iiiM trip u, ..mi,.,l .i ^(,,,1,,,., trunk whirl,

nmdf ..lie si,l,.-,M, k, uhil.- (hr •• -ml, ,„lr •

h.ini.d

thv othiT. aii(i the tnit .ind mis, . Ikin( s •• tinklr

taiiklr" liMcd ill the t..|.. \\,. h.,,! ,hs, u>M <l Imi;;

tht- night hciow, whether ny ii,,t wr . ciild f .dl u\

our strict necessities, to last for t. n (ki\s, mto .1

steamer trunk. We doubted it. hut d. , i.Kd that

as we were going on a hard trip, we would rt-ally

do as the men in the wilds did and go light ; and
still we did not know that we were tender-feet.

That first day wv tra\elled seven hours and
camped in a swamp, and as the night was clear, we
put up no tent. I p until midnight, we told ourselves

that this u.is the iva! lite
; (hat we were of the West,

and that tlic hie ol' Hie trail was our life. From
iiiidni-i.t hnakf.i-t, ^'v wished we stayed
at home. W,' ha<l said that we would hr^uii on
mount.mi sht rj) .md in)ish up on Ki i/zh. s and .i^oats,

il' handv. So Imv.1 -ot us up ;it (la\li,i,'ht, and by
se\en we wfiv mairhin.^ ahuii,' in the rear o| the

pack-horse, wondering just when wv wouhl ht-iu

to kill game, and if it were riall\- worth the . tiort

aftei all. About noon Billy walked too near the

river bank, and the same collapsing, he fell in. sti amer
trunk and all

; but. being a wise horse, he la\- .[uit i

with his nose expectantly held aloft, while the beau-
tiful blue waters of the Bow flowed in, over and
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through our outlit. stood agliast, thinkiii!^ that

the end had conu', and tliat the hrst (hiv out wc iiad

cncountm'd a tragedy of the mountains, but Fred

only laughed, and with a hiriat rope dropped a noose

over Billy's head and, making it fast to his saddle-

horse, yanked the pack-pony, steamer trunk and

all up on to the bank. This put a damper on the

day for us, especially when we found our changes of

ciotliing streaked with mud and discoloured froiu

till pi( turrs of Inmters bringing in ducks

that adorned tlie shell boxes.

I.ate th.it .iftcrnoon, we camped for another night.

1
1
rained brinic \\ (. (oiilil get I Mu- tent up. M\- frimd

stated ii|)( nl\ that lie did not Mkr it, and while he

>at -hi\ criiig and cold before a wreti lied little Muudge
of a (anip-llre. onr ^eiiial host rolled o\er in his

blanket> and ^iKuid >erenely. The next da\- he

turned i!> ont .11 dawn. ]u>\ a> we were getting onr

first real -ieij) of the trip. •• Knll..nt, !eller>,"

called, as he slijiped the guy ropes of onr tent and

let the wet folds descend in fluttering clouds about

us. " Breakfast is ready, nnd if we're goin' to get

any game this trip, we've got to be movin'."

It was still raining. \\V ate breakfast sadly. I,

for one, racked my brain f(»r some suitable excuse

to turn round and go home. I know my friend

entertained the same thought, for he did not even

pretend that the wilds had any charms for him. W e
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< '"iiiH a ..K^in late tin- same afternoon, new wdl on
int.. tlic nionntains; ,. , it rained so hard, uc

"" """""•'in-
:
'vAv lou lu:u4ng clouds mot

'
^^'^

' !'.
: A-ampy trail and

''"'"''' '""1>«'-. when a ,^;ai... Ml d.mnuard. My
-'''•I' ^-n.. lis!,, hut cau^dit

-"'i"''>
t lir scat of !iis trousers

'"^ "^^" 'I'll.' N.nn,.,- V.,;. ,,hvinu>, and
«^'lnnnr,l u,,h „,„r|, .li^iufv nn hvUv^

n'.>.-exaniinr.l.
I tn,,k ,.,u n,v braiitifnl „..u- .hnt-

,^"n and ventiuv.l the ((unnicnt that ! i,nnu
f>ackahra.vof partri(lue>tur>ni,,H r. I siu ^on.'^
hut r did find in a el- arinj;, a Kn^u). of >,„al! ,,,1 l),nl.

l">l>l'i"K jnyfully ahont. At onre 1 tl„„„lit t.,

mys(«lf, F will make a collection of the birds ,,i th,.

Canadian Rockies, for surely Fred >v ill k„,,u h.m u,
'»<>""t them.- Already my mind's eye pictured
>ny stud>- m x-ears to come, uith cases of neatly
<" i-an.i4vd specimens of birds from all climes. These
I'ttlc birds should be the tirst to start the collection
'

^v:,. pl,.aM.d with the idea, and leaning against a
' <<-l^ 'an ful aim with my shot-gun I had

" at the nearest bird and fired
''^"''l. tlH Hr„„a went off by itself. The birds

"'•^^ •'"'^ -^"!'< -n,., and I found some of his
|-.'tlMr^anda pi.Te of hi> head in a u ear-by bush
%.dea.,f,h,.hn-droll...,ion vanish,.,! at once and
""tonu d to ran.p, uiicivi found 1-red mending a

c
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l>.i( k->,i(l(lli .111(1 huniining a ditty, witli a refrain

thai tiuk'tl iij)

' Olid- I was Imjipv. ') it look ;it me no.v,

Ti'ii \ e;ii s in States i>iis(>ii for stealing,' a cow."

My friend sat disconsolately, ItMikiiiL; into the Inc.

Oh, it was a gay scene, this rollicking w ild camp of

ours. " Well, fellers," said Fred, " to-morrow we'll

turn out with the birds and go look for a sheep."

At this we cheered up and told ourselves, after Fred

had gone to sleep, that now we would come into

our (twn.

We rose before daylight, and started off as soon as

we could see, and for ten hours dragged ourselves

over fallen timber and up the sides of the moun-
tanis until our feet were blistered and our bodies

(•xli.nivicd. \\ r f(, 1111,1 11'. -hct'p, and while we sat

oil the top of an al)aiuloned mountain peak, J-'red

saiif^ xiii;-;-- and rolled hii; boulders down into the

\ allcy bi'ldw . A-^ --uuu ;i> we were reach' to nio\c. we
started back !<> ramp, which wc reached late that

night, a ^ad and wcar\- lot. M\- fiicnd suggested that

we go home, and, ina-innch .is he was jKiving tor half

of the trip, 1 consented. Fred seemed nincii grieved.

" Why, we haven't started yet," he remarked in

surprise. " Vou fellers will like it fine as soon as you

ge* accustomed to the grub." But we each felt

that w. ought to be starting for home. Mv friend
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had urgent busiiu-ss in thv Kast, and I had d. vdup, ,1

a strong inclination to go to {'liinu. and as tli, ,v was i

boat sailing in a wrd. >om Vancouver, I wanted to
•>t' l- 'HT. Finally Fred agreed, but suggested that
li.' kn..v a.iother and better way back to Laggan
tlian tUr nur by which we had come. It led over a
1>.'>^ ^^ ill. 1) hmted had never been crossed before'

'1-^-' <lH> Nalley of the Pipestone, which
(i')ws uitu 111.. j;,nv, just l.clnw Laggan.

a n,.w pass, hitherto untrod by man
spunv.l „.,„,. WV would h..th,.pin,u,>rs at last-'

lor two n.nn d.\> we .tumbled ahmg behind
the horses. If then, wa^ a river to cross on a log
wefellm; if then. wa. a ..ft spot m the trail, wj
found It and got m up to our wai>ts.

There is a stream, thr iKun. nf 1, J never knew
which flows into the How Ri^vr,al.o„t tweutv-livj
miles from Laggan, and we follow. d thi. up tln-ou-h
the tnnber and on and on bevoud th. tuuher wIu'tc.
we camped for a shivery night. 11,.. urxi ,1 ,v we
crawled up over a really very p,vtcnti..u. pa.s
with smnv and icicles hanging <,ver the trail The
1"-'. Klea had us both in its clutches, .so after
hreakfa.t, we both started off gaily i„ advance of

;

"f horses, with the assurance from
^-'"I^l '^^'siiy find him in the valley
'"--ampc'd in the afternoon. I took

^"i" "i the pass and my friend the other eacli
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kiii'w inu 1 1 1,1 1 We wiiiild viirclx- kill m luu'tliiiif; big by

tilt Imic Wf nu t I'Tcil ill the a! ti rill II HI

.

All liiiiir ,i!trr lia\ iiil; laini), 1 fniiiul.i ,L,ii'at tiark

ill till' tr.iil wliicli. .1111 tiIiiil; tn wli.it 1 iiad rrail in

tlif i)iiiik~.. ,1 hc.ir tiai k. 1 at nnrc Innki il wrll

tn in\' fillr 1 \\a> .-.lire that wa-. tlir propiT tliili;^ to

(In and tlu'll advanced rautii)n>l\ ill [airsiiit. IvviTV

instant I rxpiTti-d tn bi' tMiLtai^i'd in a liand-tD-liand

stni,uf4lr w ith tlic fiTocimis animal tiiat I was trailinj^

inch by inch to his lair anmng tlic rucks. I did

this for about an hour, win-n I lost the trail cntin ly.

(I afterwartls k'arncd from I'""red, who also saw the

tracks, that they were two weeks old, but I had had

nn- thrill and no one could robmeof thatanyway. It

was my best ex])erienceof the trip, as it turned out.)

By the time I had abandoned my bear hunt, it was

well on toward-- inioii. Retracinii' in\- >teps to the

pass, I found where the two jionit'S had crossed a

wet place in tlir Liraxcl and st t nil' in j)nrsuit. The

horse trail ii d dnwn into a timbered \ a!li'y tind dis-

a))])('ared. In another Imnr, 1 wa- liopele^^ly lost.

1 tried In crn-s the -treaiii nil a Ini; and fell in, nearlv

Insiiiy in\' rille. I nr twi- Imur-. I wandered abnnt

in the timber, tiiled with regrets that 1 had been >o

r.i>li as tn sejKirate hum If fmni kred. 1 s.it for a

Ion;: time, pnnderin^ the misery of niy lonely death

(w.4iic!i, of rnurx', I deemed a foregone conclusion),

A thousand pictures of exploring ()arties, following
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my trail with bated breath and at last cniiii^ on my
whitening bones, lilled my mind. Kwn at this
nio.nenl, I told myself. "Fred, alixe at last to my
IHTil of benig lost among these wild mountains and
•oanng streams, is retracing his steps, studying
^^'tl' ln> prartiMd rvr ihr carpet upon which my

^^'l! '-1 it keenly. I thought',
a vn„,,^ hnv i„ In. charge >hnuld be lost, and

'"'''''I" l'i"n.'.T and haidv character,
I liad becnir ni niv own nnn.l hut a helpless child
and he will ransack th.^e w,,nd. to bring me suc-
cour.

1 .tu.nl.Ird on a;,an. a. tar dav grew towards
the lengtlunnig .hadow. | .at ,lown auain to
my .sad reflections, when ah hop. had .11, d within
my breast. Suddenly I h. ard a >tn- n. th.- hn>hes
I seized my rifle. Again a rustle, and I r.n krd th,.

trigger. I was sure that it was the gn//lv of il„.

morning-two or three, perhaps. I dare su- mv
iiuir stood on end like a curry comb. If being s, an

d

produces that effect, it certainly did. And thm a
Inng face and a china-blue eye looked mildly from
out tlu- brush. It was Little Billy, the i)ack-horse,
'I'lietly runmiaging through the woods in search of a
ni-uthful of food. My heart leapt within me. If J
f"llnu him, I thought, he will eventually lead me to

' hlV is .axed! I hastened through the
'">i>h after him and came on a clearing. What a
si.^ht !
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Our tent was pitched, our camp-tire was burning

brightly, and a p<it nf something was boihng merrily

over the llaines, but wliere was l-red ? Was lie

searchin!^ the woods, crying again and again the

names of tlu' l(»t, or i imiiing frantically about from

l)eak to jicak, ^earcliiii^ for tlio>c whom he would

ne\Tr >ee a,i;ain r No, iinlccd, he wa> dnini; none of

tlii'^e tllill,L;-^. ( )n tlir i-ontrarw lie wa-^ -ittiim on a

pile of hhiiikct-. a pipe haiiL;iii^ from nioiitii, and

>trnnnnini4 clieri fnliv- <t\\ ,i banpi
,
and, a> I li>trned

I heard the identic refram of

"Once I was iiappy, but Idnk at nic ikiw,

Ten years in States prison for stealing a cow."

" Hello," he said, what's been keeping you ?

I've finished my bite to eat two hours ago. Heen

lost ? " For a moment I looked at him, and then

asked where my friend was. " I dunno," he replied

cheerfully; "he's lost, I gue.ss. Want a bite to

eat ? " and still singing his refrain (I don't think there

were any words beyond the chorus , he began cheer-

fully to stir the lire and cut up some bacon. I

ne\-er told him of my tronl)U-~, hut from that moment

1 knew that I was lliegrei not of the L;r( i n. and that,

with the ])ossil)]e exception of in\ frii iid, 1 wa> the

teiiderest tender foot that (A i r got aw a\' from honu'

and mother. .\nd when, two liour> later, we heard

shots lueil olf a mile or two u[) the \alley. and faint
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hallooing, I smiled complacently to think that there
was at least one other who did not know any more
than I did. " Let him holler. It will do him good,"
commented Fred, with his pipe between his teeth.
" If he does ne* stray in by and by, I'll go out
and fetch liim i-i " Hut I tired a few shots for his

gniduna wliich hn.nght liini into camp about dark,
lum^Tv, and reflecting in \n> facr about the same
en (.tinii. that I niVM lf had felt earlier in the day.

riie wcatlier was clear, and that nij;ht we pitched
11" tent, hut sat an-iind the camp-lire till late, while
l ied and I -a\e niv t'ii<nd, uh,, adniitt<d that he
had been l..>t, sa^e ad\ ice a> to what [>, do in such
a case. But my ii lend and ni v>elf had not y(>t learned
to love the wilds to I'xcess, and >o each, with lii> own
particular reasons, urged that \\ ei)n>h on toward the
railroad. So we put in another Ion- day on the
trail, and the next niglit found us campetl on a little

peninsula formed by the junction of a rii)pling brook
with the Pipestone.

The next morning, Fred admitted that we were
within an easy three hours' march fnmi the railroad
:ind pointed out a hazy-looking mountain that just
sh.jwed around a bend, as being on the other side
<'f thi' Canadian Pacific Line. I was so eager to be
off, that at last l-red suggested that I take the buck-
skui saddlediorsr and j)ush in aliead, and that he and
my friend would follow with the rest of the outfit.
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Tlif frifiul had luul a siitruiciicy ol indciH'iuli-nt

tra\i IliiiL; and rr.idiK ,iri . ptrd tlir lot of travelling

with 1 111! , mil r>ill\ . Imi I. Ii.uiiij^ gotten out of niy

Iriidit oi hcfdic .iiid with ni\' niimi -.tin'rd

full of l-i i il'- ,id\ ice, felt not t lie -liuliii -t hc-itaiicy

at makiii.^ thr h.il.inrr of thr )oiiriir\' !i\ ni\ -rlf
;

for. a-. l-'rc(l had --aid, " the rc-i of the tr.iil to I ,,iu;^an

i- like Iho.idw.ix , and if jn-t kiTp a-ino\ iii' for

lliii I- hour-, \-ou I aiinot hcl|i hitting the raihuad."

It w,i- .1 lo\( |\' inornin,i;, and it wa-with,i Irdin;;

of indcpt iidcnic and fret doin that 1 forded the I'ipe-

stone and strnek oil down the well-worn trail toward

civilization. lM)r an hour I rode, and san.y aloud in

chorus with the birds that fluttered amont; the trees.

Then the trail Ix'fian to get on harder ground, and,

somehow, its resemblance to P>r()adway did not seem

to be so remarkable. By and by it forked.. This

was a contingency that I luid not anticipated. It

was then I looked for the mountain that was to be

my guide, but from my different point of view, after

an hoin-'s trav el, I could not tell which one it was, and,

anyway, the trees wi'ic >o thick, I could scarcely sei'

the nioimtaiii line at ;dh

1 took the tr.iil to the ri^hi, !i ,urew >tronger

and drcpi i, and for .iiinthi'i' hour 1 lodr cheerfiillv

alou.L;, iiionu iit of dr[)i-c-..ioi: .,t t !ir 'i ii'kiiii; of

the w,i\ - 1)1 in l; f"i':ji 't

t

i n in the i^lorion- nmrain^ a.ir,

and the feelin.u o! Ix iny alone .ind indcpi udeiit in the
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wilderness. SnddenlN', the green timber ga\ e way to

an opening tilled ,\itli bnrned and charred trunks of

irees, which had fallen every which-way, and I had
to get oil in\- horse to lead him :ironnd stumps and
o\-er the fallen timber. The trail was suddenly
-\v;ill(,\\v(l up. v\l„.,i I riin rged fnmi the debris, in

Iir<-\\(.(1 and bru>h. Howcxcr. a> I told myself,

I uonld soon pick it up wlu n 1 not into the live

tniih. r ;i,uaiii," for I'lcd had snd that wherever a
tr.iil -oc>, cithcrinto a --wanipor a fniv-,t, it i- prctt\-

•'I'' '"'llr out ^oill. •where o|| tile other >ide.

I \\a> half ail hour trviii- i,, cj-,,-,^ the •• burn,"
draggiu.u my patieut huck^kiu atter iiie, aud linally

came out into the green liiul er a-.iiu, hut I siw no
sign of my trail. I tied up uix Meed i,, a tree, and h.r

half an hour more hunted for >oi!^e >ign of a i)atli.

At last. I found a very faint one. I >pent auotlur
lifti-en minutes looking for my horse, and after I had
foimd him, about the same length of tiiue in re-

finding my path. It was now about noon, and I

told myself that, but for getting into the burned
limber. I would already be in Laggan. eating lunch
!t the action house by the depot, for the ('ha/i'l

Ilittii is tiiree miles from the railroad.

I" make up tim.', I hurried my horse along the
newlv .IIm .,\ ered trail, expecting each minute that it

Would -et stronger, or be joined by some other trail

;^oin,u in tli.- same direction, btit I was doomed t(>
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ili--ai)i)(iiiiliii(iit. Alter an hour, I In^t it entirely

and, n I tried \i, -j,, k tn the hist ^ii^n nf it,

I ,i;iit -,(1 turned aluMit that 1 l)ei ,ime utterl\ eimlused.

The trees Wele -n tllick that I ( iiljld lint s( e the innllll-

taiiisat alL l-draii hnin-, | tiavehed in wh.il I thnii-ht

was the rii^lit direction, liiiall\- i i Mnin.u < mt i in a ht t le

clearing. I tied my Iiorsc and >at down on a lofi to

think it ovtT. I was luuii^ry. Fivd had .suf^i^csted

that Islumld take some hnuh, but in vicwof K< tting

into town in three hours, I luul scoffed at the idea.

I now cursed myself for a fool. I had learned one

more lesson, to wit : that the wise man ne\er leax es

camp in the mountains without a lunch. From the

I Iearini,,\ I com' ' see the mountains in every direction.

Thev looketi
: atterly ilitferent from the way they

hail ill the niorniiiL:, that if iiiy life had depended on

it, 1 could not tell whethi r a hi^ snow cap. back

in the direction f'-om which I had come, or another

similar-looking; > oil to the opposite j)oiiit of the

coinj)ass, was the landmark I'red had recommended.

It was now about p.m., and I had been traxcllini.:

li\c hours. It w.is obxioiis tn me that I was auain

in a plij.iht siniilar to in\- pre\ ions e.xperieiice. onl\- I

felt different this time, for { leineinbeied that bred

had quoted to us the Indian a.xiom, " Sometimes

camp lost, but Indian never lost." A man with a

gun can live for weeks on what he can shoot, and the

berries he can eat, so I started on again in the way I
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had been going in the first place, trusting that I was
aimed in the right direction. Every half-hour, or so,

we would come into a clear...g, and my heart would
leap with the expectancy that I would now see the

railroad grade, but I was always disappointed.

After about n-ven hours of weary travel, I came out

into II bunud-ovcr tract, beyond which was a little

l)anvii rid.-c. Ovw that ridge, 1 felt sure I would

IiikI the railfo.nl L;i;iilf. I now on loot, dragging

ni\- liofM' b\- tile liridlf. \\ , ( limbrd tlic >loi>f on to

tli'' ridiM'. .111(1 I \\,(^ ali-.ohit(l\- idiisiiiccd that I

w.i^ at inv dr^tiiiatioii at ia-t. On n'acliin- thi'

>unimit, 1 looked down
, and alliT taking; one loiiu

look, I sat down on .1 log. What I siw \\a> a -mall

blue lake
; but surely, if tiiere had be. n a lake near

Laggan, I would have heard about it. l"or a lon<,'

time I debated what should be done. I derided to

go around the lake and push on through the timber,

and climb a little knoll that I could .see about a mile

bevond. For an hour, I dragged m>- pony o\er

fallen logs, and at last, reaching my point, I looked

down into the gulley. I dragged my horse down
into this and again sat down to think. At this

moment I saw a i)artridge in a tree. I got out m}'

rifle, and with a silent i)rayer that my aim might be

true, 1 tired. The bullet took off his head and he
fell at my feet.

I !ia\ e dragged out this first trip at great length.
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1"^' '" l.inl III. 1.1, lit I |, I,, (!i,,t ii,,„.,

' Ii'kI I'" li ,1 .111,1 11. ,t ,1 liitl. !ii-lit, 11, ,1. I

' ""I'
!' I 'il.ll l!' I rV, r -,,t ,.lll. I \\,.lil,l iu \rr

1"" 'I'" ll" WlM- .llMill
;

hilt, witli the fall

t'll'l.
•! I. .IW.lk. lllll- (.llllc (i\,T lllf,

and with if .t 1,.\,' tin wil.l, m, - that ii., .Lui-, r-,

fri.tiht- or lumhliij.-, w In, h I Ii,i\ .^in, , m, nnv.l. h.i-,

rvrr shaken in thr -^niallot d.-if. ; tnr unh ilii>

hinl, I fflt that I had cstahliNlKd ni\- rijihl t.i wriii^

fn.ni luitmc my livin;^. My fcar> vanislud, I ti(,l

my li..rs,. t.. a tr v and took (.It his saddle, >ayini4 to

myself, • Fred i> Iu^t, cam}' is lost, I-af,'!,'an is lost,

but I am not. I dudl ramp ri^Iit here. riK.k my
bird, and t..-morn.\v I will go back to the other
monntain. If I have killed one bird. I can kill more

;

and. if till n n,, more birds, I can eat my horse.

It i> SIX w, , k-, i., !,,n- -iK.w. and if I cannot lind a
\v.i\- out III th.it tun.-, ! (IcMTv t,. p-rish."

I :i( uiii ii, ,! .1- I knelt down to kindle my
li'">l

.
a|. iiic ill t l.f \\ ildi rih

.M\- \\li.'l. liMii- -...111,,! ;itiin( with X.'tnrraiid I

I lii.il I !i.:,l l,.i!ii,l iii\M !'
I Mruck

a niat( ii. aii.l cm ii ,i. n cr.;, kl. ii I -t-.p],, d t,. iist,'n.

In the (liMaii, , 1 li.M-d ,i !,,u i iniihlniL. i,,,^,. \\|ii,li

.Urew louder and loii.lei I ii, \, r a-litr,| tli,' iir, i,iit

dnippiti.U the match, -.•inibled up out ilu- .:iiil..\-

and found myself wi.uin ten yards of the rii^lit -. .1-

way.and was just in time toseea^ireat double-headed
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III i-lit tr.iin < .111. priiiiKliii- tlowii the ir.n k. I Innknl

11 t If tr.K k
, .Mill 111 it l! ,1 iiip, I MI I 'i, I .11 I ,,w

the L;it .11 ivd u.ii. r-iihi, ,it | .u-.m I i.i 1 1, , | .iluiul.

•iii'l li"iii tli.i! i|.i\ I,, III! 1 1)1, I till- par-

'll'l^'
. !"1 It, I -^h.^lld II, A, I I,,.,. 11

• IW.I kill, (I tn til,' 1,1, .1 , .| 111, III' , - ilp,i ii il It ^ li .
I

\silil-. .iiiil tci tli.it -liMiMii- !, , Ini..^ ,.| iV, , .111,1

indcpi lHlt'll, , \\ 111, h the !,, ;t\ • i| llllillll;: , .11,
'

,.al-

v.itiuii brin.u's. I'.ut !,.r Inm, I ,|,,.iil(| iiiiiil,|,,|

• »n tu thr railroiid in aiii.th, r in,, uniiiiti ,iiid wuuld

Iki\t left tlif iinMiDlaiii-, pii>l)al)l\- iiixcr tu irtinu

atzaiii. I his was t'x.u Uy wliat liappcixd ' friciid,

who came in with Fn-d latiT in tlic day, .... uy too

had lost thr " trail as ( l. ar as Broadway."

That samf ni.yht we started l-:ast tojicthcr, but in

my lu-art burned the Inst for the mountain- that has

never yet been (lUeiiched.

|( sc A r. BO : .



CHAPTER III

Introduces two Brand-new Tender-feet and another
Trapper, and Recounts their Combined Efforts to
Pierce the Rockies

Tl- tht' Spanish-. \ni(Ti. an War had lasted longer,

thtrc i)iol)ahl\- would not have Ix'cn any
tliinl cliaptcr to this hook. If tlicrc iiad hwn, it

would ha\i' been under a dillfrent heading, for at

least two of the nicnibors of cxprdition nnmhcr two
nito the Canadian kockies had their i)lans set for

that event
; hut. when summer cani(>, hrin.ying with

it the end of the tirst jear in an l-:a>tt'rn college, the

war in Cuba was all over but the cheering.

Therefore it was that one, Sidne\- 1',,, who had
listened with a willing ear to the talk of big game
and wild adventure to be had in the West, ga\e nie

his heart and hand for a cami)aign into the haunts
of the grizzlies. He also had a friend whom he
dearly loved, and it was decided that we three to-

gether would de\-ote six weeks to exploration. The
result was that toward the end of July, 1898, we all

disenil)arked fi oni a truxn at a station by the name of

I.acunibe. which is irj miles north of Calgary, on the
Une to Edmonton, for here it was that we were to
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nuTt I- red Stevens, who this year owned an outfit

of fourti'cn horses, w ,1,1 ilie acUHtional luxury of a

cook. Our (anii)ai.i;n this time, I told nivself, was
to be a lirst-clas> atiair, and one that should push

into tile heart of tiie ixockies and come back

loaded with the sj)()ils of the chase.

I considered my comrades a^ \ery ^reen, and

no doubt Lacombe considered us all on a jjar, for

it was here that groups stood and winked, and

laughed at us, while we three dressed ourselves in

suitable attire (all brand-new), which was very un-

fortunate for men who were going on such a hazard-

ous undertaking. We imagined, at the time, that

we were the object of admiration to these to\vn-folk,

who had never pushed forward into the brush, and
it was not for several years after^vards, in the light

of more experience myself, that I came to reahze

that we must have been objects of groat merri-

ment as we mounted our horses and, clad in sliiny

new leatluT chai)s," dashed up and down the

streets of the town.

In that (law there were not oxer lift\- lionses in the

place, and e\en h'.dmonton, the metroi)(>lis of the

whole ici^ion, could not boast oi more than 2.000

inhabitants, while to-da\-, scarcely fourteen years

later, it claims 4o,:)oo peopK-.

Two " mixed freight and passenger trains " made
the tedious fourteen to eighteen hour journey from



.52 TRAII.S, TRAPi'lCRS AM) TKXDKR-FKKT

Calgary to Kdmonton three times a wi'ek in miiiihk i

and once a week in winter, while to-day there an
some thirty to f(,rty trains in and out of the Alberta

capital each twenty-four hours. One could have
purchased property on Jasper Avenue, in luhnonton,
that year for S;,()o a lot, with a frontage of forty

!<vt, wliich, within the current year, has changed
liands for .Sj.^oo a front foot. Kven inl.acombe, I

was (.Itmd the purchase of a small property for

Sinn), which two y(.ar> a-M the (iwner refused ,$29,000

for, while fanning land tiiat then was going for a
tew dollar^ an acre, i-. now being cut up into town
li>ts at heawii onl\- know> how many hnndre<l
•'""'""^ If there ( NCI- wa^ .1 conntr\- that was
turiKd from a wildci-h-. into .1 garden of i)K'iif\-,

it is ^urel\- thi-, same .trip of Alberta, with it> broad
acres sown thick with rancln- and the hnn^s of

well-to-do farmer-, mo>t of whom h.iw ,ih-c.i(l\

made their clean-up of a small fortune, lint in that

day, we had our youthful minds set on big ,i.^ani»
,

and not the amassing of wealth, for such is youth
in its first year at colleg(>.

We camped the first night a little way from town,

and while we were at breakfast, Fred exclaimed in a
low voice, " Look, boys, there's a deer, get your
guns." Sid. who was of an excitable nature, gave
one wild whoop of delight and charged across tin

plates and coffee-pot that stood between hims«>]f
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and his rifle, and T. F. (tender-foot) number three

anil in\self were close behind. The deer did not
wait, but started for a near-by hit of timber, with the

springin,^ gait ])(Tuliar to its kind, wlicn Sid opened
up, w ith the rest nf us clox- bciiind. The five shots
in his lua-a/.in.- wvnt out like bullets from a machine
gun, and then, dropping hi- -uu, he started off in

pursuit, wllin.u. ••
I hit him. 1 hit him," Sid had

breji .1 sjirintcr at college, and he disaj)peared into the

brush in about two seeonils. W,- saw no more <>i

him until nightfall, so the n>t of u> remained in

camp during the entire day. After i)ursuii.g the

deer for about five minutes, he lost entire track of it,

but he was not in the least discouraged. It was not
in his disposition, for he kept on for an hour or two,
expecting every minute to come upon the dead body.
No power on earth could have convinced him that
he had not wounded the animal. When he finally

abandoned the search, he found that he had no idea
of the way he came. He wandered around all day
ill the brush until he finally met a woodchopper,
w ho was pursuing his humble vocation, and who, for

a steall reward, led lum back to camp. This was
the nearest we came to any game on the trip.

We trawlled f,,r .1 week, Meadily approaching the
line of Rockies, which day b\' day seemed to retreat

before us, but at last 011 tli.' eighth day we inilled

<Mn- pack-traiii into liic valley ul the great Sas-

D
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kiitclicw.m Ri\'cr, ;it ;i \)(nnt just ()piK)site the site ot

one of the most historic of Hudson I>ay trading

l)osts, lonn since abandoned. It \va>at tliis ;)oint that

l*"red hafl expected to cro'-s the rixcr and ,uet on to

a well-beaten Indian trail that led directly into the

mountains through the great gap in their ragged

walls, out of which flows the great Canadian ri\er,

which ultimately pours its cloudy waters into Lake

Winnipeg and thence into Hudson Bay. Across the

river, we could see the ruins of an old chimney

and a few fragments of crumbling walls—all that

was left of the Rocky Mountain House, that has had

a place on e\ ery map of the Dominion of Canada
printed these many years. Not since the first day

that we had left Lacombe, had we seen a single human
habitation, and it sei>med strange, indeed, to see

this old crumbling relic of perha])s a cc^itury or more

ago. ninet\- miles from the settlement. As a matter

of fact, the Rocky Mountain IIou>r was a c-entre for

Indians and traiii)er> to nu'et and trade their wares

for the snj)plics of the Hudson Ha\- ('omi)an\-, long

befori' a railro.ul or settlement in Alberta was e\'er

dreamed of.

As soon as we had made our eamj). and had had

our bite to eat around the pack cover, which >( r\cs

as a tablecloth in the mountains, Fred went down
to the accustomed ford, and after a few gloomy

minutes of observation of the river, that wa"* sliding
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past with sullen stoppings against its banks, he
remarked that it would be impossible to cross here,

as the water was higher by feet than he had ever
seen it. Sid. whom nothing ever distressed for more
than a minute, w as for swimming it at once, but Fred
considered tlie risk too i,Teat to attempt. That
ni;,'lit, he and 1-rank Hippach, who was trapper
nuinhcr two, sat about the ramp-fire and discussed
tlie prospects of our further progress. It was de-
ci<led tlKit we would keep on the south side of the
ruer. cuttiu.u oiu' trail as we weut. Thi^, seemed like

j
1 a hold adveuture to us three, and we all jumped

eagerly at the prosj)ect. for surely it was far more
romantic to go the untrodden way than to drag
along in some one's old tracks.

The next ten days I shall omit in detail. Suffice

it to say, it was not more than sixty miles to the
mountain gap. if that far, but we were all of that ten
days getting there. Sid. who was a bull for strength,
and whom nothing deterred, was for pushing on
every hour of daylight. I felt as he did, but friend
number thn-e felt neither, and with the first day of
nmuv^ trail, his spirits began to wilt. He never

nie his tu,uh\v<, but he poured them out by the
hour t(. Sid, and it was plain to see that he had had
his fill .,f the wilds. It w,,s |,,u-d and discouraging
work an.l no niistakr. I p at da\ li^hf and packed,
^iii<l Uii iiK hike by eight, we would keep steadily

c
,1
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at it for s(>von hours and ciglit hours at a --In

Now it would be a windfall, and Fred would bo iiciit

an lK)ur in clioppinij; a way for the horses. Next, we
would be in niuske^ and mire, with horses down and

])aeks turning vwrv minute. Then it would rain

HI torrents, and we would all be soaked to the >kin,

The i.;ame, aeeordin- to l'"rr(l, \\a~> all mi the nther

side of the ri\ t r and tin ' were none of us to disjjute

liis statement.

After several days out, our menu speedilv lai)sed

to bacon and bannock (bread made with bakin.ti

powder before the camp-hre^, with a little jam thrown

in once a day. Fred, who had set his heart on getting

us game and giving us a good time, worked like a

beaver, and night after night, after his liard day's

work on the trail, he would take his riflle and be gone

for three or four hours in the brush, searching out

the way for the morrow and scanning the country

for game. Then, by the eamp-lire, later, he would

sit for hours, in spite of his disappointment and

weariness, and strain hini^rlf to the utmost to amuse

us with stories of hi- ,i(l\-enture> and of the trail.

Soiue (la\>, we would not achicxc more than a few-

miles, alter lionr- o! u;rini work, but no matter liow

hard it raint'd or how bad the {..loitij; w.is, l-'ied was

always the same witli his cln i r\- Xe\er mind,

fellers, we'll get to some place -(lou. and then won't

we raise li with ilie mouniain slieej) ' Well, 1
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guess." Hippach, who was helping pack and doing
tli<' (ookini^. wa^ close behind in cheeriness, and
two better, finer fellows it has never been my lot to
tr;i\( l w itii in the mountains, or any other country.
I ''lit Irieiul number three '^n-w sadder each day.
Ilu lunniest st(ir\- newr elieited Muile from him,
•I'ld pn.phecie.. lor belt, r -oino aliead, only .i^ain.'d

'""11 him a .our, • That's what v-.u said yesterday.'"

He liad Sid's mo>t r..nlidential car. and I C(,nld see,

day by da\-, that he was iK Tsnaihii!; his (.ptimi.tic

friend that we liud better turn l)ack, Ih' ne\cr
approached me, for I was with 1-red heart and >oul.

and eager to get into the game coujitry, rain or
shine, hard going or easy.

•At last we got to the gap. where the river comes
pouring out of a great wedge in the mountains, like

a \-eritable mill-race. We camped one night under
the \ ery shadows of the mountains, and within half
a niilt

,

or so, of the canyon, out of which the great
nulky river, swollen from the mountain snows, was
pourin.^ its frothy \olum.' at eight or ten miles an
lioiir. 1-riend number three looked on disconsolately,
for he had propliesied that we would never get there,
and had been prayin- d.iil\- that we might turn back

;

hut Sid was now in hit^h leather, and we spent the
li'lest ni-ht, ,f the trip. the shores of the f^reat deep-
llowin^ river, whose waws laj)ped the wry edge of
uurcaiiipiny piaee. ahnoht as llie surf upon the beach.
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The next day was rainy, but in tlu- after-

iinon '\c iKic'kt'd up and -tartcd foi the j)assage

llirou;;li threap, where the trail runs like a --erpent

aldUf^ the ri\-er aud only a few f<'et above its

ereauiy surface. After a slM.rt drix'e," as the

da\-'s way is called n\\ ilic trail, \\c reached the

blink (>i the cau\(Hi, and wniiud down in a /i;^/,ai^

to the point where the |)atli ran at the \cry watei'-

eilf,'e. The fourteen horses were >trun,u out on the

steep descent, when a terrific thunderstorm broke

out upon us. The darkness was as of night, and

we could barely see to go; the rain came down

in torrents, and every moment the heavy artillery

ni the mountains boomed and thundered, the echws

rolling back and forth through the ranges of the

mountains, like the report of a pistol in a cave.

Vivid flashes of zigzag lightning, lurid and threaten-

ing, tla-lied acrnss tiie valley, while the horses reared

and plunged on tlu' narrow trail, and loosened rocks

came rollin;.; down from tlio>e m the rear, hurtling

past those of us in the had.

Just at this ])oint, I'red. behind whom I rode,

turned out on to the narrow ledi;e of the trail

that led into the i^ap. On foot now. and with

back to the lock, tn kee|) hi- place on the

narrow way, he adxanicd slowlw Sudtlenly the

trail ended abruptly. The nxcr had carried it

away. In the nuaniiiue, the liorse^ belinui were
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crowding down on us, biting and kicking each

otlier, the wliile Sid, who loved the battle of the

rlcmonts, yelled like a Comanche Indian. Friend

number three said nothiui,', Imt t!ie occasional

•jlinipscs <>l his facr. revealed in the f^l.ireof tlie light-

nin;;, iiuhcatid that this was not his sort of game.

W ith the greatest dilhcuUy, we turned tlie horses

Pack-hones in the Muikef

.
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on the narrow lid.uc oiir of tli'Mn actnalh' s])I;ishinf;

in, l)ut c limhinL; out .i^ain bclt.w uiicrctlic t mil was

wider. lilt' hor>t> ahnxc were tuiiirtl h.i< k, and

an liDur later we were once more at our startin.i;

place of the morning. .\s soou as ue were in eami),

friend number tliree and Sid disai)i)eare(l into the

woods, and wlien tliey returned, for supper, the

former looked more cheerful than since the day

we started, and the latter more sober. I read the

ultimatum in their faces at the lirst glance, for we
were sharing alike in the financing of the trip, and

they were two to one. Sid had been won over and
iiad yielded to his friend's persistent desire to turn

back. I'Yed and I were for another try over a pass

which he knew of, but it was no use. We had

reached the lii^li-water mark of our trip, and before

we turned in for the ni-lit, it was decided that we
should >pen(l a coui)lc of days in the t-anu> where we
Were ajid then tuni around and hit for home."

I'red mack' a w rv f,!( e at the decisioii and remarked

(piietly to me, • Well, boy, I guess our pipe is out.

Let's turn in.
"



CHAPTER IV

In which our Expedition returns Ingloriously

/'^.\( !; )l,c rctuiii had hci ii dd. riiiiiud upon,

Irifiid nuiiil)( T llircc could not be ustraiiiccl,

and his eagerness to j^cl Ixu k to the Mouutaui House,

where we had left a caciie of food >uj)i>li( >, was ->ui li

that, the morning after our decision to abandon
further progress, we held a council of war to deter-

mine ways and means wliereby the long and dismal

march back might be shortened. The outcome of

the conference was that we would build a raft on
which all the superfluous baggage should be packed,

and that the party should split, a portion going

back over the trail, the balance taking the raft and
river route.

It was at once obvious that one of us must go
on the raft with one of the men, while the other

returned witii the i)ack-train. Friend number
tlin c, who hud kicked so persistently on the travel

l)y pack-train, was, of <
, ,e, to go on the raft, and

Hippach \\as to ai'Conipany Jiim. l-'red said that

he would like one of u- to accoinpan\- him with the

ouiiit, and that the other better 140 on the raft.

Now, Sidney B. was nc/er one to quit, and lie

41
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promptly voliiii; < fm what ^cciiicd ihc tt iliou^

jiil) of Lioiiii; 1 III \n\\ I, .1-, iiiuaiii/i'i ul'tlif

(\jM (litiiiii, .!> niiK' toil iMi;i r that hi- ^hiiultl iia\f

a ht I Ic I un nut I if it , .nid in i-ti d t hat hr ii mli I in i kr

thi thud |iail\'f'ii ,
, ci ht\' niih > 1)\ liscr whu li

uiiiiM briiii; th( ni l>.i 1. ' tn" raclu w h* n- ur would

meet tlicin a few da\-. 'alcr with tin- pai k-train.

A 1 lalt 111 liiitil Tmii

>id, \\ h'
.
ha<l a condition ni l-"n ncli .,k> upbeffic

he could ,U('t l>ack into the ''ojni \ .f collc-i

and wlio had brou,L;ht hi^ hook^ -xith Imi i)Ut iad

not yet opened their coxcr^
, a-- lui.tiK' r^u.i Icil

oil tlu' -round that it W'Hild be a ,^(h ,| aaii- '
"

him to make up his l-a. k-\\ork w' lc
,

d

down the broad waters of th- Sas, i. vaa.

So we all set to ui the con.^truction m Ui



raft. I -'lit .Uad fir trees wer* sinii,'|)t nut in the

\v(hk1s . uf^ thf hiiiik fur -rem timbe r has no! ihe

hunyai V of ti Iry i .i*"?er hein^ felled, w-re

' lit olf tliirty r T lY, . r biit's. B-.th ends were

triinin •(! otf to ine cL s Mth the as m. that if

t!i' V -ho !(1 .. . k 'ley \v. '..A M ,

(••

- 1 ^ ' t'"' n the thin ends
'" I

•
I -

' - H i,;)Ui.d to such a

"nis\ I '11 li ! I- 1 .ss-pif<r^ were

ti ' u U' ' li< .!id K: i
. . 1' n-.tchc-,

111' ' th 1 nil. I! Ill :iii(l

dra. -l iiii .u r . .1- ,-;s-])ii'< (-. M-\ t.^ht'v

- at tlieir . .vci-lappiuK ' >

"tilt'! .11;' ed and placed abo\e tht in

' Intl. are pu m wet and. when dried in th

~ - ikfxi >ly, tluis drawing the enibracini.

PI ru,.il< > < s-| -a together like a vice on

1' limbers, are I tight and true in place

the not ii h n vent their turning over,

t'l' '1' lii apper and lower cross-piece

i. t(. vet wholt more solidity, for there

"
'

li ^vaters which we were to encounter

' n
. and the Mounta.- House; and,

*
!

" \Mieii I trust my neck to a raft,

"-^'i now that she'N f,'oin' to hold to-

getiier, lor . n. r \\-.-, much of a hand to swim in

tliesc mtiuuiani brooks.
'
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When the raft was comi)lott<:l, wc cut long,

stout poles and, using them as levers, wedged her

off into the river. Strong ])osts were let in forv and

aft, and sweeps cut with axes out of single trees

were fitted into these to help steer the craft.

Two strong men on such a raft can take it through

water that would make many a canoe-man turn

dizzy, for with these sweeps and the leverage

given by the fore and aft })osts, a raft can be

turned abt)Ut in midstream with half a dozen power-

ful hea\rs. The whole was hea\ily carpeted with

:-j)ruce boughs, the baggai;r roped in a heap toward

tlie >tern, and thi' pile well covered ;)ver with pack-

coxiTs to kecj) it dry from rain or spra\- from rough

wati r. When she \\a> all loaded, siif >till rode iiigh

in the watfi'. and >n \\f (Iccidcd to [lut (At-rxtliing

on tile raft ex(ei)t what one [Kick-aninial could

carry, thus sa\ ing u> the troublr (if pai kiiit^ up extra

horses with duiniagc eaili ihiy we •• hit the trail."

For two wholf day> wc worked on the raft, which,

when eomj^K ted, seeinetl a miracle to mv, a^ the only

tools Fred had had to help him in his task were two

axes and a big jack-knife. After breakfast on the

third day, Hippach and the two boys boarded their

craft, the last bits of baggage were lashed on, and

I'Ved and I pushed them out into the stream. For

a few yards, they lagged near shore, and when the

current caught them, with Sid at the rear sweep and
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HipjKicli at the front, they were swept around the

bend on the frothing surface of the river. For
scwral minutes after they had disappeared, Fred
-1(1(1(1 looking down tli(> river and listening to the

(liinini>liiiig sound of Sid's deep voice, as lie howled

tiitliu>iasiii at the new sensation. Then Fred

remarked. " Well, I lioi)e we've done right in turnin'

them l(io>e, hut [ dunno."

We then turned and i)acked up what was left,

whi(^h was not mueli. lo enable us to make more
rapid progress, we had >t'nt away even the tent we
only had one, and figured the\- would need it more
than we' and hud taken only suthrient proxisions

to last us five clays, all of vliich, together with our

beds, easily went on one horse. Of course, we picked

the best, little china-blue-eyed Billy, who, though
the smallest of all our horses, was still able to carry

tlie heaviest load and come out with it at the end
of the day with nothing broken, and not even a pack-
eoxcr ripj)ed.

Our trip hark was not sensational, but it was a
li.nd one. Freil led the way, and 1 rode behind
with ten horses strung in betwe(>n. The only trail

to return h\- wa^ the one we had cut as we came up,

^iiiil we dexiated from that frecjuently to save time
w hen it was [XHsihle to make such a rut-off. I'p at

daylight, and after a bite to eat again on the trail,

we would traxi'l tiii past noon, - sUjp, rest an hour
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or two, and then awav aj^aiii until tuil when

t.

t 1

wr would throw ott our packs, unsaddle tlu' horses,

and have a bit of baron, bread and a sup of coffee,

after whicli we would curl up in our hvd> under a

spruce tree until daylight. I was nut used to the life,

and by nightfall would be so tired that I would slide

into my bed and sleep without a motion until day-

light, even though the rain came down in torrents,

which it did one or two nights.

The third day we had an accident which depressed

Fred very much. We had a wild-eyed cayuse in the

bunch, who was for ever running out into the brush

and leading the others after him, thus creating end-

less delays and vexation in getting them back. So,

on that morning, the restless horse, whom we called

Cyclone, on account of his abrupt disposition, was
tailed to our peaceable, path-finding little blu<' < vcd

l')ill\ that is, hi-, halter rope was l)raid(>d into Billy's

l()\ el\-, hmii ^re\- tail, which was lu iit hack and a half-

hitch taken around it, thus hiiulin.u hini tighter than

a brother to his e(pnne twin . .Ml went well until

late in the da\-, and as 1 lopped in i \- saddle, tirst

on one sitU'and then theother.to ea>e nn- tind ie-s,

that were stiff and sore from the ten and twchc-

liour days in the saddle, I blessed Fred's forethought

in effecting this scheme of piloting his wayward horse.

We were winding along a rather narrow trail,

through some second growth timber, when little Billy,
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who was niovinjj; aloiif,' half asleep, unwarily put his

foot into a hornets' nest. lie at once woke up and
stepjied more briskly, recei\ ing a few stings in his

Iiinckiuarters, but behind liis lioofs there emerged
a thin wisp of hornets, eacli liumminf^ with eager-

ness to test Ills business end, and just as they arose,

alon,^ ranie old Cvrlone. Tiiey landed on him in

do/ens. He at once triefi to rear, and in so doin.t^

l)ullt(l little I5illy Ixuk over the ne>t, whereupon a

swarm of the vicious bu/./.ers landed on hi^ n.und
blue back and commenced operations. Billy at

once put on full speed ahead," whUo Cyclone rang
*' full speed astern."

It was obvious to me at a glance that there

was a difference of opinion between them, as to

the policy that was best adapted to this emer-
gency, and that if the tail held, they would fight it

out until the last uornet had done its duty. With
fascination, I watched them go at their tug-o'-war—
Cyclone, with his tvirs hack and his four feet pulling
one wa\-, with Billy, head down and four little blue
le,!4> hanlin^i.: in the oppnsit.^ diiection for all that was
in his fuzzy little hide. l-..r a fraction of a minute
that tail stood as taut as a cable. ;iud 1 fancied 1 could
even hear the wind sini^iu- throui^h it as tlu-ou,i,'h. a

harp.
' . - It -ave way, and Cyclone dashed ott

throug. .e timber jiei,i;hino triumphantl\-, with a

long wisp of ^rey tail swinging at the ,nd ul in>
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halter top", while IJilly hiiij^cd forward oii his knees,

a httle !)].;( k stunij), ^trijjpcd of hair, rcniainiiii^ to

tell ;'!e (liMiial talc :iio pun intruded . J ralh.d

Fred and he eaini' h.irk, hut he was -^o depressed

that he elccteil to eaui]) ri-'it where we were for the

night. Cyclone was cani^ht, and the fragment of

grey hair released from tlie halter rope, and f<u the

next week it travelled in the grub-bag with our bacon
and flour.

That night, as we sat by the camp-fire, I noticed

Fred looking long an.l steadily into the flames.

" What is it, Fred ? " I asked. He did not reply

for a moment and then said sadly, " Well, I was
thinkin' of little Billy's tail. Do you know, I wouldn't

have had that hapjx'n—well, for as much as—well,

>a\- Si.75." I ha\ e often wondered just why $1.75,

but 1 never knew, for we wen> too tin-d to talk and
soon rolled ii.to oin- lieds for the night.

The next day we traxclled eleven hours and had
to eani]) that night in a i>ouring rain out in the brush

without fre-^li wattT, for the storm elond so dark(-ned

the way that we could not see to go. Xo water

means no ^upjx r, for bacou or dr\- bread \\ithout

water is only an aggra\ation. I"or the same reason,

we went breakfastlos, and in fa( t had nothing to

eat until that afternoon. We hgured we were near

the Mountain House, and that we would get there by
early afternoon, for we were near the point where the
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rhvr >uin^s in touaid ihc trail once more, after its

<"' <'""-""!" "tlu rsi(k. of thevallev. As we rode
'
'"tof hrach, r sau- Frrd stop his horse

^''"1" 'ini. kiN- out of tlir s.ddle. I cantered up
^^1"" >t""«l. -Wliafs uTonf,'?" I asked,

as I ^a^^ ins fa.c uhit. n In nratli liis tan. I^nr rrply
lit'pointrd to tin. lH arh,M h,.,van cddv of the river
liad left ahnost dr.d ualrr. I lookrd, and then-
lying alonK tlu. n„,d, I suv livr of th,. lo.- tl,:,t had
gone to make ou. raft. I looked at \'u.\ an.l he
pomted to the beach. What I saw uas thr foot-
marks of one pair of boots, leading m|. into thf tindvr.

" Listen," he said, and, above the sofr inumiurinK
of the wind in the tree-tops, I heard the dnll roar of
waters. " It is the rapids," he said below his breath
" they're just up around the bend, and I guess our
raft h >s gone to pieces and our pals are drowned."
Wr looked at each other in horror for a second

I f.'lt as though the sun had gone out and a moun-
tain had fallen on niy soul, for it was I who had
>nv(.ig]e<l my two friends into the xvilds. -

Let's
follow the footprints," [ suggested, <'and see who
got ax\ax

;
• and, leaving our horses and the pack-

tnin., we started at a run into the woods-and
almost f,.ll oxer onr whol,- partv encamped in the
brush. Fhev eould not reahxc- whv we were so
glad to see then,, especially friend number three
file Mtuation and the one track coming up the

E
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bcacli Wi re readily cxiilaiiitd. I'lu'V liad all landed

two days before, taken their raft apart, and had made

a camp liaek in tlu- woods. It had rained the night

before and all marks had bt-en obliterated. The

only one to go down to the river had been Hij.'pa' ii,

and he had climbed down a cnt bank and rouie back

up the beach.

Well, we drove in the horses, and witlumt even

waiting for a bite to eat, we packed up and late that

aftCTnoon pulled in and camped on a little flat

opposite the Mountain House, where we had cached

our luxuries. WTiile we were camping, Sid shot a

goose through the wing and start< (l off down the

river at liis topmost speed, which was not to be

despised. We had not had a bite of fresh meat for

weeks and to see this fat and luscious viand drift in;.,'

awav from us was too much for Sid. who ripped olf

tiis clothes and in spite of the iierce eurrent and iee

water, swam out and can.ulit the l^ird and mana",ed

to land it ,i (piarter of a mile down the rixcr bank,

which resulted in our ua\"inii lironse-dumplin;.: for

su])per .md all of the delicacies that we had stowed

away in our cache.

That night, as we sat around the camp-fire, we

heard in detail the story of our raft, which, indeed,

had been all but a tragedy. From the first hour

that they were afloat, it became evident that their

sweeps were not long enough to be effective in
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guidiuK tlx. naft ciuickly. The weather was getting
*
"I'l^ '- and the. river was falling, wliich meant that

<
••n nt was in th,* crntre, and that they could

"•'t
,U. t out of it. The Saskatchewan turned

""^ ^^'f'' ^^''it'' water and rapids, and
-y-yy tnnr the raft ha.l -.n.-onntcn.! thrse bad places
^'<I and Hippa. l, l,a.I l^vn ohh^vd to work like'
^'••"^""^ to k<..p h.r iH.a.l ..ndrd into the current
for to run into a rork l>road>i,le ,n,ant rapsixing
amlmstant destruction.

I lalf of tl,. time the water
"1 the rapids was rnnnnif; waist chvp over the raft
and after the rtrst hour, they were all uct to the skni
and exhausted from their efforts, .\ttempts to land
had proven ineffective, for each time- a. tlu v ^^•ould
be almost near enough to shore to get off and make-
a rope fast, a counter-current would snatch tlu in and
sweep the raft unt again into the stream an,l the
rencual of the fight would again commence; in a
s.n, c dav tlu x- had drifted down to the point where«e had lound them (nearly 80 miles), so swift was
* ^^cr JU.y ,,,d passed over the rapids just
'"-v<'. barely c-scaping death and disaster, but so

--the ship of the river that she held
>pn.. of h,,, innumerable collisions with

'l-l^^- iH'low , he rapids thev.saw the bend m the-th •t>l.m,b..ach and eddy of stiU water,
/vi^'t w.. ...nnn, on, and it was now or never

-•th them to get ashore, for both were exhausted.
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and nij^lit on a raft in an unknown riser, i> not a

]>rn|(ct to cnlixcn the iin.i,L;ination. With almost

snprriiuniaii stniifitli tlif\' had swung the raft out

of t!u' current and into the eddy, but just as they

thought themselvt's safe, a counter-current had

again caught them and they found themselves drift-

ing back into the main stream of the swift-racing

Saskatchewan. Without a second's hesitation. Sid

ran to the front of the raft and seized the pack-ro}H'

which liad been coiled up for mooring, and with all

his clothes on he plunged into the ice-cold water

and swam for shore. Hippach and friend number

three worked at the sweeps till their veins stood out

in cords, to hold back the raft, until the swimmer

could get to shore and make fast to a tree, when their

troubles were ended. Hut neither Fred nor 1 had

shared tiu- exhilaration of their escape, and we could

not hnv^h with them over it, tor we had had a pretty

bad scare that morning on the beach.

Tliis trip is almost over. iMir live days we

travelled hard and fast, and in the afternoon of tlie

sixth day, wet and t)i'dniggled. we pulled into

I..icombe, where we caught the tn>t train for the

East -Sid, atlame w ith a love for the wilds, which has

since taken him mto a thousand wild corners of

Mexico and the soxith-west, where his name to-day

is known far and wide for his daring and intrepidity,

and as that of the prince of good fellows. Friend
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number three returned to the l-ast, and tlic next

year an office swallowed him up, and what has become
of him since, I do not know.

Nok'.--l neglected to state that Sid did not make
up his condition in French on the way down the
river.

1
(

'
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With the Yellowhead Pass as an Objtctivo Point. I lure

two more Tender-feet out into the Rocky Mountains

THREE years, with their recurring summers,

slid away, but though I was unable to get

back to the snow-caps and murmuring forests of

Western Canada, my mind was busy formulating a

programme for the first free summer that might

come my way. Heretofore, my trips had hwn but

outings of a stiiool-boy, eager t<> get into ;i wiUl

roufilt country and enjoy new adventures, and, if

possible, do a Utile bij;-i;<inie hinitint;. But three

years had brnnijlit some little niaturitx and the

faseination that Innd nie now w.i^ no Ioniser the mere

eagerness for a ( lian,L;e and outdoor life that had heen

the potent faetor> whieh had led nu' westward in tin-

earlier yt'ar>.

Mueh reading of the West and some little travel

o\ t r tile newer parts of our own United States had

aw akened in my imagination the vision of a new and

greater Canada, an Empire which still lay untram-

melled and slumbering the sleep that centuries of

pii)gn^> and ad\an<ing civilization had n{)t yet
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toiii While al I had r.-.i(l a LT'-at deal

about tlic ( aiKuUaii Wi^t, aiid had i onvspoiidt'd

with giiidis and packiTs ui Alberta and |-?ritisli

Columbia, whose n;inu> I could pick up, to sec what

information I could gather (»f the remoter re.dnl^

that lay above and beyond the line which the C.P.K.

AJnI of the Rockiet Ranee near Bmff.

had driven llnou.nh the >()n<hcrn wilde rness. The

more I tried to learn of tlie < •nUy, the more ea^cr

I became in my quest, and thr more did I discover

that the particular country thai int.resttd me was
apparently one of the least known. The letters

that I received from the trappers were filled with
ambiguities as to trails and rivers. The latest
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.ill.ist's wrn lillfd with tli)ttrt| luio wiiiic tlu-

Mjurct's (if liic l.iri;f i.M'is should h.ivr bt-en, while

^Tt .it trai ts as lan^i .i> many ot our states were

dismissed b\ the single phrase *' I'nexjilored country,

but >uj)i)i'-i'd to be {^ood ^raziP{4 lantl," <»r " Details

unknown, but thcaigbt ti. b*- a fireat f,'anir and tiinlxT

Gimp Desolation. Just over the Bow Sununit.

country." At last I came into possession of a little

pamphlet, issued by the Canadian Pacific Railroad,

on British Columbia. In the main it was given over

to the resources along the line of their own system,

but in the back thereof was a map of British Colum-

bia, showing rough outlines of tiie rivers, mountain

ranges, and tlie general lay of the land. .After hav-
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lUf,' hifi \-. r tli.-ir ni.im Im.- a i niiihcr of times, with
it^ .liv.vll il ^r.i.i. > ,111(1 in (|,.\ . loping

dist:in.. in^vt aii\ f^radc a! ail, I had he.onu- lirmly

The crewn of the day ^he camp-fire

convinc'd i at it would l.ui tl,,- ,,nosti„n of a do-
cade or tuo when tli- rcuouM be a ^r. ond t. on-
tmental railroad in Canada, and th. .^rcat

blocks of space on tiio British Cohnnbia maps, around
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wlu ri' Furt deorge was located, led me to believe that

such a line would run in that vicinity.

On the little map that I had were marked three

northerly- passes—namely, the Peace, the Pine and

the Yellowhead. I knew, from having been in

Alberta, that Edmonton was a coming town, and,

as that whole section was opening with astonishing

rapidity, I felt that any new line through the moun-

tains would surely pass that way. I had no know-

ledge of any of the passes, but the maji showing the

Yellowhead Pass, with tlie groat Eraser Ki\ cr rising

on its crest and making tlie great loop north and back

again to the main lini' of tlic railroad, wlim' it coni(>s

in at Ashcroft, a few honr>" ri(l( Tom \'ancon\cr,

Inri-dmv imagination so perccpi!l)l\ that 1 conci'ixcd

the idea that it would l)e a great trip to go in on the

east >ide of the mountain^, get i' iniigli the })ass,

and then down tlie l'ra>er to i'i\ili/.itioiK

Knowledge of moinitai!; >tream>. c.iiioeing anil

ndling, I had none, and therefore I elieerfully made

my plan^ and wrote Fred Stevens, asking him to

tit out for a trip, and to make suggestions as to how

we should get in. From the first, he was very

dubious as to the whole enterprise. That it was a

rough and extremely vvild country between civili-

zation and the ])ass, that the Eraser was out of his

beat, and that it was questionable and even doubtful

whether we could get down it if we got there, was his
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liisl reply. Howcn t r, lu' complied w ith my mpiest,

ami it was docidecl that \vt" should leave Lagfjan, the

point of departure on my first trip into the moun-

Pmfc. the MouRMh Philatafilier.

tains, and folK.w up th<' inani ranter of the Roekio
until we reached the pass. It we^ot then intact, we
planned on going tin-ongh and retunuiig to ttie rail-
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road somehow or otlar on tlie British Cohimbia >iclf.

Even Fred knew little or nothing of the trails be-

yond a certain point, and so the plan, other than that

we were going to have a UmiIc at the pass, was a very

vague and indefinite one.

My experience on the previous trips had taught

me to bring a small outfit and a light one. This time

I had been careful, too, in the comrades I had picked,

as well as in the personnel of the outfit. Fred came

with tiftt en horses and two men, while I arrived with

two friends ; one a fine, mild mannered and .scholarly

cliap, ju^t I Hit (i| ciillc^c, whose h(»bb\' was pliilosophy

ar.('. i)>yrli()!()gy and wli(tni.in flic liricf pages I shall

(l('\ntc to this rxpcditinn, I >hall call Pink, which

was his collcgf nii kniiinc M\- other friend was

two years ymniger ..iid pas-eii through college

under the >ol)ri(|Uit of" Kickw" I'or 1 lippach, who

had l)een on the trip I had made with Sid and

friend nunil)er thri'c, three year> l)eh)re, I had

formed a great attachment, on account of hi> un-

failing cheerfulness, loyalty and (lev )ti()ii. .Much

of his life had been spent as a prospector, and I

induced him to leave California, where he had moved
two years before, and join my expedition into the

wilds. He was to be assistant packer and to pro-

spect the coimtry as we travelled through it. The

last member of the party was John Scales, an Eng-

lishman ^a photographer by profession) who was to
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do tho rookiuf^. \\c had six >addl(-|i()rst"s. one for

<'acli (>t r--, .iiid nine pack-lK >rs,s, .md wvrv pro-

visioned lor a tiller iiioiitli>' trip. Wry little of

luxuries uerc in our •'
,L;rul)-i.iie," hut Hour, ha. ( n.

b<»ans, oatmeal, tea. coffee, and the other tliiu^;. that

make steam for the liuniau engine m the \vi!d>.

were our staples. I had learned tliat what one ueedN

in the mountains is vital energy and that the only

food really necessary is that which j^roduces the same.

Tinned stufT takes up great space in the packs, is

inconvenient to carry and w eighs two or three times

its value as nourishment, so this trip was really the

first I made in which the ear-marks of the tender-

foot did not stick out of every pack that went on
a lu)rse.

We started from Laggan in July, 1901, and fol-

lowed up the valley of the Bow River. The trail

was the same as I had traxclled four years before,

l)ut it had been imj)ro\ed and ' Ut out a good deal

suice then, and we tra\e|]ed steadily, making fairly

good time. The second day out, we were held up
a sex'ere siio\\>,tonn, \sliicli brought u> to an

early camp. I haw iii.ide a lot of rainv ami snowv
camps cilice, but somehow tiiat om- >tiil reinain> in

my memory as about the wor^t. 'l\\r niountains

were wrapped in clouds. Ber,ide ii> il^u.d the How
River, a dark blue, stealthy-moving expanse of w.iter,

as dimly seen through the snow whirl. The storm had
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started with a cold rain, turiiiu!,' to snow ; and l>v

the time Fred called that he thought we had l)t ttt r

camp, we were wet to the skin and half frozen.

Pack-ropes and halter straps were glazed with ice,

and the horses were hard to catch. The pursuit of

one into the brush meant a cold drenching from the

icy drops and snowHakes with which the bushes

were laden. The fire was hard to start and e\'ery

foot of the ground oozed with moisture. Fingers

were numb and chilled as we tugged at the knots on
the diamond hitch the system of loops and hitches

whicli the parkri% niakr fast the packs), but at

last we got tlnoni^h with it all and our tents up, and
then came the time of (la\ that is bliss on the trail.

Ti> me it is more cnj'ix-.ihlc than vwu a dry camp,

for nuv (Iocs >n aiiprci iatc tlic iiigh-hcapcHl camp
lire and the Inxnry nf standing before its ( racking

tlamo and f' ( iing flic licat soak through one's

clnllcd hodv, initil, litth i)\ little, the warmth of new-

lift' glides tlirongli the \-ein>. creating a sensation

more fraught with physical deliglit than any that

whisky or alcohol excr >\vd on man.

On the fourth day. we were at th(> I pper liow

Lake, as beautiful a spot as a man can lind in a

seven years' joumey in the mountains. The lake

is about two miles long, apple green in colour and
cold as ice. On tbree sides, rise the superb snow-

crested mf)untains. On the north end of the lake
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was .1 hit (.f tiinlH T, and m tiio shadow of these firs

we pit. hcd (,ur tents. \\\- ,-a,nped liere for a day,
and Puik and Kirkv went on a lisliing expedition on
a ratt in (lie lake, the former < itcliin,^ a h\ix tn.nt
winch uci-iicd about four pounds, wliilc Ricky
was satisfied with a (v\v K»,.r om s. P.ow l ake is

within a few miles of the vuinnnl, between the \ allev
of the Bow and that of ilear ( reek, whieh. ri>inK

among the snow-caps and ice-born lakelets. Hows
almost due north into the Saskatchewan Ki\-er,

into the basin of which we entered as we i rossed
over the divide. The trail here fell away a thousand
or more feet in a few miles, and then wound through
the most dismal burned-over tract that I had ever
seen. It was a hard drag down the steep descent, and
as we had made a late start, we camped that night
amid the tall skeletons of former monarchs of the
forest, that stood like ghostly sentinels above o«r
dreary camping ground. " Camp Desolation " we
dni)bed it. from the first moment we unsaddled our
horses.

Jtist above our camping ground, we ran across an
••1<1 .i^n//lv'> track, and a j)erf.Ttlv fresh one at that.
»'">i'l<' Uie trail, acc<.r(hng to l-re,t, who was a
master-h.ind at nvidiii^' signs, had been the bo(h- of
an old pack-horse tiiatha.l played out on the trail and
Imd been killed. Tins iH.ar had M-oope,l out a
shallow grave with his claws, and had buned the
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whole « an a>>, .i^ a do^ hurio a bniu-. Them is

some tracks," remarked Fred, as he stood lookiiij^

at the handiwork of this particular bear, " and I

suspiTt that that is some kind of a grizzly, if any

one should ask you." But I yearned more for the

Yellowhead Pass than for game, so next day we

arose briglit and early and pushed further down the

trail, now swinging alojig the sides of the mountains,

and now down into the bottom, alongside the rushing

torrent of the turbulent little stream of Bear Creek.

'riii< was really the first of tlicsc mountain streams

tliat 1 e\er knew intimately, and I canic to hate and

fear tlicm iiKirc than tlic (Iccp-llowiiiL; rixcrs

like the Sa>kati lir\\aii, fur, tliduuh tlicir \oluine dnrs

not roniparc v illi tin- laritcr stn aiiis, yv\ tlu' (landers

wliicli tluA' pri scnt aic far i;r''att>r, for llic curn nt is

niui li >\vift(T and tlicir brds arc tilled with threat

houltlers, wliieh are for ever rolling; and grinding

alonj4 down the -.tream A cold d.iy will ^toj) the

nu'ltinu of the ^now mi the mountains, and in twchc

hours there will be hut a trickling brook, but if there

conies on .1 rainy night, followed by a rlear hot dny,

your placid little stream of yesterday may be trans-

formed into a perfect demon of a booming tt)rrent,

that will snati h an unwary pack-horse from his feet

on the fords and sweep him off down the stream like

a chip of wood.

For five days we travelled down this narrow
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^•all. y. aiul i,st,.„ed to I-Yed's disquisition on these
"••""^ '>. I,n.uk-,. and on Bear Creek in particular

'^'"^^ ^I'^^t niust cross the creek just above'

into tlu. Saskatchewan
^^!»rh s„va,n ^vHkuI tu ,-n,ss above this junction, for
"a'urallvt .af-M uay to cross streams jHece-
nn-al, than t„ . n... .,„..

^j^^
water ,s sun- ,., h.. ,Uvp, and p.ri.aps swift and
dangerous a. uvll. Tl,.. h., day> on th. tra.I wer^
Imrd and there was mnrh . uttn,, h.. do,,, as
-'^I'tlu- exception of a feu t, a pp.,. and an .^ca-
•snnial tourist hunter, no one had pcn. t.at. d „„.,
tl..s region; far as I know, wc w.n ,h..
party over the way that year, which alwax. .n. an.
cuttnig out the timber that has fallen down durn.g
the storms of the winter.

Oil Julv 21 we pulled out on to the fiat at the
"-^'"•f IVar Creek. Here is a regular four-cornered
'
>""pa^>. nu ,nain stream of the Saskatchewan

^^•-s ahnost due. c.ast and west, rising some thirty
f<;;«y .".h. hack, among the glaciers that lie on

i>-Kle. while Dear Creek comes
,n iron, ,ts ..utluTn vail.,-

; almost directly
l-PP'-tc th.. X..,,, „
fl«>^vs.n, wh.ch.-,..

north country intouh^hwc
,, Th.. .nonntains stand likeuty bmkhngs a, ..ach.f

, h.. h>nr o,rn.M>, an.l all"f them are hetw..n cght and ten thou.sand feet
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liifili. riif 111, till ri\cr is tlir sainc creamy, " liunv-

iiig to kf'
i'

t 'late "
li nking sln ani. tliat I had kiiDwn

oil ir,\- piTNiou-- Irij), wlim iny frit'n(l> riitnistcd

tlii ni>t l\ I S to a rafl on it> Miriacc. i lu' point where

were now encainiK il w.i> ^oine forty miles west of

the Kii'ii-t ^ap from tlie plains, tlnongli which we had

tried to find our way in the thunderstorm three

years before. Had we succeeded in that enterprise,

we would undoubtedly have reached this identical

spot, and might have returned over the very route

which we were then following, in from Laggan.

Out on the little fiat by the junction of the rivers,

I discovered an old stump, S(juared on four sides, on

which was inscribed in blue keel (en^iiiieer's ( ra\on^

the name and date iSS ; of one of the C;in;'dian

Pacific Surwys, which hai! torci'd its \\a\- up tlie

Saskatchewan River, looking for a route through

the mountains.

As 1 stood, stnd\in,L: out the weather-b« .iteu

scrawl>, I coiihl not help hut think of wliat thi--

\-dh'y mii;lit ha\- Ix-eii. I'he sur\e\- had aU been

run tlii-. \\a\-and th.e p!an> mad' . a> 1 liad been in-

formed, imt the niai'. lhoi!>and-> of mile^ hack luisl,

drew a bhie pencil throui.'!; the prtigrainmc in favour

of tile Kickinj; llors^ route, and with that decision

the wilderness here received a reprieve, of how many

decades no one knows. Had it been otherwise,

this very spot might have been the site of a pros-
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'•"•>'^ tnun. ;,n.| ;,|„ng this Hat. uv might have
,ui,t:.mtir rii^iii.-. ^ii.irting bmk and fortli with
'-'idlest trains u{ tiMMs-cniitiiicntal traffic.

Ih'sc Knal Inr.sis ,,f ,i,„|-..r, tliru,,i;li whid, wo
^U-.^KK'mK "iir uv.MA fny tl„. ,K,.t few

«ys, miKht haw h(rii alivv u ,th nun ami w.,uUl have

A Rotten Bit oi' Slre«m for the P«*.tniin lo Navigate.

Hii.^ ...^.nn u,i|, tl,.. .ui.l,-tl„.<i nf tlu. ax,> i„ the
liand. ul hnnlunn. n a. thrv l. vi.d their tribute
frumnaturesuvalt!,, |!„f tl,.. d.ri>i. „ wa. fnr
the other route, an.l s.. t.-d.vuv .... thi. valley
tranquil, unp,.,,,!,.,! and till, ,m.l tl„. .m^.htv
katdiewan tl.ms on and on in (!„• n,,,|.MN ns
l«^nely grandeur. Hear Creek, nndanuued and un-
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ffttt l>(l \>\ lli<' ll 'I'' i>\ 11 111 rnn,, '- llliul ill): "1

Miri:iii.u II- nii^ |Mimiii!^ it'^ blue

water- iiit M t In . 1)1 . Ii . il li I it iiiilk\ V .1 li 1 - t liiit is

cli.ir.!' tni-tn >! tin >a-U.it< inw in, .iinl .ill "Xt r thr

\-.illrv liaii.L:- tlic ill iicc tilt |.t .H i fill ilcncf, tluit

siii^- 111 natiin'. Mifiif and uiuli>turlM'<l.

After Wf had tiiinind. I'nd i am« down with iiir

and tngi tluT wf liMikod c(\ » r thf sri'iu-of our ford for

thf morrow. Frank Mipiiach, too, who wa> skilled

in tho ways of tlu- mountain stn-ams. ranu- to gaze at

its vohtnif, that liad transform«d its modfst currt-nt

of a ffw daystarlior tt>;'n im n lUbly ft-rot ious extent.

Pink, the philosoplu r and friend, also tood by, look-

ing ut the water and listening intently to th< . ,,ni

mcnts of both of our e.xperiem i d iiitu, as to whether

or not it would be safe to try the fonl on the morrow.

Well, she's sure a-l)itin,"' e. innueiiteil I'rtd. "but

I guess we'll ha\ e to . haiiee Ini ait\iiow ;

" and. w ith

a final look at the frotliinii lnriiioil, we returned to

( amp for our ear!\- -npjH r l)ene,itli tlu' spruci: trees

among which -tood niir tents.

I'.arlv tlie mxt luoriiiui.;. I'rei! looked at I'lear

( ii . k and, a- it w. a t old raw tlay and the stream

wa- runnmf, down each hour, we deeiiled that we

would wait until noon and then makt the crossing.

Immediately after breakfast, m\ friend Pink railed

uie (piietly aside and suggested we should walk down

and look ut the river ;
besides, he .said he wished
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to 'i a (.ilk uifh nu'. iJy lUv river's edge was
"I'l ''"'"i and un this wv sat. and my friend

^ - I have wfi^'hed the matter
'•"'•'""^

tl''"K> -In' r„„sidered. I

'i' ^'' I .till a rnwanl. In fa- t, I have
-Aainiii.d niVMil t Imr. .u.i^lily, aii.l .,,\ with all

tiMtikn.-. an.
I

a -inn iit\- ni ni\ lu in t tliat I ^pcak
tlir truth, that I l., li,A, n,v>rir .|...titntr ..f fear,f..r

my idra^ nf th,. hrr. aft. r a,- iUti, i. ntly nm. ivtc
f'> eliminate an\ (lnl)inn>ii. ,,i (h-tn-- a- to the
IM)>Ml)le unfortmiatc (.nt. ..nic o| ..|,r |.r, -mi , at. r-

prise. ,As a matter cf la< t, u. r,. 1 i,, dmnit. Iv

foresee any iniiH iuhiiK misadxeiitiiie, I d,. n..t tliink
I should feel any trejmlation as to our nnd. rtakin-
that uhioh we ix.w have in hand. 1 >a\- this to
yon freely and with no disingenu.aisness underlying
my utterances, and I have no doubt hut that you
will readily understand my reasons and moti^•es for
thus unburdening myself; " and with that he smiled
•n his mild philosophical abstracted way. as he
M ttl.,1 fiini h- more C(.mfortably on the log.
NO art ,,1 thr day was too trivial for this lovable

* ""iradr to take a. a centre for some line of abstract
f'-n.^'lit ami w..i,,h and ivw. i.^h i. from all |>oints of
\ " Soni.' ra.ual romnur.t 1a of ,,ur mm at
br.akla^t, h,. u ,nld tak.^ uith him on th. trail, and.
after a h.n^ rioht.i„,nr ^Uw^^^lr u,,i, f,,n,„ ,„„,,^,"

and downed horses, he would draw me to one side
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the moment we were in camp and say, Well, after

thinking over what Scales said this morning at

breakfast, 1 am convinced that his reasoning, and

hence his ccmcln^ions, are fallacious and utterly

unbound, for the following reasons ;
" and then, while

perchance supper awaited lis, he would proceed to

expound and thoroughly dissect some casual utter-

ance of the morning.

T loved lii- iiiiiul, and of all the companions

I have travelled with, there lias ncxcr been

on(> who was a niire thoroughly delightful

intcllcctua! ((iiniadf. !nr on a rainy day lie was

e\"er readv U> laiuicli iiitu a Ir i^hcd iiiul arcurati'

Icctnri' Mil alnin.-t aiiv :-iibif<-t ui M imcc. j)liiliiM>]iliy

("I" logic, lie \\,l-^ the mo^t erudite N'oung man 1

e\'er knew, and withal a> generon> and un>elli--]i as

the (la\- i'^ lon.t;. A> 1 looked at liini,>itting on the

log, 1 realized that what he said about iviir was

doubtless true, and waited with interest to hear

what was coming.

After a sliglit p.ius',\ he continued :
" I have

studied our mutual friend Stevens (you notice

I say friend, and I use the word in its highest

sense, for I recognize in this denizen of the wilds

a man of exceptionally high qualities, and am

indeed pleased to call him such . and I believe him

to be a man of great experienci' in the woods and on

the rivers. I think much of Hippach as a man, but
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I cannot admit much of his reasoning on subjects

pertaining to higher thought, and yet I cannot help

but give considerable weight to his pronouncements

on the pliciionu'na pertaining to the wilds. Last

night, and in fact rwr sin. \v(« left the Bow Summit, I

have carefully weighed and analvxcd the comments
made l)v

( 111 resperti\ ('ly on the dangers pertaining

t(i nionntain streams. Th( y have stated that Bear

( reck is exceptionally (ianirerons to cross. At

lir>t, 1 was inclined to doubt it, l)ut >ince last night

1 lia\-e thon^ght o\er their ar^nnirnts, and their

deductions are doubtless correct. In a word. ! am
ready to admit, indeed more I am con\inced that

in our prosjx'ctive crossing of thisstn am" atid he

waved his long and delicate hand toward the tund)ling

torrent that boiled at our feet— we are confront-

ing a menace that may not only prove fatal to

your project of reaching this Yellowhead Pass,

but may, indeed, prove to be the termination of all of

our earthly enterprises." He paused for a moment
and, rubbing his hand over his chin in a thoughtful

way, he continued with evident relish ;
" It has

seeniid to me, therefore, that the present occasion is

a singularly happy one in which to introduce between
us a discussion of the i>hilosophy of death, and what I

shall term the logical evidences of a future life."

\\ ell, we sat on that log the entire morning while, in

a i)ainstaking way, my friend presented in a remark-
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able manner the lii>l(>r\-, pro an 1 eon. of Christian

evidenees, and as eard'ully analysed the most recent

thoni^ht on the mtirc suhjeet. Tims w^' sat, mitil

iM'ed shouted th;it luneh \\<is read\-, for we were to

take a lii^lit repast before makint^ the f(.rd. At 2 [).ni.

the horses were j)aeked. .ind with i-'rcd in tlu' lead

and till' horses strun,!^ out with one of the part\-

between eaeh two or threi', we waded into ''m'

ford. But the stream had gone down considerably

and, although one horse was cayied down from the

ford and his pack thoroughly soaked, he crawled out

intact on the opposite side of the bank. Pink rode

into the seething froth with the calm smiling visage

of the martyr being led into the lion's den. I think

he was really a very brave man, for he had con\ inced

himself that we were facing a grave danger, and I

am sure lie suspected that this was his lasi ride
;
yet,

I don't think he felt either fear or the slightest

hesitancy in tackling the joli in liand.

\Vc were to cross the main river a mile abo\-e, but

when we cauK^ up to the crossing place, the entire

banks were lloodid and iM'ed announced that we
could not j^et oin- horsi's across without soaking

the jiacks, for the Sa>kat(-hewan was up in the brush.

So we Went into camp for two days, diu'ing which

time we built a siiia' raft on w hi(-h to ferr\- oxer our

baggage. It niatter> little whether be(l> or mis-

cellaneous stuff get wet or not, but e\c y dri'iiching
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to the grub pile means a big deduction from its

quantity, especially from such commodities as flour,

oatmeal and perishables. The horse that had
floundered the ford xn .is loaded with flour, which
meant that the sacks liad to be opened, and the
<'utsi(l.> ri-ust, formed by the water, removed and
tin-own away. Kvvry such wetting to flour means a
lns> of about 10 per cent., and every such loss means
so many days sliort<T trij)

;
but, tliough we

disliked the delay, we at once reco|-nized the wis-
dom of prcMT\ in^y our food supplies, f.,r. us Pmk
said, " I cannot but recognize tlie coi^ency of the
argument and must jx^rforce ac.juiesce in the sound-
ness of the following conclusion." When the
philosopher spoke thus, I knew that as far as cold
logic went, the position must indeed be unassailable,
and so we waited.



CHAPTKR VI

In which wc make but meagre l'ro}iress and tinaUy

turn back for want of Crub

'T^O Ijiiild v\rn a \ rr\- iiKuUst raft taki s at Ira-^t

1 a (la\- and wc li,mn\'(l anotlicr (la\- in \vhi(-li to

ft'iTX' nur (Uitlit acr<is> tin' ri\ri", and tlu n uct the

})ack-tiain (>\cr after it. .\> ><)(m as he Icarnid that

\vt' would be in the same camp for S( \ ( ral days, I'ink

suggested tiiat he would l)c ghul to take Ricky and

ono pack-horse and go up the river four or five miles,

to a point where Fred said he had once seen a moose.

So we caught up a horse for them, and with much

pains, packed up some beds and a lot of other stuff

(which, as Fred said, should be enough to last them

two weeks). " What do you prognosticate, Stevens,

as to the probabiUty of our enjoying favourable

weather during the coming night ? " asked Pink

beff)re starting.

' What do 1 which ?
" remarked Fred, rem -v ini;

his pipe from his mouth, as we sat about our break-

fast.

To have hi- words misundiTstood, >r not under-

stood it ail, always bothered I'ink, but he concealed

7«
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lii- annoyance and aplitd, ••
I said pn.piostiratc.

Wliat I wish to ascertain i>, wlietiier or not, in your

oi)inion, we shall fiijoy a lair nii^'it, or is tliere some
probability of inclemency of the eleiii- nts ?

"

" Oh," said Fred, " you nu im, is it ^'chi^ to rain ?

Well, you can search mo ; but if I were in your place,

1 would not bother with a tent."

Croning the Saskatchewan on a Raft.

So the boys started off with shut guns and am-
munition, and a large supply of food loaded on
patient little Billy. About noon, Billy came ambling
in serenely and joined the rest of the pack-train.

That evening, we completed the raft and at about
ten o'clock, it began tu rain—poured, in fact. All the

evening, as we sat in our tent before the great camp-
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lire, I'red kopt chuckling to liimsclf uiul linaliy re-

marked. r<l give two bits to see the Professor about

this time. Do you reckon he'll jnill for camp now, or

The Cai'ip Cook >?uing into action.'

wait until nioniiiiL^ ?
" Pnit I was convinced that my

Innul would ue\er (juit ; nor did he, lor it was not

until we were seated at hreakfa-t the next morning

that he and Ricky came toiUng \\\> the trail, packing
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their blankets and beds on tlieirtp^PT' I h, j.lnlo-

sopher looked resignetUj^j^^lSJiveiy dit^nifi.d.

"•^ very tr^ji^^perience and a most mi-

ning," he remarked, when he was seated
aTbreakfast. Our horse ran away, and Ricky, to

whom I had entrusted the matches, was unable to

The Saskatchewan River in the early stages of its

Hnd them. I was also unfortunate enough to soil

my clothing by falling down in a mire. I cannot
pronounce the evening in any way a success. Scales,

will you kindly favour me with a clean plate ? I

observe tliat this one has not had your attention
<• ..,„ la.t V,,

\ And then, in stoical silence,

lie ate his breakfast.
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It appi'arrd that In- ami his ( (tmpanion hail failtnl

to aj^nv (111 any |);n ti( iilar »f their trip from the

rnomcni they tcxik tlieir lc;i\<' nl u-<. .uid it (hie

to the latter, a<'( ,.r(hn^ !•> I'iiik ''lat Billy had taken

his lea\c, tor, a- he said, I do i.ct tliiiik oiir pack-

aiiiiiial. whii li I h.i\c o iiiaikcd to Ix a \cry docili'

"lie on thr ti'ail, \\<iii!d ! la \i • a 1 1( ( t ( d lii^ esc aj)e, had

Ricky l)reii more attiiiiixr to the la-.k I >iiL;^(stcd

he a»unh iianielv, to tith'i hold him by the

leading >traj), or make him fa>t to a tiee or som,.

other staunch objeet. rhi> he failed to do, and wc

WQTv therefore compelled to transport our own

luggage in tlii* manner which you have observed;"

and he looked sadly across the Saskatchewan, as he

remarked further :
" Do you think Stevens really

believed we should meet with a moose, or was his

suggestion that we spend the night in that desolate

spot in the nature of a joke ? " But the question

was ne\ er answered, for by that time we were ready

for the fording of tlie hi;; river. It was obvious fr< >m

the start thai we had been wise to fen \ our st itt,

for the river was runninf^ sv.ift .iiid deep in the centre,

and, before we were forty yard from the >hore, our

saddlediorses were in >\\ inmiinj,,' water, with onl\-

tlu'ir iio>e> and their tails ahoxc its surface. We
iinall\- landed on .1 s.md-har on the opposite side

and put u]> camp f'lr the iii^ht.

Ihe iie.xt days \\e spent in pushing our wa}- up
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tlu' north fork of the riwr, and a worse trail 1 had
nexiT fnrounttTfd up to that tinif. for we wire h< Id

up day afti r day in fallon timber, and by thi- horses

1 all in the Saskatciv an River. near its source

.t'tting int(, muskeg ,d mire. However, no one
'•'""Plained

: least .f all, Pink, who seemed to
ec^ iA-e each new hardship %nth a certain stoical
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delight. After the first feu days the valley became

extrem( 'y narntw, rcsemblin a canyon in many
places, with the result that we were constantly

crossiiiL; n -crossiiif^ tlic ii\t r, iiiid M iincly did

wr m;ikr ,1 till (I that oiir or tin- other of the horses

thd iiiit u( t lutct s\\ iiiiiiiiiiL; water. was verv

(li^ioiir "Miil; to iiie, a> t at li iiiL;iit in ( ami), ^^ hcii we

tiMik iii\tnt(ii\ nf our ^nil)-|iile, diiul that it

had 111. iteri, illy (hiniiii>lied {imu t: ..ii^l;^ it had

reeeiwd durin;^ the day. .\t'ter .1 eek nf tr.i\il,

we came to a fork at the head of the \alle\' and,

turning to the rigid, followed u;i what M'euied to be

the main river. We must have climbed two or

three thousand feet in the ne.xt four miles, for nearly

all the way the horses were zigzagging back and

forth up a trail that was on a hillside with a slope

well on to 45°. One horse was actually overbalanced

by his pack slippine;, and rolled, end over end, down

the steep declivitj ntil caught between two trees.

!>iit tliese t 'lighlj juilt little ponies are hard to

kill, and, though it took fifteen minutes' work

w:i
, an axe • cut liini out of Ids predicament, he

seemed none the worse for liis tumble.

The Saskatchewan, which had now slirunk to a

ijuarter of it> >ize wliere we liad ( ro>M'd it ah(A-e

iSi .ir ( reek,wa> down in a de.']) \alle\', hut the roar

ahead told u> that we were a]ii)roacliiii,i; it> fall from

the plateau between two lofty side ranges, toward
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wliicli uf vvt r.' . limbing. I-inally vmvr'^m^ fn.iu a
doaring, uc halt-.

I ..n the »riiil, as wr \iv\\vd with
wonder thv giant fall. 'u' whoii .n, an) !, .,1 < ut •

(l.ci> Korgo below the level of the plateau, and .ui!

of thi.s gor-. -ushed tons uyion tons of water, as
from a tapped hydrant at the corner of a city street.

I

A Mountain on ihc Saskatchewan River, near the junction of B=^ Creek.

1
liat night, we camped in an ideal spot, and tiie

next da\- ^^rm for an abortive sheep hunt towards
t!H' (Mid

, t tlic \ alley, for We were well up toward the
•

=
':nit iVoni wln.-h the stream took its head. We

obtained ,t even a sight of game, altliongli the
valley was thickly dotted with fresh tracks. When
night <ame, we o^•crhauled our grub-pile. and. as

G
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I"'rc(l C()j;i'iitly ri'iiKirkcil, \\r'\c '^oi to get sonic

fresh meat to make iij) lor l\\v loss of our i;ruh, or wc

ain't a-goin' to get to the Vellowhead Pass, or

nowhere else." We discussed tentatively the split-

ting up of our i)arty. I taking one man and a few

honies and pushing on, but as the outfit was not

picked with this idea in view, we soon abandoned

that plan and decided to make another effort to

get some meat.

About two o'clock the next day, Fred, Pink,

Ricky and ni\ s( If saddled up our horses and started

for Mount W ilcox, about ten miles from our camp,

where l-'red tliou^lit v.c would certainly pick up some

sh(H']). We followed the ri\ er up to its source, where

it was not ovi r a few feet w ide, and then swung off to

the east a h't on to a i)latcau, hctwct'u two ranges

of mountains. \\\' K tl ourhoiso in the timber and

proceeded on loot. Tlir \ all( \- was filled with bunch-

grass, with little pools and patches of snow scattered

here and tluTe. The mountain to the west rose

some 4,000 feet above us and went u}) to an i tlge like

a knife, while that on the other hand was almost

equally steep and forbidding. The mountain on

our left fell off nearly 6,000 into the valley of the

Sanwapiti River, which is perhaps the true head of

the Athabasca, although it is not generally so-called.

Across from tiiis mountain was a gigantic ocean of

ice peaks and glaciers. The country is as wild and
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rough as any 1 know, and ,in ideal place tor mountain
slieep, wiio love these secluded lii,L;li and narrow
valhys, wlieri' they c.ui cunie down and mhhle of the

bunch-f^Tuss and drink of tht" pools of icy snow -w ater,

and still keep their telescoi)ic eyes i)ee]((l in all

directions, with no trees to impede their \isi(jn.

Then, too, they lun e their ragged mountains within

easy reach on either side, so that at the slightest

warning or alarm, they can make for the slopes and
in a few minutes gain the most inaccessible peak on
the horizon. Sheep are always wary and hard to

hunt, but the more they are bunched, the harder

they are to approach, for each addition to a herd

means an extra pair of eyes which arc continually

spying around when they are awake. The ground
was wt't and soppv and the going liard, so we sat

down at fre(iuent inter\als.

Once on the hunting umund, I'red was as alert

as a hawk
; and, while we were (h>cus>ing the ])ro-

bability of i.;et tin,;.: a -In.t at soiu<'thing, he snddenlv

spotted his (piarry : then
, -nre (iiou,i;h, >oine >e\-eii

or eight hundred yards away, wen two hunches of

them, twenty-one in one group an<l lifteen in

another, which is a good aggregation of sheep to see in

this day and generation. But the sheep had seen us

even before we had spotted them and were already

slowly moving off across the valley and climb-

ing the stee}) side of the mountain. They were
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dun coloured, alm(,st like a deer, and when they
got a^auist the dark shale of the mountain we could
not distinguish them at all. but now and then they
x\oul(l some iinger of snow, stretching down
from th. bleak Mimmit, and then we could sec the
litth- spot v.hich they made against the white. We
adnpte.i strate.^v, an.l up „ur party, Fred
•"I'l

1 >"in;4 a. n,>. the valley and elimbing\,p the

'^PP'-x't'' ^"1<', with th<. idea of
^•onnuK -n the ^h.vp from above, while Ricky and
Pmk were to remain at ihe bottom an<l keep the
attention of the animals diverted from our flank-
ing moxement.

It was after six in the evej.in.i, that we saw th,.
sheep, but it is light until ncarlv eleven in that far
northern latitude in the summer, so had at least
four hours of daylight in which to eondnrt our cam-
paign. Fred and I started off. and after climbing
steadily f(.r nearly three hours, xve reached the top
of the mountain, and crawling over its back, looked
down into the valley below, where we could just
•nake out the boys, who had gotten tired of waiting
^'"<1 were nou adx ancing on a frontal attack. For
a moment uc^ could see nothing of the sheep but
^Hddenlv a moxement among the rocks just below
tl- >nnnuu, rexealed a group of a dozen, slowly
cli.ubn,, towanl the p,.ak of the momdain. Every
httl.. wluh. tluy would stop and look back into the
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valley, it was nicv to watch them, for they were

utterly u.ieonscious of our prcstiuc, their entire

;itlci'tioii heir,;.', dcxotcd to the httlc ->|>(( k> mixing

tduard t!i in froir. tlic \ all( y, ( idiu liing down

anidiiL; the rnix-, ! watched tliciii nitli t'a'-ciiiatioii

,

cntircK' fcirL;ctt Ui^ that we iK'cdcd meat, until l'"r('d

\vhi-^[)(icd. "'Wen, .irt n't i^nin' to >h(iot. or

(hd \ (>n )u>t ('nine up here to a '

iiirc the -^cciicrx- ?

I at oner turned loo-^c ar.d emptied ni\' magazine

into the bunch, 'idu' I'rst ..h 'vent >hort. throwin;;

up a little spot of gravel, whereat the whole grouj)

were thrown into confusion, jumping here and there

among the rooks, uncertain from which quartc.- the

menace was approaching No doubt, it was con-

fusing too, for they had their eyes glued on the

danger beneath them, when the whistle of the bullet

and the thu<l at their feet brought the menace into

their very midst. Then caiue the report of the ritie

fr i:n one -^ide wliili' ahnost insta.nth' came the echo

from ihi' othe. . To add to their contusion. b(tth of

tlie boys, who were now st ramlilin:^ np the id< to-

ward 1 Mem, opened up with thi-ir iitle>, and for a few

minute-- that --pot anions the roek> mu-t ha\',' lieeu

the tartlet for man\' ll\in,L; l)nllet'- wiiieh kicked

up chip-., -tone and ^pmt-- of (hi--l, lie the hai'p

crai-kini; ol the nlle^. and the e( hoe- I'olhn.i; hack

and forth ;',cro-.s tiie niountam-, ( reated a^ uuich

tumuH a-i a ..iia1!-s:zi'd battle. I'.; iw . . li li-. we !iad



The mountain where we killed five .heep. These met their sad end near the

patch of mow highest up on the razor-back.

87



88 TRAILS, TRAPPERS AND TENDER-FEET

picked llirt'i' f;it cw s oul of the hlllicli, two . wliicli

were killed (mtrii^'lil, w liilc tlic tliird was sli(.t through

the fore-quarters. The balance of the gronp ( limbed

\vith lightning rapidity over the crest and di>aj)])i an d.

The one that was wounded started back down the

valley, and with every other step, its front legs would

collapse and it would somersault, end over end,

for several hundred feet down the steep slide of loose

shale that coxered tiie razor-back of the mountain.

I started after it down the side of the hill, missed

my footing, and fell vnd over end, giving my ankle a

nasty wrem li. hut in the excitemei.i i picked uiyself

u]i, o\-ertook the sheep aiul ])ut an vvA to its misery

witii my Inuitiug ioiife, I theu sat down on its

carcass, rejoicing in the thought of fresh meat, not a

biti' wf which we hail tasted for weeks.

At this moment. Pink and Kic ky came snorting up
tile mountain, tiie f )rmer jianting out ,

"
I )o-do-do-

you think that-'luit my ball lias effi'cted a-.i-a- lodge-

ment in one of the cre-e-e-atures ?
" Witlu ut

waiting for a reply, he and his comrade toiled on

up the mountain, .vhere they met Fred, and together

they all disappeared o'. er the sky line. Aft.r getting

my own breath, I got up to follow, but found to my
chagrin that I could not stand. I glanced at my
watch and disco\ered that it was after ten, and as

I looked down into the valley, I saw the great full

moon just poking its silver disk above the ragged
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lin- nf til.- ..i,p„sit.' mountain^ edge. The sun had
s. t hours before, and 1 just began to reaHze that it

was col.i. fur r was up anir>n- the patrlies of snow,
I had Icf' my coat strapped to my saddle in the

timbrr wh.'U uc h.id |,.f( nur hor>cs.

Daylight >oon faded out entirely and only the

The s-nokc from the kitchen l,re drifts lazily across the valley a. we
pack up the horses after hrealcfast.

light of the moon shone on the valley, turning the
Httle pools of watcT int<, shec-ts of silver, and tipping
the snow peaks beyord with the sheen of its argent
rays. But, with the disaj)])earanre of dayliglit
there came a bitterness of cold that I eould not havj
beheved possible. There was nothing to do but
wait, which I did. until lung aiier nndnight when
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my <(>ni|).iiii( in> rctuiiicil, ii.illodiiii; Im me and

rollinj; down tlic hill .ilicnl uf tin in two nunc slitTj)

which tlity had pirktil up nvtv the munntain's

edge. Between them. tlu'V earried me (h>vvn, wlien

one of them went for my saddle-horse.

In the meantime, Fred, with deft lingers, gutted

the kill and had the hindquarters of one animal

skinned and cleaned before the horse was led u]). It

was just a little before two(VcUM:k when we got into

the timber again and made our camp in a lovely grove

m the shelter of a great rock, and here, before a roar-

ing cam]* tire, we roasted griat slices of sheep meat

and ate it wiili greater relish tliaii aiiv \iand I

e\tT ta>tc'd. .\s we luul no M:mk( t> or beds, we

lay about on the >()ft grass until ([a\li,i;lit , when we

'^tart'.'(l hack to canii), wliicli we rt aclicd alxmt noon.

.Meanwliik', my ankle had -.wollcn to twiif its

normal si/i and was >o painful that I conld barely

])\ac(' it ill the -^tinnp. much Ic--- ^taud on it. Tlic

Ioiil; ride tlu'oimh the bn--h. with trcc> and brush

striking agaill^t the pnl^in,^; extremity, is not a

memory which I care to lingtT over even now. When
I shd oft niy liorse and hobbled into my tent, I

realized that there would be no travelling for me for

some weeks, and my dream of making the Vellowhead

Pass on this trip went glimmering.

T\w ne.xt day, Fred went back with a couple of

pack-horses and fetched home the sheep that we had
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killed. A- my ( ..iidition \ mtcil fiirthci inn\,-

nicnt for mhiu' timt . we du^ a siuokc pit. and vwrv
shrt'd and atdin of sliccj) was carclnlly cut nil"

and smoked and dried, and tlicn stored a\va\- in sark'^

whore the tlies could not f,M't to the meat, with their

unpleasant habit of laying eggs all over it. If

e\cr sheep gave up their lives at the jisychologicid

moment, in which to bring relief to wanderers far

from home, and all but " broke " in food, it was

surely those five that we killed in the mountains

that night, more than ten years ago.

Although the fresh meat off-set much of our loss

of flour, sugar, eti\, which had been ruined by the

ri\'ers,it no more than made np I'.i' the two weeks'

delay w liidi we cxpc "

ik <• 1, Imul; about the camp.

N'-aitini; for m\- aiikli to nmd --ulticicntly so that we
<-ouId hit till- tiail oncf niorc.and that time we \\t p.-

so woefully -hort of excrytliin- that our <>nr idea

\\a> to :4ct out a'^ (puckK- a-< po^>il)l(. The \\a\- we

had come ua-. >u( li a loni: .iiid dra,i;,u;\- our. and tin-

rivers had prr\en so de-^t^u(ti\ e to onr >npj>li(-~. tli.it

I was an.xious to a\-()id the return by the sauieroiiti',

and Fred suggested a po.-sible trail which woidd

bring us back to tln' railroad via the Mountain House
and out at Lacombe, where I had fitted out for a

previous trij) three years before.

The suggested route lay o\-er a pass and d(nvn into

the headwaters of the Brazeaii River. From the
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'
' i I'-k full Hfty milos d.mn tlu-

"•"•r..\\ v.iWry. „. h was lillfd with timbtT. VVhilo
\\c udv ( i-n>Mi: iiic stimmit, I U,,-, I

l'"'!^ '">" 'i.i; ram oiic ol tli<

It r.iiik IiK k M,
;

tnr, iii. n

111' \\a> ,i-l(<p ill the Viu kv ir,i

timber linr, a> ranu jaiiyling along witli ,mr

I timatf enough

In >t 1 t viT saw.

il ina\- ^vi in.

al)()\f thf

}
tr

no. • aioi ,t

jitl\-, and n

ra>,: iKa! V foolishly stopped to look btdc.

'11- and >li()utin,i4 (h-iwis. i'lif

.1(1 he \\a^ np (in his le t in a

1 jirini;-. ^as un the cj-, ,i a small
rocky hill tlu.t bord.-,

i the trail. I la, I !„ 1,,,,, a
more discreet ram. h wunld luxer haxv s,,,,,,,,,!,

and there w.-uld have been no head han^m- m mv
hall at this ininute

; but. like Lot's wife, lie tunud
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to look h.u k lioiu the >umtuit, and tluit was his

niidoiiif;. W r ( ampcil in tlir lirst handy bit of timbi-r

and ( l( iuu'd and smokid our ram. His was not i\w

bijigt st head I have st'en by a Umg way, for it only

nicasurt's liftivn inchis around t' horn, which

do run up to I'ighttrn, but it is tin' most sym-

metrical, as both h(»r!is make a complete loop,

passmg the eyes by five inches, and are absolutely

the same length. 1 never look at this gentle-eyed

face, hanging up at home now. but I think of

his gallant appearance as he -tudd «>n that heu.

of r(ick> in far-oft' Alberta, looking down i.

pack-t i-.iin

.

Wi ll, til in.ikr .1 lull- -.tnr\ -Imit. alter nearly .i

week of liard tr.i\i l. we iMinid tlie I'.ra/eau \alley

iinpa->-^a!)le. I'alleii tindx r, iin ti.iil, and inii)a~->a!)le

caiiN'on-. blix kaded our w.iy eat li da\ ,
inakin;^ niir

])r(),ure» \-er\' ^low. l'"inally we eaine tn a dead

>t(ii> u! a JH lei t abbati> of down timber, which

sei in< d to >tre a for iiidU ss miles beyond us, and

that night we decided that, as our gnd)-pile was so

low, we could not exj)eriment. further with an un-

known trail, but must turn back and make for the

railroad over the same one we had come in by.

After a short discussion, it was decided that I should

take one man and one pack-animal and strike for the

railroad, thus relie\ ing the grub pile of at least two

hungry mouths, for we two alone cotdd tr •
•.

'
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"'"
•

,1. r.iphlly as tlu- nmiii train, witl.

And M, 11 u,,. tl,,,t iM.ink llipiMrll ;,,„| I St.,, ,.U

with ..lie Ihm-m. til.' I. .11;; „i;(l IniM lx- ridr. it was
not a pleasant tup, a. uv u, ,v ti.i\, llm- . l.Ari, and
twclvi' hours ca. l, ,la\ , in In al and tlirci-ii ram. o„
as meagre a diet as I haw cwr . xpn icn, . .1, . n,„i.t-

ing<»f thrt'f small bannotk> a day, a iittir ha.,.,, and
some coffee. Sujiar, milk, oatni; al and pra. ti. allv

everything else had been exhausted before we h it ..ui

party. Our own supply had been well calculated, for

at the meal before we struck the railroad, we ate
our last small bun, and when we finally pulled into
the station at Laggan, we had between us only a
pinch of salt, which I had in the pocket of my chaps.
And so ended my first e.\i>edition for the VeJ'ow-

head Pass.

1
nirt my phil.is,,plii, al Inmd, more jjhilosoplhcal

tlian cwr, last v. ar in \c\v York City. One of the
lirst thin.i^s 1,,. ^jH.kr ni u;is onr trip of t-n years
befoH', in the K.H ki.s. •• I),, ym know," iu' said,

"since then I haw -ixrn nnirh >|i.Mi-Iit to the -oofi

men that accompanied u-,. | li. sitatcd at that tini<

to pronounce defmitdy npon Ilipparh's ideas as to

religion, but much deliberation since that time has
convinced me that they were utterly talhuions.

The errors in his argument, that 1 suspected tlan.
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lia\c niiw bcci line ch ar iii uw iiiiiid. and there i> no

(iue>li(»n hut that hi-- j>renii'--e-> were totally uiimkukI.

I liked the man, i)tit wcrt I to meet him again, I

feel that 1 should rebuke his deductions scwrely,

even thoui^h, in so doin;^, I should doubtless incur

his seven- disapprobation. But I should feel it my

duty to go into the matter more thoroughly than

seemed to me expedient at that time. Upon the

trij) as a whole I look back with much pleasure, and

the incidents whicli at the time created an unpleas-

ant impression on me, I am now able to recall in

retrospect with no other feeling but one of amuse-

ment. It is with especial interest that my mind

reviews the episodes leading u[) to our attack u])on

the momitain sheep and to the hunt itself. I recall

with astonishment my own oxerwrought condition

of mind, at tlu' moment when I beheld the agile

animals lli'eing in panic uj) the stee)) accli\ ity ol the

mountain, while m\' uuaccustome<i muscles perttirmed

the functions uecessar\- in discharging m\ piece at

the (iuarr\- then in full tlight^ 1 belie\c my nnml w.is

nex'cr so thrown from its accustomed chaimels as by

the excitinient of that moment. The rapid dis-

charge of firearms, the cries of the hunter, echoing

back and forth across the valley, made the most

vivid imjiression upon me, which I find has remained

in my consciousness with remarkable distinctness. I

cannot recall that I ever experienced the desire to
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kill, other than on this occasion, and the intense
1'K asu.v ^^ith which I saw one of these animals faU,
l>"'^<v<l NMth a projectile from the gmi I had myself
'li- i.aru.d, was certainly a unique emotion, of

I ^voulci not have imaKhied myself capable.
l'>vrhol,,^,rallv, thr .nthv oerasion has been of great
•iit^iv.,t t<. inc.. as mdicatmg the sudden emphasis

Pack-hones taking a ford.

^vhieh an experiencr nf excitement may give to
pnnntne chara. teri.tie^ which w.. have utterly
^Mu.red as n.Mi-. xi^t.nt

.
and whi. h are thus brought

f'Twanlwuh th.. >an,.. nn.n.nva. that with which
they are present n, th. n,..., pniuM 1 v. .prries of man
Thus, you will recall, nn ,l,,nh,, ,h,,t I, a man of
undoubted reserve aiul r.r. .,i Uiuiuestioned sell-

H
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control, was thrown into a drlirinni of excitement,

in which, I dare say, I cried out and shouted aloud

in the ardour of the chase;" and he smiled reflec-

tively, as lie })assed his di'licate hand over his long

chin, and recalled it all.

I'or a delightful (-ompanidu in au\' situation, I

would never desire a better one than Pink.



CHAPTER vrr

Which is a very short one, and Recounts with Commend-
able Brevity the F lilure of a Second Expedition to
Reach the Yellowhead Pass

'T^WO yeais elapseil hcf,.,--' I \va> able to ,t^et back-
on to the trails of the Rockirs. and to renew

my efforts to get up into the country of the unknown
and to the Pass, which, since the time I haci made my
last effort to reach it, xvas being seriously suggested
in the Canadian Press as a probable route of a
trans-continental line to the Pacific. So far, the
suggestions were mere gossip, for the project at that
time luid not passed the period of incubation in
the minds of those who breed empires and throw
the ^^vh of their imagination across undeveloped
continents.

And so it was that in 1903 I found myself once
"1"" 'It l-agCTu, this time one of a party of four
t-un.t. and thnv parkers. I was n<.t, however, the
organizer of this r.vj.rdition and., a^ I formed but a
very ieebl.. nniiorit\-. I uas HttU- Ix'-tter than a
"looker-on m \rn,r, ( )f inv'jVmpanions, one was
a mmnig enguh rr irom th. I^a^i, liif second was a

w
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mountain clinilici" who, hftwcm s]»a>nis <if sliuuKn,!;

up ina('it>-.il/ii' peak-., \\a> a ]iV(itr>^(ir in an i a>t(rn

uni\'T'-it \ , wiiilc tlu' third \\a> l)r. Au,L;n^t l\:4,L;( r>,

dt (iiand l'"iirk>, Nurlli haknta, and I niriitKMi lii>

name Itiiau'-c I Imnid linn to he a prniif anions^

mm, and our i>\ the nii»~l i^mial and ( ( imp.mii >nal)lc'

ffllows out' C()\iltl wish to liavi' upon a lon;^ trip into

ihv mountains. I'R-d Stfwns was, as usual, tlic

head guide, wliilo a brisk \(tung cow-boy from

Montana was on the job to help pac k and hunt horses

in the brush, where they wandered during the night,

which, as I should have nu'utioni'd before, is one of

the most predominant chararteristirs of the pack-

horse. Our cook was a chaj) by the name of Nat

something-or-other, who jilayed on the banjo and

sang coon songs every odd moment during the day.

Well, now there really isn't much new to describe

of the countr\- on thi< jiartii iilar trip, for it was

just as W'- left it in ( h.ipti i \ 1 ; and, no doubt,

similar to its condition a thon>an(l \car> a!.;o. We
were dcla\-fd in j^cttinL; away, as our nionnlain

climber tricnd w.is olt. down >oulli ot tlic i-.iilro.id,

with two Swi— i^nidc--. tcarini, o\( r nionnt.iin peaks

and ice luld-, .md di>tni,uui>liing hinisdl b\- the

ascent i l tli<' tiiiasccndable. .\bout tlu- tinn that

we tigured on leax ing L.iggan, word came that he

had set liis heart on wooing the snow-clad .sunmiit

of Some remarkabh- mountain at the other end of
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Albert;!, and as m- did not wisli to waste time we
'1''« '<1''1 f" tlin.u.di to tlif Saskatchewan at
I'H ar < IT, k, 1,^1,, ly loaded, and then let Fred go back
to l.a,i;,t^;m to l,n„i;

„i. thr fourth member of the
l''"t\-. tc^ftli.r with thr balance of ,,„, -rub-pile.
Nic trail had Ixni impinwd a -ival d^ai since the
last tinu.

1 travcllr.l that uav. and uv >lid through to
thr iMuir

( nrnns in (!„ mountain, with unwonted
di>i)atrh, and niadr a . ami. tli.^ rive r bank, where
we were to await l-ivd'^ ivturn |,-,,m Laggan, to
which point he started thr vi iy n. xt <la\-.

Here we camped, with man\- mo>.iuit<.. s and imu l,

monotony, for ten days, whilino aua^- tlu- time by
building a bridge across the i^<ar Creek c aiuon,
which was some live miles up Bear Creek fr<.ni its

mouth. It was quite a remarkable place too. as
the whole stream went roaring through a g.^rge
«o to loo feet deep, and not more than lo feet
across at the top. Over this we threw logs and then
•"t "ut notches on which we let in a corduroy road-
Ix d ul

, ros> j,im>s. This j„b took us about four
'l^'vs. \\r tlu n cut >.,me trails leading from our
'">'I>< 1- tl,.. :>a.katrl,rwan, which would avoid the
'""'"'.^ "I I'.-ar

( reek, and then, having nothing
''"I"-'""' ""t

- arim: t(. uo an.mul by our new
'"""»'. \v.' i.aeke.l up and t.,nled the rivek, making

'i' id. ntieal ^pot where j ha.i . amped
tuo yrars i)ei<.r.'. \\ c waited a day or two and then
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tile pMiial ' Doc" iiiid myxU, ilciiding tli.it it was

intolerably slow, packtd iip, threw (uir siuMlo mi

our horses and >tarti;l b.ick oxer tlir trail to l.aj;-

iii\u to stT what had hccomc nt the ichct cxpcdit ii

m

uitli iifW ^lv\\\^ -ui>]iH(>, wliich had bcrii oNirduf

tor SfNt'ral (lay>. W'c nu t I'rcd and hi> >trin}4 of

Packing up in the morning.

horses about I2 miles troin ramp, where we all sat

rii,dit down on the sj)()t and made ourseKes haj)py

fnr the night. He had with him .urnb, i)aek-h()rses,

and last, bnt not least, the Mountain ( limber. Now,

I do not wi>h to giN'e out the impres>io]i that thi>

individual was not a iierlectly g()od man, or that

we did not like him, for he really was a lespee table
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person, hut lie Uwd, breathed, slept, dreamed and
oxudcd nothing hut mountains. We had " chim-
neys" for breakfast, "ice axes" for lunch and
" cri-vasses " for sujijier, while the camp-fires at
ni.^lit simph- recked of "stone monuments" (which
1 hrhrvciswhat tlieyeall the bunch of rocks that
tlicyput ni a lieaj) on top of a mountain chmbed
for the first time

, ice lit Ids, and sudden death,
en.umd. i-ed by unfortunate ;4»'iitlemen faUin- over
preci{)ices at tiie wron^ moment. Xow I dare
say that the mountahi-ciimbin,!; game is a deliglit-

ful one, but two days after tiie Mountain C limber
joined us, it was for ever queered with me. All

other topics were tabooed, and we listened by tlie

hour to the histories of every remarkable escapade
pulled off by the fraternity, from Timbuctoo to the
North Pole, until we dreamed of hardy adventurers
tied together with fragile pieces of string, creeping up
liair-raising cliffs, only to have the rope that bound
them as oiu> man part, precipitating them into
fathomless dei)ths. Now, I had climbed mountains
in my own trifling experiences, when I had been
hunting for mountain sheep and other game, and I

always despised it cordially
;

but, when one is

lolluwing a fresh track, expecting any moment to
come u])on tlu' ijuarry, there is something to keej) one
going; but tills idea of risking one's neck, just to get
a view and iias ing one of iliose mfernal moumnents



I04 TKAII.S, I KAIM'KRS AND I KNDKR-KKKT

j)Ut up iK Ncr .ippi alt (1 t(i inc. I li tu t \cr, tlif hdctm"

and I wi ic piilitc and li--t( iH d patit iitl\- to it all.

W hen We i^iit til inw ramp nn tin' ^a-^katl litw.ui,

the \cry llrst thin,!4 that the Mduntani ( linil)cr

spied was a i^n at white jieak alxnit ten miles awav.

" Ha," he said, as he slipped tiom the saddle, vve

must not leave this spot until we have ascended

that monarch of the Rockies
;

" and he rubbed his

hands in glee. Well, we all wanted to be obliging,

as we looked upon this person as a sort of newly

arrived guest. So the next day at dawn (about

3 a.m.\ we all started for the foot of the aforesaid

monarch. W'e got on to the slojx" of its rocky sides

about lo a.m., when the sun was jxist beginning to

i^et dow n to a regular red-hot sizzling business. I

liax'e had some xcrv unjileasant days, but thinking

them all ()\ er, 1 heliex i- this was ahont t lie w i n'st . The

side-^ (if the momitain were rant^vd and rnckw and

e\(i-y lew minnte'- we wdnid trip (i\-e?- lidulders,

' nttinu •>}]] hands and balking (lur shin-, hut no

< i nvader, bent i in the eaptmc nf |ern>alem ;^was not

that the idea
, wa-^ e\er so keeii on the job as our

Mountain ( limber. If one of Us wonhl sit down to

rub his bruises or ^ t his wind, he wcmld cry out,

" Come, boys, let us be on. The day jjresses and

we must reach the smnmit before I
" And .so,

with sweating bodies and aching limbs, we kept

stumbliui; forward.
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I hf Doc tor, who especially was not huilt for this

gymnastic work, iit xcr said Die," but kept

stmnl)lin,-(iii and on. |l\and by we got up to about

'" ' t I think the mountain was ii.joo feet

liigii
. 1 >UL;;;( >tcd fli.it we could ^cc the \ ii \v from

this point a> wvll a:- troni the top, but at tlii'- I got

a look lioni our h iidcr tliat utarK tro/c in\- blood

in my veins. What iiad gone In tore w as mere cliild'.-,

play to what was to come. Long luiger^ of ice

and snow, reaching down from the sununit, had
to be crossed again and again. Every tim(> we
crossed one of these, the expert would explain to us

that a single false move would i)recipitate us to

sudden death, which looked perfectly feasible to me,
as it also did to the Doctor. Then, just as I thought
he would propose to abandon such a hazardous under-

taking, he would ejaculate, his face all aglow with

the enthusiasm ol a martyr bent on some lofty

purpo-c, • let be on." Then we would all shake
hands and bid eat h other be of good cheer, and start

out again. .\fter we got o\er -onie dangerous
ledge and on to lirmer footing, with our hair standing

on end I >peak i)art icnlarly <>f niy own , the .Moun-

tain ( Hniber would >il down in great glee, and ex-

plain to us how .in\- nioni' nt wc might be carried

off with AH a\ ,danclie, and back up hi> >iatemcnt bv
a dozen ani'ctlotes about sudden deaths ni far and
.:stant lands. 1 i neouraged tlii' stories, as it gave;
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us a chance to rest and catch our breath, but only

for a short time, for he would be off again into an even
worse place. Finally, we came to an abrupt ledge

of ice. " Ha," said our leader, " this is indeed a

menace to our progress. We must cut a way in the
icf, step by step, but remember, fellows, a single

fills*- move and naught but our crushed and mangled
bodies in yon ravine will remain to tell the tale."

I ( railed nvck over a ledge and, sure enough,

tlinu>.md> ot feet below was a perlectly good ravine,

111 which roo-loot trees looked like the miniatures in

a Noah's ark. I did not want to be a crushed and
niaiiglcd iiody, neither did " Doc," so in disiKTa-

tion we b(jth said so. The Mountain C limber looked

at us in disgust and pointed out that another thou-

sand feet would see this untamed monarch of the

wilds subdued forever. We would go down through

the annals of history as the conquerors ; Mount
Whatever it was (I forget). We objected that we
stood a better chance of going down into the ravme
than in history, and we damned both the annals and
the stone monuments, one of which was to be erected

on the summit. Anyhow, we said the view from
where we were suited us fine, and that we would wait
while he clinabcd up the annals of liistory to his own
glory, and that we preferr(Ml he should build th(

monument on tiie summit all by himself than that

some one else should build monuments over us in the
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I h( MiMiiit iin ( limber was \< ry nuirh an-

llcNrd ,111(1 ^.IKI lir Would li>< .done, at wliicli \Vt> all

^ll'>(>k liaiid> a-aiii,and < lt he -tartcd. Alter twenty

iiiiiuite> n( hddlini; ahi.ut. lie eanie hack and s.iid lie

could not make it aloiie, and a-- thai wa-^ tlie only

way Wf advised tin attuuj-t.we all turned round

and started for camp, which \\c reached about 10 p.m.

We were never invited cn anotherclimbhig expi ilitioii.

The next day we crossed the river, and as I recall

it, the Mountain Climber's horse had to swim, at

which I rejoiced exceedingly. Though he was in his

element hanging at the end of a rope over a fathom-

less gorge, he was completely silenced on horseback.

This was our day, and though we had cause indeed to

return his scorn , vc said nothing. I shall not enlarge

on this trip. W e all travelled as hard as we could,

and at last got up into the pass, a little beyond which,

two years before, we all shot the sheej). W'e had all

rebelled gainst the mountaineerirg " stunts," even
to the cook, who hatl been iiu eigled into joining one

sunnnit expedition, and who had good-raturedly

hung by his tcxnaiis from all sorts of untenable

cliffs, and hnally lost interest. " The ])ipe of the

Mountain Climber," as Fred wonld say, " was out."

He wanted to go home. The imning engineer had

found no mines, and nobody wanted to go to the

Yellowhead Pass, so one fine morning we caught up
the cayuses and " hit the trail" for Laggan.
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NWmadc tlir tiip k t,. I Ill iMiiit,, ndavs,
as I recall it. ami it r.im.'d . x , i s ,|,,\ Imu .,11, |),„

•*

Kggers was the kimi (.{ a iii,,,i tl,,,t , ,,11 l.r u,.|

in and clay out for tvvowtrksan.l^rt up,.,, I, ii„,ii,ino

with a smilf. I have bonif an aHV, ti(.ii.it,' iiu Mini\
of him ever sincv. The mining vu^iuvw .inil,,l

occasionally, the Jloimtain ( limber never. On the
shore of Upper Bow Lake, his horse fell into the water,
and we all smiled that day except the Professor.

Thus with no profit, save added exjHTience, ended
my fourth trip.
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Which is an Instructive One, Introducina a (;i>iaiitk

Enterprise

T Ti* to tlli> [Klin I. ihc ( (Ultrlll-, ,,| tllis \ n|i||.|c h.ixr^ bi'oii fxtrciiu lv tntliii,-. I , t m,. it

boldly in oriliT that tlit- rc.uk i iii.iy Ix .lu.iiv th.

writer entertains no (l(»nbt as to tlie true < liar.i< t( i

<»f what the
,

tient pernser <»f t\w hi^\ |);ik<> ha>

nndergone. B
, inasiniu h as the e\ents described

haw been about indi\idual experiences of very

luiimportant persons, how could they be other than
tritiing ? The balance to follow may be of the same
nature in spots, where the personal end is dealt with,

but I can also promise that it will be relatively in-

structive in places too, for all of my latter day trips

into tiic mountains have been into the vast new
l-.nii'ire of

in ( anada, w hirli is being opened up
In- tlu' ( .in>tnu ti..ii of tlie new (.rand Trunk Pacific

U'.iilroad, llial nia^niticcnt < (.nce})tion which is link-

lui: ill oiir siidkc the Doiiiiiiioii seaboards of the

Atlantic and I'acilic. liiaMinich a- the coniin!.; of

the radroad, where it would -o. iiid what it would
do, was tile single topic of coinersation around

109
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almost rv.ry cinii.-lnv m ( ,i,i,i<l,i, ln,m l^dmnnton
to Prince Rupert, tlic new tcniiiini. on tiie I'aciti,-,

and inasmucli a> the romi,,.^ ,,f the ^,,1 mtn our
wilderness was the niainspriiifi (,1 all ,,nr tuturc

campaigns beneath the shadows of the glaciers,

I am going to devote this chapter to what i> perhaps
the most gigantic railroad project that has ever been
concei\-ed and executed as a whf)le, not e\-en except-
ing the Canadian Pacific or the Trans-Siberian, for

both of these were distinctly goxernment projects

and built for strategic piirpwes, the former to hold
an Empire, British Columbia, and the latter to gain
one-namely, Siberia. These latter were both built

irrespective of r,..t and admittedly for the purpose of

hiikmi; /ones of j-jupm-, whose mere distance and
isolation threat, ii.d the dissolution of the bonds that
held them to the parent conntry.

Th.' stor\- of the C.rand frunk I'ac ilic is the storx

of tile conrejition, battle for recognition, and the
ultnnat.' acliie\einent ol the idea of one man,
Charles M. Hays, an idea so \ ast ni its scope that

the successful comuletKui of the j)r(>ject will mark
an epoch in the history of the Domini m of Canada,
and of the social and industrial life of that portion
of its population that lives west of the (.reat Lakes
and Hudson's Bay. The man who concei\-ed the
idea, and the little band of determined Canadians
who rallied around him, overruled an opposition
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Dominion wide, won over a board of reluctant direc-

tors, and carried the redoubt of an army corps of

shareholders by assault, and then wrung from the
Parliament and the people of Canada a charter which
made financing possible. And the story of the
achievement of Charles M. Hays and his friends is a

living proof of the fact that romance exists as much
to-day as it did in tlie Middle Ages, when kings and
empen,rs l„und attending to their own WTetched
aiiairs at home so wearisome tliat they rounded to
all of their adventurous and idle friends (usually
comprising the bulk of the court), and carried them
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oft 1)11 lutiit' junket-^ til n scuf the toml) (if the Sa\-i()ur

fmiii thr IkuhI- n\ the mliilrU. Ni.wadavs, it is the

VDinaiici' (jf iiuctin^ Ir-^s pin inrx juc (lillicnltifs,

and of clnviuj4 liouu' idea- .iiul |)nliia,>, whicli makes

for the uplift and the hii;li< r >tamlard luini; of

millions. It nu-ans oj)t'iiing l-anpia-s, w he rein ai inics

of men, women and children shall fmd for tliemseh es

the means of li\ ing and raising tlu-mselves to any
degree of prosperity that their ambition anil indus-

try are htted to raise them to. It means that, in a

day when commerec and ax ariee are driving down the

standards of life and li\ ing in the \ ast eastern centres

iif poijulation, a new conntry, almost the width of

this ( (mtiiinit, w ill he thrown open to a multitude of

]i(di)lc, biddnig them come and grow rich on the

t( rtilr acn-.. w liich for ct-nturirs nature and an a II -wise

I'ltividciuc \K:vn i)re])aring for tlir day when
she iHi-iit pour out a 'Vorld of jtlciity into tlu- lap of

.111 ragcr po|)ulal ion. I u a wurd. it im mu^ oppor-

tuiuth- for the luillioiis to go lorili into a \irgiu

couuti\- and take, each for himself, llic pri/i-s wliicli

are open to all who arc willing to I'xclumgr industry,

labour and thrift for the best things that the world

has to offer - homes, independence and culture.

This, then, is the romance of the twentit'th cen-

tury, and to me it seems a far more potent one than

the spectacular doings of the Middle Ages, when the

greatness of men was measured by the extent of
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their depredations ^m tlu'ir fellows. The ,i(reat men
of this generation are those that bring blessings to

their neighbours, than which there is no greater open

to any man or to any nation,—the means of making

possible for the individual the winning from nature

the independence which she offers to all who are

worthy in the struggle. For every new acre thrown

open to the plough, and for every bushel of grain or

produce that springs therefrom, the world is just so

much the better, au'l <(>me poor wretch, in some dis-

tant zone of huddled, congested humanity, has just

so much more to eat, or gets it for just so much less.

It is, then, the l{ni[)ire builders of to-day who are our

industrial heroes, and of no mc>an prominence as

one of viich heroes stands Charles M. Ha\-s who, bv
his ui(li\i(lual olorts and exertions, has l)rought

about the opening of untold nnllions of acres. And
here is the story of how and he did it.

Along in the early years of tlu' present century, it

came to pass that the patriarch of the Canadian rail-

road world, so long the " cock of the walk " in the

Dominion world of transportation, having fallen

into competition with the methods of a few Americans

who were running other roads in Canada, was gradu-

ally falling into a condition of decay and suspended

dividends, which made the English stockholders cry

out with dismay. It was obvious to all concerned

that a change of management and methods was
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' h'uWv. Thr result was that Sir
Charles k,^,rs Wil.on, uf I.,„uln„, lu.^land, was
•ntniste.l uitli the t..rtun.s nf the .\-nerican "uter-
pnsc, and his inst uinw was t., prr^uadv Mr. Hays,
llien (.f thr Wabash Kaihuad. tn mnu- nwr and pre-
scribe for the ( anadiau inv ahd. H,. , anic as ( .eneral
Manager of the system, coinprisui.t^ thm soni.^ 7.000
miles of the best potential railroad prop. rtv- across
the border. Within thirty days, every ' ..rtion
man on the system knew that there was soinethin.i;

doing, for the property from end to end hrgan to
feel the \ italizing influence of a live man. New and
heaA ier steel began to replace the ancient streaks of
rust, along which Canadian freight was wont to
wobble uncertainly to its destinations. Powerful
newlocomotivvs replaced the wheezy antiquities of

<iccad,.s that heretofore had dragged the
"'"""""11 l"a<l at thr ma.ximum of delay and coni-
P'^i'iit- -\V\v and ,fl,ci,.nt pass, Mip ^r

"

equipment
^"I'.'llv l..-an tn attract th.' travelling public from
other Inu s, an<l the duvctors actually beheld tourists
movin,^ iHtwccn ..Mupctitivr points on tlieir hnes.
andpayniu lares tor tnat pri\-,lege, which was an
almost unheard-oi situation.

The interested public gazed ui won.Kr. but the
end was not yet. The impossible can- to pass, lu
an incredibly short time, the announcment went
forth that the Grand Trunk would pav a duuiend.
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^" ""<
( (lulil ncilit ^iH h ,111 iiiipd-^sihlc >tiitcnicnt

.

i'>ul It did, ,ind [nv in^t time m maciiIcch years.

Ami thfii, the .M.iu.i-cr, >it .i iiifctiii- n\ tlir dirccturs,

niiklly suggested an idea which had Incu i^n niiiiat iim

in his mind sinco he- liad iK'gun to study the piohh m.
To pay di\ i(k-n(is tliis year and next was certainly

important, but the problem that his mind was already

trying to solve, was to ensuri- permanent dividends,

not only for tlu- present, but for the decades and all

time that was to come. The basal facts were simple

cnf)ugh. The (irand Trunk railroad, with its first

entry into the Canadian railroad world, owned
trackage on which practically 75 per cent, of the

Ireight of Canada originated. Much of this freight

slipped iroin it- i^ra-p whoi tlie loaded cars crept

o\cr the >\\ itclie> ot the ( iraud Trunk ou to competing

Hues. I'or the immediate ])resent, .Mr. Hays saw
<li\iden(|> 111 handling Ireii^lil to nionopol\- poiuts

.uid to -,ucli points a- (he\' ci.uld compete for and
Ixat then ri\aU in -ettiii-. I'.iit hi> nuud, e\er

logical, reached heyoiul thi- to a iurtiu r conclusion.

To sm-vive in the final analysis of modern competitioi;,

the carrier must not only originate the freight but must

carry it through and deH\ eritto its linal destination.

" But how can that be done," was the query

of the startled directors, " when we have our most

western line in Canada i-eaching to North Bay?
Certainly, we can do no bettor. T.et us be content
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with what we ha^v an.l l.t • u-oll-niouu!. '

alone "

But thenewMana.u.r uasn,.t nnv „( thr 'well
enough kind, and he pn.pos.d In. alt. raatu .. u lu< h
nearly made the conservative KM,l,.h„H-u lall „„
theirchairs. What he p„.p.,s.d, ,a a u.ni. was a .u.v
trans-continental hne, which should chno... t,„ its
route iho shortest practicable line b<-twr.n th. \tlan
tn: an.l I>acilic in Canada. This new s^•>t<.n, winch

was asknig f(,r as uncmcernedlv as a locmotix-e
<'",Mn.. n .•..,„i.ifi,.nsasuj.plyufwaste lor his daily
'|".,.hnul.ll,H,nk..<lwith the parent company, and
^ '"''

•'''-f I n.uk would incleed have a network
il'.n uouM ,.„ahl,. them to handle freight

>^"n.n„H ,0 ,l,.st,uat..,u m all points in Canada.
-'"I'l tor all time and

tM-co„l,ld.ly all,,„np.tuion, for theirs would be
a hous. hu.lf u,..n n,rk. wlu .va. it was now an
edihce ercrt.d on sa,ul.. which th. la>t ho„r of (i.rce
^^•'nipetition that thr futur.. would .„,viv brne^
"light crumble about thur .ar. „, hnal ruin and defe^^
as far as dividends were couccnu , !.

But his arguments fell on d. al . ar. \.
I'^nglishmen, the first dividend u. ..vnt-. u v.ars
looked too good to jeopardize < , a tlu o.T that in.^htwmout and might not, for to them "alMni ,„ th
hand was worth two in the bush -

; and .0 it was that
til-' id. a remained in the stage of incubation onlv

iu the meantime, the Southern Pacific Railroad
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having a few internal spasms of its own, and being

unable to get satisfactory results from local prac-

titioners, cast Iniii^'inu < yt N ( m tlic ( it ncral Maiui,i;cr of

tlic (irand Trunk aii<l ntfcred him the Presidency

of that -^v^tt iii if hf wiiiild (omc and '>trai,L,'hti ii them

out, with till' r(--ult tliat iu Kjoi lie n-.ii;iit'(| his

Canadian pM>iti.in and went to Calitonna. I'>ut

tlic lurtluHl-, (it mil' 1'. II Ihininiaii. ulio ua^ then

c/ar o| t Ik r.uh i lai I
- 1 in t In • --i nit lici ii l'a( ilic sh i|i(

, did

not riiincidf uitli tho-,i' (j| ^h^ llaNs, and lie tliifw

u|) tlif new pri sidt iK v in (h>,uu>t att r a short time.

As the ("anadian road had felt his presence

within thirty days after his arri\-al, so did it feel

almost instantly the release of his hand from the

throttle, antl the \-ery moment it became known

that he had severed his connection with the Harri-

man interests, the (irand Trunk eagerly besought him

to retiu'n. After six tnonths, he accepted the oifer

and took u}) his position in M(mtreal as General

Manager and Vice-President, with practically a fret-

hand to go as far as he could on the Pacihc railroad

project. The directors rehv tanth' consented, sa\'-

ing that it niatteri'd not, lor ilw shareholders would

nex'er >anctinii the new proiiiamnie.

ISnt Mr. Ha\s \va> on tlie war-path now
; and,

j)a( l<ini; np his i;rip, lie went oxer to London and

caUed a meeting ot the stockholders. Nearly

2,o(jo assend>kd, and tully So per cent, of them
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had come with th(> ftrm determination to veto,

oiKc and for all. this hair-raising undertaking.
The American, how.x.r. was lo.-king for just
sucli uppositioii, and hv was loaded to the guards.
I'-T tw<, hums and .1 l,alf h.- a-aulted the stronghold
"1 tlir I'.nti^h ima.i^iriation, laying out his pro-

uraninic ni the nio-^t ininntc manner, i)rf»ving his

arquin.nt point l)v ix.nu as hr I.ikMu- pro.yramme
b. toiv them. Wli.n tlic vuu- wa^ taken, <)(> pcr
cent. voted for luni to -o aluad. liack he rainr
to Canada, where he and Wilt, id i.ain irr])ut tlim-

heads together, and he linaliy jnT>nad(d th,- I'n inici

that the Government should stand or lall in its

support of the vast undertakiiij^. As the directors

and shareholders had been captured by the logic

of Mr. Hays, so also was the Premier and his Cabinet,
and at a general election the country voted over-
whelmingly to support the Grand Trunk Pacific

railroad in its project to build a new, all Canadian,
transcontinental line. Parliament was assembled
in the ion.^^est session in its history, and the out-
come was tile ai^reement between the Grand Trunk
Paciiic (whicli ior convenience in organization was
to he a distinct company from the old (^rand Trunk
Kailwa\

)
and the (iovernment, which h^s made

the J)roject possible.

The scheme was to build the shortest line from
coast t'j coast, ihe eastern terminus being at
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Moncton, in New Brunsv i- k, and the western ter-

minus at Princt' Kiipt rl . The work was to be divided

inld two broad m ( tions, known as the luistiTii and

tlic Western, the foniici cxtcndinf,' from the Atlantic

tn W'imiipi and the latter from Winnipeg to the

I'.ieiiic. As thr conscnsns nf opinion was against

land i;rants, as in the casi of tlic Canadian I'acilir

raih"(rad, tin- I '(»inini(ii) ( k i\ rniincnt aiin t t<> l)Uild

the Jiist sfctidii (.1 till' Inii at its own i \p> iisr. tuin-

ini; tile same oxer td tlic (xiand Irunk I'at itu on

eonipirtioii, on a lifty year leasf, at .i ]>rice jxr yvnr

to L-qual J per cent, on the cost of construction,

the operating company to be exempt from all interest

charges tor the first seven years and responsible

only for any possible deficit in operations. A
further pro\'iso was included which authorized the

railroad to capitalize defrayed interest on the cost

of construction for another ten years, the same in its

turn to bear per cent, interest. After fifty years

the lease might be renewed or the operations taken

over by tlie Dominion,

The Wfstt rii si i tiiin, from Winnipeg to the coast,

is bring bnilt the railroad coinjiany. It, in turn,

is (li\ idi'd into the ])rairic and mountain s.ctions, the

first t xicnding at ross the plains tvdni Winnipeg to

\\ oil Cici k, and the otlu r coxcrini^ tlie cightN'-

fonr miles tliron-li the uildcnu'Ss from Wolf

Creek to the I'aeUic. On the lust of these sections.



A GIGANTIC ENIKRPKISK 121

the Dominion guarantees both principal and
interest on First Mortgage Bonds up to $13,000
a mile, and on the mountain section it guarantees

bonds and interest in a similar way on 75 per cent.

"I til' cost of construction, while the Grand Trunk
racilk- parent (:()iiii)any guarantees the securities,

l)otli principal and inttrv>t, on 'hv remaining 25
per (( lit, n\ the (()-,!, was the dream of the

Aniciu an railr(ta(! man Middi rilv hronglit from the

' '^'lin "I till' impossihir into t.ini;ihle realitv.

Ili( liiaiii line of thi> lu w raiirnad a(•r(|^^ t!ic con-

lijient, .!((( (;-(iiiiM to the >nr\<'\s, comes 1., ],=).\^

miles. Wiicn the pioj,-, f was iuiall\- (!( |( rnnn( (|

upon, the enterprisin,!^ oii,L;inator ol it all came alon,^'

with another surprise. He had sp. iit the greater

part of his life in re-building railroads, hut this oik

was to be built right from the start. There slionhl he

no grade on it in excess of four-e!e\-enths of i per

cent., or 21 feet to the mile, and no curvcb in excess

of four degrees. The bridges should be of steel, and
the entire enterprise should be built first-class from
the start, regardless of expense, for, according to the

expert, it costs about three times as much to rebuild

an operating line as it does to make it a good one

from its inception. The idea of the I. yiade was at

first jeerefl at as being impossible, l)ui • \ en as he
liad enconntered the obstacl(>s imjx.sed [,v men. so

did he go forth to meet the barriers of nature. Vast
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sums were .ippiopriatcd, and lor tlic ii.'vt tew years
thf (It M)latc wildcnu sst s -,1 irtrliiiiy i li'ar across

Canada \uTf tilled uitli ni-m, . is and ^wwvynrs,
lunitiiij; lor the imw historK " tum -ti-iitlis .qradt-

"

which all Canudu is talkiu.L; alx.iit. And tlir\ fcinid

it at last, just as the Dcits cx machnu 'i had louiul

means of breaking down all other (.pjx.Mtii.n.

The Vellowhead Pass pierces the Rockies in t lieu-

main range at an altitude of 5,723 feet, which is

nearly 2,200 feet lower than the pass through which
the Canadian Pacific breaks into British Columbia.
Thus, with the single exception of a short stretch of

sever, n miles in British Columbia, where there is a
I pvT V .i. gradi

. th.' wish of Mr. Hays was gratified.

Then came the building. As the President of the
I'niti-d States touches a key in Washington which
rehases (he machinery of some ^'nat industrial

' xp'-ition half across the lontineiit, so did .Mr. Hays
turn lo(i>e. In- a sin-le word, the armies ol his con-
striH ti.,n , rews, wliu h almost sunultaneously began
to np lhi> lii-h\va\- mto the \e\v [{mpire of the
West. Buiidini; also started from tlie luist,

and every month the ^ap that hold. |,a. k the ,om-
pletion of the enterprise is melting before the

gangs of men who are tearing avenues out of the
sides of mf)untains and hewing a highway through
the forest wildernesses of hitherto untrammelled
British Columbia.

,1
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Whit h KiM rtstotheKxpt-rii ruvsof Five Men aiul l ut tiiy-
tuo Pack-hdises, en route to the New Empire of
the Upopened West

^ I ^l>i>",;; "f i()0(, \v,i> ;ui niiusi' late (m.- in

Canada, and -( ua> tli. lir-t U((k in [unr

l^clniv til,. • ,a^ MiHii-icntly ,t;«)nc to niaki- " j)!ck-

\nii> " for the pa' k-hoixo [)o>sihl,- in tlir niouiitain>.

As the only avii t!ir aniinal> alt.T ihcv IcavL-

their winter (juaitfrs is what tlay can hn.wsr npon
and pick u}) on th<' trail, it is i.l)\i,Mis, n«. matter
what the exigencies may He, that it isunw isi- to ir .

ahead of the spring sunsliine. which brings with '\

the grass in the \-alleys. It was five long years since

1 had been within the portals of the Rockies, save

in a Pullman car, within which time the survey
of the Grand Tnnik Pacific had been pushed thr iugh

to the Coast and the route to be taken had been

definitely nanad, though the permanent and final

location of the right-of-way was still a matter of

some uncertainty. It was known, however, that

the mad ira\in.i4 liduionton, Alberta, was to cross

the AlcCloud Riser, near its junction with Woli
123
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Creek and thence, reaching over a di^•ide. hit down
into the great valley of the Athabasca, enter the
mountains at Jasper Pass, and then suing soutli.
making the big dip through the main range at the
^•elIowhead Pass. Here it was to strike in on the
head-waters of the Eraser River and follow its ^'alley
I"'- about 200 miles north-east to Fort George, from
winch pnnit the engineers had sketched the line
>•[' 111, Xechaco Valley and its tributary the Endake,
and so on ,,xvr anotluT summit into the Buckley
l^a^in. an.l ,i,,u n this in its junction with the Skeena
Kiver. Here, bending southward, it was to follow that
tiu-bulrnt stream to its mouth, near which point the
•n,t(ineers had picked the harbnur town site of Prince
Rupert for their wcst-ni termiiuis.

Fred Stevens. \\ho n, the years since I had seen
him had been cruising about in the ^cllowhead
Pass country, with a few short trip, down the iM-aser,
was again with me hi charge of niv outfit, and had
named Lacombe as the best starting-phuv tu, o,u-

expedition. The construction crews of the („an,i
Trunk were still a little east of Edmonton, though it

was promised that the railhead would be well on
Its way to the Rockies before the snow flew in the
tall. I h. trail fn.m Edmonton, westward, according

1
ivd, \v,,s in dreadful condition, owing to the

1^'" that tre.giit.rs had been hauling in provisi.ms
durmg the winter

; at best it was a swampy and
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dismal route, and now if \r„ul(I be Ux'l deep in

mire and muskeg, througli whicJi it would take us a
month to travel. Our point „f drstiiuitiou was a
certain mining piopiTty over in British Columbia,
some 60 miles down the Eraser River from the Tete
Jaune Cache, an historic landmark at the west end
of the great pass. My four previous trips into the
west had taught me a few things, and for the first

time I came to the starting pole without friends,
for this time 1 was bound to reach my destination,
and we did not want the uncertain support of
strangers to the life.

W'e had planned our date of departure for the first

moment that we could find food for the horses, so
that we might have a good four months of fair going
before we should be turned liomeward by the snow
anci hea\ y wcatlier. We had in our outfit twenty-
two horses, and tlire(> men. besides Fred, -a cook,
an assistant packer, Xick Ste\ens (Fred's brother),

and Sawyer, a young ei\ il engini'er, whom 1 had
picked up at the eleventh hour to accompan>- tlie

party and make a rough map of the country into

which we were heading. The Government niaps
that I had seen were hazy to a degree, and many of
the maps that circulated as accurate were, to my
knowledge, 40 and 50 miles out as to the location of
rivers, which is a whole lot when depending on them
as you journey forward in a wilderness.
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Our plans had been that the party consist of only

four, but Sawyer came as an after-thought, joiiiin;^

our party two days after we had left the railroad, and
after we had laid in our grub-pile for the summer,

which spelled a shortage in our food supply at

the start, for fiw men eat one-fifth more than four

men (if my arithmetic is correct). This fifth man, how-

e\ er, was young and acti\'e, and he ate about three-

fifths more than thr other four, though, of course, no

one bfurudi^M'd him that, (_x('c[>t the cook, who com-

plained that tlic buns rooked late in the ( iiiii^ were

dc\nurcd h\- ii.uhiiglit, iind that he thcn toi.' ha^l to

rise at (ho hn'ak in order to Iiaxc more for !)reakta^t.

1 his si'i'inii)j4ly uuiuiportaut itnu turned out to l)e a

most unpk'asant teatr.re, .i> the cook watched the

engineer at each nieal to check him iroin ov er-con-

sumption, and, as they occupied the saiiu' tent to-

gether, the subject was one of constant discussion

between them, and I know riot how many nights I

have fallen to sleep with the strains of the chronic

quarrel between the two drifting off into my dreams.

Our route was the same as I had taken many years

before, the first point aimed at being the Rocky

Mountain House on the Saskatchewan. The change

that had come o\'er the country in a decade was

almost incredible to me. At that time, we had seen

ncitlier man nor house, from the time we had left

the fringe of civilization that skirted the railroad.
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but now all was diltcrent. In place of the trail, we
had a wick- wa^^on road all the way in to the Saskatche-
wan, and there was hardly a day that we were not in

sight of some farm-house or ranch. ICi.^hteen miles
out was a small town with its p.^st ofhce, and nearly
every day we passed a post office, which, as I learned,
was the centre to which dozens of farmers aimv. in

from a radius of 15 and 20 miles to get then-
maU. and to buy their supplies at the stores. Our
pack-train, which a few years before had been practi-
cally the only means of getting in and out of the
country, was now the object of general curiosity,

and every one we passed turned and stared at us in

ainazement, for the pack-train, like the trapper, is

.1;^
ttin- to 1)(. a thing of the past

; and, like the
pioneers, recedes before the coming of civilization.

In six- days we were at the Saskateliewan, the same
roaring, scctliin- Saskatchewan that I had seen so
many times before, and under so many different

moods. Hut the Stat.' of mind of the river no h.nger
bothered me, for, 1(,, and behold' at the very cross-

ing that used to cause ns so nmch an\irt\', there was
now a fine ferry-boat which crossed thv whole pack-
train in two trips. Just across the n\er, m the
very shadow of the old ruin of the old Hudson
Bay Post, was a fine ranch-house and outbuildings
of the rancher who ran the ferry. Across the river,

so he told us, was a post office, and all of his talk
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ran to the future of the country and the coming of

the railroad. His land, he told us, was worth

$20 an acre, and Heaven only knows how much
more it would be worth when " the steel came."

That nvdiiic phrase, which is echoing to-day across

tlu' w was heard on every side. It sounded a bit

lar-fi'tclud to inc then at the Mountain House,

whicli I hail always looked upon as tlic juinpinj,^ oft'

])lacf, hut liit(T in till' suinnicr 1 i^'ot used to it, for,

no inatfrr liow iar from tlic railhead we inij^ht he,

whcthtT l)csidi' siiinc dct'p-llow inLC rix t r, 500 inilcs

from civihzation, or in sonic dense jungle of timber

where the foot of m.m was all but unknown,

almost the lirst topic around the camp-lin' at niglit

was, " Well, boys, when do you reckon tlu' steel will

be here ?
"

The country around the ranchman's home on the

Saskatchewan was fine and flat, and his stock looked

sleek and healthy, while he spoke glibly of splendid

crops of garden truck and produce which he garnered

the year before. He, like many another of the

l)ioneer type, had gambled that the good land would

sooner or later bring the steel, for where the crops

and >ettler> llow
, comes the railroad, poking along

in the wake of the satislied pioneer, taking,' away his

crops and hrm-iuL: a new population and increased

value>. As we talked with tliis man tiiat lirst ni,i;ht,

I ielt sorry lor his opiinii>iu as to the railroad, for



as far as I lud lu-ar,!. thwv sv.i. no serious talk of any
>urh pro„...t

;
but t-.-dav. n„t three years afterwards

^"•^ 'vrd. and in a tc.v months, I ani
•'^^"^l' l'<'ni th.. Canadian l^acifi-

ut Red Dev.- u-.ll be there, and mv tnend uli., ran
the terry and told ns of h.s ^reat crops m. doubt
De cuttnig np In. quarter .cet>o„ ..t l.nd. u'luch
stood hima few dollars an ac re, uito town l.ts f(.r as
much per lot as the whole nuxstnient m.i hnn when
iK- went in there. I stood amazed before. In. neat
buildings that day, looking across theru er tothe point
where my friend Sid. ten years before, had plunged
"to the icy water to get a wounded ^oose and a
bite of fresh meat. Then we were eighty miles b>- a
"•ugh trail from a post office or even a habitation
both of which now stood within a hundred yards of
tlH' place where we had cooked that goose, and to-

comes the railroad, and one of Canada's
"''^v toun> ,> booming ahead with electric lights
and plan> m the air for a street railway
To these- da>-. m Western ('anada is to

doubt nothing, and though vou >tand m a wilderness
to-day. scoti not at y<Mir neighbour u ho is calmly
stakmg out ground tor a hotel or a town ^ite lor the
morrow

;
for. as likely as not. his dream may be

realized.

As the horses were all being packed for the lirst
time that year, we lay over for a day at the AIouu-

K
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tain House and let them get the first rest of the

trip and pick up a bite of the hixurlant feed that was

the first real green bite they had had since leaving.

There is no use tr>'ing to hurry a pack-train on a long

trip, for undue haste means skinny horses and sore

backs, which, in turn, means either dead ones before

the summer is over or long halts for recuperation.

A pack-train mo\ es over a good trail about two and
one-half miles an hour, and can travel six hours a day,

and it is rarely policy to force the uait, no matter

wliat ;i hurry our niav be in. A single badly folded

blanket, the twisted end of a -^trap, or a badlv

balanced pack means a sore-backed liorse at the

end of tlie day, which it \unv lake two weeks nt tra\ el-

ling wit!i no pack at all to lu al and before the horse

can be used again This would mean liea\ ier packs

for the rest of tlu- horses anda tenrlenc\-to run tiieni

down, and a horse that starts to run down at the

beginning of a trip never would ha\e a chance

to pick up with constant travel, bulldog Hies

ard mosquitoes. A string of sixteen pack-horses,

besides the saddle-horses, such as we had when we

left the Mountain House for the real wilds, means

a vast amount of attention to keep them all in

line fettle. E\ ery pack must be put on with the

greatest nicety, and each side-pack weighed to see

that it just balances the other, so that packing up

each morning is not the .slap-dash, happy-go-lucky
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'"»*"'Tnsc that nnv might imagine it uould be.
I'^viv ni^ht, .Ml ,:,.,in^ i„t„ camp, the horses are

li'nuHl l.,n-,c. to ramble-, tli,- ^vnr.i uaiuicrers being
'^'xl brin- belled. As soon as

dayliKhl n.n.e>, the l,or>e. be,oin to move around
looking tor ieed, a.ul it ,„„. ,s not u,. I. tnue. the
chances are that tlu- hor.e. uku he anvuhere from
hve to ten miles from ean.|. and M atte red about in
three .,r four different group,.. our .laN-> on the
trail began anywhere from 3 to 4.;,, a in I'.y 5
o'clock, if we were lucky, the h<.rsc^ u„uld"be
rounded up and tethered to trees, while th,. rest
of ns had breakfast. A few minutes for a pipe and a
bit of gossip, and the day's work commenced. W hile
the packers are saddling the horses and packing them,

c.H.k is cleaning up his outtit. and the rest are
takmg down the tents and packing up the camp
'•I'^'Pni-nt. All of this takes an hour or two. and if

ar.' aetuallx- on the move at eight, everybody feels
fl-at the dax- 1. w,-ll begun. Fred, who knows the
"'^'l. •>(le> on ahead, with axe and rifle strapped to
li'- >ad<IIe, and the paek-liorses are rounded in
behind, a u.au dr,,pp,„g ui bc^tween every three or
four *o ke. p then, mox-uig down the narrow high-
way of the forest.

A six h.mrs' drive 1. a ,^,mm1 dav'. uoik and brinies
onemtocampanywlu reI)etwe. „ two ;ind tlirer in il.e

afternoon, if the going has been good, but U the re has
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been ti'diililc iliirm- tlir (la\-. It ina\ l)c, and dften is,

r or 111 the (M llilii; ix loic tile (list. llicc ])lanil( (l

on is kiiorkcd oil. and the \.iiion> knids oi troublo

iin't'nongli to tr\- the i).itn luc ot the most .L^mtlf and

kiiul-lu-artfcl crcatun- in the workl. I'alh ii tiinbt r

moans delay ewry fmv mitiutes, while the head man
diops through tm-s and clears away brush that

im]>edcs the progress. At ever\' such delay, a few

of the horses will become wedged in ahead, where

one cannot reach them, and then they will start off

at right angles to the trail. When you chase

tlieni, they will gallop off, leaping over impossible

barriers, tearing their packs, and at last coming to

a complete stop in some patch of fallen timber, where

it ina\' take twenty minutes more to get them out,

and tor which a patli must be cut. So half the

time wiicu till' man alu ad lialloocs that the way is

clear to ,l;o ahead a.L;.iiii, all the other men are olY in

the timber, iuniiiiiii^ o\-er lo,i;> bniisiut; shins and

teariiii: clotlie'> m iVaiitic ( riort> to ,L;et tln' per\ erse

beasts back on to the trail again. The iie.xt hour

may bring us into a soft piece of ground, and e\ t^ry

few miiuites a stop nuist be made to t'Xtricate horst's

that have gone into muskeg or mire up to their

bellies. This usuall\- means taking off the whole

pack and hauling the animal out. one man pulling

on the halter strap, while another pushes, and a

third max be j)ryiMg him up with a pole.
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All ..I this is part .)! the day's work and for the
In-t t, vv li..,irs i. a. <v|.trd as si„ l,, l,i,f u-Iu-n noon

- •iioiiiid and tin ,li,taii,v |)lamicd i> but half

It lia- l.c.^mi tu rain, tlim the
l'<iti'''i.v nl all !)( . nnir. \A-'^r'\ and tra//I,.d, and the
liiii.i^na.uc that ln.... ll.,atni^ up and .luwn th,' luic d
the |)ack-ti-.ini uonld li \ hai (^n. il it mnld (,nl\- he
diverted into sonic such um hil ( hanncl. lint it is

the eti<inette of the wihls that the troul.l.-, ot th..

trail mnst never be taken into camp, and tlu ninmdit
the horses come stragghng into the hcth> cicaini-

where the night is to be spent, the i)rofanit\ and
abuse that has been making the air hideous for

Jiours melts away, and men that ha\-e been cursing
each other and the liorses in every phrase known to
tlu West (and their vocabularies are by no means
limited) settle down to peace and amity. In an hour
supper or dinner, or whatever you like to call it, is

s( t out on the pack-cover, and peace and haimony
iniiu suprcni(\

Attcrwards comes the making ol the camp,
and It the weatlicr i> unpl()misin,!,^ tlu' pitching
"I the tent< and the hnildin.i^ ..f the -ivat canip-
lue, the joy ,,t tlie wildern.^s. 1| the sky is

clear, nobodv hotlieiv about teiit>. t)iit ea. h niako
his bed wlieie tlu' f^nnuid |,M,k. the M>fte>t, and
crawls into a resting-place that n.. . uv bed can cNcr
equal. Thesky.blackas vchct, with the >tar> above
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one's head, the gentle sough of the wind in the tnv-
tojw, the soft murmur and npplc of neighbouring

waters- Avliere, oli, where, in civiUzation can one
lind such an environment antl such hiUabies with
which to close in p"ace, hope an<l serenity the labours
<»l long and arduous days?

N il k Stevens was a great hand at making a " happy
luunr " uhn, \ ,M u.- camped. As deft with an axe
and old hui iidiandli'd jack-knife as any carpenter
witli a wliolc 1)1. \ of tools, he conld do anything,

from the chop|>inL; down of trees to tlie i)nildin.u "f a

cabin and Inrnituri
. I'red, whos,' whole liic had

been ot the u ilds, e;,red little or nothm- lor comfort.

A tew >ticks ol udod lor a canii)-ln-e and a ne-t in the

pine neetlhs nnder >ome old >prni-e made him ha|)p\-

as a king. Ihit Nick ua^ diili reni . .\> soon as --iippei-

was over, he would drawl, \V. II. l)o\s. h-f^ see

what we can do to brighten her np a hit ,

" and then

ht would take an axe and search out some dead tri e,

take a few preliminary walloi)s, just to get tlu-

range, and then go at his task with the precision of a
pendulum, every stroke falling to a hair in the path
made by its predecessor. After about ten swings, the

great chips, as big as dish plates, would begin to

fly about the stumj) of the tree, and almost before

one knew it, a gr^at pine, 14 to 16 inches through,

WfMjld come i ra<hin,!4 down. It one e.Kamined the

stump, it luukcu as though the job had been done
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witli a ^iii-lc >tinkc. This titf would tlu'U be cut
into six or fiirht l( iii;tli

.
> .

1 , .md tlu-ii we
would lui\.' u r;im|)-tnv ti. 1

• diu kl.' and snap
hmii after wv wwc in Uvil

; i\,
, aii<l 111 the iiiouuiii,'.

by stirring abtMit with a sl^k, and |.ihn,:i u;. th."

charrt'clfdges.oni' would soon haw the Im aklast fire

ready to do business.

I have travelled with a lot of good men, but
I never knew a finer than this same old Nick
Stevens. An old lumberman from Michigan,
who had knocked all over the West as a boy,
and w ho had ri'turned to farm the old place in

.Michigan, hr lound tunc once every few years to
niakf a tri}) l)ack into the wilds and mountains he
loved so w. ll. A hard man to i^vt accinainted with
at lirst, hut IxMicath liis .ix-loot bulk .md (luiet

ways w.is a lit ari as ,i;rntl( as a woman's. Person-
allv, 1 W(,uldn't haw tr.idcd liim oil for anv one of

the many n al -ood men 1 lia\f cwv \tu \, it I vvere

looking for a day-in-aiid-dav-out
, smile ni-tlu'-rain,

stick-with-you-m-trouble kind of a eompanion.

Well. I have gotten far atiel.l from the Mountain
House and our own particular tiip, but the next
weeks were not eventful, though there was pleul\- oi

hard grind that makes nmscle, slee| and a digestion

that would handle ten-penny nails without a murmur.
Our trail lay up the Saskatchewan for a day or two,
when we struck off through a piece of timber and
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ia<l :\

n«s( a str. nn that. far as 1 know, n. ^

une. Then \vv madf .>\vr a small (hvidi „ ,.l < aiu.

out .)ncr mor „n the Saskatchewan, just acn-^s from
til. [)la(v Wit." we had built the raft ui iHqH t.. send
Sidiicy H. ill ' trend numb«T three down t-. th.

Mn mtain House. I-rom this point, we iiad as
rnt-.-n a h'f .t rail as om- could hnd in a month's

nney. M.i^l ^ ;u,d ^nre and down hors<'< imur
' hour w.iv th«- i". \-ailm;^ order of ev<'nts tor th.

•
t three (la\s. \ last we- wen well out of thi.

I luMuwi.!.; al..i he very hrst raiii.'.' of the
•'^^ ''^ ^Kirn >i. tl,. ••

the

' hkr II,, that I,, m ,n >nme
iwrreu. ast {|n,Hlv. ,„„.,lav.. n o„, u, » Mrn,.,! ,,t

right angles to ..,,1 ul and cut ml :,.(,, th,

of the overhan^nn^ iiM', |.,^, .^.^ ^j^^

ow'- and snow ippe. j)(•ak^

tot c(mipani( is lor the day^,

ne. But our trails became

e pushed in, there being

n we would be tra\elling

Kuckie;., whos(

were t(» be our

weeks and montii

fainter and faint,

many hours each da

by direction only, with long delays to chop trail and
corduroy the bad places where mud and swamp
threatened oar {jarty.

t all of this is dull an I uninteresting. Our way,
m a u.,; 1, 1, <1 up a stream . lied Mire Creek (well
named by thr\vav),;Mid from that up a stream that
cxeutually ilow.s iuto the Bra?.fau. xrhich is itself a
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'"'"'ta.A to ,h,. N,.katd,cu-an. This stream
'"""^^••<l - ^' t.U .lays, xviiuling with it through
-iK-'P u h.., , „ ,,,n n,^. d.m-n from further depths

from this, we pushed

i^n w tiui. ,„,! ^^..^^ j^^^^ .^^

•|'""Ky ilat m tuinlra an. I 11 h, , vc'ii t\v.. -iant
{)iIes()fmountani:. tliat t.,u. n-.l ah. us. l'Mri„„o
past this summit, we pit.-h..! ramp thv iiLjln

just at timber line. It ua^ just t\v, ,,t\ ..ur !ay^
since wc had pulled from th.- ra.in.a.l ,n(l, 1 .,m
the time we left the settler at th<' terry, u . l.ad not ^. n
a sinfjie human being. The u, Kt dav th.- cold. Ky
breezes, blowing from ..t the snow- aps all around
us. had us out early, and packing up we followed
<i(mn a stream that grew with each mile of our
prn.uress. Thi:-

! :>eiie\-e, is now called Coal Creek.
In anv i-vrv\. ,n. 1 went that way in ifK>9 great
'•";il-licl,is \uivr L .iKcov.red, and already two

"i' f'- surveyed into this
i-lrnt.cal ^•alI,^ •

I h v ,11 ,.,n echo and re-echo
witli the uhist;..

. i^ia-it ioc..m..t'v,-c, rumhlm-
<l"\vn u> Irngih uith > adless strings ot c^^s loaded
with tuei.

A few more days brought nver .i-inthcr sun nit

and down into the basm ..t th, mam lira/, lu Rivrr,
whicl^ iater in it> journey, swallows up ail th. s(- other

'cli we hail been weudmg our
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way for the past fortnight. Here at our camp, we
met a mining engineer, who was out prospect inj^ lor

coal, and we talked with him of his finds. Pro-

spectors are always optimistic, and I took his gilded

talk of limitless coal with a grain of salt ; but he was
right, it seems, as the two railroads mentioned above
< ail f. stil\-. It seems hard to realize, but there is no
<ioubt but that within a few years that whole valley,

then so utterly destitute of any sign of man, will be
with miners, tearing out the vitals of these

mountains that tor so many aeons of time h.i\ <' stood

wrapped in the silence of isolation, hoarding in

their bosoms tlie fuel weaUh that, tliese coming'

year>. will brintr luat uml warmth to ten thousand
hearths scattered across the plains from the fringe

of the Rockies to \\'innij)eg.



CHAPTER X
In which we Escape Destruction in a Bush Fire and

Negotiate Three Passes

A I'TI-R a few clays ui tiaNd up the lira/can, uv
found ourselves in the same countrx' ..I (Mci

timber and no traUs, that had ]u,„g u. up m icjoi,

the only difference being that that time we were tr>mg
to force our ^^•ay down the valley and out to' the
Moimtain House, while on this occasion we were re-
versing our programme: and again, at that time we
\ver,> at the tail vnd of our grub-pUe. whUe now we
liad just started in on it. It is a tiresome and tedious
procedure cho])i)ing trail and puUing horses out
"1 the mud. an<l 1 am sure it must certainly be
• Mually borcsomc to read about it. In fact. I find
whrn I '^hnvr ha- k ovvr these pages that there is

iilt..gethcr ton much ot this sort of thing, but it

l<.rnis>uch an imp.M tant part ot the day's work that
It is almost impossibl.' to g. t away from it.

One of tlic trnubK s about writmg a bo,,k of facts
is that adventure is always wholly nuul'>(]uate to the
demand for it. When one is writmg fiction, it is so
much more simple. E\vry time the i)ages grow dull,
one can introduce a mystery, a hairbreadth escape
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and somebody's sudden deiitli, uhidi is smv to

bright(>nu|) and enliven the narrative and encoiuup'

the reader to keep " a-goin.' "
It seems a \nty tliat

I cannot do anything romantic about this stage of

my narrative, for here we are well into our fifth trip

in the wilds and I have not killed a single person, not

even a pack-horse or a mountain climber. The
best I can do at this moment is to introduce a
very snappy little forest fire which nearly W(»und up
our campaign (Ui the spot.

It hapi)ene(l in this way.

We were camped one i iMriiiiii,^ within about ten
miles ..t the xciy head ot the lha/eau valley and
about \i\r niilfs Inmi where we expected to turn o^l

from the north, and (ha- our outfit up throu.i;h

a tiny i.'ack l)etweeu two suow-caps and o\t r into

the .\thabasca liasin, which we expectei! to follow-

down to the Vellowhead Pass. This particular part

of the valley had been tra\elled but \-er\ little,

except by the Indians, and was well tindit red with

line fir and spruce trees, among which the famt trail

wound about lik" a serpent. The last week on the
trail had been red-hot, the sun beating down day
after day from a cloudless sky, until everything was
as dry as a bone. Hot weather is hard on the
hors. s us it makes them sweat under their pack
blankets, and the chafing is apt to start sore places,

which means endless trouble and delays to follow.
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So (.11 this particular (^dy decided that we would
niiikc a short th-i\c n| w .murs to t'l |'l;icf where
Wf wwi- to turn Oil 1,1, thi' ciinib i the snowy
l>as^ alon nicutioncd. Ti,:s wouiti ;

-•(• the horses a

rhaucr l,,r a i\>t hcfor. t;,. khu^ tiif i.i^ < limb and tlic

lon^ iiard (la\- tlial it \\o ;ld take us -vt over the
sumiiiit and tlown to timber and iior, > u-cd on the
other side. .\> had had no tr. -!; m^-at for weeks
and the grub-pile was meltm- tasivr than looked

good to us. I decided to take my r !!c and pu>h on
ahead to see if I could not pick up a bite of something
choice. / , Fred was uncertain just where we
would camp for the day, I told the cook to start a
smudge as soon as they settled on a location; and, as

1 would probably be above timber line somewhere
when tluv settled down at about noon, I could see
the smoke and direct my course back to the camp.

I started o T in the brisk morning air before the
sun was lairl\- abo\e the mountains' edge.

Oh, how mlinitelx- glorious are the mountains in the
early sti!Ine>s of the dav ! There was not a sound
'-xcept the nish and tumble (,( the stream along
which I was pushing nvy wav ac.d the dry scrunching
ot the pine needles under m^- feet. That sense of

solitude engendered h\ i;,, > astness ,,| the moun-
tains towering ..n all H.h ^ m majotK digmix-

settles on one hke the \ mest balm ,.| peace.

Hour after hour I picked my way along the \aliey,
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sitting down every now and anon, to drink in the
'imitless peace and bask in the air and light, unj)ol-

luted by any sound foreign to the symphony of httle

noiseless noises that nature offers to the audiences
that seek her out, where man has never tried to
tutor her to his own petty ideas of beauty. By
noon. I was well up the ^•aIleyand could look back
for thirt\- miles on the basin, carpeted in green, with
here and tlun> the silver thread where the river
flashed through oi)enings in the forest. I sat down
on a rock,md nibbled oil a hit of lunch that 1 had put
into one of my poekets h. f(.n. starting. Then I

lighted my i)ipe, and leaning back against a great
boulder, watched the littl.' insects bu/ziug about in

the sunlight and the husv ants m a iiear-by hill

hurrying hither and thither, entirely engrossed in the
infinite industry of their kmd. The sun was h(,t.

but its rays seemed to soak in and in until m\ whole
being was aflood with contentment and jiiiysieal

aloofness from all care and worry. A s(pnrrel leaped
and chattered in a near-by tree, scolding at the
intrusion on his domain, and with every cheep of
indignation his little tail twitched with fury. Lazily
I looked off down the A'alley. " The boys are just
about camping f(»r dinner," I thought to myself, and
^\en as tin- idia flitted ha/.ily through my mind. I

saw a thii; blue wisp of smoke drift out above a
clump of trees four or li\ e nnles l)ack in the valley.
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"By and by," da'aimd I to •n>-..l:, " w'-n I'm

satisfied with the siinHght and the jn acc and ^tilhu ss

of all this. I'll poke along a little further and sie if

I can't pick up something for our dinner—a hind-

(juarter of a sheep, for 'nstance. How the boys
would howl with deli, ^ I could come in about

night-fall with some si ci- \tsty viand slung over my
back."

But as I watched the thin wisp of smoke I

be^'an to forgt-t the sheep, the sunshine and those

otlier bt atitic x isions wiiii li had been lazily seeping

through my mind. Surdx- Pom luis made a rii)ping

big smudge, for even at tliis distance it looks like a

tfrriblc \(.Iimic of smoke for a <mall tire. I sat up
stiltly and watclnd, and i xcry minut.' the blackness

of tlif smoke grew more d( iisc, l're>eiitl\' I saw a

tlun red snu'ar outlined in the .ureeii, hke a thish of

lightning on a dark night ; tiieii anotlier, ami still

another, and finally a regular cloud of smoki hurst

into the air. I got up and started for camp ( )u a run.

Every now and then I would pass through a bit of

forest, and each time I emerged the smoke and red

tongues of flame would grow. Finally I spotted

another fire to the south, and at the next opening
there was a third and a fourth, aye, and a fifth,

dotting the valley in every direction. I expect I

covered that fi\-e nnles in less than an hour and
fifteen minutes. Before I struck the camp, I could
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hear tin lo.ir of the flames and se<- the great lir

trees shn\d up for a second as the heat waves
struck them, and then kindle from top to bottom

bhi/.. forth hke the roar of a tornado let loose
in a caxcni.

WluMi I caiiu' o„t .,f thr brush on a run, I beheld
ny party <lia,;:,-in,i; pack-saddl.s and supplies down
into the river bottom, their fa<-es red from cl.)se

contact with the heat, an.l lined w.th streaks where
the sweat had made channels tlu-ou^h the crust ..f

dirt and ashes. A glance told me tluit .,ur camp
could not have been better chosen h.r just such a
contingency, for not 200 yards awax- was the nwv
and a meadow of perhaps 50 acres ..r more. Into
this low wet place they were dragging our supplies,
while the horses, with ears pricked forward and hoofs
pawing into the wet earth, gazed in fascinated horror
at the red roaring tumult that was creeping doxvn the
valley

;
f„r. fortunately for us. the wind was blowing

down the trail which we had travelled that day. in-
stead of owr (,ur path for the morrow. Sawyer.'the
ynm^ vuiiuuvv. was workin,^ like a Trojan. The
"'•^i -I the w.ldn-n.ss, with nothing to eat, had
stu-red him tu extraordinarv .'Xertions, and, as I
emerged from the brush, he was galloping down the
hill with a hundred-pnund sack of ll,.„r on his
shoulders an.l tra.lin, a sack of ba. nn bv a rope
after lam. The others uere eciually actue.

L
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It was really a wry inspirinfj: sct-iic lor (.uv (|ui( t

mountain trail, so I stopjH'd just whvrv 1 was aiul

took some pictures of it.

Well, we did not burn up after all, but it was a

close shaxe, as I learned that night when we had a

chance to talk it over. Tom, the cook, as soon

as they had camped and the horses were unpacked,

had gone behind a near-by hillock and started his

smiulf^e, and had then gone back to his cook fire,

riie boys were actually seated at the pack-cover,

dig.uin.U into thf noon meal, wIk ii the Hames came
n.arin?4 aidiiiid a roriicr of tlir liill, ami sparks,

alightiii.L; in tlu- (kc- al)ont the canij), set the

\\liol<' nia-- in a l)la/c. DiniuT was forgotten, and
witli Iranlu- ctoits tlic ;,oo(i ponnds of supplies

and outlit wtTc (iia.i^i^tHl to thr sniniiiit of a near-by

hill, but before this had been acconiplislied tliis j)oint

was menaced, and the nio\f into the meadow had
followed. It was just here that I arrived on tlie scene,

when the excitement was all but ox er. Our greatest

loss was our two axes, which were overlooked in the

hurried flight from the first camp. The handles

were burned to ashes, and it took us hours to find

the heads among the cinders, after the smoke and
flames had passed on down the valley. We did

locate tlieni at last, but with their temper utterly

rnin( d from the heat to which they L^d been sub-

jectt'd.
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Toin, tlu- c.,„,k. «h,> was ina.h-,.rt.,,tlv „ .|,„„s,l,|,.
"early s„bb,.,l , ehild every time ,he subject
«as mentioned f„r a ,„„„th. But it was Sawyer"I- "a^ ..ii.cted, for after the lirst heat of
X. .,,.„„.,u l,e iuul asked Fred in awed tones what

l-ve happened to us if our j-rub and outfit
" I'«<. ,„ ,„,uly a month out from

' - had replied in-

p.cke<l up so„„. „„,,; ,,„, proceeded whistling
sof ly to hunsell a. h, .hap..,l a uew axe-ha,ulio to
replace the one tlu. ha ,„
that. Sawyer never «, „, ,„ ,1,,,.,, „„|,:„„
mspect,on of the camp-hre, a,„l ,, a l„, „vern the night and a tongue .,f Man,,. ,.,„itt.,I a liny
crackle, he would come charging „„, „f (en, ,,-)„,
a bucket of water, prepared to do Ins ,ht^ t,. the
uttermost. We had been especially fortunate in
oKard to the horses. The day had been so ho, that
llH-y had not started to stray, and all were so grouped
as to ,.,ve us the least difficulty in driving themm ...to th.. bottom, otherwise we surely would

,„";" """"•'--11. a..dl.-red. who stood
' ' i" l-iness, never even

".-tunate cook, for
as he renuu ked ,„ ,„,, .. He sure feels bad enough'
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\vith<»ut any ono rubbing it in. I ilon't think lu'll

start no snuidgo ag'in. (iivt- nie a match, will you '*

My piiH-'s I Hit."

Tlu- tiist copiMT ri'd rays of tin smi wvw jii^t

burnisliin{4 the snow -cap-^ witli tin ii- f^l-'i v, wIh ii

wr uvreon the trail on tin uionow lor tlu- lonj^ ptili up

The ptxs cunningly hidden amonu the glaciers

till- big hill to tuul llir pa--, cuniimi^lN' hid lu'tufrn

tlu- f^'lacicr- l-"n^ni tin- \allfV one would \\v\v\

iina^;inc thai thnc .duld bf a w a\- l-'V .i p.f k-lioisc to

^(•t lip what -icm- Micii a -Ii rp aichx ity, t)Ul iTi'd,

who huiih - 11(1 tiapiird m this \allcy bctorr

now, kih w aiiolii -aiiK trail th.:i wound in >ttTi) /ig-

/aKr^am! -.witr!:})a- k- up tlsvoM-h a veritable abattis



(•t fimix r tliat, t^' tin- uninitiatt'd, sfrnis to hold no
|)nssil)ilit\- oi adv .iiii . iii. iit Tiirninj^ ol'f sharply
to fill- iinitli aloii- I lie hanks ot a purling stn'ani

tliat juiiis its \ (ilninc w itii fin Ura/caii, wr wrii.icd i>;n

\v.i\- t!iruii,i:li th.' Iiv,'., Iwv.l l. a.li;i,L; liis in thi-

\aii. his axe, wnli its knit. -s|,;i|m iic.| handl,., >\\\n'^-

inu in his ii-ht ii uid .\(,u, h.' wcuhl U,\> .>il at a

single stroke all ..\(TlKin-in,i; IxMI-h, ,,1 li.ill h.n-

enough t<. cut through s.-nir small tr. r that h;,d

lalk-n breast-high across cur path. At the ludt ni

the hill we all halted, and every pack and saddle \va>

inspected and the girths drawn to the utmost for

the ascent «)f alni<»st 2.000 teet which was to bring

us out into the narrow detile that leads between the

rugged ranges, whose tops are j)erpi'tually burii-d in

th<> depths of their snow nianth's. In places the

way was sf) steep that it was all but impossible to

drag our beasts up the hicline, and every loo yards
we paused t(. let them get their whid. But at last we
enieiged troni the timber and crept u|. thi-(.ii<;Ii

tilt roiksand snow on to th.' tloor of the littlechmd-

girt \allc\- that is , ||],.(1

As we ai)|)i-(>a( hed thesumnnt. the pati hes ..I' snow,
n'.ichiiig down Ironi the glaciers above, becnnc
more iitid luoie lie,|U( nt. Tho.i-h it .a ,

is t he third of

July the summer sun had done but littl. hu iis here,

for we found long stretches of the soft, < Imgiug, wliit,.

slush, into which the horses plunged up to tiicir
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>a(l(llr^, ->tniL;L:liiiK uul labouniiL; with siiditinys

atid la-^t l)rt .itliii.L t!it \ huijucU tlit-ir -luKh

hi H lie., li nw aid. 1 . t( » 't i it 1 he \\ a\- was colitr trd.

it ^ifiiKil. till' 1 !l;;;'<I IiiI'i'^ "t iialurc .md up

tliriT It tin >ii Irii |i>ri'< lit i||i' m(iuiit-im->'

wliitf j^ti.irdi.iii. It it (i\t i lidiu ilif >t()riii> ol uiiiti'r.

1 he r attms of the ways.

I'.ir water flowine mil I'f Iliii |
'

llit- n..rlli n"*"* in!" thi' Arctic Orc.iu \

.McKtn/ir Kiver, whili- Ih.ii v.,.. irklr* t.i lli<' sdutli t" Hiulsmi Bay
vi.t the Saskatchewan.

*-)y iiot'ii \vc hail 1 , , |)a>-< (1 tlit- dix idc, which i> ii)

an flhow (if tl: • j)athwa\ oscr this i)arr(ii waste.

><'it!irr aii(. ii m : I . 'hind us cnuld wi' sec a -<ign

f gi' t ii, ()i\ly tht' r.i!;gt d sIojh s o! the niountains that

hemimd us in, with litif and tht-n- ban-, bleak

elbo '.s of barren rocks, standing out against tlie

snow. At our tVct was tho soft wliite mush, with
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now and then a patch of brownish moss, with the
small starlike blossoms of the stmllower glistening

like pearls set in somv leaden metal. At the centre
was a ( ..Id >till pool that was set witliiii a basin in

tli<> 1)|( ak rock itvH, and aroiiiid the edges of which
were Miiall l>it^ nf ic,.. l-\;,u\ t itlK r end trickles a

stream no l>iggi r tiian your hand, liven the life of

AfMn Mid .gun the honet «nk to their bellit^ i.. the loit mehint wiiit<iie> of thU
doud-Rirt fw .

the i)io\ing water seemed all but frozen in this

desolate i)l'ic,(\

I pans (1 for a n.oiiieiit as tlie sij^nitiranre f f it all

ran thn net' nr, •; o.is, i,>usiiesN Tliat slow and torpid
lluw whi.-i, Jc-akid oil aniont; 1Ih> moss .vas the
embryo -.f one of tn. largest rivers of the w(,rld, for

this was in reality wju .-.i tiu rr : iuads oi the
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Atliahast-ii, wliicli is onr parent ot tlic mi.ulity

McKcn/.if that lldws th<>n>an(U ot \\\\\r^ to the iiortli

into the Arctic Ocean, with a mouth that i> (x)

miles aero---. I rnh- a lit hef.;inninii, I thout^ht, lor a

stream that jxiurs out its ultimate end amon,i; the ice-

l)ans {(I (he frozen pole. At the other end of our

till re rip|)l(Ml out, more cheerily it seemed to me,

another Httle brooklet which was to fiow on and on

into the mighty Saskatchewan, and thence over the

farm-studded prairies of the new West into Hudson

Hay itself.

A> I stood, I tossed a match into the pool and

gazed with fascination as it drifted indifferently in the

centre, until at last, caught by some subtle unseen

nether drift in the stillness of the small expanse of

water, it bore steadily toward th( north, and then

saili i1 on ,i\ rr tlie tmy fall of a few inches and was off

on its Ion-, long journev, through forest andcanxon,

thnnmh plains and nui>ke,u. until at last it should

reach that nu'sterious reahn where the >tillnes> li,in,L;s

like a shroud of fro/eii silence about tin poie. which

inderd it docs I let the wholi' pack-tr;.;n lile past

and oil .is I L;a/.eil into the free/.in;; ooze and philo-

sophi/( d to ;ii\srlf of this pool, so symbolic ot liie

itself, where tiii\' beginnings lead unto ijitinite

innneiisity. And again, as 1 watched the match, as

it hung idly in the cross-currents, it pointed out to

me the innumerable crises which men each day deter-
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iniuf. TIic harot Ice i>i(.n as to our Miialk'st daily

a('t> nia\- as utterly dui rt the currents df our li\-es

a-, (lues this unseen drift tiiat lured the little match

from its inditlerent attitude. .\ fraction of .in inch

this way or that, and its ultimate end would \ar"

by live thousand miles. |',,it as I pondered the

water began to seep throuj^h the leather of shoes,

already well soaked, and the realization that 1 was

standing in ice-water suddenly brought an end to my
ruminations

; and, leading my weary horse, I

pkxided ()n through the snow and water.

Two o'clock came, and three, and still no sight of

the dull green of live timber which spelled the end

of our long day s drive. Bvt a little before four, the

\alley began to break away, and by li\e we were

winding down through tlie small knotted trees that

ha\ < struggled witli their stunted growth to the very

edge of tile sm i\\ By .six o'clock, we were well down
in a narrow \alley, with tine tall lir .ind spruce trees

stretchini; their tops ai)o\-e ns. On each >ule we were

lieninii d in i)\ ^iant clitfs. It was a regular canyon,

w ith its lloor sow 11 w ith timber. .\t last we stopped,

!or we had been ten weary hours on ihe trail without

either lood or rest, .md from I'red in the lead to the

last packdioise tliai dra^Lied its wear\- wav. with

head swung low. the entire oiiltit was thoroughly

exhausted.

When at last we camped, we were all too tired and
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worn out from tin- strciiiiou> ta>>ks of flic day to do
morf tlian >tuiiil)K' about our preparation-, for tlic

night. Tom, thi' ccjok.soon liad sui)i)( r on, and in an

hour we were lying on tlu" soft moss, smokin.i,' our

pip€'S and cursing the trail that we had passed ; all

but Fred, for as soon as he had gulped a few morsels

of food, he picked up his axe and slid off down the

canyon to see what the morrow had in store for us.

In an hour he came stumbling back through the

brush
, and struck the axe into a tree-trunk with a

force that left it in the bark, quivering like a tuning

fork. For as much as five minutes he said nothing,

then, smiling just a little, he remarked, " Well, boys,

von better all turn in, for I figure we'll hit the trail

back o\cr the pass at about t\\n am., or wlienexcr it's

li.i^lit eiiouuli tosee." .\nd then he exj)lained that a

nule ahead the entire mountainside hail >li(l from its

moorin^i.;-. an.l from wall to wall the way was blocked

with detritus and .^iant boulders, each a- lar^e a^

a cottage
; and. \vor>t of all. then^ wa> >carcelv a bite

for the weary and jadetl horses to t\]\ their empty
stomachs with.

No one said a word, but I don't think one of us

thought of anything but our poor little ponies that

had laboured so bravely all day through the wet and
snow of that pass. And now they must spend a

hungry night and do it all over again on the morrow.
The night was clear, but nobody cared anyway, so
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we curled up in our blankets behind rocks and under

trees, wliile the horses >too(l forlornly about in the

tinilier, iiil)blin,L;at the bark, and pawinj.; among the

|)inc needles, tryin.i; to ni.ike a bit of dried moss till

thi cavity where the green and succulent grass should

ha\f been stored.

I^ck"tntttt entering • muunUin pta$.

It \\a> >till dark when uc iiad breakfast, which

mean> xtniething before
; o'clock. At 4 we were

on our way back, and. to make a dismal -lory

short, We were again in i-.iinp on the Iha/ean Kivci

by one that afternoon. I made the trij) aloae, on

foot, starting ahead of the pack-train, and had a

cook fire started when the long string of horses
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stumbled into the camping place. Xf) snorting or

bucking now, no ears pricked forward and sly nips at

comrades, who joggled them at the mipacking posts,

but each weary little steed st(M)d disconsolate, sad-

eyed and tremulous of lower lip, while its ribs

stood out like barrel sta\(S, Kven when the packs

wrre lifted from their steaming backs, they stood

abntit among tlie camp equipage, without any
i n( r-\- \<> ni(.\c on, until ouc rapped them smartly

'ivcr the h.MiiK lies with a bit of rope, when they

^t;irt( (l ,1- tlMiu.nh aroused from profdiiiid im ditaticm,

wliii li may been tlic ci-c ii<r all 1 know . if so,

lurliaip- i! \va- iii^t a> \vr|| tln'\- could not f.ll ih

tli(.ii-lil of it all. All that aftcnio. m,

we lay 111 cami) and rc-icd. w hile the hoiM-. wandered

about the meadow and ate an<l .ite of the tall lii-h

grass mitil their >i(lts >w( llrd .uid tlu ir .yclid^ half

closed in the supreme contt-ntment of bellies tillfd at

last.

But our troubles were not over, for the failure to

get through to the .Athabasca this way meant the

laborious trip around, over the pass at the head of

the P>ra7.eau. then down the Saskatchewan to (me of

its forks, and up that, and then over another pass,

the one. in fact, where 1 liad sjmiined my ankle eight

years before. \\V n aclied this in two days. j)icking

up a -mall ram not half a mih' from the place I had

killed the big one on a previcms trip. When we
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started f(ir tlic pull up ovir tin- rocks in this jjass,

thvrv was a line drizzh' fallinj(, but as we were in a

hurry and liad already lost much tinu', we packed

up and started, hoping that it would clear up. Hut it

did not. On the cfmtrary, it poured all day and, to

make matters worse, when we came to the last

A inamniotli glacier that is the true head of the ureal McKenzie River

sharp climb that lay between us and the summit

we found eight or ten feet of snow lying among the

HKks through which the way led. 1 tried to drag my
horse through the slush, while the rest of the pack-

train, the men sitting in their saddles, wet and

dripping beneath the j)ouring rain, stood knee-deep

in an icy stream, the horses shivering in the cold
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wiitcr, whicl) was indeed disconsolate to look upon.

Half-way up, the snow waN packed down uito ice,

and my horse's hoofs slipped on the cool gavn of

it, and together we slid back.

A long delay and a consultation followed, and then,

with picks and shovels, we hewed out a kind of a w a\'

along a soft bit of cliff, and after an hour we took

the horses up it, one at a time, feeling their w ay, with
ears pricking forward and back every instant and short

snorts of apprehension and dismay at the insecurity

of their footing on the narrow ledge. But we got
over it after a while, and late that afternoon again
camped in the green timber, wet, cold and chilled to

the hone. A huge camp fire and a square meal soon
dissip.itcd our troubles, however, and here too there

was as line horse feed as could lie h.und in the

nioiuitains, which also cheered us, for when one has

been about a bit in the wilds then' is not nnich

pleasure for man if he kiiows tli it his ])atient and
willing little b. ast of burden i> sulfering.

Another day v e lra\elled, and the iK xt lught wx-

were at the foot of the la^t i)as> that lav between us

and the Vellowhead. If wv could not -t i through

that, we would indeed be at a standstill , but in spite ( .f

snowy patches and a miserable soggy way for miles, we
crossed its summit and finally pitched our camp on a

small plateau beyond. Several thousand feet below
us lay the cloudy glacier stream of the Sanwaj)iti
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(the Atliahiisca's triK- licad, as I always aver), and
across tills and almost slu'cr ;.bo\'c was an t'liormous

iHountam rising well up toward li.ood feet To

tile north tor niiks and uiilts, was a liinitkss

ocean of pcik ~ Tlicrc seemed to he 110 sclienii' at all

to the landscape, but just j^reat handful^ of mountains

thrown down in showers. Across frc mi us w as a ureat

glacier, its ragged edge hanging out owr a straight

drop of thousands of feet. A few miles abo\e,

we could see a gigantic green glacier that spurned

the very valley's bottom with its flattened web of

icy toes, while from beneath it, in a thousand tiny

rivulets, the great waterway that we were to follow

and curse for many days to come took its first grip

of life, as each little puny stream rippled busily

along the mud and gravel, until the walls of the

\alU\- surged together and the thousand little

brooklets joined their strength and broadened into

a lirst -class boilinj.; torrent.

That uv^M, we slept swet'tlv. lor we had crossed

the di\ idc, and we felt that our troubles were over.
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Which deals mostly with the Athabasca River

'Tpill-: trniil)l(- \\<- h,i,l had liclorc wdv incri' triflt'S

I oiiii'ar.d w illi i Im wccDcountrrcd in t lie i.rxt

ten :l,i\s f>i tra\t 1 iKutliw.inl, down tlic ri\i r. wliidi

sudlt (1 |.< r( t |)til)!v at ex. i n imlc ol (uir advance, tnr

Intni lAciy --idt roarin.i^ -trc.iin-< lanic iKinnui^ down
from the >nrroundin,i; ini.unt.ini> The [)a>t wi ( k ot

liot Wfatlicr IkkI tuiiutl vwry litilr l)ro(ik nUo a

roaring torrent, for tlu- sun on tlu- snow-iu kb ;ui

glaciors brings down a {H-rft-ct flood of kv water that

will make these rivers \ ar\' many feet each <lay. One
cold, cloudy day will enable one to negotiate a ford

not up to the horses bellies, while a couple of sizzling

hot ones will brhig the stream up to ,uch proportions

that crossing it is utterly impossible, unless one
swims the hdi so, u 'lirh is always unsatisfactory, and
dangerous besides. \\ lii'n only one day makes the

r\\ vi> a menace, it can be imagined what a week of

l)li^tci-in.i; ^un^llin( means. '|"he reason, as before

nientidiicd, !iad been late, with the n suh tliat in this

^•'"<'\' iiini h 111 tlie \\in1« r'r~ >iu>\ \\;\> still t>n tip-

sides of the nidiuitaiiis. but it liad about all gone in
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tlif last wet'k aiid. from tlif dry w,- , r,,sM ,1 mt,, the

basin, until we turned out of it, we u, rc m ,i ( (uist nit

struggle u-ith the high water and the altmiuith ol

the flood.

There had been an old game trail running down
along the river's edge, which had been used

l re»h meat tor supper !

mostly by the Indians, but for the most part this had
been utterly obliterated, while for a hundred yards
on citluT side of the stream the brush was several
J'vt (Ic. p in nind and silt, deposited by the rushing
waters, will, h ^\v,.pt thousands of cords of
vvood throudi tlu- nn.l.rhr.Hli, \viniuil :> hopeless
tajiKlc of tnv trunks, chad brush and matted rub-

M
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bish |)i( k((l lip .11 till lir.id m| till \. Il< .mil

tlitTi' \\><\\\i\ --km .iloiii; ,1 hlull ciiid lia\f t;i»nl

tr.i\t lliii; i'ui .1 >\vinK ^>^ tin- nuuintain wall

would font us down on t«) tlu- tloor of the valley,

wlure wf wt)ul(l be hours making a single mile.

Kaoh step of a horse would plunge him a foot deep

in the soft elinging clay and muck that made evtry

f(H(t of advance a fearful effort. Kvery time a hoof

was drawn out of the slime there would be a pop

like the drawing of a cork, as the suction of the mess

relimpiished the Uttle feet of tli. !m im's. To get

back oil liighcr i^rniiml meant tlif !ab(.iiou> niftinL;

of a trail tlir. .ii,l;Ii falkn ami 111 ttt-d timber, with

(l( la\>- i>t iiall all Imur at .1 tinu- to ( \it tlinnmli a

Imiuhtd fli t n! Will i, lir -iLinal r;iinr hack

down tlu- loll- line -t.irt thr li(>r->t - a.^aiii it wmild

usuall\- (lf\(l>.i) til, it oiic Mr two tliit hid hciii

staiidniL; m wet placf-- had -link -^n uctp that it

wonld takr a . ( nplc <>1 im n ten minutes to get them

out riu n \\v would advance for half a mile perhaps,

onl\ to be forced back to the river's muck, and

have It all to do over again.

.\s we pushetl dow n the \ alley, the river W(mld

strike from one side to the other, making it necessary

tocros>and re-cross at least iialf a dozen times dur-

ing a single drive, and lach crossing brouj^ht cii 1

problem to be solved on its ow n merits. Occasionally

tlK! river wouUl b.' running in half a dozen channels
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and the horst-s could got across Avithout going above

tlu'ir knees, while again the stream would be deep,

and, half-w.iy across, we would either have to turn

back or >\\ini die aninlal^ and soak our supplies.

pn-.!i( (l on, the weather turiied cclder a'ld

thr -t!"(aiii tell i-apidly, and had it not been for

thi-^ hii'k\- turn in the tciiipcraturc could not

ha\f I I'd^^cd ,it all in many placo^ After the cold

>nap ( .mil a rainv --iicll, which nicmt snow on the

sunniiits ,1 i;t iicral frt c/.iiiL; uj) of the sourco of

thr >tnciin.->. which attain helped to reduce lln'

torrents wliich the sun had raised intermittently to

block our progress.

Orilinarily one dislikes \ ery much to start out

on a long day in a drizzling rain, but we feared

that any day might bring sunshine and the

return of high water, and we were only too glad

to keep mo\ing in the wet, though the discom-

fort was certainly hideous. The first minute that

tiie pack-train plunged into the brush, every one was

wet through, eac h tree or o\crhanging bough re-

leasing a regnl.ir cloudburst cf raindrops on toman

and beasT. and in ll.an an hour our hands and

feet were nundx'd with tiie cold. To dismount

meant lo pluuLji' kncc-di ( p in nnid, and to remain

in till' -adilli' --|)r]l('<l a i liilliiiL: cold, which crept

tlirou,L;!i iiilo ll'.i' \i'r\' marrow of the hones.

It i> alw.iys on this kind of days that endle>s
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trouble arisi-s, imolviiifj; long delays oji the trail.

A dozen times a day. as we followed down the bank

of the riv(T, one of the horses would blunder off into

the water ;ni(l start to >\\iin to the other >u\v, where-

upon the others would follow >iiit, and in two niin-

ut 's a dozen hors 'S would be splasliinj; and tlountler-

ing in the water, which meant lii.it tlie man nearest

them inu>t >ei:ii hi- owii mount pluni^in^; into the

ie\' water >ometiine> nece>--it.it in^ -wimniiiii^ , to

^et the |)er\'er-^e l)ea>t> haek into the hlle, onl\- to

ha\e them repeat the bhuulei within the next mile.

When the (la\ 'M !ri\'e of .^ix ( ir i'ii;ht hour- had hroui^'ht

us to a eamj)nii; place, cNcry one was w i't , half frozen

and disgusted, but, as 1 have said before, the troubles

of the day are forgotten the mome' unpacking

commences. In ten minutes the tents have been

put up, with front flaps thrown wide open and big

fires burning within six feet of their yawning mouths,

while the heat sends columns of steam from the

saturated canvas. In half an hour more, all is as

dry as in a house, and beds are laid under the canvas,

books are dragged out of packs, and the balance of

the day passes with the case and comfort which,

it often st'ems to me, no ci\ ilization can ever quite

ccnuil. My mind turns back to -cores and scores

ol just -uch camps, after jn-t svich dismal davs, and

they all -land out a> the last touch of supreme

comfort and liomeliness.
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But as M-e worked <|,Avn tl,,. ^aIl,^ nthvr ami
larger streams came in th,. uram M,al..., a from
the west, a half-dozen nameless stua.n^ Inmi thr
east, and still later the big obstreperous W'hu lpoo]
from the British Columbia summit. Our route
hnally settled d(nvn on the eastern bank of the river •

for, crossing with the outfit, saxe by raft and swim-
'nln^^ !,a«l become impossible. And yet, with all its
<l't<i< ulties and discomforts. I loved this trail, for

vvrrv ni-l,t >a\v us camped in some ideal
.urnxv h,.si<h, th.. bank of the river, where itwasnow
a >.lrnt, <l,.ep-th)u ins^ stream, lapping bv within a few
f<vt ot nnr t,.nts, whic h uv were wont to pitch facing
tlH' ruvr, ,v,-

, ,,nl,i .,t ..f the ,|uiet nights and see
the ,^n.at expan>e ,,t ^H^vt hla<k water slipping
busily l,v uiuler th.- famt li^it of tlie stars. Then,
gathered about our canip-lnv. we would sit late- into
the night, talking of the ,ame, the trail, pinlosophv
history, rehgi„n, and in fart of anx- and every sub-
ject that the mind could think of.

The idea manv people have that the.e tra,>pers lead
a desolate life, uninterested in anvtlun^ but their
surroundings, is the greatest fiction imagmahk.. f<.r
I have heard more serious talk on a wider range of
subjects, sitting around camp-fires with old cow-
Ptinchers, canoemen and trappers, thaji I have heardm dozens of gilded drawing-rooms, where idle gossip
and small talk serves to pass the hours. Not that
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these men arc educated
; many, of tliom liave

never had the opportunity, but often on'the {)ath-

way through the forest h;r e I heard l-^red arjiuing

witli some rugged " Old Tinier " nbout Darwin, the

origin of sptcics, intenialit)nal ])oliti('s, and a

thousand other tliemcN. Again, it \m»u1(1 hr nature,

the trees and the l)ea>ts that he would talk about.

HiTe 1'>(>(1 woiild be at hi -t, and hour a'ti r hour

he reeled olt in hi- ouaint langua,i;e tah> and experi-

(noes eiieountered w itli e\ ery < reatiire that roain>

these \> ild>. from the grizzly bear to the beaNcr. and

from the ants ajid grub> uj) to the iuoom' and caribou.

It is a Uberal education to lix t , day in and day out,

with men whose minds are not tortured with ideas

of money, notes to meet, credits good or fortunes

ruined. As F'ed would say, " Life is too short to

worry about money. If I lose all I ha^•c to-morrow,

I can get a couple of bear traps and by next s])ring

I'll be on my feet again. The mountains are always

here, and I know where there's a bunch of bear and
a colony of beaver, and I can get along out here and
live like a prince, while Morgan, Rockefeller, and
these other poor miUionaircs are lying awake nights,

lest Mniie one come and steal their money."

At la^t, after ]iear!\- two weeks, we rounded a

]ioiiit of rocK, and ahead of us acro>s the \alle\' we
saw a deep cleft, whicli seemed to cut at right angles

across the Rockies, ^o shar]) and deep was the
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(h tile that it looked as though some giant hand, with
t\\<. blows of an axe. had cut a wedge straight out
ot the rallies, from their summit to the valley's

bottom. I'.cfore us were mountains and beyond us
more inountiiins, .md on ;,!! si,l,.s M-ere jumbled
!iKi>.>(s n| Mi(,\\-,;ii.|Hd pcalo iuid naiTow \alleys,

bm here alnii,. uas a l)n.a(l deep drtil,
. I nulf iny

lH)r>c(,ut ..f the trail on to a little cniiiK ii.v and looked
down and a.ros^ the ^t^reat rixcr that flowed at our
feet, and then at this wonderful (ro>>-(ut in the

mountains that I had mc ji ni my inind'> . \v inr

years- the Vellowhead Pass, the rcMite i the

(irand Trunk Pacific on its way from tin ]nai -is to

the Pacific
;

and, though it seemed but a stone's

throw to the highway into British Columbia, we
were still some days of hard travel from where we
camped, opposite the entrance to it, on the wrong

' *he ri\er at that. At this point, from where

,
ast see the pass, we camped for a day, as I

.\a~ .;n\i()us to make a closer inspection of the great

lalls of the Athabasca River, which were only a
mile or tw(» from the spot where we went into camp.

The falls- on western rivers are certainly astonish-

m,y
,
for in the sjxk-c of a mile or two, the change that

takes place ii; the eharacter ot a stream is a regular

Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hyde transformation. For
miles above tlu' falls, the rixcr had been a great slow-

flowing lake, mo\ing in i)iaceful serenity, with a
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calmm-ss am! dv^uiw ih.it ,^.i\ < x anvly a ripple

aloiifi the short-s. In maiiv plac. s it \\a> \ ;ir(l-

across, with tlii' still surlac. that .p. 11> at depth.
Just above the falls, the trail s\vniK> hack up.,ji a
mountain bench, and it was here that we ( anipid,
while I took tiie young engineer and the cook to make
a rough survey of the great pcnver which we could
Iiear roaring, though it was more than a mile through
the bush to its edge. It was well worth the effort,

and I was glad I ha{l cami)ed
;

for, as far as I know,'
not abo\ e a dozen white men had ever seen it at
that time.

Ilie river, ])eaceful and quiet as some great in-
land waterway, comes flowing around a curve at
a width well 1,, 200 yards, and then suddenly
tlie hanks elc.se ui and the whcle veluine of
water seems to lea}) suddenly forward o\ er a ledge
less than one-third that width, and tall mto a chasm
some 80 feet deep. The walls elose in abruptly
from both sides and the \ ast tunmlt of water i^cs
surging througii a gorge so narrow that a man could
easily leap across from wall tc wall, l ar do^\n in

the depths is the white froth and resonant roaring
of this vast stream, which is congested into such
meagre space that it seems as though the walls of
stone could not withstand the fury with which it

laslus at the rocky barriers that enclose it. A
hundred feet above it, the noise and thunder created
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clown in the di-ptlis ;ir. s.) ;-rrat that only by shout,
iiiu ciiii one make his voice lu-ard a foot away.
W the < ni,'iii(vr was running Hnes. and doing

those (.(|(1> aii,l , inU of inatheniatio necessary on
sii. !i .K raMoii>, I . rawlrd Im iv and therv among the
i<.. k-. I'hoto-iMphiuL; the raMj,,, torn nt in as many
(hth n nt asi)( et>as I . niiKl obtain of it In an (Htterent

ai)pi-oarhes. IJ. iv, as we found late tliat nii^ht when
our intrlligent Sawyer had made endl..>. . ohunns
of figures and e mputatioiis by tlic ligiit of th, ramp-
fire, was 5o,ouo horse-power runnini' to waste.

Fred scoffed at water-powers. What he wanteil
was beaver skins, or the hide of a full-grown grizzly,

or even a gold claim, but water-powers were of no
use or interest to him, yet I could not help thinking
to myself many and many a time during the next
months of wiiat some future decade might see at the
l^ink of tins now wild and desolate place. Brick
buihhngs. giant turbines and great dynamos har-
ius>e(l to this power that liad never yet felt the
restraint of man, was my \isi(jn. I could see the

\ ast sur-ing, roaring tumult lulled forever, with its

currejit (lra^vn off in great mains to be converted
into electric- current that ma>- yet be used for pur-
poses of light, lu^at and pcrnvr a hundred miles away.
One cannot travel thiougii the wil(lerIles^ without
feeling on ever>- hand the x-ast latent trc^asures

that are either going utterly to waste or else held
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p'lnii-'l wiiluii the hearts,,! tlior j^ivat mountains
tll.lt Idolll .ll)(i\r U-^ (III (ACIS- >i(lf.

\ '''^^ ! "Ill" |Mck-traiii hied ,,iit (.f tlic

'"ll-ll. ''Il'l \\'llt into (,1111)) .111 the li.iiik. ,,t till-

Ath.iliaMM (iiicc iiKnc, tlii> time n 1,\ il,,. |,,iic-

tioii i.f the W liirlpool and the Mk ,
, th,. |,,nii( |-

coming III just hvUnv tlic hi- lall^ an. I the latter

jMHiring its limpid wati-rs out ol tlie uKuitli of tlic

pass itself.

Ah, you readers, •\hy move through the moun-
tains on your trains dc luxe, can ha\e but little

realization what these rivers mean before the teel

bridges are in and the way made easy for you. Puff,

roar, bang !—and your train has passed over a
torrent that the poor pioneer and trappei , in order

to cross, has had to take his life in his hand, and
perhaps be delayed se\eral days in building a aft

or fashioning a crude dug-out from a log. Bu .11

wlio have rr(is-<( (1 tlie mountains, before tlu w.iy was
made easy 1)\- the armies of eonstructi":^ and the

steel i^dif^, will recall the score ' tim(-> t lat xoiir

paik-frain ha- pi:!led .,iit (,t tiie bni>li and on to the

bank of ju'^t Mich a tnir, nt thi- old Athabasca,
_'oo yards widi and running like mill-race. Vou
will recall ai-o \i,iir packei- lidin- mil on the

beach and discussiiii; the pio-,p,rt-. n| -eitiii- (i\er.

So it was with us on this jul\(la\
. a- uiip.nked

on the river bank, glancing excry now and then at
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the distant bank (I assuro you it l(K)kc(l a mih .. . ,0
and wondering just ium mucl. „f a irick it w„ul<l he

r--t over. After a little inspection. «v decided to
build a raft and swim the horses

; but. first of all
it seemed best to delay everything for a couple of
•lavs nn ;uT..unt „f tl... horses. Those two bad
•lavs .n tl„. p.iss .n.l fl,.. long hard drug down the
'"H.Mv ti.nl oMl,.. .\t|,;,,,asca had pullea the pack-

"-<i<n.-.. Two horses -.-ere

"
"unini, l.^:l,t, ..,,,1 nmnv .,1 th. other, u, thin and

iKiK.^anl. •• Now, ol.l So, .|,- n„,,nkMl Fred, as
w.' >..t aromul tl,.. k-. ov. r ,,, .iinn.T • hv\
sure gotten sk.nnirr'n h i,.,

I don't think the old ,l..v,r.,o,th.. ,„.,..,• umh rh.s
hide to cut the mustard, wlu n a ro.nes ,0 .u innni,,'
this young flood which you fellers mv a-hiiin' ,.a.t
The little Bay now. he's some peak( <i ,00 suuv he
fell down the mountain and skinned his kne. s He
am't a bad horse, the Bay ain't, and I ,lo„ t uant to
see Inm get his'n in this rampagin' river. And then
there's th,. old White-he's just barelv been draggin'
tn> h,n.U.r> nvrr the trail this past week, and besides
N.rks saddle-hor-. Ims lucn gettin' down in the
dumps u-orse and worse exery day 'or u month
N'-w, f. llers.if u,,s u, ta. klr the job this minute

" • ntturs would j„st naturally turn up
t'""- t-M'. in tlu. .uriaee and drift off down the river
t" the An tic Ocean."
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And I'Vfd was undoubtedly right, for tlu\- were

a tircddookin.u bunch of pa('k-horsc> aiid no

mistake ; and, if tlieri' had been any one but

Fred watcliing over them night and day tliose

last weeks, like so many babies, there wouldn't

have been a lit one in the outfit, for we had been

through a pretty hard bit of country, even for

western broncs. Each night Fred would look them

over with the most minute care, greasing one here,

rubbing salve on another, and bandaging a cut or

bruised leg on a third. There never was a better

man to horses than this same Fred, nor one wno

could go through hell with a pack-train and bring

them bai k in fair condition in the fall. lJut what

he >aid about the horses was o>ir hiw, for he knew

just what .1 horse could do and stand better than

any c)ne I ha\e i'\er met.

The next morning, wf tin-ew togetiier a small

range-tinder " r.dt ,'if I may use that term , which

consisted of Tnc short poles, each about ti'U feet long.

On this, I'red and I crossed the uwr. making a verv

satisfactory- landing on tlie ojiposite side, just at

a j)lace where a great point of rock comes down to

within fifty feet of the river. We moored our raft in

the brush and climbed up the bank, and almost the

first thing I stumbled upon in the brush was a long

white stake, on which was written in blue keel

" 2189 GTP Fill 10 feet," or whatever it was, I forget
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exactly. It was one of the survey grade stakes
- the n. u- road to the Pacific. Not another sign

^>^.l./ati<m in the dense underbrush was there
but 11,,., h„t to ,nc- it spelled the first isolated microbe
;'f ac„^ ,t^ ,hat would soon set these mountains ring-

u-,th rl,.. hla., of pow.ier, and the shoutsofmen
'-•"•"•.^ tl„. i,-o„ ,nul through this primitive silence.'

>t,...l head was still nearly three hundred
milo ,i\\a\-.

WHia.l r,-o.„.d tl,.. riv.T primarily because, five

'"f'
»>''l"- 0„ „,„

old niountaii..<.,-, na,,,.,! I,,vis Swift, who for
twenty years had ,v,,,h..<1 tho monarch of the
lonely mountain empir,-. Suiff . plar. was on tl„.
proposed route of the new 1,,,., an<l we hotl,
that M-ith the railroad conung soon, the.v uould
certamly be occasional pack-traia.s <„• en,.neerm^
parties coming in from lulmonton. Wr had be. n
fifty odd days on the way. and I felt sun. that Sw.ft
must have recent news from the outer world and
perhaps, mail for me

; and, being miwilling to wait
srx eral days for the completion of a big raft, and the
•
-ssm,, of otn- whole outfit, I had persuaded Fred

Tuo minutes after we had been
l-l'-n. th,on,h the bush, we came out on a small
""•7 nbh,,,, of dust among the trees which for-ar y a century had Ixvu the path of the occasional

f aPix r or wandering Indian bringing out his

N
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winter's catch of fur to the world's market, the

Hudson Bay Company, at luhnonton.

I am liomii to nserve Swift and his plarr for

another chai)tiT, for lie is entitled to a book all by

himself. Suthce it to say, there wasnoinail. ""Well,"

1 asked, "'von i)rol)ably lia\-e --onie late news

from tlu' States," for I \\a> anximis to know what

hail become of the Tarin lUU in the extra session of

( ongre^s, then >i/.zlin,n in tlie he.it at Washington.

" W ell, \ e>, 1 reckon 1 ha\e got some news all

right," Swift replied reflectively.

" Recent news ?
"

I asked eagerly.

" Well, pretty recent, I should say," was the reply.

" Good," I thought to myself, " that means about

a month old ;
" and then I said aloud, " What's the

latest from the States and Washington ?
"

For a long time old Swift ruminated, silently

whittling a small piece of stick. At last he replied,

" W^ell, did you hear that Taft was elected ?
"

And here it was the J5th of Jnl\-.

"Is that the last you've heard?" I asked in

wonder.

The old man looked nnich disappointed. " Well,

1 reckon it i>," he >aid. " Wliat's the matter

with that ; it unlv hapix'ned la>t fall, and there

ain't bec-n iiobodx' throiiL;li \\v\\' ^inre." lo)r the

in-^^t time 1 realized tli.it the i^rade stakes diil not

neces>arily mean ninnediate ei\ ili/.ation.
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That niglu Fred and I ...... hack „. .unp
on the other side of the Athaha.a, ;nul ,1,. ur^t
days were spent in buildinj^ u .pi..n,lul h„ ..ut
-h.chuas to cross the whole outfit and the p,.,.,,-

<> the party. It was a splendid job. and u lu.
c<..npk.ted and lainiched it floated in the water as

We p,tch uu, unt on the very brink of the river.

•^tcad3- as a battleship, at least so it looked t.. n...

- ' ""'--on ^vith our first little contrivance of
^ ^'-n -.unp was struck and the grub-pile

'

;""V' " suspended work
t-k ui swnnnnng the horses across the river

the raft was a small clearing, with a
l.ltK. beach rtunnng out a few feet to the water's
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edge luul .1 -Ii iIIdu bar cxtendin.u j)eriia[).5 fifty feet

more iiiin tli-' ri\t r. We roumLd up tiie horses

on the beai li, telhuL; tre('> ri^lit and lelt around the

l)hiee. xithat theycojild not turn ott intotlii '''inber :

and then, with -tick-- anil \ells, we (h"o\'e tlie l)nnch

into llir watii, tlir til--! ones liesitalini^ to take

the water, until thf k u' oiio shoved tlieni in. With

oUl -.maeKn;-- I'inti> in the lead. the\' linal!\' waded

out til till' end ()| the bar, ' h>-n the old h()r>e >toj)p':,d

and looked iii'iuirinj^ly around to see it lie was to be

encouraged in his enterprise, but a shower of sticks

and stones and a tumult of yells seemed to reassure

him, and without more ado he stepped off into the

current and plunged completely out of sight. When

he'arose to the surface, only his nose and ear? were

sticking out of the water, while his tail drifted out

behind with the current. One after the other, the

balance o{ the animals took the river, each snorting

the water out of his nostrils as he sunk oelow his

depth. Without e.Maggeration one coidd hear the

snorts of th(> t\vtnt\- odd beasts f' half a mile.

It w as iideiesting to watch them too, for once in the

str<'ain, their instincts s<';\i'd thiMU better than any

uuidancc. I'.ach horse tuiiu'd dire* tl\' up stream,

half lacini, the ntlu r ^hore, and ilug out for all that

wa- ill hini. The current, striking thein oblitpiely,

carried them acrijss, just as one of tlie old-time ferry

boats is taken os er a rix'er, It was a good test of
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their strcnjitli and \ itality. Aitcr tlic lust ininute,

the hne bei^an to strin,;, out down the fixer. " I'y

h - -, tliat did Siirrt l ^iirc uoin' tn (iiiit,
" cx-

clainu'd l-'rctl. " and Nimr -^addli -ln c-c, the >hiillt'>-.

lii'N il, hf'll ^iirr (hiiwn tmi il lie duu'i ^^rl a ino\ c on."

I'or these two liorsis were >li(HnL; d( )\\ ii^treaiii at an

alaniiiuf; rate. .\t last, tlic old Pinto eaimlit bottom

and sUnvly (h'aj,'ged himself out on an oppioite bar,

where he stood basking in the sunshine. One by

one, the others followed him, until all but two were

landed. For several minutes it looked as if they

would not make it. But they did, and crawled

weakly out into the brush a mile downstream, and

then came neighing up the trail t(^ join their pals.

As soon as they weri' safely o\'er, Fred and Nick

boarded the big raft " She'd go a whole lot easier

without you fellers." said Fred. " i)o you thirk

you thn'c eould make it on the little raft ?
'

I asked Torn and Sawyer what they thought.

Thev both saitl, " Sure, we could swim across if

necessary."

^(1 we let the hii; r.ilt loo-c and ^Imxcd it oil, and

then watclird I'lcd and Nick work like drnioii- lo

keep tlicir pla'C ni the stream and li t ilir riincni

eanx' tli-.'in i<\t'V. ju-^t a> it had the Imt^o. llicx'

Were iiiitli lui-k\ 111(11. and in li\c niiiiiitc-- thr\- in.ulc

an eddx' on tlit' other >ide and dragged the rait up a

little slough, when they disappeared from our sight.
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Then we got on our little raft and cast off The
moment we were adrift, I cursed the folly of our
"'>t tried it out before, tor the whole affair
;^as a coupk. „t inches under water with our com-
'^'"^'^1 ^velght.

1 stationed Tom in the middle and

CrossinK the Alh.hasca on a raft in July. 1909.

'li^t,„„ ..|„„K, „„, ,„
.'"" ""^ "'^ '^'k,.,, .he noarest town was

^-vv.,.,, the front, each wUh a paddle, and yelled
t'-nt..

• ,,n,n,t.- The moment we Struck the
-"-"t. the sw.t.-tiowing water got under one sideand the rait t.ppea up to an angle of 45°, throwing
both the hoys down. The.r weight on the high side
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iiL;liti (l It in till' w.iti'i. In llu- incaiitiinc, the Uanlo

were ^iKlinL; p.i^t .it .li)' Mil t i-lit !nilc> an lioiii . lintli

<>l tlu' l)(i\> t;i>t (\( itcd, aiul f<ir cxciA' clip nl tin'

paddK', I ^(it a gallon <it cnld w.itir hark nxcr tlic

ri'ar (>nd of the ratt ; lir>t honi Toni ami then froni

Sawyer, each of wlioni were " catching crabs " so

rapidly that T stood in a steady sheet of spray and

v\ ater.

When we got out into the centre of the ri\ er, they

got to (juarreUing and abusing each other, so that

our craft simply turned around and around in the

swift current. At last, when it looked to me as

though we might end up at the mouth of the

McKenzie, we struck a cross-current and drifted to-

ward the >idc for wiiidi wv were aiming, wiu'ir the

river racc'd cIum' nndiT a cut bank and llie llnixU ni

the last week had carrii'd a\\.i\' tlir l artli and uuthT-

niHied great tree>, x) that tlie\ had tinalK' collapsed

into tlie watei, their .t^re.it trunks exteudiiii^ lort\-

feet into tlie stream and bobbing up and down uilii

the current.

These are c.dled " swei-})er> " au'' 1 finely

despise flieiH,

I had iio more than spotted thi> new menace, when

crash ! bang ! we were under it. I saw a \ ision of

red hair coming my way, and the next second the

raft went out from imder my feet, and I found my-

self hanging on to the trunk of a tree, which every

second was plunging me up and down in the icy water
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as an irate mother would duck a „aught> cinl.i.
he shppery bark gav bm a poor finger hold andc .l oan, „„ k,.d and dragged around my body as

'l-u.i...h.ul a thousand hands and each was ,„„li„«
l"«n. I „„s |,i„,, „„

^
"'; -i-sing one hand and drifting

;;;; ;

fn.n,.,., other side,,vhicT
.l..n„.,l„.onrr..„,^ K nod to puU myself up,

F , , V,""'
'" flnger holdInuIK I maiw„c,i I" rrad, ,,„ „|,| ,l.,„l li, .|,.

'•«;v.,g,,vos„,„ud,,l,u„gl,t to a dead limb since
1 can remember.

I tested it. but itc,,ak,,ia„.i na.fa.inminonsly
1 decided to drop o« and .„i„, „,, ,„„ ,mstan, my legs, which had ,„.c.,n,e „„„„, ,,e„ n,
i-nea.., me man acute cram,,. c,„,. ,l,„„. ,,„„„
lot m a short fme on these occasions

,

rnostly about that dead limb. ••
.Vice l,„,l,

•

)
"""Kl't. "good, kind limb, please dont break"
^'"<l then I began to pnll. For a moment 1 thon.in
whethc, the limb held or not, I couldn't exert th,:
strong,!, to haul n,yself out of the current and upon
" 'I'.- trunk.

1 cast a glance down the river, but
the r,,„ and Ton, „ ere „„l of sight. Plaintive vipp-

ln,„, ,„e „„„ „, ,„^.
PP

ye. ,„lvc,l ,|,e mathematical problem whkh
>vas c„n„.o„t,n« l„m. There .eemed to be no hope

- '"y i>-'«s. clad ,„ great knee boots,had become hke ,ce. I knew that m all probability
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I hatl J pair ot imtU i ly i^Ktul Icj^s soiiR'whtTc under

that tree, but all communication iKlwci n tlit ii: .md

tlie rest of my body had been interrupted.

Thert is nothing like being up against it to pro-

duce results. Inch by inch I [lulled .nyself up by

that limb, which emitted that ominous crack, crack,

crack. I could see it bend, bend, bend, and a great

white slit appeared in it. Gee ! I felt worried.

But it held, and in a moment I was on the log and

had Sawyer by the hand and he was out to<j. We
crawled ashore and sat down in the sunshine. I think

our cnuinctT ceased beinu a tender-foot about then,

lor all lie ^aid \va-~, "
1 think I am certainly a •

|i '<il
;

" and tliouL;li he was -ihivering all over I.

^niiled a little. It lielp> a lot m see one smile, and

1 liked him a wlmle lot better alter that.

Tom landed llie rait in in edd\- belnw n>, and

together We took it apart to L;et the ropes, and then

went up the ri\fr to where l-retl .md Nick wen mak-

ing camp. 1 think Tom and Sawyer exj)n ted .s\ ni-

pathy, but I did not. .All Fred said was, " Well,

I'll bet you fellers have all been in the river." Then

he grinned and added to Nick, " (iee, but they're

a green bunch. Didn't e.xpect much of Tom and

Sawyer, but what do you think of a feller that's been

in the mountains five years, and then don't know

no better than to fall off a raft." I felt very much

ashamed ; but still, I was very glad indeed that the

limb held.



CHAPTER XII

Which Includes a Brief Account of the > ft, ,„d Chu, . ,.r
of Swift, of the YellowlN.

'T^HE next day started hadiy „ ,^

* to round uj) tin- h,)r>. . in -

„.; ,
|,

split lip into two groups. Tl,e in k'j .

i'into, waded off on a sandbar a. wl u
went after them, swam out on to ,slan .h,',,, a
third of the way across the Athab
there in perverse complacency, I, ,

'

,

»^a( k again. There was not a ,

, , J,
tlie island they had chosen, which wa> ,!

'

sands spot and so .small that ti all .jdi ,i

'"'neli. interestedly watclnng c i.^na*. „
at their enterprise. As then s .sw,

and the niainla:
. we l,a. , -id

a small rait, la r,^ e . h for one man t, .. , .v^r

•n,evua,t,.dpatu ,tlv with
'^"•s pneked loruard, and u,lh .'xident curiosity t-
see what we wen. -oin,, to do about it, in a way thai
just made us sereani with ann<nance. When Fred
landed on one end of the i.land. thev e^•aenated
the other, returning, to tin. .iianiland and tlien strolled
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oil down tlu- tiiiil .111(1 into ilif corral \vr had made
for tlifin. I'>y ihi', tiiiir i'\.r-/ one vva-> pccvi^ili.

riu' M'cond giutip was rouiidtd up two mile-, awav,

but one horse was still missing. A count iiii^ ot noses

showed that niy saddle-horse wa> tlu' ,!;uilt\ ahM iitfc

Now, I have not mentioned this animal before, but

ere he disappears for e- er from these pages, I must
say that he was the most obstinate, exasperating,

lazy beast that I ever had on my staff. At the

slightest excuse he would fall down. The first time

he did it I was genuinely alarmed, for he lay on his side

with his long neck stretched out and eyes half

closed, and uroancd pitcously, his lower lip wobbling

tp'innlousK- My heart bled for him, tor I thought

not hill- less than a broken le^ (ould be responsible

ior >ueh a pathetic spectacle. I was ridin.i; in the

rear ot the pack-tram and my gentle eHort^ to <^v{

him up w.'re of uo a\ ail, 1 linallv ,uot the cook '>ack

to in\- a»i>tance, hut our combined rjiorts served

only to hriu!4 forth more sii^'hs and lamentations

from the unhappy bea>t. He would raise ins head,

groan heavily, and let it fall back with a sif^h, as

though to" say, " It's no use, boys ; lea\ e me to my
fate."

While we were contemplating what to do next.

I'Ved came back to investigate the delay. He took

one look at the horse and then stepped off into the

brush and ]nilled up a small dead tree. The black
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horse raised his head, craning i, back m er his ,l,„„|,|,.,
to sec « was going „„, and when he saw th.. Ir.n-
come up i,v ,hc roots, ho gave one and made off

^' «.'M..,. Ihn„„.|, the timber so that it t,K,k ten
,'" "in,. .Vgain and again thi
' I l"^tall,„.ie„ce. A six-inch log a

'I':

n,osttrifl^^

'-"-^ i.™ <i,.wn his knees with a

h
'"" »• --".V rode be-

b.g black .„„„,„. .I,,,,,,,,,,,
,m, bat the „„„„c„t li,. .,,„„. ,„ ,iKht, ,h,. black

ho.se would be on his Ic. in ,„„. j,„„;

when" T "'""''"^
"-^ ™<1"hen h,s name was meutioud. ,„„. .uorc

«>ftly, for he was no favourite i„ our cu,,,,,. |. „,. ,„„
hours every n.ember of the outfit seurchci u,- .„,dw.de for the an.mal. The ground was so .nn„,„cdby he rest of the horses that it was all but in.po. 'ibi,.
o track h„„. About noon, as Fred was co.nin. i„from H fruitless search of five or six miles, he heard

^.-h«ht rustic inthe brush only a hundred yards from
a"„|,. On reaching the spot, there was the

'lack I,,,,,,, ,nmni„f;ly cached in the heavy under-
brus,, feet fr„„, the trail, where he had been
stano or no doubt keenly enjoying the
HKl.l u,, ,.„ty hunting up and down the
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trail for liini. The moment Fred saw him, and he

realized he was discox ered, he started for camp on a

dead gallop, followed by a blue haze of comments.

And then ,i -traiige thiii.i; happened. The horse,

anticipating llial llu ic might Ik- something coming

his wa\-, ran lull tilt down the trail, with his head

leering hack, to >fc how tar awa\' I'rcd wa>. Hie

wa\' was thr --moothot since wc had K tt the rail-

mad. Iiiit the >tupi(l idiot iir\ci- rvi'u looked in lii>

[latli, with the result that he -tubbed one of hi'^

hind feet oil ,1 peblile no bigger than an apple and in

-oine inexplicable wa\" snapped it >liorl olf >() that

the bone >tnck out two inches through the skin.

\\\>11. of course we were all sorry when Fred shot him,

but there was really no other way out of it. So that

was the second unpleasant episode of the day.

In talking o\'er the condition of the horses, it was

decided to pull on down the ri\er to Swift's place

and camp there for a few days and then reorganize

the whole outfit, leax ing what horses and equipment

we could spare and start afresli for the trip through

the pass and down the Fraser. W'e packed up, and

late that afteriiodii tiled into Swift's and went into

camp in ,i lo\ t lx little poplar i^roxc, on the outskirts

of the ranch or farm winch the old man had located

in the wildenu's-

.

.\nd now 1 niu-t i)ause lon^ eiiounh to tonch

upon Swift, for he is certainly a nnicpie character,
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and one «1,„

,,„,, ,^
t .u„o„ ,„ the Ve„,„vl«,|

„^,,„,.
.

known and respected by
„.,,,„.,-, „;„„.,,, ^„„,

P-pectorwhoha. thread..., „„. u i,„,.,',„.. „,a thousand mte of thi. h,„„l,l,. ,|„„,„ „„,.„
.s s. uated on the Athaba^a, jus. he,o„-
t" tl..- !-'r,.at pass. Here in brief is his hK„., v

In the early seventies the call of the wild an,! U„.

f VVc«, had ,„colated as ,.r
a. huhalo. where there was an enter,,,.,,,,,

rods .„ that por ion o
'",

.

l-.l fallen a victim to that

;

7'"' States at about tt
" the lightning r«l busi-- ao,e , ..„, „, „„. ^,„^

Znl ; ,r""'

""'
"'--^ Hills,then ,n the ,l,n„, „, „,„ ,;„,,,

yea.hehadn,a„,.,
.,,„„.„„„,„,, ,„,„„„,,^ ^ ^^^

North Dakota, to l„,,d« A,lv..,„„„.s „,, „„down the road with „,as.,.„ „,..„ „,,,',.,„^„
rospect,ng trips looked a who!,. I„, |„.„.,,- ,„ s„„t

than the lightning hkI b„si„,.ss, a,„l -„ ,,„ „„„.,
-.nrned Kast again from that day ,„ ,„„
<ln ted w,.h the vanguani tha, rolls ahead „f
Civilization's advance.

In n,,. ,.,rlv nineties he made stake in south. ,,,Hnt,sh
( „|umb,a. and with his p,.^.eeds from the
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claim, he boujiht liiniself n pack outlit, and early in '91

hit out for the head of the Fraser River, for, as e\ er,

It is the most distant and inaccessible country tliat

has the reputation of beint; an undiscovered lildor-

ado. With twehc liorx s, Swift -et out alone from

Kamlnop-. up the North Thomi)son l\i\t r, and o\er

a trail wliieli e\cn to-dax i-^ the !a>t wm-d in nmj^h-

ne-- and which at that time wa- all i)nt iini)a>>ahle.

i-5nt Swift wa^ nn " i[uitter." and after nearl\- three

iiinnths of hewinu his wav, huildini; ratts, and

swinuning ri\'ers, with the loss of three of his

iiorses and much of his grub, lie jMilled into the flat

in the mountains that lies at the junction of the

McClernan and the Fraser Rivers, and just at the

western end of the Vellowhead Pass.

This is the head of the Fraser for canoe transpor-

tation, and for a centur\- has been known in the his-

tory of the trail as the TOte Jaune Cache, or as the

boys call it, the "T John Cache." The cLrivation

of this name, which is stamped on pass, lake and

cache, is said to be from the fact that more than a

century au'o, a certain flaxendiaired trapper, known

as Jasper Hawe>, trachng with th • Hudson l>a\-

Company's outpn-,t at the Henry House (now onl\-

an abandoni'd ruin on the rixcr, near Swift's ranch),

was wont to tr.iwl this eountry each year. He was

known on the trail by the nickname of the Vellow-

heatl. or leie Jaune, as translated into the iMencii
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was dubbed the Vo,,.,,,,,,,, ..

and tl,o p„,n, where he used t„ ,„aj,e his c.h Ik. I,,,-

tr-; «" "-r became k„,„v„ ^
'

.

I acj,e, and under this name the u h,,,.

;

' .he ™u„tai„s break
has drifted d„™ i„ „,„„„-.

bst into the,naps an,, atlases

;" ^'I'l-^nv,! |„,- ,|„.|ast thirty vear,

—H,.l„„... arrived in August of
" >l-'«h,.v 1„. fell in with-era tepees ,,, „.

h cover the Kan„o„ps ,r.,„, r,,„ |,„„,„, „„„,.,,
h .n „,ak„ though .he pa.,a,„l,h,„ l,.,„-,„„a
find .t easy gcng to Edm.m,,,,,,

a.l. after a brief res,, he s,.,„.,l„„,h,„„d,
the pass, bu, the going was slow. a„,l,.

,„ „
iepte,nber when he emerged at thcwes, e,„l .,„,,,„„.,
out on the banks of the swiftly flowing A.haha.ea
l^-- a f. " ,„iles, he travelled down the benches
"'•' I- „l,„v,. the river, and at last came out in aen able park „( several hundred acres, where he
"•"1- IM., amp for the night in a grove of hr and
N-ra. Ih.v he vested for a ,lay, and another, andT ^'Ir""" --"""^^tary short, he has beenthere e^er s.nce, .hough, of course, he ha. been to

o
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ICdnionton from time to time to trade his turs for

supplies.

I'ln' next he l)uilt liini>rlt a little cabin and

tidni tinii' to timr added .1 ^lud and a -tai)lc, until

linally lii> plaic ^va- picttx' well e(|uiiiped. I'>nt the

u\i»\ reuKirkable thin,u nl' all \\a^ the -nia.ll liorse-

|)(i\ver that he e<tal)li>hed the rn>l Near he came into

tint rountiy. He told uie about it one night, as we

sat about the canip-iire, for he used to come and

sit with us every exening when we passed that way.

" When I was a-draggin' into the country all them

years ago," he said, "
I had quite a lot of useful

odds and ends, and among my contraptions was a

small si.x-inch grindstone. Now, you fellers know

what a de\ il of a job it is to sharpen an axe with a

file, and how fre(iuent-like one has to do it, when

you're a-buildin' oi a shack. W ell, about the first

week I w as at work on this here house, it just occurred

to me that I'd sure make a water wheel to turn ni\-

!4rind>ton(\ So's (juick a^ 1 1401 .ndund to it, I nuide

this little dam, cut out the timber and patched 'er

all up, and it wa^ >oine job when \ou take it into

consideration that there ain't a nail m the whole

thing."

" Well," we a>ked, " how did she work. Switt ?"

"She worked Ime," lie replied reiuinisceutly

,

" for two days, and then the pesky wheel broke and

it looked like my work was thrown away. Hut
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'!„. ,„..v, v. ar when I

^.:r;;:t:v::;;.:i,,;''^''"':
'"-'^

.

, ,
' ^'"1 111 In, rcli,.,. I, kin-tea much better, but I caln.lat.i IM

-t^e.asbei„-soha„dyto,n„.i.
,„ . :^at was why I've used it ever since.

-ne to grind wheat, an.l sJu- , n,

,
' '

.

days in M,.. ,

:';:'7- ""''"'--f™- .rains a, a.in,.;:

tu... „n 1 „
'^'I'tnig ior something to
>ta!h, tfiere was ne\(>i

-'-"y >'«,< S„,ffs with an

. overs i.„,, a .ecan-;
J'Wifts place, he'll tlx „- „„t

"

Voarly ,w„ decades „„.s,.,l, .„„, ,„„.,,,, „,., „,«.n.ers camea,on,.
/ ;

'-rand Trunk Paciftc, and at,,., „.„, ,,,„„,„ ,summers, Swift h-.d ?r,f= rf

•.t^iocd store-keeper for the survev part.... u last7- the location; and, when ^,1 .as ..id ^
-

''^^ '-K-h n,arks of the survey wa"n
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the corner of the old man's store liouse. while the

right-of-way passed withui six inches of his door.

Everybody tliat came that way had to have a look

at the lark in the roof, *' Whicii is sure a good si^n

that she's a-coniin' this way some time," as old

Swift would tell us.

I liaxr spent inan\' a <la\- in the nn niiitaiii--. I)iit

1 bclicNc the (la\> camped at >\\itt'> arr

.miDiiL; the i)lca>.mtr-t of Anuiiid it, <iii all

side--, .ire minmtaiii^, and dirr( tl\' hi lnrc his little

ranrli fluws the iiohle .\t liab.i>ea . i<> tiic south

ari' the i^i.int Miow-cups of the iip[)er Athabasca,

from whicii we had been threading our way, while

directly behind his house, a great black wall rose

1,000 feet above the flat. Through his place there

leaps and bubbles a brook, clear as crystal, while

on the hottest day there is shade and a bit of breeze

beneath the giant tirs and spruce. Standing before

his place, it is as impossible to guess how the rail is

to come in, and how the Athabasca itself gets out of

the mountain wall, as it is to plot the outlet to one

of the Norwegian fjord>, and that is tlie most dilti-

cult thing I know . Ihitold Swift pointed out, away

to the north, a great elbow around which he said the

ri\-er swung, just before it left for e\er the Rockies

that liax'e pareiited it.

Swift wa- married and had four children
;

.md,

.1 ) 1 I I'll - . i i K * 4 1 ..

a.-i oliicr Dai'K'.^ piaxea wUli iO\:., iib, iiiue oner.
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played with traps. Shy and wild at inst l,k. littl.
animals, thoy dodged about in thr hru.h until th.^
I>'ra,m. satisfied that we were fric-nds. Fxvrx ni-ht
"I'l Swift would come strolling down to our rami.
^I'tl'

a f. w potatoes, an egg or two. or s<,me otlur
••''I'^acy that he well knew we had not tasted in
>»"nths. In the mornings, I would sit with him

Breaking a wild horse a, Sw.f.s for use in the pack-.rain.

>I.adow of his porch and listen while he
'"^ cioingsin the Black

"•'l-n,.l.„tlH...arlv. lavs in the West. He always
'

with a .tirk in his hand, and the moment he
^•^•••"'<" '-'"'^ ''is Kreat jack-knife

y '""^ •>^"gan to gather^
'""Hiui ,u. .et. h. woul.i begni his talk, which





THAPTER xrir

Which deals with the VeJlowhead Pass

T i- w.- MX .lays later, when, with li-^htened parks
"-'1 ^ix-rt two horses (left at Swift's place to

packed up once more and on
•

''-l-'l south irnmour little poplar camp
'""^ i'uli to, In. -IVfJaune Cache that lies

c'.Khtx- nul.s w.stuard through th. ^Vllowhead Pass
Sid.. .,f the divide. We had an

apponunu.nt th..-.- u,th tu.> prosj^ctors. Bill andMor Trare. uh.. ha.i Lnat..! r.r^ain .nin.-ral de-
posits that w.. uantc.l t. ha^v a l„„k at for our-
«^lves. The trail fn>m Suiff., 1,,.. survey
Itself, runs close into t]uMn..untau,.

f,.,- th.. hrst
miles. winding over a beu.-h whi. h i. as ,la, a
table and perhaps a mile wide. P,.plar o,,,v.. au.l
dense brush crowd close to the tnul, \vhil.. th.
^v•Ilole flat is sown with thousands upon th„u.a,vis
of Saskatoon bushes, which in the early fail h. ar
a berry somewhat larger than a currant. l)ut
mhnitely more delicious.

\yhenex .T the trail in the n.. itains leads through
a thick hn,>l, eo,„itry. it is always well defined
and easy to traxel. for then the horses are squeezed
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into siiii^lt 'liK'. iiiul each tp-ads in the footsteps ol

his pri'dcu'ssor, maisiim i narrow ril)l)oii that is

sonictiiiio worn ^i\ incln s ( p Alxiul tliriT milts

al>o\ f s\\ itt\ i> tlif old >itc m| ilh- llnd-'Oir- I'.ay

111 lloii-i', dill' 111 tlir m1(1(-.i ..| ii^ iradiii,!^ |iii-t^.

a I )aiidi iiici 1 inarK a MiitiirN' .i^;" llrrc tlir ri\(i

-•wiiVu-- in tiiwaid llir lui Miii! ain>, and tlh' tiai! i;o(->

d( iwn into t lie hot tom, t lircadinL; it-- w.i\' anions t rfcs,

..lid c\{-Yy thrcr niilc-^ < ro^-,in,i^ little brooklet-- that

come leaping; and Huni)linf( down Ironi the mount. un-

sidt's, their joyous tumult sini;in^ of the Spring

time and glacier snows released by the warm rays of

the summer sun.

Where the trail descends into the bottom, the

survey swings hi close » the mountan?s, where

later giant-powder and dynamite will tear the

roadbed for the steel out of the very side of the

i "ek\ w ail, for the iron way cannot run up and down

hill like a ])ai k-!r,iil, and aln adx' the steel is aiming

for the u.'iiilr elinvl) to the Continental l)i\idi',

twenty niihs we-^t on the summit of the \'ellowhead

l'.i>>. Shoulder-- of mountains must he lorn awav,

tn^tlr^ erertcd. and l.ini^ stretches tilled, th.it the

--t< ( l may marcli alon^ it> hilliard table grade to the

\ery ci-e-^t 111 the mountain-. Here, for ;i llioU'^and

mile> ea-.twaid, the >mAeyor-- iiaxc >taked the p.itli,

by dint of pu/./les xihcd by nudnii^Iit camp-tires

in the past tivt- \"ear>, >o thai by Imning asitU- fioui
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IK) <>|)^t.i, ic til,, I n.ifiirc I'. :iy iiiti riHi,c. it in;iy dijujrst

tin vi^v in .iltitiiiir milr \>>v mil. I h, icMilt is that

III iin >in-lf >tn i. Ii. In'twfcn the iiulc stones, is

tlit ii an .i->rciit r\( ( ( (Iin;;' more than jiTJ fi'cttothe

I'lil''
;

.1^ thf i sii^iiifcr >a\ -, a |i mi -ti ii I h'-

<<iit. i;ra(lr." |i, ,,i;c walkiui; nwr the lnii>hf(l

."'I'l'' Ihi- --niall a !i-,r that it i-
|
Tact ira

nii|>« ii ( |itiMc. and iiican-in the (la\-.t(i ninir that a

siiif^ic l(U (>ni(>ti\c cau (h-.i.u; fn.ni liltv' to M.\t\ i ar>,

loiuU'd with thf prairifs" pnxhicc and wcahh, tn.ni

Kdmonton to thv Pucilic, with the stiur sjKcd and
oast' that it docs ovt-r tlie flat plains from W innipeg

to the mountains.

In the old days of railroading, the cry was " any-

thing to gt t through." To wend over the forbidding

passes of the Rockies, even with a pack-train, was
an achi( At'nietit in bygone years, and when it was
d( moil tr iird that the traffic of a continent might
l>r takf]! by raii ..wr the great obstacle of the moun-
tain harrier, and the l-a-t and \\'r>t linked together

the -t( (
l hand, the world wondered and rejoiced.

An\- .uradc that a li i(< inioti\c could pull a car up
\\a> Mi/.(1 1)\- tlic carl\ builders with shouts of

deli-lit. W he n the ( .p. K. went throu-h ( aiiachi in

the late eii^litie- laving it- rii.;lit-ol'-\va\- literall\- owr
the peak^ of the nionntain., all t .mada celebrated

and heralded the acliie\enient a- a winder ol the

World, which indeed ii ua>. i iie ilireadiny oi their
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iii'.itilitnl Kickiiii; llnr>f P.i>s a (lilViciilt iirnhltMU

and IK ct-^Nitattd (-rossiut.': the ('niitiiiciital Dixidc at

an altitudr of 5 ;,.m !. <:. The altifndc in itM'H' \v,i>

not >o .i^rcat, h a t!'c jurbl. .1 the cn-inrcr had to

taci' was to ,!;cf
' lint .low 1 into the \allcy on tlic

otluT side, w ith a tirade in.i. cars tould he nio\cd o\ cr,

and tin- best that could Ix- doiif at that tinu wa:.

ri6 feet to the mile, or more than five times tliat of

the new ( Irand Trunk Pacific's crossing. This meant
that to take a dozen loaded freight cars up the hill,

three giant ]<xM)moti\-es must be employed and in

doing so they nearly had apoplexy.

Year after year the largest engines that were known
to the builders went snorting up these grades,

ron-hing great chunks of coal up their stacks, while

th( hremen laboured Uke stokers on an ocean Ihier

to keep up a head of steam t!.at would take them at a

snail'- pace up the -^hclf alon,!^ the mountain side,

whicli was l)lown out by thi dynamite of the con-

struction i^ani;, rhi> meant additional engines,

doiiblr and triple train crews, \a>t loss of time

and t!ie liniitle-^ e\|)-nditure of coal, all of which,

combined, spdl cn-t of operation, which i> anything;

but economical. The wonderful a( hiexcnient ^ of

the engineers make the tourists ra\e with delight,

but the cost of transfer of freight across tiiese passes

makes the sliippcrs groan with despair when the bills

are presented. Hut e\en the C.P.I^ could not stand
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tlu< Kicking Horse experiment in the l.-n^ run, and
It is only within the past few years that thcN- lun e
cut their grade in two by sjH'nding millions of dollars
on great spiral tunnels and gigantic lo(;ps back and
forth to the N-alley-s head; even this cut leaves
tlu'm thnc times the gradient that the Vellowhead

allonls.

••>'t ihi> was ni.lv the i)eginning on the Pioneer
I' Hi.-. onin,, nt,,l Line in Canada, for scarcely has
'I" "'"-I '^niiru .h.un into the valley, before nature
'i-'^ thi-Mun aiiuti,..,- iK.rrier acro.^ (he way to be
t•a^»i-.d, and a,,,u„ the ,^iant helpc,- locomotives,

^'""i astern, .„v, ;,ll,.,l „,.(,„ t.. shove, pull and
boost tlie trail,,- „,, ov.r tl,,. s.lkirlo .lunn.it, at
Koger-s Pa>>, ^vhh it^ ahit.i.le of 4, j^i f.^t. Here
again the imagination of the surveNcr ha> been
called upon to meet with his <-.mstruction the rapid
drop to the valley on the Pacilic side

; and, as one
stands on the rear of the observation car, taking ,t

all in. the most grudging cannot but a],phuul the
genms of the man who, many years ago, sat in his
tent among these lonely glaciers and roaring tor-
rents w,th their howling canyons, and in his mind's
eye laid o,it these festoons of steel, thrown like the
loops oi a lariat from side to side of the narrow valley.
n i> wonderful, ,,nd the beauties of it bring the

ON
.
,>r,, tonri.ts ont in shoals and schools, but from

the modern idea, it i. not railroading that pays, nor
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can it >um(l the (nnii)etiti(m of a tvventii'th-century

liiu' that is said to haw investigated forty passes

and poured out money like water, before the chaff

\va> wiiiiiowvd !i,,iu the grain, leaving the single

goldi u kernel in tlif route via the W'llowhead Pass,

whose Miinmit is feet, and wIki.c grade, as

plolfi'd the (•Ii;;iiiccr>, i> feet to the liulc west-

boiuid, and _>i tcci going r.i-.t. And not only i> there

but Ihi> -m.ill -r,i(lc. hut the mountains of tlie

K'lM'kie- ,ire ( id^^ril ('nee and lor all o\-er thi^ >ingle

^ummit. while the(,reat Xnrtheni, Xnrtliern I'acitic,

Union I'anlie and ewn the new Chiea.i^n, Milwaukee

& Puget Sound each h.i\e three height-^ of land to

crawl over, the lirst three of which lia\-e a maximum
grade both ways in excess of loo feet to the mile,

while the last mentioned has 89 feet going west, and
105 feet coming toward the Atlantic.

I had read all these things long before I had ever

left the railroad, and day after da>', as I rode along

in the sunshine, [ studied the comi>licated tumult of

lieaiH'd-up mountains and glaciers, and wondered
at the miracle whieh (duld have broken down the

barriers in a pa->-, devised b\- nature for the uses of

man. It almost se( nis a^ thou-h Providence had
withheld thi. la>t,l)e-t -il't of h, i- hoinifvto hand to

( anad.i in the i lexeiiih honi- of her di'xclopment,

altording her a cheap highw.i\ and a world market

fi>r .ill ol the poii'iiiial produce ol her iuland empire.
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responsible for volumes of profanity.
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N()\\;ul;iy> the rise and fall (jf continents depends

upon the oiuK't fur their trade. The f.irnier in thi"

interior may ha\'e wealth of grain and pnxhiee Ix-

yond the (h'e.iin-^ of agricultural .i\-arict', hut if he has

to >er half it-^ value consumed in e()>i of (U^lixi'ring

it to the consumer, hi^ dream of profits from his

labour and inchistry is but a transitory one. How-

ever, with an outlet where he can see his harvests

and tile fruit of his labour and summer's activity

coasting in -^i.xty carload trains at 30 miles an hour

to the higliways of the world, he beholds every acre

that can bear a bushel of grain or feed his stock leap

in value, for it means to him that the money which

has heretofore been going for coal, train crews, and

interest on millions spent in mountain engineering,

is now to go into his own pocket. Nay, more, it

iiKaiis that a hundred ports in the world market

that heretofore have ne\er known liis w.iris will

now be the ultimate destination for the wheat thathv'

pours into the elevators on the prairie side-track

in Saskatchewan and .\lherta. In ;i word, it means

that in the future .111 inland emjiire will he dotted

with farin>, where heft)r(\ from ceiiturv to ceiiturv,

the wind has swt.pt across the barren vastnesses

of the empty prairies, and all of this because a little

(juiet gentleman in far-olf Montreal had a vision,

and the energy behind it to make his dream a reality.

While Canada howled with impatience at the years
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the chill taken otf troin thi'ir contact w ith the Japan

cnrrent nf the Pacilic, find a hii,'h\vay in this rii^ht-

anf,'!e(l cleft tliron.uh the ini>nntains, and rij^ht at tlic

mouth of the Miette l\i\er \\\v \(\L;etation anci

(U'user i;r( .vth, characteristic of another ( hniate,

h)rce(l its \\a\-, only to nieh and fade entirel\- helore

the far more Ixirren and h.irdy iiro\\th> of Alberta.

In Uriti-^h (dhnnhia, the warmer weather and the

^re.iter moi>ture iiaxc turned each \ alle\' into a \ci it-

abU' jungle of rank and luxuriant growths, (ireat

trees seek the sunlight hundreds of feet ab()\ e their

roots, while in the nether world about their bases

flourishes a world in itself. Here alder-brush, ferns

of the giant species, and smaller second-grow th ever-

greens crowd and press each other for a chance to

live among the mouldering tree-trunks and decaying

vegetation of centuries agone. (ireat banks of vel-

vet moss grow among the rich mould, from which

time has m id ' a carp.'t. I'^ven in midda\ , one

may tra\ el miles in the primeval gloom, where the

rays of the ^un scarcely jienetrate. I'irs, spruce and

ced.n", breaking their way through this iungle, w here

the little })lants and smal'er growths struggle for

each inch of earth and air. >trike through this life

and de.itli struggle of the lower world an<l >lioot their

great trunks, clean-lind)ed as arr(A\>, far abo\c,

where their gently wax ing to}>s bask e\'er in the sun-

light, or c!s? drink in the luxuriance of the snoisture-
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laden air, uhicli hrin.. ti,
.

viiKii t)rmn t|,r ,,,Hi t,, Ucd the stems
of . plan. Br...

depth below.

nature, befor,. man, with hi. ,„ ,„,., ,,,„ ,,„„.
mercc and money-making, came ,„ ,,,, l„s i„..h„av
throufjli its very vitals.

° ^

The first night we campe-d „n a l,„,.ha, k ,.er
nv.., ,h,,vew,,ich a steep slope arises perhaps ,.

"'"-a,..l ,ee,. The day had been a long one, bu. we
....... .".ired to chmb this ata^^

,

"f which we could lookdow^
' " «-hich there lies a beautiful

..
ake. It is perhaps a thousand feet across

'".out a ripple it nestles like

.2 7", "i''"'".-
-""'"I "...l.c. mountain's

,

i'.st beyond ,h,. barriers
"" ^

- Lave .mrtured this quietpoo .the,r„hspn,,,. Nrt
,,„^,.„^

bo«, armed with the nnplenunis ,., „„. i,™!mbe from their haunts. .M,„e „f ,„., Jmake of rod and reel, while .N,ek h,,., a p,„„
«.th a ,ack-k„,fc, fo, „^ hke ,hes,. nun of „,,mountams. did not go in for the latest wrmkles in the

«ant any of your new-fangled tinkle tankle. (live
""^ a tepee pole, with a few feet of clothes line a
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bi'iit nail and a piece of bacon, and w lii'ii 1 f^et a bito,

you'll Mion sec a li>li in the Iryini^'-pan. If there's a

bu'-l. ill the w a\', that'll coine too, and we can sort out

the li>li later." So, while I was ( onnectin,!^ uj)

niy roil and uettin.u my hook can,i;ht in the brush,

old Nick wa^ cuietly yanking out trout with the

regularity o! ( lockwork.

I ntust confess that I ne\'er l ared much for tishing,

anyway, and it was no exception in this case. For

lialf an hour I sat in tlie bushes, among some odd

millions of moscjuitoes. about half of which did

an active business on my face and hands. A few-

hundred yards up the lake sat old Nick, with the

rapt de\()tion of an ancient martyr, while a grey

haze of insects hung in clouds about him. but their

lont; delicate bills bent like hairs against his weather-

hardened hide, and he was too intent on his task to

mind vwu the few that, by diligejit mining atid

sapping, bored their way through hi-^ skin and tapi)ed

the inner man. 1 nexcr had a hite (barring the

moscpiitoes
, while Nick returned to cam]) with

twciity-twD brook trout, axcraging j)erha])s a jx-und

apiece. There were of Us in the party and

when wi' tinished, there was nothing left but bones

and abiuuloned lishheads to show where the small

company ot trout had sai riliced iheir little li\es to

the destiny of the frying pan.

That night there was a nice little moon, sailing
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s..r..ndy ,n i,s Mine b,.i„u- „„. ,„,. „„'!

Athabasca, „s silvory she,.,, Rra.h.all,- n„i„„ ,,,„„
s.«ht as i, pas.se,l over ,h,. ra,„,,l ,,,„. ,„

mo„nta,„s. The stars ca,„e ou. ,„„,. „„,„„.''-m lan,|)s fr„m the blankets „f ,|„. |„„„,„
^"'•'l' Star ami the I)i,,,,er l,:„,.,„„

oar h.,„ls i„ their silent majesty, u|,icl, ;,|y"" '"-""-^
""• «iWTness a„d ,|,e peaee ,,f

ran leml to that inaKnilicent
""

'
^' f-"<. uith a barely andible

" " II..' Arctie Ocean, vith
"'"y

the stillnes
, , ,

(the near-by „ves.
i„ „,.. ^.,„,„„ „,

' -"i-ness al„„„ A„„ :.,,.„„,..,;,„ „„.
»-|..n«baKfor,h^^

all tnm no:i/-<> . .

^all tins peace and sen-nity w..nl,l
f,,^

Mn,. fi"t.then.one always feel, that uaym somelonely distant nook in the mountains
The second day of travel in the pass uas a

"Kl arduotts one, for on that first trip f „,„le-.H the eat cleft the trai, .as ^ySt
-""P.- .

.f all our expletives. Tl,e valley is narrow
the way lies along the bottom, it is feet'

*'-'P m "lud-not the ordinary mud of the muskeg.
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l>nt the kind til. if li.i-- a tuimdatioii of boulders a

tdot l)( iii Mtli the ^iirtarr. where the poor pack-liorsos

an (<iii--taiit ly i>iittiiiL; ilieir leet down into a inuck-

Imle, .111(1 iii>l they think they have ,i linn footliold,

their hi"i\('- -'Hdenli the >tniai'e (ij xiiiie ^nl)mi'iL;ed

I'lirk, ,iiid |ierha|>-- a loot deeper intu the ^hine,

briiij^in^ theiu ti> their knee> w it h a 141 iiiit i;\er\

mile or two, the stream ciit^ in clox' to the nnuint.iin,

lU'C'cssitatiiig a lon^ di'tour around soiin' slioiildei

and n climb of a thousand feet. Tlim wo would

come back into the bottom, picking our way among

fallen timber and abysmal black mire, which means

horses dow n and frantic exertions to get them up.

Once, while we were getting one unfortunate

animal up, two others wandered too near the river-

bank and got into a quicksand. One we hauled out

by the tail, but the jnoneer in this venture f<^r a

drink was up to his neck, so that it took an hour's

work and two saddle-horses, witli l.iriat ends made

fast at ^trate^ie points on the 'i.iwn horst , to drag

him out. ill Mile phice the tr.iil winds up among the

rocks, some lifty feet .ibovc the ri\'er, and then .uocs

down aijain in j^reat steps oNcr >hpper\- h(>ii!(ler>,

down which liie hor>c> !ialf >Hd and half hopped. .\

sini^le niis-^tep here would meaji a somersault

and a dead horse at the bottom, l^it oxer this h\t

they went one at a time, and each was gixen .ill the

leisure in the world to pick and choose his way in
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the hazurduus dosmit. Hdoxv was „...,•,. „,„ k and
then a long climb on toa side hill and anothrr .tnch
"f soft place where the uttermost exerti<.„ uas
necessary to keep the h«,rses from fietting mired. \
stop „f ,.vcua few minutes to ch..p a trail meant
that some fo.,1 h..rse w.mld blunder off on a tour of
iJiWsfi.t^atioii and -ct int,, trfmble.

Alt. r al.nut s,x h..urs of this kind of travel, the
^.ll!-v ^u,vp.h;H k in a.^n-t aradow. and from the

^".an,. nn.... hnstling down from the moun-
''"N in thr >,,r,nK Insh.'t.. sprradiii- its tl„w all
ov.rtlM. llat,a.l!oo,|u<„,dai>.!n,u,linthr brush can
testify. Tlii> Mn am i> kunwu to thr tuners as
Dominion Creek and thr httir flat. Ir. »

,1,...,, in
vetch and horsefred, is liailr.i a> Donnnmn I'rairic.

Someearlydayprospir(urstart..(la f)n,,ni hcnyar.
ago by staking a graj.hiti- . laiin, and r\rn tn-day
the valley is full of the black lluat whirl, .i. h in
the mineral so commonly used as a base for hibri, ants
paints and lead-pencils. Dozens of parties fouuht
their way in through snow, and over trail, to plant
the thousand stakes which are still rotting in minia-
ture forests a few miles up the river. At first, it was
suppost-d to be worth millions

; but, as the years
passed hv, thr claims were allowed to run out,' and

lar a> I kn.nv. no <,ne ever made dollar out of
fl'^"> " iMint nnhkely, however, that when the
st.xl conus. uitli ail that it means, in the way of



2if) TRAILS. TRAI'PKRS AM) TICNDKR-I K K f

• xiHi-t ciiiiiiiri i^ anil 111. .(Inn im tliod-, n| !iaii«l!inf{

iniiuT.il-,, Ml' th.^r .1.11111. ni.ix ,iL;aiii l>.. (.iii.

uf vahif, tli..ii-ii ..un ,11.1^111.11. will, III I Ii.mI

out on a subs»'t|iu'iit trip, was noi (ipinnisti, lint

time will ti-ll. iijid Dominion I'rain. iiia\ v. t l„ . .iiiif

tlii- «cntr»' of an important in(ln>frv

As tlu' riwr \va> not too hi-l,, and rnnniiif^ in

several diH'cri'nt rli.tnm !>. wt' < n.ss»<l with no dini-

rnlty and camped in a rt-j^ular park, with the riwr
(lowing at the end of onr lawn, rnfortnnatcly. oni

whulf partv t< ll ill hcrr from i-atin^' >omv canned
stnit, and foi three {hiy> wc hp .ur tents and
ahiiMMl the .-..ok. Iled. ni.'.l his JioweviT, and

l"'"^' " ^" he .lie all that was left of the
-uspe. t. il .h^h .111.1. mil. !i ti, Mill ilis-nst, seemed to

" l"l,i^el\-
; all.l, th.ill-li \\, \\at( iied hilu

exp.
.
i,iiiil\-, lir ue\er lunie.l h ill . On tlic fonrtii

^^' i'" Miiii.'i.'iiilv ,r\ i\,d iM resume our
'"•"'l' III'' tiMil -kin^ til,' iiica.iwu and with the

mountain swin.i;. b.i. k toward the .Mi, it,., wher.' the

whole valley is jiarrow on, m.nv. The ri.nlit-o!-

way of the >Wr\, however, disdain-, the^e detoiiis,

iind from the stakt ^ planted in the meadow, ,-oes

stalking across this bit of open on a 4()-foot till And
now wo wore on.c more dose to the river bank and
in a dense growth of timber and vegetation, and after

a few hundred yards more we forded the river itself

and moved westward through the big tir and spruce
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trees that towered above us on exvry sid... The
country seemed flat and Uwl as a table.

After riding along f„r some miles, we eanu- arross
a ^inall brook th..t K-a,,s and runs „ver the roeks.
S.ul.l. nly uv rrali/,,! tl,at it u... running west in-
M-.ul ni Wlul,. travelling through what had
-' I'-'l i.M,.,, !,.v,.| fu.v.t.MvI,a,lrn.s^f,lthe back-

"' """"" nt ii.m i'.ntisl, ( nlmnbia and at
«• vrrv Miminii ..| tl,,. Nrllou l„,„l h.ss. As it

ll.ld « Ullllllrncci tn i.HII, U r .|, .]( t(i ciiiii) (in the
shore of tl,i> i,r.,nk s,, ,1, ,,., ,,,,, j-

^j^ ^^

It was impossibl.- tn t„. ,,|. ,,iMt Mi)|,,,rk until !,,,,!

cleared a space bc-neatl, U,uv ,„v,,t i,r> that .m,,.!
one on each corner ..f an .Inm.,
Long after we had cauiin,], an.l ,.,„• imt. u. ,v up
Fred, who was off cutting firewood for ..ur . an,p-nn
tliat night, called to me to come his wax". X,.t lilly
paces from our tents, amid the balsam^ and nredk-s
that for centuries had been lying about and spre ading

' •"P' t t-r us, there stood a gigantic old sjmuv At
t.rst i could se,. nothing about it. but that it was a
chopper, hu, ..u following Freds finger I noticed a
.^^rrat s, aron th. nnnk. The bark had evidently been
^l•vpl^ u cuuKled ai , a.e time and a great outer surface
^vas rnllal hack, leaving a smooth grev-weathcred
surfa.v .,.,n. Uvn uu Ur. derp. On lo,.king closer
Isaw wrmrn m ,., ,

.
uml hand, in the rrd <.f the

engnucT. kul - c.P.R. 15.M. J720-1K76.- For a
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moment it meant nothing to nicand tlicji I realized

the meaning of :i all. All those }-ears past, tin-

mountains had echoed the shouts of aiiotlu i surxcy

party hunting a way to the Pacific, and this was the

bench mark of their location of the summit to be
crossed

;
and yet the ix)wers that were in those days

lacked the foresight of one, Charles M. Hays, of

to-day, for they listened to the silver voices of the
politicians who had interests along the line to the
south, and so it was that when the Canadian Pacific

Railroad was built, the picturesque Kicking Horse
Pass, with its impossible probliMiis and grades, was
the route eliosen, while the ideal ^ellowhead was
abandoned and the surveys, made these many years
ago, grew yellow and dusty in of'ticial pigeon-holes

back iu I'lastern f'aiiada. iSut the j)ass that went
begi,;ing those (lay> was not lo>t on the newer " Man
ot iCnipiri' " of to-day, and what the Canadian
Pacific ofticials seorued in tlie\- may well li\c

to bemoan in kjij, when tlu- eoiuix'tition of the

(irand Trunk Pacific with its iuappreeiable grades

and corresponding low rates will cut dii ply into the

coffers of \vhat heretofore has been a monoj)ol3^

traffic.



CHAPTER XIV

In which we make a Brief Exploration toward the Head

"rKR leaving the loiitimntal summit of tl

*^ Yellowhead Pass, the trail winds and zi-za^'s

for a couple of miles through the timber, w hie h is so

dense that even the mountains, towering nn Ijotii

sides of the narrow pass, are lost to sight, for at
this place it is about 1,000 feet across.

The first man who goes over a trail aims to make
it as near a straight line as possible, but the labour
of cutting through tree trunks fallen across the
way is so grrat and delays the progress so much
tliat ('V(Ty feu iiundred yards a detour is made.
Perhaps tiic trail is n..l travelled again for a year or
two, and when thf m.iuntaincc rromcsdragging along
in tlic van ot lii> |)a( k-train. hr linds newly fallen

tnnbcr a( ross the path, and oth<T dctonrs are made,
with tlic nsult that Ihr trail thnm.uh dense woods
often whuls hack .nidtuMh to >ueh an extent that two
or three miles oft he nan-uw nhhon h.tve to he threaded
to make a single mile in a straight Hne \\ e spent

of the Fraser River
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a couple (.[ |,.„ux ,,11 tl„. ,„.xt t, u niil.N, until at l,i-.t

the Hash .,! water ihioudi th. tie.-tniiik. ahead
spelled tons the eoinin,^ ..f a lak.'. h i.H,,. ^Vll,,u-
lu'ad Lake, a beautiful she.'toi water 3., ir, iiiil,.i,,ii-

anda mileur so\vide,narr(min!4 ,l,,wii i,, ii„. ,ni,l<llr

and bulgingout at both ends. On tlie >,,uth >i,le, the
shore slants up to an angle of 40° until it reaelus tiie

steep slant of a wall, which rears from its rocky ba^e
a peak some 6,000 or 7,000 feet above the trail. From
the water's edge to the sheer rock, where the moun-
tain rt ars up, is a solid stretch of deep green timber,
that from a distance looks like an ar \y of trees
stonnin- son., pM-ky citadel. As the rock is ap-
pn.a. lir.l, tlir timl).T achance is broken and fallen,

'•\<n a> thr iir.t thin ^knini^h line of an advancing
"Kits and >hrhiks before the lire of a

>tnhl)nrn (Ictrncc.

Our way >\\ nl,^^ to the nnrtliern bank, w lare the
trail uin(l>alnn- the >i,l.. , ,1 ^,,,tK. hill, nv. rhatiging
the placid water ..I the lake, wlnrh li... without a
ripple in the Miinnu r ^nn-hinr. X, ar the •

narrow-.."

between the upper and lower htil-e. in the lake, a

little peninsula juts out to meet an opp,,>ni,i^ point
of land from the southern shore, which t.,-. thrr have
made what some day may be called the I pprr and
Lower Lakes. If nature ever designed an ideal

spot for a camping place in tlu> wilderness, it is

surely this same sj)ot, for the valley abounds in
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berries and the lake is full of fish. No doubt, at
some not far distant day. a gigantic tourists' iiotel

will stand on this ^•ery ]K,int, while the curious from
across the water will sit out on broad verandas in
'•asy cliair., and speculate as to the distance of the
ina.^iiifu-cit snow-caps that rear their heads to the
south and cast.

Hut w, arc trvin,y t.. make up f,,,- l,,^t time now,
and ><> i)u>li ..n past the end ..f the lak,' and go into
camp ..n a litth' plate.tu a nule hel,,\\, where the
stream it feeds s(pieezes it> wav thnui-h a narrow
throat in the vallex". Just a( n)>s from our eamp, the
main stream of the l-raser . om.s tuniultuously in

from a defile that is cleft in the southiTu wall. 1-red
had heard that there was fine timber up this \ alky,
outside the three-mile limit of the reserxe, that has
been put on both sides of the right-of-way. As there
is no pack-trail up this valley, which we intend to
explore, we planned to discard the horses and with
packs on our backs make the expedition on foot. I

lia.l tried this method of transportation before, but
«'nl\- fnr a mile ..r two, and never for any extended
f i]), though I lunc done it since on many occasions,
and then, now and alwavs. I pronounce it the
^"!"'""' J""" "I uretche.hies^ and misery—this
I'lakm- a paek-hor>. out ot" one's self. .\s our so
journ away from the pack-train was to be but of a
comparatixvly fVw days, I decided not to take a bed



222 TRAILS. TKAPl'KRS AND TENDEK-FHET

or blankets. I)ut td (online niysclt to grub, rirtc ann a
sweater. The partx- \va. lornud ot i-'red, Xick, the
engineiT, and ni>-seir, and among ourseKcs we
divided the makings ol a lairly ropeetable grnb-pile.

Fred had the pots, p,:-is and the axe, while tiie rest

of us took small lumps of the bannoek
i baking

powder bread) which we called biscuits, i hree of

these a day were our rations.

Our first effort was to cross the stream that came
out of the Yellowhead Lake, and this we did by
fel'mg a great 8o-foot fir-tree across the river.

As it stood high up on one bank, audits tip reached
across to another small bluff, it made us a narrow
bridge some twenty feet above the stream. This is

the sort of enterprise I ne\ er did care for, but it was
the onlv way; so with p;iek^ M\iiiging from our
barks and uith rill-, ui hand we balanced ourselves
aero>s tli,' lonvnt like a walker on a tight rope. And
then bei^an tli.- sl,,\v j^riiiding misery, which is the
ever\ -<lav, all-da\-. p. rlormaii. , in passing through
an nnln-okeii wil(kTne>s with on<''s total belongings
tugging from his back. At iir.t th.^ 40, 50, or

60 pounds -seems light enough, bnt alter tlie lirst

half-hour, it is Hke lead and by noon it is a millstone,
while, when night comes, it is a great i)lack night-
mare hanging to one like the Old Man of the Sea to
Sindbad the Sailor. The N alley we were threading
was a narrow one, with the Eraser, a roaring
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<

)

obstreperous stream, fuming and fighting with great
l)..ul(l( rs every foot of the way. Old Man Eraser,
who (hihhed this river the " Bad River " years ago.'

when he first .aw it, 600 miles below, near Fort
(leorue, would have agreed with the old adage.
" As the twig is inclined, so the tree is bent," for

Hunun ptck-hones.

certainly this stream starts out in the naughtiest
^y•iy possihl,.. and over its long career of travel to
the Pacific it i. having constant relapses in rapids,
raiiN'ons. and impossible contortions, through awe-
inspiriii,^ i^or-o.

Fred, who is lik, ;, mountain sheep in a!,dlity, was
-i! in thv lead, juinpnig uVei (alien logs, like a steeple-
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chaser in tlic Ik-uic >tn t( |i, and in Uw minutes In-

was out of siglii, witli only tlic i ra-liin- of hnish to

indicate which way lie had gone. \\ itli ns, it was
different and resolved itself into a slowe r prohltMii

:

climbing over windfalls, then putting heads d.,\\ii

and by sheer strength shoxing ourselves and our
packs through an undergrowth that was so dense
that the branches of one bush would be interwoven
with those of its neighbours. Then we would come
into a bit of Jack-pine growth, where the trees,

8 or lo feet high, \\ere growing in some places less

than a foot apart, so tliat we could barely squeeze
"ur Ijodies through tlie narrow openings. A mile
or two of >ueh going, and we would come to a cut-

bank, whiTe the riwr >wept in to a sheer risi' of a
grawl l)ank for hnn.lreds of feet. This meant that
wt" would ha\e to ehrnh np hd)onously, perhaps

500 or 1,000 feet througli l)ru>li and o\er falleii logs

to get to the top of it. Then, after a tpiarter of a
mile more, our wa}- would Ix' blocked b\- a deep
gulley, cutting back half a mile or more, lo go
around meant limitless effort, and so down we would
come again, slipping and shding over logs, tearing

our shirts and clothes with the dead limbs.

After an hour of this, the sweat was pouring off us,

like the downpour from a showerbath . W'e had started
early in the cool of the morning, when the flies and
mosquitoes were still doing a conservative business,
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but by ten o'clock the good word liad gone abroad
that we were among them, and they hung about us
in grey clouds, if one sat down on a log to rest,

A series, of waterfalls, snapped from the trail.

m one instant they all alighted, Uterally crowding
each other for a spare to get a nibble. I have taken
a smgle slap at hand or wrist and killed twenty at

Q
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a l>I<.v\. uiiiK- un l)lur liiinting shirt would he f^rcy

with ariM't - prosp, ,'tiii!,' lor s,,inc oin-nin.u wlicrcby
their bill> coul.l iv.u li tlic skin. I5v ii o'clock \\v

hadcomplftclN- lo.t -i,-ht of i-ivd, and tlic onlv sound
that answered our wa^ the steady roar of the

river at our feet. At ij.jo uv .anip.'d, which is

to say. wo built a small fire and sat down in a net-

work of fallen logs by the side of the nwr. 1 lie

moment we sat down, the mosquitoes came from all

directions, with the gentle insidious hum of their

countless millions, which to me is the most subtly
exasperating and iniquitous sound that this world
affords.

Then^ were three of us left—Nick. Sawyer and my-
self. As Fred had the pots and pans and the axe.
we ate our bun apiece, smoked a pipe and rested for

perhaps an hour. "Shall we ,1^0 hack?" asked
Xiek, with the most ntterly downcast look imagin-
able. I was certainly anxious to go back, as already

1 ached in e\-erv limb, and m\- slionlders felt as though
they had been branded with hot irons where the

l)ackstrai)s had i)een tug-ing >ii,cr carlv morning,
but I stiirielt interested in that block of timber, so

we slung on our burdens and started once more on
our way. We conceived the idea that if we ( limbed
up to the foot of the mountain wall, we would g, t out

of the timber and mosquit'jcs and travel faster, and so

we dragged our way up some odd thousands of feet
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of misery until we reached the tumble of ruck ^^ hich
formed the detritus that centuries had been nilin-^
up between the cliffs and the timber line. VW hit
the trail steadily until 7, now staggering over
rocks, „ou forced back into the valley by gulches
cut uito the mountain, and then forced up again by
n.t banks on the rixer's shore, too steep for us to
"^'Kot.ate. By 5 o'clock in the afternoon, all
'•o.uc.r>at.nn had ceas,.!, and each step forward was
a Pl.ysu al effort which I hate to think of. A fallen
lof^ across the ^^•ay were traveUing would look
bigK-T than a mountain, and the effort to crawl
over It became so great that half of the time we would
collapse in a heap on the other side. Seasoned
mountaineers. I dare say. would ha^•e made light
of the enterprise, but for us it was the most killing
heartbreaking effort that I ever forced mvself to
make; and toward nightfall, each tiny Obstacle
ooked so big that I could have sat down and sobbed
like a child.

About 6 o'clock. I suggested to Nick, who was
carrying the heaviest burden, and with gnm-set
face was struggling along in the lead, that we strike
down on to the river bottom and camp in the first
place that looked good to him. It speaks for the
nature of the country when I say that it took us
one solid hour to find a place to spend the night,
and to get to it we had to drag ourselves over a
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iiiilf or M) ()l M)tt inar-^liy ground, tli.it \vr went into

up to our ankles at vwry step H\- ; we were

at the river's tdj^r onci' mon' and caniiHd. Ihc

country was so utterly broken and cut ti}) 'hat we
could not find a place the size of a blanket that was
level, but we chose the best ^pot we could find under

the circumstances. It was a little patch, about 12

feet by 8, on the bank of the river, that sloped dowTi

so that there were few places where we could set a

pail of water without its turning over. We had no
a.xe, as Fred had the only one that we deemed it

wise to take. No axe in the nijuntains means no

happy home, for one can do little or nothing in the

way of a camp-lire or -lielter without the hunter's

fireatest friend. \\\ i\r,Vfi^c(\ up sonic flood wood

and broke off soni dead Vi'nh> to make a tire, and

then sat down to all the sui)i)er we coukl rake up

between us, wiiich consisted of three cold potatoes,

some dry bread and a small can of beans. .\s Fred

had tin- cotlt'i', we had nothing to drink but

water.

After the sun went down behind the mountains,

it began To get cold. Sawyer had the only blankt t

in the party, i-i :h we declined to share, as we had
ridiculed him all day for taking it along, but even
then I did not regret my decision in leaving my bed,

for when one is hours on the trail by day with a
woollen blanket ^r bedding dragging at one's back.
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it IS a source of constant exasperation. I woulU
rather be cold at night than baked alive during the
dav So uv let tin , rLineer have his blanket, while
Xick and I sat by tli, ramp-nre and put on the little

sticks that \\r could gather in the vicinity. With
my huutu.,!,^ kuifr. I , ut a U-w ^u-ni boughs and put
thcin on the .ground t.. keep the rocks from digging
i'lt" ni;. t.,o nnich, and turned in. Xi.-k did the same"!
Hvery half-hour the hrr would die d,,wn, and wo
would be awak. nc! l.v the .-..Id, whfn upon w,> would
have to get up and ivbuild it. l-ir.t one and then
the other of us would tend th.' bla/r. It got d.Avn
well below freezing point tliat night, for in the morn-
ing, there was half an inch of ice m the can that we
had used for water.

This trip made a very unfavourable impression
on me, all things considered, and as I recall it to
mind, it brings out such a flood of unpleasant re-

flections that I might go ahead here in this way for
pages, but I think I have written altogether too
much about it already, for I am sure it isn't very
interesting anyway. I only introduced it to give
the unfamiliar reailer an inkling of what it is like
- this packing on on.^'s hack in a country where
there are no trails, but plenty of mo.s.juitoes. It is

»" place for tender-feet, or anvbo.lv in fact, except
the hardest <.f the hard, which I was not at that time.
i>o I'll skii) all the rest of thi. trip and let it go by
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aying U.at w. travii
, ,j ,

i, „„.
•rks. and th.- two IhH.. stn.un ,lisa,.,H.a,

the Miow- a|j-

The liinlxT svf iiad cmt- t.) |«H)k at hid htm
bnrned

• s.r, -r- 1.. .,d at u> .s a foresi oi harred
Tec trunk (ro,. " Us! -H,int from which we

' ' - • ^' back for our camp. In
mrst.,! tm. ca?r ragging in about If

'P'^'"' - Ami' getinsigl: ,f

^' '-""bi. lind the plateau
W.I.... struck ut for himself,

it W'-'N, had oeen nearlv ex-

' ^vere all famishing. WTien I em .sjed

'

•'inu where our tents were pitri d,
t M^iit o7 - incd to nif about the sweet) =fng

'(V'lin a book, while ,i ion- i

f^"*'^'
out on a cinch rop,.,

'
'

^^'''^ rccliniu.i,' pcarcfulh- ui ,,o

^' '^'"^ '"^ P'lH' and also rcadin|- a book.
I" or I as pretty much dis^^ruiitlcd, but In-

et. fl me cheerfully with the (juery, " Well, she -

a it -- intry-this Upper .r»aser. How do you
lik

made you go back with all our tinkle-

tank., a, i the axe? "
I asked irritably.

He only laughed as he replied. " Oh, you fellers
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•"<• <'asv
1
pn tts screen t<H). \s scnm as I saw

v\ lat a ,tt. i trcaiii .lie was up there, and the
' i'l'' u .t^ r-fal!s m her, I figured

' ' ^'i in\t' l„gs on anyhow, so
' "'t^mi; 1,!.' np thmnr,. that

- I'-kin- tnr a h.t ,,• timber
f 'l<ln't K-'t nut anvh.nv I rail

for you L ilrrs anyhow, ainl a. I .ihlu t ^'-t anv
answrr, I figured youM all hit for camp, jn.t as I'd
lone." After I had ha.l a hitr t , rat 1 p.llr.l ,„|.,

m\ blankets and passed „tf to sleep, while old \i, k,

when he came dragging; in, did not e\en wait for a

bite, but crawled into his tent and was snoring within
two ninutes.

And from that day to this, I have nexer regarde<l
traxelling with a pack-train as being in tlu- nature
"f real hardship

; for, wlien one lias food to ear. ,m
which subsistence is possible, a dry bed to slet; in,

and the means and material from which 'r. make
a roaring camp-!in", there is really not much lackwg
tliat goes t.. Miak-e up for real comfort. The djivs

li.-rsehack :n,.y he a bit draggv and monotonous,
•' Hrcn,n.t,-.nc,. to fi,,. d.ty. when

"11. K onr'> own pack-.iinma, hnni dayH-lit todark.
A tnp like tln^i> . .JO. d thing, for it mak, s one enjoy
tlie luxuries of „

J)atliv with t'

bearing the



CHAPTER XV
Which deals with the Trail from Yellowhead Lake to the

Tfite Jaune Cache

/^XI' night under canvas, with some real food,

a roaring cami)-firc and a sleeping bag on
pine bouglis, recuperated us all more than a bed and
the cuisine of Xew York's finest hotel, and when we
hit west\v;v-d on tlie trail in the early sunshine of
the following morning, [ felt that the luxury of travel

with a pack-train wa.. only a step below tliat of a
Pullman car. The mere tinkling of bells on the
horses and the sight of our grub-pile, tents, and
bedding neatly tucked away on the pack-saddles,
seemed to be the height of civilization to me in

contrast with the desolation up the Eraser, with no
beds, cold night temperatures and meagre diet. I

always look back on that particular bit of trail we
did that day as a charming one, though I believe
most of the people who travel over it abuse it as
being a " draggy old day with rotten going." But
to me, it was Hne, and I sat on my little caj-use and
smoked my pipe with a far greater sense of well-

being and physical comfort than I ever recall having
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experienced on u train de luxe or an (.cean i^wy-
hound. Such is contrast, and from snch. iiu iili nt-
ally, is to be deri\Td one of the greatest benefits of
knocking about in a n )ugh country. When one comes
home and actually lives in a house, tliere is no such
tiling as genuine discomfort. If the cook leaves
sud(l( iil\-. wv can cook for ourselves, or, if there is

no f(.(.a in tlie house, we can go to bed without, for, at
least, thrrc a warm place to sleep. Perspective
is a givat tiling, l^- that I m, an it is very pleasant
to see thing, in their trnc relative importance. If
one has li\-e,l ,,n nvx\ t.. nothing, slept out in the
rain without blanket., Iro/.en with.mt protection
and is still able to >niile .,n<-i' in a while, then I main-
tarn tliat there are \ery few things that tli(> life of
the city affords that can e\-er rnllle one's temper -

much less be considered actual (li,-.comfnrts. I often
wish, when I '.ear some crank of a husband abusing
his wife for the failure of her cook to haxv exc^y-
thing just so, that I could take that gentleman and
set him dou-n in the rain, some five hundred miles
from a railroad, and feed him on bacon and dry
bread for a' week, and then let him see how really
trifling the whole question of physical well-being is.

anyway.

the cities, nearly every act of the day, from
g np to going to bed, is surrounded by the

absolutely artificial in real values. We eat too
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much, and most of it is for its taste, or because it
conventionally fashionable, and not because we need
It to keep our ^•itality alert. We live in overheated
linuses in the winter, and wear hideous clothing at
all titjies to conform uith somebody's standard of the
beautiful. All dav lon^^ wc. smirk .nd smile at people
we don't care a cuss about and thev do the same
with us. In the mountains all is normal and natural
and it is not until one has lix-ed for months in the
open that the realization sinks in as to I very little
is required, of either food, clothing or ^^ .rnith. to keep
the body in a state of health, and one rarely, if exer,
equalled when we are surrounded by the so-called

luxuries and necessities of life, without which in

town we are ill-tempered and miserable.

However, this has nothing to do with the Yellcw-
head trail, which all this time is running along a
little to tiie south of west from our last camp. Every
now and then it dips down on to nice httle meadows
near the rixer. and then again swings back on to
higher benches, uith now and then i bend to the
north, to swing around the head of some gulley.
Ex-erywhere are berries; blueberries in cartloads;
raspberries of several \arieties abound with' now
and again rich patches of Sask.-toon berries, while
the ground in places is red with wild strawberries.
Every few miles ;ipart, an embryo river comes
tumbhng out of a cielt m the mountain wall
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to join its energy to that of thr Fraser. which
flows along here with great majesty and dignity-,

just as though it hadn't been raising the Old Xick
"

a few miles above, and with nothing to indirat(> that
it proposes to do a thousand times worse before it

gets much further in its travels. It is a great
hypocrite, this Eraser, as it moves for-miles. its smiling
surface the picture of an innocent-minded " Charity
for all, with malice toward none" kind of a river,
fairly begging the unwary to build a raft or try a
canoe on its pea. c ful surface. Then in a mile', it
\v ill suing around a bend, with a transition from a
kitt.n to a man-eating tiger, that has the whole
paraphernalia of destruction lurking in rocks, roar-
ing rapids, K'.uantic eddies, and unsuspected cur-
rents, each in itself more than capable of the utter
undoing of the unwary traveller who has trusted
himself to its current.

After a few nnles on the trail we come upon Poi)lar
Creek, and just beyond it (irant Creek, which is

doing a great business among rocks and h.,ulders.
as it comes leaping and boundii,:; d„un the sid.i

of the mountain. Comparatively ^c^v prospe, tors
have been through here, and that handful haxv
largely confined themselves to the possibilitie s along
the trail itself, with an occasional scramble up on
some near-by slope to chip off a bit of rock that looks
promismg. Yet, even with this mere scratching
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of thv surface, finds of more or less value are being
turned up by the energetic, whose field in this coun-
try is witliout limit

; for, in two hours he can be
'>\(T the first uxntiv that skirts the way, and ex-
ploring a x irgin wilderness. One active and tireless
prospcrtor followed up tl,i. very (Irant Creek, not
many years aj^o, and l)r.)ught cut with him from
back in thr wihk.niess beyond the range a sample or
two of go<Kl-looking rock. Analysis showed that
It was the finest kind of marble tliat has xvt been
discovered on this contnient, and he and his friends
are only awaiting the facilities for transp..rtation
to open up what may prove one of the most valuable
quarries in the West. Then this ilat around (Irant
Creek may be the - ire of some little towji, where one
may see long lines of flat cars, writing their turn to
be freighted with the cubes take from the mouii-
tam and bound to all parts of the >ntinent, to figure
in the construction of giant bu xdings. with ornate
columns and handsome fa9ades.

That night we camped on the banks of the Moose
Rner, the largest stream entering into the Fraser
that ue lune seen so far. The river, which is
sexeral hundred feet across in its main chamiel and
barely fordable for pack-horses, even in low water,
conu s tumbling rl,mn from a crack in the moun-
tains, not (,00 yards from the point where the
engmeers have sketched out the site of a raUroad
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bridge. A straight fall of nearly two hundred feet
comes leaping out of a cleft in the range, which is so
narrow at the top that an active man could all hut
leap across, though this course is not recommended
Here, for untold centuries, anywhere from io,oo
to 15,000 horse-power has been running madly to
waste, but not many years can elapse before this
wanton extravagance, in which nature is throwing
axx a>- one of her greatest treasures, will be terminated
by the hand of man, whose energies will soon be
about tlu> task of converting this " white fuel "

into
electricity, to light the towns along the line and
supplv power for any near-by enterprises. And
I.itii^li not, d.^ar reader, for, though the steel this
aa>- uas just struggling out of ICdmonton, there
liav.' .ince been many bands of tireless prospectors
pickmg their way among the rocks on this stream,
and already a dozen or more mineral claims have
been staked out within a few miles of this wry place,
while rumour states that a town site is t.. grace the
west bank of this same .Moose Rivvr. To prophesy
in Canada is to stretch one's imagination as to the
limit of development, and then discount one's amaze-
ment at the meagreness of one's estimate^ when the
boom comes along.

We camped a night on the Moose River, and in th(>

eariy morning, while the water is at its lowest for the
day, «'e made the ford. It is a nasty crossing, as
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tlic way is just a trw x anls above tho junction with
tlic l-raMi. Isoldes, the hoi-Ms llUl^t lakc-offinto
a hole sonic lour fc, t (Iccp whidi in hi-li water is

not negotiable at all, The ,laii,-er i> that sonic

indiscreet horse ni.y wander from the narrow ford

and be carried down into the main Immmt, when he
might just as well be charged oft to •

prolit and
loss." as rapids a (luarter of a mile below arc just
waiting for some such contingency to pound to pieces
on their jagged teeth what is left of the drowned bit

of liorsefiesh. But I have always been lucky at this
crossing, and have never lost a horse there, though
I bclie\ c others have been less fortunate. However.
Fred is a wise man on water and when he sizes it

up, with hispijje in his mouth, and says, " Well, boys,
I f.nicss wc can make it." it is a pretty safe bet that
we'll make cam}) that ni.i,'lit with our inventory intact.

I-roni the river and through green timber, the
trad IS bad for a couple of miles, and at the end of a
bit of burned-o\-er land it ends up in a marsli at the
foot of Moose Lake itself, which is oiic of the most
beautiful si)ots along the line of the new survey.
With the mountains standing in close, there is just

enough room left for this lake, whicl; is an axerage
of two miles wide, perhaps, and se\cn and one-half
miles from tip to tip. When first I \vvnt that \\ay.

there was very little of the country burned over, arid

the superb timber crowded down to the very edge
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«>t the lake on Imfl, .hI,... But although thescenery
\va> tMic, w,. soon forgot all about it. for there were
niar.vinip,.,linHnt. in the wayand constant chopping
was thconl. r for the ,lay, whik. c-very nov^ and again
a veritable jungl,. would fonv us out on to the brink
of the lake wlu iv wc- woul.l drive thr horses up to
their ankles, until the uater >l,elved off and forced
us back into the timber again.

All the old timers call this the worst dav's travel
m the Yellovvhead Pass, and I rather agree with
them, all things considered, for once the pack-train
pulls out from Moose River, there is no horse
feed or place to make a camp until a small park
IS reached, some two miles west of the end of
the lake. This makes a drive of 16 or 18 mUes.
which is a long one for a pack-train even on a
road, but o^er a rotten trail with fallen timber to be
chopped out of the way every few minutes, it makes
a pretty lo„g stretch. I have been over this bit
three times, and ha\ e never made it in less than eight
li' urs, while on this particular occasion, when we
were among the first over it that year, we were
ten hours or more negotiating it. This meant no
rest or food for man or beast, saxe the plucking of
an occasional berr>- by the ^^•aysid<^ I^>oni the foot
of the lake, the way leads to a small ben.di where the
forest breaks axvay ni a ])ark, more beautiful than
any man ever designed, with the mountain at one
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side and the Fras^T rollinf,' at its l..,.t. wlit iv n>nmAv
serves as a lullaby for campers.

^^V came out into this little oasis of bcaiitv about
six in the evening and found it knee-det p in lush
grasses for our tired train. As we emerged from the
woods, great drops of rain began to splash down.
The silence of a long day .-f exhausting work had
falU n on us all. but the sight of the camp ground
befon- us and the realization that the day's work
\^.|^ almo^l over, worked on us all like magic,
.'H.i ir two mimitcs uc uv,v .,11 ufiistling or singing
as uv u n, k,,l |,.v,.ri.|,lv to niak. .,iir

" happy home "

tenable b. t..ic tlic ()(.\\n|.M,ir hv^.m in earnest. By
this time \v wvrc w, II ori,Miii/<.,l and every man
moved with tlK.^reat.st .vlerity. n-.t ..ne making an
unneo ssarv in..ve. In tu- iitv ininutes. our horses
were rolling on th< ir ha. k> in the e,,o| wet ^-rass,

while we had our tent:, pitehe.l, our inds .ha^gt'd in

out of the wet. an<l two great ripping' lu. s roaring

cheerfully in front of our ran\ .is liouses.

It rained steadily for two days. I l)a\c lu-ard

many peoph complain about rainy canip>. but I

don't recall e\er itaving enjoyed two more de-
lightiul days in my life. With plenty of books, a
liberal supply of tobacco, and the lire going be-
fore the warm dry tent night and day, I lay
within its ample recesses, my whole being exuding
contentment, as I listened to the interminable con-
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\< rsati..M that u. nt on day in and day out between
I rtd and his brother, on every subject under the
bim- canopy ..t hcavn,. The two had been reared

a farm, back in Michigan, and they used to sit
b\ thr hour (liscussint; the old ,lavs to-cther. When
this inp was ,,vcr. I h it a> thou^'li 1 knew every old
s<>ttler ni the c.unty uhcn.e they had mmv, for "their

characters, and th. >< of their descenthuits and fore-

bears for ^generations each wa\-, were carefully
dissected. Here is a samj)le of their conxersation.
as both would be sittuif^ in front ..f th<" tire, with
chins resting on their knees and pijns in mouth.
Nick would say, " Do you remember old man

Twilliger ?
"

" I reckon I remember when his he-calf had the
colic that cold winter," Fred would reply.

" Didn't have colic at all. It was lung fever,"
Nick would retort aggressively.

" Oh, I reckon it wasn't lung fever—not by a
sight." Fred would drawl out.

" I said twas lung fever," Nick would shout.
" Uell, I don't care what you said, I said it was

colic."

"I know better," Nick would reply, "I sure
treated the critter."

The wor.M for you then, if you don't know colic
from lung fever." Fred would say.
" Do know it."
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• Don't.*

Well. I know b titr than ytm dn, anyimu, tf..

etc., for iin hour.

I recall this Twilliger calf cspocially. as it liist i.uiu-

into our conversation at this camp, and \vc never
heard the last of it. I wish I hud a dollar for every
night that I .ive drifted into my dreams with the
Nvrangle about that historic animal and its com-
plaints the last sound to reach my ears. If I had, I

could l asily afford to buy a handsome granite tomb-
stone for tile lamcntt-d m ature, that, whatever its

t nplaint tunuil up its t<R's to the daisies
^li'-rtly after tin tnatimnt. At least. I think I

li.ivc it^ c.pniplaiiit^, I, lit 1, ,t being a veterinary, I

am not Miiv l|.,\\r\vr. tli..u^h they tiM-d to wrangle
l)y th hnm. tilde - . nr , r a word of genuine ill-

llUIlloiir |M^>e(l bet \v . >
I Ml.

While \\. u (IV rani; . .spot ii! the two (lay>'

downpour, we w.re -y a ^in^^ular .uitlM .,t

two, whocir.igged ui .iboi.! e\ rm!i- uf the '

j;

a man of about si.xty ;m(l a boy of ab..ut fourieeii.

Neither of them was familiar with tlu .imtains,

and it was'a nn -tery to us a they evei •(>t ai ,o^s

Moose River, without knowtrg the ford, iluy had
two horses, and both were packed with everything
under hea\Tn, except a kitchen stove. We invited
them to supper and unpacked tiui- horses, and
help'd th<^m get up their tent, while they were
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drying out at our tire. As soon as we started on tlie

job, Fred remarked in his easy way to the old man,
" Say, friend, how in the h - ha\-e you f^ot this

critter packed? " for there were none of the si,mis

of the diamond hitch, which is the second natun- to

all the packers and trappers in this territory, and is the
simple arrangement with which we were all familiar.

This knot, which makes the taking off of packs a
matter of but a few moments, is simplicity itself, but
tliis horse was bound with ropes running hither and
thither in every direction.

• Oh, it's all right," replied the stranger cheerfully.
• If sh<' don't come off handy, you can cut the ropes.

\\ r \e ^'ot it down pretty fine now, me and the boy,
and sometimes we don't have to cut more than a
eouph' of ropes to p-t the paeks off."

Vrul h.oked at him in horror. I don't suppose he
ever rut a pack roj)c in his hfe.

After undoing numerous knots, we t,'ot off the

pacK-covcr, underneatli w'nicli were ten thousand
o(hls and ends, tied on witli bits of strin;,' and short

lengths of clothes line. l',ut they were a j^ood-

itearted pair and camped along with us for the ne.\t

couple of weeks. They were father and son, out

looking for a coal mine, and very companiduabic a>

far as we were concerned, although they (piarrelled

incessantly among themselves.

The third day it cleared and, after we had he\\ied
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our guests catch their h..rsr> and pack, uv all m t ..tf

together. The only real bad spot in tl,r -^uuv^
was near the end of our drive, when the trail run .

across the face of an almost p ,1 1.. ndicular cut hank,
composed of shale and almost as hard as rock.
Where the way leads, it is p.-rhaps a hundred feet
above the Fr.is .-. which at this particular point is

workinj? itself i ito a fury, preparatory to gcmv^
into a canyon a half-:nile below. Above, the steep
slope sheers up for a thousand feet. The crossing,
whirl, is prriiaps a (piarter of a mile long, has no
P''" '' i" trail nvrr a foot wide, and is undoubtedly
thr mnM ,lan-er.)u. pla.v in the Vellowhead Pass
for park-l,.,r>,.s, a> a .in^lr nii.-.tcp means a slidr
doun into ihr riwr and a (rip n.tn iIr. canyon, which
IS guarantrcd tn pn.dur;' a ((.inplric r,,rp... at the
other end. It th.T.. ..nvtl.ini, in th.- u..rl,| n:..n.

irritating in a ba.l place than a park-l,.».-.e, I have vet
to know what it is. Of eunrM', uv all ^„t oft and
walked, leading our horses, cael, .nan diun.^ a
couple of animals ahead of him. I haw 1,. ,,, ..xvr
this bit .several times since, but hase n. ^vi made
the trip wilhout my hair rising at (he prospect of
seeing one of „ur beasts go down into the river. A
horse that has been pkKlding along the entire day,
without ever moving out of the trail, will get out in
the vory worst part, when he will stop and try to
scratch his ear with his hind hoof, rar.'fullv balancing
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himself on his otiu-rh'gs. Tlic Iiuims fnll.m in-, which
under ordinary eircumstanecs wnuhl natun.Ilv .top
and go to sleep, would all makr iVantir efforts t„

turn back, starting rocks sliding and >plashin,i; int..

the river. If you hit a horse fromyour positioii in the
rear with a well-aimed rock, he is apt to start so
suddenly as to lose his foothold, so all one can do is

to wait, with the earnest wish that the beast were
tied to a tree where you could hit him with a club.

Just beyond this point, the mountain range
breaks to the north, to let in the Grand Forks from
•in adjacent vaUvy, and as we file out from the
shadow of the hulk tliat lias been towering above us
the ni'Kt I), autiful vista in Canada confronts us, for

then', a f.-u nnl.s up the valley, is Mount Robson.
the hiKhe>t mountain in Bntisli Columbia, as far as is

known at present.

Thesettin-i. id. al. for thevallevof the in-pouring
river is flanked on hoth -id.'- !,y two hi- mountains,
and ten mile> h.rk the .i^uvat black hulk of Mount
Robson towers strai.^ht up into the clouds, which
hang about it like a cap of ile.ce, parting from
time to tttnv to show the wondrou> snow pe.ik and
glacier-clad Hanks of this majestic edifice of nature.
There is nothing in Canada that I have ever seen
that can compare witfi it. for it is not only lofty in

itself, rising to nearly 14,000 feet, but we are down
low, perhaps 2,700 feet, and the rise seems almost
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sheer above the trail. This point is really the end of
the Yellowhead Pass, for at this place the mountains
break away more widely, and as one looks back over
the way that he has been travelling, the cleft of the
pass s.rnis almost Hke the outlet of a tunnel. So many
much lauded pass. s have to be pointed out before
tlu y can bt- realized as such, but this defile we have
traxcrsfd is almost like so.Tie great cut that has been
d(.'sif,Mi (! by ill cn>:iii \T,

N\'c camiHHl (,ii die bank ..f the (irand Forks River.
iH-ar its juncti,.n with the I-rascr, where we lay in
our t.^nts the balance of the <lay. praying that a
favourable \\i„d would strip the clouds from off the
crown of the shy monarch of the Rockies. At last our
patience was rewanled, and just at sunset the last,

thin xvisp of cloud drifted away over the iee-lields.'

leaving the mountain clear from its barren ba>e to its

snowy top. Long after the sun had set for us down
in the valley, its dying ray.s of crimson flooded the
snowy peak that loomed above us, ^^ith a nearness
that seemed, in the fading twilight, io increase with
each minute. Many a mountain climber, in the
days to come, when the steel has made the base
accessible, uiU try his skill on these crags and ice-
fields, and many. I dare venture, will come to grief
in the attempt, for a more difficult mountain to
chmb seems hard to imagine, as its side rises almost
sheer from the bank of the Eraser, Several enter-
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prising parties tried climbing it later in that xiry
summer, but the only man who succeeded was the
Reverend Kinney, who accomplished the feat with
the assistance of an old packer, who accompanied
him. After encountering fearful hardship and in-
numerable dangers they finally reached the summit,
which a few months afterwards thwarted an English
l)arty who tried the venture, and who were loaded to
tlie ^nianls with ice axes, n.pes and imported experts
in shinninf,' up ice peai<s. I admired tiie minister after

1 liad heard alx.nt his enterprise, but I cannot say I

t'lnifd him in his achievement.

Wehnnul the loniof (he ( hand I'orks n..( too had.
though i dare say it wnnid be a ti. kh^h place in
high water. A feu miles h. yond is another stream
which rims in from the !..,rtii, called Swift Current. ..f

which much thesame mij^iit he said, l iu n ti,.- trail

plunges into narrower omntry a^ain, and for ah.Mit
ten miles wanders along the sides of the mount;,!,,:

,

and then back into the valley. There is a % ery pn tty
fall of the Eraser alonj,' here, where the whole- streani
swings around a bend and plunges 30 feet in a s,n^de
drop. Th^'n there is a mile or two through heavy
second growth timbt>r, and we emerged at what is

K« nerally called the end of the pass-the Tetr Jaune
Cache.



CHAPTER XVI

Which contains a few Reflections on the T«te Jmme Cache
and IntriMbices Three Fine Men

TXASMUCH as the Tete Jaunr C.xdu- appears
on every map of British Xortli Aimrica that

has been printed these many decades past,
naturally imagined there would be something c,r

other of interest there, such as a ruin or some other
old landmark

; but, as a matter of fact, the Cache,
hke some of the other places in the wilderness, is

merely the name for a general location, and in
tins case, it is a place where three trails meet. From
tin- n..rth ,oni. s in the route from Kamloops, on the

"1 tl"' Canadian Pacific Railroad, with
M>ni,- 2y)H ruilfs of nuiskc^, heavy timber, and innu-
merable turds aiKl inij.ossihle rivers to cross. From
th«- ea>t, the trail th..t uc have Inll.nvcd winds out of
liic I.as> irnin lidnionton, wiiile to the north is the
gre.l vvaK -ti.il ,.f the l-ra-er River, which touches
civilization tir^t at I^u t < .eor^;.-, aKaui at ihiesnelle.
in the Caribou country, and t-nally in its 'Nouthern
dip reaches the main Inie ol the piou'-er trans-con-
tinental at Ashcroft.

The way l^y which we hud com • hud taken us just
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seventy days, while the only other parties that I
met there that year had taken fifty-four days to
make the journey from Kamloops. To come up
the river from Fort George, means on the average
thirty (hiys of constant heartbreaking work, poling
a canoe ,.r dugout up the river and lining it through
the rapids, canyons, and other miseries which the
I-raser affords. The result up to this time had been
that comparatively feu parties ever got there at all.

For the J)<.orerpn.spe( t<.rs it was t<,o expensive a trip
and re(piired too inueh of an ()iitla\-, and besides,
the hardships wvre not of the kuid that the bar-room
prospector and grub-stake mining' pioneer was looking
for. while the time and difticultie. in reaching the
head of the Eraser were nut attractive enough to
lure the geneial tourist.

But one does not need to cast more than a
cursory glance around the valley to see why tiie

old-time Hudson Bay trapper with the flaxen ha.r
made it his base, for it is about the most ideal
camping ground between Edmonton and Fort
(ieorge. The Eraser comes out of a small canyon
just at this point and then spreads itself out
nito a deep, slow-flowing stream, in which role it

traxels along majestically for more than a hundred
nnles. The little canyon is really the last crack in
thv main range of the Roekies, which from here on
go marchmg grandly along the north and east side of
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the Kraser. never again to thwart its patlnvay to the
Pacific. In the same way. they slide off to the south
in an easterly direction, while perhaps fivo miles
awuy.ai i ..» tli.- ri\ er, is the backbone of the Selkirk
K .ny,

.
u l,i,-h stalks haughtily along the west and

s..utl. 0,1 ,
,,f

ti,^. riv, r. until just below the (irand
< «nv..i. tl,r r.m.-c In. .. in.art. dwindles down into

ajid (li. ippcar. cntiroly. leaving
lliv K.M ki.> to ,liv,,,,K,,r t(. thr nnrtli .mi their way to
Alaska likriv.;;inu lit , uul l>i i^.mIc^ of

]
.raks and snow-

caps. TIii> KfHcral it adpi tuu-jit of the n (mntaiii
ranges has Irfl a ,i,T.at Il.t at tlir v.rv Ih.uI ,,f this
broad vallry. uln. I, n.rlu.l, . u| tlmusuuls <.f

acres of tine soilr.i, m m.Iv f iinh, n .l
, park-l.k,. area,

which, after the .u..unt.iin, uv haxv ciu ountered,
looks as flat as a billiard tabU-.

Wending in from the south is the M, ' ,1, njiaji

River, which enters the Frasc'r a couple „f u.iK.,

below the canyon, if indeed the last spurt from the
rocky wall can be dignilied by such a name. Any-
way, it is very narrow and the water swift enough
t" capsize any but a cleverly managed can.K'. The
McC.lciniau rises in a low summit, beyond which
springs til., fountain head of the Canoe Kiver, which
in tuni Hour, into the mi-litv Columbia. Within a
few niii.s of this summit is anr.ther divide.
Ix voM.I .vlnrl, thr Xnril, Thompson kiwr takes its

lirst kasr of liff. and it is over into this watershed
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tliat the Kainl<)()i)s trail winds its way, while an old

travelled route iK casionaily taken is down the Canoe

Ri\rr to tlic s()-(,ill((l liiiat 1-^ncampment <ni the

('')Itiinl)ia, ajid then ilown this stream to dolden or

Donald on the line of the railroad.

rini> it may hv seen at a .^lance that tiie general

locality of the ('a(-hc i> iuii(Hi(' in i' - strat<'i:i loca-

tion in thi> whole country, for ;, j> ;ilino>t the onl\-

place where oiic may break out of the mountains in

mon thaii oju' direction. Tln^ [)o»il)ilit\' ha> been

realized by the enginei'rs, and while the sur\ e\'ors of

the Grand Trunk Pacific have sighted their instru-

ments through the timber-clad valley of the Fraser,

the pioneers picking out the route of the Canadian

Nortliern, which is also struggling through to the

Pacific, drove their stakes along the bank of the

McGlennan, crossing the summit into the Canoe

River Basin, and from that once more into the head

of the North Thompson, down whose turbulent

waterway their enterprise is scheduled to make its

way to I\ainloops and X'ancouxi'r.

From the ("ache to h'ort (ieorge, by ri\er, th" dis-

tance is' somcw lure tx'tweea323 and ,]5<) miles, while

by >tee] it is not (piite 200 mik'S. Most of the way

the rix'er is slow flowin,y and deej), and, l)ut lor the

rapi(l> and t.iiiyon, would be easiK' ]ia\ i.i^aled 1)\'

shallow (Ir.ilt -steamer-, between tlio><' twd point'^.

Indeed, 1 learned that after 1 wa> in there, a small
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steamtT, by <liiit uf lining and winrhini^, did get up
it ovor all these nl)>tacles to the Carhe itself.

At this point there' nmst eventually be ,,ne of the
most important towns iinn-u- inte rior IJriti^h ( ohnn-
bia. for it is certain of two tran>-eontin..ntaI lin.'s

with the choice of sendingits freight to Xanconv er by
thefanadianXortheni, and to Prince Rnp.rt and l-ort
Cieorge via the Grand Trunk Pacihc, ai.d east\\ard to
Winnipeg and the (Ireat Lak. > hv both, while there
has been much talk of the Canadian Pacific eventually
petietrating this same zone. The Eraser, with its
^yr-M of unequalled timber stretching below the
( 'H he for 2(,o miles, will be certain to bring both
railroads a hravy east-f,ound traffic for the prairies
at tlK. start, while the probabilities of mineral
<l-vc'lop,nent> in this new belt may, and probably

start innumerable enterprises of that kind in
the \ icinit\-.

_

On Mica Mountain, wlnrh looks down in majestic
sdence on tin. potential metropolis, vast quantities
of the mineral Iro.n whirl, it takes it. name
have already been fo„nd, b„t e|,ort> to take it
out on pack-horse, iu.v not bevn ivmnneTattve
which is not remarkable, con.ule.nng the eharaoteT
ofthetrail sotith, for it has the. nan,.. .flKn.. ,l,e
worst m a region where bad trails a.v th.. rule, anel
good the exception. The comuig of th,. .t.-.l will
beyond a doubt, foe.,, the .we. of the- uu, a nuin.to'
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throughout the world on this ideal spot, and, if it

proves to be present in the quantity and quality

which the prospectors assert, Mica Mountain may

yet be the factor to set the price of mica, wherever it

is used. The soil is generally fertile, and thousands of

acres in the \icinity of the Caclie itself could be

turned up without more ado and !j;iven over to the

raising of produce. Down the river, the thnber covers

everythmg, but when that is once cleared, a soil will

hv (liscoN'ered >o ric h in \ egetal)le mould tiiat it must

ine\ ital)ly pro\" a \ ( rital)le darden nf I-aU'U.

When we lirst pitched our tents in thi> spot, there

was nothing there but an old trap^x-r's cabin. Five

year> from that day will see as many thousands,

while a decade may see street cars and sky-scrapers.

If this seems an optimistic estimate, look at Saska-

toon in Alberta. In 1903 it had a population of 129,

while in 1911 it had over 14,000, so I do not feel that

I am optimistic when I express the opinion that

before many years have passed, one will be able to

look at old Mica Mountain and the winding thread

of the Fraser River from the window of a twelve-

story Qflftce building from this very spot.

However, we didn't see anything like that on this

trip. The trapper's cabin, hviorv alluded to, was

the nearest thing to civilization, and the door was

broken off that, in the ulterior were a few old i^ack-

saddles, a roll of blankets that someone had cached
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tlurc, ami a few empty tin raii^ lying about the

ll( M>r.

Siu akini; "I ( aclu s, let mc say in passing, that a

( a. hr in thoM' (lays in the wilderness was as safe from

anv human depredation, as go; 1 locked up in a safety

deposit \ ault. In the old Hudson Bay law, the penalty

foi the wanton theft of a cache was death, and rightly,

for, to be more explicit, it is the custom for the hardy

wayfarer when travelling in the remote wilderness, to

leave a part of his grub-pile at some point win re he

can get it later. Perhaps he may make hih cache and

from it, as a base, make a hnntin-, prospecting or

trapping trip that will keep him away for mimths.

relying on what he lias left to last him until he can

reach civilization. To steal the contents of a cache,

then, is to tlireatm him with starvation in the

wil(l>. It is to the tr.ipp.T nuu li like the rnttin.s' ot

an air line to the (li\er a hundred feet below the

surfaci'. And >o Indian and white man alike

havi' the >an\e resin^et f(»r >uch hidden treasure,

and hundreds .nid hundr ds of both have gone

hmiirry themselves many a time rather than rifle

another man's means of subsistence. How different

this is from the ethics of civilization, where everything

that is not under lock and key disappears as by

magic.

Here, m the heart of the wilderness, we can

leave our treasures of bacon and flour (which spell
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life) in u tm- by the side ol tlic trail, and your

savage red man or uncoutli mountaineer will pass

it by, even though he be himself empty and all but

starved, and would sooner think of cutting off his

right hand than break into his neighbour's store.

Personally, I have never heard of but om instance

where a cache was molested and the wretch that

did it is an outcast in the country now, though the

day of his transgression was long before I went into

the country
;

yet for years, and for 1,500 miles of

trail and river between luliiionton and the Pacific,

his name is know 11 and reviled. Hundreds of trappers

and pi(uieers, w ho liave never been within a hundred

miles of the particular country, nor have known the

party in the episode, will >ay when the name is

mentioned, " Oh, yes, I know of him. He's the—
that stole the cache over on the h'raser."

(ii\" me lor my choice the ethics of the primitixe

men that live in the wilds. If you are i good fellow

and on the square, then- isn'i a ragged, half-starved

prospector on the trail that would not divide his

last crust with you, but if you are a crook and

the word goes down the trail that you are, you had

better " Saddle up and pull your freight " into the

most distant land you know. In a new country,

a man must be decent in order to survive. It is not

like a city, where you can live next door to a bank-

robber or a thief and never find it out. Here in the
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glorious wilds. iiu'U are what ihey apin ar to be. or

if tlu y are not, tluy are soon found out and become

hopek ss outcasts, and an outcast in the wildeme s is

worse than " a man without a country."

We liadexpected to meet our prospector friends here

in July, but the late spring and our many delays had

set us back until the middle of Augi I saw no signs

of our prospectors, howt ver, was somewhat

disappointed and discouraged, it seennd lo nu- as

though we had m.'.di' ;i date t" meet soinchody at tiie

North Pole, but l-red's remark was only Oh, don't

^ I excited. Till' b">'- agn id to meet us lief ul

they're around in the mountains souiewluTe, <ind

don't you forget it." l-'>ut 1 had never met the>e

IKirticular boys" and doubted but that we would

fail of seeing them. 1-red, however, who knew them,

wa^ aseontident that they w(juld till their engagement

as he was tliat the >un would rise on the morrow, and

after 1 met 'hem myself and got to know them better

I fully shared iu> opinion.

The next day, while I was asleep in my tent, I

heard the patter of hoofs in the trail and the next

moment the tones of an unfamiliar voice. I tumbled

out and beheld one of the finest specimens of manhood

that the eye could ever wish to behold. Medium

height, thick-set, eyes like steel, curly hair and a

smile like sunshine, were the first impressions that I

got of Bill Teare, who was one of the brothers of
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whom I had heard and whom we had come so far to

meet in this far-off valley.

" How-de-do," said Bill, and gave my hand a

squeeze that made the bones crack. " \NV'\o

been lookiii' fnr your fclh fnr ;i month. Just

about coiichulcd you'd not lu hl up in the risers. I

told the boys I'd slip \\\) hm- aud take a look at the

trail to MM' if anyb<idy liad \n'cn thi^ v, ,iy. Soou ,1^ 1

stH'U all the horse-tracks, I cak ulated it was you and

coiiie ri^lit down to see you. We're camped oil iu

tile brush only a few miles away, and \\liene\er you

say the word we'll drop down the l-"raser aud lia\-e a

look at the bin led^e." And as Ik talkt'd. eMpiatted

down uncUr a tree, sittuig ou his haunCiCS hke a

kangaroo, and drew out of the recesses of his torn

attire a pipe, which he proceeded to light.

Many people say that clothes make the man, but I

nr» certain it does not apply to jirospectors, for

d of the best men I have ever known have been

ui rags and tatters, clothes torn and patched a

score of times, and shoe-leather worn to the thinness

of tissue paper. But they have been real men,

who never knew what it was to quit, complain, or

cheat a comrade. As a writer of verse has said, " Men

with hearts of vikinf^'s and the simple faith of the

child," tliey were. I have always greatly admired

these two Teare boys, and though their ways ha\ e

been rough and their Uves far from culture and
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advantages, yt't ! would unhesitatingly pick them as

gentlemen of nature, and would gladly introduce

them in any society, and be proud to call them my
friends. And so would any one else that ever sat by

their camp-tires or worked with them on the rivers of

unexplored Western Canada. Nothing that the

mountains had in their catcf^ory of hardships could

(latint them, and r.iin or shine, lieat or frost, always

fonnd tlieni witli a liappy smile and a ciieerful word.

What they had been flnoniih the lew years before I

had met tlieni wonld lia\c killed niiu' out of ten,

e\en of their own kind. Tli , were from Xo\'a

Scotia, and were well on the road to success in i small

niillini; enter[)rise. when their otablishnient burni'd

down and left tlu'm not .uily ruined linancially,

but in debt besides. Tlu-y left the Mast and ( .ime

out to British Columbia, where for years they worked

as canoe-men on the Columbia River, saving every

cent until the last debt was paid back home. As

soon as they could save a grub-stake and the where-

withal to buy an outfit, they hit up into the country

north of Quesnelle, along the Fraser River and,

in the course of time, located a placer claim that

seemed to them to be sufficiently promising to justify

doing a lot of work on it.

They worked all the next winter along the railroad,

and in the spring started an engineering enterprise

that would have seemed impossible to many men



better equipped. In order to get water on their

claim for the washing of the gravel, they had to

carry a flume above the Fraser River, from a stream

that came in from the other side. To do this, tliey

packed in a cable on horses and strung it across the

river, and on this they hung their tiunu' ;
but in

order to get the water on to tlicir (iaiiii they had to

do more, for a hill iutcrvmcd. But this did not

disturb them. With drills and dynannte, they

(In \e a tunnel through the riilge for ()00 feet. The

tir>t day Hiat the water eaiiic on to their gravel

they chani'd up /J150 in gold dust. The seeond

day it petered out. Their labour was tost, and

when tiny came in that fall, they had nothing

but their outht. Another winter of hard work,

antl they were prepared to put in a solid year of

fruitless efforts in the country along the Telegraph

Trail.

The next summer they prospected in the Peace

River country, for at that time it stemed assured

that the new Grand Trunk Pacific Railroad would

come that way. They got in too late, however,

and lost nearly everything they had, and came out

only when the snow and lack of food had driven them

to it. The last 98 miles they made in December

through ten inches of snow, with So-pound j)acks

on their backs and with the temperature 40°

Lt low zero ;
they did this stretch in forty-eight hours,
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a record that I have never heard of being equalled.

But tliey were jubilant, for they had samples of

rock in the Peace River country that looked good,

if the steel came, and with it the means of getting

in hea\y machinery t{) work it.

Thf rirst thing they heard on reaching thv- st ttle-

nicnts \va> t!i;it the Wllowhead Pass was tht- route

(inallv > 1(1 tr,l by tlie survey

Xiit ill til, l.M>t 'liM-()ur.i;4i'(l, they wciit to work

liajipiiiu that wiiittr and snaring wild horst-s for

tlitir park-train, and when the snow was ot't' tlu-

ninnnl.iiiis, thf\- wcrr at it .i.i;ain, lliis time workini^

tlie -idr >lreanw of the I'raser valley. On the

P)ea\er, they had located an eiiorinon> leiliie ot

(juartz, and it was to look at tlii> leil-e that we had

come.

Hill was the older and Mort was the yonn^er, and

these two had worked together ever since their child-

hood, and never in my life have I seen two men work

in such perfect unity. Whichever of the two spoke

first was the leader in the suggestion and the other

followed implicitly. If Bill got out of the canoe

first, he took command for the moment, but if chance

brought Mort ashore first, then it was he who picked

the camp and directed the operations. These two
chaps are known from Edmonton to Vancouver,

-ind aloiiLT the route one sj)eaks of the Teare boys asa
kind ol wild game in the country. You meet a man
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on the trail, ]);Tlia})s, and he will say, A Teari- hoy

passed here yesterday, hikinj^^ to beat h - ~
," jnst

the same as thongh he would say, I saw a big old

griz/dy on the mountain yesterday." And what

these fellows can stand is beyond credence. To sleep

out in the rain night after night never occasioned

them a thought. If the going was bad on the rivers,

they would jump into the ice-cold water up to their

waists and drag the boat along with ropes, sing-

ing and sliouting at the top of their lungs. If the

grub-pile looked low one of them would pick up a

gun and go out to see if he could get a bite of fresh

meat. He might be gone a day or even a week, and

when he would come in at the end of his trip, he

would drop down just as casual as though he had

only been to the ri\er for a pail of Mater, with an

easy " Let's lia\(> a bite to eat, I ain't et for two

days." P>ut mor(> of them anon, for I am getting

away from the thread of mv story.

W'e found thai tliese two and a third man, Charlie

Keller inueh of their own strijH' , were ('am])e(! a

mile or two away on the bank of the rixi'r, and we

joiued them. Charlie was a eanoe expert. That

sjjrmg hi' had built a tine Hat-bottomed boat at

Golden, on the Canadian Pacific, and in this he had

come via the Columbia and Canoe Rivers, dragging

it over the summit, and down the McCilennan to the

Cache, where he had fallen in with the Teares, who had
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li't liiui in on tlu'ir pr()S|)cct down on the Ucawr.

H(.'\v;is i^oingont of the conntry liini^t-lf, Init as soon

as Wf showed up, he fheerl'ull}' Nolunteered to go

down the river with the boys, Fred Sawyer and

myself, and have a look at the ledge ; and as his

boat was large enough to hold us all, we gladly

accepted the offer he made.



CHAPTER XVII

Down the Eraser via the Water Trail

IT was well after 2, on the afternoon of August

16, that we all climbed into Charlie Keller's

boat and shoved off on to the waters of the old

rraser. For a moment or two the craft hung close

to shore, and then, catching in the current, was

snatched up and swept along down the stream, which

a\-erages anywhere from two to six or eight miles an

hour. A mile or two below the Cache there was a

big log jam, where the early summer freshets had

piled up an abaltis of flood-wood, ranging all tlie

way from big trees down to tiny limbs. Tliese

jams are a menace to the uninitiated, as tlie water

flows under them at a terrilic rate, ereating eddies

and a strong siietioii tow ard them that is apt to drag

th(^ unw arv oil to the >liarp sjMlcesof the tree trunks,

ramminy holes in \\\v sides of his craft, or capsizing

them in tlie currtiit, which immediately sucks the

canoe, or whale\er it niay l»c, ami its contents under

the jam.

Piiit our boys know these rivers and their menaces,

large and small, as a scholar knows his book, and our

27S
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boat slidots aiMiind the nhstaclc and down the

stn-am by aiiotluT tliaiinrl, IIhoiil;!! which tlic

water pours like a niill-racr. Alter (ha.^niii.L; aloiii^

behind a pack-train for many days, tlie life on thi'

river affords the greatest ease

in the world, for without an

effort we ' an sit on our blan-

kets in the bottom of the boat
;

and while we smoke and chat

over the latest gossip of the

trail, the river sweeps us along

at two or three times the speed

we can p(jssibly get out of the

horses. The \ alley here aver-

IgeS ll\ V or six miles across, " Cydone," a type of a

"snorfy" bronch.

from the l)a>e of tlie Rockies

on the east >ide to thosi- of the Selkirks on the west.

The whole is well-nigh as tlat as a board, and

carpeted with dense forests of llr. spruce and cedar,

as well a> with hmilock, and 1 know not how

many otlier varieties ol' a Ksser growth.

A^ We niox'e on down the stre.un, the xcgc tation

becomes tiucker and (k nser mitil, al'tt'r a 1\'W hourh,

the river's edge is hennned in by a >hon' line tliat is

so thick with underbrush and jungle that one

literally recpiires an axe to get out of the canoe and

up on the bank. But the survey has gone before

us down this water\vay, and every six or eight iniles

T
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Wf >(( tlicir c'lmpin.L; places, where the l)ru-^h ha>

bee n cleared away tor a few yards t'roni the ri\"er"s

bank and the trees stripped of their lower branches,

which gi\ es u few hundred square feet of clearing that

stands out like an oasis from the dense antl impene-

trable background beyond. There is an old horse trail

that extends twelve or fifteen miles below the Cache,

but the i)i()neers that cut it lost heart when they hac!

penetrated that far and gave up the job, and he

who fares further on the way down the valley must

either take to the river, or make the effort on foot,

a task that tests the endurance of the most hardy, for

if there is any country in the world to-day that

stands a- a >an-iple of the prime', .il, it is tiiis same

\'allev of the I'Yaser. (iiant cedars that measure six

andei.ulit fee. acro>s at the hut t and >oar So feet clear

to the fuNt bran, h aw the lar.uest tree>, hut iunnense

spruce and ur ri\ al them in hciL^lit , w hile in the Ksmt

world below, birch, cottonwood, alder and a do/.en

< 4 her >malK'r >pi 'cie> cr. am 1 vMcIi ot hej- lor >pacr. I he

whole tloor i-^ -own with I'ottinu tnuik-- that unist

lia\-e been luoulilin!^ for centuries. 1 don't know how

lonf4 it takes a tn-e to rot, but it must re{[uire some

time for a tree four or five feet through to mould to

such an extent that you can dig througli the brown

decay with a sho\el. Himdreds upon hundreds of

these moss-grown trunks lie everywhere in the nether

gloom,wlule great bunches of dank moss, with here
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and thrrc brilliant nmshnioni growths arc sapjiinfj the

nourishment from tiicir rich \-c!.jctablc mould. I-'crns

and crcci)crs as iii;.^h a^. your hvc^darc c\-cry\\ hcr(\

and the wliole so dense tluit one on {-.lot and unim-

jHxlod could hardly make a nule an hour. Uere and

there are little openings and " burns " where the

timber has been scorched by lire, and then died and

The Fraser River, a thouiaiKi miles from its mouth.

fallen in hopeless confiision, oih greai tree lying

])rostratc ox'cr another.

In these spots om can walk for half a mile on tree

trunks and ne\-er touch the earth In' ten feet. Ten

good men with sharp a.\es could not cut a mile of trail

a day where horses might travel. Rut frotn the

river all is different, as hour after hour we drift
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(liiwn tlir >tri',mi. So IcntI is the tloor of tlic \allry

that the \\\v\- winds like a xTpcnt for iiiik-s, tiicrc

hcin;; Diir place uiicrc it niatccs such a conipU^tc

'• S " in its course tliat, w liilcwc arc tnivoUing north,

\vc actually make a complete bend, so that for half

a mile our camp i> pointing alm;>st due south up the

\ alley down whicli we are coming. Again and again,

portages of a few hundred yards across narrow

tongues of land would save live miles by river. All

of this means that when tiie steel comes, it will

have an easy way down the valley, and that for

nearly 200 miles after leaving the Cache, it will

wend its way northward with a grade that will

hardly be perceptible, save to the surxcyor and

engineer, who have their instruments that show as

small a variation as an inch to the mile, and less.

At one point just below Small Ri\-er, the stream

swings across the \all(\v, underniinuig a great blutf,

which has brought the w hole tloor of the fort'st , sixt\'

or se\-ent\ feet cd)o\f, sliding down the steep bank

into the fixer. It is from tluse cuts that on( can

form an ^tinuite of the richnes> of the soil, yet it does

seem,that onct' the timber wealth has been cleared

aw.iy ln)ni the surface, the soil will have a productive-

ness that will rival any part of Canada in its fertihty.

The billions of feet of magnificent timber here has a

value which is almost incalculable, but when this

has been cleared away and the soil given over to
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the gi'iicral fanning, orchatds, and w liat not, it is safe

to say that tlic lirst (Ictadc of cultixation will pro-

duce more \ aluc tiian did tlir tindxT that has been cut

from its surface.

The lir>t ni,i[ht on the riwr, we camped .it lIorM'

Cri'ek, a stream as clear as crystal, that c(inie> in from

a cleft in the range of the Rockies. .Vs there were six

of us in the boat, we cut our baggagi' down the

minimum and had not taken a tent, but in this dense

jungle we needed none, even though it rained pitch-

forks, for under the great lir-trces it is as dr>- as a bone,

even during wet weather. Here centuries have

been piling up the needles that are shed each year,

until in places one can dig down a foot or two in them.

After supper each man looked around for some

nook, where he might stretch his blankets for the

night, and sleep with no fear of being doused by a

sudden downpour of rain.

W'e are up again at davlight and once more

(»n the river. Mile after mile we tloat dowii its

expanse, now deep-llowing ard still a> a ],. e itself.

To the east and north of u> pour in King ('.fek

and l.aker Crei'k. while from the Selkirk side

the hig \-olume of the Ran Shushw.ip enters the

h'raser, draiuiug the Int^ \ alley that, frum the \ ie\\

we get from our boat a> we >li(le past it> mouth,

heads back among a confusion of snow-caps

and glaciers. One more bend in the ri\er, and we
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pass aiiotlicr hii; stn am, ( "niin^ in I'rniu ju-^t siicli

another \ al!c\' in the >clkii ks, w liicli the tell ii'^

is the ( I 1 1 1 in \vi M M 1. All lA these name-. i>l mnrM'.

are the nlle> L;i\'en tlle-e -tream- the tr.'.piier-,

for mo-,t them aie not mii the nia|i- oi I'.iitish

Cohnuhia at ail, and, a^ain, many lia\e no nanu'.

A k-w miles below the Cottonwood, the Beaver

comes in from the opposite side. And from the

river we can see the great " V " in the mountain

wall, from whence it winds its way through the giant

timber to its union with the Fraser. Just above the

mouth of the river, we ran our boat ashore in an

eddy and made her fast with ropes. The river bank

was trodden down with' the coming and going of

many feet, and as we climbed up, we saw a well-

detined trail running 'nlaiul, beyond which a turn

revealed a >mall cU'arini; in whieh there stood a

trapper's cabin, built out ol clean new bark-stripix'd

logs. It was till' little hou-e that the Teare boys and

Charlie Ke'.'er had built for I heir i)a>e of oj)eration>

agauisl the quart/, led!.;e, which i> li .c or >i\ niile>

back n|) the \alley of the iSeaxcr. To wander litt\

feet fuom thi- elearin.u w"a> to hecunie li()pele>-ly

in\dl\'ed in windfall-, where tree-, loo feet hi.^h

aiul two or three feel thick, an- piled nj) liki- jack-

straws. Moss a foot deep and creepers hidden

among the ferns make e\-ery ste}) forward an exertion.

When the Teares first juo-pi cted this valley, they
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were two •>nli(l (liiy> in i < )\ i i iufi a distaiuc wliifli,

in a straif^lit liiu'.is soim'tliing lu'twi-i'ii four and r

mik'S. If tin ii' is a rdiiji^licr and more imi" in t r.d)ir

loiintiA' in tile world, I lia\c ncxcr scrn it. A few

fci t from llic 1 .imp, 1 ^Imnhlrd a( ru-^s a white >li\cr

>li( kin,L; into the m(l^-^. On it> a.M -^la/cd --idc wi'r<'

^cr.iw lid a few han lx' lc,:;il)l(' li.^un --. W hat wa> it 1

\\ h\', nnr <if the hx atKMi ^takc^ i)f the >ur\('y. Wvw
we wen', Miiuf 500 inilr> fmm l-.ihnontun as we had

tra\t ll«.(l, anil it had taken us seventy-two days to

get here, and yet scarcely did we make a jaunt

into the woods but sooner or later we stumbled over

one of these signs that civilization had marked

this valley for her own, for since that time three

difterent lines have been run down the Fraser, but

which is to be the final location, I have not yet

heard.

After a hasty lunch, with packs on our backs, we

struck back into th' iniber, for the rlinib up to the

ledge on tlie mountain. Though the distance to be

covered was l)nt a --cant ti\r or six miles. w<' were

four solid hours ploii.uliin^ thmn^hthr brn>h, falling

(ivrr l(ii;'s, and >i)la--lnn,i; through little streams that

Seeped through the timber en route to the ["ranM".

It wa: noon when we >tarte(l, and the mo>(|uitoei

Were hanuinu aliout each of u> in perfect >warm>,

wh.i'.'h made tlie adxance ^ilmo^^t in.t ojerahle I-".\'er\'

twenty minutes we would take a fi'W minutes' rest
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und make u coupk* uf smudges und sit in tiie smoke

to get away from the insect-;.

Anollicr (Iclif^'lit i>l the |)i"iti-.li ('(iliimhia uildcnicss

is i crcfpiiif^ \iiic wliicli, out tiicrc, is called l)e\il

( luh. Tile main branc h <>l ilii> \ iue runs alon;^ the

fjrouiul. sendin}^ up shoots ,|\ and ei^^ht feet liif^h, in

a kind of a large leafed bush. The stalks of tliest-

are set with thousands of little thorns,

as are also the underside of the leax es.

To reach out suddenly to prevent one

stumbHng over the ground creeper, you

almost always grasp one of its standing

shoots. The thorns are so loosely at-

tached to the plant that they come off

in handfuls. The larger ones are easily

plucked out, but the smaller ones work

in and fester. The first job on camping

or sitting down is always to pick tmt

the thorns, for if left in the tlesli o\'er Nick Stevens.

. one of Nature's

night, a most painful inflammation noblemen.

sets in.

.All ulon}4 the trail the Teare l)(iys kept singing out

that they had a tine camp near the ledge, and that

once we reached tlieri' we would ha\e an ideal spot

to speuil the night. At last uc Ctime upon it, and

if I had not l)een inured to expecting nothing in the

wilderness, I rlare say I should ha\'e fe|t sonieuh.it

disapi)()inted. for their much boasted camp was
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nothing in<»n- than a great 1<){; with u fi w L;n ;it iiin ts

^l^ bark and sonu- cnlar Nli\fr> •^trctili, d n\iv the

top. HvTv wi" sjH-nt tlu' niglit, without blaiilit ts md
in tlu- rain. I>Mt ;is no one sccnud to consiiU r thi>

anytliing out ol tin- (Hilin.irx- I niadi' no (din|il.iiiit

.

The next (lav uc \\i ir up ,it d.iwii, < liml)ini; ahout

r rock- ami lidi^i-^ I'li tlir iiii lUiil.iin - -idf, t.ikiiif;

.III m\ciitoi\- (if till- iiro[nity. iii.ikiii.i; iiLip-^, etc,

and by ;
o'( jnck ui h.id iloiif uli.it 1 callfd a

hard da\ '- work ; but alti r a (|ui( k cold lunch, we

siuiii; ' lU our pack- a,:;aui, and late that ni^dit WtTC in

camp once more at the trai>pi r's cabin near tlie

mouth of the river.

The next morning we were on the river once more,

bound for the ('ach<'. But this time it was not the

easy going that ve had experienced coming down,

for now we had the long 65-mile stretch to go up-

stream, which meant hard strenuous labour every

second we were on tlie river, for to cease work

for even a second means to be carried back v/ith the

current as much in a minute as \vc can a(l\ ancc in

ten against it. Thrt'c men, with lo-ii; j)ol('s, arc the

propelUni^ force. Of course, the boat follows the

-hore line clo-cly, where there is bottom for the poles

to bite. < '11' man hold> tlie boat in the stream, while

the other I w " with a >imultaiieous hea\-e send her

fi !rw ;! !"!
! :! few f'.'i l a! a tinie !'(!d.ies aud tlie stillest

water ar( souyht out, and in these i)laces four or li\ e
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niilfs ail hour ( ,m In madi'. lint tlu-n comes a turn

ill the rivrr and the rurrnit i> .ill nii mir >i(|c md
we mii-^t drop tin- [Hilr-, .iiid paddli with iiiij^lit and

main \i>\ the other shore, itften losing huii(h'( d^ oi

\ ai I h t hr ciitrritris . >r a few iiiili s t hi-> side w ill

l)e |i illi iw cd, w 111 11 ani ilher ( ic is^iii- he, , iiiii > ni, \ it.ll,I,

lt il wei-f all just llii-> -Mill .if wmk. tht ic wiMild

imt he inlleli til 11. Iilll e\i r\' lew inili'^ we ( MlMr t<p

some e\( i ptiiiiially ^will watef. nr iM iiiaj'^ a lo;^

j.iMi with a narrow i nrreiit rushiiifj; through it that

must Ik- worktd up against. In ihi-se bud phu-es

I'very man on the bout works until the swvat starts

from his btxly. The poles beiul almost double,

while the paddles are plied until they fairly crack.

Sow then, fellows, give'r h ," one of the boys

will call, and every muscle in the boat strains to its

limit, and perhaps live feet are gained. Again we

hold her with the poles for a breathin' spell and

again every ner\-e i> strained, and another .e\v feet

are conquered against tlu' w hirling river. Perhaps we

ha\-e been half an hour doing a x aiit lew hundred

yards when one of th<' poles may slip, and the how,

swinging ont into the current, spins the boat about,

and hen ire ^hc ( an he hn )ucht hark to >hore all of the

\ aiita,i;e i^.niied hy the lahoi ioiis rliorts i> to he done

o\cr a.i^ain. So >wiflly do things happen m had

water that the eaeoi .nii'n. ;!!"( h.'.ekv indeed, i! s(!>!!i'

such misplaced pole or slippery i^ottoin does not I'ud
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tlu- whole enterprise, for to lose control of a boat

suddenly in a log jam, or swift water, means that

for a minute or two she is at the mercy of rocks

and the treacheries of the ri\-er. Again, we are

working along ;i '^dud bar, and one of the men l('ai)s

out up to his waist in the cold uatci- and, with line

o\-er his siioulder, tows luT upstream at a merry

pace.

Tht' Tearc and ( liarhc Keller could stand

in a boat ior ten hours a da\-, in the blistering sun-

shine or pourmg rain, >training and heaving on their

])oles or dragging their boat with a line, and never

turn a hair. When any two of them would get their

poles set and heave at once, they would fairly lift

the boat out of the water. Every hour or two we

would run into a bank and tie up for a few minutes

for a short breathing space, and, as it seemed to

me, almost before the fire had been lighted to drive off

the insects, we would be on our way once more.

It rains a great deal in this country, and in looking

back it seems to me that there wa^ a downpour

every day and almost every night, but it ( n ated

scarcely a comment from the men. All day li'u.i^

tlx'V wotild stand in their wet clothes, their hautls

luiinh and blue from the cold cugendercd hv the

constant handliiiLjd! t iicir drippin.i; poles
;
yet not nu

this trip nor on an\' other that 1 took with tlieni, can

1 ri'caU e\fn a connneiil as to tin'ie being uny liis-
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comfort felt on their part. IMiysical anun\-ances,

w hich in a city WDuld l)ring an ainbulaiicc, scarcely

are mentioned l)y th m.

I recall, one nif^ht, a> we sat around our cam])-lirc,

asking P)ill what they did when they were sick.

" Well," he replied relU'ctixcly, can't say we e\er

are sick. The worst thing that ever happened, I

reckon, was when Mort here had a bad tooth
;
but,

after a day or two, we got sick of it and took it out."

" How in the world could you pull a tooth without

any instruments ? " I asked in amazement.

" Simple enough," he replied, as he pulled at his

pipe. " I looked through our dunnage bag and

found an old railroad spike. Mort held it against

the tooth and I hit the head with a big rock, and

knocked her out the first time. War'nt nothing to

it at all."

Mort, who had been list(>ning tn our conversati(;n,

chimed in, Xo, that war'nt nothing at all. I don't

coimt that worth mentioning. Bill here iiad a worse

experienci' than that. \iv was ch()j)ping wood one

night, when his a.\e slijiped and chi[iped off the

end of his moccasin as cli'an .is a whistle. I dichi't

take nuich notice of it until P>ill he picked up the end

oi tlu' moccasin, and tliere was two toes in it."

What m li e world could you do for it out here ?
"

I asked in horror.

Bill grinned aild said, " Oh, that didii't bother us



286 TRAILS. TRAI'PKRS AND TIvNDRR-FEKT

none, jnst flapped on sonic clicw iuL; lob.uco ami ,i

bit of spruce ^uni, and neViT tliouglil any nioiv about

it."

" How long wi'ii' you laid up ? " I asked.

" Laid up for a couplr of toos !
" they both shouted

in a derisive chorus. "We weren't laid up at all."

Bill (with a tone of apology in his voice) ended with

saying, " Couldn't travf^l quite as fast for a day

or two, but we didn't lose no time at that, for we

travelled longer to make up."

I thought that my old friend, Fred Ste\'ens, was

about the limit in casual treatment of his ailments,

when he e.xtracted a refractory wisdom tooth with

the aid of a jack-knife, but I rather think the Teare

bo\"s Went iiini one better with their toe story.

lncidenta!i\', all tlicsr men of tlie mountain-^ pick

up a^ iiiu(~li loiT of renirdio ,i> lilI-> their needs. I'm

cNcrx' ailnieiu ;'!inost that man is heir to, the\- ha\e

some cure. .\ br of weeil here, i<v >oine herr\' there,

seems ti) iix then: !';> in line sl\-le. h'.arliei- in our

trip, \i(~k's horse I :ei fallen on him, bruisin;.; f>ur

of his knees dreadfui'v o tli.it it swelU'd as big as a

cabbage. I'red, who liad come back to ascertain

what the cause of the delay wa-., laughed, and his only

comment was " (iee-whiz ! Look at that scratch

on my new saddle ? " but that night he had a cure

ready which took the swelling down in twenty-four

hours. .V liolu a couple <jf feet deep was dug and
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then great rocks, heated in the camp-fire, were

tumbled into it and dirt piled in on top. Nick sat

on anotlier stone, with his bare knee above the hole.

Water was then poured in and a blanket thrown o\ er

the member. In two seconds the steam was pouring

out of the ground in clouds. The invalid growled in

agony while his knee was being parboiled in the

vapour, but it did the business just the same. But

to return to the Eraser River.

It was late in August, and the river was very low,

leax-ing many bars expostul, ;uk1 as the salmon were

just up, there were hundreds of dead ones drifting

downstream. This is a grf>at bear country, and as

liears are very fond of salmon, th( \- come down on to

tile bars in the fall and eat th(> dead lish. The liowls

and shouts of th( men not to sa\- oath> made sneli

a tnnmlt that it eonld he hcivd a mile a\va\-, hut

not wit h^t.mdinu the iiproar we made eonnni; up-

stream, We saw as man\- as three hear- in one day,

while every bar was tr, • ked up ti , ni. Moose,

deer and beaver are also plentiful, and we could hear

the game making ofi through the brush, as we roumled

some bend in the stream.

We were four days making the trij) up the river,

and some of the camps on that glorious stream stand

out in my memory still. The last one in particular

lingers in my dreams, for late in the afternoon the

rain had stopped and in the e\-ening, a little moun
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>:iilt'il (lul M iciifK', tuniiim the ri\ir to a ril)b(iii of

sihcr. It wa^ a dcid (luict iiiiilit, with not a sound

->a\t> the occasional c.dl of a loon, soarin.t; far abcAc,

and the i)hi>h and rippli' of the stream, gliding

(juictly piist our camp ground. I sat alone by the

current this night, while the boys were asleep, and

jxmdered over tiie folly of millions of men, who are

lierded together like cattle, in tenements and dirty

streets, while here in this peaceful, serene \alley

there is hardly a soul to dispute its possession with

the game that drink from its pure cold waters. How
infinitely better off are my companions and friends,

asleep under their blankets around the camp fire,

than are their fellows back in the big cities, who are

mere slaves to tluir cnii)loyers, living each day a

dull routine, only that they may eat at iiiglit and

snatch a few hours' rest to prepar<> them for the same

monotony on the morrow. Week in and week out,

the --anie old pace goes on, with each month and \vdr

hnrrving them on to old age and incom})etence. In

their li\cs i> a bare existence, and sentiment and

romance are but childish dreams when they are still

in their twenties.

But these men, these children of tlie wilds, what

of them? Why, they .ire kings! I'liis whole

glorious West is their Empire. They can roam

these valleys and climb these giant peaks with no

man to gainsay them. A month of hard work in
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town will give tln in a grub-stake, and the moun-
tains will provide for the rest. In the large centres

of population, the penniless man without a job may
starve, but out here nature, far, far more kind than

man, j^ixcs a !i\ini^ to him who is man cnoUf^h to

wrrsl it from h( r i^rasp. The ri\-ers otter hsh, the

\-.ilI''\-s game, whili- Ix-rries and shrubs in the sum-

mer help to till the empty pauneh. As P)iH Teare

onee remarked ;o me, " My ('ai)ital is my manhood,

my time, and my >tren,i;th. I am investinj,; that

now and some day we'll make a strike, and 1 would

rather make my little stake by twenty years s})ent

in the free open air, with no man to call himself my
boss, than lay it up penny by penny back in some
stifling settlement in the East. We own this coun-

try now, and when the steel comes, and it gets too

crowded, why then me and Mort can pull out further

North, and I guess there's plenty of country up there

that will hold us our turn."

It was late the next night, after ten hours on the

river (most of it in the rain) that we ran our canoe

aground at the Cache. l orn and Nick had some fine

big salmon, and once back with our pack-train and
grub-pile, we made merry until long past midnight-

u



CHAPTER XVIII

In which we hit the Trail for Home and meet the Advance

Guard of the Army of the Grand Trunk Pacific Railroad

EKiIl I (la\^ lattT. \\v pulled into l\\c littk- i)()i)lui

rainp at Swift's. The return trip through

tile pass was made at full speed, as our supply of

prox isions was running extremely low. We were

laid up two da\ s by a steady downpour of rain, but

on the others we travelled as fast and as long as we

could drive the horses. The days were getting

shorter now, as it was well on in September, and the

nights were getting correspondingly colder. Every

morning when I woke up my moustache and eye-

lashes were covered with ice, where my breath and

the moisture thereof had congealed, and every

dayli.ulit saw a heavy frost on grass and tree that

looked almost like snow. Barring the tw(^

rain, the weather was dear ami rold, drix-

tlie tlit'S and nioscpiitoes that had jx^stered ns

before, and so \vc rarely took the time to pitch our

tenth, iMit rolled into mir hvd^ in the eveninp under

some old tree or bt ib Mtli the brush as soon as supper

was o\er, \W the tnui we reached the summit, we
290
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were almost out of all our staples. Coffee, sugar,

oatmeal, cornnieal, rice, butter, and in fact prac-

tically everything but flour and bacon, beans and
tra were gone

;
aud, though these were perfectly

noun>liini;, found them somewhat monotonous.
'1 he days on the trail were now often eight and ten

Pack-train in a smaO river.

hours long, uitl, nothing between breakfast and
supprr but the berries that grew in profusion along
tlif wiiy. There were thousands of wild rosebuds,
wliirli I found n..t at all too bad to pass the time in
niunclun.u, and a i.int or s., of these a day while
we Were on the luaicl! I tj^nwA to he quite filling and
suniewiiat appetiznig when I got used to them, while
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till' bannock and baron at suiipcr-tinu' sinntd nioro

(U'Uctabli" than all the luxnrirs had ta>tcd earlier

ni the trio. Aiu' old food i> delieiims when one is

hnn,!jr\'. but 1 am not trxin.u t<i make out that vr

Were in ,\n\' >e\ ( re -trait>, tor nunc of ih minded

in the iea>t mir hunted \ariely of ratiuu-,. Only

wf all I'lnked forward to ^eeiny old Swift attain and

ha\ iiii^ .1 ta-te I if Ins potatoes, fresh vcgi'tablcs, and a

bit of sui^ar and coffee, for personally I never cared

for tea.

The morninf; of the next da\ . 1 hit the trail early

and pulled into Swift's place at about noon. The old

man was sitting on his stoop, whittling a stick, and

drawing lazily at his pipe. He cursed roundly when

he heard that we were " busted on our grub pile,"

but just as he had done with e\ery other bankrupt

prospector and trapper that has drifted his way the

last twenty year.., he ended up by telling us to go into

his cache and take what we wanted. This may not

seem a great deal to the reader, who li\'es around the

corner from sonu' i^rocery or meat market, but when

one realizes that every ounce of stuff that we took

meant just so mueli sliortaf.;e at the end of the winter

for the old -ttler. who was still 200 mih'S or more

from the >teel and had barely euotigh for hinir-elf

and fannh'. it will be under'-tnod just wliat sort of

n.ia.n Swift is 'I'd " wlia(~k np oue'> t:nd)-pile
"

in the wilderness means much more than giving
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away mmvy m the citi. s, for with industry money
<-an hv r( i)laa'(l, hut food in th<' mountains cannot
l)c tvplaccd in the fall, saw hv Ion- and arduous
trip:- o| wtck^ to the n(Mn'>t store on the frini,'(' of

(-i\ili/,ation niilo aw.iy. ( an \(.u ini -inc the

avi'rai,'r man m town gu ing away half of his bank
account on di inand ?

No? Well, neither can 1

But there is not one man of the trail intw.nt\- who
will not laughingly give you half of his little food

supply, scorning money and thanks, though he well

knows that his largess means that he himself will

be eating but one meal a day when the end of the

iummer comes. But that does not bother him un-
-ly, for he never starved yet, and he figures by

some means or another to make his food supply hold
out until he can get to the settlements himself.

More than one i)rospector has come into the settle-

ments in the fall, ha\ in.i; liwd e.xclusively on fresh

meat amllxTries, and >mok!n- kinnikinick (a weed
used by the Indians of the North-west as a substitute

lor till' fragrant leaf
, because their "Wi\ >u\)])W was

giNcn to >ome poor dexil who was harder up than
tlie\- wnv. Swift i> ju-t this kind, and that is why
lies an iiistitiilioii in that country and wliv e\-ery-

body loves him. .\s .,,011 as he saw iiie and heard

my tale of woe, lie hrL':in to helloU lor 1)!^ \< if.- \\ \\t)

in two minutes was cookmg nie a bite to eat.
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(iiic» We'll li>i\c to '^Wv you a snun'k ot Iresh

meat , 1)1 he >ai(l i^ciiiahy

I (lair ^a\- inoiitli 'Irippcd rxixctaiitly, similar

til that pliciK iiiu noii XI nftiMi ()l)srr\t'(l in one's j^ooil

old llou^ (loq, wlio sits cagi'rly by your side while at

dinner, roUiiij^ his i-yes from side to side, as he watches

the movements of your fork from plate to mouth.

" (iee !
"

I said, " where did you f.'et fresh meat

from ? " for I knew that the old man had not been

much of a hunter in recent years.

" It's the old cow." he replied mournfully. " She

was gettin' awful sickly and }M>aked like, and I cal-

culated I'd kill 'er before she died, as 1 m \ er did

like to eat them unhealthy critters that's died of

disease."

Of course, I recalled the animal he referred to, as

she was one of two lie had possessed. All the tit^^

We had camjH'd there before, her condition had been

the source of t'ndle>s ari^uiueiils between i-'red nid

Xick. She w.i^ a \ er\" >ad tow , with some (lisea>e

that ent^endered niehmehoK', for >lie u>e(l to r^taiid l)y

the hour in iirofoinul L;loiini, r\c\\ ^usjiendinj^ the

(•h<'\\.ini,^ of her (juid for lonii periods, t'xidenlly to

think o\-er her uiihajipy lot. I think she must have

had locomotor ataxia, for her hind legs dragged

dismally on those few occasions when she lugubriously

changed her position from one side of the corral lo

the other. However, I dismissed her condition
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from ni\' mind and, all tliini;-' ( (.n-^iili red, (i)unil lu r

a uuM plcisint,' di>li She liad furnUiicd the only

fri!>h meat that Swift could dipind on d ring the

long winter
;

yet, had we let him, he would have

given us the whole of one of those draggy legs, but

we declined, not because the legs had been draggy,

but because we would not rob Swift.

We stopp.nl two days at the little ranch, rounding

up the horses that we had " cached " there on our

way west. One of tht-m we left there for the winter,

for he was sad-eyed and depressed when Fred at last

discovered him standing in intn -jxt tive silence

under a bush. He dird that fall, 1 learm-d after-

wards. I don't know why, but 1 guess he \\ as ^ick of

the life and it si eini d so mueh simpler to -^tand under

a bush and freeze to death than to !m--tlr around

for a bite to rat under the -now Anxway. he

moved on " when the cold wi athi r eaiue.

Swift oifcred u^ an cxtr.i hor>r, ,ind to my am,i/.e-

nient \dlimteercd that he had forty. ""
\\ hrri- in

the world are tin y ?
"

I a>ke(l in >urj)ri.e. "I

lr".\ e nex'ev S(, en more than half a do/t ii around here."

A.> usual, he was sitting on his front stoop, peehng

the long sUvcrs off a bit of stick \vith his old jack-

knife.

" Well, I won't say exactly forty," he replied

after a while, '' but I calculate there's ibout that.

You see, when I come in here all them years ago, I
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had quite a buiu li nl marfs and a prclly Ljond ^tal-

lidii. W ell, racli lall I lii^urc out about what uicrcaM'

there >hotil(l \iv. allowing for accidents and mishaps,

aiul then in the Spring I poke around over the hills

and count the new skeletons. By subtracting these

from what I figure, I ought to get a pretty good

idea of what's left. \o, I can't say as I've seen

more'n about tifteen, but I calculate the rest of 'em

is around the mountains somewhere."

Swift had a little dug-out about eight feet long, and

by making innumerable trips back and forth in this,

we managed to get our outfit across the Athabasca,

and then swam the hor.ses across, as we had done

w eeks before when we went West. They all crossed

in safety, but they were a sad aiul l)e(haf4i;led lot as

they crawled out on the east b.iuk of the rixcr and

stood forlornly in t!ie xcry >liado\\ of the timber,

trving to get I bit of warmth from the last rays of

the >un that were just shooting arros'- tlie vallev.

It rained hard that night and our tents were blown

down three tinu'>, wliicli was mo>t anno\-ing, as it is

not \ er\- jileasant to get mit. half drt'SM'il, in a i)it('h

black night and stumble around in the pouring rain,

trying to get your tent uj> again. The last time wi'

only cursed and let lur stay down, though 1 must

say the wet canvas and a heavy pole across one's

back is not any more luxurious than it sounds. The

next day our horses ail got away and it was noon
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brforc we gut started, with everybody sure and dis-

.yruntlfd.

Imoiii Swift's -^'ace, the trail runs .ilon^ tlic ('a>t

bank of tlu thaoas. ;', '""llowing closr to the ri\cr

in its sweep a v-Uiward i > wlirrf it swells out into a

kind of shai v\ lak- -, called Jasper Lake. At the

foot of this lake the river narrows down again and

after a few miles makes a turn to the right and goes

through the gap in the mountains called Jasper

Pass, and then starts off through foothills and prairies

on its long meander, until its waters finally reach the

great McKenzie River, the largest of the waterways

that flow into the Arctic Ocean. On the west bank

of Jasper Lake is the site of the old Jasper House,

for many years one of the most imjiurtant of the

frontier trading statiouM)! the Hudson L>ay ("unipany,

now Inui.; >ince abandoned. Our way leads through

the soft .ground for a bit, and then tliroui^'li the sand

dunes that skirt the >h()res of Jasper Lake. Sewral

mi'an streams lia\e to be crossed, the worst being

i'J(tck\' ki\'er. mild enough now in the fall, but a

rii)per in the freshets, a> it> roek\- bed where it o\-er-

tlows into the tiinliei in all (hrections can totifv.

From koeky Ri\er, the trail piere-s a few miles

of timber, after whit li wc come to the foo*^ of Roche

Miette, a great mountain elbow that sticks its great

barren wall into the river, above which it rises sheer

for Inuidreds of feet.
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\\\' cainpcd for tlif iiii^lit at the foot of this moun-

tain, wliicli for w .irs has been a nii^htmari" to the

})ackcr:-. for \]\v hordes have to cliinb up nearly

2,coo feet aiid then down the sanic (h>tanee, ai.

in a few niilcs. The trail is one (•ontinuon> zii^/.a;^'

and switchback ii]) one side, and when the horses

abo^•e loosen stones and dirt, they come hurtling

down past those on the lower reaches, and one be-

comes a constant target for these deadly missiles. It

is hard on the horses, as the w ay is so steep that they

can barely struggle up it.

There is one bad spot along the top, where a

mis-step means a plunge down a sheer drop of

nearly i,ooo feet into the roaring Athabasca. I

have heard the trail described as being particularly

hazardous, but i' never impressed me that way
;

for. after all, there is no rta^on why a horse

should fall \\i-vv. any more than down a 5-foot

embankment. The mere fact th.it the dro]i is

longer is no jiartieular inchici'ment for a hor^r to

come to cricf, and a-- thc\' seldom -•tumble off a

narrow trail, lio mat tcr In )W near tluA" nia\" come to it

,

1 >h(nild ri I'ord it a-- rrin.u k, d)l\' hard hu k if ouc lost

a horse here, and nothiny vrrv notable if he didn't.

Anyway, w.' duhi't, nor did we conie anvwhere near

it. At any rate, the scaling of thi> mountain and

the descent on the other side made the beginning of a

long, liard day, and when we camped that noon at
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the i"V imrtals of the niountains, we Wcrc all cross

and lirnl. l>ut, after an hour or two of nst and

rcfnslinirnt , \vc >;iddl('d up once more and did not

caiui) until 1' '^.l; after dark, at Prairie Cn'ek, where

another old tinier of the Swift school has been living

for many \'ears.

I hi' exit from the mountains is as sudtlen as putting

out to sea from a land-locked harbour. There is a

great mountain, which the latter-day pioneers have

called Folding Mountain, that guards the entrance.

On the prairie side it goes up several thousand feet

at a jump, and against its black base the grasses of

the prairie broak like the gentle plashing of the sea

on a smooth day against a rock-bound coast. Just

before lea\ing the mountains, we crossed a stream

called Fiddle Creek, up whoso valley, some eight or

ten mil s, are hot springs, which are said tf. be of

medicinal value, and the (irand Trunk Pacific is

planning to erect a big, tirst-class tourist hotel tlu>re,

where it is thought a second P.anff may be de\eloped,

though })ersonally, 1 think Swift's place is the most

ideal in the wlioh' \alle\' lor a town site or a tourist

Centre, and doubtless some day it will become such.

The horses >ho\\e(l signs of f.itigue after their

long da\' and the climb o\er the koclie .Mietle, >o

We made oidy a short (lri\e the next da\-, and '"amped

at .d)out I i).m. on the b.mk of a gurt^ling brook.

L'p to this tune, wo had seen no sign of man, saw
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at I'rairic ( reck, where they had tuld u that not

I'ar ahead we would liiid the ri^ht-ot'-way li-dnii,

cuttiiiL; a broad >wath, loo ft,, wide, thr<uii;h t\\r

tinil)er, as tlu- tir>t step in ad\aiice of the steeL

That afternoon wi' ate- up Uie la>t of our bacon, and

Tom and Sawyer started on a i econnaissanco t< ocate

one of tlie construction camps and buy some more

food. They were gone eight hours, but returned

with 15 pounds of bacon and a small sack of

sugar. Some ten miles ahead, they had met the

first thin skirmish line of the railroad builders, who
were cutting trees, blasting stumps and shearing off

the bushes close to the ground.

Now, with each day of tra\-el, tlie signs of the

advance became more and more emphatic. First,

the a\-enue, 100 feet wide, was encountered, with its

siufare >ha\ed clean of .lU \CLjetation. When the

trail cro»ed it, we could look down the pathway
throu,^h the forest for niiles, with luuidred> of fires

f)iu-|iiu_u here and there, where the waste was being

gi\ en to the llaine-.. A loni: (hi\ \ drai; took us ovvv

the .\thal)asca sunnuii into the ba-in of u-^ tril)utary,

the Mcl.eod. which join> it to the north. Oi; the

McLi'od, we met the hr>t i^au^ of the railroad's light

artillery; that is, the nun who with small ploughs

and hand tools were breaking uj) a w .iy for the w agon

road, o\er which the supplies to feed the construc-

tion crews were to be hauled, while the great em-
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baiikiiiciit was in the inakiiiL;. Once \vv wvVv nii the

new ron.t^lily built w.iuon road, \\r met iicojjlc daily,

and cx'crv few lii)iir> wc would pass little nuishrooni

li()t<'l> that had ->i)run,L; up. Into one of tlu'Sr \\v

(h-oi)j)ed later ui the da\- for a meal, to sa\"e the time

and labour of cooking our own. We were surely on

the path of the inv asion that was aimed at the very

heart of the wilderness, and never lacked company

those days.

Following down the McLeod, we crossed that

river near its junction with Wolf Creek, and here

for the first time we struck the end of the grade and

a real town, with stores, barber shops, and many

other useful buildings. As the pack-train struggled

into the little clearing, we all sat on our horses like so

many country ^awk^, watrhinu the small armv

of men at work with gigantic ploughs and .traders

of 30 H.l'. tearing a ijreat a\-eiiue out of a rolling

hill-top ea>t of the town, and hrin.gin.g the heart (jf

the hill out to the lieail of the grade, which we could

si-e grow ing before onr very eyes. Here the engineers

alreath' had tln' work )uider wa\' on the pier-- wliieh

wcYv to >iipport tile bridge o\cr the Mei.eod, while

a short distance l)e\-(ind anotlii'r great tre>tle was

(h'Stined to earr\- the steel across Wolf ( reek itself.

This trestle i> IJ3 feet high abo\e the ri\er and b^j

feet in length, while the McLeod Bridge is 200 feet

above the water in the centre and 600 feet long.
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It is b\- such works of the engineers that tlie famous

four-tenths per cent, grade is l)eing obtained. There

is no turning asidr •)*" nin< hing iicre. If there is a

drej) eanvon, what of it ' Slap a l)ridL;r o\'er it.

What niattiT il it i> deep -nid Imig, tlii' gradcwiU be

saw'd. W'licrr a hiU is t iici mntercd. it i> a mere de-

taih ihauL; on the dxaiainilr g;iiig and watch tlu'in

blast an axx-nur through it^ heart wliile you wait.

From Winnipeg to the Pacific, nothing has turned

these beggars of the survey aside. It is lucky for

the mountains that there was a pass, otherwise it

might be quite witliin the capacity of the engineers

to blow the range to fragments to make one. Back

on the prairies, the same thing has been going on.

Hills have melted before the advance, and at one

place a great steel viaduct over a half-mile long

and 184 feet high carries the rails over Battle River.

We had not been travelling along the newly made

grade fur Uuinx' miles, before it began to leak through

our minds tiiat these people were building a railroad

in every sense of the Anrd, and not merely laying

ties oxer the face of the mountains ami iiiiiskci:.

I)a\'.aftir day, wt' moved eastward down the right-

of-way. sonie'nnes, when nobody was looking,

tra\"c!ling on the enibankmcnt , and again winding

along in the diteh brside it. ICx'ery few miles we

came u)>on the railroad camps, when' gangs of men

were putting in tlie {)iling necessary for the frame-
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work of till' f^ivat fills that v.vw scheduled to follow.

Trestles hrst. and then trainloads upon trahiloads of

I'arth to follow, when the engine and its family of

flat ears eould eonu' in, and make the early trestle

onl\- a framework in the solid embankment of earth

After oui IdiiL; summer in the mountains, wi' viewed

with awe the casual w;i\' in which these a.rmies of the

railroad were cleaving their way up hill and down,

and across the face of the ccjuutry. At last, one

night as we were travelling down the grade, there

was an unfamiliar sound that cut the stillness of the

air like a knife. It was the hoot of a distant locomo-

tive, somewhere ahead on the end of the steel.

The next day we were up early and pulled into the

little town of Entwhistle, which up to the fall of

1909 was the railhead. Here, in its characteristic

fashion, the railroad crosses the Pembina River on a

gigantic steel t nestle which is 900 feet long, and 214
feet abo\e t!ie bed of the stream which it spans.

This little town is 66 miles from Edmonton, and
the lir.-.t thing we see as W(> come dragging down
the main street, with our tired and worn pack-train

that has been on the " hike " since s])rmg, is a great

locomotive of the consolidated type, sitting on the

end of the track, pufhng and snorHng to itself, as

though in great contem})t of the iirimitivcniess of

its surroundings. It seemed incredible to me to

think that within the space of a few months to come,

X
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this same (•(iinplacciit piece of n)e(liani>ni , or its

brother^, would be ^ittin.:^ in ]u>t this same self-

-,itl>tle(l \\a\ 111 •idlit of >\\ift'-'. at the sumniit of the

W'Uow head, or in fai t any of th(.' ot h( r far antl (h>taiit

point-- that to us M'eiuecl to bv at the end of tiic

earth.

It was nearly the first of OctobtT, and already the

first few flakes of snow bespoke the coming ol an

early fall. That afternoon we wrung the hands of

both Fred and Nick for the last time (somewhat

reluctantly I might say and a few hours later we

were in a caboose, rattling over the newly laid rails

which are the connecting link between tliis far fringe

of civilization and every little town on the continent.

We landed at Edmonton late that night. The

summer was over, and with it ended my fifth trip

into the Rocky Mountains.
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Which confnins an Account of a 350-Mile Canoe Trip down
the Fraser River, from the Cache to Fort George

I^AKLV in Juncof tlic followinfi yen ii,u> there

was cjuitt' a .mouj) of us at the old ( amp at tlic

("aclio
;

viz. Charlie Keller, the Teare Boys, I'lvd

Stevens, E. C. Thurston (a minuig engineer who
had come in with me from New York to have a look

at the country;, and myself, besides half a dozen
other prospectors and adventurers of the wilderness,

thrown out ahead of the steel, like the skirmish line

before an invading army. Things this year had
been different from conditions in June a year ago.

The railhead was already at Wolf Creek, which had
become qui. a touTi (luriiii; the past winter. The
wagon road was cut through to the Roche Miette,

w hile the right-of-way gang was almost up to S\\ift's

place. Trax-elling oxer the grade, right-of-way, and
wagon road, we inade the trip into the old settler's

lanrh in just eight days, as compared with fifty-four

the year pre\ ions. Already the valley was in the

turnioil <il ;iiti\it\- fliit .111-.,,.. ,.1 J ..C .. , -1

under construction. At Edson, just beyond the
307
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raillu ad, .m I'laburatc town had \x rn staked out in

tlu' bnisli. which by that fall had n ri ived surh an

iniiu'tus th.it let'-, 50 by 1511 tret, ( han.Ufd !i;;iuls

at a> hi,!_;h a> lidin S-'.5<'<' to Sj.noo a Int. AH

aldiii; the muic were con-.tnu tioii cami),^, >t()iii>in,i;

pl.ucs, and i;an,L;^ nf men working on the L;radc. A

t.nv was brin.i,' installed just below Swift's plaa',

.ind now we could see visitors there daily, whereas

a year ago he only had them a couple of times a

year. A few miles beyond the old man's ranch, a

rock gang were encamped, and the constant roar

and crash of dynamite told w here they were tearing a

great shelf out of the side of the point of r<jck near

w' =^h I had nearly come to grief on my raft scarcely

ie.. xflonths before.

Our trail, which had seemed so distinctly our own

and so far removed from the acti\'ity of the world,

now' bristli d with strange faces. It seemed as

tho' . the whole world was jxjurin.u in to look ov(>r

the wilderness that was dissoh inj; before the rail-

road as rai)idly as snow in th<' sunshine. In the

entrance to the ])a--. a >niall arni\' tif n^i n \\\ yv cutting

duwn tree> and rippin.u out the side of a hill with i,'ang

ploui^h>, to make a way for tlu- wagon road to cross

the .Mieltr, and a f( w week-, after .ureat ti-ains were

passing, toiling through the heart of the mountains

with supplies, tools, and a million and one odds and

ends that go to feed the cavernous maw of a growing
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truii-^-cdiitinental railroad. At the summit of the

S ( llowlit ad Pass a cabin had been built, and evcry-

wli ir were newly *' Ucd trees and other signs that

the day of the aloofness of the wilderness was past

for e\-er.

A- we rode ii\tr tlie -.nnmtit, I cuiild not hnt \vvi

.1 tunri^r of rc-rct, ,1- I thoii.uht that her. Miter onr

be.iutilui cainii-^ would l)e cur^ no Ioniser, hnt open

to the whole werld. Where there had been a pack-

trail i,i>t year, and a poor one, this \-ear there was a

wagon road, and next WDiild be the hi^lu •

i\' of steel.

The peace and serenity of untranunelled nature h.id

gone already, while a bare few months would liear the

hoot of the giant locomotive to startle the eagle from

his eyrie among the crags. For untold centuries,

no sound but the voices of nature and the occasional

tinkle of the pack-train bells have been heard here.

But back in far-of? Montreal, a quiet gentleman in

a frock-coat has sent forth the edict that a highway
of i:nipire shall pierce this range, and forthwith

the focu. of the world's eye has fallen on this quiet

and s( eluded pass among the mountains, and for

centuries to come thes- .yre^t jK-aks and mountain
fastnesses will echo anil re-echo with the rumble of

the world's trailic roaring tlirouf^h its valleys, on its

way from the Atlantic to t!ie Pacific

HlWond the suninTi*^ \w l',.ini/1 tl.i.,.,. — l.t!;-: :::: iiiL'

same as tliey were before, lor we were close on the
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hvv\> ^iirin_;-tiinc am; tlic >\\,irm^ d Mi;lit~.r(!-.,

jounuili-'t'^. liMiri--t- .iml ,i iiii-i i ll.tiiy nl ntlit i--.

ciii i mr.ii^i il b\' tile i-.i>r III ,ii 1 ! Ii.iil iiiil \( l (1

111 the (Inixr-. tliat llic iu \l frw iii<)iitli> >au pouring

tlifniiuli tile [la'^N. riiur>t(»ii an<l inyscH had already

iiKulf tilt trip ill (lut,'-(mts down to titr Beaver and

back, lookinji into the merits of various claims tltat

we were interested in, both in the Fraser valley and

its neij^hbourhood. Our work in the country was

oN'er, and we were all at the Cache ready to pull

stakes for the settlements once more.

I wish I had the space to mention some of the

other boys who were camped with us there. Jimmy

:Moore, who had been through with the survey, and

who was of the same stamp as the Teares, was with

u>, 1ki\ iii.u iTuisfd down the Fraser with our partw

anil half a do/en others of the >anii' t\ pc wiTr brdu.L^lit

togi'tluT ill tlii^ ^iiKil! niblw wim were all <:t the

old sflifKil lit pidiicir-. And, in jui^iiiL;. let inc sa\'

that tlicrc i-. a l)ii^ dilirrrncc 1 twci-n tlic^cincn and

what 1 l all the "bar-r<Hiiii p.r< »pi I' " that tnw

sv( > haii.unii,; ardniid the Ir'intirr tdwii.^. 'Micrc are

tliuu>an(l'^ of ihi-, la' tcr cla - w li< ' -^pnid iiiiif inontli^

<ait of the \ rar tcllini^ bi,u ialt'> I'f the lU'W country

and the pri\ati:)ns tliry luue i^one thr(m{j;li, until at

last sonv Q;reenhorn is taken in by their glib talk and

stakes tl.jm to a i;rnb pile, on the promise of half

interest in their finds. Then they go off and camp
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111 iln' brush tor ;i ( iiu|iK' ni iiKtutli- m| iniuiing and
li^liin- with ( ( ( .!. idii.il jud'^jH < tin- r.iinhit-,, cominp;

111 l<'\\,ir(l- tall with mv.iti i - th.iii i \( r and a

IrW -^amiilc- (il link that tins ha\c picket I iiji.

Hut one rarcK' nifi ts thl-^ Upc iikii. than til't\-

or il hundred inilc'- i)ai k lium ilir -ettleiui ni- Alter

that begins the --urx i\ al i>\ th.' lltte^t , and the tui ther

oiU' gots from ti,^ -ettleinent>, the lin< r i> the chi>s

of mm onrountert'd. \\ heru'wr you ^cr a lonely

l)ros{){^ctor, four, five, or six hundred miles from the

nearest settlement, you can gamble on it that he is a

man through to tlie marrow, for vnne but such would

be here at all; and if . jx-rchance, hould meet him

in town during the few weeks in tlie spring when he

is laying in his grub-pile, you never find him in the

bar-room, blowing his own horn. He docs not talk

ot prixation and iiardship, for he does not recognize

tlieir existence My friends who were in camp
at the ( ache on thi-> jiarticular June niyht were

decid( (lly ot tin \v\»- I mi admire -(luiet, soft-spoken

men. who h'ar nothniL;. dare ex'ervtliinj,', and have

111 their cliara( ter^ the liardiie>> of nu n of steel

and the l,> ntleiit- i<i wdinen to tho^c in aftliction.

As We Were ui .1 iiurrv ti> .uel (Mil ..I the mountains

thi- year, wi decided \n li t I'r, d r. luru t.' \\'(jlf

Creek witli ln> pack-trcUii, while we tnok tin river

route to Fort (ieorge, from wlu'iice autoiu(3biles

over the Caribou Road made a quick return to the
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line of the ("ciuadiaii Pacific Railroad possible. It

so happened that tlio Grand Trunk Pacilic had a

large, \vell-equii)iHd canoe lying at the Cache,

in charge of one George Williams and a couple of

Indians. Through the courtesy of those back in the

big office in the East, I had letters, which, when pre-

sented to the railroad staff along the trail, proved

to be a regular " Open Sesame." As George and his

crew were just returning to Fort George, we arranged

to go with them in their canoe.

George Williams is an American. When a bad

winter put him out of the cattle business in North

Dakota, he drifted x\p into the great New West

that the Grand Trunk Pacific is opening up in

Canada. In a few years, he won for himself

the reputation (jf being one of the best canoe-nien in

British Cohinibia, and a man who can make and

hold tliat rei)utation on the ri\ers that rise in the

Rockies, and storm through the tliousand obstacles

that nature has placed between the melting snow

that gives them birth, and their outlets in the Pacilic,

must be a past-master in the art of " white water
"

navigation. George had been carrying the mails

up and down the Skeena River for two years before

I met him, taking his chip of a canoe up that river

every two weeks, from Rupert to Hazeltine, with

letters for the boys of the construction, who were

stnmg out in their camps along the great trans-
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cascade waterway. In the \\ inter-tinie, wluii the

snow and ici ealed np tlie roaring rapids and

dangerous canyons, lit.' w.is still on the ioh, but with

dogs and toboggans, travelling on the ice when pos-

sible, and again breaking trail ahead of his team on

snow-shoes through the forest, when the going on the

frozen surface of the river was too bad.

When I met him he was making his first trip up

the Eraser with a big canoe that he had picked up

for the trip from the Hudson Bay Company at Fort

George, to which point he had been transferred for

the summer from his old stamping ground in the

Cascades. This canoe was quite a remarkable

craft. Cut from a single eottonwood, she was

42 feet long, with a beam in the middle measuring

40 inches across the gunwales. The wliole job

had been done with axes and adzes by the Fort

George Indians, but so trim were her lines and so

beautifull\' was iier hull moulded, that it was impos-

sible tu realize that slii' was really only a dug-out.

The only hitch with tlu se ei-t It »uwood craft lies in the

fact that tlu y are a trillc too fragile in rockv water.

One good clij) on a rock, and your boat splits along

the grain of wood from end to end in kss time ihan

it takes to write this sentence. Such a contingency

as this spdls annihilation for a man nine times out

of ten, for no matter how good a swimmer lie may be,

he has small chance to disjjlay his powers in these
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waters, and cwn witlmut the mi-iiacc of the mcks

which ihrcatni \n dash mit his hiaiii> at f\( ry \ar(l

of till way, lie \u\\>{ xidii >u('( unit) frmn thf cliillinf^

infiueace of tlic icy water. And t'\-en if he sliould

be able to reach some eddy and ihag liiinself ashore

before cramp seizes him, lie is little better off,

stranded in the wilderness as he is, hundreds of miles

from nowhere, with neither food nor outfit to help

him fight his way out.

So the men who travel these rivers and survive

year after year are the ones that take each rapid

with every nerve on the alert and every ounce of

strength thrown into the enterprise, for they realize

the possibilities far bi .ter than the tender-foot, who

sits on a litap of blankets and watches the scenery

slide past. As a matte,-i)f-fact my own experi-

ence in the inountaius leads me to believe that one

of the >ure>t >iL;n> of a greenhorn is the recklessness

with which he embarks on swift-water enterprises,

which are httle nnderst( lod. The tonyhest ami

niD^t tearles> men I kimw are the ono wIki a(hiiit

the (luicke-^t the\' are phimh --c.ired to death of

thenj rippiii' rapids and a-belldwin canyons."

We gdt an early >tart from the ("ache, and the

sun was still beneath tiieedgi' of the ranges w hen \\<-

turned loose our "river greyhound" and wavi'd a

farewell to the whole camp, that had turned out to

see us off, as we slid f)ut into the current and started
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down the rixcr. Our two Indians wcrr spk'ndid

water men, and witli (icdrnc stt'crin^, and tlicni

niakin^L; tlirir jiaddlo crack in tlir water, we ^.liot

through t!if lirst log-jam Hke a toboggan down an

ice shoot, and our long 350-mile trip was started.

It was a glorious June day and the sun, soon rising

above the range, turned the whole valley into a

dream of peace and beauty. Not a sound marred

the stillness but the plash of paddles and the wash

of the river along the sides of the canoe. After the

log-jam, we really had no bad water for a hundred

miles or more, and after the hard work of the trail

and packing on our backs, it was perfect bliss to

lie in the bottom of the canoe and watch the clouds

go drifting ttecce-likc across the heavens. Tliat first

day, we ran \\ v\\ below the Bea\ er River, where the

Teare boys had their camp. At noon, we had run

ashore in a beautiful ])ark where we cooked our

dinner. At si.\ that excning we made another land-

ing for supinr and then from 7 to 9 o'clock we

turned her loo>e on the peaceful surface of the w.itcrs

and let her drift in the >ilent wildernos, through a

scene o| beauty that 1 can nexcr liope to describe.

The hea\ cns, tilled w ith the loxcly afterglow , threw

the mountain w alls into shadows as soft and impene-

trable as blankets of black velvet. The great forests

seemed like an army of spectres, crowding to the

river's brink, while the great ribbon of water, like a
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grey mirror, wdund its ]);iri4y inurnmring u.iy amon^

till' (k'lisc and primcNai juniilc tliat hcmincd us in.

As the (layliiLjlit faded, the >tars lic^aii to ,uliniir.cr

Olio by oiU' in the softly dyiiii: blues and (\vv\) })uri)le-^

of the liea\-e]is. IWit of all the beauties the i;reatest is

the(iuiet that pervades thi^ w ilderness, asilence that

fairly stands out in contrast with the little noises of

the river, the slop-slop-slop of some sweeper pluni^ing

gently up and down with the suction of the water,

with now and then the tumultuous and busy clamour

of some little brooklet which pours its trifling volume

into the great stream with much rippling and bustling

over rocks, only to ha\ e its waters silenced for ever

by the great slow-tlowing river that swallows it up

in a single gulp and digests the clearness of its con-

tents in a few hundred yards of distance tra\-elled.

The Indians too breiik the stillness with their weird

and uncanny crit s and tlieir sudden imitations

of till' sounds of t!ie fdi'est. Pius, esj>eciall\', i^ an

adept in calling tli'- moose and the wild g»'ese,

or in imitating the noise of the trees and riuinuig

water.

W'c remained on the -ixcr until the trees melted

into the blackness of the ]u-a\ ens aboxc, and then we

went ashore in an eddy, where we tied up for the

night. In two minutes a great camp-tire was roaring

and our hasty shelter thrown up, after which we

turned in. And so one may travel for nearly four
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liiiiulrc'd iiiiK'S. l{<icli (>{ these (L ys o\d iiic ni^'lits

tluit followed, coiue back to n\y nriKl r.w ti e))e(l

ill a beauty aiul peaceful serenity that it i> hopeless

to attempt to deseribi' on pajx r. I can onlv sa\'

that the man who has ne\er thus atuiied himself to

nature, with his whole soul and fibre ali\e to the

wonder of it all,—this great silent world just as it

was when God first made it,—the man who has

never felt the magnetic mood of the untrammelled

wilderness, alone and at night, hundreds of

miles from his species, that man, I say, has never

experienced one of the rarest treats that this life

affords.

The second day we were up and on the river at

five in the mornmg. and for twelve ideal hours

we were carried (.n our sight-seeing tour by the

I'raser thrt)ugh this ( lulless sea of magnificent

timber, as iine as any I have ever seen anywliere

I.ate that afterncjon, as we swung around a bend in

tlie ri\-er, I saw a >light moxcment on a bar just on

the edge of the timber, some 400 yards ahead. 'I'hc

daylight was already fading, and barring that it

was some hirge denizen of the wilds, we knew not

what it w<is. Piu>, wlio \\a> steering, spotted tiie

dusky mo\ement a moment later. .\ wliisper ran

through the boat, and the next instant we drifted

down the current without a sound. When \\e

were about 200 yards away, the shape loomed clear.
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It was a iU()()>r. With oiir ([iiick swcfp of tlif paddle,

Pius brought the caiim' Ijinadsidc to the .miiiial,

wliicli for a st cond .ua/.cd at us in wonder and then

turned to wali< away in (Ui^nity to thr forest >ide.

But the bullet was <iuiel« r than he lliree of us

fired at once, and without a murnnu' the moose

sank slowly to his knees, just as though he were

going to lie down, and when we ran alongside him in

the boat, he was already dead. We threw a lariat

rope over his head and towed him across the river

to a more favouiable camp ground, and in ten minutes

his liver was trembling in the frying-pan, for we had

not tasted fresh meat these many days.

The Indians are adept at cutting up meat, as

was (ieorge, and the way they fell on that carcass

would have been an obj( ct It sson to many a butcher.

Their hunting knives flashed luTe and there, se\ erin,u

strategic muscles and joints, while hind legs cracked

and spinal column snapped and cri'aked under their

onslaught, with the result that in thirty minutes

there was notliiiii; but a mere -keleton left of the

graceful bull moose that an hour Ix'fore had come

down in the pride of his \-outh to take his exening

drink from the I'raser. P)ut we needed the meat

and felt no particular j egret 011 his account.

After we had gorged oursehes, we agani took to

the river, and just before dark passed the mouth of

the Goat River that conies in from the south and
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west, and then dropped our craft down the half-mile

water stairway of Goat Rapids. These rapids

iTiiglit have been bad in low water, but the Eraser

was in flood that night and we slid through the few

thousand feet of tumult and white water without

a bit of trouble. The main thing in rapids is to

have full speed on your craft, so as to give the man

in the stern plenty of steerage way to keep her off

the rocks. So every one works to the limit in the

rapids, whicli are very interesting. The Indians

become i^Ti-atly i xrilrd and kecj) screaming " Hud-

son Hay, " " Hudson Hay," which seems to be the

cciuiN alt iit of the white man's war-cry in rapids of

" (ii\e b.'-r h , boys, give her h " W'e ran

ashore just below the rapids and made our beds for

the night.

Anotlier long day on the riviT brought us into

an e\en wihler country than before, where there

were nothing but ri\ers, mountains and trees,

rivers, mountains and trees, all the day through.

For a couple of hundred miles through here is the

greatest game country I have even seen or imagined.

Every evening we could see a moose or two while

scarcely an hour of the day passed that we did not

surprise a beaver or an otter, or some kind of game

swimming the river. Along in the afternoon, Pius,

whose restless eyes caught the slightest move in

brush or in the water, whispered to me, " Look, look.
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I.ittlr l)c.ir, he -^wiin ri\( r," Sure c'nou,L;li, tlicrf was

Mimctiiiiiy i'liiwii .md liirr\- paddliii!^' tnr dear lift'

a(r()S> (iiir a liimdrcd xaids alirad, the loni;

ni)|)U> making a wvd^v in tiif >ti!l water hdiind

him. I grabbed my rifle, and witii tlir lii^l ^.Iiot cnt

off his lower jaw, so that lie filled with water and

would have sunk, had we not run up to the blood-

stained surface of the water and dragged him into

the canoe. But it turned out to be a wolverine.

I felt very sorry, for we all abhorred the wanton

sacrifice of the little friends of the forests. An
hour later we chased two otters swimming the river,

while jnst before dusk we actually caught a baby

moose in the water and tied it up to the bank w^hile

we took its picture. .\nd so it was every day. Not

an ewning j)assed bnt we would send our cduoc

gliding so near a mother moose standing mild-

eyed in the water that we eonld splash the spray

on her with our ])addles. The Indians would veil

with delight, while for live minutes we eonld hear the

brush crack as the terrilied animal made utt" through

the jungle.

That night we camped just abo\ e the mouth of the

Big Smokey, a river that comes in from the luist.

The place where we made our canip was so trampled

down by moose that it looked like a cow pasture.

This was another night to dream of. It had rained

during the day, but had cleared up late in the after-

V



322 TRAILS. TRAPPERS AND TENDER-FEET

noon, and tli'' >un w.is scttini,' in a l)lazi' i-f oranf,'(.',

crimson and {golden l..u's that turned the hc;i\'t'ns

to the colour of molten strt'l. These sunsets on the

river I can never forget, but I daresay to the reader

they are somewhat dragg\', so I will try to omit

them in the future.

At noon the next day we were at the (irand

Canyon of the Eraser, which is the pihe de resistance

of the contortions that the mighty river has up its

watery sleeve. Just above the canyon, we found

sonu' of till' gox'crnment surveyors in camp, for

the anticipation of the coining of the steel and a

flood of settlers liad started the government spend-

ing thousands of dollars that the new country might

be neatly blocked off and ticketrd on the govern-

ment majis, so that each man might know tlu^ legal

description of the place he called his homc^te;! '

The canyon it.H'lf is in two section^, the first of wiiieh

is a sharp drop like the slope of a log shute, where

\.\\v stream Hows as smooth as \ el\ et down a hill of

solid rock, at the bottom of which there are a lot of

jagged rocks that whip the water into spray. After

that comes a bend so sharp that tlie water is churned

into white froth, emerging from which the canoe

shoots into a dead-still pool. Pius took the canoe

through empty to the still water, which to all intents

had the appearance of a large lake about a mile

across from which there was no egress in any direc-
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ticii So (lead was the water that we liad to paddle

across it. Wlu ii al)out lialf-way oxer, tlie noi>e and

tumult ahead h< i;,iii to increase as that in the rear

fadtMl from our ears, and then around a blult in one

corner we saw white u.iter ru>hint:; betwetii two

great walls of rock. The only danger here is from the

current itself, as the depth is infinite and there are

no boulders to rip a canoe up w ith their jagged teeth.

A few miles from this place, so the engineers told

us, the Eraser was half a mile wide and so deep

that a lo-foot pole could not touch bottom. Yet

here it narrowed down to a width that certainly did

not exceed 50 to 75 yards across, so without further

elaboration, it may be stated right here that there

was some water '^omi^ through. This place, too, had

a curve in it, and I should say the current was going

fully 15 miles an hour. For a momcMit we hung at

till" entrance, and then the current caught us with

the suddenness with which a piece of machinery

starts when the bell is suddenly thrown on. I

don't suppose the distance llirou.^h this (U lile e.\-

ceeds a mile or so, and we wi i" iiron^h it in a ii'W

minuies, but it was certainly a boily, tumbly place

while it laste('

The great Utviiger, and in fact the only one, is

from the boils and eddies created by the vast

([uantitv of water surging through this narrow

crack. F'/ery instant great vortexes would form,
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•ill' ' till' water (Idwii intu i^rc.it ((Mu s (iftcni n

t\ I iit\ ''I'l'paii'lcif^ht or ten fcit aiToss.it I irtop.

'I hcnrxt moinont tlu-sf WduUl till ;ui(l the w .itt r i i

whirliiif^ mass, would be forcctl three or four fei t above

tlie surforo in a great boil," as it is called o it tliere.

The wiiul. Idi.ked a good <leal like the w ake uu- sees,

standing at t!ie sten> «)f the Luutanin, or some oti i

ocean Hvii The main thing, of course, is to keep

from going into the eddieh and beinj. ap-^ized by

the boils. I .->hould ^ay that when thi liver "as at

its highest, it would br -something of a trick, but we

had no tr<it.ii! i! I'i 1 it wa> not i.f;ir as bad a

})lacc as I ' ad l" led !•> belii tliougli the

Iii...ans swear that i th< licsh. t the • a\'-^\

volume of wati'i i> i^oiiiL- llnou.,!). ti r-. I'ct n\

engt!'. that torn \ii tin l"r i arc 'ickt > -leav

lilt 1 : >iglit ill til. < (|i - I'lMt il .iir li'ii'j c inni'

,111. 1 ,1 il I tf u . >a(liMinf. - HI it ten 11 >-i ,
\m >)>(( 1 t iiinUf.;!'

iiiulamagcd aint wci' di.'ting .,ain on the snioot

surface of the rivci

As we Wi re in a i ; r\ to j;rt to Fort > \

ran on nearly al! night, until in fact the ! .i
'p

rapjds ahead told u> that w wtfi' idmini > t

Giscombe Rapid>. which m me writer li;i caaei

"fifteen miles <,! death." kn<-- nothin al>out

the place, .md deorge had « nl\' b- n th< re ace, so

we tied up as -^».»n a- w<' inard the tumu and

uw-aited the comuig of dayi ,iht, when .\e fouci that
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We \vr ni>! I' . •mhf I'ort.i^r, w'lcn i

ir 1 1
(I

1 ii.t-' ;i !ii 1 . lUi 1 111- [M iiiit ' MTi' i> .1 trail

ut. lt"^•^ iMil' imiii'icw i(l>. Id : inmit l.akf,

\'. hi' '

\ • ili.i ' paiMt.'- r isiii of

tin' I r •
. i, it lIk I ai> Tin- lakr i> tlu-

!! ad < ^ ("ro. k I K'ufr, wli-h in turn 't-cds tin-

{'ar>^riij) iU<, ,
t- . tin- ids of tin- iV. River.

Ti If a ci
,

^ nl , f'l trucks here and, if

"1 drsi!^ ' I
.

:' )})()sition to port; re a

I ar ovei lis tr through the timb nd

put T mto at immit Lake, i = om
ht r I a i can n down into the

.li :i\-ei

r h..> bi, wcfast here, we again tuu!^ to our

< '« !h k* the run xwr the (lisrombe i\ !)tds.

c.iii \. 11 see why they might I 1 to

' 1I 'f lia!t-\\ay down it i- iiecessai joss

'i' < : teadtl 1 the ri\cr. to keep a. a

tlu hi II ircftx' well xattcred

stT' I iM i\f hiTii (jMitc a Uimihcr 1

<1< '' <. 1 bi hc\e. and a lot o! poor drxils

rv ti i\e b! M>n droM.n,.,i i,,.!-,. p,,it, like the

'tli plact of i)ad ri'iJiitt', tlit-y \vi re in doi iK;

.(1 -n we went throuj ti 1 think, my>.t lf, ti, t

1 r est of all dangers that can confront the

ian in the rapids, is to have his paddle

bi , ^ his pole slip when coming up stream. In

cither i \cnt, one is riding on a gigantic force, and if
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control is lost for even the fractionr of a second, tlu-

unfortunate occupant of a canoe is absolutely at the

mercy of the swift current and the hideous rocks.

We camped again along in the middle of the

morning, and in the shadow of a beautiful cotton-

wood grove we cooked our lunch, and then lay

about for half an hour, talking over the trip and

smoking our pipes. The next time we boarded our

craft, it was for the home-stretch to Fort George-

Tlic (inly thing of interest between our camping place

and the new metrojjolis was the Willow Rapids.

I cannot gi\ (> imuii of a description of these, as I

was asleej) in the bott'>;,i of the boat wlien we went

tIirouL;h them. Just below the rapids we saw

another moose, tlie nineteenth in three days, and then

eanie a lon^^ strt'tcli in the ri\-er and a hiii bend,

around whi''h was Fort (ieorge. .\ few minutes

later we were asliore and making our way up the

btUik to the old Hudson Hay post and ston>, which

stood by the river's brink.

Our canoe trip was over. We had made the

350 miles (George claims it is 4^5, but I am sure I

don't^ know myself) from the Cache in just four

and one-half days, clipping off the last 106 miles in

twenty-three hours. George said it was the record

time from the Cache, and perhaps it was. It was

certainly the most beautiful trip I have ever taken

in any part of the world.



CHAPTER XX

Fort George- the Biggest Little Town in America

'ORT GEORGE struck me as about the most

remarkable place that I have ever seen. It

reminded me a good deal of a sky-scraper in the early

days of its const ructinn, wiu'ii one can stand across

the street and see the framework of a fifty-story

buildinf^. before th(> contractors have even built the

lloor over the basement and the brickwork has not

yet reached the tir. i story. Well, that is what Fort

(ieori^e ri'Si'inliled the first time I saw it. .\ half

a dozen town >ite>\\i'ri' laid ont Ix tween the Fraser

and its tribntary, the Xechaco, whicli, flowing in

from the north, makes a wedge of land between tlie

two ri\ iM"s. Besides the \ arions town sites, there

were additions galore, with streets and axenues

neatly laid out in every direction. In a word, the

framework was there for a town of 40,000 or 50,000

population, and lots were selling anywhere from

$200 to $1,600 each, notwithstanding the fact that

it took an expert with a map as a key for the public,

to show a man in just what part of the jungle his

belongings lay. Every other shack was a real

m
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estate ofiice, and the most gorgeous })ictures of Fort

George, with this, that and the other additions

prominently disi)Iayed, were hung up on every hand.

When one looked at these products of the town-

siter's imagination, it was to gasp with wonder. The

water front was pictured crowded with steamers,

while all sorts of prospective buildings were lining

the various streets, and the thoroughfares were

crowded with traffic. To appreciate the incongruity

of the whole situation, it must be realized that Fort

George was at tliat time 318 miles from the nearest

railroad station at .Xshcroft, (m the Canadian Pacific,

and some go miles from the nearest wagon road at

OucsiK^llc. Yet " the coming of the st(H'l," those

magic words, liad suddenly laid tln' foundation of a

m('troi)oHs in tlie x cry heart of ,1 wilderness, whicli,

liert^tofore, had been about the m(i-,t inaccissible

jilare on the maj). ^'et it is all not so impossible as

it seems, for all tliing'> ron>id(M-ed, the future of l^^ort

(ieorge, taken a> a whole, is founded on a rock, and

when the (iraiid Irunk Pacilic finally gets ther(\

the dreams of the pioneers must certainly be tran-

slated into a reality, for the old Hudson Bay post

has a location which is strategic in its relation to

interior British Columbia.

The country here breaks away, and the Selkirk

Range, before mentioned, fades gradually away, while

the Rockies, sweeping to the north-east, form the
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eastern wall of a great inter-mountain plateau,

whicli extends for three or four hundred miles to the

Cascade Mountains. Fort George, lying complacently

in the very hub of the waterway system, must

sooner or later become the commercial centre of this

whole region, and in ten years, or less perhaps, is cer-

tain to be the most important city between Edmon-

ton and Prince Rupert . The Eraser forms a means of

water transportation from Soda Creek, 163 miles

below, to the group of town sites, and from Soda

Creek there is an excellent wagon road to Ashcroft,

155 miles south. Shallow draft steamers can run,

thouf^h with great difficulty, from Soda Creek to

Fort George, while one steamer has actually made the

trip from the Hudson Vkiv ])ost to the Caclie itself,

thus giving 470 miles of potential waterway on the

F^raser.

Thesi> "X])editions, which are now slow and

hazardous, niav be looked upon as ultiniat'ly

hecominji; coniparativt'ly sinij^le, wlien tlie bad

places in the rapids and canyons are blasted out and

navigation is made surer and safer. I'roni Fort

George, in a similar manner, steamers can go up the

Nechaco, a distance of 120 miles, to Fort Eraser,

which is another Hudson Bay landmark, while

"tuart Lake, up a branch of the Nechaco and 139

liles distant from Fort George, is in a like manner

accessible. Thus, even without the Grand Tnmk
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Pacific, the Eraser gives the Httle town at the start

750 miles of navigable river, and places it within

touch of hundreds of thousands of acres of splendid

land, not to speak of the millions of acres of magnifi-

cent timber.

The new railroad is to cross the river here and a

divisional point is to be established, while a projected

line is spoken of to extend from Fort George to

\'ancou\( r, down the Eraser valley, and there seems

but little doubt that the fhst railroad that pierces

the Peaee Ri\tr Pass will swing down this same

valley. And >, even the most unprejudiced wit-

ness, with no intt rest^ whatewr, save fairness and

acc'iracy, must pronounce the skeleton town to bi'

justilieil b}- its projeetor^ in just tlu s<uiie wav th;it

the steel t)utline of tlu" sky-scraper has long suice

ceased to be a wonder to us.

The world nowadays grows ap;u:i' and inunii;! ation

no longer comes in prairie schooners, but is dumped
in the new countries by unlimited trainloads.

Where the country surrounding a town site has the

potentialities of great resource, and there is a raison

d'Etat for it, then that town is as sure of success as

is the sky-scraper sure of walls and tenants to

occupy it. The three places from Edmonton west

that struck me as sure thing propositions were the

Cache, Fort George and Prince Rupert
; and, as it

seems to me, nothing but some great national cala-
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niity or iiniwrsal bankruptcv c an prick the future of

these three places on the new map of Canada, which

Mr. Hays has sketched out in his office at Montreal.

It may be that land values in the new town are at

present in advance of their intrinsic merit, but a few

years will bring the values up to the prices to which

boomers have raised them now. The townsiters' maps

seemed ridiculous fabrications of the imagination

at first blush, but who that has seen Edmonton,

Calgary and Saskatoon leap from struggling villages

to full-fledged cities, almost overnight, can doubt

that a similar future is destined for Vnvt (leorge ?

Edmonton, with its vast potential Empire in the

Peace River countr}', seems to mc to enjoy tin' best

location sf ;itf L;icalIy in Western Canada, but next

to lulnionton, in niy judgment, comes Fort (ieorge
;

for \\h\\ the coming of .1 line of railroad through the

Peace Ri\c'r gap. the latter will push lulinonton

for the i)ri\ileg(> of supplving tha* great belt with

all its needs. And next to these two, ine\itably

comes the Tete Jaiuie '"ache, which, with its lines

north, south and east, must be the distributing

centre for the great mineral and timber belt in the

heart of which it lies like a beneficent spider in the

centre of his web.

However, when we drifted up to the post in June,

1910, there was little indication of any such future.

As Thurston remarked, rather aptly, " This place
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reminds nic of tlMi>r old prints one sees of " Man-

iKitt.in l>l;in(t m or ' I--allu'r Hennepin at St.

Anthony I'alls in if)S().'" Some entt'rpri>ini; citizen

had put ni a saw nni^ whii h was whiniiiij: awav all

day long, to the i)athetic screeehe> <>! t'li logs that

ran under its saws, to come out a- sweet-smelling

building planks, and the transiting from tents to

frame houses was just commencing Stores, shops,

and banks were already hanging out their signs, the

paraphernalia of the latter all coming in on the

backs of pack-horses. River navigation to Soda

Creek was nominally in force, but the day I was

ilu re all of the boats were laid up somewhere down
the ri\ er, undergoin-^ repairs, for there are two or

three dan.ui rous rapids and canyons below Fort

George tliat have not yet been doctored to the extent

of making na\igation easy. Everything that came
in that year had to come hv wa^on road from Ash-

croit to Siitla Creek, and from there up the ri\er.

When the boats were out of commission, as they

usually were, then the route of traxel was bv wa^on

road to OuesnelK', and thence ()o miles b\' j)ack-train

to F(»ft C.eorge. Later that year, 1 beliew the

wagon road replaced the pack-trail, while a telephone

and telegraph line >upplied the link of communica-

tion which was conspicuous by its absence when we

were there.

Thurston and I planned to return to Ashcroft and



THE BIGGEST LITTLE TOWN IN AMERICA 333

back KaA at oner, and had tlu' boat bvvn there as .-.he

was seheihiled to bi", I dare ^ay we would ha\-e left

that day. A t\'W hours after we had arri\'ed, how-

ever, (ieorge Williams came in to say that the Grand

Trunk pack-outfit v.ould start the next day for

300 odd miles of travel to the head of the Sk

A typical tnow-cap m seen from the tnS.

Ki\er. and urged me to join them. He assured

me that I lould j.^et a steamer from Haseltine down

the Skeena to Prince Rupert, or just plain Rupert as

it is familiarly called out there, and from thence

steamers went to Vancouver almost every day. But

I was obdurate and went to bed that night, firmly

determined to take the boat south the next day,

but when morning came, there was no sign of the

river steamer at all. Again Cieorge beguiled me with
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tales of the beauties of the Western trail and of the

Skeena River, but in spite of all that, and even more
alluring descriptions of fat pack-horses and a fine

grub-pile, I would not be shaken.

About eleven that same morning, as I was writing

in my diary on the old Hudson Bay post table, I heard
a little tinkle, tinkle, tinkle outside the old log shack.

I st()|)]H(l writing for a moment and my glance

travelled bej'ond the i)irket fence to tlie main street

of the town, beyond which the Eraser glistened in the

summer sunshine. It was a string of twenty-six

fat sle(>k jKick-horses movinj,' down the river bank to

tile (irand Trunk Pacilic Corral, wliile in their rear

rodi- a rough-aiid-ready indi\-idual with a lariat

and a slouch hat. whose picturesque language floated

tiirough the o[)vn window. It was too much for me,

and an hour later I was again in tlu' rear of a pack-

train, strung out on the long trail that leads across

the great plateau between tlic Rockies and the

Cascades. Thurston looked at me sadly, but he was
not to be seduced. The subtle call of the pack-train

had not yet become to him the impelling force that

it was for me. And so I left him, waiting patiently

for the arrival of the steamer, while I gave my heart

and hand to the twenty-six cayuses and the four

packers that were of our party, VV'estward Bound.



CHAPTER XXI

The Garden of Plenty of Interior British Columbia

7*ROM Fort George to Haseltine, on the upper

waters of the Skt'cna Kivcr, is about 400 miles

as tiu' trail runs, thout^li the steel will make it in a

little less, or about 380 miles. As I only passed

through this country on this one trip, and as we were

traxelling as rapidly as jiossible, I shall a\()id details

in discussion of the same, as what inlorniation I

acquired in sucii .1 brief journey was, of course, ex-

tremely superhcial. No oiu-, ho\ve\'er, could traxcl

through this })articu!ar belt of interior British

Columbia w itliout forming the general conclusion that

the Grand Trunk Pacific will open up an enormous

zone of new Empire, which should make this bit of

road through here a freight payer from the start. It

seems almost incredible that in the rush for new

acres and the mania for throwing new territory into

cultivation that has swept this continent the last

decades, this great northern mountain plateau has

been left so long locked up from the outer world for

lack of transportation.

The route that the new line takes, in a rough way.
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from Fort (ieorgi.' is in a direction slightly north of

west, as it follows up the fertile valley of the limpid

Nechaco River. This stream it crosses at the mouth

of Fraser Lake and then, swinging north-west,

journeys along the bank of the Endaka River, from

whence, travelling a little west of north, it follows a

small stream called the Doe Creek, up to where it

crosses the Bulkley summit, in which valley it re-

mains until Hascltine is reached, at the junction of

the iiulkley Kixcr and the Skeena.

This country falls into two distinct divisions,

the one from i'ort deorge to the crossing of the

Hulklc\' sumniit has an altitude of ;tif) fci't, and

tlu' otluT is the wry rich and firtilc \all(\v i>f the

Hulkley itx'If. The first str(>tcli lie> throuj^h a

gi'ntly undulatnii,' eountrw which h^r the most

part is well coxcred witli a liirht f^rowtli of poplar,

birch, and occasional [latclu^of iark-pine. i'hroni^h

this are scattered innumerable parks, knee-deep

in a wealth of horse-feed, while from Stony C reek,

66 miles west of Fort George, to the summit is

an almost unbroken line of beautiful lakes, past

which the survey runs. Once this land is cleared of

the trees, it should prove a veritable garden of plenty,

with the exception of the jack-pine patches, which are

rather sandy in soil and which probably will never be

very productive.

The first day's drive on the trail brought us from
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I'oit (,c()ii^c t,; Mild Iv'u.r. wlii.h dcspiti' what the

n inic iinpli( i> a hi :i!itiliil iiihutarx- .1! the Xcchaco.
I -A lint imu li imi)rc>M(l with tliis lirst 20 miles

nut of l-oi t (it (»i>;r, as there war, much jack-pine and
the \i i^etatiou Limwfh \\a> so deep that it will

cost a great deal to , leai it lor larmiu;; purpo-es
;

though. notwiih^ian(Ung tl is, I bc"lie\-e ol tliK

land has aheady been sold lor this purpose-. In iact,

I think there has been no question as to the mis-

representation of a lari4<' i)ortion of this country, for

which distant and trusting purchasers have paid

anywhere from $10 to $15 an acre for lands that

arc worthless. It seems a pity that this should

have happened, when there are hundreds of thou-

sands of acres of land which are well worth while,

and which, under cultivation, sooner or later will

blossom like the pi xerbial rose. I believe it has

been estimated that there arc 300,000 acres of fine

land in the Xecli, o \ alley alone, and I do not doubt

it, hut it is not good solid hind by any means, and
parties w ho figure on iii . ^ting there should certainly

see their lands be' re they gi\ e up a dollar.

The lirst lake it is reached is Tsinkut Lake, on

which is situated the po^t oltice of Ston\- ("reek, and

where Ihv ¥i)rt (icerge trail striki's tlx it jraph

Trail. Here one encounter> one of tho^e great

contrasts that is often the case in tiio wiidi 1 uess, foi'

this is the line of the telegraph from Vancouver,
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.\-^!uT()ft and 1 1\ ili/ ititiii, tn Dawson I itv, in Ala>k.i.

It apjR-ais tliat as far h.ick as li^Uj, a party by {\\v

name of f.c Hargo conceived a most gigantic idid.

The future of the Atlantic Cable was still unassured,

and this man Le Barge, belie\ ing that it never could be

made operative, under the vast stretch of the Atlantic

Ocean, worked out in his mind an alternative. He

proposed to build a telegraph line through Canada

up to Alaska, which was to be connected by a short

cable under Behring Straits ; where imother tele-

graph line was to be built that would stretch clear

across Northern Siberia iiitf) Russia, where connec-

tion was to be made with the European system. 1

!

idea was plausibi.- enough to ;.^.'t hiiu sutticit nt back-

ing to launch it on its way, and lie an'.l Iiis single wire

had actUa'i ifnichtd T; Ic.urai)!! C'rifk. Soo iiiilc^

from \'\nci >ii\ I r In fore hi^ phni was knocked ont hy

tii(^ announccnn lit that the Athmtic ("able wa- .n

[^trniant'Ut v.oikin/^ order. So he and ln> littlt

band (lro})pt'(l tlieir work and the project evaporatc^d.

For tliirty-tb.ree years, the trail they had been cut-

ting was deserted until in 1900 the stampede to the

Alaskan Gold Fields reawaken d interest in an

overland telegrapli, and the line started in 1867 was

actually pushed through to Dawson City in Alaska.

From Ashcroft this telegraph line follows up the

Caribou road, swinging off at OuesneJle, and then

strikes straight across the country to the Skeena
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Ri\rr, and tlu'iifc imitli \,, f )..u>,(.ii. \-nj- ^y^f\

milrs, this sinj^'lf >tr.i.i(l ..f w ire |m,,|m-,| tlirdi tli<>

forest, and i> br.iiif^ht dnwn, vvi vy (n> mil, into

a telegraph station, wlu-re two m. ii liw. (.1, an
operator and the other a lineman. wIium- duty it i-,

to poke up and down his beat of jo miles i a( h w ay
and repair virc trouble. We came out on tiiis (,Id

trail, after nearly fifty days u( isolation from the
world. There was nothing but the single strand of
wire strung on trees and makeshift poles, to mar the
desolation of that part of the wilderness. Turning
' eornir, one comes on Tsinkut Lake, and here,
not led off under some trees, is a little log cabin.
IvkHh;- lip to it, one hears the tick-tick-tick—tick-
ti< k of the l)usy little instrument that all day long is

gossipm^ of elk- worlii .. news. And yet here we
wi'iv sonic 400 11;

•

,,; , the railroad

Just brvond the I .. '1 another, called Xoolki
Lake. Both arc

; uity set in the rolli.;^

poplar c. mtry. At i Mt t l-ra^cr is another :i|

and even more beautifiJ than the first two c,,an-

tered. This is Fraser Lake, and on its I auk is one
of the oldest of the Hudsor T

, v [)Osts, '

-le u i :)\-

is quite a thriving Indian tillage. Due north of

Fraser Lake is Stuart Lake, which is said to be a
beautiful body of water, surroun-led by magnificent
timber. In a westerly direction fmm Fraser Lake
is Lake Francois, around which, as far as I could
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learn from the men whom I met on the trail, is the

most fertile and easily cultivated farming land in this

district.

Following up the Endaka River, we pass two more

lakes, Burns and Decker, in the order named. The

country through here is all about the same, and

already farmers were pouring in to take advantage

of the low prices of land that were available, on

arcoimt of the distance from tlic stiol. But these

i-aiiy pioneers, wlm liaxc cndurtd tiii' discomforts

of bnakiiif,' fj;r(iund, hundreds of iniKs from rail-

ln'ad, will reap their rewards when the line of the

construi tion linally gets there, for tlii \" will .it onre

realize an enornion> rease on the \ alue of their

lioldin.us us wi'll a> li.ive u ready market for their

prodnce.

After folldwin!^ Doe CpH'k tlnoni;h a jx^rfect i)ark

of a xa'ley, we rrosstd the sunnnit of the Bnlkley,

and striking the head of the stream of the same name,

we followed it down to its mouth at Haseltine,

where it enijjties into the Skeena, ^-s mentioned before.

The tirst telegraph station over the summit was

called.Xorth Bulkley. I rode up to it ahead of the

jiack-train. but fotmd the d<M>r locked, and on it

a note posted that read, " Down in the garden at

work. Home after six." Through the window I

could see a rough room, but the walls were co\ered

with pictures taken from illustrated magazines,
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while a number of musical instruments Iiung against

the wall. While I was i)eaking through the win-

dow, the operator came in. I asked him for news,

and he threw across the table a file of all the press

messages that had gone through to Dawson City for

the thirty days past. I found that he was an old

Associated Press oj>erator. who had handled Press

stuff in nearly every large city in the United States for

the previous tweiity-fi\ e years. We spent a charming

evening together, and I ga\-e him a box of cartridges

when we left. These boy?: only get their supplies

on< (' a year, when thi' paek-train pulls througii from

.\-hrroft to Daw-on ( it\ . ilii'ir life is not so bad

iiiiw
,
tdf the " cdinin.i: of the steel " has started the

lir-t \]i>\\ I if touri>ts o\cr llu' sur\ ey, and so \-isitors

arc r(,i>onal)l\' freiiueiit.

.\long in here, 1 met an Ijigli^liman. who was

tra\-elling through the rountry with two pack-horses

and who was an e.\trem< I\' tough-looking packer.

The gentleman from abroad had all the make-up

of the West, with gun, chaps, sombrero, and all the

rest of it. He rode into our camp just as though we
would not see through his get-up at the first glance.

If we had needed any tip to make sure that he was

the greenest ever, his packer (keeper would be a

better form) was there to give it. While the tourist

talked to us ponderously, the packer stood behind

his back, and witli a wink and grin jerked his tluimb
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in the direction of his emi)loyir, as miu li us to say,

" What do you think of it ?
"

" This is a magnificent country, my friends," the

traveller volunteered.

" Yes, so it is," we agreed.

" What I like best of all," continued our visitor,

unaware, of course, of his packer, who was mimicking

him brhind his back, " is the great mining oppor-

tunities."

" So ? " we said. '* Well, what does a feller

haw (() gi\c for a mine out in this neck of the

woods ?
"

" W't !!," he replied after mature deliberation, I

w iiild >ay that ,i man >liiiii](l be a.hie to jMireiiase a

very little mine for Sj.^oo. In fact, 1 myself have

just made m'cIi an in\(>tment."

He ne\iT iaiew why we laughed. Perhaps he will

when he eomes to think it o\'er baek in tlii' old

e(»untry.

The Bulkley \ alley struck me as be iiig about the

best of all. It is, of course, an older roiuitry and

more thickly settled with signs of prosj)erity on eve ry

hand. The first real towi along here is Aldermere,

which is fighting in rivalry with Telqua, another

town site about a quarter of a mile away. Here we
ran into a number of prospectors and promoters,

whom we found, from this point on, under every bush.

There is no <}uestion but that the mountains, that
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begin again at this point, are richly laden with

mineral of all varieties, and large (quantities of coal

are already being })rojected and surveyed, with a

view to opening extensive mines when the road gets

there. From Aldermere to Haseltine is about 60

miles, all of which is through a mountainous country,

the Cascades lying to the west and the Babine range

to the east. The line of the railroad follows closely

the linr of the river, although the survey toward

Hasiltiiu- runs \v( 11 up the sides of the hills to keep

the grade f(»r the little Bulkley River is steadily

eating its \v;iy down into the \ allcy and passes through

a V(Titahlc' gorge iu>t before it reaeln s the Skeena

Ri\er. 1 he steel (loe> not totuii the olil town of

U;i>e!tiiie. hut >\vi!i-s a little south, to where it is to

t'ro>s the Ski'eiia Rixcr on a giant >teel bridge, which

e\en now the er.i^ineers are lalioiuiiig oxer.

I he hi>{ (lay of tr.i\ el, deorge and 1 took our

saddle-horsts and made a j-j-nnle (lri\e through to

Haseltine, which has frecjuent eonnexions by rixcr

steamers with Prince Rupert. .Xnd hero I took niy

leave of (ieorge V\ illiams, the twenty-aix horses and

the trail, and embarking on one of the Hudson Bay
Company's steamers, made the trip to the new
terminus of the (irand Trunk Pacific in twenty-four

hours.

The Skeena River is about the wildest place for a

steamboat that I have ever seen, and the river cap-
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tains make the boast that it is the swiftest navigable

ri\ er in the world. Nearly all of the way from

Haseltine for loo miles or more it is continuous rapids

and canyons, while tlu- lower part of the river

rt'siMnhlts a Xorwegian fjord more than anything tf)

wiiirli 1 can compart^ it, for. standing on the deck of

a stcanirr. it is ini])ossihlc to si-c how the river gets

around the t;rcat mountain-, that rise up seven and
fight tho,!-,an(l h'l't in vwvy (hrcction.

I he la-^t •stretch into ku])crt rrprc-M-nt-^ the most

remark. ciitcrpri-. on tli.- i)ari of the r.iUroad

builders. l-'or sixty nuh- a >hrlf lor the >t(v!

blasted tmt of the solid rock. It i^^aid that .'.(khi.ooo

shots of dynamite were e.xploded on this piece alon-:,

while the i8« miles from Rupert to Haseltine will cost

the company more than S.ooo.ocio dollars before the

steel is laid. But it will be worth it. for the last lap

of this great railroad pierces these rugged Cascades,

which have been regarded heretofore as impregnable,

with its grade below the four-tenths of one percent.,

in accwdance with the orders of Charles M. Hays,

From Rupert, for the lirst 60 miles, there is a rise

of something like 20 feet, which figures out about 3
nu h 's to the mile. This stretch of steel is without

doubt one of the most heroic bits of railroad work
e\(r done on thi^ l ontiiunt, for none but a man of

imagination could t-vrv have run the survey up this

river, and none but one of grim and iron determina-
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tion could ever have pushed the construction througli

such innumerable difficulties.

Prince Rupert has an ideal deep-water harbour,

and is destined to become one of the great ports of

the Pacific Ocean, when the long way of steel, whicli

is to link the Atlantic Ocean with the waters of the

Pacific is finally completed.



(•haptf:r xxii

Prince Kupert Conclusiun

pRIXt l" RUPEKT itself is a remarkable town,

* and in a ftw more years is destined to be still

more so. W ith the excejition of an Indian village,

thcTt" was nothing there four wars ago, save the

prime\ al jmii;le. 1 n-da v, with the completion of the

railrd.id ^till \\\n year> <h>taiit, tliere is a |)i)|inlaiinn

o! iii'Mr than ^.ooo inhalMtants. W'lieii the Hist

train i)ulls m fnun the Athmtie (Oast, there wiU

llild(iu!)leili\ 1 >e twiee that number, and it i> h\' no

niean> inijjrobabk' that a det a(U' hence wiU see 50,0. mi

persons settU'd on tin- spot that Init yesterday was a>.

remote from civilization and its actixities as the

heart of Alaska itself.

There is no cpiestion bnt that the great oriental

trade from Europe, and especially luigland, will seek

this route
;

for. being 500 miles north of Vancouver,

anywhere from (me to three days will be sa\ ed in the

journey to Japan and Cliina. The mails, that feel

the differentiation of even a few hours saved, in

hurrying them to their destination, will certainly

follow this route, and the way of the mails quickly

34«
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develops into Ww lii-lnvay of [\w touri^t and
freiRht besides. The low grades and ironoiii\- of

operations of the Grand Trunk PaeilK arc certain

to bring vast traffic via Rupert, and when the

Panama Canal is final!}' oi)ened half of the interior

of Canada will be sending its harvests to England
via these new trade routes. The saving in the rates

will increase the price paid to the farmers for their

golden products, which will automatically throw
into cultivation millions of acres of arable land that

are now only a jiotential factor in the Dominion of

Canada. From the \ ery tirst, there will be a heavy
eastbound traftir of lumber from the Fraser River

Country to the treeless i>rairies. 'ihe necessity of

backloading these cars will uiuloid)tedly bring about

a wcstl)..nu(l Ire'glit rah- on grains that will start

the liar\-e>ls of Saskatchewan, Alberta, and ptMiiaps

e\( n .Manitoba, toward the Pacilic. Th' great inter-

niountain piate.ui, with its po>sil)iiities of \-'ried

tarniing, will gradualK- grow into a xei itable darden

of Fden, with ti\i,iic botli ea^t and west while the

mineral developments are nrtain to bring capital

into the country and with it thousands of young men,

eager to make a stake in the New Empire of the West.

The great fisheries on the coast of British Columbia

will find their eastern outlet this way, as will the

scores of other industries that the opening of the

new country is bound to bring t(; life, f ines f)f
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steamers from all ovit the world will make their

Pacific terminal at Kuptrt. whose harbour is

absolutely land-locked and one of tlie most beautiful

in the world. As before suggested in these pages,

the completion of this railroad will have an influence

on economic and industrial Canada that even the most

profound student cannot yet foresee and analyse.

An ultimate branch is planned to go from some jwint

on the main line, between the 127th and 129th degree

of longitude to Dawson, in Alaska, which will make
tlii> >v>tem the great highway fmm the United States

to her far-otf and isolated territory.

It is beyond the pri)\inc(^ of this book to go into

all <i! the fascinating probli-nis nf (( (•m miirs inxohcd

!)> tlii-> new ronte and its se\-eral pr(iiio>( (l branches,

but wli. n .1 ( ent or in rates per unit shipped

determines the directi.m ni wliieli tr.itfie tinwx,

the abHiiIiiii' rexolution ni trade routo that !> IkmukI

to folli)W the e>tabli>lunent of new low -rade

and chea[)lv operable railroad can readil\- be

imagined. When connected with the parent comp.my,

Tlie (irand Trunk, and when the proposed brancli

lines are completed, the (irand Trunk will control

more than i<>...oo miles of railroad, which system,

since its new incorporation, is to be called " The

National Transcontinental Railway," and the dreams

ol Mr. Hays in taking the traffic that originates on the

thousand and one side-tracks of the Transcontinental
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Railway, in old ("aiuula, and haulint; it tlnDU^'li to

its (lc>tinatioii in the most pcukjU' cjuurtors of

I\icilio Canada, will hv realized.

The task tliat was ridiculed as a dream a decade

ago, will then be hailed as the greatest benefit to

Canada that has come to her since she has been a

nation, and the name of Charles Melville Hays will

go down in the history of events as one of the fore-

most factors in the making of her richest Empire.

My book is finished.

If I have succeeded in giving the reader who has

had the patiriKH' to fol'ow the trail of these pages

to their con( ir.:>ioii new inipre^s'ons about this vast

new I'"ini)ire of Western (."anada if I lia\-e e\en in a

feeble way broUfjlit to his reali/,.iti( in a little <:f the

atmosphere of the lile of the wilderness, ard of the

eliaracter of the men, both tender-feet and irapi)ers,

w ho lead it, then my task w ill not have been iji vain,

aiul v\y work is more than repaid.

.\nd, even as 1 draw the^e paj^es to their conclusion,

the coming of the Springtime is in the air, and letters

from my friends of the mountains are drifting in,

redolent of sleek pack-horses, canoes waiting in the

giant ri\ ers, and new trails to break in the wilder-

ness that has not yet felt the (juick advance of

the steel, now being driven deeper and deeper into

those wilds with the passing of each day. My mind
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is alr.-ady t .rniiifi to thecountrv' "f i,y drraiu., ami
if all goes well, by thv timi; these pa^es reach the
prirUer's liands, Fred Stevens and myself M-ill be
well dow-n the turbulent waters of the old l-raser,

poking into the hiir of i, rtain grizzly bears that
he knows about, with the roar of the river, unlocked
from Winter's gra^p, ax ..iir lullaby while we sleep

\\itli the blue canojiy of heaven overhead and a
foot of pine needles for our couch.
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