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PART II

CHAPTER I
A TRIP ON THE PRAIRIE

O antelope are found, except rarely, im-
mediately round my rapch-house,

where the ground is much too broken to suit
them; but on the great prairies, ten or fif-
teen miles off, they are plentiful, though far
from as abundant as they were a few years
ago when the cattle were first driven into the
land. By plainsmen they are called either
prong-horn or antelope, but are most often
kuown by the latter and much less descrip-
tive title. Where they are found they are
always very conspicuous figures in the land-
scape; for, far from attempting to conceal
itself, an antelope really seems anxious to
take up a prominent position, caring only
to be able to itself see its foes. It is the
smallest in size of the plains game, even

9
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smaller than a white-tail deer; and its hide
is valueless, being thin and porous, and mak-
ing very poor buckskin. In its whole ap-
pearance and structure it is a most singular
creature. Unlike all other hollow-horned an-
imals, it sheds its horns annually, exactly as
the deer shed their solid antlers; but the
shedding process in the prong-horn occupies
but a verj? few days, so short a time, indeed,
that many hunters stoutly deny that it takes
place at all. The hair is of remarkable tex-
ture, very long, coarse, and brittle; in the
spring it comes off in handfuls. In strong
contrast to the reddish yellow of the other
parts of the body, the rump is pure white,
and when alarmed or irritated every hair
in the white patch bristles up on end, greatly
increasing the apparent area of the color.
The flesh, unlike that of any other plains ani-
mal, is equally good all through the year.
In the fall it is hardly so juicy as deer veni-
son, but in the spring, when no other kind
of game is worth eating, it is perfectly good ;
and at that time of the year, if we have to
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get fresh meat, we would rather kill ante-
lope than any thing else; and as the bucks
are always to be instantly distinguished from
the does by their large horns, we confine our-
selves to them, and so work no harm to the
species.

The antelope is a queer-looking rather than
a beautiful animal. The curious pronged
horns, great bulging eyes, and strange bridle-
like marks and bands on the face and throat
are more striking, but less handsome, than
the delicate head and branching antlers of a
deer; and it entirely lacks the latter animal’s
grace of movement. In its form and look,
when standing still, it is rather angular and
goat-like, and its movements merely have the
charm that comes from lightness, speed, and
agility. Its gait is singularly regular and
even, without any of the bounding, rolling
movement of a deer; and it is, consequently,
very easy to hit running, compared with
other kinds of game.

Antelope possess a most morbid curiosity.

The appearance of any thing out of the way,
®
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or to which they are not accustomed, often
seems to drive them nearly beside themselves
with mingled fright and desire to know what
it is, a combination of feelings that throws
them into a perfect panic, during whose con-
tinuance they will at times seem utterly un-
able to take care of themselves. In very
remote, wild places, to which no white man
often penetrates, the appearance of a white-
topped wagon will be enough to excite this
feeling in the prong-horn, and in such cases
it is not unusual for a herd to come up and
circle round the strange object heedless of
rifle-shots. This curiosity is particularly
strong in the bucks during rutting-time, and
one method of hunting them is to take ad-
vantage of it, and “flag” them up to the
hunters by waving a red handkerchief or
some other object to and fro in the air. In
very wild places they can sometimes be
flagged up, even after they have seen the
man; but, elsewhere, the latter must keep
himself carefully concealed behind a ridge
or hillock, or in tall grass, and keep cau-
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tiously waving the handkerchief overhead.
The antelope will look fixedly at it, stamp,
snort, start away, come nearer by fits and
starts, and run from one side to the other, the
better to see it. Sometimes a wary old buck
will keep this up for half an hour, and at
the end make off ; but, again, the attraction
may prove too strong, and the antelope
comes slowly on until within rifle-shot. This
method of hunting, however, is not so much
practised now as formerly, as the antelope
are getting continually shyer and more dif-
ficult to flag. I have never myself shot one
in this manner, though I have often seen
the feat performed, and have several times
tried it myself, but always with the result
that after I had made my arm really weak
with waving the handkerchief to and fro, the
antelope, which had been shifting about just
out of range, suddenly took to its heels and
made off.

No other kind of plains game, except the
big-horn, is as shy and sharp-sighted as the
antelope; and both its own habits and the
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open nature of the ground on which it is
found render it peculiarly difficult to stalk.
There is no cover, and if a man is once seen
by the game the latter will not let him get
out of sight again, unless it decides to go
off at a gait that soon puts half a dozen miles
between them. It shifts its position, so as
to keep the hunter continually in sight.
Thus, if it is standing on a ridge, and the
hunter disappear into a ravine up which he
intends to crawl, the antelope promptly gal-
lops off to some other place of observation
from which its foe is again visible; and this
is repeated until the animal at last makes up
its mind to start for good. It keeps up an
incessant watch, being ever on the look-out
for danger, far or near; and as it can see-
an immense distance, and has its home on
ground so level that a horseman can be
made out a mile off, its attention is apt to
be attracted when still four or five rifle-shots
beyond range, and after it has once caught a
glimpse of the foe, the latter might as well
give up all hopes of getting the game.
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But while so much more wary than deer, it
is also at times much more foolish, and has
certain habits—some of which, such as its in-
ordinate curiosity and liability to panic, have
already been alluded to—that tend to its des-
truction. Ordinarily, it is a far more dif-
ficult feat to kill an antelope than it is to kill
a deer, but there are times when the former
can be slaughtered in such numbers that it
becomes mere butchery.

The prong-horn is pre-eminently a grega-
rious animal. It is found in bands almost
all the year through. During the two or
three days after he has shed his horns and
while the new ones are growing the buck re-
tires to some out-of-the-way spot, and while
bringing forth her fawns the doe stays by
herself. But as soon as possible each again
rejoins the band; and the fawns become
members of it at a remarkably early age.
In the late fall, when the bitter cold has be-
gun, a large number of these bands collect
together, and immense herds are formed
which last throughout the winter. Thus at
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this season a man may travel for days
through regions where antelope are most
plentiful during the hot months and never
see one ; but if he does come across any they
will be apt to be in great numbers, most prob-
ably along the edge of the Bad Lands, where
the ground is rolling rather than broken, but
where there is some shelter from the furious
winter gales. Often they will even come
down to the river bottom or find their way
up to some plateau. They now always hang
closely about the places they have chosen for
their winter haunts, and seem very reluctant
to leave them. They go in dense herds, and
when starved and weak with cold are less
shy ; and can often be killed in great numbers
by any one who has found out where they
are—though a true sportsman will not mo-
lest them at this season.

Sometimes a small number of individuals
will at this time get separated from the main
herd and take up their abode in some place
by themselves; and when they have once
done so it is almost impossible to drive
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them away. Last winter a solitary prong-
horn strayed into the river bottom at the
mouth of a wide creek-valley, half a mile
from my ranch, and stayed there for three
months, keeping with the cattle, and always
being found within a mile of the same spot.
A little band at the same time established it-
self on a large plateau, about five miles long
by two miles wide, some distance up the river
above me, and afforded fine sport to a couple
of ranchmen who lived not far from its base.
The antelope, twenty or thirty in number,
would not leave the plateau, which lies in the
midst of broken ground; for it is a pecul-
iarity of these animals, which will be spoken
of further on, that they will try to keep in
the open ground at any cost or hazard. The
two ranchmen agreed never to shoot at the
antelope on foot, but only to try to kill them
from horseback, either with their revolvers or
their Winchesters. They thus hunted them
for the sake of the sport purely ; and certainly
they got plenty of fun out of them. Very
few horses indeed are as fast as a prong-
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horn; and these few did not include any
owned by either of my two friends. But
the antelope were always being obliged to
break back from the edge of the plateau, and
so were forced constantly to offer opportu-
nities for cutting them off; and these op-
portunities were still further increased by the
two hunters separating. One of them would
go to the upper end of the plateau and start
the band, riding after them at full speed:
They would distance him, but would be
checked in their career by coming to the
brink of the cliff; then they would turn at
an angle and give their pursuer a chance to
cut them off; and if they kept straight up
the middle the other hunter would head them.
When a favorable moment came the hunters
would dash in as close as possible and empty
their revolvers or repeaters into the herd;
but it is astonishing how hard it is, when
riding a horse at full speed, to hit any ob-
ject, unless it is directly under the muzzle
of the weapon. The number of cartridges
spent compared to the number of prong-horn
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killed was enormous ; but the fun and excite-
ment of the chase were the main objects with
my friends, to whom the actual killing of the
game was of entirely secondary importance.
They went out after them about a dozen
times during the winter, and killed in all ten
or fifteen prong-horns. 5
A prong-horn is by far the fleetest animal
on the plains; one can outrun and outlast a
deer with the greatest ease. Very swift
greyhounds can overtake them, if hunted in
leashes or couples; but only a remarkably
good dog can run one down single-handed.
Besides prong-horn are most plucky little
creatures, and will make a most resolute fight
against a dog or wolf, striking with their
fore-feet and punching with their not very
formidable horns, and are so quick and wiry
as to be really rather hard to master.
Antelope have the greatest objection to go-
ing on any thing but open ground, and seem
to be absolutely unable to make a high jump.
If a band is caught feeding in the bottom
of a valley leading into a plain they invari-
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ably make a rush straight to the mouth, even
if the foe is stationed there, and will run
heedlessly by him, no matter how narrow
the mouth is, rather than not try to reach the
open country. It is almost impossible to
force them into even a small patch of brush,
and they will face almost certain death rather
than try to leap a really very trifling obsta-
cle. If caught in a glade surrounded by a
slight growth of brushwood, they make no
effort whatever to get through or over this
growth, but dash frantically out through the
way by which they got in. Often the deer,
especially the black-tail, will wander out on
the edge of the plain frequented by antelope;;
and it is curious to see the two animals sep-
arate the second there is an alarm,
the deer making for the broken coun-
try, while the antelope scud for the level
plains. Once two of my men nearly caught
a couple of antelope in their hands. They
were out driving in the buck-board, and saw
two antelope, a long distance ahead, enter
the mouth of a wash-out (a canyon in
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petto) ; they had strayed away from the
prairie to the river bottom, and were evi-
dently feeling lost. My two men did not
think much of the matter but when opposite
the mouth of the wash-out, which was only
thirty feet or so wide, they saw the two an-
telopes starting to come out, having found
that it was a blind passage, with no outlet
at the other end. Both men jumped out of
the buck-board and ran to the entrance; the
two antelope dashed frantically to and fro
inside the wash-out. The sides were steep,
but a deer would have scaled them at once;
yet the antelope seemed utterly unable to do
this, and finally broke out past the two men
and got away. They came so close that the
men were able to touch each of them, but
their movements were too quick to permit of
their being caught.

However, though unable to leap any
height, an antelope can skim across a level
jump like a bird, and will go over water-
courses and wash-outs that very few horses
indeed will face. A mountain-sheep, on the
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other hand, is a marvellous vertical leaper;
the black-tail deer comes next ; the white-tail
is pretty good, and the elk is at any rate bet-
ter than the antelope; but when it comes to
horizontal jumping the latter can beat them
all.

In May or early June the doe brings forth
her fawns, usually two in number, for she is
very prolific. She makes her bed in some
valley or hollow, and keeps with the rest of
the band, only returning to the fawns to feed
them. They lie out in the grass or under
some slight bush, but are marvellously hard
to find. By instinct they at once know how
to crouch down so as to be as inconspicuotus
as possible. Once we scared away a female
prong-horn from an apparently perfectly
level hill-side; and in riding along passed
over the spot she had left and came upon two
little fawns that could have been but a few
hours old. They lay flat in the grass, with
their legs doubled under them and their necks
and heads stretched out on the ground.
‘When we took them up and handled them,



ON THE PRAIRIE 23

they soon got used to us and moved awk-
wardly round, but at any sudden noise or
motion they would immediately squat flat
down again. But at a very early age the
fawns learn how to shift for themselves, and
can then run almost as fast as their parents,
even when no larger than a jack-rabbit.
Once, while we were haying, a couple of
my cow-boys spent half an hour in trying to
run down and capture a little fawn, but they
were unable to catch it, it ran so fast and
ducked about so quickly. Antelope fawns
are very easily tamed and make most amus-
ing pets. We have had two or three, but
have never succeeded in rearing any of them;
but some of the adjoining ranchmen have
been more fortunate. They are not nearly
so pretty as deer fawns, having long, gang-
ling legs and angular bodies, but they
are much more familiar and interesting.
One of my neighbors has three live prong-
horns, as well as two little spotted white-tail
deer. The deer fawns are always skulking
about, and are by no means such bold in-
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quisitive little creatures as the small antelope
are. The latter have a nurse in the shape
of a fat old ewe; and it is funny to see her,
when alarmed, running off at a waddling
gait, while her ungainly little foster-children
skip round and round her, cutting the most
extraordinary antics. There are a couple of
very large dogs, mastiffs, on the place, whose
natural solemnity is completely disconcerted
by the importunities and fearlessness of the
little antelope fawns. Where one goes the
other two always follow, and so one of the
mastiffs, while solemnly blinking in the sun,
will suddenly find himself charged at full
speed by the three queer little creatures, who
will often fairly butt up against him. The
uneasy look of the dog, and his efforts to get
out of the way without compromising his
dignity, are really very comical.

Young fawns seem to give out no scent,
and thus many of them escape from the nu-
merous carnivorous beasts that are ever
prowling about at night over the prairie, and
which, during the spring months, are al-
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ways fat from feeding on the bodies of the
innocents they have murdered. If discov-
ered by a fox or coyote during its first few
days of existence a little fawn has no chance
of life, although the mother, if present, will
fight desperately for it; but after it has ac-
quired the use of its legs it has no more to
fear than have any of the older ones.
Sometimes the fawns fall victims to the
great Golden Eagle. This grand bird, the
War Eagle of the Sioux, is not very common
in the Bad Lands, but is sometimes still seen
with us; and, as everywhere else, its mere
presence adds a certain grandeur to its lonely
haunts. Two or three years ago a nest was
found by one of my men on the face of an
almost inaccessible cliff, and a young bird
was taken out from it and reared in a
roughly extemporized cage. Wherever the
eagle exists it holds undisputed sway over
every thing whose size does not protect it
from the great bird’s beak and talons; not
only does it feed on hares, grouse, and ducks,
but it will also attack the young fawns of the
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deer and antelope. Still, the eagle is but
an occasional foe, and aside from man, the
only formidable enemies the antelope has to
fear are the wolves and coyotes. These are
very destructive to the young, and are al-
ways lounging about the band to pick up
any wounded straggler; in winter, when the
ground is slippery and the antelope numbed
and weak, they will often commit great havoc
even among those that are grown up.

The voice of the antelope is not at all like
that of the deer. Instead of bleating it ut-
ters a quick, harsh noise, a kind of bark;
a little like the sound ““kau,” sharply and
clearly repeated. It can be heard a long dis-
tance off; and is usually uttered when the
animal is a little startled or surprised by the
presence of something it does not under-
stand.

The prong-horn cannot go without water
any longer than a deer can, and will go great
distances to get it; for space is nothing to a
traveller with such speed and such last. No
matter how dry and barren may be the desert
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in which antelope are found, it may be taken
for granted that they are always within
reaching distance of some spring or pool of
water, and that they visit it once a day. Once
or twice I have camped out by some pool,
which was the only one for miles around,
and in every such case have been surprised at
night by the visits of the antelope, who, on
finding that their drinking-place was ten-
anted, would hover round at a short distance,
returning again and again and continually
until they

)

uttering the barking “ kau, kau,’
became convinced that there was no hope
of their getting in, when they would set off
at a run for some other place.

Prong-horn perhaps prefer the rolling
prairies of short grass as their home, but
seem to do almost equally well on the deso-
late and monotonous wastes where the sage-
brush and prickly pear and a few blades of
coarse grass are the only signs of plant life
to be seen. In such places, the prong-horn,
the sage cock, the rattlesnake, and the horned
frog alone are able to make out a livelihood.
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The horned frog is not a frog at all, but a
lizard,—a queer, stumpy little fellow with
spikes all over the top of its head and back,
and given to moving in the most leisurely
manner imaginable. Nothing will make it
hurry. If taken home it becomes a very
tame and quaint but also very uninteresting
little pet.

Rattlesnakes are only too plentiful every-
where; along the river bottoms, in the
broken, hilly ground, and on the prairies
and the great desert wastes alike. Every
cow-boy kills dozens each season. To a man
wearing top-boots there is little or no dan-
ger while he is merely walking about, for
the fangs cannot get through the leather,
and the snake does not strike as high as
the knee. Indeed the rattlesnake is not
nearly as dangerous as are most poisonous
serpents, for it always gives fair warning
before striking, and is both sluggish and
timid. If it can it will get out of the way,
and only coils up in its attitude of defence
when it believes that it is actually menaced.
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It is, of course, however, both a dangerous
and a disagreeable neighbor, and one of its
annoying traits is the fondness it displays
for crawling into a hut or taking refuge
among the blankets left out on the ground.
Except in such cases men are rarely in dan-
ger from it, unless they happen to be
stooping over, as was the case with one of
my cow-boys who had leaned over to pick
up a log, and was almost bitten by a snake
which was underneath it; or unless the
snake is encountered while stalking an ani-
mal. Once I was creeping up to an ante-
lope under cover of some very low sage-
brush—so low that I had to lie flat on my
face and push myself along with my hands
and feet. While cautiously moving on in
this way I was electrified by hearing almost
by my ears the well-known, ominous
“ whir-r-r ” of a rattlesnake, and on hastily
glancing up there was the reptile, not ten
feet away from me, all coiled up and wait-
ing. I backed off and crawled to one side,
the rattler turning its head round to keep
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watch over my movements; when the stalk
was over (the antelope took alarm and ran
off before I was within rifle-shot) I came
back, hunted up the snake, and killed it.
Although I have known of several men
being bitten, I know of but one case where
the bite caused the death of a human being.
This was a girl who had been out milk-
ing, and was returning, in bare feet; the
snake struck her just above the ankle, and
in her fright she fell and was struck again
in the neck. The double wound was too
much for her, and the poison killed her in
the course of a couple of hours.
Occasionally one meets a rattlesnake
whose rattle has been lost or injuréd; and
such a one is always dangerous, because
it strikes without warning. I once nearly
lost a horse by the bite of one of these
snakes without rattles. I was riding along
a path when my horse gave a tremendous
start and jump; looking back I saw that it
had been struck at by a rattlesnake with
an injured tail, which had been lying hid
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in a bunch of grass, directly beside the path.
Luckily it had merely hit the hard hoof,
breaking one of its fangs.

Horses differ very much in their conduct
toward snakes. Some show great fright
at sight of them or on hearing their rat-
tles, plunging and rearing and refusing to
go anywhere near the spot; while others
have no fear of them at all, being really per-
fectly stupid about them. Manitou does
not lose his wits at all over them, but at
the same time takes very good care not to
come within striking distance.

Ranchmen often suffer some loss among
their stock owing to snake-bites; both
horned cattle and horses, in grazing, fre-
quently coming on snakes and having their
noses or cheeks bitten. Generally, these
wounds are not fatal, though very uncom-
fortable; it is not uncommon to see a woe-
begone looking mule with its head double
the natural size, in consequence of having
mcautiously browsed over a snake. A
neighbor lost a weak pony in this way; and



32 HUNTING TRIPS

one of our best steers also perished from
the same cause. But in the latter case, the an-
imal, like the poor girl spoken of above, had
received two wounds with the poison fangs;
apparently it had, while grazing with its head
down, been first struck in the nose, and been
again struck in the foreleg as it started
away.

Of all kinds of hunting, the chase of the
antelope is pre-eminently that requiring
skill in the use of the rifle at long range.
The distance at which shots have to be taken
in antelope hunting is at least double the
ordinary distance at which deer are fired
at. In pursuing most other kinds of game,
a hunter who is not a good shot may still
do excellent work; but in prong-horn hunt-
ing, no man can make even a fairly good
record unless he is a skilful marksman. I
have myself done but little hunting after
antelopes, and have not, as a rule, been very
successful in the pursuit.

Ordinary hounds are rarely, or never,
used to chase this game ; but coursing it with
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greyhounds is as manly and exhilarating a
form of sport as can be imagined,—a much
better way of hunting it than is shooting it
with the rifle, which latter, though needing
more skill in the actual use of the weapon,
is in every other respect greatly inferior as
a sport to still-hunting the black-tail or big-
horn.

I never but once took a trip of any length
with antelope hunting for its chief object.
This was one June, when all the men were
away on the round-up. As is usual during
the busy half of the ranchman’s year, the
spring and summer, when men have no time
to hunt and game is out of condition, we
had been living on salt pork, beans, potatoes,
and bread; and I had hardly had a rifle in
my hand for months; so, finding I had a
few days to spare, I thought I should take
a short trip on the prairie, in the beautiful
June weather, and get a little sport and a
little fresh meat out of the bands of prong-
horn bucks, which I was sure to encounter.
Intending to be gone but a couple of days,
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it was not necessary to take many articles.
Behind my saddle I carried a blanket for
bedding, and an oil-skin coat to ward off the
wet; a large metal cup with the han-
dle riveted, not soldered on, so that
water could be boiled in it; a lit-
tle tea and salt, and some biscuits; and a
small water-proof bag containing my half
dozen personal necessaries—not forgetting a
book. The whole formed a small, light pack,
very little encumbrance to stout old Manitou.
In June, fair weather can generaliy be
counted on in the dry plains country.

I started in the very earliest morning,
when the intense brilliancy of the stars had
just begun to pale before thie first streak of
dawn. By the time I left the river bot-
tom and struck off up the valley of a wind-
ing creek, which led through the Bad Lands,
the eastern sky was growing rosy; and soon
the buttes and cliffs were lit up by the level
rays of the cloudless summer sun. The air
was fresh and sweet, and odorous with the
sweet scents of the spring-time that was but
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barely passed; the dew lay heavy, in glit-
tering drops, on the leaves and the blades of
grass, whose vivid green, at this season, for
a short time brightens the desolate and
sterile-looking wastes of the lonely western
plains. The rose-bushes were all in bloom,
and their pink blossoms clustered in every
point and bend of the stream; and the sweet,
sad songs of the hermit thrushes rose from
the thickets, while the meadow larks perched
boldly in sight as they uttered their louder
and more cheerful music. The round-up
had passed by our ranch, and all the cattle
with our brands, the maltese cross and cut
dewlap, or the elk-hom and triangle, had
been turned loose ; they had not yet worked
away from the river, and I rode by long
strings of them, walking in single file off to
the hills, or standing in groups to look at
me as I passed.

Leaving the creek I struck off among a
region of scoria buttes, the ground rising into
rounded hills through whose grassy cover-
ing the red volcanic rock showed in places,
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while boulder-like fragments of it were scat-
tered all through the wvalleys between.
There were a few clumps of bushes here and
there, and near one of them were two mag-
pies, who lit on an old buffalo skull, bleached
white by sun and snow. Magpies are birds
that catch the eye at once from their bold
black and white plumage and long tails ; and
they are very saucy and at the same time
very cunning and shy. In spring we do not
often see them ; but in the late fall and win-
ter they will come close round the huts and
out-buildings on the look-out for any thing
to eat. If a deer is hung up and they can
get at it they will pick it to pieces with their
sharp bills; and their carnivorous tastes and
their habit of coming round hunters’ camps
after the game that is left out, call to mind
their kinsman, the whiskey-jack or moose-
bird of the northern forests.

After passing the last line of low, rounded
scoria buttes, the horse stepped out on the
border of the great, seemingly endless
stretches of rolling or nearly level prairie,
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over which I had planned to travel and hunt
for the next two or three days. At inter-
vals of ten or a dozen miles this prairie
was crossed by dry creeks, with, in places
in their beds, pools or springs of water, and
alongside a spindling growth of trees and
bushes ; and my intention was to hunt across
these creeks, and camp by some water-hole
in one of them at night.

I rode over the land in a general southerly
course, bending to the right or left according
to the nature of the ground and the likeli-
hood of finding game. Most of the time
the horse kept on a steady single-foot, but
this was varied by a sharp lope every now
and then, to ease the muscles of both steed
and rider. The sun was well up, and its
beams beat fiercely down on our heads from
out of the cloudless sky; for at this season,
though the nights and the early morning and
late evening are cool and pleasant, the hours
around noon are very hot. My glass was
slung alongside the saddle, and from every
one of the scattered hillocks the country
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was scanned carefully far and near; and the
greatest caution was used in riding up over
any divide, to be sure that no game on the
opposite side was scared by the sudden ap-
pearance of my horse or myself.

Nowhere, not even at sea, does a man feel
more lonely than when riding over the far-
reaching, seemingly mnever-ending plains;
and after a man has lived a little while on or
near them, their very vastness and loneliness
and their melancholy monotony have a
strong fascination for him. The landscape
seems always the same, and after the trav-
eller has plodded on for miles and miles he
gets to feel as if the distance was indeed
boundless. As far as the eye can see there is
no break; either the prairie stretches out
into perfectly level flats, or else there are
gentle, rolling slopes, whose crests mark the
divides between the drainage systems of the
different creeks; and when one of these is
ascended, immediately another precisely like
it takes its place in the distance, and so roll
succeeds roll in a succession as intermin-
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able as that of the waves of the ocean. No-
where else does one seem so far off from
all mankind ; the plains stretch out in death-
like and measureless expanse, and as he
journeys over them they will for many miles
be lacking in all signs of life. Although
he can see so far, yet all objects on the outer-
most verge of the horizon, even though
within the ken of his vision, look unreal and
strange ; for there is no shade to take away
from the bright glare, and at a little dis-
tance things seem to shimmer and dance in
the hot rays of the sun. The ground is
scorched to a dull brown, and against its
monotonous expanse any objects stand out
with a prominence that makes it difficult to
judge of the distance at which they are. A
mile off one can see, through the strange
shimmering haze, the shadowy white out-
lines of something which looms vaguely up
till it looks as large as the canvas-top of a
prairie wagon; but as the horseman comes
nearer it shrinks and dwindles and takes
clearer form, until at last it changes into the
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ghastly staring skull of some mighty buffalo,
long dead and gone to join the rest of his
vanished race.

When the grassy prairies are left and the
traveller enters a region of alkali desert and
sage-brush, the look of the country becomes
even more grim and forbidding. In places
the alkali forms a white frost on the ground
that glances in the sunlight like the surface
of a frozen lake; the dusty little sage-brush,
stunted and dried up, sprawls over the
parched ground, from which it can hardly
extract the small amount of nourishment
necessary for even its weazened life; the
spiny cactus alone seems to be really in its
true home. Yet even in such places antelope
will be found, as alert and as abounding with
vivacious life as elsewhere. Owing to the
magnifying and distorting power of the
clear, dry plains air, every object, no matter
what its shape or color or apparent distance,
needs the closest examination. A magpie
sitting on a white skull, or a couple of ravens,
will look, a quarter of a mile off, like some
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curious beast; and time and again a raw
hunter will try to stalk a lump of clay or a
burnt stick; and after being once or twice
disappointed he is apt to rush to the other
extreme, and conclude too hastily that a
given object is not an antelope, when it very
possibly is.

During the morning I came in sight of
several small bands or pairs of antelope.
Most of them saw me as soon as or before
I saw them, and after watching me with in-
tense curiosity as long as I was in sight and
at a distance, made off at once as soon as I
went into a hollow or appeared to be ap-
proaching too near. Twice, in scanning the
country narrowly with the glasses, from be-
hind a sheltering divide, bands of prong-horn
were seen that had not discovered me. In
each case the horse was at once left to graze,
while I started off after the game, nearly a
mile distant. For the first half mile I could
walk upright or go along half stooping ; then,
as the distance grew closer, I had to crawl
on all fours and keep behind any little broken
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bank, or take advantage of a small, dry
watercourse ; and toward the end work my
way flat on my face, wriggling like a ser-
pent, using every stunted sagebrush or patch
of cactus as a cover, bare-headed under the
blazing sun. In each case, after nearly an
hour’s irksome, thirsty work, the stalk failed.
One band simply ran off without a second’s
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