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for a pair of bear cubs. And that is going far, for /' fﬂfgevontqboth

of comedy and tragedy may happen in the life of a bear befora tho sun aata

finally for him over his home foroat.[ But the wings of the wlnd had borne
Cuffy and Tuffy far, carrying their ehip over the thousand~league swells

of more than one ocean, along rugged shorelines of lost islands and under
the shadows of fiery hountaina. ‘The orphans, serenely secure in the midst
of the family théy had adopted wholeheartedly, were oblivious to the omni-
potence of the vast elements about them. They beat the whole crew out of
bed in the morning and took their shower baths of flying epume from heavy
seas stoically, balanced on the swayingkdeck or skidded acronﬁ the slippery
boards between somebody's legse to halp the happiﬁaas of the day, demurely
pulled over the bucket of eloppy acrapa from the galloy to smear it(under
foot for a passer's fall.giﬁﬁrough the houre of the day they hurried aboﬁ%llﬂ
newohildnensconld-haverboon-morevbusy. Chili, the engineer, hustled thom -
into their box with a broom, when enough became too much. Adolph, the
florid German chef, swore in gutteral tones under his breath: "Sweep the
little beasts overboard}" But just the same, he fed the cubs instead of
the fishes. And when the paacaful glow of northern twilight came and
everybody sat on deck watching for new worlds in theaab;;i;i;;fars, in these
quiet moments Cuffy and Tuffy maditated on the wonders of a clicking type-
writer or leaned against friendly knees like éﬁildren absorbed in a story.
Then Adolph admitted with a softer smile that they did help mightily to

run the boat and move things along. He, himself, was longing a little for
livlier scenes in life. i-ﬁ*t[- Ovn o A ‘ .-=__.. _{;xn’:f _J+ 1 (hn
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_~ Wandering along the bei&h balow camp after driftwood one day, the

A

- Captain came upon an old mast that had washed ashore. Laboriously he lugged

it back\to camp. Digging a deep pit, he settled the big beam into it and
\ )
temped the soil well down around it. Then he wound rope about it almost to

the top. Scarcely had he raised it aloft till an irrepressible cub scampered
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over and stopped to in@astigate this new kind of a tree. iHo could hardly re-
member when he had seen a tree, let alon; climb one. Tﬁgre were no trees on
these far and wind-bitten islands sunk between two raging oceans. He was
bending over sniffing at the foot of the pole when his playmate pranced up and
butted him from behind. Instantly he scrembied up, hooking his claws in the
rope as if he had been used to it all his life. That was sufficient. The new
totem pole was initiated and accepted as the stage for cub performences, and
meny e sky-line skit they put on that doubled up the camp crowd with laughter.
If there is anything & bear likes better than bacon or syrup, it's strawberry
jam. Being fully aware of the potency of this luscious mixture, the audience
lost no chances of enlivening an evening's entertaimment. Jam was plastered
plentifully up one side of the pole, clear to the top. Both cubs started up,
shoving and pushing each other, licking faster and faster as they nudged noses.
They shouldered each other and swayed into space as they clung to the rope.
The whining and growling beceme louder and more tense. The pole tapered
glimmer and slimmer toward the top. All at once, the kettle boiled over and
the fur flew. Forgetting that they were twenty feet in the air, they grabbed
for each other and clincheq. Losing his footing, one acrobat started to fall,
but like a cat he twisted aﬁd caught his claws in the rope again as he slid
down. The other had been losing no time Chile his partner was busy. He had
cleaned off the jam to the top and now sat astride the four-inch pinnacle with
his hiﬁd feet hanging over revelling in the last licks. Behind loomed Shi-
shaldin, the phantom mountain, with a candle at its tip floating in the clouds.
S0 were these wild children of the far north akin to the ghoetly besauty of

thie unknown land. 3
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never could forget it, nor keep away from it. Running around outside, as they
pessed it they stopped and lifted their nﬁses in the air.‘

- This wes the last eecapad; of the pair together. And it was the way
they had learned to forget their mother and other unhappy things thdt were lost
to memory. But now fégé had dealt the unkindest blow of all. She had 1¢ft
cuffy(alone in the wofld. From babyhood singe their mother had faded out of
their lives, they had comforted each ob}}g;.\@?;}t\-e dark and cold of the night
when the boat plunged through thejéjl sea) they had lafdlhugged in each other's
arms with their noses close togw;he;r, while their big box rocked in the wind

on the atern(gf the boaﬁ) (?ﬁey had played and scuffled on the river bank

near cemp and pulhad each other in for a ducking in the icy water.j) They were

bits of life in this vast universe sufficient unto themselves against the fury
of any etorm as long as they were togsthar.

When evening came on that solemn day and twilight softened the shad-
ows overthe tundra, it was Cuffy's bed time. Peggy, the ten-year old girl,
placed his Heod plateq&ﬂJigéaground beside his box as usual. But his supper
didn't taste 52390 He grumbled and Bldl?d away from it, and had to be coaxed
to eat a littI:T:&There was no Tuffy to eat it with him, or tussle over it.

It was no fun esting food that one didn't have to fight for. Before this, when
a pan of rice and other teble scraps seasoned with bacon gravy wae puﬁ down

for th;&£;3456ﬂ;, the game had been for one to eit in the pan and hold the fort
as long as possible, wiggling end twisting about Qr doubling hia.eare under him
to keep them from being chewed off as the other cub hopped about on top of him
biting and tugging to pry him loose. At the end, most of the food wae i&’ppe&1
on the round rear of the victorious cukh}ike a sticky medallion. Now hefiif
lobesome and his box had too meny dark corners in it. But he finally fell

asleep and mumhled and cried-aut.ﬁuring the night.

roning t ustle of br ing camp wéh\a-foot. So
AN
been up at midnight, again at ~dgwn to watc for the-?iirtgé tidea.\\ag\
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In the morning the buatla» of bra?z x:;%camp wag a-foot. It wes
time to leave these ghores and the kikikks' camp &n the bend of the little

river, tecenea of happiness and pain. /A pale mist. ov dJ.m diatanca& .r
?ailad L ] ba' : _ ((fl('L‘

of the green hills and bid the great mountain py The party tra ile thrpugh _ 'Jn /)

the deep grass across the flats and over the sand-dune that dipped_ down to //

the beach. A film of dew wet the surface of the wami dune enlivening the
thirety ssnd flowers that stuck up in swollen clusters under foot. <Cuffy
tagged at the heels of his family, complaining at everything in general,
uneasy at this new move in affairs. At the top of the bank, he looked down
on the ocean, and didn't li.ke it. Neither did snyone else. The ti.da had been
high for many days. Watchers had been up at midnight an?idam for a eign of
an abating surf.w%od _waa gone, and the chance had to be taken now &f break-
ing a way out to the yacht which tossed restlessly on & chbppy and ominous
sea\ half & mile @wbe (oo ,
All ready, watch yov.;r time to run and jump the combers on the calm

" and make t;:'boat. bobbing beyond the first breakera, was the command., But
the surf was 80 high that it never lowered %e;:oga waist deep and pounded the

~ waders back on the beach.at each attempt. Guffy was willing to follow his ° [
family to the ends of the earth, but he saw nothing but sure death in this
adventure. He faced each ;losny wave as it rolled irh:,.f.ho water curled be—
neath the towering crostkiit;/‘zd%é‘ﬁ‘ﬁlua cavem;;nd hung silent for a mom~
‘ent, then crashed in white foam at his feet fand ran in a-long white line

Vw-\ by m Ll i
the shore. Cuffy danced up and down in an agony of indecision, then
A
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hakksd splashed/fthrough the salt pools left by the receding szea C"} bolted
LLJ’ '

i b ind him. All hende dropped the dunnaganland scat,terad to

capture him. Hugged tightly in Cam's arms witn his paws digging into the

for the hills

bojr's ribs, he stuck out his lip and told loudly his feer of the sea that was

going to swallow him. So he was ,-_ca.rried in bounding leaps out to the boat7 %‘vm
AALRR (P fc'un, e U anr {
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-Secm phey started for anoth ocean, so he supposed, for that seemed
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to be the goal of a].l the days. At least they were on the way and he was

comf'ortable ané cont,ont.ed again in his box on deck. He hung on the edge af=
—~the-box; half in and half out, lazily bored at the monotony of the continuous

rolling motion. It was natural for him to perch as if he was in a tree, for

when he reached out to chew on the guy rope that anchored his box, his hind

feet still kept an ine i.nctivo d behind him. Then he shuf'fled down on

e £l ek y iS4 et fcd;»uu Mo

dock,qm-hm sid longt. wi ﬂ:ﬂfa 8 int at _

the churning water bolow}‘ His limber hind feet hooked over the edge as if

feeling for a limb higher up. All parts of him were on the job to keep him _

from falling while his curious nose and paws were in‘voat.igating something. zb

He remembered a cartainqlgi keni?g Maﬂ:. 11'131 _he _wae rcmping with his t.'lrin Q,Qf;

and rolling too near the edg:;lu fel_l overboard. As the vast depths drew e

him down, he thought his daye J}rera done, but he floundered and kicked till, g_,\_k

getting the water out of his eyes,he Spiod the boat looming above him and ‘L (Q

bawled for help. Also he found that he could swim, for he paddled around a?rd’*‘

/

around the boat before they rescued him. i
NP — \
It was cold and raw on deck and the yacht rolled heavily against a ?‘;. S
head wind, OCuffy was chilly for all of his warm, wooly fur. Back he crawled qu
into hie box and fell asleep in a2 black lump before he knew it. Forty times g:\\ iﬁ
v , L8
a day this happened swhen,things lagged and nothing caught his eye. One day ) ('e‘
A {ou 4.{4; 2
they nosed out of ‘ajwhaling station at the little harbor of Akutan. As soon

a8 they kufk the narrow paes that led to the Pacific Ocean, thdy-left land
out, of sight and made straight for the deep sea. It grew rough even for
bears. Cuffy ambled about the deck with an uncertain exﬁreuion as if his

mind was troubled about something. Bosidea -t-? was offish and wanted several [’
U

f’!\ 1 __L_J U <] friowwaf“f. ““”}’
feet of space between himeelf andmbedy-mu y

;g &T\m‘*&%w B H""
of<his.ays as if suspecting motives in rolling the boat.” The fores j‘*
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 less thrao.}:‘Tho littlo ialand looked ateaming and treacherous ae if' she were 51¢LAV

oh.

ready-to-meet-you self. Several times he put a paw up and made & pass at
his mouth. He started for his box, but didn't get there. He was a sick

little bear. It was unaatiafactory day for Guffy
Ao ALt rrad ARl por ) Y
In the afternoon they sought a cove cut into khe an island and
a.’f.‘,-’ ALt gr A !
came into a quiet, secluded bay. Then a few %engg joyous houre on ahore,

+ A
. o ".l'
Colains < U

_merry 1itﬁ playing in a wild garden of lupine and |

""5—-\__
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dabbling in

violets and l}'ng down sweet petale, pushing along through grass so tall
he couldn't see over it, and running apandoned in the.wind, forgetting--
forgetting everything. And soon e waes lost. No sound of voices; only the
soft wind and the sweet flowers about him. - e ran faster and faster.

ed
A voice callimg his name, but the breeze trickily trailed it off. Franti-

‘cally he flew along through the tangle in the wrong direction. He became ;'

bewildered and sat down in this great forest of blowing graaE/and whimporad —
e Los bocd o ok L) Yreew, Talh /é’“ g o~
to himaelfo a Jf"‘. P '-T .._H_\(_ e Lt e .f}_.‘.f Y ﬂ,_,_-_ Q"{ LJ\ L f u ‘ W .'; ; ;“c[:
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"Well, you little dubi“ sounded jE;ve him. He looked up and burst
into a complaining wail as he scrambled up Cem's lega, ‘the most comforting
tree he had ever known-in his life. Lﬁv& 5 Bvp—nt: ﬂghh; UBree__ . e A4 =

Cuffy knew the boat was lost, for they had been pitching along for ¢5§-
two da&s'on & wide and empty oc;an. At last shadowy pointe like up-ended |
tooth-picke appearsd on the horizon shead. ‘They grew into rocky islands and
soon fused into one by a oconnecting band. Finally there lay in tha path of
the approaching ship a burnt and misshapen mx black mass. The engines were
slowed; the boat abated her pace and hung wetching. The mate stood at the
rail toesing the lead-line. &slrythﬁic as the beat of the waves came his

droning voice: 'And a hglf-tw? And a quarter less three. And a quarter ]
- ;,?*I‘Q,f;r BIE /

\ LaleiAa
hiding under the water for some evil purpose. But nothing happened but thL 0

bursting away of bands of sea birds es they dretched thoir necks and aeatterad

-"’[ ﬁ' /19 4 / }'LL{ L
for asfe‘by-&«l,u(,tt_ e FLL}JQG_L&_ R B " ""'07 ;. f'?
\ : . {'4“\__ QX Q-*J

u’“i"P“«’l-'i:'iA.r;’}s«JL--L.-t.a,-. Svrtmprrs @it Y SpearAey s ey

Qv d Al rf—tﬁ_g, Mﬁ%w; 4 @Zm-{.



Thia wag that hot and hopeless place called Bogoalof in tha-mlddle £
‘of the Bering Sea. It was not surprising that the Captain didn't want to
go fuesing around an uncertain islend like this, that ies up today, and down

tomorrow. Unchart,ed watere ight.mf.re for skippers. For a le sof
%k_c {LL(LQ’_,T\ Z(i? %%@vwb

centuries this deek=in-the-hox.had been changing her facial expression, (dnd hg@ﬁ%y.!

it looked as if she was on the vgrge of doing it again.

ALl ARG
In a mocking, umeesrthly light of mwenirg late afternoon, the Wedt-
Owr-«{,r{./[/ A=
ward ley anchored in the pale green bay in front of this flat island with A;L ?du,
Ol
its head end its heels kicked upxthltkhanxnui high into the air at either | RS

M

end. !hQ\Cuffy stood looking over the side of the boatj) The water was sua-“ngLii

e oy u
piciously smooth and clear, and from ite depths strings of opalescent bubbles : ::L
roote }ﬁA;» v
boiled up to t he surface and puffe Everybody went ashore, so Cuffy 3}-1

\-l- Lo, |
,‘l'd_.t,,ué;‘ ) O£ 'Cﬁx.“(l“c. J‘w

t-f/“
'yrgia sea

went, too. The beach was black .
IR
sucked hard on the shore and pulled the sand from under his feet, so he started

for higher ground. It was & queer place. He looked behind him at every step
he took. It would have been better if he had looked sheed, for he stepped

into a smelly, safron-colored mud hole and hopped right up in the air. It

was as hot as the lower regions themselves. He had never had to wwtch his
step before nor found scalding water lying around carelessly on the ground.
After that Cuffy epproached every little black rock with suspicion, and he
was right. Most of them were hot with sizzling little steam pits underneath.
In fact the whole island wae smoking with a sickening breath.
He couldnft stand still; the ground wase too hot. 8o he follpwed at
" r’ P AT q_ L_c_a\ T TI. .. -f 0L (.- oot
the heels of his folks. That was the only safe thing to dc:.,I In a resking, s
ghouligh alnk at the foot of a cliff he passed the bodies of two Emperor
> "" Pt T IA.M.L.L*'Q'
geese, distorted and ghastlylp”hnd a little her on strung along among
crumbling rocks were the bodies of thirteen murres, stiff in their glossy
black and white. There wasn't a living thing to be seen, but from all around

came the most unsafthly gounds. He didn't Xm® know which way to look for them.
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At first it aounded like a lot of pigs grunting)mixed with the bawling of =

= J
herd of cattle on the rampage; and above this rose faint, frightening voices. r~°¢'~ e

A &J?v
He was stepping gingerly along when they rounded a rise and came upon another

beach. On it#;;iiad about”iqueer, tawny things, lumpy and log—Like¢\ He

couldn't get head nor tail to them. And'ﬁhay filled the air with the worst
bellowing he had ever heard, all roaring a? once with their mouths wide Spen
to the sky. 8o this was where all the sound was coming from. .‘He wae in a
sea lion rookery, the biggest in the'Be;ing Sea. And théae were the Steller

lions, the biggeet in the world; the bulle weighing from twelve to fifteen

f 2

hundred pouhds with the cows about half that. . _’J,;f Kol -.;ﬁf:af

bt "x’b(i_""

He forgot his feat ldng enough t0 take a loock out of the corner of

-

his eye. Up at the hea qf the island twin peaks of jagged rock reached into
wReeAtirniely Cy asc ’é’ tiz .

the ﬁkxﬂ Just now theao looked like & bee-hive with all the bees buzzing an-

grily inte the air. It was the home of thousands of sea birds., On the pre-
cipitious, crumbling volcanic cliffe these arrow—shaped‘pirda clung to every

niche in the rocks. For the most part, they were Pallas murres, mixed with sea
parrota and a few other species. The steam from 1qternal vents rose from below .
and poured up ovar them, but still they s;ttgiiih:ifp;ear-ahapad egge which l
';o;;—aakaloidoscopic garden of colorsd ;f:'v 5{?:};§V_ , '{ Cthy

Cuffy jumped. A funny little soft sausage ebout his own size was al-

most upon him with ite round, oranga mouth readr‘to take him in. He humped

back on his haunches and snorted with his lip stuck out and his heavy pawa all

ready to use. "Come on, you duffer! I dare you!" And he stood ready to make

it good if the little bewildered, bawling sea lion came an inch further. The
bleary-eyed creature, sensing that this belligaran£ black thing wes no relation

of his, squirmed about and eaterpillared off in another direction. On the

""J"—*‘f‘*{.c.fu; &)51 e .A{ /1“.,‘_ 4 " Mla “ g '? ...f+-‘-'“'~—-«-.

beach his bull-necked sire was gallaping aidawise at his&ﬁntagonistw like a pig 5 4
\\_ l_.

to war, making a great too-doo about hia prowese. But when one of the party
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)}kcalled his bluff snﬂg lked toward hig; he backed down the beach and dovo head
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GEAL NUMBERS INGREASE

TAKING OF SKINS ALSO SAID
TO BE GREATER.

Pribilof Islands Herds Larger by
500 Per Cent Than in 1910
Is Federal Estimate,

Fur seals in the Alaskan herd are
steadily increasing in number and
more sking are taken every year, ac-
cording to recent figures released by
the department of commerce. Since
government control of the Pribilof
islands was assumed in 1910 the num-
ber of seals has inereased 500 per

cent.

The Alaskan sealskin coat is being
manufactured and sold in steadily in-
creasing numbers. Since the control
of the herd was assumed by the bu-
reau of fisheries in 1910, the number
of seals has increased about 500 per
cent, which has allowed the killing of
larger numbers of the surplus males
during recent years without detriment
to the natural growth of the herd.

The government-owned herd of the
Pribilof islands comprises about 85
per cent of the fur seals of the world.
Its breeding grounds were discovered
in 1786 by Russians, and the islands
were under the dominion of Russia
until the purchase of Alaska by the
United States in 1867. . .

Records of the operations under the
Russian regime are very fragmen-
tary, but when Alaska became the

property of the United States in 1867 |

the number of seals in the herd was
variously estimated at between 2,-
000,000 and 5,000,000 animals. For the
first two years after the purchase
there were restrictions on the kill-
ing of seals, and large numbers were
taken indiscriminately.

In 1870 an American company was
formed and contracted with the gov-
ernment to carry on the sealing ex-
clusively, under strict terms of agree-
ment and under the supervision of
the government. Under the terms of
the lease the company had to furnish
stipulated amounts of food to the in-
habitants free of charge, maintain a
school, pay 40c for each skin taken,
furnish provisions and merchandise
at prices no higher than the prevail-
ing retail prices in .an Francisco,
and institute many other reforms.

In order to perpetuate the herd the |
annual quota of the company was

| placed at 100,000 skins a year, and
all went well until pelagic sealing
broke out on the Pacific. This killing
of seals in the water was extremely
wasteful and destructive—wasteful in
that a large proportion was not re-
covered and destructive because both
males and females were killed instead
of only the surplus males. ]
In 1911 a treaty was entered into
by the United States, Great Britain,
Japan and Russia, which prohibited
pelagic seali~g in the north Pacific
ocean and Bering sea. The second
lease to sn American firm, which dif-
fered materially from the former, had
expired the previous year, and the
United States government took over
the entire management of the sealing
industry of the Pribiloff islands.
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o . THE SUNDAY OREGONTAX,

[ADEN TREASURE SHIDS FROM NORTH BRING |

Arctic Ocean Forms Into Sea of Glass Behind Departing Traders, and Trappe_rs_'Again Busy Taking Pelts 1
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= b 1 EI.EUTIN ISLAH‘D TRADING SCHOONER OFF TO ATI\.& FOR FURS, 2-11'S COLD WHERE THE 'I‘MPEK LIVES. 3—THE ONL‘
3 N NINETY-EIGHT SEKINS, AN ISLANDER'S KILL OF '.BL!IH FMEH.
| » BY LUCILE SAUNDERS. great fur empire and to the harbors | habnobbed at the bar with efficers | was found, then the remains
| q K}AIN the treasureé ships have|of XKodiak, Unga, Sanak and Un- ir the cutters. fox tender. e had trippe
— cng out of fj,e n‘q rth, ‘Tbring- alaska came the vessels of many na- On September 10 last checka were | gun and had d from the w
A ing thei: ‘tufmtigfy the | tlons.  Even the New England | mailed to 14 residents of the Pacific One of the bhest fox far
® 9% na‘kﬂs of Dame Fashion. Fax, ips came out of Boston |coast for amounts ranging from |Alasks is Chirikof island, b
aug evmine, lynx, mink, beaver an i ia Cape Horn and | $1500 to $118,000 in settlement of 2 Kodiak and the Shumagins, b
[ e “_millions of dellars worth of furs eontroversy that has raged in the ing mex rar it is a prob
s | to| protect madaume from ihe chill federal courts since around 1880 employe swedrs that the gl
RN N l:m;lch of winter. , o2 'They were for claims following selz- haunted. Spooks whistle dol
~ _ice h coms again, the|CaTE0 they sailed for G ures made by the United States cut- ehimney and are reputed to |
-onn - = . = s, Ber- the highest price was paid hen steps werae first t n to|times. The cross marking s
pug | “stra . = whl.t.h thn Ameriean sailing masters & promiscuous pelagic sealing, |of a shipwreeked mian Is repy
i SSTI triding company vessels " inte shipmente of spices e held illegal, but 30 take an oceast at, nrom
‘onod ! w&lz thelr pelts for Vancouver, S years were required to obtain finan- Toxes were Lrou £5
jesy e St. Louls and San ¥Franciseo's home 1o : cial relief, Sixty-five cases are still ‘over 100 yvedrs ago, wheﬁ th
; once more the native Pacltic triangl e pending in San Francisco. So much ‘slans maintained a pepal
trap gy Sea otter was known as sea beav- | chapter of the past were the seal- ‘there. Souls of fhe b €
north. List year's y, [ er toithe Russians, It iz softer and|jng clatms that two checks went of shipwretked marines &
d into beautiful garments, |2 the land otter, Whicli IS bepging for owners who had van- larly supposed to wanderab
" o shopper ,,.om Lhe | still ‘one of the best furs to trap in vears ago, Intorest on. the With the white fox one inve
D! : riget e g : :he narlh - When the am%argo W25 | amounts had Increased the clai.ms to aasqcmtaa iceborgs, snowshm
i trious huaimnﬂs wilh 33 ! its for.a pum-| neat fortunes. trap lines:. | the o
s of wifely economy. e e | S il Seall n’mm‘led are belng
- Furs, al o1d-fashloned howests [ BUY them and run them out of > ot .
t{r-gnodna'ﬂl North f\mﬁriea.n furs, A__I_B.ska:._ em}?lovtng_ unigue devices The sealskin coat of 25 years azo Lmuviat m i
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S oud In-the-morning a gaie wae blowing, bending the coarse graas and
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PP the tents toward the streanm that gurgled by their doore, )Under /
1 / = q«i;‘?zm&zcla :lcdhAbéi .
whitel etrawbergdy blosgoms and blue violets were bed ed, with a myriad of other

."'/
< "“‘Jaéf
flowers,- epring beauty, purple primrose)aad'saxifr ggA They were all togtimid

to reach above ths shelter of the wiry grass and the dwarfed willows that clung

as persistently as if they were anchored to the foundetions of the islands. And
they do have to be fore-sighted and rock-rooted to keep their footing in these
wide, rolling reaches that are coniinually swept by tormenting winde. For this
would be called a lonely land , off here on ‘the narrow, volcanie fence that
stretches far to the westward between two stormy oceans.

"This is the right time to stalk caribou," broke in Campbell, as he
laid down thé ax and took off his hat to scan the horizon for moving objects.

"I'm for a bear," I said. "There's no one around this part of the
country except the wild animals, and they don't know we're here yet. A big brown
fellow ought tc be eating breakfast right over that little rise," and I pointed
to a rounded mound across the river a hundred yards away. All eyéa turned
quickly and felt their way up the mossy slope. But it wae not a caribou, nor a

brown bear that occupied the rim of that ridge. The pale sun —  —~— GL )



lighted up the reddish coat of a fox sitting streight and slim watching the crowd
in camp. His ears loomed large against the light which flared a burnished band
about him. He was curious. His whole attention wes fixed on theee newcomers
with their ceravan of accoutrements and tents flapping in the wind.

I seuntered out from the group and walked up a little knoll elmost

How close could I get?

facing the red watcher.r\At the same time, with his little movie camera under
"his arm, Cam skirted ﬁhe hill on the opposite bank of the river to come up be-

hind the fox's lookout. But = seventh sense of dangsr guards the wild thinge

from surprise and before Cam's cap had hardly tipped the rise , the fox spied

it. He turned his back on me, slthough I was nearer him. Ceaution in every

line, he sat on his haunches ready to spring away. Cam moved slowly into view of

the bushy-tailed, red form, who now seemed to be rather more reassured than

scared. He merely awaited the nearer approach of the intruder with the assur-

ance that he could attend to him when the time came.

And so he could. When Cam crept close, bhe fox got up and trotted on
ehead of him, lodking over his shoulder casually as if leading this good fellow
on. 8ly old fox! He wasn't aware that the camera was shooting him like a re-
peating gun, edging neerer at every step, getting new pictures as he toock dif-
ferent poeitions, and as he stopped a minute to wait or seratch his ear. The
game now pleased them both and left a pretty morning record on the film., But
suddenly it ended. A noise atar@led the fox, and under the very eyes of the
camp watchers the spot on the slope where he had been became vecant. The emphf
grass waved in the wind.

"That's the way of a fox for you," I mused. "She leads you on and then
glves you the slip." The red foxes are thick on this island and nobody to molest
them excep£ two or three winter trsppers. In the protected hollows, they have their
dene, and they gb down deep as if they ﬁefe'trying to undermine the hiils. Twice

I had run onto the same red fox as I tramped down an open dip between sand dunes

edging the shoreline. As if afraid to be ceught near her den, she cut straight



up to the top of the hill and dropped over. She looked larger than the red fox
of the etates, and with shorter, stubbier ears.

"Well, foxee are only foxes. Let's be off for some real game," sug-
gested Campbell, the father of Cam.

My field partner and I slung our knapsacks on our backs filled with
cameras, lenseg, film and field-glesses-~ always field-glasses-- and were
ready to strike out toward the mountain, for over there were the snowy ravines
of the, great 333{, and the mossy slopee where the restless caribou ranged.

iiﬂiAHA»

,\The two Campbells, fellewed-us. The thick moss under foot waes & soundless car-

pet as we padded along in rubber pack ower pert, of rubber, upper of leather) ,
| X .“L(“L/W 4 Wty & — - AM" éZa,(M
B warm, light weight Fileon jackets.qﬁqe-ﬁ%g abo the }
e 3 '

distancedisbance, :Ejégg_fe topped a rije a myriad of little é 8 lay linked in
£4- % v SO Q.

the valley below uaﬂ All eyes weregzirai t ahead the figld-glaeses came up.
whispered Yhe camera :

-

"Down on your knees!" Ixwhkzperedx "The sun is,

Y

;?n some ani-
mal moving down the slope!"™ All four dropped to the mose Qnd crept’ inch by inch
nearer the rim of the knoll. Through a fringe of marsh grass that looked as
e o
big as bayonets to our excited eyes, off near the lake border we beheld an in-
distinet, soft outline of something with bent heég grazing in the gray-green,
gilvering expanse. It was made out to be a buck caribou. There must be a herd
nearby! All four of us were flattened on our stomachs in the deep moss which
was in the condition of e perpetually saturated sponge. Thie is the tundra
which covers such great spaces of the fog-blown coastline of Alaska. By thie

time other members from the camp hed crawled up behind us, hitching along to

get a better view. We were 1:1 the lee of the wind w—bhe—cartmw b}‘
P ‘—% 'L‘&n. “.g ' 3

But that same secretive wind whizzed over the top into

our faces like a stinging whip. Lying motionless most of the time for fear of
detection by the keen-eyed animal, the cold and dampness soon bit through our
4 " elothing, leaving ue numb and aching. But theres

is no obher way to etelk wild game in the open, treeless tundra except by this



northernmost limit of land, where in early days his herds were like waves

moving over the plains. Altogether he looked slow-witted and little fitted for
self preservation in a land of humen and enimal enemies. Else why should he stand
there looking into the muzzles of our gune, which by accident were cameras?
Cempbell spoke quietly as he squinted through the field-glassee. "There is

only one way to get near this herd in its present position, as they are on high
.ground end can see every object on the plain. Your only chance is to skulk

along in the hollows on your hands end knees down to the lake shore where a cut-
bank borders it and leads around to their lookout. In thie way you may come
around a point square upon them. Then stan§ up and pump your gun for all the
piéturea you can get in the few minutes of surprise that they will stand for it."
So saying, he departed for camp.
The camera man snd I were alone. We still stared over the top of the

knoll m-te—ew-q;:%the long caterpillar crawl over the open "no-
man's-land" which lay spread before ua.( Hlooked—interminably far-to-the cut=benk

r,af We tightened our hats against the push of the wind, settled our

packs and mede the break. Taking a slow gait, we moved our hands and kneee
7 Colay A4
methadically up and down in the wet moss. It seemed an endless, blind going

,?hjijup£lﬁgefore we reached the top of the bank and dropped over the edge to lie limp and

e ———

{W A#-oblivious to everything for a space./{ But it couldn't last for long. Halt ingly

fJ we picked up our packs and started on again, thregding our way slong the steep

bank just below the top to be out of sight. Peeking around a point, we found .

that the caribou herd on the hill had sepa;ated, a few lying down while eleven

had straggled out on the marsh to f;édl This was & puzzle. We could hardly avoid

detection by both bunches, and once seen, one group of animale would undoubtedly

convey its fright to the rest afxkhe and stempede the whole herd. But the

chance had to be taken. (Mmmn&m pobrbe s EoE Ao )
It wasg the bear trick or nothing now. 8o with heads bent, the two of

us moved close together liks a shaggy old fellow. Straight out into the open



behindAis the canoq,eﬁgfl ose. It wae each one for himself now. The three
boats were pitcﬁiﬁg ebout like tooth-picks. Luggage and camp stuff began to
glide overboard, snatched by the tearing waves, while we ciung frantically to the
sides of the boat. In the little cance, Cam wae standing up, gesticulating

”

wildly. I looked. The lead boat, which waa more heavily loaded and with four, Wﬁ

gl

'A‘r-’.r ) of ‘-v.--'r fop i cm\"".l{‘.j
men in it, was settling slowly. im;;:gn Bundlea mc flgia;..mg,t; M%Lhe ( t?
= KE‘ o Dot
-mens Soon they were sitting in water up to their arms. Then they were strug-,_f7 w“ﬁf,
gling in the breakers, while the boat floated bottom up nearby. Frenzy seized s . fr .,;

Caden G,
{ 1

us. The rower in our boat begen ta’hack paddlé away from that seething smrgasso

TR

'

where boat, bundles and human beings were boiled back and forth. Picking the

least maddened spot between the crashing breakers, we rode helpleasly to a?». I aq( /
ot = RS
on the tops of the pounding waves and were sprawled upon the beachs The canoe -

hed fared the same. xla'emptifiéyhe remaining stuff out of the boats amd back

)
andﬁﬁﬁik they went to the rea¢uea The men were floating about, trying to swim

and ggqlia; off their clothing at the same time. But they made no headway toward

ahore, as there was a continuoue surging of frothing currents o#an-a-fqef The

water was like ice. They eould not hold out long. The boat waa‘f&u&béng_up_ai&» yi;
= y Y 1N .cl‘rr :' O

WA e R

%aan*aﬂzzhy and soon I saw the captain trying to get astride. But the billows EE’QT-

A

wahsed him off as fast ae he climbed on. Something had to be done. The two
little rowboate dashed into it, end somehow, one by one, snatched the drowning
men to safety.

exhausted and blue with cold

It wes a shivering,uisé“partxAFhat gathered with chattering teeth
about a little beach bonfire.kaxxEximmx There had been two dry matches in the crowd.
The four of us who came through partly dry gixkgsdxsurxzkakkex pulled off cosate,
sweaters and even underwear to @ivide with the waifs. There were two women in
the crowd, & beh year-old }ﬁt%;-g-ii'i and I. Te tended the bonfire and hunted
driftwood on the beach, boxes, bits of ap:r and any refuse washed ashore from

almos

passing boats. But passing boats were a&s scarce as trees, of which there wasn't

even a ghost(éf oné}on the island. It took till noon tc dry out and gather our



But a seventh sense of danger guards the wild things from surprise and befope
Cam's cap had hardly tipped the rise, the fox spied it. He turned hié
back on the other one, although nearer. Caution in every line, he sat on
his haunches ready to spring away. Cam moved slowly into view of the
bushy~tailed, red form. Instead of scaring him, this reassured him. He
merely awaited the approach of the intruder with the air that he could at-
tend to him when the time came.

And so he could. When Cam came close, the fox got up and trotted
on ghead of him, looking over his shoulder casually as if leading this
good fellow on. Sly old fox!('He wasn't aware that the camera was shoot-
ing him like a repeating gun, edging nearer at every step, getting new
pictures as he took different positions, or stopped to scratch his ear;)
The geme now pleased them both(and left a pretty morning record on the
film.) But suddenly it ended. A noige startled the fox, and under the
very eyes of the camp watchers the spot on the slope where he had been
became vacant. The empty grass waved in the wind.

"That's the way of a fox for you," mused Cam. "She leads you
on and then gives you the slip.”

Two evenings before when the camp crowd was out for a walk,
we had wandersd along the ridge of one of the inevitable high sand-
dunes that broke off into deep, grassy hollows, when down at the very
Sottom a red fox rushed out of a hole and bolted up the slope as if =
demon was after her. Over the top she leaped, and later when we followed
her tracks up the ridge and looked over the brink, which being on the sea
gide was a wind-blown face of soft sand, we found the trail of her wild
escape in e straight streak down across the next swale and into a little
gap between two hills where it was swallowed by sedge grass. It was the

evidence of a heart that was beating as fast as her fest.
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But a seventh sense of danger guarde the wild things from surprise a
before Cam's cap had hardly tipped the rise, hhe fox spied it. He turned
his back on the other one, although nearer. Caution in every line, he sat
on his hauncheslroady to spring away. Camumbved slowly into view of the
bushy-tailed, red form. Instead of secaring him, tﬁ;; reassured him. He
merely awalted the approach of the intruder with the air that he could
attend to him when the time came. :

And so he could. When Cam came too close, the fox got up and
trotted on ahead of him, looking over his shoulder casually as if leading
this goodifbllow on., 8ly old fox! The game now pleased them both.

But suddenly it ended. A noi;e startled the fox, and under the very
eyes of the camp watchers the spot on the niopo where he had been be-
came vacant, The empty gress waved in the wind. s

"That'e the way of a fox for yéu," mused Cam. "She leads
you on and then gives you the slip.”

Two evenings before when the crowd was out for a walk, we had |
wandered along the ridge of one of the inevitable high sand-dunes that
broge off into deep, gressy hollows, when down at the very bottom a r;d
fox rushed out of & hole and bolted up the slope as if & demon was
after her. Over the top she leaped, and later when we followed her
tracke up the ridge end pesred over the brink,'wﬁich being on the sea
side was a wind-blown face of soft sand, we found the trail of her
wild escape in a straight streak down across the next swale and into
a little gap between two hills where it was swallowed by eedge gress. .

It wes the evidence of a heart thet was beating as fast as her feet.

o !

H



But why such a hurry to get out of the country? We pondered
over fox philosophy and concluded that she had been caught too near her
den. Then the den must hold something prakcious. Whathcutélpets 1little
red foxes would meke with their bright eyee and cunning tricks! Forth-
with we raced down to the bottom again to sniff the air at the mouth of
the black hole where not even a acraggly.bush dissembled its whereabouts.
Pheu! What a musky smell! Foxes in there somewhere! The shovel began
to work. The channel started gradually downward, going along in an en-
couraging incline flor some eight feet in soft, black send, then it dropp d
suddenly ae if the bottom had fallen out of it. After an hour's digging
the shovel lagged in its heavings, although it had changed hands frequently.
The serpentine tumnel now wound like a crooked, underground river and .
finally returned not far from the main entrance, but far below. It looked
like an antedeluvian lizard. When finally the shovel broke through and
almost disappeared in the dark depths, that ended it. We didn't want any
fox pets, and started home with smutty faces.

"Well, foxes are only foxes. Let's be off for some real game,"
suggested Cempbell , Has=Ffatier—fi Coe,

My field partner and I slung our knapsacks on our backs{filled
with cameras, lenses, film and field-glasses - always field—glassesj)and
were ready to strike out toward the mountain, for ov;r there were the
ragged ravines of the great bear and the slopes where the restless caribou
ranged. We followed the two Campbells. The thick moss under foot was a
soundlesgs carpet as we padded along in rubber packs and warm, light-weight
Filson jackets. The sun had eaten off the dew leaving a green surface waving
away into the distance. As we topped = rige a myriad of little lekes lay
linked in a valley below ue, like pools of light in green beds. All eyes

were straight ahead, and the field-glasses came up.
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But why such & hurry to get out of the country? We ponda}ad
over fox philosophy and cohnludod that she had been caught too near her
den. Then the den must hold something precious. What "cute" pets little
red foxes would make wiﬁh their bright eyes and -cunning tricks! Forth-
with we raced doun_ﬁo the bottom again to sniff the air at the mouth af
the black hole where not even a scraggly bush dissembled ite where-abouts.
Pheu! What a musky emell! Foxes in there somewhers! The shovel began
to work.. The charmel started gradually downward; going along in an en-
couraging incline for some eight feet in soft, black sand, then it dropped .
suddenly as if the bottom had fallen out of it. After an hour's digging
the shovel began to lag in its heavings, althqug? 1% had changed hands
frequently. The serpentine tunnel now wound like a crocked, underground
river and finally returned not fer from the main entrance , but far below.
It looked like en antedeluvian lizard. When at last the ghovel broke ;
through end elmost disappesred in the dark dopths, that ended it. e
didn't want any fox pets, l.ndl sterted home with smutty fe_lqea.

"well, foxes are only foxes, ' Let's be off for some real game," .
suggested Campbell, : -

»

< My field partner eand I slung our knapuanks on our backs, with
fieid-glasson; light lunch, etc, and were ready to strike out t;'urd~
the mountain, for over there were the regged ra?iﬁaa of the great bear
:and the slopes where the restless caribou runged. We followed the two
Campbells. The thick moss under foot was a soundless carpet 88 we pad-
ded along in rubber packs and warm, light-weight Filson jackets. The
sun had eaten off the dew leaving a green surface waving away into the
distance. As we topped a rise a myriad of little lakes lay linked in
2 vﬁlley below us, like pools of light 19 green bede. All eyes were

straight ahoad,~and the fiol@—gluusol came up.
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shore where & cub-bank borders it and leads around to their lookout. In
this way you may come eround a point square upon themﬁ (?hen gtend up and
pump your gun for all the plctures you can get in the few minutes that:
they will q%zz? for it.") So saying, he deperted for camp.

é?ha camer;% ﬁ‘:;ﬁ £)were alone. We still stared over the top
of the knoll, contemplating the long caterpillar crawl over the no-man's-
land which lay spread before us. We tightened our hats sgainst the push
of the wind, settled our packs end made the break. Taking a slow gait, we
moved our hande and knses methodically up and down in the wet moss., 1
thrilled as if we were creeping slong under the eyes of an enemy, expechting
to be picked off eny moment. It seemed an endless, blind golng before we
reached the top of the bank and dropped over the edge to lie limp and ob-
livious to everything for a spacs.

When I looked up we were in a new world. Wind~-blown tundra and
rolling hills aslike were gone. At our feet lay the wide, flat, mershy
mergin of the lake, and those who lived there were not bears or caribou.
We looked down upon a clear spring bubbling out of the bank. A peair of
pintails flushed with excited eyes and movements out into the tall marsh
grass. They didn't go fer, but for eome minutee sidled around in the tiny
rricklets of water that threaded in end out of the bogs, eyeing us slde- |
wise and suspiciously ae if they couldn't meke out what we were. Cer-
tainly we hsad no business there. Thie pesceful nook by thelr spring hiad
never been found by humens before. Anyway, the best thing to do was to
fade away before our eyes 80 We might be deceived about that nest that
lay cuddled in a cool corner of the benk. 8o all at once they were gone
with no noise, not even a tell-tale ripple of the water nor rustle of the
grees.

But still the broad mershland bubbled and bresthed with lifs.
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ghore where & cut-bank borders it and leads armnr'i to thelir lookout. In
this way you may come around & polnt square upon them" So saying he
departed for camp. | '
| The two of us were alon_a. We still stared over the top of
" the knoll, conmtemplating the long caterpillar crawl over the no-man's-
land which lay espread before us. We tightened our hats against the push
of the wind, eettled our packs ix;dmﬂldo the break. Taking e slow galt, we
moved ?ur hands and knees methodically up and- down in the wet moss. I
thrilled as if we were areeping-.b.long under the eyes of an enemy, oxpeotf-
ing to be picked off any minute. It seemed an endless, blind going before
we rmho&lfthe top of the bank and dr&igped over the edge to lie limp and
\_ obliyious to everything for a n_paqb.
When I looked up we 'waral in & new world. Wind-blown t.und{rl and |
Folling hilly elike weve gons. At our fest lay the wide, flat, marshy
mergin of the lake, and those who lived ntﬁ'are were ,noﬁ bears or caribou.
We lookad down upon a cleer spring b;xhbﬂging qut.\ of the bank. A pair of
pintaila fluahed with oxcit.ed oyee amd mqvmnt.n out into the tall msrsh
grase. They didn't go far, but “for uomb mim:t.Qs sidled around in the tiny
tricklets of water thet t.hrpadcd .‘,;n m&- out of the bogs, eveing ue side-
wiee and suspiciously, aq 1.f; thoy' coq.dn't mn@:s out what we were. OCer-
teinly we hed no husingba thex*o- "!hii peaseful nook by their epring had
never béen found by h;man beings bgﬁ,‘pro, I,.Anyvgw, the best thing to do was
" %o fade smy- before hui: eyes 80/ we mh.ghé. ho degeived about that nest that
lay cuddled in a cool corner Qi‘ the bl,méh ‘80 all at once they were gone
with no noise, not even d tell—taje, r‘tpph of the water nor runtle of the
. grase. MRS B ,'-'
But still the broad mmhland‘rbu‘qblad anid breathed with 1ife.



object coming down the long ridge opposite. It came out into the light,-
an Alaska brown bear embling solemnly down'the mbuntain. There was no mistake
this time, The caribou below saw him alsc, for they stood with reised heads
and all eyes up the hill. We were somewhat abashed to come upon this
great hermit of the hills whose ghost had go lately concealed us.,
I knéw that men had been killed by this great grizzly. And
h?re wer%ﬁ%&th a suspicious looking gun which carried film for bulletq)ﬁ-
only the open hills end the heavens to protect us. We had been
warned that this largest of living carnivores was a dangerous animal to
meet at close quarters and that we should never tramp the tundra without
a rifle. But starting out in the morning from the bustling camp for a
mere reconnoiter in the vicinity could hardly boast the serious pufpose
of a real hunt backed by Mannlichers or Mousers. (Se—we—haquuiet%yfdo-

Hre Lot ..r{é(;{,ug,f
~paf%aé—wi%h—the—ueual—araena}ﬁofmﬁyemea—andﬂsastmans.) These to us had

WZD{’.L

seemed undeniably pesceful and reassuring. But now six miles from home,
e £ '[yp Bﬁ&cg_-- ‘?-5*1{3’}'-\,
(gnd pointing that sigme blunt-nosed camera down on)Bruin suddenly brought

upon me the almost sure conviction that he would interpret quite differ-
ently our attitude and intentions. We had to admit that we had been
looking for him end were eager to meet him,~- a short time before. I
wented Lo believe that he would play true to the code of all wild crea-
tures that I had met before, to live and let live unless some belliger-
ant move was made on our part. This was our first sight of the great
Alsgika bear,-- and he was so great that I was shaking in my shoes.

I took a good look through the glasses. Old Bruin was lumber-
ing liesurely down, stopping here and there to paw out a squirrel hole,
usually to his own discomfiture, for he seemed to be an indifferent digger.

We were now close enough to stemp his picture on our eyes. It was true

that he was & surly, unfriendly looking fellow with the melencholy manner
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ment of some ol;ject oa_u.ing down the long ridge oppesite. It came out _
into the light,- an Alaska brown bear ambling solemnly down the mountain.
There was m misgtake this time. The caribou below saw him also, for they
ol widl wateed Nondh aud all-afas ip Ale hilL, Fe WAk sameshet -
ashed to come upon this great hermit of the hille whose ghest had so
letely concealed us.

I koew that men had been killed by this gre#t grizzly. And here
were we with only the cpen h:l.lis and the hewaﬁs to protect uss We had
been warned thet this largest of living cernivores was a dengerous animal
to meet at close guarteras .nnd that we should mever tramp the tundra with-
out a rifle. But sterting out in the morning from the bustling camp for
@ mere recomnolter in the vieinity could hardly boast the serious purpose
of a real hunt backed by Mannlichers or Mousers. Ve considered ourselves
undeniably pee.cefui and reasswing. But now six miles from home and face
4o Page with Bruin suddenly brought upon me the almost sure convietion that
he would imterpret gquite differently our attitude end intentions. We had
to edmit that we had been looking for him end were eager to meet him,-- a
aﬁort +ime before. I wanted to boliw_é ‘that ho. would play true to the eode
of all wild creatures t.h#t. I had met before, to live and let live unless
some belligerant mv; was made on our part. This wae ocur first sight of
the great Alaska bear,-~ and he m $0 great that I was shaking in my shoes.

I book a good lool:;' t.hrough the glasses. 0ld Bruin was lumbering
liesurely down, stopping here and ‘bpex;.e 40 paw out & squirrel hole, us-
uelly to his omn diseomfiture, for he seemed to be an indifferent digger.

We were now close enough o 'st.uﬁ 1__11: pleture on cur eyes. It was true

_that he was 2 esurly, Iun'friandlyal.loo!;i;ng fellow with the melancholy manner

of one who prefers to go his way t-l,_,l_ono. and I judged he wae given a wide
berth by the other wild folks of these hills,  Heavy of head and shoulder,
.



of one who prefers to go his way alone, and I judged he was given a wide
berth by the other wild folks of these hills. Heavy of head and shoulder,
with an awesome breadth of chest end a grest, loose-jointed, shambling
freme, I could pleinly see that the Kadiak bear was made for massive power
and high epeed, if he felt inclined. But it was vhen I looked into his
fece that I shuddered end knew him for whaet he was. That bulging hulk of
a skull with a jowl as forbidding as an ox's, from which protruded dis-
gusting, gnarled snags of teeth which had spent éhemaelvee in crunchimg
the bonee of his own kind in the eternal battles, told something of his
brutish life. His eyes were small and piggish, and gleamed green with
hatred. One look chilled and paralized.

Then things happened so suddenly end so rapidly that all spec-
ulation about the temper of the Kadiak bear was settled without ergument.
I erouched closs to the tundra on top of the hill with my eyes glued to

thet tawny figure that calmly held the)ﬁprt on the oppoalte ridge against
LHey Egrq 0 .a_
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all comers. He was shuffling on egain. The cem; ra:maqjﬁgs ahead of me,

bending down end running low to head the bear off at the foot of the slope.

(ﬁe carrisd his little camera in his hand re;ﬁ? to ghoot when he came close

enough, or jump for safety:) Following(the cam lt;é;r 8aw,_ ruin reach the
bottom of the hill and disappear over the bank. (f cam ra man atood up
and made a dash for it. He reached the top eoon after the bear, end I -
saw him duck down behind some tuseocks of tall grass,- or perhaps he went
over, too. Everybody was out of eight. The landscape was empty from where
I labored on down with the pack-sack. No, not quite. The caribou below,
frightened by the imminent disaster which I knew they were beholding, were
in full flight around the end of the lake.

I was out of the field of action and could only guess what was

going on. It would have been easier to see it. All was etill, except for
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with an awesome breadth of chest and & great, loose-jointed, shambling
freme, I could plainly see that the Kediak bear was made for maseive power
end high speed, if he felt inclined. But it was when I looked into his
face that I shuddered and knew him for what he was, That bulging hulk of
e slull with a jowl as forbidding as an ox's, from which protruded dis~
gueting, gnerled enages of teeth whit;h had spent themselves in crunching the-
bones of his own kind in the eternal battles, told something of hie brutish
1ife. Hin eyes were small and piggieh, and gleamed gresn with hatred,
One looﬁ chilled end paralized. :
Then thinge happensd so suddenly and so rapidly that all 'upoou-
lation about the temper o'; the Kadiak beer was settled without argument.
I crouched close to the tundra on top of the hill with my eyes glued to
that tawny figure that calmly held the fort on the oppesite ridge againgt
all comers. Hé wae shuffling on again. My .cmpanion was ahead of me, bemd-
ing down and running low to head the bear off at the foot of the slope. Fol-
lowing on the run, I saw Bruin reach the bottom of the hill and dinapp“r_
over the banik. His pursuer stood up and made a dash for it. He readhed th'e
top soon af‘t.ar the bear, and I saw him duek dm behind tom tussocke of
tall grua,-- or perhaps he went over, too. Fverybody was out of ni;hrt.
The landscape was empty from where I labored on down with the pack-sack.
No, not guite. The ceribou below, frightened by the imminent dlsestérwihibh-
I knaw they were bgholding, were in fﬁlll flight eround the end of the lake,
I was out of the field of @ction end could only guese what was
golng ons It would heve been easier to see it. All was still, except for
the wind following the reeing caribou. ihg had we rushed pell-mell into a
situation that we knew nothing of, and where was my companion now? Was he
down there with the bear? Whet was huppming? The silenee and great space

around me were oppressing. . I couldn't stand it any longer, so I begen to
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