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Keoping behind the bushes and almost crawling, we edged down towerd him.
Sometimes we sew him, sometimes he was undorthot,mk. It seemed an eter-
nity of waiting. Which .ny would he go? He was big enough for a sign post,
and as elusive as & shy bird.

By this time it wes middle aftermoon and we were anxious about
pictures. Why couldn't he be more considerate and come out in the open?

All at once without the rattle of a pebble as he climbed the rocky bank, he
1lifted himself over the rim and stood there, a scmber silhouette against the
groen of the trees, mot fifty feet ahead of us. We flattemed and lay breath-
lesse I folt as if I had no covering and must surely be discovered. It soon
became unbearable not to know what he was doing, so I raised my head end
squinted through the grasse. |

"He's gonel” I said im surprise. “We must follow him."

It took some scuttling to move along, end I was a little shaky.
But we saw him at last. He was plodding deliberately, but as if he had some
place to go. He seemed quite oblivious that human beings were dogging him.
For an hour end a half we traisied him. The river bank had flattemed out end
we were walking almost at the water's edge. He visited H‘Etie brushy pools
and fed as he wendersd. Once we glimpsed him smong the water 1ilies with
his head clear under. Stalking end smeaking, we kept up with him, but out
of sight =- so we thought. At last he struck off across a grassy field,
and then he quickened his pace. Going up a little rise, he vanished in the
thick timber.

He was harder to follow now, for there was no brushe But he never
looked backe And somehow he gained on us till we were going blindly. We
found him in a hidden little leke surrounded by a fringe of trees. He was
standing in the middle of the clear, shallow water that ceught the green
about it. His shadow wobbled grotesquely on the surface. As we came up, he
turned calmly and looked et us with an expression that seemed to m‘:
wanted to be alone.” And we thought he didn't kmows






to a Joe Lewis scowl, eand his body teke on e teut readiness. The bell is
going to toll. Don't bolt. Be nonchalant, while you look for a tree.

I recall cur first meetinpg with a Kodiak bear, said to de cne of
the most brutal killers. We considered it dangerous to carry a gun, dangerous
for ourselves, so we never have. We wers stalking caribou on Unimek Is-
land, ocne of the Aleutian Chain. These islands are carpeted witﬁ typical
tindre, tough, dmrfed willows snd other wiry shrubs, which in the swmer -
are matted with purple violets, bluebells, waxy orchids, end various wild
flowers. They all make a spring bed to sleep on, dbut it is hard to travel
over it. ¥We used our own two feet for locamotion and our backs for a pack
horse. A herd of caribou had been sighted with field-glasses before we left
camp. Aftor covering about six miles, going mostly on hand; and Iknees, dodging
behind grassy humocks, we saw the sum light up their tewny coets. We knew
that if they pot our wind, they would teke to their heels and be out of sight.

We were working down a ridge to a out-bank that dropped off to a
1ittle lake nosr where the caribou were grazing, when we spied e big brown
bear directly opposite us on another ridge that sloped down from voloanio
Shishaldin, that snow-cepped peek with e cendle st its tip at night. He was
busy d-igging out & squirrel and the dirt flew out in big scoops behind him.
He was too absorbed in his job to imagine e humen being on his lonely island.
The squirrel out=foxed him or the burrow was empty, for he soon ambled on
down his treil to the lske where he was accustomed to drink. Crawling flet,
we shuffled down our ridge, too. The two trails met at the bottom.

He pot there before we did end was leaning over drinking. Bill
6114 over the bank and set up the camers, not £ifty yards behind the ob-
livious bruin. He was ready to shoot. Some 1little nolse resched the beare.
He lurched up, whirled sbout, his long erms henging limp et his sides, his
face a hideous visage, mouth wide, great broken teeth showing. Then he
started straight up the path toward us.

Looking around, I didn't ses evem a hole to crawl into. I heard
the camera buzzing and couldn't take my eyes off that big figure rolling up





















	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0027
	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0028
	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0029
	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0030
	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0031
	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0032
	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0033
	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0034
	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0035
	mssfinley_series01_box03_folder01_0036

