HUNTING SHEEP IN WESTERN ALASKA

By JAMES H. KIDDER

OWARD the last of July, Blake and
T T left the Kadiak Islands in a

schooner which we chartered to
take us to the Kenai Peninsula, where we
were going for the white sheep which range
on the mountains lying back from the
coast some thirty miles. The hills may be
reached by one of several rivers. It takes

only two days of hard river work to ascend
some of these streams, but we determined
o select a country more difficult to enter,
thinking it would be less often visited by

We therefore
b

the local native huners.
chose the mountains lying a
of the lage inland akes—a dis
took from a week to ten days to penetrate.

When we reacl sched the lake which was to
 our base of supplics, we decided that
cach should take a light outfit and push on

until we came upon rams, and there to
il e shatirgesaings the patives ke
ing the oplis oot the permars
cam) ake and packing back

i
necded avovisioca:

noon of August 22d Blake and his
it staed o Fat bcoting moads 4t
the eastern end o p rnge, an
shortly after my outfit was under way.
My head man and the natyes cach caried
ks of some sixty pounds, while I car-
S aboue ffty:poicid besiden my sl
field-glasses and cartridges; even my dog
Stercke had some thirty pounds of canned
goods in a pack-saddle

After two days’ hard tramping, mostly
above timber, and with few good camping

laces, we were among the sheep, and as
hunting in these hills is at best hard work
T decided to keep the camp as high up as
we could find wood and water. The next
morning as we started on our first real
hunt the day was dull and the wind was
fortunately light, for it generally sweeps
v ekt iggad; huses, sumodia wih
great velocity.

We had been gone from camp but little
over an hour when, on approaching a
small knoll, 1 caught sight of the white
coat of a sheep just beyond. At once
dropping. upon my hands and knces, |
crawled up and carefully peered over to

the other side. We had unconsciously
worked into the midst of a big band of
S, Ty a2 soull s T epnhed
fwenty-seven on my left and twenty-five
on my right, but among them all there was
not a head worth shootin

This was the first great band of white
sheep 1 had scen, and I watched them at
this close range with much interest.  Soon
a telltale eddy in the breeze gave them our
scent, and they slowly made away, not
hurtiedly nor in great alarm, but reminding
me much of tame sheep or deer in a park.
Man was rather an unfumiliar animal to
them, and his scent brought but little dread.

From this time on unil darkness hid
them, sheep were in phin view the entire
day. In a short while I counted over one
hundred ewes and lambs.

We worked over one range and around
another, with the great valley of the river
Iying at our feet, while beyond were chain
upon chain of bleak and rugged moun-
tains. Finally we came to a vast gulch
supposed to be the home of the large
rams. My men had hunted in this section
two years before, and had neve

er failed
find ‘good heads here, but we now saw
nothing worth stalking. By degrees we
worked to the top of the gulch, and com-
ing to the summit of the ridge paused, for
at our feet was what at first appeared but

‘fczpcndn\\la: precipice of gged rock
falling hundreds of fect.

We seated ourselves on the brink of this
great aulch, and the glies avere a1 once
in use. Soon Hunter—my
saw rams, but they were so fi
even with my powerful binoculars it was
impossible o tell more than that they car-
ried larger heads than some other sheep
near them.

Tt was impossible to descend the cliff at
the point where we then were, so we moved
around, looking for a spot where we might
work our way down, and finally found one
where it was possible to descend some
fifty to a sort of chute. Mov-
ing Wit (e gretex aution, e ially
reached the chute, and after a bit of bad
climbing found the slide rock at the lower

o
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end, as we had expected, but it took us a
good two hours to get low enough o tell
ith e glsss how big were the horns
the sheep ca
These s eghtrumsinall A biich
of three small ones about half a mile away,
and just beyond them four with better
heads, but still not good enough to shoot;
and apart from these, a short distance up
the mountain side, was a solitary ram
which carried a really good head. The
bunch of three was unfortunately between
us and the big. sheep, and it required care-
ful stalking to get within distance of the
ones we sought. When we were still a
long way off we showed ourselves to this
bunch of sheep, and they took the hint
and went slowly up the crags.
Although the four had become suspi-
cious from seeing the three go slowly up
the Gliff on our approach, sall they hai
not made us out, and the wind remained
favorable. Lying close long enough for
them fo get over theiz suspicions, we cau-
tiously stalked up to within some two
Hundred yards.  Again we ed he glasses
most carcfully, but could not see the big
ram, which had come down toward the
others from his solitary position. Sud-
denly the sheep became alarmed and
started up the mountain. 1 expected cach
second to sce the lrge ram come out from
bekind the boulders, and therfor vith-
from shooting. = But when he did not
appear, 1 turned my attention to the four
which had paused and were looking down
upon us from a rocky ridge about four
it sorh e, A hep sibod
bold relic against the black crags, 1 saw
that one cariod homs much hrger chan
the others, which proved to be the
abecpecr aclessie had wlovped gcr
so far away. My only chance was to
take this long shot.  We had been crossing
asnow-bankat the time, and I settled my-
self, dug my heels well in, and with cl-
bows resing on my knccs took a steady
was fortunate in judging the cor-
et distance, for at the seport of my rifle
the big ram dropped, gave a few spasmodic
kicks, and the nest minute came rolling
down the mountain side, tumbling over
and over, and g with him a great
‘et of biskiss Tocka; T misch fased
that his head and horns would be ruined,
ortunately found them not only un”
injured, but a most beautiful trophy. The
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horns taped a good thirty-four inches
along the curve and (lurreen and one-half
inches around the

That nighe the wcarhcr changed, and
thencefort]
stanly emcloped i i, hil I i
Imos ¢ were most difficult
pe e Bl
have wonderful vision, and Can sce a hun-
er through the mist long before they can

< seen.

A week after killing the big ram we
visited again this great basin, bur found
nothing in sight, and cautiously moved a
litele higher to'a shelered position. From
here we carefully scanned the bottom of
this large gulch, and soon spied a bunch

oFewes and lanbe, and shorty afenvards
three medium-sized rams. When we first
s theen, om bl bicoensienisous wid
was looking intently in our direrion, so
we crouched low against the rocks,
oz pertoctly sl v they srice srere b
gan to feed. When they had gradually
worked over a slight knoll, we made a
quick approach, cautiously stalking up to
the ridge over which the sheep had gone.
T had expected to get a fair shot at two
hundred yards or under, but when 1
pecred over, nothing was in sight. I con-
cluded they had not gone up the mountain
side, for their white coats against the black
rocks would have rendered them casily
scen. 1 therefore started fo walk boldly

in the disction n which e bnd sen e
go, thinking they had probably taken
Sl o e pal bbb torn cokbn

and that T should suddenly come upon
them.

T had only gone some paces when we
locsted them standing on a snow

th nade them indistinguis ik
T tar dowen and tried to shoot from my
knees, but the wind was so fierce that T
could not hold my rifle steady, so I ran as
hard as T could in their direction, looking
iy abonst Tor soms rock shieh would
protect me from the gale.

The sheep made up the mountain side
for some three hundred yards, when they
paused to look back. 1 had by this time
found a sheltered position behins
boulder, and soon had one of the rams
wounded, bue, although 1 fred several
shots, I scemed unable to knoc
his feer. Fearing that 1 might lose o
after all, T aimed for the second ram,
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which was now on the move some dis-
tance farther up the mountain, and at my
rth shot he stopped.  Climbing up to
within one hundred and fifty yards,
found that both the sheep were badly
wounded and were unable to go farther,
s0 1 finished them off.  What was my sur-
priv o find dha th o am had s
ullets in him, while the smaller one had
three.

The weather coninued unfavorable for
hill shooting unil the 3d of Scy rcmbcr.
ut that day opencd bright and dear, and
fearing lest the good weather might not
lnst, we made an carly start, and traveled
some distance before we saw sheep; but
having once reached their feeding-ground,
T had the satisfaction of watching more
yild game chan on any previous day,
But though we multitide—one band
of 26 Tew than Bory- cight—we fuiled to
get a single shot.  Late in the afternoon,
on the return trip to camp, we paused for
a bricf rest and a smoke, and here Hunter
sighted two lone rams in a gulch at the

time we were both prerty well used up,
but the glasses showed that they carried
good heads, and I determined fo stalk
them even if it meant passing the mgh(
on the hills, So we worked our
o the top of a ridge which commanded &
few of the gulch im which the theep were
grading, but hey had fled some disance
away by the fime we reached the place
ebire 1 had expeetad ' shonc, and-wire
at 100 long a range to make my aim cer-
tain. However, 1 could count on several
shots before they ran out of sight, and
v st ko1 hoped t g
and possibly the p: th sheep car-
Tied food headss bt 1 R
which, stood brpadside to' me; Hanter,
who had the glasscs, told me afterward
that the ram with the more massive horns
away, but 1 succeeded in wounding
e other so that he was anable to move,
Knowing he would shortly die, and that T
could find him the next morning, we at
once started at our best pace for camp.
The following day we were literally
wind-bound in camp. It was not until
the day after that we could ser out for the
wounded sheep, which eventually we
found not fifty yards from where we ha
st seen him. It was a long and hard
climb to reach him, but he caried a very
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retty head with massive horns of over a
Rl urn, T found that tweo shots of the
seven which 1 had fred had when  cffect

Two days laer the native arived from
the main camp with more provisions, and
brought = rather Tnteresing letter oim
Blake, from which it was clear that T had
been hunting at a great disadvantage in
my district, and that there were propor-
tionately more big heads among the sheep
at his end of the range. 1 at once deter-
mined to retrace my steps to the main camp
and follow up his trail.

Therefore, the nest morning (September
7th), we shouldered our packs and went
over the mountains fo our main camp.

Starting out from the main camp, we
soon found the tmcks of Blake's party,
which led up a moraine, and carried us
over much quicksand and through many
glacial streams, icy
came to where Blake had started up the
mountain side, and with all due regard fo
my fri i Was not an easy one.
About noon it began to rain, but we
pushed upward, although soon soaked to
the skin, and came out above timber just
at Clark. ext_morning broke dis-
mally, with the foodgats of the heavens
open e rain coming down on our
camp in torrents.  Later in the afternoon
we succeeded in getting some wood to
burn, and had a square meal.  While we
were crouched around the fire the naives
saw sheep on the hills just above us, but
it was raining so hard that it was impossi-
ble to tell if they were rams. In fact,
when sheep’s coats are saturated with
water they do not show up phinly, and
might easily be mistaken for wet rocks
when scen at any distance.

The next day opened just as dismally,
with the storm raging harder than ever,
but by eleven o'clock it began to let u
and ye soon had our things dying in ¢ e
wind, for the threatening,
wnd vie e the vess wowld begi. sghen
at any time.

As we were short of provisions and de-

ended almost entirely upon meat, my
Fea maer and Tostaritd 2 onee:fos e
hills.  Climbing to the crest of the moun-
fains on which we had scen the sheep the
evening before, and following the summit,
we soon saw a large and two small rams
feeding on a sheltered ledge before us.
We much feared that they would get our
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scent, but by circling well around we suc-
ceeded in making a fair approach. 1
should have had an excellent shot at the
big ram had not one of the smaller ones
given the alarm. The gale was coming
in such gusts that it was difficult o take
steady aim, and at my first shot the bullet
was carried to one side. 1 fired again just
as the sheep were passing from view, and
succeeded in breaking the leg of the big
ram.  Hunter and I now raced after him,
but the hillside was so broken that it was
impossible tolocatc him, s0 my man vk
v, where he could get a
good view i sxgn\l me.
s well in hill shooting to have
an understood code of signals between
your man and yourself. The one which
T used sl fo\md most satisfactory pro-
vided ¢ an walked to the right
£ ekt i meany that the wounded game
vas i cither of thes direcions, i he
ked the mountain, it was
Tower dovwn; i he : approached the moun-
tain, it was higher

As Hunte, afe g the-valley
taking a look with the glasses, began to
e e ket hat the shasp s b
low me, and 1 suddenly came close upon
the three which had taken shelter from
the gale behind a large rock. Very fre-
quently sheep will remain behind with a
voundsd companion; espeily is this so
when it s a large Now, unfortu-
Rty i ok the sl e gt b
tween me and the big one, and as 1 did
not want to kil the little fellow the big
ram was soon out of range.  But he was
too badly wounded fo go far over such
grounds, and I soon stalked up near, when
T tied, breaking another leg, and then,
racng up, fnihed him off, This ram
carried a very pretty head, thirtcen and
one-quarter inches e around.the butts and
thity-six and thrce-quaters nches slong
the curve: but, unfortanately, the 1ot horn
s slightly broken at the tip. Tt was
undoubtedly an old sheep, as his tecth
worn to the gums and the fen rings around
his horns indicated.

When a ram's constitution has been
undermined by the rutting scason, the
horns cease to grow, nor do they begin
again until the spring of the year, with its
green vegetation brings nourishing food,
and this is the cause of the rings, which,
thercfore, indicate the number of winters
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old a sheepis. _This was my head man's
theory, and is, I believe, a correct one, for
in the smaller heads which 1 have cxam-
ined these rings coincided with the age
of the sheep as told by the tecth. Up to
i yous 10 s oF shasp tan. alvays
be determined by the tecth; a yearling
s but two toeth, 4 two-yoar-aid fous
teeth, a three-year-old six teeth, and a
four-year-old or over, eight tecth, or a full
set.

The next day, the r3th, and Frida
opened dismally enough, but by the time
e had fnshed breakfst he mountains
were clear of clouds, and t
Wind 1o mar ones shooting. Such son
ditions were to be taken advantage of, and
Hunter and 1 were soon working up the
ridge well to leeward of the place where
we had scen the sheep the night before.
The white coats of these sheep against the
dark background of black moss-covered
rocks render them casily scen, but we now
failed to sight any even on the distant
hills. Therefore we pushed ahead, going
stealthily up wind and keeping a careful
watch on all sides.  We had crossed over
the ridge and worked our way just below
the sky line on the other side of the
mountain from our camp, never cxpecting
that the sheep would work back, for they
had seen our camp-fire on the night be-
fore, We had traveled nearly fo the end
of the ridge and were just about to cross
and work down to a shelrered place where
we expected to find our game, when
Hunter chanced. to look back, and in-
stantly signaled me to drop out of sight.

While we had been working around one
side of the summit the sheep had been
working back on the other side, and we
had passed them with the mountain ridge
between. Fortunately, they were all fecd-
ing with their heads away, or they must
have scen us as we came out on the sky
line. My man had the glasses, and as-
sured me that there were two excellent
heads. We now felt quite cortain_ that
these were part of a band of sheep I had
seen at a distance a week before and had
been trying o locate ever since.

We cautiously dropped out of sight and
worked back, keeping the mountain ridge
between us. ~ We were well above and had
a favorable wind and the entire day before

was the first and only time upon
these hills that the conditions had all been
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favorable for a fair stalk and good shoot-
ing. Hunter did his part well, and brought
me up to within one hundred and twenty-
five yards of the rams, which were almost
directly below us. They had stopped
feeding and were lying down.  Only one
of the smaller sheep was visible, and my
man advised me to take a shot at him,
and then take the fwo large ones as they
showed themselves.  Aiming low, 1 fired;
and then a5 onc of (he . big rams jumped
up, 1 fired again, killing him instantly. The
amller one that 1 had fire shot at went
to the left, while the one remaining large
ram and the second smaller one went to
the right. The latter were instantly hid-
len from view, for the mountain side
very rough and broken, and covered with
large slide rock. 1 raced in the same
direction, knowing well that they woul
work up hill. But hurrying over o
ground 'is rather dangerous work. Soon
the two sheep came into view, offering a
ey j\mrtczing shot at a little under a
yards. The old ram fell to my
first bullet, and 1 allowed the smaller one
to go and grow up, and, 1 hope, offer good
sport to some persevering sportsman five
years hence.

While Hunter climbed down and
skinned out the heads I turned in pursuit
of the one which I had first fired at, for we
both thought he had been hir, having scen
hair fly. 1 soon located him in the dis-
tance, but he showed no signs of a
i anils b head s timll Tt
glad that my shot had only grazed him.

The larger ram measured thirtcen and
one-quarter inches around the base of th
horns, and thirty-seven and five-cighths
inches and thirty-seven and seven-cighths
inches along the outer curves. These
were the longest horns of the Ovis dali
that T killed. The other ram measurcd
thirteen inches around the horns, and
thirty-four and one-half inches along the
outer curve.

While we were having tea that after-
noon we chanced fo look upon the hills,
and there, near the crest of the ridge, was
one of the small rams from the bunch we
had stalked that morning. He offered a
very casy chance had T wanted his head.
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It is worthy of note that these shecp scem
to have no fear of the smell of blood or
dead comrades, and on several occasions
T have observed them near the carcass of
some ram which 1 had shot.

The next day opened perceptibly cooler,
and the angry clouds overhead tol
beware of a coming storm.  As I now had
seven heads, five of which were very hand-
some trophics, 1 concluded to take Hun-
ter's advice and leave the high hills.

Our hill shooting for the year was now
practically over. Had the weather been
fine it would have been an ideal trip; but
with the exception of the 3d and 53th o
Scptember every day passed upon the
mountains t only disagrecable, but
ot sorultuons o unfavorable et s bad
been almost impossible o stalk our game
properly; for when I had been once wet to
the skin the cold wind from the glaciers
soon chilled me to such a degree that I was
unable to remain quictly in one place and

€ to get in a favorable posi-
tion for a stalk. I had been obliged to
kcep constantly going, and this requently
meant shooting at long range.
exception of the rams shot on the 13th of
September 1 had killed nothing under
three hundred yards. Therefore, much
of the sport in nnkmg a careful and proper
stalk had b

My suceess with the white sheep had
come only with the hardest kind of work,
but I now had five really fine heads,
which T later increased fo six-my limit,
was quite saisfied with the measurements
of these horns along the curve, but had
hoped fo have shot at least one which
would tape over fourteen inches around
the butts, which would be extreme, for
the horns of the white shecp do not grow
so large as those of the common Rocky
Mountain variety. They are also much
lighter in color. 1 believe that luge and
perfect heads will be most difficult fo find

ew years hence in this section, and the
sportsman who has ambitions in this di-
rection would do well not to delay his trip
to0 long; for this range of hills is not over
large, and unless these sheep have some

rotection, it is only a question of time be-
ore they will be almost entircly killed off.




