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CHAPTER IX.—(Continued.)

The pat :
e Lady Marion Alton on being A
sormed of her nlece’s engagement 1
i Endon Vale and car it
. n, and thence to pay a vi 1
Rorkahire Francis Clayton had lert t
3 tor London, Miss Champion
gaved on, in the hope of winning
k | 1d to his allegiance; but
1 hat she found each day a ng
y i more to her cousin, she
: r re it no longer, The visig t
1 Girace, from which she had ant
nated such  great resnits, bhad been
¢r t+ with the most bitter mortifica

’.-..; .+ same evening while Lady G
own little sanctum
red knocked at her door and, in an

Wini
swer to her “come in,” the girl went In
and shut the door,

Lady Grace looked up and smiled
kindly, and then she looked again, Wini
frad id not seem bright and beaming
;,.. was her wont—she was nervous, and
there were tear stains on her face,
CeWhat is it, my love? Yon have been
erving!” There was such tender solic

the tone that it was too much for

sirl's overstrung nerves, aud the tears
came thick and fast,
) Lady Grace, 1 am so grieved!”
sGrieved, my ¢h You have not had
ha - m home ¥’
Oh, no, not that; but 1 am so afraid
1 W e angry with me and never for
P I It is about Lord Hareld Kr
Winifred sald, nervously, and a
" ime into the heart
she was very [oud «
how.
\ t Harold, my dear?”
1 Harold asked—asked me to mar
ey bhim this morning; and, oh, Lady
e, I am so sorry vl

wry that he asked you to marry

“Becas

150
dreamt of such a thing—I1 thought his
position made him so far beyond me, |
he was kind to me, just from
ous-mindedness like yon, that 1
t not feel strange at coming into

ty I was not used to.”

“Then vou do not love him?*

“1 do like him very much—I could net
help it, he is so good—Dbut, oh, dear Lady
Grace, | could not marry him,” and the
tears rained down.

“Then you have refused him 7™

de-

“I told him the truth—I could not
celve hin o
And then all of a sudden it flashed on
Lady Grace Farguhar's mind that there
was iwething noble and high-minded in
this girl's refusing such a position and
such wealth because she did not love the
man, A more worldly minded

woman
would have held such romantie folly in

contempt, and thought the girl a fool
for her pains; but not so Lady Grace
Btill there was a momentary struggle in
her heart before she rose from bher seat

and kissed Winifred.

“My love,” she said sweetly, 1 think
you have done quite right, if you fee] sure
in your own mind that you cannot love

him. But are you quite sure? Harold Is
kind and good; he is handsome, and is
rich 1ight you not to weigh everything
in your mind thoroughly before you de-

<l

“I like him, I respect him, but I do not

love him—1 eannot marry him!" conclud
el Winifred, piteously.
“Very well, my dear, I will say no

more. | am sorry, for my boy's sake, and
I should have been well content to have
You for a niece.”

And then the kind-hearted woman took
the sohbing girl in her arms and Wial-
fr ild her head on the kind breast,
and @l to her heart’s content. There

wns 8 good deal more talk before the two
parte ind It was settled that Winifred
ghould go home the next day but one
£ tl few weeks; and then
Ehe = Id pay Endon Vale another visit,
when Lord Harold shonld have left., B
Lord Harold left that very day, after sce-
g aud confiding in his aunt. His part
ing words were:
Aunt, do you think there is any hope
tiat she will ever come to care for me?"
Lady Grace kissed his forehead and

stroked his head very temderly,
“I cannot tell, my boy, but I am afraid
Bot.”

CHAPTER X.

Rer months have elapsed

*nteen

Errol Hastings had stood on the de
the Enone, looking down into the
ter in, and thinking of the woman
Lie I 20 deeply, She was not a wom
0 1gh, then—she was only a fresh
) g K and in her sweet, simple
} we charm she had f
| .8 g for a month 'aris
W e, and tl
v xed w was v b
[ g I n
o ¢ Wis to m
f i WOoImano
" . It W
s sl y
snd she k v ~
f An
1 grateful to one wh
L And with a strong | .
v awnakened, Mr Hastings
walk that evening into Mrs., Clayton's
. x
nd and wife were tog er
a | | T Was Ea L]

i Elass at a very = N e
> he latter . !
Nith a strong ev

1l weariness on b
~ Was pret r -
ot maw her as Fes A
» o nsive AN ! r 1 d .
ey e o ey e
0 i " " Mre
. .n g E .
. | e 8o 4 ~
- m \T .
ed by some e
g t he has '
Fra s, Mr. Hasting
. | q ton ked mavag
- B he gave a surly recog
v .
. i I expacted to see you
g * said,
n." ! know, Francis, [ told yon 1 asked
“F. Hastings to come.” sald Fee, 1
- i) ‘1 ar memory is not usu
"iertive
Madame was not [n the hest of tempers
: SSiAnt comtact with a msa like her

“tand bhad net temded to
Umiabllity of her disposition.

aAcrease Lae

ty at Endon Vale was breaking

rmce
reading,

indeed, Lady Grace, I never

visit, was purposely at home,
ened up when Mr, Hastings was announe-

Mr, { ton ned away to the stage
: S
It
¢ W
L] l i A
.- | awn
1 D y M Has
E I 1 1) B 1
14 s Al e end
a alt i
It is - . }
= 11in i I unpieasant v
i sked Fee }mKing up
1guld wence, “are you afraid
Inke I You are M usuaily
S0 = Us About me
“1 ordered the carringe early, and I do
not choose my horses to be kept walit
ing,” he replied, scarcely deigning to look
at her

Mr, Clavton moved toward the doo
and

his wife resumed her

conversation
with more animation than ever

“Are you coming?" he exclaimed, turn
Ing impatientiy
“Me—coming ' returned Fee, nonchal
nntly, raising her eyebrows. “My dear
Francis, what i put such an al ‘
idea int head 7"
I b ted with Indifference, and
Wiors [ L s nuturally disagreeable
I i t made Mr, Clayton,
suiky and Hi-tempered as he already was,
perfe aflame with E
Ma 3 uing 7
i
1 | Henry A
An . " 5
M Cla wis as bitter and angry
44 ed woman would be und
the usthances; but she went on
ing to her companlon very fast, to conceal
her annoyance. She was too proud te

make any allusion to her husband's treat-

ment of her; and Mr. Hastings appeared
not to have noticed it But he felt for
her keenly, He did not quite justify her,
or think she had behaved wisely, but he
saw what the man was, and felt there |
must have been some strong undercurrent
| of bitterness to change the bright, good

tempered, sunny, little fairy he had
known formerly to the indifferent, pro l
voking woman of to-night or little
girl!" he thought to himself, *I re
say she has found out by this time that

money doesn’t bring happiness,™ |

Mrs, Clayton remained until the fifth |
act was half over, then she asked Krrol
to see if her servant was in the hall, He

left the box, and returned almost immedi-
ately.

“My brongham is at your disposal, Mrs.
Clayton, and your servant is just calling
it up

She thanked him; and he put her cloak |

carefully round her, and gave her his
arm.

“(lood-night,” she saild, when she was |
seated in the carriage. “Mauy thanks |

Will you come and |

for your timely ald.
see U8 to-morrow at our hotel

He promised; and at parting he held
her hand longer than is strictly necessary

in wishing good-by,

I'he day after their meeting at the
nera Mr. Hastings called on Mrs, Clay-
ton: and Mr. Clayton, suspecting the

Fee bright-

ed. had always liked him; now in

She

| profoundly

sy and misery she ranked him
| friend. Her maoner was
cordial because she wanted

her lonelir

as a de
all the m

to annoy h

“Mr. Hastings, 1 am delighted to see |
yvou: | was just feeling so frightfully bor-
ed and dull. 1 hope you bring a whaole
budget of news,”

“ln sk first after my old friend,
Lady ," he a . “I cannot
f - f i shiess 1o not

A ¥ nk I heard
{rom morning bl says she is
dreadfulls w t me, and is :--iu_-.n.:l

soe us | 1gnin
I often t c how she must miss yon
1 almost wonder she does not Temain |

with yon."
gladly, but Mr, Clayton
if we have a

S0 she woul 1,

won't let her. Of course,

difference of opinlon she takes my part,

and he says something rude to her, and

she is offended. Is it not so, Frand in?"
Mr. Claston muttered som abont

a mother-in-law being bad . but
un aunt-in-law was more than anybo 1y
bargnined for
Anid as trimony is altogether a con
L ned | h
take ) bargain 1
Mr. H i
I
FHlav I
i | M
Qir
I I
. 1 b t b 1] i
1 M H g v Miss
i I . \t
’ . i t -
I - n -
M o .
b I re fully swee?
. when @ wers savihy at
v
: L]
! , -
L
: isra t [
% ag if » A
- * | Sir H ard
i r t e T®
: bave takem her. LUt 89
ploa would Ba

husband. |

| ness

. ] z — beca 1an " .‘.T
" i mhe |
- . |1 - L ] w
g b wus
i Very Qapp slaimmersd
|
|
CHAPTER XI
F Hastings, riding toward the Bols
le Boulogne, pondering much on what
had heard He was surprised—he tried
to believe he was pleased; but somebhow
his satisfaction was Dot very
Eenuir Miss Evre had certainly made
¢ fortunate step in fe! true she had lost
f she had loved t the
- i s n Giracs
i W K wd 1ot
K % but was
K 1 f
v I 1 . i “On a
r feet
M Hastings' « wis
k! \g AT ¥ £ s
\ s sevs,  Ha W
L3
IYAg i
Hastings t r. and
~ E ) N 'K W 1
gin said Er
1 ntl e 1 my
L& 1 me ) Join b re, and
20 1 on
F questions came Into Er
he would have liked to
ilar at but conver
r NSy 1 1ble when
ith a pedestrian from the
horse's back, pa arly
s restive and lmpatient
» my hots rnight, d"Ag
"Mr. Hastings said
I suppose yo Eoing
bassy ¥

not béefore twelve,™

ook In about

Y men

ts, It did n
a }

in he had ca
Was

she

smiling
heartless?
months

1Kn et

utterly
all these

then
lived

she

i have

ild

| with such a hateful, contemptible wretch

ns Clayton, and still go on smiling and
flirting, and give no sign? Col. d'Aguilar
knew none of the particulars of the mar-
ringe: he had not evem heard that she
was happy: he had but met her once, and
then she had left him at her husbund's
command, with a smile on her lips. He
turned and walked back unhappy and
resentful.

Mr. Clayton, as well as his wife, was
ignorant of Col, d"Aguilar's
arrival in Paris. or he would as soon
have trosted his wife alone in that fine
city, ns he would have walked willingly
himself into the cage of the lion in the
Jardin des Plantes.

(To be continued.)

MISS COSTON IN BUSINESS.

Fhe Ja Now Active Head of Company
that Makes the Coaton Fignals

In 1840, when Benjamin Franklin
Coston was 19 years old and was u the
Washington pavy yard, he had many
talks with Commodores Stockton and
Stewart about night signals at sea. The
result was that he fitted up a labora
tory and set about the work of making
what are now known as the Coston slg-
nals, which are in use pretty much all
over the world and are not confined to
the sea and lakes alone, but are utilized
by rallroads, telegraph companies and
other concerns for purposes that ware

not dreamed of by the luventor when he |

hegan his work.

Coston died when he was
old, leaving his inventions not fully de-
veloped, and his wife, knowlng his
formulae amd plans, continued where
he left off and In turn transmitted the

g

| Inventions to her son, the late Willlam
| F. Coston, who carried on the business

until Angust last, when he disd as the

| result of an explosion In his laboratory

| on Staten Island Mr, Coston trans
I 1 the formulae and patents to his
daughter, Miss Allne H. Coston, who

I8 21 years old,

Miss Costen was at first disposed to
sell out her interests In thelr entirety,
hut belng a spirited young woman she

took a second thought on the matter,
| with the result that she reached the
conclusion that there was no reason

why she should not earry on the busi
herself, To this end she organ-
Izl & =tock company recently, and with

several members of her family as share
hao « and corporate officers Is con
dueting  the business herself, coming
egularly to her office In New York and
na ning a general oversight of the
< and labot ry on Staten Island
rin '|'I-" of the Coston slgmal s
¢ different colored lights
T+ ]
[ i to I
| k., and different :
wlie for ' e al
rallroads, for telegraj
- & SeT i
f v, L 4
I t ~n
M iss 1 t r e hers ¢
¢ h b ght g b
y . . and I
1 K L T vhat ex
' 5 A ¢ t.—New York Sun
Devices to Prevent Collisions,
| | s [ 14 AT A here
e a - @ unt
K 3 pedient has w1}
i i 1 1 ] s due
fis 4 &« N 1 ¥ s A -
5 o r L '
. LEL i attached a
[ ' - 1 1
|
i
All Actors Want It
su'a B n walting
ET™A LR etary
. A i
5 v T O
fle save . 1 s t9 zet an aod}
i ia Press
God s » aide of virtue; for who
s el .'.- . onut suffers It, and

whoever deserves |t dreads It.—Colton

genuity.
truversing these grand and
washed out by the clonds, the mountain streams roar their way
and the fish and game thrive in seclusion.

abrupt declivities, runs an old Indian trail of historic renown.
ually known as the northern Nez Perce Indian trail, in contradistinction to the
sonthern
the Lolo trail, and it extends from a point aboot eleven miles south from
sonla, Mont., westward to the Clearwater river in Idaho.
ern part of this well-worn trail that the writer essayved to make his way in the | then the other horses were divided as well as possible between us, so as to keep
summer of 1902, having been previously over the eastern portion.

'F')\i,{l;i"!
rendezvoused at Kamiah, Idaho, on

and whites appear to thrive with lit-

grow to perfection here, and grapes,
cherries, pesaches, and other fruits find
a natural soil and a congenial climate

| ropes are swung, with large loops hanging down the sides.
yeurs | nacke—the heavier packs always—are fastened securely well down on the horse's

| eaddle once during the trip, and
| ing and appears tireless.

WITH A PACK
TRAIN IN IDAHO

By OLIN D. WHEELER.

trip into the mountains with a pack train under

moderately favorable circumstances is, tor the man

who can thoroughly enjoy nature and unconven-
tionality in traveling, a rare treat.

In the hope that readers of “*Wonderland 1903"" may
enjoy a briel sketeh of a pack train journey into a little
known and very mountaineus region in Idabo, this
sketch is written

The Divide between
Montana and ldabo is
the summit lin f the
Bitterroot '.;ul:.l.ll.'ln,l
This range is justly re
puted one of the most
forbidding and difficult |
rauges on the continent

through which to travel

I'he engineering obsta-
clea to  railways and
wagon roadsare extreme- |
ly bhard to overcome, but |
eventually these will ‘
necessarily vield to ho-

man persistency and in- |
Until then the trail and pack train ls the only practicable way of |
lofty defiles, where the forests bend, the rocks are |
into the sea,

Stretching acrosa this region of tremendons distances, high elevations, and
It was origi
Nez Perce trail farther goath. 1t is now and has long been known ss
Mis-
It was over the west-

g ined

steady as old maids, old as Methusaleh

2 |
is historic. In a general way it ig the route |

I have said that this trail

used by Lewis and Clark in crossing the watershed between the Bitter-root and
Clearwater
and the story of their experiences there reads like fiction
eph and the Nez Perce Indians, alter beginning the well-known war of that vear

the Columbia—in 18056 and 1806,
In 1877 Chief

rivare—both being branchea of

in Idaho, retreated across this trail into Montane, followed by General Howard

and the United States troops in a long and for that part of the army, a {ruitless

gtern chase,

mntaineer with whom 1 had before

trip & pack train, ootfit, and cook,

a thorough n
or

Mr. W.

had

H. Wright

pr ovided

CRIN-

our which were

Pacific Railway.
Kamiah is in one of the most attractive valleys I have ever seen,

Here live the Nez Perce Indians and, sandwiched among them, many white set-

tlers,

The Indians have taken np the old lands of their reservation in severalty, | tent, our
and the sarplus acres have been sold
to the whitea.

The Indiane have fine
farme along the Clearweter and even
high up among the hills, and both reds

tle or no friction, Grain and vegetables

that cannot be surpassed.

Through this valley, ita mountain
walle mottled by the grain fielde of the
Indian farms in varying degrees of
ripeness, flows the Clearwater river,
fresh from the junction of the routh and
middle forks, and a rapid and clear-
water stream indeed.

Up a long, brown slope from the stream, and just across from a fine ferry
owned and managed by an Indian, wound the trail we were to take, and a mile
down stream was the spot where Lewis and Clark camped for some time in
1806, when on their return from Fort Clateop at the mounth of the Columbia
river,

There were four of na: Wright, whose dJdetailed knowledge of the region
was most thorongh ; Castesel, the cook and a master of his eraft; Mr. De Camp,
a painter and photographer of Helena, Mont., and the writer. We lelt Kamiah
at 9:00 o'clock one morning, crossed the river on the ferry and started vp the
trail. In packing the horses some time was lost in adjusting packs, and two or
three animals had to be biindfolded while packing them. One horse, buckskin,
developed great disinclination to thus being made a beast of burden, and wae
disposed of tc cavort around and **buck."”’

A pack saddle is mach like an old fashioned saw buck.

Pack Horse Ready For Packing

Overthe horns side
With these, side

gides, and above and between the saddle horns and over the horse’s back the
top and lighter packs are placed. The whole is then covered with a heavy can-
vass pack cover and lashed on with a pack rope in a form known as a diamond
hiteh, from the diamond shape jormed by the tightened rope over the top of the
pack. A regulation pack rope with broad canvass cinch is thirty-two feet in
length. Two men are required to pack & horse or mule, but one can do 1t when
necessary if the animal be tractable,

Our route was op an unshielded slope in the blazing sun until we had
elimbed 1,000 feet, and the latter part of the way was very steep. At such
places the wise elimber and teailsman climbs afoot and relieves his horse. This
we did as much as possib'e, but Awo of us were fresh [rom offices and had to be
gradually broken in. The legs of Wright and Casteel might as well have been
of wood or swel so far as any feeling of fatigne went. Wright was not in the
this is his usual way of doing; he loves walk-

After reaching the sammit we traveled for & mile across a pine and tama-
rack tree divide, which is being geadually cleared by settlers, and then began

Method of Tying on Parck

the descent to the crossing of Lolo creek, flowing into the Clearwater and, uan-
fortupately, a duplicate in name of another creex on the eastern slope of the

same range. Heretoflore the old tral! and modern wagon rosd had been more or

less commingled, but now the road disappeared and the trail became one of |
those fine old Indian trails, wide, plain and deep, winding down through the
forest and along the mountain side in the usual sharp zigzag lashion, At last

we reached the Lolo, & clear rashing stream thirty feet wide and knee deep, in a
wild, secluded apot. Other wisitors had just arrived. A fine looxing Nez Perce
Indian; his comely squaw and her mother, perhaps; a bhinck headed, hlack eyed
youngster, flve or six years old and stark naked, and & tiny mis= clad in a very
dirty calieo shift, were there. About a little fire the women were preparing a
To the young squaw’s credit, she
i the stream before beginning her

arefally washe Yer hands and
culimary duoties. This

noonday meal.

[ace st the barder io

not etrange, however, for the Nez Perces are a superior tribe of Indians in sll
resapect.

Aler some bantering conversation bhack and forth, we climbed slowly out of
the canvon, over a hard. tiresome teail. and then, down a gentle grade throagh

{ Weippe
ight under & pine tree in & foriy-acre pasture

the deep cool forest, made onr way to the eastern side
rie, whare wa 0l V0GR ked for the i
and pear people who know how to treat travelers in & hospitable manner,
We made onr first camp at 4:50 p. m ery tired and bhungry, having eaten
othing sinee our 6 o'clock breakfast, The benefits of & good cook were

wWes-ipe) prai-

now
maniiested

We slept in the opea air, and how [ did rejoies in it

Our next day's journey followed & wagon road for most of the way and
about st right angles to our first day's course I'he at first,
svon beeame andu'ating, and finally we jumped fairly into the moantaine,

The Weippe prairie is a wide, level stretch of country watersd by Jim Ford
cremak. which fowe north and west into the main Clearwater river Girnin, in-
cloding winter wheat, and the hardier vegetables, grow luxariantiy, but mel-
one, encumbers, ete., have not yet been socesssfully caltivated, The nights are
cold, heavy dews fall, and [rost is quite common. [n winter the thermometer

country, level

|
| motives 1n

the Clearwater Short Line of the Northeru [..m his rod and line and was soon wad-

| ing the ereek and whipping the rapids,
The val- |
ley is rather circular and oblong in shape, has a delightinl climate and is sar- | breakfast.
ronnded by high, most gracefully carved and grassy monntain slopes,

! .'H_um-f the cold stream, changed my shoes, and,
these slopes to the south stretch the wide, fertile plaing of Camas prairie. | after the roval supper provided, felt like

seldom drops below sar it there is a | fall of snow, aul live stock nst
e led r Vel nths Lhe stk ghous this jlomlity were of goml
Dloodd, fat and sleek -

Timber and fuel are undl in inexhaustible guantities 'he country is
jnite well settied and the people seem satisfied and contented

We had given the animals all the timothy hay they eould eat doring the
night, and when we came to pack them, Buckskin was very toploitical and im-

his neck was clothed with thunder and that he breathel fire from his

nostrile; Roan was in a mood to elimb trees and play a tattoo with nie heels,

but the others were very well behaved, and submitted to packing with good

grace and the inevituble groanings characteristic of old-time camp meetings and
tight cinchings

Md White and BSorrel were ¢ld timers as pack horses, were

thin as rails, nnweildy and awkward as a pair of cows, but tough as mules, as
anid of a sternly

moral cast ef counte-

Camp at Welppe Fralris

nance.  Io trailing, Wright led the way, leading Roan; one of ns follcwed, anl

them well up in line on the trail.

Up and down we went, passing three small creeks trilling their way amid
the dense timber, and we halted for the night at the forks of Lolo creek whaere
solitade reigned supreme lhere were no bottom lands, no grazing, but the

gpot was otherwise snitable for a night's eamp, and beside a beantiinl tront
stream, and we had bronght along oats for the dumb brotes who were necessari-
ly tied ap during the night Roan and Bockskin bhad evidently never acquired
a taste for oate. for they refused to eat them and seemed suspicions as to oar
offering them

trudling had been longer than anticipated and two of us at least

Our day's

were very tired DeCamp, however, got

uresd a of troat for

I bathed my feverad feet in

and ho se

Iess

i different man.

We erected, usually, only the ccok's
canvas bedeovers being all
needed protection except in case of a
heavy rain,

Towards morning, of this night, it
began to rain and by the time we were
packed and ready to start the rain was
steadily falling, and as we got well into
the forest the trees dripped moisture,the
bushes alongs'de the trail deluged our
legs and feet with crystal drops peautiful but coldly wet, and in the open spotas
the mists floated, baptizing vs plentifully as we rode along and hiding (rom
view the country about us,

On this day, too, one of the riding horses, apparently in fair condition, gave
completely ont and had to be left behind. Our erstwhile bucking friend, put
under & pack for the first time, loet all interest in our procesdings, and was
driven into ecamp long after the others reached there, almost exhausted.

Our camp was at a clearing in the monntaing shown on the maps as Wei-
tus meadows, [t is a fresh, green bit of mountain meadow-land in the deptha
of the range, a fine camping spot where clear, pure water, green grass, and fuel
are more than abundant. The meadows, while being much higher than Ka-
miah, so much o that the ehange in temperature was easily noticeable, were
yot at the base of the highest parts of the range, and were twenty-five miles
from the next camping ground,

The special object of the expedition was thoronghly accomplished despite
our forced delay, and on the third day we again gathered the horses, placed the
packs upon their backs after some snorting and cavorting, and started to re-
trace oair steps.  Buckskin palled up his picket pin and led Wright a long chase
through the swamp and wet grass, but was finally coralled, thrown, and blind-
folded, and, onece finally packed, trudged slong like a good and subordinate sol-
dier, oceasionally lving down in the vain hope of being released from his pack.

Ihe rain ceased long enough to enable us to get our packs on without get-

4 . ting everything wet, and then began
again in an aimless fashion, but finally
we rode out of it entirely. But the
miists and clonds remained about Weitus
for & week afterwards. The first six
hoors' travel were through dripping
folinge, and we became thoroughly wet,
From the higher divides we now ob-
tained glimpsesof the region around ns.
Ridge after ridge, heavily timbered, ex-
tended from east to west, with deep,
yawning ravines and canons  between.
To the north the north fork of the Clear-
water could e traced, with white, heav-
ily mnssed cloods lying motionless in
the depressions, & most beantifal sight,

We were now redoced to one riding
horse for four men, By noontime onr
equine friend with the bucking propensities, again laboring under a pack, gave
avidences of nervous or other sort of prostrution, and his pack was transferred
to the one remaining saddle horse who assumed the burden like the tramp that
he was. Later in the day the “"bucker’’ gave out entirely, and we abandoned
him.

Every man must needs make the entire distance to Kamiah afoot, and the
two ‘“‘tenderfeet’'—in more senses than one—I[aced the alternative with the
best grace possible.

The day's tramp was a hard one, truly, and we reached the forks of the
Lolo once more, very tired and hungry.

Almost Packed

Buckskin

Just before reaching there, old Sorrel, who at times was the embodiment of

| awkwardness, slipped at a bad point in the trail and rolled over and over in
| picturesque fashion down the steep mountain-side

His pack saved him from
injury, buat it rwilllrml fifteen minntes to work him back to the teail, for it was
an awkward place for such a mishap. BSorrel cut an interesting fignre as he lay
sprawled on his back for a time, his feet pawing the air in an effort to right
himwelf.

lewia and Clark had passed along here a century before, and we were hiv-
forks of the Collins ereek.

Our last day's tramp into Kaminh
o'clock It wa« absolntely a pleasurable
trudged, gradaally aseending, the day clea

onacked at the
began early and was ended by three
Fhirongh the oool forest we
and balmy, crossed the divide and

one,

desconded to lLolo ecreek, where we took the packs from the pack animals and
gave them a thres-hours’ rest, and ate our lancheon. Not a horse raised & ser-
ns objection to the work demanded. Even Buckskin was less obstreperons,

and they all followed the trail in better [ashion.

We forded Lolo creek, which was knoe deep, and the cold rushing current
was most gratelul in its cooling effects, and then began our last npward climb,
We -'-.|.|n~1! at intervale of about 200 feet vertical advance and rested the horses,
It was the easiest, most enjoyable climb of the sort [ ever saw made, and it was
almrost astonishing the ease with which our nondescript ontfit did it. The heavy
timber «hieided us from the hot sun and we were relreshed by distant views of
Rock ridge over which the clouds still hang.

With a little more time and a little leas rain this
thoroughly enjoyable from beginning to end,
tion of what may result, in sach an-enterprise,
oar

jaunt wounld have been
As it was, it ina good illustra-
from w slight derangement of

plans incompleteness in preparation, whether by neglect cr forced by cir-

camstances. It (linstrates, too, how much hardship and exposure one unused
o it ay endure without sericas results emsuing. Fresh from an office and
without any preliminary practice, I langed into mountain travel, for two days
was wet to the skin, and with no other unpleasant consequences than extreme

' but healthy fatigue

First published in *Wonderland'' for 1903, copyrighted by Chas. 8. Fee,
general passenger agent Northern Pacific Rallway.
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