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GLACIER NEAR THE VALLEY'S SUMMIT

have hindered our wading it, we would not readily submit to the discomfort of wet
clothes. The valley proved at close hand to be more broken into minor hills and dales
than our first distant view of it had discovered, and the meadowlands, alas, proved
bog. It was after we had been for an hour or more immersed in the entanglements of
the jungle that we again attained a height from which we held an unobstructed view
of the valley. The day was grey but clearer than the day before, and beyond the
varied slope in the blue haze of the distance appeared a vast plain enclosed, appar-
ently, by mountains. Yet that it somchow opened toward the sea the streams were
evidence.

At last the main river again impeded our path; and rather than follow it to where
against the northern range it flowed through a deep gorge, we undertook to cross it.
The river here was deep and swift and for an hour we were occupied in bridging it
with a long tree trunk. With this accomplished we carried our packs across and con-
tinued dry-shod.

It often scemed that whatever way, after careful deliberation, we chose was the
wrong one; the left bank, if we trod the right, soon smiled at us invitingly; and if we
forsook the river entirely for the illusion of another route, new obstacles appeared
to reproach us for our bad judgment. So it was not long after our triumphant, dry-
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ANCHORAGE OFF BAILEY ISLAND
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