A REMARKABLE ADVENTURE WITH
GRIZZLY BEARS*

By Elmer Frank

first savings in life were invested in
the L (Seven-H-L) horse ranch,
Iocated in the heart of the moun-
tains of Wyoming, my brand numbering
about cight hundred head. This was my out-
fitting point, and thither I would fly at the
carliest_approach of Indian summer, that
indescribably dreamy, restful season, only
experiency glory along the base
of the miin range of the n the
oceasion fo which this narmtive refers, 1
s iompiaiod by Fix gacas; 1o v
3 Um(ed States judge, a captain now in the
pines, two Omaha lawyers, an ex-
Yo sheriff, a British capitalist, and, to
e, the most important of ol foll-Aedged
Xas cowboy, without whose brave and
fimely assistance this story would never have
ben | penned.
His nam

lark—Ed. Clark, “Uncle
Ned” the “punchers” call him, which would
indicate age, although not yet forty, one
of thosc unsccounfable misniomers peculiar
to the far west. ar from handsome,
resembling in form one ofms own grarled,
timber-line scrub_cedars, rather than the
sturdier growth of the lower altitude pine.
His wicked little eyes are black and piercing,
and when_ animated rival the rattler’s in
their scintillations of viciousncss, and yer
God bles him, when, crawling from undr 4
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dying bear, bruised, wounded and faint from
loss of blood, 1 saw that rugged face through
the willows not ten yards away, hailing me
with words of cheer, it had a halo surround-
ing it. It was a battle royal, covering ‘a
period of about twenty minutes, the details
of which, as 1 saw them, will ever remain
indelibly stamped on my memory.

Five grizzly bears, weighing not less than
s hundred pounds each, surprised in their
air by two men, threw down the gage of
battle. The issue was promprly accepted,
from necessity, as there was no escape, and
the fght was on.

ur camp was pitched in Halleck Canon,
-t hendbvatom of seveal siveams flowing
in as many direcions, through 1 broken and
mountainous country. Game was in abun-
dance and our party had bagged its quota of
clk, deer, antelope and mountain shee
No bears as yet, although at our nightly
campfire comparisons of vents,
cach party had wonderful ales to el oF
encountering innumerable trails, fresh beds,
mutilated carcasses of game, and other signs,
indicating that they were banded together
in bunches ranging as high as thirteen. We
counted that many fresh trails crossing a
mountain meadow, and on this particular
morning all of our party except Clark and
nyselt ot enehysinets bt o theie
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destruction, or a fight fo a finish if uncarthed.
T was not fecling well and Clark remained
in camp to keep me company.  About three
o'clock in the afternoon he proposed that
we ride out and kill a mess of blue grouse
for our hungry companions, and prepare
a smothered feast, for them on their home
coming. We thereupon saddled up our
horses and proceeded about two miles uy

the canon oF » s eik whese w il
Inke had formed by falling rocks turning
the current of the stream. The lake was
roiled and the banks were beaten down by
the fresh tramping of bears.  After a hurried
examination Clark exclaimed: “They are
here on this creck-the tracks are fresh—

sary to state that the horse I rode that
day was a natty, powerflly built cow-horse,
swit 35 an antelope and metdesome ss

a Kentucky racer. the pick of
Cight Intnche and whin he seeried the
bears he began to get troublesome. How-
ever, we forced him up the creck toward 1
patch of willows, about seventy-five fect
in width, the direction which the bears had
taken, Clark leading the way.

These mountain willows grow in bunches,
their branches spreading and interlacing at
the tops, therchy making an almost impene-
trable’ thicket. Here our quarry
denty sezeated, and o rovl stronghold it
was. - On the opposite side a perpendicular
iff aros severl hundred fect i Wight, with
a ledge about six fect in width paralleling
it, and pecring about three feet above the
tops of the willows. On our side of the
creek the canon broadened into a sage-brush
flat of about two hundred yards in width,
and abutted against the willows, forming an
almost_perpendicular_embankment about
twelve fect in hight, We were forcing our
horses up onto this flat when the above
conversation occurred, and Clark finished
by excitedly exlaiming: “And by thunder,
there they ar

The brich scemed to be dlive pilliher
g they growled and laped about, and one

5 fellons stood on his hind legs, e
it towering above the tops
of the willows, deliberately surveying us

ive grunts.
Clark's horse was a gentle old pack ani-
mal and he had no trouble in quickly dis-
mounting and withdrawing his Winchester
from its saddle-sling. He took deliberate
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sim and fired old brvin dropping dead in
his tracks.  During this short period I had
succeeded in Slnmantingeand s Gghting
y hons in i veins sadesvor (i
Winchester from the saddle-sling. He
reared, plunged and kicked viciously, but
T held his bit with one hand and the gun
with the other until Clark shot, when he
gave @ mighty leap into space, broke my
hold, sent me rolling into the sage brush and
ran off with my gun, Clark's horse closely
following. When I regained my feet the
commotion was still going on in the brush
and another bear go on & rock and stood
ark be ittle excited
S etk
Great God! Look at ‘em?” T told him to
Kcep his head and blase sway which he did
wounding this fellow, who dropped off his
perch and began o el and ik up 2 great
row generally. Immediately three other
bears stood on their hind legs, and the
wounded one regaining his feet they came
for us with growls of ra
much for me,being umef ‘with a knife only
and the bears not t s away. 1 told
Clack Y was ving to qiit him and suedle my
gun, which T proceeded to do.  As soon as
turned fail I ran for the horses, about a
hundred and fifty yards away, whose
bridle reins had gotten entangled in the
suge brush, thus secuely holding hem, As
I 1an for dea ard the sage brush
cracking e me, But no more shots. 1
did not dare look around, as 1 expected
Clark was down, and that a bear would grab
me every jump, but was intensely re-
lieved when he chirped: “The

y made it too
hot for me—my cartridges ran out—I had
to quit e, Although he had plenty n
s bel, his gun was enmpey, and he wat oo
closely pressed to reload. Thinking dis-
cretion the better part of valor, he had fol-
lowed me immediately, hence neither of us
knows whether the bears in this charge
reached the top of the embankment on
which we stood. We hastily sccured our
horses, removed my gun from the sling,
filled the chambers with the full quota of
cartridges, fastened our lariats to the bridle
bits so that we could hold our horses while
shooting, and returned to redeem our-
selves from the stigma of so hasty and un-
dignified 1 flight. We rode up and down
the willow patch, halloed and threw rocks
into it, but no sign of life gave answer.
Thinking that, of course, the bews had
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taken flight up the canon (and they bd to
go cither up or d

lowed the creck up towards ifs extreme
timber line, beating the brush and cxplor-
ing every possible hiding place. A hasty
cxamination failed to disclose any trail in
that dircction, and we at once returned fo
our battle-ground, about three miles down
the creck, fecling sure we would rout them
out below that point. On our arrival there
we dismounted, went into the brush,
dressed the dead bear and dragged him out
with our lariats attached to the homs of
the saddles.

As before stated, the willows grew in
bunches and interlaced at the fops, and 1
was compelled to walk in a crouching posi-
tion and at times to crawl on my 1
could nof sce ten feet ahcad of me, and
was thereby greatly handicapped. 1 had
not proceeded twenty yards from the point
where Clark lefe me when I was grected
vith a temible gronding and the crackling
rush of o ired, and was
i A i et G o
tancously. The bear’s mouth was wide
open and he towered way above me—T dis-
dinctly remember that—and instinctively
1 ducked my head, knowi
be crushed like an cgg shell if exposed.
For this rcason, when we came together,
1 found my head under his shoulder, and
immediately clinched him around the
body, holding on for dear life, and calling

ark as 1 went down under him.  Clark
heard my call and began to cautiously work
his way foward me. Of course I had no
iden of time when in that position, but
Clark estimates it to have been five or six
minutes before he reached me and fired.
He says he forthwith responded to my call,
guided by the racke the old bear was mak-
ing; that he moved slowly and cautiously
and at a point not fiftcen fect away, caught
the first glimpse of us. He crouched down
and awaited some time for the bear to expose
a_spot for a fatal shot, without danger of
hitting me, He saw that 1 was alive and

“staying with him." He could not shoot
him in the heart for my head was there, nor
could he sce bruin's head, and he dared not
move further for fear of attracting the at-
tention of and bringing the others down on
him. Becoming desperate and unable
longer to stand the suspense, and the bear's
back being now furned toward him, he took
deliberate aim and fired, the bullet entering

vay), we
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the bear’s hi plnwmg sy fust outside
the.#ibs and Iodgion. in_ the’ Abck There
was a terrific rmhmg of brush, growling,
and bawling all around me. Whichever
y T looked T could see bears cither danc-
ingaround onthei indIgs o shingt0 and

would raise up with me, shake
ok B e A ek e i,
threatening to loosen cvery joint in my
body, but I realized that my only hope
tohold on.  Suddenly I felt his teeth tear-
ing at my hip, the only spot of my anatomy
he could reach with his mouth, which
severely wounded, and literally ore my
trousers and part of my chapps (heavy
calfakin. overille) froin e, Tiad it miot
been for the latter he would have made
short work of my leg then and there,

T was in desperate strais and had about
g p hope, thinking Clrk had desreed
me. The infamy of this act seemed hor-
Fble 1o, sae, and 2 wild dasire 1o e looig
enough to murder him overcame me.
took fresh heart, held on tighter, and
thought of my knife in a scabbard at my
Ieft side. I let go my right grip, worked
my hand between old grizzly and my body
and reached my kaife, which, to my horror
was tied in the scabbard with a buckskin
suing, used to kecp it from flingout when
1 i the sale d
e o Bl ity bt ld i, id st

propose o have it that w o my
hip and seized my hand, Sranching thiongh
and through ir. 1 never expected to sce

dire distress 1 thought.
nothing of it—it was only a hand, did I not
have another one still left me? Just then,
to my indeseibabe oy, 1 heard the sharp
report of a Winchester not twe ay.
1w Clark. Clark, the ‘heree Texan,
now my savior, whom but a moment ago
1 thought a cowardly cur, and for whom
1 had murder in my heart. T quickly strug-
gled to my feer, seized my gun, and just in
time to see poor Clark go down under the
now doubly enraged and wounded bear,
it striking wickedly at him with its re
hicing his gun md sending it spir
o Tuntegs Gadifion he
1«,&1 possum in an sdmirable manner,
et sl o and
thought T would kil the bear g
him very badly, hence he lay perfectly still
But in this he was doomed to disappoint-
ment. My gun was full of sand; it refused
to work. 1 threw down the lever and was

it again. In my
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working the sand out of it as rapidly as
possible. 1 saw my task was uscless, the
magazine refused fo give up its cartridges.
It was an awful moment of suspense. 1
forgot myself and thought only of poor
Clark. One wrench on the lever and it
sprang back into place, but no cartridge
came with it. 1 could only work with my
Left hand, and the third finger of my right,
but T ¢ snatched a cartridge from
my belt, and was thrusing it into the bar-
el, when another bear leaped on top of me
Borm God nows where, T am st 1 dom'e
T went down all in a heap under the crush-
ing weight, and poos Clase heart almose
ed beating when he heard me call,
“Tiete comes anether o can’t help
you—he’s got me again” I don't belicve
this bear hurt me in the least, unless it was
my Iefe arm, which had several tusk holes
in'it, and was pinched until it was black
mm wrist to elbow the next morning,
have no recollection when it was
dont., Hie had aodent .
one of our shofs, for he tore up the ground
and chewed at the willo
was over me, almost buryin
Gft and beoken sticks, Dessently thers

broke loose again, which evidently attracted
my bear away from me, as he left me as
suddenly as he had attacked. 1 was nearly
used up, but I had life cnough left to regain
a sitting position and get hold of my gun
once more, when Clark's bear, sceing me
move, left him and came for me. 1 verily
believe T made the last effort I was capable
of at that time, and just as he was coming
dovn on me, I poked my Winchester blindly
against him and pulled the trigger. He
fell dead with his head on my breast,
knocking the breath out of me, and I went
to sleep. My nap must have been a short
one, for 1 was awakened by Clark calling
to me, “Stay with 'em, Elmer, I've got
my gun; you hit that d——1, I saw him
fall. Give him another.” 1 opened my
eyes, looking into those of the dead bear
on top of me. He didn't look a bit dead,
and it was a few moments before 1 could
persuade myself to make an effor o more,
and when T did so it was as gingerly s one
on van Feaning e oA

denl\' awaken and make up for lost time.
th considerable pain and labor, how-
fina ceded in extricating my-

Sl snd bave-headod, baredlegged it
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blood and sand smeared and plastered over
me from head to foot, torn, bleeding and
sore, 1 dragged myself toward Clark, who
had retreated to and mounted the stonc
Ledge on the outer side of the brush. 1 had
nearly reached him. He was standing on
the ledge waiting fo help me up. He asked
me if 1 were much hurt. I told him 1
thought I was all chewed fo a sausage, but
that 1 was indebted to him for my exist-
ence; chat his was a_brave, generous and
manly act, and in short, “You are every
inch a man.” He extended his hand to me,
saying, “Put it there and the same right
back at you” But I did not get close
enough ut it there,” for here came
the remaining_three bears on another furi-
ous charge. We fought them off thee or
four times, blazing away as they would
leap over the brush toward us, before 1
stevceded in reaching the ledge. The smoke
of our guns scemed to bewilder them, for
affer a volley, they would jump up into it,
bite and spat at it with their paws, and
then retreat to their den, which we then
discovered was within a few feet of where
they had me “in chancery.

After the list charge they seemed con-
cent to lay quist, 50 Clark walked up the
ledge about fifteen yards to try and peer
into the den. He called to me that he
could see the entrance, and to look ou, as
he would throw « stone info if, and as he
threw, 1 fired. We were answered by a
howl, 'and two bears came straight at me.
Two lucky shots from my rifle finished
them, and they died in each others arms
at my feet near the foot of the ledge. Clark
was wild with delight. He was sure there
was only one more, and that badly wounded,
as he was making the canon ring and ccho

o his wails of pain; so we procured our
whxsk\ botele (always carried in the Rocky
I\Ioun(ams e snake bites, you know[?]),
and wi my wounds, tearing our hand-
Kerchiots and the talls of our_ shirts ino
bandages, to do the best picce of dressing
possible under the circumstances. The bal-
ance of the whisky, if is necdless to state,
was used fo wash the dust from our throats
and revive our drooping spirits. We then
deliberately sat down for the first time
since the battle began, and discussed how
we should dispose of the remaining_bear,
who was still as noisy as ever. Clark pro-
posed to set fire to the brush and burn him
out; but it would not do to thus destroy
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our precious pels, and besider, my osly
hat wwithin a hundred miles, and no other
procurable, was under one of them. Dusk
was on us and we must act quickly, where-
upon we determined to assault the den.
We artived within twbnty. or thirey Foee
of our quarry, when a gust of wind blowing
down the canon. parted the willows. and
disclosed the old fellow lying on his stomach
his head on his forepaws, as if resting.
T sent a bullet quickly to his heart and
uicted him forever. It was now almost
L& o i Gt e guins e Sesacke
out for camp, which we reached about nine
oclock. Our companions had all returned
and we, of course, were the heroes of that
night's campfire, and of the “smother of
grouse” which was never smothered.
In all the encounter Clark was fortunate
cnough not to receive a scratch, and this
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fact should be explained, if susceptible of an
explanation.  Old hunters say that a badly
wounded grizzly will seize and hold onto
the first object within reach, and expend
its remaining strength in a desperate en-
deavor to rend if to atoms. I have scen
this fact verified in at least a half a dozen
instances.  When the bear, on being
wounded, sprang off me in its leap for Clark,
it grabbed a mouth full of willows, and was
crunching at them while over him, and he
ictly playing ‘possum. This might ex-
phain wh» b sovond beat'cil ot tuake
mincemeat of me, as both of them died
with their mouths full of brush.

1 make this statement for what it
worth, anticipating sceptical mental inqui-
ics upon this part of my story, and for the
additional reason that it is information of
sufficient value for the hunter fo remember.

BITS OF WOODCRAFT

THE

AUTUMN CAMP

By Horace Kephart

O those who camp in autumn a good
fire is the prime necessity of comfort.
Green logs should be used, instead of
dry, because they last longer. The best
woods for an all-night fire are hickory (es-
pecially shellbark), sugar maple, black birch,
yellow birch, red birch, bos clder, pecan,
dogwood, hombeam, and any of the oaks
cxcepting red, willow and water oak. Soft
woods burm too freely, and leave no durable
coals. Chestnut snaps and erackles, send-
ing sparks and embers in every direction,
and so do hemlock, sassafras, dry cedar,
and spruce.

Some woods are almost incombustible
when green: such as aspen, buckeye, red
cedar, sour gum, laurc, poplar maﬁas,
sorrel, sycamore, tamarack, [
Bariigs o Hofei, Dutteeni o g\\m,
sycamore, o tupelo are preferable, because
they last so long, and, when once glowing,
send out a moderate but steady heat.

or a quick-cooking fire use dry hard-

]

wood. It should, as a rule, be taken from
standing trees, stumps, and stubs, for wood

picked up from the ground is apt to, be
soggy or decayed, and will make more of
a smudge than a fire. If you want long-
lived coals for roasting or baking, split
some green hickory (shellbark splits easiest
and burns best) fo uniform pieces about
half the thickness of common stove-wood,
and pile it cob-house fashion. Then it wil
all burn down at the same fime, leaving
T colscthat will ghve out stang and
uniform heat, without flame or smoke.
Good kindling is procured by splitting the
firm, dry wood from an old stump, or from
dead but sound twigs plucked from stand-
ing trees, or from dead shoots.  In a heavy
i it is hand to star a fire, unless you
know how.  Dry punk can be found under
the excrescences of the bark of beech, sugar
maple, or yellow birch trees, or in dead
pines; and if there are any far pine-knots
about you are in no trouble. But in a
deciduous forest the simplest way is first
to collect plenty of dead twigs and branches
from standing trees, assort it according to
thickness at the prospective fireplace, then




