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THE TRAIL OF THE BISON.

1S said that
in 1870 the
pioncers could
t slecp in
“schoon-

er
on the North-
em prairies on
account of the
tramping and
bellowing o f
the bison which
roamed the plains
in herds of thou-

so many bison that there was not to
found & space of ten square
marked by the of the
While o route from Montreal o Van-
couver across the coninent on the Cana-
dian milway, 1 scarcely ever was able to
look at the ground for a space of ten min-
ates 3¢ we sped along mﬁom secing what
is called bison trail. This trail is a nar-
row but decp rut in the furf, as though
marking the route over which a mammoth

thousands of these, and wherever there
was a_pond o stream they converged to-
a vast wheel,

berta, where the rich alluvial soil is al-
most black, these trails often bore a re-
semblance to_crayon lines drawn on
Brown paper. Tn these provinces, where
horse and cattle breeding are thriving in-
dustries, the peculiar fact is noiced that
the beeves of the ranches and ranges al-
ways follow the old bison trails in their
meanderings for food and . The
footpaths that their savage congeners
made in the days of their supremacy are
the domesti

well-beaten paths, much casier to_ tra el
than the uneven and yil
thove. ever-fredhencd, deeply-Araven. lines
mankind reads a tale writ in the grass.
The climax of the story was reached so
ago that the tale seems old, but we
will sce that ime has been adding new
chapters for the traveler to. read.
journcyed on we found that the
bison's remains had been made the basis of
a thriving business. At the outset we saw
a few bison bones dotting the grass in
white pecks here and these, and soon e
¢ great trains, cach of many box cars,
Tdert with nothing but theae weather,
whitened relics. Presently we came to

loads
great business has grown up in gl;rhenn
these trophies. They are shipped East an
sold at something like $15 a fon to sugar
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manufacturers for use in their refining
The trade will go on for years,

will be cleared of the bleached memen-
tos of the erstwhile numerous bison. How
that secalls che bison
the vast, incalculable
mumber of them that there must bave

! We certainly saw a million of

sty vyt

round them we could sce women, lads
and children, luzily watching the 'train.
Some “coyooses,” as they call the Indian
onies, were browsing close at han.

hen the trin would run info a station,

and we would sce a dozen or perhaps a
score of Indian braves and squaws in their
ay blankets and painc- dabed faces, all
trot to_board the

ng up at a
stop.  The women

oy
cars when they S

horns and jaw bones in the cars and
the mounds, and yet for years the busi-
ness of carting them away has gone on.
we were yet on the western edge
of Manitoba we, began to be besicged by
redskins selling bison horns in_ their
ished state. Queer sights thess, and
me mere memorics like
e aF e b el The
train would pass a number of dirty but
picturesque fepees on the pr oafing

and boys would leap on the platforms,
bolding up paiss of lusurouely peliched
homs and shouting lar!” *Loo
one. dollar” Nearly everyone in the frst.
class cars made purchases, for the horns
these Indians polish are always vers
shapely large and neatly put together,
- the ruls of shaggy bais at the june:
i ooyt 2 they had been
Seinchod from 5. Tving. bisonts Wl snd
Such homs would cont-at Tesst §5 @ paie
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in New York. In their preparation the
noble red man illustrares his idea of how
Tabor should be divided between the sexe,
for while he compels his squaw to work
on a pair of horns from five to seven weeks,
© the expiration of that term he is sclf
Sacrificing enough 1o ake the dollar which
they bring. The women use only the
udest implements, knives and bits o
ass, to rid the horn of its incrustation of
irt and its outer surface of bleached bone,
and when the black horn is reach
laboriouly polsh it with fanncl
the palms of their hand:

B thing brings to the mind with greater
emphasis the cxtent of degradation that
the once noble savage has undergone
than 1o s them peddling these horns on
the railroads. Tndion s the bison
were to one another what the codfish is to
the Nova Scotia fisherman; aye, far more
than gm for, though the fiberman ol
enisly o the cod for support, the proc-
i i indirecs. il vhe. e Iman dncw
nearly everything he il

directly Trom the bison. 1t furnished his

o:.lam'l

5

skin tent, his food and many of his imple-

ments. He got hissuength and skl wich

weapons and with horses, his xg,h%
his sport, all in bison’ uncing.

were twins bound closer together,

s nature more helpfal to man than in this

relationship; and now that the bison is

gone the Indian is the most helpless crea-

ture on the Creator's foot stool. But be-

fore speaking of his now helpless state
i e s Ll
matter to him he did almost as much as

the white man toward the unpccessary
and brutal extermination of the bison
extinction of the animal was the
result of the increasing value of the fur.
While the bison and the red man lved to-
ther in the manner provided
e Tater no more lessened the
ness of the amimals dhan che vise man-
agement of our sci
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acted like demented huntsmen. Ve

armed and mounted, they rode into_the
herds of bison and slaughtered them from
mere deviltry, Killing them by the myriad
T Sntict hich, the ki wive vaomihlest;
and_merely pulling out their_tongues for
us fircside rid-bits, while they left

the carcasses to rot and feed the wolves.
It was a high carnival of murder, unequal-
ed probably, in the annals of sport
savagery or folly.

At . in Alberta, the young me-

s o e Morthwess P wae
Tolh <hat some of these same Tndiahs who
gosaged in this seckose saughier (Crocs
Bloode, Piegans and Blackicer all were
alike concerped in ) now take o their
ponies in the springime and ride away a5
of old, but in silence an

“Where are you bound?” some white
man_inquires of one at the head of the
camelbads

“For the buffilo” is the reply.

“But there are no, more.

g

o, we
“Then vwhy are you going on such a
foolish chase?”

s go at this time; maybe
we shall find some.’

Could anything be more pathetic?

But they do not find them, of course,
and the sesult is that the miscry they
suffer is almost beyond description. At
and near the different Canadian reserves
T saw such destitution as scemed incred-
ible, such as made them appear fo me
the most unfortunate of human creatures.
L e cheir cepees, once made of skin
but now of mucln, th thin irerally
riddled and cinders that had
eaped through them from the fire with-
in. 1 went into fent after tent and saw
he: brages with theis dimembered. tors
sers covering three-quarters of cach leg,
with, cheic fhin. shivs and the blankets

which they never go without. The wo-
Tien, o0, weze. wil Sl only for” hat
hottest fime of year. Yt what they wore
in midsummer vas all that they would
wear at Christmas—all th wore
Christmas before. Tn such musln tepecs
on those bleak plains, with the thermom-
cter anywhere between 10 Shes ad
40° below, these poor wisiches spend the
winter days and nig ind howls
through their cul endier ke tents, the
fires (often fed with wet wood) burn fee-

y, and around them squat the braves
and squaws, obliged literally to kee
turning around and around, now witl

B

their faces to the fire and now with their
backs to_it, to keep from freczing to
death.  Whether they are to be c
demned for failing to hoard wood and
15 v ibmshed wilh fod, wie
hall say? They do neither, but what
T judge an Indian for his
ueer pride and shiftless ways? With a
vernment agency a mile away on the
reserve, many will keep to their tepees
for days rather than et their
supplies, only asking for them when death

from hunger is staring them in the fuce
When thei lly, che bison, was with
them they esque and com

fortable snvae e, B “eoud shelter and
food, for bounteous was the recompense
or the only toil for which they we

ted. Now that the bison is ‘gone, not
only is their worldly condition such as 1

have pictured, but their moral life is a
chousandfold worse. * In no places be-
fween Manitoba and the Rocky Moun-

tins Is the number of white women at all
sty proportioned to the mumbe of white
Tettlerh and in many districts almost. the
only women are the Indian squaws. Alas!
the white man too nearly resembles that to
which the Southern negroes always liken
him in their folk lore—a fox. He is a
corrupter and destroyer as an individual
(whatever may be his influence in masses),
without principle, shame, or even self
regard. e T days when the first
gangs of railrond laborers inched their
wWay across atinent with the rails
and ties of the Canadian Pacific road, the
work of destroying the Canadian Indians
the basest of means has waxed and
Father Lacombe, the most
famous missionary among the
Indians, told me when I met him at his
home in Calgary that at the present rate
of destruction the western Indians of Can
ada must follow the bison in fifteen year:

white man knows them so infimately. So
long ago did his work among them begin
that on the spot where stood his rude log
hut now rise the imposing quarters of the
Pioneer-Press in_St. Paul, a city that at
that fime (1849) consisted of fventy-two
houses, and he has roamed all over Bri
ish America vith ctcry tibe which it con-
tains. He was with the red men when
they held undicputed possescion of the
territory, sharing their life when petry
wars were cver raging and being recog-
nized as the common friend and good
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counsellor of all the tribes. Now the
Government calls upon him when it has
need of an important envoy to the Indi-
ans, as was the case when he obtained the
promise of those people not fo take part in
Hhe halfbreed. revellion headed by Riel
Scholars know Pére A. Lacombe as the
author of the ‘Dictionnaire ct Gram-
maire de ln Langue Crise” (the Cree
language) and the reviser of Bishop Bar-
agers grammas of the Ofibway language.
e e is at-
tached to the Tndians in Friendship and
aympathy, and is a good, unsclish, Kindly
old Crowfoot, amon,

apd Lanid 0 him an
his hea, oad is coming
through here. Many men will buld i
They will stop_at many points near your
reservation. ou must not see them.
Stay on your reserve. our women
with you. On no account go and try
to bargain with or visit these men. If
You stay in your place all will be well
but if you mix with the white men you
will die, you and your women and your
children. ~ Every misfortune will come
upon you—shame,
sickness and mis
ery and horrible
death. T spoke
pleadingly” and
carnestly, telling
them 1 kne
what T spoke; that
it was no new situ-
ation, but, alas!
an old and com-

T went to
others,” he said,

them, and they
promised to obey
me.”
The good and
venerable priest
poused and shook

cicct-
edly.

“Well” he con-
tinued, “the rail-
road was_pushed
up to this point
and the Indians
proved, as they al-
ways have proved,
to be mere chil-
dren. One day 1

came fo my door here and found a number
of the Indians standing outside. ‘What are
you doing here? Did T not tell you not
to come? They hung their heads.
insisted on knowing what they were
doing here. They were silent a long
while. Then one pointed to the tepees
in the distance and said they had come to
see the white man and get some money.
“Shame on_you!
they were léss worthy than their dogs
and hores and 1 drove them from my
so it has gone on from that
day o this until, e 1 teld you, st the
present rte. of decay the prairic mdm of
nada will be extinet in fifteen years.”
Upstairs, in the rigidly plain ltcle par-
sonage of the chapel, the good priest keeps
& o Todian cortosities. o izes highly
the hunting arrows he has collected and
saved, for they recal the e of the bison.
e gave me fwo and told with sparkling
eyes how he had more than once seen an
Indian sheot one clear thuough a bison 50
that it fell upright in the prairie sod to
piver chese when the horstman and the
bison had passed by.
UAh, theve were the Tndiar's days,” he

Reproduced from Outmva Vol. VIIL, pige 32



8 OUTING FOR OCTOBER.

said, “and these are the white man’s.
Half an_hour later I was passing the
tepees of a band of “Blood” Indians on
the outskires of Calgary. The men and
women were away and only the children
and some old hags were in the tents. The
little redskins looked at my arrows with
ignorant curiosity, but the old squaws
Inughed and rubbed their hands when they
saw them. It was like a_recollection of
Paradise to fallen angels for them to sce
a hunting arow once again.

And there are no more bison?
of sbout forty wias being kept for breed-
ing near Winnipeg bt summer by pric

to be moved to Qu'Appelle,
in Assiniboia, where the
blending of bison with do-
mestic cartle was to be tried
on a large scale in a

met 2 hunter who_positively declares that
he saw the herd. It is wild and is com-

that many a man has scen this
withheld his shot from a feclin
for all but the Indians and hal

filled with shame over the slaughter of

guarded inclosure. There is said to be
a lurger herd on the Yellowstone in our
own country, guarded by the cowboys far
better than they generally guard cattle,
so that no half breeds or sportsmen may
hunt them. I know that the Winnipeg
herd was in existence when 1 was there
and have every reason fo belicve the tale
of the Yellowstone herd is true. Sports-
men and some Canadian Government sur-
veyors report that bison are still scen on
the Red Deer River in Assiniboia, and 1

the noble animal, Certinly this fecling
Id prevail, and, r yet, the

e e
united geographically by the bison's graz-
ing ground should spare no pains to save
whatever there are remaining for breeding
urposes

Pt that story of the mournful bands
of diseased, starving and helpless savages
stasting out every year (0 hunt the deo
parted bison over the grass that is specked
with his whitening bones is the story of
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the whole situation. The red man pur-
gued the bison as his main support while
both e uninerfered. with i
tion.  bison has the
tod wian muat sl Gollow hicecr to
the same goal. JULIAN RALPH

The enthusiastic sportsman who wishes
to find the last of the American bison and
undertakes o do it will leam before he
has accomplished his purpose hat the task

exhaust his leisure moments during
many months. He (the bison)
limited numbers in many localities in the
mountains from northern Montana to the

3
=

fu
much as a man’s life is worth fo invade
their home.

Within one hundred miles of Denver
there are to-day numbers of these ani
mals, and they have been there ever since
the oldest sertler near their home knew of
their existence. ere they wil ly
remain and possibly multiply without
hindrance or interference from remorse-
less hunters for many years fo come.
Fortunately for them, they roam in a nat-
ural preserve, with the additional safe-
guards of a healthy public sentiment
around them, backed by stringent State
laws, and he who kills one should make
haste to place strong barriers between
his guilty self and an outraged public,
Which siands soady fo. douvic: onieven
shadowy circumstantial evidence.  His
Shone Tor Lo shies committing a_ homi-
cide in broad daylight, in a public thor-
oughfare, would be greater than the
bility of escaping punishment after
one of these animals an Iy bo:
in

tom the point where the Denver and
South Park Railroad crosses the range at
Kenosha and enters the northern boun-
o of South Paly o Pik’s Pea, i prob-

ctween thirty and forty miles in a
R Along the western slope of
the front range beneath this line is a
broken region of which little is known.
It offers little attraction except fo those
purely in search of adventure, and those
who have attempted fo_explore it and re-
turned alive tell terrible fales of their
hardships and the difficultics encountered

9

before they escaped from its confines.

out thice years ago an adventurous
hunter paid the rought
s A
filo, but he abo presented undoubted
roof that the animal to save
imaclf fom starvation whie sndosor:
ing fo escape from what is locally known
as Lost Parl

The most reliable information concern-
ing them comes from the cattlemen whose
stocks traverse the margin of Lost Park.
These men would bmch any por hunter
who might be foolish enough to
Bison, and chus the Litde herd have the
double protection of a strong local
sentiment aided by strict State laws.
One of these men, while hunting e
came upon a_bunch of about
seventy-five of them. He could only es-
fimate their number, as they moved rap-
idly aw: saw bulls and cows, but

E
2

by other stockmen about fiftcen miles
from Kenosha, who reported them to be
in fine condition.
¢ region through which they roam
is well watered there is grass
along the banks of all mountain streams
tless have grazing_in abun-
e Guring (he: mimmer, Then they
are fat, sleck and active. During the
vinter, unlese the snowfall is heary,
there s probably enough dry g t©
keep them 1hvc but those who v
dhehs in the sprine dlwags ot thels o
b eosiliion wnd promiant bones
At the sesion of the leghlature n the
winter of 18867 a law was ik
g tham o ton Jodss wi praishing
anyone who violated it with finé and im-
prisonment, and with such restrictions as
these “the game is not worth the pow-
der” Added o this is the difficulty of
geting into and out of Lot Park, the
impossibility of getting guides into this
trea ineognita, whete s Tinle herd of
bison roam at will with every oppor
nity to thrive and multiply that State
law and popular prejudice in their favor
cap furmich,
Those who have seen them assert that
they are smaller than the bison of the
lains and their hides and hair are of a
finer quality, but on this point conjecture
and imagination may furnish the bulk of
the testimony and be used in the absence
of facts, as with the single exception
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noted above none of them have been
killed for a number of years.

Bef the recent Indian excitement
which drove old Colorow and his band of

crs of 4ll that Came within tange of their

rifles, and occasionally a bison was forced
to leave his hair with them.

ast of the bison in e portion
of the State were kille summer.
There were a few head mmmg along
the Blue River in Summit Cou
they were hunted down undil but two
remained, and these finally fell a prey to
the remorscless bullets of the pot hunter.

me public sentiment which pro-
tects the few bison in Lost Park is fully
alie 1o enforeing the laws for the pre-
ervation of other animals. A few years
ago mounain sheep were i Al
daily on the hotel tables in Denver, and
in the winter months every butcher sold
clk steak with his beef and mutton.  An-
telope steak was a staple article of food
at the ranches on the plains or in the
mountain parks; but a few years have
made great changes.  In the San Luis
Valley six years ago it was no uncommon
Siahe. to due Dutchar of tweny fve T
thirey anteope soaming rhzou% ihe saze

Nowthit] rcgmn is too thickly o
The sage brush has been cleared away,
and the irrigating ditches have replaced
the original and forbidding growth with

crops of grain, potatocs, etc. The ante-
lope and coyote have disappeared from
iheje former ‘haunts
few years of local surveillance, which
is necessary to enforce the Stare laws, will
ave a good cffect in increasing ch
gume in the State. There are men wh
visit Colorado every summer secretly for
the purpose of hunting, regardless of law.
They visit Grand, Garfield and Routh
counties in the northwest portion of the
State, where settlers are few, and stay
until ‘they are satisfied. Each year i
creases their peril, and prhen fimsy cic-
cumstantial cvidence will cfore
the biased court officials their chance for
escape is reduced to a minimum.
favorite hunting grounds in past years
have been near the Sweetwater lakes, on
Decp Creck, or in the vicinity of Trap-
er’s Lake and on the divide between
agle River and the Grand in Garfield
Summic counties, and. in that rezion

Gating v an et lialy

(R el oatebed toa, clowdly 5 o
of much freedom. They have been par-
tieulaly murderous in “killing does and
fawns, as these animals are more casily
found than the bk, ma ihis pernicous
ractice s destructi tes
ive been v From dms Tocalty to their
reservations in Ura white hunters
will now be made to serve a term in the
penitentiary if they attempt fo continue
the remorscless butchery which the In-
dans, have been compelled rehacanty o
abandon.

AN OSCULATION.

Wias it Venus’ lip, her own, that swept,
Wich its delicate, glistening tint,

To its place on the face of a known adept
In the art of taking a_ hin

For, somehow, it seemed like the lip of a

So impulsive it gleamed with a beautiful
curl,
Theough the lusory elae of the light
Vs it aly her 1ty bt towns, that cadght
e epe fon & moeh with exatacy fight,
And fell on the wondering sight?

No, it was not the goddess’ lip at all
So temptingly ol and white,
leam of a ricochet billiard ball

Through the magical twist of a
Till mecting its mate from the Cpposie

Te ‘rolld up againse_it—and Kised.
No, it was not a feminine Lip ac all
Though acting much like i, that amorous

ball.

HCK



