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Mount Edith Cavell

Altitude 11.033 Feet.




You may ride or climb to Old Fort
Point and obtain this wide sweeping
vista of the Athabaska Valley, Lac
Beauvert, the Lodge and golf course

ASPER IS NEXT!” The Confederation

glides to a graceful stop. Duly warned, you

alight leisurely and an attentive porter sets
down your bags. Fortunately for you he does,
for your interest centres in your first glimpse
of Jasper, the monster totem close by the
station, and the town, so picturesque and
different from anything you’ve seen. Open-
mouthed you gaze, up and beyond at the
encircling mountains.  That great colourful
mass must be Pyramid,—they told you of it,—
while there is the Old Man, how clearly defined
are his features against the blue sky, and the
gaunt grey Colin Range. Far to the east rises
Kerkeslin, clear cut as a Japanese print of
Fuji-Yama, and as the Confederation continues
on her across-Canada journey, you glimpse
Cavell, twenty miles to the south. “To the
Lodqe"’ “Yes, of course. . . ... My bags!”
“They’re safelv stowed, Sir,” . . . . and you
speed away in one of the Lodqe machines as
in a dream. It is all so unbelievably lovely!




Jasper Park Lodge, on
Lac Beauvert
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The Main Lounge

The car circles the tall totem pole and passes
through the charming town of logs and stone;
the winding three mile drive to the Lodge is
all too short. The rolling Whistlers, green
almost to the top, fall behind; but, like the
glistening bulk of Pyramid, keep their true
place in the scheme of things and are not lost;
and as the car runs on, new mountain peaks
appear. Under the bridge, the Athabaska drives
furiously to the Arctic. The highway plunges
into the woods; pines aromatic, and aspens
twinkling in the sun, thrust up from both sides.
Perhaps a deer bounds out and crosses the road
with an incredible spring; perhaps a bear
ambles along and stares curiously over his
shaggy shoulder. A turn in the road, a glimpse
of green grass, the Union Jack proudly flying,
a flash of shining water, and there is the Lodge!

And what a delightful sight Jasper Park
Lodge offers! Broken by the rock garden that
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The Ball Room

The Main Dining Room

The verandah, overlooking

Lac Beauvert, serves as a

charming extension to the

Main Dining Room



In the Maligne potholes and gorge a
mountain torrent bursts from its sub-
terranean passage, adding to the in-
terest of this awesome work of Nature
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throws summer back to the sun in a glorious
outburst of poppies, marigolds, snapdragons,
nemesia, bluebells and a thousand and one
other flowers, the sward runs green to the
water’s edge; the swimming tank on the verge
of the lake is lively with shouts and splashes
and running figures; a diver soars into the air;
Lac Beauvert, disturbed only by the silver
streak of a gliding canoe, lies in lucent color;
at one end of the lake is the Sixteenth Hole of
Jasper’s famous golf course; on the far side of
the still sheet of water and reflected in it, the
stout curves of the Whistlers; eighteen miles
away but dominating the whole valley, the
shapely peak of Mount Edith Cavell, radiant in
snow and ice; to the west, the upthrusting angle
of Pyramid, hard, colored, polished mineral.
In this charming setting stands the Lodge, a
little summer village of cabins ranged along the
lake and planted among the trees.
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Point Cabin -

Lounge, exterior,

and one of the bed-
rooms




Mounts Hardisty and Kerkeslin and
the winding Athabaska River form
this impressive panoramic view from

the Cavell Drive

Jasper Park LobGe is large,—the main
lodge is the largest single storey log structure
of 1ts kind in the world. In it is the lounge,
spacious and inviting, its log walls hung with
skins and massive heads—in the centre the
enormous double fireplace in which giant logs
crackle hospitably. Here, in the evening,
animated groups of guests recount the day’s
doings, the morrow’s plans, while cards and
dancing attract their devotees. (Weather per-
mitting, the orchestra may desert the ballroom
for the promenade of the swimming pool where
the dance takes on added lure ’neath the
twinkling stars.  Similarly, Sunday evening
concerts are often staged on the lawn.) At one
end of the lounge 1s the dining room where five
hundred may dine at a time. Jasper Park
Lodge is a self-supporting institution with
staff of several hundred; it gives its six hundred
and fifty guests electric lights, telephones, hot
water, laundry service and the fruits of a
bountiful and well-run kitchen; it maintains an
orchestra for dancing every night, as well as
for concerts; it operates a fleet of automobiles,
buses and trucks. In every respect it is a
luxurious and modern hotel, and yet it is
vastly different. It isin the mountains, and the




builders were wise because it is of the mountains
as well. It is comfortable, but it is also beautiful.
[ts foundations are stones dug out of the
mountain sides; its walls are the trees of the
mountains, cut, peeled and carefully fitted.

In two of the wings of the main building bed
rooms may be had, but most of the guests
prefer rooms in the cabins which are of all sizes,
some ten bedrooms, some sixteen, some just
large enough for the average family. Two of the
cabins are entirely self-contained, including
dining room and servants’ quarters. The other
cabins have sitting rooms, verandahs, and all
are steam-heated. All bedrooms have hot and
cold running water, and the majority have
private bath.

Summer in Jasper means beauty to be enjoyed
and air to be drunk in like wine. The beauty
and exhilaration of Jasper may be approached
in many ways. It might well be enough to
reach them by idling, by sauntering around the
lake or strolling in the woods, by sun-bathing
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Mount Edith Cavell, as viewed
across Lac Beauvert from Jasper
Park Lodge



The Glacier Tea Room

As an angel with outspread wings the
glacier appears to wvisitors, who are
carried to its very edge by motor car
and so enabled to traverse its lower
slopes and peer into its yawning
crevasses

at the open air swimming pool, or by drifting
over the lake in a canoe that floats like a leaf
on the emerald water.

But it would be a shame not to motor up the
zig-zagging road that climbs two thousand feet
to the very brink of the ice that clings to the
side of Mount Edith Cavell, the glacier that
looks so much like an angel with wings out-
spread, a drive that reveals the Athabaska
Valley in stretch after stretch of shifting beauty.

It would be a mistake not to see the majesty
of Mount Edith Cavell close at hand, and it
would be a mistake not to drive the six miles
toward the Old Man, that most familiar figure
in the range behind the Lodge, to see the
Maligne River rive the rocks apart and cleave
the amazing gorge.

The drive to Pocahontas is another revelation
of Jasper National Park. Hunters with the
camera—no others are allowed, for the park is
a game preserve—are partlcularly fond of it,
for, while a guest might come out any morning
to find a deer at his front door or might see a
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family of bears crossing a fairway of the golf

course as he tees up, the best place to see game
is along the Pocahontas highway. Cinnamon
bears, black bears, beaver, deer, moose, moun-
tain sheep and many other animals, wild and
yet unafraid, may be seen almost any day,
especially early and late in the season.

Idling and motoring are two ways of knowing
Jasper.  They have their rewards, but to
appreciate the mountains to the full, the better
way 1s to get astride a pony or go a-hiking.
There are hundreds of miles of trails, short
ones and long ones.

Soon the motors will be able to reach the
chalet at Maligne Lake, but at present, part
of the journey must be done on foot or on
horseback. Maligne Lake is the crowning glory
ot Jasper Park. It is seventeen nnlcs l(mg and
from the very water the mountains rise, magni-
ficent, colossal, snowbound and icebound
throughout the summer as in winter. To ride
or hike around the Circle, from the Lodge to
Maligne and back through the awesome Shovel
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The Golf Club House




The First Fairway

Pass, camping out for three nights, each at a
different but equally comfortable chalet, is to
get the true thrill of the Rockies.

Then there is golf! The Jasper Park Lodge
links not only give new aspects of mountain
beauty at every turn but they stand by their
reputation as the finest on the continent and
among the finest in the world. Trickily laid out,
sporty, they yet make provision for players of
less than championship calibre. After playing
at Jasper, where par is so hard to beat, where
the air urges the player to at least 36 holes a
day, where sunlight ‘and shadow, clouds and
rainbows change the landscape every hour, and
a bear might chase the ball, one is more critical
of ordinary courses.

Jasper lives up to the joy of the first glimpse,
whether the traveller spends all his time at
golf, whether he rests and muses, whether he
tfares into the Tonquin Valley to climb the
frowning Ramparts, whether he mounts a
canny-footed pony or strides over the trails on
his own legs. He may go to Jasper in spring,
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when the woods are sprinkled and perfumed
with wild flowers and the birds are hosting
about the gleaming lakes, when even on Signal
Mountain and the Whistlers the snow lies low;
he may go in the flare and luxury of summer; or
he may wait until fall, when the valleys are
brimming with yellow and maroon and the
mountain slopes are burned purple; but, when-
ever he goes, the mountains will rise up anew
for him every morning and it will be a wrench
to tear himself away from them.

WHAT TO DO AT JASPER

What to do to-day? To the guest at Jasper
Park Lodge, the answer depends on personal
inclination and the time at his disposal. Is it
quiet and rest? The comfortable and spacious
lounge and verandahs offer an enticing invita-
tion to spend at least part of one’s time merely
“doing nothing.” In the evening the Lodge is
bright and gay with music and dancing and
happy social intercourse.

WIDE, WELL LAID PATHS

Wide, well laid paths encircling Lac Beauvert
and the golf course extend over the lower slopes
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Totem Pole Trophy

This bird’s-eye view of a portion of the
Jasper Park Lodge golf course was
obtained from a shoulder of Mount
Tekarra






