Painted for O by e
FORTY-YARD RANGE. (5. 23.)



5 1M

BEAR HUMTIMNC

ws.
HE desire

o kil a
grizzly bear

was almost
a_mania with me.
~Fair success in
big game shoot-
ing and several
disappointments

when after the
grizzly had  only
made me the

keener, so when
the last holiday
drew near it was
not strange that
my mind was full
of the great plant-
igrade.

Correspondence
with residents of
British Columbia
clicited the cheering information that
Revelstoke was a promising point from
which 1o start upon the Ruat proper.
In due time 1 reached the wonderful
mountain region of which Revelstoke
forms such a minute fragment.

My guide, Jack, and cook, Jim, an-
nounced with pride that with money 1
had forwarded they had purchased the
provisions and camp outfit. These
were already on board a litrle steam-
boat, the Marian, which would start
carly next morning bound down the
Columbia River, and would leave us at

hompson’s Landing, on the north-
cast arm of Upper Arfow Lake.

From Thompson's Landing o Trout

some twelve

9

xmlcs

miles as a_man walks—there s a rough
trail, cut for the use of a pack frain
which carries flour, bacon, whisky and

other supplies into  litle ‘mining_camp
t the head of Trout Lake.
hoped to find a dug-out or boat of some
description, in which we could paddle
to_the foot of the lake, some eighteen
miles. Beyond that were the pathless
mountains, and all our dunnage and
acks.

fuithful, even temper-
ed, and with phenomenally good eyesight.

Réward C
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There are but two houses at Thomp-
son's Landing, so on noricing the boxes,
crates, and bags which were being un-
loaded from the steamer and piled on
the lake bank, 1 inguired whom all these

things were for. “Those are your pro-
visions,” said Jack che guide.
W ek T snid. Yoo 1 thought

you wanted o comfortable, and ex-
pected me to_spen: was
the answer. Now, horses cannot be
taken into the hunting ground. Forty;
pounds is all that a man can pack over
the mountains. Twenty pounds, with
gun, ammunition, and a rubber blanker,
wou ¢nough for me.
fore our party, the guide, cook, packer
and mysclf, could carry only one hun-
dred and forty pounds.

There we were, thirty miles from a
town, with tents, cooking utensils, and
rovisions weighing, as 1 afterward
B M pounds. The
situation was too absurd

j my_exper
cames Tater on Thirs, s niohingmo
do but make the best of if, so a modest
outfit was sclected, and the balance left
to be sent back at the first opportunity
Aol for By aecomt
Jack
ake

After making a bargain for
the next morning, | ate supper and went
d

horses to carry our ourﬁ( to Trout
but not to rest.

room, cight by ten fect, with & seven-
oot ceiling, contained two beds, no
sheets, no pillow-cases, the only cover-
in a loose blanket. Two men were
wslecp in one bed: che other had been
reserved for me. The one window was
Hahtly closed. The ight was hot and
the atmosphere of the oom was intolera-
able. I raised the window and the room
filled with mosquitoes. They came in
clouds. My room-mates tossed and
muttered oaths in their sleep, buy it was
impossil reathe with' the window
shut, o I tossed and mutrered too. It
was the last ight spent under 3 soof

that trip. Thereafre a
teit; and bebiad oty natting dept
in_comfort.

ext morning we started on the
twelve-mile tramp for Trout Lake. De-
clining the proffered hospitality of the
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“Miner's Rest” itched our fent
hcas e headof the lake, cooked mum.
per and turned in. 1 was awakened at
midnight by the noise of a pirched bat-
companies of prospect-
ors, but 1 would not get up, even or a
fight. We learned next moming that
it was a drunken quarrel in which six
or cight men had been engaged, several
Whom were badly brused.’ Gent
pcue fiad Lesh reitored byihe bar-
tender, with a pick handle
A prospector’s life is full of hardship.
An average kit conrains one rough suit
of clothing, worn by the man, no extra
socks or shirts; one half of an ordinary
blanket, used as a shelter in rainy
weather, as a covering in cold; a small
tin bucket, a tin cup, 2 revolver strapped
to the waist, a miner's pick, a piece of
bacon six inches square, cne quarter
ound of tea, two pounds of oatmeal,
e sugar, o fede alt, and sbout hiry
pounds of Abralutely nothing
Thic for o week
“The length of a trip is limited by the
dinnunt of flour 4 mar caf cafry. Dioh
ably four days of the time is consumed
in geing to and fom the fupply.store,
A prospector commences at the foot of
a mountain, working up the bed of 2

stream, looking for float or outcrop-
pings. Many cluims are located above
Snow ne-half the time a man is

standing in water or snow. Over-heated
in the ‘middle of the day, chilled at
night, half clothed, ms\\ﬂxcxcnd) feod, he
struggles on for the few years which
suffice to_reduce him to a we
i, the people are law-abid-
ing. In the United Staes, o like com-
munity would be ruled by the revolver.
Thouth ol of the men were armed,
theze was no shogting during the fight
at ¢ incr's man drew
o revolver, but was instantly disarmed
by the bystanders. Crimes of violence
are_almost unknown. Theft is rare.
Revelstoke had no Justice of the
Peace or other officer of the law. By
common consent, disputes or misde-
meanors were usually submitted to Jack
Kikup, che Covernment Mining Agent.
a handsome young giant of her-
c\\lean " strength, whose sevarest penalty
to take a man by the shoulders and
Fick him out of town, with 2 warning not
to return. One transgressor mmked
that he would rather serve days’
entence than take another auch Fcking.

The only boat available was of
roughly made boards, cut from the log
a handsaw, the green timber
ewisted and warped, the cracks in the
bottom a quarter of an inch wide, the
oars whittled out of cedar splits. We
caulked the cracks with a pair of over-
alls and an old sack, loaded the boat,
and rowed down_the lake, making fre
quent stops to shift cargo an. ail
out. Five hours’ hard work brought us
to_camping ground.
he tent was pitched at the foot of
the_mountain, on a_cedar-covered point
projecting info the lake. The afternoon
s spent in fishing. In three hours
caught nine silver trour, weighing sev-
enty-three and one-half pounds. The
tackle was a bass pole, one’ hundred and
fifty yards of line, and a pickerel troll-
ing spoon. The fish lic deep in the
ater. The spoon was held down by a
hewyy lead, and must have been @ hun-
dred and f clow the surface.
The fish were very gamy, jumping
clear of the water from four to seven
times, and making rushes which strained
both 'pole and linc.
tout Lake is cightcen miles long and
from half a mile to a mile broad. It
winds between the mountains, with
densely wooded and precipitous banks.
Above the timber line rise peaks cov.
cred with snow, beneath which show
the dark green ice of four large glaciers.
The depth of the lake is unknown,
but it must be great, as the water fills
the gorge, and has no shallow margins.
Surrounded s this lake is by mount-
ains, it is subject to sudden storms
which sweep down the gorges, some-
fimes from one side, somefimes from
the other. Indeed, at times the wind
blows from g dififent direction at cach
end of the These storms are ac-
Companied by hail, snow or rain, a0 the
case may be. They blow out in a few
ours, but will raise waves of surpris-
ing size, and in a_surprisingly short

time. We were four miles from
camp, and on our way back ran
into o storm of great severity. The
guide wanted to go ashore, he

in this lake threc
im ashore,” adding
n ice water was cold
in the story,
fnow it all, and promsing to stecr with
cedar split, which had been used for a
Seat, insied on going  a

had been “capsized
times and ha
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In a few minutes the pounding of
the waves loosened the caulking in the
bottom of the boat, and I had fo sto
steering to bail out the water which
poured in. A mighty gust of wind gave
the boat a twist, and one of the cedar
oars broke in the middle. For a mo-
merit things looked serious, but Jack
rose to the occasion. Shoufing fo me
to bail for our lives, he brought the
boat around, stern to the waves, but not
until we had shipped two seas and were
kneeling in six inches of water. By
skillful steering and hard bailing we
managed to reach the shore.
Jack first built a fire, then whiteled
an oar out of a cedar snag, while 1 dric
my legs and cooked our only remaining
fish—a two—pound silver trout. About
three o'clock in the morning the wind
ceased, the waves quickly subsided, and
we were able fo row fo camp.

ext morning we started up th
mountain. The ascent was difficult in
the extreme. The lower slopes were
covered with immense cedars, the
ground strewn with prostrare frupks
rom four to seven feet through, be
fween which grew a thicket of “devil’
club.” Devil’s club is a giant netcle
often six feet high, the stem, branches
S letvesiovirdd with apings, . woind
from which is painful and, 1 presume,
somewhat poisonous, as it makes a fes-
tering sore. Hours were spent in
forcing_a way through and climbing over
logs. This forest passed, we came to
jackpines, “thick as' the hair on a dog’s
Back "% borrow Charley che packer’s
cxpression. Remember, we had packs
on our backs, the guide and myself
carrying guns.

The small pines must be forced apart

y main strength, the projecting
branches catching the packs, and when
released by the men ahead, slapping one
in the face, Toward evening we starte
two black bear in a berry patch, bur,
owing to the thickness of the brush, did
not get a_sho.

Aportion of our next day's journey
o thaoieh. s compastively, opon e
est, where we saw much bear sign.
Above this forest we found runnin
cedar, which lies flat on the ground and
is very slippery and difficult o climl
over 1 Bt siveral hurd flls here;
Above the cedar were slides, places
where avalanches had torn great gashes
in the mountain side, which were over-

s
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grown with the alder thickets so com-
mon in_the Maine and Adirondack
woods. To go through the crooked and
intertwined branches was almost impos-
sible. They must be bent down and
climbed over. These passed, we came
to the moraines-rising in some places
a thousand feet-composed of slate and
shaly rock, which a_touch will start to
sliding. There is little solid rock in
these mountains, the led es are slaty;
large pieces can be pulled our with the
hand. As a result of this formation,
and of the moisture from the meltiny
now, the mountain sides are scame
and scarred by carthslides.
ot a day passed without the rum-
bling, grinding roar of an avalanche.
Fortunately, this was always at a dis-
e the moraines the glaciers
and snow-covered peaks form a contin-
uous frame, boldly” contrasting with the
blue background of the sky.

Our tent was pitched in a lirde clump
of gnarled and twisted cedars, the ex-
treme edge of the timber line. We had
planned to hunt mountain goat first;
afterwards, to try for bear among the
berry patches, and caribou on the lower
levels. Naturally we camped on the
best available ground, and some idea of
the character of the country will be
given by the statement_that fo pitch a
Tent cight by six feet in size, a rough
platform was constructed, which, rest-
Ing against the mountain on oné side,
was over six feer above ground on the
other. The cook dug a place on the
hillside for his fire. As he stood at
work his feet were upon a little plat-
form, the fire being Ievel with his chert.

he mountain goat is found in sev-
eral parts of the Western United Stares,
but scems to especially thrive in Britis
Columbia. It has long, white hair, the
only spots of color being the black
horns, eyes, nostrils and hoofs, and is
about three times the size of the ordi-
nary domestic goat, which it closely re-
sembles in general structure. It lives
o the snow-Tine of the highest peaks.

Some hunters will say that it is the
casiest of animals to kifl. Probably that
is true in a country where there has
been little or no shocting, or if the goars
are surprised while crossing from one
range to another. My own experience
has been very different. The mountain
sheep, generally conceded fo be the
wariest of animals, is no more keen and




20

alert than the goat we found. A stalk
involved hours of arduous labor, and at
the slightest evidence of danger the
herd would take refuge in places where
an approach without wings was well
nigh' impossible. For four days we
hunted over the snow or warched from
projecting points; then taking Charley,
the packer, who carried four blankets,
an axe, tin bucket, and three days' pro”
ns, we starred to work along the
divide, "keeping near the. summit
We surprised a brood of noisy prar-
migane, and che guide caughe  litdle
chicken, and handed it o me that
might fecl the heat of its body. 1 e
never seen greater courage than was
shown by the mother, who flw stright
at my face. Although repeatedly pushed
Ty with the ‘open hand, she would
not desist, until in pity I put the chicken
down in the snow and left her in peace.
out noon of the first day out, Char-
ley, who had made a detour, reported
goats upon the other side of what he
dalled *Nigger-head Mountain.” Wit
the aid of a c herd, plainly visi-
ble o his naked eye, was located. The
guide, turning fo me, said, “There is
ro\\gh climbing on that mountain; do
outhink you can make it"

o for several days 1 had been
writhing under a certain compassionate
pattonage in his manner, probably the
tesult of my very poor showing at tar-
get shooting, or pombh because 1 in-
sisted on always carrying two woolen
Shirte—one lnted him the entice. trip.
Here was “Can you
make it, Jack?” 1 inquired. “’Course,”
said he. "All right, then, I can, too;
yherever you are man enough o' lead,

fo

T am man cnough fo f

ere was some nasty work in the
art of the climb, but after round-
ing_the shoulder of the peak, we found
a glacier, sloping from the summit at an
angle of some forty-five degrees, and
ending some hundreds of feet Below i 2
recip ¢ the cdge of which could
Lo the. mist from a el B
the ‘brink of the precipice to the foot of
the Bl was, pertap s thouwsand foe

hen the sun shines, the snow with
which the glacier is covered softens su
ficently to atferd fis umveling it che
foot is stamped in at cach step. If the
sun is obscured, even for a fow mo-
ments, this snow freezes, and to cross is
diffienle 3 not imposdble
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The goats were quietly feeding near
the waterfall on the opposite side of the
canyon. We moved rapidly along, the
packer in advance some fifty feet below
me, the guide following.

Tncautiously stepping into the shadow
of the peak, where the surface was
glare of ice, T fell heavly and shd down
the steep incline. The alpensiock in
my hand broke like a twig. Instinct-
ively swinging around, feet foremost, 1
pressed both heels and elbows against
the frozen surface. Charley, the pack-
er, heard the fall, and with a look of
horror sprang out fo catch me, but by
that time 1 was going pretty fast, and
his_courage failed.

wn 1 went, faster and faster, the
wind whistling by my ears, the loose
snow flying in a cloud around me.
Straight ahead was the precipice
low the canyon.

In a few moments 1 had slid four
hundred feet. Fortunately the lower
edge of the glacier was slightly cupped,
and the loose snow from above m
lodged in that little depression unfil i
was_about cighteen inches

My speed slackened as this loose snow
was reached, and digging my heels in
for a last cffort, 1 came fo a stop, not
fifty feet from the edge. Lying there,

ing to move, lest the snow banked
in front of me should be loosened, I
could look over the edge down into the
depths of the canyon. If I close my
gpes now 1 can hear the distant roar o
the waterfall as it sounded

I b oiee dock okl Mo, §
point whence they could cut footholds in

c ice, and so, onc on each side, they
brought me out. The seat was out of my
ke 0 wederclothing. the sleciel
tom from my arms to the elbow, the snow
stained with the blood slowly dropping
from the bruised and lacerated flesh. My

awa

fea

3.

trousers and coat were so distended by
the snow

anger,

is an
exhilaration in the erisis itself which
drowns all other feclings. The first

impression was of amusement at the
panorama.of horror, resolufion, and fear
shown by Charley’s face, as he saw me
falling, started to carchl me, and then
jumped out an al-
oot impersonal thought i e ol
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bc my L;s( hum. rhen a rmollemon of
e “Uncle Remus” story, in which the

alight; and a thought as fo how it would
feel when I struck the botrom of the
canyon. Last of all, as_the trousers gave
way, the absurdity of my appearance,
coasting down the incline on n:

cushions. This scemed so very funny
that T broke into pmls of hmmal

n
. shaking like a

 gun was slung on my back,
and gt Bt it g

n grease, and
Cirefully caulked the hole in my frou-
with a towel. The goats had dis-

them was an_enormous
slide, perhaps fifteen hun-
dred fect high, composed of small picces
of chale, and. extending & quarter of the
way round the mountain to impassable
m up an
, we must kee

o fal. Carefull working the foo in,
o step forward was taken, As the
weight was thrown on this foor, the
slate would commence to slide. An-
made at once. As

. Once_started

material would slide down the mountain
with 2 rumble, saiing a clou
ree hours were consumed in the

infll sncent With bt a: single seat
n one place, where che bed-rock p
jetted: T threw mysclf down, and chsp-
Ing the litele ciag with both arme,
ganted for breach. Nothing but pri
<pt me From crying—1 FeE like i but
the shortest way out was over the sum-
mit, so on we strugeled.

At the to of the slide we found a
difficult cliff. At one place we could
only work around a corner by clasping
extended hands, as a protection against

a misstep. Then we clambered up
twenty-foot snow wall, in which the
guide cut steps as he advanced, unt

fol

il
gained the summit. We followed the
trail over the snow for perhaps a quarter
of a mile, then stopped for lunch, a rest
and a smo
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Charley, who had started off for a re-
connoissance, refurncd, breathless, to
separt o gout in sight.

was an easy stalk to about two
h\mdred vards above where the animal
hat is a longer shot
ke o 5ok, 4nd shooting dowebil 3t &
white object lying on a snow bank is
not casy; but there scemed to be no
vay of geting neaes without alaming
the game. 1 Heed, and missed. As th
Sont jumbed TAEod fagiin, [iRe bl
striking just above the kidneys.

t ran across a knife rid

two
e in advance,
Lhnlev hurrying back for his pack.
Blood on the snow showed that the
goat was hard hit, and Jack spran,
upon the ridge, balancing himself with
outspread arms as he jumped from rock

bird. “Come

paatively straig
roken, urieven, and looked sharp crough
to split wood upon. On one side was a
stecp slide. 4 man fulling would be
forn fo picces -pointed slate.
ool e s e placii, T8

s too much. Humbled at last, 1
shouted across: “Jack, perhaps 1 could
go wherever you lead, but I am not fool
enough to fry this. Please accept my
apologics.”

“Well, you run round the glacier. He
may go straight through.” This was
clld it 1 woatle s he disp:
peared among the rocks.

many misgivings 1 stared
around the mountain, on the glacier,
FHich wis sorme’ bt imiler 3at Tengiby
half encircling the mountain, and c

cly filling the canyon.
descended in rolling benches, like
glant toboggan slide. The vy
B Shione B0 uon it 46 the coovases
were the only danger. There were
many of these, Tut mone too broad 1o be
casily crosse

The goat came in sight, slowly limj
ing around the mouncair sde, s

As rapidly as possible, 1
Bllowed ‘Although steadily
ground, 1 was siill 2 quarter of”a mile
chind when the goat clmbered around
the shoulder of a clf, which 1 could
only a partial descent of the
mounbiin, Jack and Charley were. both
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in sight, and as the sun was setting we
decided to_camp and to follow the trail
next_mornin

When we reached timber line, a pile
of cedar boughs was cut for a bed, the
ground being everywhere soaled, with
water from the melting snow. A
Dougha wéte: snuck upbhe For a wind
break, and 1 sank info a dreamless sleep
which the mountains always give me.

The night was very cold and our cov
ering scanty, but the two men kept up a
roaring fire, and I was §rc1(\ sur-

rised next morning to find the ground
rozen  solidly
We took u

the trail at daybreak, and
withn, dhsce hundred yards we found the
oat dea “large buck, a per-
ot specimen in cvery respect: Al-
though the carcass had lain over night
without being bled, as a secker after
experiences, 1 decided fo take the fore-
shoulder that we might faste the meat.

o reach the camp, we had to cross
the mountains, and a hard day's work
it was. The sun shining full in my
cyes 3 we climbed, together with the
glare from the snow, produced a pain-
ful inflammacion. We were much con-
cerned for the guide, who had an at-
tack dEivertipntprabably resulfin
from drinking the ice water an
exposure to the intense heat of the mid-
day sun.

At last camp was reached and the
goat meat cooked for supper. My curi-
ety was - caslly marisBic. Ohe monthe
ful ‘was cnough. It tasted like a men-
agerie smells.

The next day 1 was compelled to
spend in the tent with my swollen cyes
covered with a wer bandage, which at
lat, seduced che inflamimacior.

s bear was the main object of the
rnp, and fime was limited, cam was
moved back fo the waterfall, half-way
down the mountain. The tent was
pitched in a place shaded by large
trees, and with a background of rock
covered with wild raspberries. On the
benches near were many blueberry
bushes, laden with ripe fruit, which was

o kinds—the crdinary mountain

nd a specics as large as a
grape and tasting a el Tike a glum,
Charly stared off o scout for prom.
ground. Jack and myself hunted
to the lek, W ‘soon separatec, follow
ing parallel lines, about three hundred
yards apart, T taking the lower level.

FOR OCTOBER.

By an_enormous bowlder 1 paused to
look. T heard the crack of a t
0 iher s, il Tanbing weoewt seny
a medium-sized black bear disappearing
in the bushes. The distance was not
over forty yards. The buller struck in
front of the hind leg, and ranged for-
ward through the body. The animal fel
at once. Fecling surc it was a mortal
wound, and not wishing to spoil the
hide, 1 approached, hofamg the gun
ready for another s Vith a snarl
and glare of rage, the bear tried to rise,
then e

three-year-old female, my
firs beas, not a6 big a6 i might be, and
a black, not a_grizzly; but still a sure-
enough bear. While bleedin
cass 1 noticed the peculiarly vicious
expression, the eyes. Hloodshot, the lps
curled in a snarl, with a feling of

for the gentleman bear who had such a
vixen for a mate. Charley, the cagle-
eyed, reported a distant view of a
grizzly, for whom the succeeding day
was spent in fruitless search.

n the third day we worked in the
opposite direction. Two bear were
started, black, as we found from the
tracks; but the underbrush was so
thick that we could not see them. Later
in the day, while walking along the
mountain side alone, 1 heard the crack-
ing of a twig. In a moment a loose
atone rolled, and 1 rushed through the
“dense bushes toward the sound. Un-
fortunately 1 looked the wrong way,
for on examination I found the track
of a black bear which had half-circled
me. When my rush avas made he ba
jumped at lexst ten feet, and made off
Up. the mor

Piot compbiense isresching dibarene
points, we now moved camp o our old
ground on the lake

During the next two days, while on
scouting expeditions, rheIachz saw
two black bear, and the gui rizzly.
From the Iake we saw a farge bladk bear
away up on the mountain side, While
ascending the mountain in parallel lines
—the guide on one side, the packer on the
other, myself in the center—we started
two black bear, one running cach way,
it near <he men, but not within i t

me. The major par of these two an
(he sycceeding, day were e i
place

ml in rhe w\rcr. wi
of frequent use by both black and
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gizaly bear. On the lust day the guide

thought he heard o splash below us.

Werking cxitiosly dewn we.Tous

pool completely hidden by the (lncker,

in which a large black bear had just

Been wallowinig:
Al

ost exasperating. To
understand the difficultics under which
we labored, imagine the mountain side,
seamed by canyons and gullies, and
nscly covered with underbrush.
Thitte, U ‘bess 6o beal i formibety
ays, the occasional light showers blow-
ing over in a few moments. Each twig,
leaf, and the very ground itsclf, was so
brittle and dry as to make movement
without noise impossible. 1 have heard
my guide moving through the brush a
quarter of a mile away, and, of course,
bear's hearing is much better than
mine. We had to depend cntisely upon
still hunting, as berrics w
ful that the bear would not touch a bait.
This may sound stange to an old hunter
but the fore-quarters of the
ried down the meyntain with. infinite
labor, lay untouched, although the ack
passed within fifty yards. The
Carcass of the female bear had not boen
disturbed frer it was killed.
Nearly all the thacks and sign found
among the berry patches were of black
Bear, nd T chink & safe fo sy chat vich
a plucky and well-trined dog, we could
have killed cight.

Watching bear wallows s dull work.
For hours the hunter must sit perfectly
quict. To pass the time 1 commenced
to study ants, warching their efforts to
cary off, and their battles over, crumbs
of bread or dead flies. Mosquitoes were
not woublesome, but the flics were very
bad. Ranging in size from a large spe-
cies called “bull-heads,” whose bite
would bring blood, to 4 tiny midge,
they were omnipresent and persistent.
The bull-heads scemed fo hust in_packs
of three or five. At cach change of loca-
tion we were attacked, but after three
to five had been killed, were Ieft in peace.

Beyond 2 few “fool- hens.” and an oc-
casional “snow-grouse,” we saw_no
members of the parridge Fomily. The
streams near the lake were full of brook
underbrush

or
hin kmg that the guzzlv Bear might

be living upon fish, we decided to move
camp some four miles fo the opposie
side’of the lake, near a creck which was
resorted fo every secon:
less numbers of a_smal

name of which 1 did not learn, By this
a well-beaten trail, upon
two years before my guide had
within two days killed two griealy and

nc

R

To give the berny parch one more
trial, we mounted a litdle knoll to closcly
examine the mountain side, Hardly

ing, “There is our grizzly. I saw
nose back of that clump of bushes.”
We hurried through a small swamp and
up the opposite hillside. Moving with
the utmost caution we approached the
spot. car had gone. To our left
ay a shallow ravine, filled with under-
brush, extending for half a mile up the
mountain.

“He must be in there. You run to
che upper end, T il ary co diive him
out,” said Jack. Up I ran with heart
thumping and el coming i gisps,
rom the exertion of running. u
that thin air. At the head of the ravine
rock. Climbing on this 1
Could sce ver_the Bushes

Hardly had T looked at my gun to be
sure it was all right, when in the ravine

a twig snapped. A moment later

the bushes parted about two hundred
a large black bear

imb over the edge of the

and aiming back of his shoulder, 1 fired.
He fell, but immediately jumping up,
commenced to run. Three' more shots
wese fired at the black object, glancing

ough the bushes, one bullet going
(hw\\gh the fleshy part of his

started in pursuit. The bear ran up
hill about thede hundred yards, then,
circling, started down diréetly toward
me. 1 could hardly believe my eyes.
Had the bear been a grizzly, 1 would
have understood ir. Could it be that a
blagk beag would show fgh!

Some_thi s above was a clump
of smmall trece, which were directly be-
tween the bear and myself. Waiting
until he emerged from these, 1 heard
him_crash into the underbrush; then a
gasping roar, and all was still. When
approached the trees a black paw stood
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up in the air. My bear was dead. What
T had imagined to be a

only a blind rush down hill in the death
agony.

He was a magnificent animal, large
and very fat; the body coal black, t
nose, from eyes  Tight biown,
It was the brown nose that had deceived
the guide.

After helping to skin the bear, and
cut off the head, foct and hams, T sared
off for the like, some two milés distant.
The packer was *to mect us with the
boat oint four miles from camp.
Tiaveling hght; 1-weo.to. ety 6. and
send Charley back to help Jack with his
heavy loa,

The packer was fishing from the boat,
fir Git i the lake, T fod & thotias'a
signal, then sat down fo rest. It was
a thoughtless act, for when hunting

large game I never shoot cither ar

this entire trip, aside from a litde pre-
liminary target shooting, my gun was
dischasged buline. tiser, The men
with me knew this.

ow, after my slip on the glacier,
Jack’s former condescension was_ex”
‘hanged for parental solicitude. Evi
dently he had doubts as o my safe
return to civilization. In an incredibly
short time 1 heard his shout, and he
burst_through the bushes, hatless, the
perspiration streaming down his face.

ank God,” he said, as he saw me
standing on a log, “when I heard that
single shot 1 was sure you had stumbled
on a_grizzly, and he had gor the best of
ou.” His concern was so genuine, and

is relief so apparent, as to make quitc
an_impression on me.

e day’s incidents were not through
with yet. Leaving New York in a time
of great business depression, 1 did not
think it prudent to be entircly beyond
the xeach-of & messager Hising ar~
ranged_for two telegrams fo Revelstoke
cach Friday, one from my family, the
other from ihe offce, | engaged o’ man
to bring them into the mountains. At
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an agreed-upon spot on the lake shore
directions were to be left as to where
we could be found. The plan worked
well. When the second messages were
received 1 inquired quite casually as to
the expense, and was horrified fo learn
that 1 was paying sixty-five dollars for
cach trip, and was therefore liable for
one hundred and thirty dollars. This
was harrowing, but it was too late to
save that money, so telegrams were
written to the office and to my wife,
who was in Chicago, asking them not
to wire unless the urgency was impera-
tive. This 1 had explained to the mes-
senger, telling him it was hardly prob-
able that any other message would be
received, but if one came o bring it
through regardless of cxpense.

After the return of the men with the
bearskin and meat, we rowed foward
camp. Imagine my horror as we neared
the tent at sceing the messenger stand-
ing on the lake shore, waving two tele-
grams in his hand. My heart stood
still as I sprang ashore and fore open
the familiar brown envel

< st was from the Western Union
office at Chicago, a printed form, stating
that the party to whom my message
was addressed could not be found at
4761 Lake Avenue. The second, also a
printed form, stated that the party ad-
dressed had been found, and the mes-
sage delivered at 4671 Lake Avenue

All that mental agony and the sixty-
five dollars because of the transposition
of a single figure. I keenly appreciate
o good joke, and dhat was. the oot joke
in my experience. The reaction from
paintul lp%)rehensxon reconciled me to

we had a jolly
evesing afteriat sayul supperson Fotst
ool-hen, trout of two kide, and bear

paws: The lasc tasted like pigs” fecr,
ut were muxh more dainty
After m r camp as proposed,

ou
we found that the red Bith webe ot in
the creck yet, and there was no fresh
bear sign. T spent two days in an un-
vonten Bl bk Tor eariben, wn then
my fime was up. Caribou are plentiful
at times, but 1 saw none.




