BEAR-CHASING IN THE ROCKY MOUNTAINS.
BY PREDERI REMINGTON

B oyzaaue STEVENS is an
Eiglishman who for the most part
attends to the rounding up of his caltle,
‘which are scat!
arter of Now Mexico;
et that interfere with the time which all
Eoglishmen et duly apa Lo be devoted
1o sport. loor-yard is some hundreds

of mllel of mountain wilderness and deso-

nnhtnon.hw tern  which
ut he

been sacrificed to his own shot- gun on
previous occasion. Mr. Stevens

ly enveloped the senses of
our party, lnd even emwded out from the
miud of Gen jes the nobler game
which he hnd eectod for thirty years.

ultivation of one subject
for lomu d.yl is bound to lop a great
deal of i ion, and it s with diffi-

late
lny km.- ever dreamed of pom-m. for
s pleasure—with its pla ted with
muxop-. und its mnnm.lml ﬂll-d with
1, decr, bear, and wild turkeys. The
Whit Tace Tias given up the contest wi
Tature in those paris,and it has roverted
0 the bear, the Navajo, aud Mr. Stevens,
lnnd .mu. corrals, cabins, brands, and
all el
demaral Mitas was conduoting & mill
{ary obsorvation of the counry, wlich i
bound to be the scene of any war
the- Apaches or Navalos may maks, and
after a very long day's march, during
which we liad found but one water, and
that was a pool of rain-water, stirred ini
Taod and 8 of alkall where we bad 10
let our horses into the muddy stuff at the
ends of our lariats, wo had at last found

g

Far down the hr Jiitle cloud of
dust gleamed up gray of the
‘mountains, A § pm ly the tireless
suride of ' pony shone darkly in il

i and nearer it
1 e N(ullr ‘beat-

eft

man's cost flapping purposelessly about.
Ho crossed the brook with a splash, trotted,
and, with a jerk, pulled up in our midst.
i Slovens is & all, thin young man,
very much brozed, lnd with the set, se-
vious face of an

corduroy clothes, e mmuu out of
liis saddle with one hand, which he also
presented in greeting, the other Baving tha

ith depar

P for &
et attar tho final doal a compan n hnd

culty that T refrain from herein setting
down facts which can doubtless be found
in any good encyclopedia or natural
tory ; but the men in the mountais never

¢t from the consideration of that an
oue other subject, which is bﬂnd llll.|
have reachied some strange co;

iho strangest being thal tho o l(ocky
Mountain grizzly is only seen once in &
Tan's Tifetime, 4nd that the biggest one
they ever heard of leaves bis tracks in
s distrie nd costs Mr. Stevens, rough-

P
o snos U ahout corer the catle i
ills,

At break of day the officers, cavalry-
‘men, escort wagons, and pack-train foiled
up the Cafion Largo to M. Stevens's ca
which was reached in
sised of u rogulas ranchman's
on, & lre-l. may more dogs of more va-

uld possibly count, & big

Tasan, who wa 6ok, and a professional
of , who

ried from hie, wonted
jarger kind, with 1

r. Cooy

hi Pi
¢ had o at the time an overcoat which
provented him from drawing bis gun with
s usual preo roduction to
Tt bW, bya
cent fresdor all dog Bght; and when
7o lsd caretuly torn, he smarling, yall
ing, biting mass apart by the hind
and staked them out to surrounding. m-
o I time to watch Mr. Cooper dra
rams of boar paws in the dus with &
ek, Thove tracks be had just discov-
ered up the Largo Caion, and he averred
that the bear was a grizely, and weighed
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cighteen hundred pounds, and that he
had been there two years, and thatall the
boys had hunted him, but that he was a
sad old rascal.

After lunch we pulled on up the cafion
and camped. The tents were pitched and
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Mr. Cooper, whose only visible eye rolled
ominously, and Dan, the S. U. foreman,
with anothier puncher.

*He's usin’ here," said Cooper. “That's
his track, and there's his work,” pointing.
up the hill-side, where lay the dead body

CROSSING A DAXGEROUS

the cooks busy, when T noticed three cow-
boys down the stream and across the ca-
fion who were alternately leading their
borses and stooping down in earnest con-
sultation over some tracks on the ground.
We walked over to them. There were

PLACE,

of a fiveyearold cow. Wo drew mear
her, and there was the-tale of a mighty
struggle all written out more eloquently
than pen re were the deep
furrows of the first grapple at the top;
there was the broad trail down the steep




WATERING HORSES X A 'DOWE WOLE.

hill for fifty yards, with the stones turned
over, and the dust marked with horn and
hoof and claw; and there was the stump
which hiad broken the roll down hill. The
cow had her neck broken and turned
hor shoulder was torn
ber log broken, aad bee
ud there were Bruin's
\ellale footprints, rivalling in site &
Gladstone bag, as he had made his way
down to the siream to quench bis thirst
and continue up the cafion.
was yet warm—not two hours dead.

“We must pull out of here; he will
come back to-night,” said Cooper. And
we all turned to with a will and struck
the tents, while the cooks threw their tins,
bags, and boxes into the wagons, whereat
we moved off down wind for threo miles,

camped.
allowed Mr. Cooper to fll our minds with
hope. ‘*Hell shore come back; he's
usin' here; an’ cow outfits—wh;
consider a cow outfit nothin';
Tight on top ofcow outfleszce he's been
 parts, and thet two years gone
Sow Wi 1 boqua 1o work {hlk yee

range and do the work you see done

yonder. In the mornin’ woll striko b
trail, and if we can git to him you'll shore
bar-fight.”
We turned in, and during the night T

was awakened twice, once by a most ter
rific baying of all the dogs, who would
not be quieted, and later by a fine rain
beating n my fce.

baforodaylight, and drank our coffee and
ate our meat, and as
300 dog  Iandred yards,
bear-hunter's receipt, we P i
the creek. We found that the cow had
been turned over twice, but not eaten;
evidently Broin had his suspicious. The
dogs cut his trail again and again. He
bad run within sight of our camp, had
wandered across tho valley hither and
yon, but the faithful old Hounds would
Dot *'go away.” Dan sat on his pony
bl

and blew his old cow's horn, and yelled,
*Hooick! hooick! get down on _him,
Rocks; hooick! hooick!” But Rocks

could not get down on him, and then we
n had killed the scent.

knew that t
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W circled a half-mile out, but the dogs
v still; and then we followed up the
Cafion Largo for miles, and into the big
mountain, through Juiper thickets and
over malpais, up and down the most te

riblo places, for we knew that tho boars
bed-ground is alwayi up in the most rug-
ged peaks, where the overhangs
o strriod batdlomeats, ter on &

0 bear.
Rocks, the forward hound, grew weary
of hunting for things which were noi,
red to the rear for conluh‘limz
with bis mates; aad Den bad 10
him, and with some irritation artod the
pony, and Rocks kept the pace by dint of
legging it, and by the help of a tow from
nine hundred pounds of horseflesh. Poor
Rocks! He understood his business, but

in consequence of not being ablo to ex-
plsn to the
he

"Pho hot mid- day sun of New Mexico
scent, and we were forced

men what fools they were,

hundred-yard centre on an antelope,
though I had not been fortunate enough
in yoars to got an antelope, the whole
sensation was flat in view of this new
ambitior
On n.e following morning we went
lead cow, but nothing except
e S been at the bear's prey,
for the wily old fellow had evidently
scented our camp, and concluded that we
5ot a cow outah, whereat e had dis-
creotly * palled b
e b o ot gilazan
ised our voices. nsideration of
the short time at our disposal, we con-
cluded that we could be satisfied with tak-
ing eighteen hundred pounds of bear on
the instalment plan. The first instalment
was & vary big pisce of meat, but was
going o confess, p
the nature of a gif hut m- \vhole thing
was so curious I will go int
We hunted for two iage St
, unless e deer and antelope;
bt during the fime T saw two things
which interesed me, The fist wat &
revelation of the perfect understanding
which a_mountain cow-pony has of the
‘manner in which to negotiate the difficul-
ties of the country which is his home.
Dan, the foreman, was the luntsman.
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Ho was o shrewdeyed Tt square built
alw much preoccupied with

the
mndm-d Tnto much character by weather
and rduroy cout, and those

ternately yel|
B ot aa i 7ol the It cunght

soldiers, and around their camp-fire at
might you_ eould hear the mimicking
she f, *“Oh Rocks! eh-h-h! hooick!

rses in a little si
walking ‘sbout, Jeading hi# pony and look:

ing after his dogs.

When very near me be found it neces-
sary to cross an arroyo which was about
five oot deep and with perfectly perpen-
diular banka, ho

jumped d ight
bound, hu yony followed. At the op-

paying no attention o his pony, he con-

tinued on. Without faltering in the least,
the little horse put bis fore feet on the
bank, clawed at the bank, once, twice,
jumped, scratched, clawed, and, for all
the world like a cat gelting into the fork
of a tree, he was on the bank and follow-

ing Dan.
Later in the day, when going to our
camp, we followed one of Dan’s llmrl»cull
s
o0 bt mountain poaits rods ovér  placs
‘which made the breath come short to the
oftoes and men babind. ot tha ey
could not cross themselves, being o
but that tho cavaley Lorses could ey l--d
I.henr lemn doubts, ane

Inp' was quite seventy degfeu, The ap-
roach was loose dirt is, which

rln offdown the guleh in lmnlllvnlnmhel
onderourfest, Whilocrossing,the horses
rally stood on their toes to claw out &
fnw ting. A slip would have sent them,
bcHy up, down the toboggan slide, with
into an unknown depth at the end.
That often heard thecavaley axiom
here a man can if the

recruit murmured it to reassure himself.






TIMRER-TOPPIXG TN TIE ROCKIES.

1 passed with the loss of a quarter of the
skin on my left hand, and later asked o
quaint old veteran of four enlistments if
o thought it was a bad place, and he said,
“Its lsards, nok harses, what ought to

Rndmg over the rough mountains all
s poppy seeds in a man's head, and

hon.tho big raedical offcer opens Your
tent flaps in_the morning, and flls the
walls with his roars to * get up; it's four
olock,” it is with groans that you obey.
ou alao forego washing, bocause you are
nearly frozen stiff, and you go out and
stand around the fire with your compan-
fona, who are all cheerfully missrable aa
they shiver and chaff each ofher. It

s we o not live this life on a cold
culaling plane of existence, but on dif
foront linos, tho variation of which
chief delight of the discriminatin and T
must record a distinct pleasure in elbos
ing fellows around a camp-fire when it is
dark and cold and wet, and when you
know that they are oftener in bed than
out of it at such hours. You drink your
i of coffe,cat your slie of venison,
and then regard your horse with some
ropidation, since he is all of a tremble,
has o bump on his buck, and is evidently
of a mind to *p

The sastarn .ky rows pale, and the ir-
repressible Dan begins to * houk " on his
Torm, and theeavalcade moves off through
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the greaso-wood, which sticks up thickly
from the ground like millions of Omaba.
war-bonnets.
"l advanco conssts of six or sight big
which range out in front,
nd 3 Sooper 1o blow the
, look out for * sign,” and to
w but l\\mly ‘when the younger
dogs take recent deer trails under consid

mastif, fox-terriors, and one or two dogs
which ‘would not lassily in a bench
and over theso Mr. Stevens b

a disordered band
Miles, his son, threo army
b nrl[urm-\o{ the
valry. Al this made a pictu
Dut, Tike a1l Westorn canvases, (0o big
for a frame. The sun broke in a golden
flash over the hills, and streaked the plain

with gold and gray-greons,  The spirit of
the thing is not ]lunlmg but the chaso of
the bear, taking one's mind back to the
buffalo, or the nobles of the Middle Age

o their ** image of war " with big:
ger game than red foxes.

Leaving the plain, wo wound up a dry
creek, and noted th small oaks had
been bitten and
get at the acorns.

who

er one, with those of
With a wild burst

track, and alsoa sm
two cubs by its side.
the dogs went away up a cafion, the blood
went into our heads, and our heels into
the horse, and & desparate scramble be-
gan. It is the sensalion w
§002. 00 long o tosl Do 454 Comes

you Whink the pony
En ook AR R’

eolng to buckr"
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sailed off through the brush and over
the stones like two old crows, with their
coat tails flappiog like wings. We fol-
low at a gallop in single file up the nas
row dry watercourse. The creek ends,
and we take to the steep hillsides, while
the loose siones rattle from under the fly-
ing hoofs. The rains have cut deep fui
rows on their way to the bed of the cafion,
your horse scratches and scramble
for  foothold, & low gnarled branch
you across the face; and then o
e fairly stops as you seo  horse
Tt e air and Qiappens over  HE 1og
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yolling dogs goesstraight up, umid serag
ly cadar and unipe ose malpais
un o anrive b tho top only
{osea Cooper ‘and Dan disappear over

precipice after the dogs, but here we
stop. Bears always seek the very high-

est peaks, and it is better to be there be-
fore them if possible. A grizaly can run
down hill quicker than a horse, and all
hunters try to get above them, since if
they are big and fat they climb slow.
Iy; besides, the mountain-toy

oLl tah sl devoid of tmderbroah,
which makes good running for a horse.

T FALE.

fallen down a hill of seventy degrees'
slope, Tho *take off and landing” is
Yiouding dust, but the blood in your head
ue barm, and ov
go. o hundred-fool,
i, with a twelve Tt ousd oo
ut the pace soon lells,
you see mothing but good hons
SRbing ahead of you. " The tral of the

We scatter out along the cordon_of
the range. The on the rim
ook of tho mounain
bear tries to throw off the dogs, makes it
quite impossible to follow them at speed,
50 that you must separate, nd take your
chances of heading the chas

T locted Onplain Miokler —the im-
maculate—the polo-player—the epitome




THE RETURN OF THE HUNTERS



DAN AND HOCKS.

of staff form—the trappiest trooper in the

m
Miokier tad o Engluh vdiogs

togs —ths is not saying that the pony
cauld not run, or that Mickler was not
u

casually that he
artooted cavalrymen ove tieta
hills in pursuit of Apaches at a date in
history when I was carefully conjugating
Latin vorbe

ere making our way down a bad
furnmuun rhon we heaxd the dogs, and

sently three shots.

Scderly had, much to s
‘mind, beheld a big silver-tip bear
on him, jaws skinned, ears back, and red-
eyed, and he had promptly removed him-
e fo » propes distance, whers he dis
The bear and dogs were much
Shagmd bk e dogs swarmed around

the dogs in order to encourage them,
y will draw off, since the work of

chasing and Sghting & bear without
waler for hoars is oy Irying,

The

ne now enormous
silver-tp and cunld ot irenr The
shots of the troo ted the bear,

‘which now look off down & desp cafion
next to the one we were in, and present.
Iy we heard him no more. After an
Tiour's weary travelling down the wind-
ing way we came out on the plain, and
found a small cow outilt belongi
Mr. Stevens, and under a_tree lay our
dead siler-tip, while a balf-dozen punch-
ers squatted about it. It appeared that
three of them had been working up in
the foothills, when they heard the dogs,
and shortly discovered the bear. Hav
ing no guns, and being on fairly good
ground, they coiled their riatas and pre-
pared to do battle.

The silver-tip was badly blown, and
the three dogs which had staid with him
were so tired hat they sat up at @ respect-
ful distance and panted and lolled. The
over Bruin's head and one
There lies the danger. But in-

paw.

i siantly number two flow siraiglt to (e

mark, and the ponies surged, w
stretebied out with rope
got bis other hind leg, and e puncher
dismounted and tied it to & tree. The

roaring, biting, clawing mass of hair was

mi wl‘l



practically helpless, but to kill him was
an undertaking.

“Why didn't you brand him and turn
him loose?" I asked of the cowboy.

“ Well,” said the puncher, in his Texan
drawl, ““we could have branded him all
right, but we might have needed some
help in turning him loose.”

They pelted him with malpais, and
finally stuck a knife into a vital part, and
then, loading him on a pony, they brought
him in. It was a daving performance,
but was regarded by the ** punchers” as
a great joke.

Mickler and I rode into camp, think-
ing on the savagery of man. One never
heard of a bear which travelled all the
way from New Mexico to Chicago to kill
a man, and yet a man will go three thou-
sand miles to kill a bear—not for love,
or fear, or hate, ov meat; for what, then?
But Mickler and I had not killed a bear,
50 we were easy.

One by one the tired hunters and dogs
straggled into camp, all disappointed, ex-
cept the dogs, which could not tell us what
had befallen them since morning. The
day following the dogs started a big black
bear, which made a good run up a bad
place in the hills, but with the hunters
scrambling after in full cry. The bear
treed for the dogs, but on sighting the
horsemen he threw himself backward
from the trunk, and fell fifteen feet among
the dogs, which latter piled into him en
masse, the little fox - terriers being par-
ticularly aggressive. It wasa tremendous
shake-up of black hair and pups of all
colors, but the pace was too fast for Bruin,
and hie sought a new tree. One little
foxie had been rolled over, and had quite
a job getting his bellows mended. This
time the bear sat on a limb very high up,

and General Miles put a .50-calibre ball
through his brain, which brought him
down with a tremendous thump, when
the pups again flew into him, and ** wool-
ed him,”as the cowboys put it, to their
hearts’ content.

While our bear-hunting is not the
thing we are most proud of, yet the meth-
od is the most sportsmanlike, since no-
thing but the most desperate riding will
bring one up with the bear in the awful
country which they affect. The antici-
pation of having a big silver-tip assume
the aggressive at any moment is inspit-
iting.  When one thinks of the enor-
mous strength of the *‘silver-tip,” which
can overpower the mightiest steer, and
bend and break its neck or tear its shoul-
der from its body at a stroke, one is able
to say, " Do not hunt a bear unless thy
skin is not dear to thee.” Then the dogs
must be especially trained to run bear,
since the country abounds in deer, and it
is difficult to train dogs to ignove their
sight and scent. The cowboys account
for the number of the bear in their coun-
try from the fact that it is the old Apache
and Navajo range, and the incoherent
mind of the savage was impressed with
the rugged mass of fur and the grinning
jaws of the monster which crossed his
path, and he was awed by the dangers of
the encounter—arrow against claw. He
came {o respect the apparition, and he did
not know that life is only sacred when
in the image of the Creator. He did not
discriminate as to the value of life, but,
with his respect for death, there grew the
speculation, which to him became a truth,
that the fearsome beast was of the other
world, and bore the lost souls of the tribe.
He was a vampire; he was sacred. Oh
Bear!



