A LION HUNT IN NOR

By

T was a glorious day.
We rode in Indian
file along the sum-
mit of the ridge,
Parterson leading,

en allihan _an
the writer, and fi-
nally Billy Wells
bringing up the
with the

s,
We had lefe our
cabin at sunrise,
and, scrambling up
with our horses and

top of the ridge
when the sun was an hour above the
Borizon and. the. mercury at ten degrees

nnong the pinions and cedars, that
part of our ‘attention which was not
taken up in dodging the snow-laden
oughs, was occupied in looking for lion
tracks in the freshly
were 0 the middle of the winter
range of the deer, which, shorter legged
and less hardy than the elk, retreat into
the lower country when the winter
snows lic deep over the highlands.
On cvery side were tracks the deer had
made in passing from the south side of
the ridge, where they make their beds
among the thick cedars and pinions, fo
the bleak northern slopes, whete they
feed among the dead wood, and lic in
the_day-time.
Now and then a string of four or five
deer, headed by a buck with his anders
o el Back, WAl e i 8. g
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trot, perhaps fifty yards in front of us,
bserving us curiously with their great
eyes, but sarely hastening thelr pace
or showing any signs of We saw
more.than two. husdred decr that day.

we rode down into the bottom of
one of the small gulches that led off
from the ridge, Patterson stopped and,
dimcinbog, Dima 0 s ety
atrack in the dry snow.

As if they knew what was in the
wind, the dogs, coupled in pairs, began
to set up an unean’lgly clamor, dragging
eacl other abou in their cagerness o
sme

back Speckle Spot, you wil, will Jous®
led Wells, dissuounting imong the

e s e laying about him
with his quirt. “What is it

T reckon if's a lion all nghr eno\\gh
returned Patterson, drawing off his
mittens and shifting his six-shooter.
“He's a big one, too. Look at those
feet. He's gone right up the gulch,
and the best thing we can do is to fol-
low him up and let the dogs on him
when he jumps.”

AT the et dip. the side gulch made
from the main ridge, the tmail led i
o thicker, where out horses could not
follow. So, dismounting, we dro
the reins, and started in afoot. Once
inside, the tracks turned and rwisted,
crossed and recrossed, and it looked as
if all the lions of the neighborhood had
made the thicket a_rendezvous.

“There ought to_be a bait hm some-

where,” remarke s, and on push-
ing on o it farther we found. tothe
carcass of a buck, lying mangled and



318 OUTING
half eaten at the foot of an overhanging
jinion. The snow around was beaten
hard, as if by some heavy animal, and
bits of frozen flesh and quantitics of
hair were strewn upon the snow.

But what are those broad, heavy
tracks, with claw marks, and leaps be-
oveen and che snow bing lightly where

t has been thrown bur & mement gt

Hew our onl yelled Well, e
citedly. “Pat, get the dogs, and well
put "o on nght here”

In a moment Patterson returned with
the yelping pack, and, as the couplers
pese unsnapped, the vokes opened one
y he track, making the cchoes
ring confusedly among the rim
as they led away up the gul

No “sooner had the last hound disap-
peared among the pinions than we
mounted cs, and along
rhc broad il of the hounds and o
Behind us were the two shep-
Rerd doge that wore.reserved for a fght
at_close quarters.

have ‘scen and p d in rides
aficr the hounde, bodh inthe Ease and
West, where the only danger was fo b
apprehended from beneath; bur, when
one has to warch both ground and air,
and to. dodge the attacks of & labyrinth
of proteuing branches, as well s kecp-
ing a fim scat, the difference between
% hunting and lion bunting 15 marked,

e must idden three miles,
through pinion thickets and over fllen
trees, sometimes sliding down  slippery
slopes, and sometimes getting off and
1:«5mg where the descent was too
Gijitons, befire v Came Witk B
ing_of the dog

w and fhen a long, quavering bay
reached our cars, but ¢ unil
e had crossed the lust ridge and were
riding down info_the g\\hh botrom  that
the clamor of the roke_plainly
upon the. wintry air; and. this tifve, in
stead of notes. long drawn out, it
sounded quick and sharp, a perfect
babel of angry sounds.

rocks,

“They've got him treed!” shouted
P«r(erson, dxggm% the spurs into his
horse, “take him, Tuck and Hec,” and,

at the wave of his hand, the two shep
herds darted forward towards the spot
where the hounds were yelping, while
we rode after, all spurring save the
photographer, who was beating a vig-
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orous tattoo with his heels upon the
sides of his old yellow horse.

pon hearing our_approach, the dogs
redoubled their noise. Before coming
within sight of them we dismounted,
hobbled our horses, and softly ad”

vanced, taking care to keep hidden
among the pinions, for fear the lion
would jump' at sight of us; for, con-

trary to the general opinion, mountain
lioris are cowards, and fear man above
all_things.

Sure enough, there, some thirty fect
above ground, bracing himself among
the topmost branches of the green
cedar, crouched the great car, compla-
cently eying the dogs bencath, and
occasionally giving an angry spit that
only made them rage the fiercer.

One of the Bounds was so casried
away by the sight of his invereratc
cnemy, that, in B oty s et by
the thickly spreading limbs, he had
succeeded in climbing_two-thirds of the
way up the ut, even as we
looked, he lost his precarious foothold,
and £l to, the cound amid o shower
of bark and nccdles

Vallihan,” said Wells, to the
pho(ogza her, “hurry up and get a
picture. He wonts. sray there Tong,
now we're here.

The camera was unstrapped, a_ plate
holder inserted, and Wallkhan mbved
noisclessly forward, while we stood
anxiously awaiting the click of the
shutter. In a few minutes he returned
as noisclesly as he went.

: a magnificent picture,” he
exclaimed, his face wreathed in smiles.

e wasn’t more than forty feet away
and looking right at me.
fellows drive him out, and T1l take Tim
again as he jumps.

The tree that the lion was in stood
on a steep hill-side, and as we circled
sbout to approsch i from, above, Wall

o took B Stand on the lower side
o o e e o e spot
= e probability, the lion would
land. When he gave the word, we
came into full view, and opened the
bombardment with sticks and stones.

out, Wallihan, on the
e ot Wle s e huge car,
aroused by the shower of missiles, un.
casily shifted his position and gazed
anxiously down.
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“There he goes” and, as he spoke,
the long, yellow mass shot out from
the green branches, and landed full
twenty yards down the gulch-side.
The dogs, nonplussed for an instant by
the suddenness of the move

into a clamorous uproar, and took after
the lion, which had nearly a hundred

dlong the to
It was not long before they caught up
with him, for the lion, although cover-
ing some nine or ten yards in cach
leap, had to stop and gather himself
for every spring. Finally, he was
forced to stop and bay his pursuers
on the little point of rock in which
the ridge terminated.

them off, as we could ascer-

e by
anpounded «smmshmem
thwarted a second

nmc, ran mldly “about in thels’ fantic
endeavors o find a way over the e
to the gulch bottom. We thrust our
way through the cedars to obtain a
view of the chuse, and arived in fime
to see the two shepherds, which had
oustsipped the pack, valking on cither
side of the lion up the opposite ascent,
neither offering the slightest molesta~
tion to his majesty, who nonchalantly
stepped towards a convenient cedar,
leaped info_the lowermost branch, and
climbed to the top, amid a terrific rending
of bark, as the hounds reached the spor.

“Well, aven,” exclaimed Pat-
terson, “T'd ‘er never believed that of
Tack. Clean bluﬂed out, that’s the

only word for i
or 1 of Hee! esponded Welle
s for me,” remarked Wal®

b givaata year ot my life .
have gotten a_picture of ther

Now, Walhan, well forch him out
of that tree and give you a chance
for a scrap picture,’ continued Wells.
“Get down there below the dogs, take
your camera in your hand, an

dy. Pat, take his jaw, and Tl take
foreleg. We can’t have him kill
any mote dogs than necessary. Are
you ready? One—two—rl

At the <rack, a rosr that ehilled my

319
blood broke upon the air and the huge
cast, with a foss of his head and a
wild clutch at the Timbs above, went

crashing down through the branches.

r had he touched the ground
than the dogs closed in on him, and
then began a bartle royal. Wirh inde-
scribable rage the lion struck right and
Ief, his claws wide xtended, ‘and his
jaws set in a bloody grin

The gulch side was very steep at this
cint, and, 45 the Rght rageds he com-
sancs solled and lid, amid o pertet
cloud o

a
shake ‘and strike as he would,
could not free himself. The hou
taking advantage of this facr, attacked
him from every side in spite of the
ugly cuts the claws on his one good

re_making,
inally, with a last cffort, the lion
shook his head free from Tuck's
and catching a dog with his clws, drew
him down to him and buried his teeth

elled Patter-
o e T ot o e it
of the fight awaiting wainly @ chance
for a shot. “Shoot him, quick, or hell
kill Mike!” Scattering the hounds as 1
ran in, T drew my six-shooter and fired
two shots through the lion's shoulders.
With a gop, be dropped che dog and
staggered 1o his foets but a third shot
inished him, and he rolled over dead.
c dogs, much to my surprise, were
not seriously bust, wich the excéption
Tike, who had a badly chewed shoul-
& and ' severe rip across his nose.
e we skinned the lion, we took
his measurements which were as fol-

lows: Length, seven feet, five inches;
ight st shivaldes, ihictyong incheay
gmi at chest, blly and flank, sespect
ively, t thirty-six

y-three inches,
hehon, Tweney Bus ifehds néck: vight
teen inches in circumference, and girch
of fore-arm, thirtcen inches. He weighed
about one hundred and eighty pounds.

We took off his tawny hide and packed
it behind my madle, and thert rode
cight miles to the cabin and a steaming
supper of venison.




