LOST IN THE ROCKIES;

BY ROBERT

 HAT do you
* <ay to taking
a week off in
the moun-
tains with t
hance of getting
some sport an.
Ecrhaps a shot at

i
B question

xmddl

was the pursuit of
Blacksone, but
who, like myself,
felt that a little recreation would in
nowise interfere with the search after
knowledge or the more material pursuit
of bread and butter. There was. cortanly
no man 1 would have singled out more
willingly for such a trip than Ralph Har
ley, who made me this proposition, and,
as much as my wife naturally objected to
being left alonc with only a son and heir
and maid of all work for companions,
there was no friend of mine whom she
herself would sooner have selcted. for
ose compunionship which such o
ip ‘entads. Ralpli Hatley was b oric
nary man. A lawyer bv rofession and
uccessful in every w was at
Gire fine ook oF th T s A rceh
in_everyday life who, without professing
religion or making one feel that he is al-
topather fo good for this world, lived a
lte eorhy o Camulation.
iendship dating buck to
iy Bkt ariallin Montama and a resl
Gulite fritasction Fom which we bath
derived considerable bencfit. Probably
— was socially more pop-
meeting o
dance compitee ‘was complete without his
ile any worthy charity, and many
Ferh aps not quite desering of the pame,
Found in him an able coadjuitor and friend,
T always found in him a companion and
aman to be trusted in every wa
t was therefore with a fecling of
pleasure that T accepted the proposal and
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asily got my tapo ogether i a wearher-
caten valisc, in which my wife, with truc
nanly sclictude: secrorol s varlsy o
articles which could only prove uscful as
a reminder of home. We started out at
dagbreak in 2 wagon provided by Jim
West, an old-time Runtcr and prospector.
who the cabin at the head o
Avalanche Gulch, where for a week at
feast we were to make our home while in
pursuit of black tail, bear or whatever
el i the shape of game it might be our
fortune to come across.
S, o Tad of ffteer also. secon

Jim West was a true type of a Western
mountaineer, and at the carly even
had begun to ean his salt by driving wag~
ons across the trail at a time when these
trips were not devoid of danger, and now at
the age of forty-five he was about as per-
fect a specimen of manhood as anyone
could wish to meet. Brave, hardy and
encrous, a dead shot and expert trapper,
B Ll adle the et s Eabits of s
and bear a lifelong study, and withal was a
nan almos too madest t hear himselt oIk

Tim sw

vore from force of habit, and cven
Harley listened to the strong cxpressions
vith which he rounded out i sentences
without evincing any disapprobation.

ur "Bt cyor thirty miles
took us through some aild and exzemely
picturesque scenery; the steep declivities
ik cartial s Ao Gos esmntain
0 give us an opportunity o struggle up
another were cxceedingly smooth and
slippery.

*Greasy traveling for a toboggan, but
not so chipper on wheels by a
Sght” as o remarked, afict we had
consted dotm one raher St hil ide-

much as a crab turns a corner.
T and i son Bil, however, evidendy
enjoyed our discomfiture, and the former,

had read}cd the top of what
gt dectane it
a long climb in prospe/cn»e on the ol
side, torally ignored our extremely un-
selfish_suggestion that walking would
make it casier for the horses, and an-
weted s that the “show-gun act vould
land us_half way up the next hill ‘in the
wink of a blin males tail Never hav-
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mg seen a blind mule wmk lns tail, and
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savmg e threw himself o the wagon, and,

“to hold
on by my eyelide” while he showed us
the trick, we succumbed to_the incvitable
and were presently conscious that Jim
Bad relensed the brske and awas now ene
deavoring to make the horscs, who were
young and by no means sttled in theic
abifs, beat the wagon in a race
Bortom, where a narsow plank fot bridge
spanned a gulch which, fo my rapidly de-
pasting semses, seemed deep enough to
iy the whole. party

Glancing at Harley 1 observed the fixed
and heroic smile <hat photogmphers per-

suade one to illuminating. his
orherwise. immobile features. . Fof my
awn part. T was conscious. of an almoet

parental desire to embrace Jim's son, wh
a5 lending an additional”horror to the
ssene by Hurling encouaging epilirs 10
the horses, whi far as 1 could see,
aping fom side to side in order
cing struck by the heavy wagon
thundering along in_their tracks, Faster
and faster we sped along until the creak-
ing of boards and swaying of the wagon
cold me chat we were croging the bridze
w0 e nevt woment Tourd e Bty 4
hundred fect up the hill, with the horses
aining, fim swearing, Billy yelling and
Flarley will smiling, while 1 i conecious
of trying to thaw out & whistle, to which
had contemplated treating them before
we began the descent.

‘A man don't know nothing il he
ties the show-gun act” said Jim, turning
to me for approval.

“No, e s plessant experiences very

ventured to remark

g

like that one, Jim?” he

as good as that, but we xmghr
take the. md over the Devil's Gulch, b
sing thac i€ bic out of our way:”

“bon'c o T e
idied, Hadey sl sndled iod T bosie
to dislike him for it—in fact was prepar-
ing mysef 1o say somerhing c\\mn ot
e
noticed that while our motive power con-
tinued on ifs way rejoicing we were sloy
Iy bu surely gliding backward again fo-
pasd dhat il fhed bridge we had Ief be-

more lnl
“Nong

ar-

“Traces broke, by gum!” Jim's
laconic remar

“That’s what!” said Billy, *Guess
Td better carch the colts, father,” and so

ded
Ficiike on his. feet. *Hold on fight,
fellahs!” was his_parting admonifion as he
started up the hill in pursuit of the horses.
My first impulse was to follow him, for it
sccmned unfair that a mere boy should have
to do what was ostensibly @ man's work,
Sccond choughis, coupld “with the peculiar
manner in whic had reached terma
Bt i the silcsaeg hat my
wife and child were entirely dependent
apon me for support induced me to  fore-
g0 the attempt, and grasping Harl
e arm 1 followed Bils parting. injoncs
tion and held on tight. Fortune favored
us, and a sudden dip on one side of the
road encouraged the wagon to land us
againet two fiendly pine wecs, with no
more serious result than the time lost in
picking up the contents of the wagon, in-
cluding ourselves.  Harley’s smile had
vanished—he was also_excited. Harley
invariably stammered when he was ex-
cite

-mq whewvhat do y-you th-think of this

g-gone fonsense?
e BB o approach to an
oath I had ever heard him utter, and
was mentally comforted. “Why, lets
stop it before we are rendered incapable”
1 replicd.
ou b-bet! S-say, y-you Jim, we

came out here to sh-shoot, you idiot, not
to_br-break our necks.”

“Oh, well” was Jim's quist sesponse

looking up the road, “ain’t been
broken mﬁs around these parts, as Tve
Fcand o, a8 leaity amd o i don2t oo
nurhmg

es, thethats all right; but we do
know”s-<omething, and thothar is th-rhae
s we are p-paying for the pr-privilege we
ewould rivtor ddo. the shi<hpoting our-
sclves than t-try any more of your inf-
infernal sh-shotgun games.’
My admiration for Harley at the con-
clusion of this speech, delivered with all
edigrity . semimeing man conld com
was profound, and it was cvident
fome that e had 4 great many ideas i
common. Bill's return at this junc-
fure cut short any forther discassion and
the balance of the
without any noteworthy event. Jim main-
tained a dignified silence, unbroken save
by an occasional semi-audible reflection
{hat "most men don't know nuthing no-

“We stopped over night at a ranch kept
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by an old German couple, both man and
wife being cxceedingly deaf. This, added
to Jim's taciturn demeanor, prevented any
brilliant conversation, and, being
out, we funed in and were soon fasc
cep. At 6 in the morning we
Ll Ly Tt rcncioal vote wmng
us that_if we proposed fo reac
lanche Gulch by noon we had better get
a gait on us accordingly scrambled
into our shooting fogs, and having par-
taken of a hearty breakfast were soon
making the best headway we could in an
uncertain light over what was ﬂp(f\rcndy

the bottom of the wagon ‘on a heap of
skins, which were to serve us in lieu of
blankets when we reached our destina-
glon, was slecping the deep of the just.
So imuch of Jim face as could be seen
enveloped as It was in < buffalo
xobe, appeared a trifle more "
the expression it wore after the shotgun
disaster; but it was foo cold to talk, and
even my pipe fuiled to comfort me. With
the ssing of the sun symptoms of I be-
ame_apparent. Jim borrowed a match
and then damned his pipe for not drawr-
ing. Billy slowly uncoiled himself and
then made a surrepritious descent
some frozen peaches, while Harley and
myself gradually warmed up on the sub-
ject of sport.  Jim listened a while in
slence, and ther tuiming around o 0 o
command a good view of us both, said:

han a jack rabbit?””
mark that T had done more or less shoot-
ing all my e

»said Jim, “but warn't it tame

st
“Well, plzrndgcs. quail, duck—"and T

began to enumerate everything 1 could
think of.

“But, say” said Jim, “nary a bear?
Ny & b Naiy decr of any

WNor 1 replied, coming down a
every new specimen was mentioned.
Well, Ter inrelocuror,
‘you ain't no kin
ing delivered himsclf of this Tast shot he
quiely sosumed his former occupation of
making his pipe draw.
glev “hled, and T wanted to, but
sitabon b Tt oreian i
miring_the landscape and the distant
view of what proved to be Jim's hut, or,
as Billy irreverently termed it, “Dod'
mansion in the clouds.

peg as
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Jim's hut or cabin was not calculared
to accommodate many, for it consisted
only of two rooms, with a stove in the
front room and a shakedown in the rear.
Neither apartment was overcrowded with
furniture, and what little there was p

ook more of the uscful than the orna-
menal character. Solid silver and cut
glass were replaced by solid iron and
cracked pottery ware; two chairs whic

bad scen btter day, che ielic of o table

nd a seat made of an inverted barrel cut
e
cient stove, which sceme nd
upon its chimney for support, served the
dial purpose of cooking and keeping the

e smoked, but so did

e We brought nothing with s o fable

pt our apperites, an o Jum's
culinary skill, never carried g away,
Manners gave place to good nature, and
the carly bmf invariably caught the
worm.

Notwithstanding the wintry aspect
which the presence of snow in every di-
rection gave the landscape, the sun
made walking excessively warm work,
2071 e Scon Tt oo csan 75 discar
some of the heavy clothing we
Brought with us. Jinw's hunting costume,
while perhaps ot so remarkable for style

E

certainly combined cconomy with practi’
cal knowledge of what best served
the larder,

purpose, Fis first amiery was
or 'he had to provide for four hungry
stomachs for a week, and a change in the
weather might make hunting difficult or
dangerous, Jim, who knew the haunt and
its of every moving thing in the
neighborhood, at once went off with Har-
ley, leaving me to unpack and make the
necessay_preparations o the morrow,
HEn the caneit 'OEur Dot tois
pas to begin, In less chan oo
bhad the sxcsaction of sccing them Ly
doredl 6 e Bc b Bgs B Sk
venison fo insure us against starvation,
however our voracious appetites might
dev

Tiens Brothoughe s amply Jasibed,
for before the morning the weather had
considerably changed, and in the 1ﬂc»s
especially we found the snow very decy

s ofcourse armed sap-i-pic and el
after the arisc model of the city sports
man, who finds, alas, how vain are
supposed superiorities of his TN

s in hlf aa hour my bigh boots were
full of melted snow, which, not being able
o o e et e s my wool-
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en socks, and gave convinc of
its presence every step, and my hunting
brecches above snow line became damp
and froze in hard wrinkles, making walk-
ing painful
Our first day’s sport was consequently
confined by the exigencics of the weather
0 a three-mile out and home tramp, dur-
ing w owever, 1 had my first oppor-
tunity o descnmg Jim's verdice rﬁ
‘was. o a hunter,” for T fi
three shn(s in rapid succession at a blacke
whose' movements, to_my e~
wildered gare, resembled thote of a bat i
a dark room. That deer would probably
be living now to adorn another “fale”
had not Jim's unerring aim brought him
n just as he was about to join his
family in the heavy brush. The remarks
made by Jim as I was discharging my
Winchester were certainly more forcible
than polite and contained as many swear
words as 1 had cartridges in my belt. It
cominosd i, pekentilen] that it is not
alvays wise (0 fire when you fir sight
your” game, and this, Gk s e
Tovul enivenicnce. Twas sufiiing ol
most led me to beieve that & warm fre,
coupled with domest if any”
tRifkg, preferable fo. sporr yi
couche in the plain, terse lnguage of
unvarnished  truth, led me fo rec-
ognize the fact that black twil cannot
be approached by men who dunno nuth-
ing «four their habits, and that shooting
because your firearms are handy ain't no
sure way of gettin' venison stea
That night Jim explained a great many
of the mysteries of the chase; how black
mu will ‘start at the cracking of a dry
' the wind happens to be blowing
B you them, and, contrariwise, how
you can get in easy r y care-
fully obsenmg From which way the wind
is blowing; how by throwing yourself on
your back and erecting one foot their
natural curiosity will sometimes overcome
their_timidity and bring them within casy
gunshot. Jim's interesting conversation
was cut short by dismal groans from Bill,
whose assiduous application to frozen
peaches had taken B Form of retribu-
tive colic. A doubly distilled dose of
whiskey and abuse from Jim finally quiet-
ed his patient, and the last words we
heard Jim urter before we closed our eyes
we 1 guess you won't fi
self up with chem froze peaches again
nohow.
The next morning we sallied forth,
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better prepared by carcful attenion to
Jim's judicious advice fo withstand the
il oniitin wed rofcthed Ty o
ood night's slecp, and, acting upder
Tim's orders, sepatated. A light
Snow during the night had complerelv
CHced all former tacks, and when we
struck into the great pine forest which
scemed to environ the mountains it was
perceptible even fo my uninifiate
that an abundance of deer had recently
been around, while some heavier cracks

were cheerfully announced to be those of
2 mountain lion. Before we parted. Jim
pointed out what scemed to be a sing

trail running up one of the many ravines
which intersected the mountain, and, bid-
ding me follow it, urged me to move
carchully and cautioudly, aveid treading
ricd twigs, keep my eyes open for
mountain lion and ot to waste my am-
munition. Candidly speaking, 1 would
far rather have remained with cither one
or the other of my companions, but Jim's
word was law, and thercfore, with what
conceived to be the careful study of
a pleasant expression, I followed in’ the
track of my game. When in quest of
browsing land chese e inarialy cravel
in Indian file, and the path they had
taken led through thick brush, where
more than once I found myself waist
high in the snow. Suddenly T emerged
into what scemed fo be an opening into
the very heart of the forest, and f
within sixty yords of me were several
deer quictly browsing in the covered
glade. Instincrively 1 fell flat on my
face.

The calm and unconscious attitude of
the deer inspired me with the resolve to
clear up my somewhat dubious record in
Jim's s as @ huntes Steadying. myel?
‘therefore, T drew a bea fattest
Duck in the herd, and, siming ot what 1

conjectured ought to be the region of his
heart, pulled the trigger. With the crack
of my rifle there came a crashing of un-

cer, and,

derbrush and o scampering of
raising_myself, dpne satisfaction of
secing bis majcs(» brml» trying to fol-
low the rest of his tribe. He was hard
4, but his movements, aithough crippled;
were altogether too quick for me, and in
my amiety 0 administer the final coup e
grice 1 sprang and fell headlong
Tt & Ty ot of madengronily Galy re:
covering myself in fime to find the
was gone. The heavy brush beyond the
opening was almost impenetrable, and i
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scemed as if he could not have made his
way over it, but espying an opening I
made a headlong dash info the chase and
gicked up che il descending che valley
mpelled by excitement 1 paid bue litdle
attention to distance for some time. Fi-
nally, however, tired out and disgusted,
the Vision of o warm fire and somethin;

to cat induced me reluctantly to fum an

retrace my steps, and it was only then
that 1 began to realize the situation. To
the right and lefr, before and behind me,
heavy underbrush and giant boulders,
backed by a dense forest of pines,
stretched as far as the eye could see.

n truth it was a wild and desolate
spot, fitted by nature for the home of
mountain lion and bear, but hardly an
appropriate sesing place for o hungey
man. The cold air penctrated my damj
clothing, as_ the glow caused by my pre-
vious exertion subsided, benumbed: m:
limbs, and soon made me shake as thoug]
1 had the palsy. Which way to turn was
a mystery, for without a compass north,
south, cast and west were cqually indefi-
nite directions. Even if 1 had possessed
a compass, my knowledge of the local ge-
ography of the Rockies was at best ex-
tremely hazy. My presence of mind, how-
ever, did not desert me. My first instinct
was fo_discover some sort of a shelrer
where 1 could light a fire, and if possible
thaw mysclf out. 1 fired off my rifle re-
peatedly, and the report was re-echocd by
4 dozen’ neighboring hills, but at last it
became palpable enough to me that if the
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reports were heard it would be quite as
et to find me as for me to make my
way, and that ammunition was too val-
uable to waste. 1 had now been cight
hours without food, and the prospect of
awhole night with ncither food nor shel-
ter in a wild forest was enough to make
even a hardy mountaincer shudder. It
seemed to be growin and darker
every minute, and each rustle in the brush
made me start uncasily and grasp the
rifle which my benumbed fingers could
hardly_hold. In moments like these a
man fully realizes his utter helpless-
ness. Thinking that a smoke might
assuage my hunger I filled my pipe and
began feeling for a light, when, to my
horror, only six matches rewarded my
search, and three of these were too damp
to ignite. Realizing that a fire might
mean life, 1 concluded o forego the pipe
it the B had been procurct,

n opening in the trees on my left at
Iast promised a glimpse of the surround-
ing countey and. an opportuniy (o make
the most of the fast waing light, so, pain-
Rilly and slowly, T dragged my weary
imbs toward this break in the otherwise
interminable forest gloom, and with every
step my imagination pictured the crouch-
ing mountain y y
footsteps. With the clearing came a faint
glimmer of light, although the sky was
orercast and gloomy and the shades of
evening rapidly setting in, and anything
beyond the fact that 1 was apparently
o the brow of & mountain, with a deep,
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heaviy-imbered gorge running down at
my feet, it was impossible to make out.
e whae | siead was hoise
deep in snow, and 1 was about o retrace
o sepe when my artention s artested
vhat seemed o be a cu
Brcough. the-underbeush, snd 20 T eugorly
followed it and entered the wood beyond
felled timber indicated that woodmen, at
least, had penetrated this wild region,
and secing 3 cleaing in the woods ahead
1 pursued the trail, when
Gelighy BEIrThien e s peojecting
pile of rocks, a rough log cabin suddenly
confronted me. What it might contain
was a matter of little moment o a man
in my situation. It at least would afford
shelter from the cold, which on a night
ike this meant death. With my rifle
ready for immediate use, e
through its entrance and fit o march.
the dim light thus afforded I was
ablc o see that the hut was deserted,
was danger, nevertheless, from
e e it might be the temporary
Lair of some wild beast. Groping around
in the dark my hand came in confact with
something cold, which further investiga-
o provel e stove, broken
down apparently, but sill capable of being
weed, The mext thing o find was Kindling
wood. Everything in the way of brush
wood vas oo dump to burm, but 1 found

crawl

for the rest. Having lid my fire 1 ap-
plied my first match, which promptly went
out. My sccond started a blaze which
enabled me fo sce a lot of dry wood and
straw heaped up in one corner of the cabin.

ey 1 sectred the prize, but in my
overantiety and nervousiiess I put o
much fresh fuel, iy the licte

flame fickered and died away:

out a match left, with no firc or
means of igniting one, with clothes wet
through and in some places frozen so stiff
that any sudden movement gave me pain,
with nothing fo eat, not even a drop of
whiskey to give me fomporary swengd, in
an old, deserted cabin which, T'yet
knew, might be the (Empomrv residence
of some mountain lion that would unques-
tionably dispute my sights and tice upon
his return Home, ' my
mind revested to my own ot o
: ire, good dinner,
c sweet voice of my wife singing a
lullaby to our little one? What if 1 should

mi
3
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never sce them again? And what more
likely, Tost a5 T was i @ wilderness of

P bty i srength which
such despair lends, and, even
imbs seemed to fail me, these (ho\\ghts
brought back my energy. 1 began to
grope-around. in the datk, festig my
way and guiding myself by the cabin
wall, while' something very like a prayer
rose to my lips and gave me the con-
sciousness of o new strengch. A rough
Dlank bed half covered with Sraw cecu
picd one corner, and as my hand wan-
dered about the rude couch it encoun-
tered a plank jutting out from the wall,
evidently having served the purpose of
shelf. Feeling along its surface 1 found
a bottle with the butt of a candle answer-
ing the purpose of a cork. Then, like a
flash, came the inspiration, where o candle
had been left why not a match, and T be-
gon my seasch again vidh rendved bope,
unti, clight, my fingers
came in_contact with what proved To be
three or four matches. Carefully T se-
ected a dry spot and rubbed first one
and then another with no effect, but the
last one just emitted a_faint phosphor-
escent gleam and then burst into fame.
No man, even in a strong wind, ever
shiclded o match more carcfully than 1
did this waif, and as it flared up I lit
the lirde candle and  then applied mysclf
to_making the the dim light
affor was_soon able to collect 8
Stovetul of inflammable. material, to-
gether with zed wood, and
A I i g
ing inside in a manner that would not
have disgraced it even in its palmiest
ays.

Sleeping being out of the question, my
first care was fo get off my heavy, frozen
oots, and then, Eavmg made the cor of
my castle sceure, 1 threw
down upon the mugh lank bed ma in-
dulged myself i the Tumury o

Prcsed he

fed

ihe fire, and smoked agin, while suf”
fice it to

my thoughts ool 0 more

them capable of
morming came i bzo\\ £ with it at least
The dawn of fn my weak con-
dition_getting ot my boots proved a
difficult task; they were frozen so_ stiff
that T was compelled to pull them half on
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and then stand in the glowing ashes raked
from my firc in order to thaw my fect back
intp che unyielding Lecher
As the sun rose I started out, and at
once percerved that the ack 1 had taken
owaid the hut extended back over the
mountain side in the direction from which
L m originally come, So 1 hastened t0
follow i, firing my rifle at intervals as
went along, and d apon seaching the sum-
side mysclf with joy to
hear msmmg shotrono schocs this
ime, but genuine powder—while present-
Iy, about a quarter of a_mile below me,
T discovered Harley and Jim, with tw
horses fully equipped. Our meering was
a strange one; fttle was sad, but the
y's voice as
Phank God: ol man, e have found
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you alivel” il ring in my car and he
i OF Jims Rant spoks wolumes, A
ink of whiskey and & sandwich revived
me grearly, and 1 was sbl them
expericnce as we made our way back
1 T har iy naid that 1n il his
vaideings he had pever even guessed as
o the existence of such a while
Harley simply then remarked it was prov
dentidl; but when we got back to Jim's
cabin, and while he was preparing me
something to eat, Harley, his voice break-
ng with emotion, told me of a sleepless
wiSkt spent m. prayer . the only Pover
hat could save ine, and in this gran
Tief he had grounded his fuith ]un vl
given me up, for, as he said, no mortal
power could save a man who was lost in
the Rockies on such a nigh
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hys and days the cold ains fieecly pour,
chilling gusts m:

ake sullen'moan;

And'w
Their o\\(suenhcd arms the tall firs raise and lower,
s if to silence that dull monotone.

From steep hillside a swollen streamlet leaps,

And bears upon its

ieast decaying weedss
Across the marshy land it softly c

creep:
yellow snake amid the slender reeds

Offtmes when cloomy clouds d
T hail the distant peaks L
Abgre, their dugk-bluc tops ¢

slowly lift,
iends long dea
the o will A,

And wrap white (\\rblrgs ‘round c\ch lofty "head

No song of bird steals from (he sombre wood,

And

save the mournful wi
Where once the fragrant flos

ere is no sound

swers in beauty

stod
Great heaps of leaves now robe the sod 1cn gzound

A lonely grave upon a dismal height

Has blasted fondes
And through thae wea

t hopes

of future years,
of storm and night,

My eyes are filled mrh bmer blinding tears.

Hersert Basurorn.



