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. herein,” said these wise leglslat

BANFF

T $1
H, 2

- H.EN that grea “thn}st
geoldg;sts ta,lk about é

orth Amenca

y”.\b

The second step was the bwldufgof
d’)

Halifax to V1ctorla, aml sen!: lﬁle
ing into grain boats for Grezyt ‘B

who orgamzed the Démimon ai‘ks b
ten—commandment rmg fence Yaround‘ tWO
miles of jag-toothed berritory in the ve'? mi

that should belong to the peopl “““
and ever.

“Thou shalt not suffer tilc::
hotels in which he shall be most :ro":

quarters, but if he kindleth a fire unvmel g
otherwise. The amma.ls have as much
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thou canst hit anvthmg that the unag_' ; ,
concede to thee. « _ HIEA

“As for the fish, they are thme f" 8
dren’s after. leemse the ﬂowers, as many 1s thou ¢
The lakes are all thme, the Sunset nd the moonrise,
md the clear mght The tmlls are ‘thme, and p¢

canst carry away. As for .'the hlgh peaks, t%xg&i 1
of the Alpine Club of Canada!m confer@n)c;' :

thou wilt find them fnendly folk. And ther)é f 1 Ui

for one more on the rope 13 ."%_ i l
£ 41 ,‘ i A ! 'L
_ ,,) |

' Ba.nfflstheentryportfﬁrﬁihlsw Ro
tain Park terntor;lr to anyone t:oimng ’fj;om {he,
under the steep-pf ched roof of ‘the m st:;' ' tml of
hotels, you will ﬁnd hll thq comfér’;s o{ you i& H

v
lis—and mone of the many things at made ﬁ‘

fromlt 11141431 ’ ‘g

Sulphur and Tunnel and Buﬂdle liolq

august knees, while the Bow and ﬂ}e Spréa,y s
each other’s glac1al arms m th valley, an#Fh

that famous t:ourse m the cloPds
: 1 (‘n 414 f ;f ‘
: ' {

{11 There is much coach,tng too, skirtin
‘Mounta.m, and followmg tl‘)e%ﬂ’s Iead ] l e ‘.
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4 souvenir. The Sawback Lak
Spray Falls, and the Bow i

with its buﬂ’alo, mdose, elk,
to study What the Parks C&

But for many people the most
‘ 1snt any of these. Nor is it the ‘

feats when 1t gets home agam.
i attempt Motm!: Asslmhmne, ﬂia
from Banff, or takes,an easy ja
ing & peak or two en roﬁte the lucky
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Feoobr bt nnxxt

' Tiie expre'sls.ti*ah?i bi’ i
| :houré to go from deeme tp
But t:rbin the moment that the
loomiof Th&Gﬂ@ at the , entrance to the
that other moment When 11:'311&@8 deﬁﬁ eside the
~ room floor of the Frqser RlVei'?
.gone tvnceﬂaround eur watehes

jpemshable frelght sh1pnien,t, an i
apparex;t to all %rpnes of Russy% 'j“.“
such | héadlong ;faShJ Jouise—w

: soul-shlvermgly hlovely‘ uzn —Im,

tr ouble as the sparks ﬂ‘y yw
to stay at least a wee‘k.

To af rec;ételGlam
chmb at hﬁﬁ you ougﬁ
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six hundred, is none

o big for the thousands of guests that

prings Hotel finds that its din-

in a day’s tramp, and high peaks
ting
it,; 'yea!;' by’ year.

| and glaciers all around, no wonder the
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Half iyay up a mountain, in the clear» ' |

“est, coolest air of the contine
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| two glacier-born rivers marrying fairly
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It's never twice the sq,me, :thls apoca.lyptl" ‘
granite, bare rock to the left of 1& 5ﬁr-gxrdled hllls:
and, at the end, down that heaven-pawemented |
Mount Lefroy with ‘a black clean cut drop
savage feet—and the snow fields of tHe V;ctorla
dering over the skyhne in mlles of m‘l?olerabl'

Puff!! A httle ball of snow dust ls bl &

But wlnle you could enjoy Lomse exc ”si
terrace, it isn’t advised that you should. m .
to start out on one of those dlamond-bngh_. mo!

its big blocks of granite that the glapxe
days of its youth when it came muph n

it does now. i' k\(l‘

Once started, 1t’s more than hke
will gather momentuin from hs en_]oymelit apd eleqt

to the Lakes in the Clouds, twin wonﬂex;s that i
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Moonlight on the Bow. All about,
the mountains loom against the velvet
nearness of the night, alive, mysterious,
full of the sighs of great trees and the

1 ‘ stealthy errands of the little folk of the

woods.
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forth through the trees, 50 tha,t you ve made
a half before you realize anythmg but the Joy ? x
lo, here is error, as stlll |as brlght as me

Serwce rockw1se routes, down to La

ghmmenqg like a fire Qpal a thousan

310 BEY
‘r‘;:r‘

‘are, ﬁowels around ihe llg of i
edelwelss, and hea.‘thera—-but Iro"

Moraine Lake. Ydu can
walker and greed& of abéro
you can go pony-bwck ‘
immense valley wheré,
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Pamtbrush——old rockshdes

whistle and sit up on en‘ ,
them—-—battahons of clOud shad‘ )

six thousand feet aloft A great g'

them to bury its blue nose in the ¢
chamcterlstlcally adventurous En
a tea house and a pbrmahent cp,mp"

IS ETEE

trout they can ea.tcfx in the neq,

Ll
How the ﬁsh hve i;lx the'- ;

how they taste when the’

equalls fortunate if he‘goqs
Lakes and up over ti)e 1
Consolation Valley, bghl; , ?Smi;
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today s trout, and tomght mth t; nig






B

)
in St.

St.

b

¥

l
1

't <‘

: it

1

{
AT B 10

have tin

4

]

¥
ou

}
.
|

till you

you ca

 and say your pr
‘-i"fou;rhi‘m‘d_ifédm 1

r‘i‘t e
If y
and
h‘omé

Valley 1

trips,
O’Hara,
danger,

wall of tt
. lap,

: o P Lo L 2 e e
3 e e T— o . i . —— - - -



L - = T s R ¥ —
G A ot i DN 40T ) - wr - £ A = S > - -
1 - - - e 4
l .- ——
= o WS o gt - - - -
T paver - as aall]
. : - : ~
P - yi it
- L e -
e T
— <
e "y




Faghd

s T,
B e "
- L - e

— - PR -
e i b R i
— e v - B e aioeed
ot s ol

i
~
P £
.

e o S Es y .
: LERELTIL
2%
' |

S
1
E
1
3
{
aeons,

t b $id ‘g ?
The Kicking Hor

(1.!.“ - - - i £ ==¥ d m , wr R .,m.a,ﬂ 2% = dh\ff.w ) = =
S SRR T 2 ,w»m._.mm,,‘,mwml T e REE LSt
= . Hog R e mfm e ,
E SR ESifipEyiig sv=gic &
- - - - . . i) S A8 00— o i - - - e e oy Y ~ -
2 = =~ m m M & m .a....m e eww,.,.e... V._wwé.m.. ,..Ou...m. e = ...Mmm‘ e e
e SneEmT £ < .m»w mm cEEh £ Sdn— BM T o P ——r
e B o et 1 Py ) U e et i . : W s et A £ AR ot
m o TR A 8= umv_._e.nw,_tnw = m T R R e
e e e
= e SRR e S s S S e e L S e
S 5% e = 2 = -
i e e CERERS s Coe B AR e



R R
3 e - 3 —
m. ~ -~ e l‘\
i = TR 3




cooks. Indeed, manys thé party, b
that couldn’t resist a days stopbver ‘ .y
shadiest of lakes. where Ursus Mmor

n:r1. Al
Those who yea‘rn ﬁor a camj
switchbacked trail up over the S m
mile after s s tpmt: mlle, tlll he sees the
~snow line, Whlters than dream hov
. tantalized him for mile becomes t’hé
like a Q11¥1er rockekl; a:th usand feet':
to sphnter into star dust where 1t;

‘ L _ i
‘valley LiFAT s i ' Tl
4 ,“ : ‘. i :- {

il If you ‘re wlse, yoﬁ 13 ma
be takmg the high line tra.ll to "
meadows and the old glac,ler sc" Sf '

f |

gapmg ice mouth that supphes

| river, it has And 1£ you have .
' before and even if you ham‘e—-—yo
will hold high adventure, w@etha

| You re gomg to, be hungry Iﬁter ]

. --'1 A R
L \u R
1| Fasten t:he tentg%ﬂ‘backan 1y
il Casseopoem 1s swmgm,g ' ‘

Veo'a, burns ke a portgm_ émb
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GLACIER

Snow in the mght on t{\
Donald, ten ﬂ;ousand feeif up:ﬁl

heady scept of the ﬁrs, and
and the good smell of th
‘bunchberry ﬂowers. ."g 1 ;5

0 "

i Everythgng s new, an;i
" on the day bﬁfqre Aﬁam hke
,3ou ve just floated to h ‘lﬁo -
under three blahkets. biis

‘ Can 1t be that the

as last mg{ﬂ:’s ﬂLwers? :

 to Florida lies prostrate un'
sees its usual damp, weary-ey
course into the Sl}bway to bre
do yester days leeSs wo
temperature will brmg'

A-l v;‘

| The very thdugh; it
wearing his August :

ball avalanche fthat W; 1]
“Whose pnva,te car 1s i:hsi

f

5
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o'ood summer resmt? Old or young, Grand Duke or Bolshe- {1 "~‘ l
viki, man, woman, or suffragette, we all ask the same elemental i

&

questions when we get the time tables out. | ‘ 7] '-f"i"f‘;‘ ; 2" ;f“‘
B H e B B
“Will I be cool?”’ , ‘ hEils r “f{‘i I 1
“Will I sleep well?” e 1!‘!3
“Will I meet interesting peoéle.?f’ j ! J ;‘I” ”
“Is the service first class?”’ | ¢ i ‘:* ! i "‘ |
1 bt ] |

“Can I do something quite different from anything I
did before? And—if I don’t feel inclined for novelty-—-ean
do all the things T ever did anywhere else?’ | |

e “ﬁ AT T
Fa e cond
.r..".;—..- -

how about the food?’,’-, 1 s fale ]

Sy k! o
#1718 : 1 Lt

“And—by the way:

As to this last:—

You may belong to coffee and toast circles back home.
You may have adyanced to the stage where you take nothing |
for breakfast but high thought and a glass of water. But in tﬁ
Canadian Rockies, you backslide shamelessly the very ﬁrdt.
morning, There’s something about the cool, keen air ‘after
that marvelous sleep that—er—but why make excuses? Fatt
gold peaches from the warm Okanagan VaIley, salmon steak? i
from the ice-cold Fraser, hot waffles with Canadlan mapI ‘

syrup—such adventures in contentment need no apologist. 4 f

v
bt

ool
- ﬂg—-»-.--«- Facy gt

-~

— el

e S iy

Glacier, to be sure, is the smallest of the Canadwrl
Pacific Railway’s summer hotels, set' in a cup of the hxl‘ ‘:“; {:" 4
where there isn’t room for a handkerchief-sized golf cours ‘l
and you take your mountains straight. "You may be comi g
from Lake Loulse, or stopping off on your annual pllgnma
to Banff—you're bound to have a favorite—but in no case
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(AIADIAN, PAGIFIG ROGKIES ‘m,“;; &
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1§
can you afford to nu'sis =se sl
up about you like the’ ﬁh ers.
frozen mass of the Tllecillew
forefinger and the thumb
up—white cloud and b e
miles over the rim of thc w rl
lewaet. There are only ttwo er é
to a ra.llway Jme, and they’re both i?i

Climbing m the chlef i oF bual !
need hobnal.led boots and én ‘

with twohorses‘ - her : 'sﬁxé-"_;_ i
pat (if you're ageplogxst;a?f‘ld a stickler

one pony of prete namxal ﬁ ac
‘ makes tea thaf c?u“l& clﬁn

[ toes oftheAsulkanG 7 D) ."
1 awestncken past ‘Ma.rxoﬂ‘ ‘ e‘lt‘p
| and the crocus meadow !ﬁhdc}lbuds I BESR SRS

i Ifyouremse,youil I §

| But—since you ha,vé t«obe
| Asulkan first. It’s‘thé e&si
world. ; | ; »a!' 3, -

nelgpbonng Se]klfksw '§
Columbia Valley to
mountam altoge B!
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The Asulkan trail bggms after the lelsurelgr b ». on of an
old-time novel, as the poineis follow each others .‘wi i i |
and out among the huge tree ‘boles where the grey o8
banner wise and the shrill-coloured ground life of
makes up for the lack of grass. Here and there ¢
for the tramper—here and there a ‘window m';t
through which you glimpse blue vulleys-—-alw‘ ,I
gradual rise, the deepening pewce of far spacqs, phda the |
perfumeoftheﬁrs i & H;'."M,
, At
A Imle out, the chatter of a htélé nv¢ qo;nes;
trees lighten, | You've swung clean around th
mountain in tha.t gradual spiral. A mblhérﬁt!
push oi)en the swing door of etermty nﬁo
secret valley walled round with mountains
dream. There are the threads of two sgtm r
‘the other side. They look close enough to ‘l‘eﬁh al
. hour, but no sound comes from jhem. and the ?usﬁ i
then' feet are no blgger than Jé,d heac}ed pms.f , i

‘ ] | The trail beckons. Ypu ca.h almost feel it p

‘}1

your pony’s feet. . . . The big strqaqx is dividing in
The path follows the leftmost, rises steeply»bn-on' on—t
come to a bank of August snow where the pc g};ﬁ 53 ,

stinet and the guide makes a snowbal]——an y u emer
those s1ck awmngs at Balley s Beach! . -fl -

i 1

g :’f [ } w " i 1

You top the rise. "And there y@u &IUV - a little st oW
meadow, a white floor of untouched drifl;, L ik '
the fingers of a miracle, golden yellow, by hundreds, the ki |
have pushed their heads!' You're ciommé té the ?trd 1
now, where summer lives and lovés aﬁﬁ dies all in e
weeks. You gather b]ue verom ‘on delicate Al 0
half over a dizzy ledge, while the pony talks to a b;g d‘
mot who stands on his hind legsi shqpher the drifts

. kneel all alone under the i unfnen e slqlqs, 1 e's a8
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of Scotch anywhere in you, you could say your prayers to that i
bit of heather that may have bloomed a lifetime, year by year, :

without anybody’s ever having known it was there.

The snow banks are more frequent than they _:Wél?e w‘n 1
hour ago—the trail is steeper. But the heartening breath 'of i

the Asulkan Glacier’s blue-green miles is drifting down thg
valley and you couldn’t think a tired thought if you tried. 4]

At last you come to where the little stream dashes out ‘froﬁl; d
under an arch of snow that runs up, up, without a break, steep

as the pitch of a cathedral roof, till, miles ahead, it leans‘.
against the sky. ¢

3 ¢ o4
Leave your pony. Climb up the cloud-white sta.ircas;e'ss'

far as the guide decrees. I.ook back. . . .

There lies the valley all spread out, begimxing. at“ the
bottom of your toboggan slide of snow. There, far below, are

the ponies on the first grass. There is the thin blue spifal oi"
the fire that means lunch. These are the near, the homesome
things. ~

Farther away you can trace the glinting threads of !;hé
four streams that meet—years off—at the lily meadow of the

marmot. It looks like a very small handkerchief bleaching
under the vastness of the sky. Beyond—infinitely beyond—

rise the walls of the valley.

And all this—glacier and rivers and peaks and snow and

lilies and marmots—all this is only one small valley-wrinkle,

ignored by the mapmaker who sets his puny distances agamst

the gigantic folds of the Selkirks,









