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face to the sinking sun, which told her
the time for. rest was near, was all for
those who never know her present feel-
ings of fatigue and hunger, or those
which would come to het when, after
dinner, she sat looking into the chip fire,
tired enough o make the sitting still a
pleasure, until she got that sweet, certain

sleep which would make her new and
ready the next day for longer tramps over
rougher ground

he, o the watch in the kitchen win-
dow, saw the procession wind down the
long coulie, gave the alarm, and they
were met half-way actoss the flat and es-
corted home by the entire household.

“So you got your deer? I am de-
lighted,” said the morning visior, walking
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beside Toppy, but his answer came from
Dan on the other side

en the blood-red sun looked only a
crescent sinking behind a round-topped
butte, and the deer hung high in the
evening’s cool, the Madam sat enjoy;
her dinner as those only can who satisfy
unger, not tste, and listening o the
men on each side of her make pleasant
specches, with froquent allusions to that
it and farest huntess, s they. drank
cer.

her
Every one on the place drank “her
deer,” and it was whispered the next day
that Dan went home to his little mud shack
in the butte’s side, as they say in Dakota,
“One drunk nearer the Great Divide.”
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GUIDES, HUNTERS AND TRAPPERS.

Warew 1 first visited the remote western
wilderness thirty years ago, there were re-
maining here and there though the Rocky
Mountains a few of those hardy and da
ring frontiersmen who had passed the
major part of their erratic lives in the
rouigh and adventurous scenes incident to
their vocations as hunters, trappers and
traders,
As those men were at that time well ad-
vanced in life, it i believed that most of
them have since disappeared from the
face of the earth, and it is hardly possible
that such an anomalous type of humanity
can again exist upon this continent. g
made the acquaintance of several of
these peculiar borderers, whose experi-
ences, teeming with thrilling incident and
reckless personal adventure, interested me
vastly.
The mutable character of their occupa-

tions necessitated constant contiguity
with the nomadic Indians, and, like them,
their commissariat depended. exclusivel

scarce, often s
jected ‘them o great suffering from hunger
and other privations.

upon, the precarious resuls of the chase
which, wh ub’

One of the most interesting specimens 1
met with among this special type of bor-
dermen was the veteran mountaineer,
Jim Bridger, who had passed thirty-four
years, of Bis' e #the iquestered wooks
of the Rocky Mountains, among. the
Sioux, Blackfeet and other wild tribes,
with whom he had many desperate en”
counters, and probably ‘received more
severe wounds than any other trapper,
hunter or trader ever did, who died a
natural death,

When 1 first met him, he was about
sixty years of age, fall, thin and wiry

s complexion well bronzed by expo-
sure and toil, and with an independent,
open cast of countenance, indicative of
brave and noble impulses, which char-
acterize the hunter generally.

His history, pregnant as it was with
scenes of staitling personal casualties, in-
terested me supremely. e was indee:
a cosmopolite of the most unalloyed type.

o well were his achievements known
and appreciated by his contemporaries, that
they gave him credit for having a more
intimate knowledge of the wild tribes
and their country, as well as being a more
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daring and successful warrior, than any
other hite man that ever frequented the
mountins.

T will be remembered that Bridger,
toward the kst of his wonderful life, es-
tablished a trading-post in Utah, which is
now garrisoned by United States troops,
and which, in_compliment to the original
founder, is calle idger.”

Shortly before the arrival of the troops
at that place in 1857, Bridger had been
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driven: from Tis--post by the Mormons;
Dt Thoush the o of e Tendly ke
Tadians, hovmade bis sscape over the
mountsois and jariod us. near the: South

Pags.

The old hero was quite fond of narrat-
ing the stirring scenes of his pre-eminently
evendful life, and retained to the last the
most inveterate hatred for the Indian
race_generally, often asseverating in his
peculiar  vernacular that “they was
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i BRIDGER, THE VETERAN MOUNTAIESS.
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the most onsartinest varmints in all
creation,”

He often spoke to me of his numerous
narrow escapes from the wiles of his
Blackfeet adversaries, as well as his expe-
rience with the distinguished sportsman,
Sir George Gore, whose peculiat idiosyn-
crasies led him to bury himself for over
two years among the natives in the most
unfréquented glens of the Rocky Moun-
tains.

It appeared that this titled Nimrod was
in the }imbir, after his day's hunting was
over, of taking a late dinner, in which
Biidier generally participated

uring this elaborate repast of sev-
eral courses, wines and other luxuries
were served, strictly ‘en régle,” after which,
Sir George usually read aloud from some
entertaining_book, and seemed specially
ified i ng Bridger's unique com-

ments_thereon.

Sir George’s favorite author was Shakes-
peare, which Bridger “allow’d was a leetle
too high fullutin for him, an’ he rayther
thout that thar big Dutchman, Mr. Full-
stuff, was too fond of lager beer (sack),” and
suggested that it might have been better
for the old man had he imbibed the same

amount of alcohol in the more concen-
trated medium of good old Bourbon
whiskey.

Bridger was highly interested in the ad-
ventures of Baron Munchausen, but ad-
mitted that “he'd he dog-ond if he
swallered all that Barren Mount-chaw-sen
said, and he sorter allow'd he mout be a
dod-durn'd liar.”

One evening, after reading an account
of the battle of Waterloo, he asked Bridger
what he thought of it, and whether it was
not in his opinion the most sanguinary
and hard-fought battle he ever heard of,
to which Bridger, after 2 moments reflec-
tion, answered, “Wall now, Mister Gore,
that thar must-a-been a considerable of a
scrimmage. Them Britishers must a fit
better thar than the dun down to H’
Orleans, when Ole Hickory gin um sich
par-tic-lar thunder.”

Poor Bridger, he was a brave, kind and

enerous fellow, and spent the last days of

is life at Westport, Missour, where he
often fought over his battles for the enter-
tainment of his friends, and although his

w might perhaps have been shortened
a lictle without impairing the interest of
his stories, yet his intentions were good,
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as they harmed nobody, and T most cordi-
ally say, “Peace be fo the ashes of the
veteran mountaineer.”
Another noted mountaineer who accom-
anied me_in my winter expedition over
the Rocky Mountains in 1857-58, was Jim
Baker, who was a man of very little edu-
cation, but with fair natural ability, and a
generous, noble-hearted specimen of the
trapper type, who would make any sacri-
fice for a’triend.
e had been in the mountains twenty-
five years, and had trapped beaver, and
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spread his blanket upon the head waters
of the Missouri, Columbia and Colorado.

e was a skil hunter and had killed
many a grizzly bear, mountain lion, etc.,
and “upon oné occasion he, with a com-
anion, killed two grizzlies with their
hunting knives, an achievement he was
very proud of.

ave an account of this affair in a
publication made some years ago, but as
it was rather a remarkible performance,
and the reader may not have had an oppor-
tunity of seeing’ it, as the publication
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mentioned is exhausted, T trust 1 shall be
pardoned for repeating a portion of the
Story here.

I¢ appeared that while Jim and his com-
rade were setting their fraps on the head
waters of the Grand River, they came sud-
denly upon two e grizzly bears, about
the size of la

V\r’hereupongﬁm remarked to his friend
that i chey. eould “ptcl in and skulp che
varmints with d ives,” it would be
an exploit to boast of

Acgordingly chey nid aside thie rile
and " Baker attacking one and
Fi compaiton the other

e says. the young mascals, when they
approached, imedistely raved W up and
the encounter. He 1an

around his antagonist_to opport
ity of giving a blow from behind wirh his
knife, but the brute was too quick for him,
and ‘turned as he passed awound, abvays
confronting him face to face, He knew if
o i aeh S ‘paws he
might give him a severe blow; moreover,
he felc_apprehensions that the piceous
howls set up by the cubs would bring the
infuriated dam to cheir rescue, when their

eu,

h his torepms like a pugilist, and
e body at the expese of sl
severe cuts upon his legs, This only somved
o, cxasperate. him, L e e S

offensive, and with his mouth frothing
with rage, he bounded toward Baker, who
grapple wxrh bim, and.gave him a deat
wound under the

i i o mg on, his companion
hAd been furiously fighting the other bear,
and had become ‘so greatly exhausted that
he entreated Baker to come to his assistance
at once, which he did, but, ro his astonish-
ment, 2s soon as he entered the second
contest his companion r\n away, leaving
him to fight the bartle alone.

e was, however, again Victorious, and
soon had the satistaction of seeing both
antagonists stretched out feless before
im but e finmly resolved, nevr again
to make war on a bear with a2 hunting
fife, saing e woild “never BRhE many

“nother waly wighout 2 good Shooting-
iron in 1is
Another ‘of iy ot guides; wis

e
lfbreed named Mariano.

He spoke English, French and Spanish
fluently, beside. several Indian, diglects,
and ‘whs an intimate friend of the. old

pagsarch. mountainger, Jack Robinson.
was 2 capital guide, a successful
Kinates, and ful ofcreatly esouneas fog
every emergenc;
received a letter from him several
years since, dated at Thompson’s Fork of
the Pt River, where I presume he s at
present, if alive, and could be hired on
Reasonable terms 8 guide for an exoumion
into any part of Colorado or New Mex-

BEAVER DICK.

Another professional guide and hunter

OF eftended oxpeienge, s @ white man
named “Beaver Dick,” who can be fou
in the Teton Basin, at the foot of the
Teton mountain range, from April to Octo-
ber, when he is not hunting.

An army officer who knows him well,
in answer to a letter from me says: “He
i in_the Tetons. He hunts
fuithfully uncil he finds game, and then

a
F arm happy 1o asqure you that there
is a great deal of large’ game in the
Tetong, The Blick, brown. and iy
bears are very numerous in go
years. Deer, élk and moose Bt B
sport every year, bu(  dhere e 0 moun-
i shep in that
v Beaves Dick can be se-
?\ ide and hunter at @ reason-
or any length of time you de

u\red AS
able rate
sire

LITTLEBAT,
who is a half-breed of French and In-
dian lineage, has accompanied me as

uide and hunter seven seasons in the
Tountains of \’Vvommg and Montana,
and is without tion the most skillful
hunter and bes( ude 1 ever knew

aving passed his life in the Rocky
Mountains, he is familiar with all the beat

unting Toc calities, and understands the

habits of large game animals and the best

merhods of stalki

about old, of

med;um stature, bur 1nm m strength,

and is the keenest- sxgued and swiftest
runner T ever met with.

e has often dlscovered game with the
naked eye, at so great distances that. [
Could ok etect 1t with a good fii-glass,
and he could track a deer while riding
a rapid gait, when 1 was unable to e
cover any signs of it.

1 remember at one time he espied three
mountain sheep lying down at the base of
a natural vertical stone wall, at least five
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hundred feet high, and excending sbout
half a mile in length, so regular and uni-
form in structure that it presen(ed exactly
the same appearance. thrdughont

As the sheep Ind the wind of us, and the
round in front of the wall was bnre af-
ording no_ cover for approach in that
direction, Bat took us nearly two miles
around to the back of the wall, where w
eft our horses and followed him rhmugh
brus] over rocks and logs, until we

when o and taking
the hand of General Whip plp one of the
party who was to deliver the first shot, he
{24 Rim carefully up to the verge of the it
and pointing directly down at the animals,

ave him a good opportunity to make a
asty wl\\mm% shot, which killed the
largest ram of the group.

hat surprised me most in tns per—
formance was, how Bat, who rob-
ably + been there beiore could have
srick the precise spot in the wall where
the sheep were lying, as from the time we
commenced the” detour until we reached

the desired firing position, we did not
gnee gt sight of them. He must have
been by instinct or the keenest

inmateperception. Tndeed, 1t scemed that
the extraordinary faculty of

slot of animals with almost as
much certainty as it_could be done by
the exquisite powers of scent of the Scotch
sleuth-hound. I saw him in September
last at the Casper Mountain hunting
rounds, where he, with some of his In-
Sien. lathes, wers lying in & supply o
meat for winter consumption,

ame was not very abundant there at
that time, but Bat, the day before, had
discovered a herd of twenty-four elk, out
of which he lilled seventeen, which his
pauty were busily engaged in jerking
while T was ac his camp.

¢ informed me that upon one occasion
while procuring a winter's supply of
meat fo b band, he foll in with & very
large herd of elk, which he pursued on
horseback until he Killed seventy odd, in
a single chase.

\’Vﬁﬂe ‘hunting

alone in the Deer Creek

Range in 1885, Bat discovered four grizzly
bears. feeding. apon an clk that b been
killed some fime and s his

ore,
Rorse out of sight, he Crawled up behind
cover o within rifle range without their
him, and wit

every one of them, for which e
received a bounty of tweny dollars, ex-

IN THE WILD WEST.
usive of the pelts, which probably
vxelded him_about as mu
B s Ridge Agency;
/yoming, and can be communicated
it there and hised as guide, i desied
ton. o other quilifications, he
e e Englich and Sioux languages
Huently, is a good interpreter, and
best trailer T ever knen

SEMINOLE

is another half-breed, guide and hunter,
who lives on the Muddy Creek, about three
pile from the Casper' Range, is an intel-
ligent and reliable guide, and familiar
with all the best game localities in that
section. He hunted with me two seasons
and gave entire satisfaction.
T called at his house last October when
e was quite sick, and it is possible he
may have died since.
FRANK GOUARD,
who is said to be a native of the Sand-
wich Islands, is now post guide at Fort
McKinney
He was with me two seasons in the Big
Hom and Casper ranges of mountains, is
an excellen( iide and hunter, and know-
ing the country thoroughly, as he does,
is_one of the most useful men I know
of for campaigning in that section.
ad several times been sent out
upon extended hunting excursions with
parties of prominent foreigners who came
to the fort with orders from Washington
upon the commanding officer to furnish
them with transporation escorts, etc.
Frank gave me quite an amusing ac-
count of one of these epedicons,
paty comisted of Lord-
honom le M- rother,
believe, one or two o Englm
men.

They were well fitted out with pack
mules,” saddle horses, escort of soldiers,
and all other requisites for successtul
Sport, and were.piloted directly over the
mountains into the Big Horn Basin, where
elk, bear and other large game animals
were in the greatest profusion, and every:
thing appeared pre-eminenly au
and Frikkc says they were. highty. elated
at the flatcering prospect.
Tt appeared that the honorable gentle-
man_ was exceedingly desirous of aug-
his stock of trophies by a large
grizely ear's head, but he scouted at the
idea of bagging any inferior gam
o wastory ford of reating His per

e
and,
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ous adventures with lions, tigers, etc.,
and scemed to regard even grizzly bears
as rather insignificant for his mettle.
hey hunted through the mountains
for some days and saw a number of bears
and elk, but were so unsuccessful in g
ting shots, and missed so frequently
v did get them, that they became
somewhat discouraged, especially the
honorable gentleman, who seemed so
reatly disappointed that Frank redoubled
B etforts o give him an_opportunity
of gratifying his ardent aspirations.

A Were then encamped upon a
high hill ‘near the head of a deep cafion,
where bears often resorted, Frank pro-

osed stationing them upon rumways
around the opening of the defile, while i,
with the soldiers, would go well down the
gorge and drive up through it, when they
Wwould probably start out bears that might
pass near enough fo their stations o give
them good shots.

Accordingly, the hunters were posted
upon the runtways and all arrangements
made to insure success, when the whip-
pers-in went down and entering the
cafion some_distance below, started up,
making all the noise they could to rouse
out the bears, and sure enough, they soon
discovered a large grizaly, which they
succeeded in driving directly to where
they supposed the Englishman to be.

,'to_their surprise, they heard no
shots, and when they emerged from the
cafion, instead of finding the hunters at
their posts, Frank said he saw them about
a_quarter of a mile off running at the to
of their speed toward camp, with the hon-
orable tiger-slayer leading off, and when
he asked him why he di% not improve so
favorable an opportunity for accomplish-
ing what he came for, he replied, “Why,
my dear fellow, the nawsty beast made
such an awful noise in breathing that he
scared me nearly to death, you know.”

GUIDES FOR MOOSE AND CARIBOU HUNTING.

An excellent guide to the moose and
caribou_region in Cumberland County,
ova Scotia, is 2 Micmac Indian_name
“John Logan,” who lives at a small ham-
let a few miles from the hunting grounds,
where other Indians, sufficient for camp-
ing puposes, can b hired at about a dol

lar a day. Logai

understands the are of calling moose,
having killed many of the animals by
that method. His address is, “Half-way
River, Cumberland County, Nova Scotia.”
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Ample transportation from the railway
station at Athol to_the hunting grounds
(twenty miles) can be secured by wwritiny
in advance to Luther Baker at Afnof,
who will attend to the matter promply.
outfic for this locality should be
procured before leaving St. Johns, N. B.

SABATIS SHAY,
who lives at Indian Island, Old Town,
Maine, is an intelligent Indian and a good
guide and hunter, and will, besides other
requirements, furnish the cooking outfit

r a party and superintend everything,
for three dollars a day, and by writing to
him he would have all in readiness to
mect & part at proper time and place

His favorite moose locality. is from
seventy-five to one hundred miles from
Old Town, fifty of which is by rail and
the balancé by ‘wagons. 2

Good caribou shooting can be had near
Gaspé, Canada, upon Douglass Town
River, where there is a very comfortable
gabin'vithin @ short walk fiom che funt-

s

grounds.
here are but few moose in that region,
but caribou are very abundant.
A capital whife guide and hunter lives
at' Gaspé. named

WILLIAM EDEN,

who s well acquainted with the country,
ith everythin

and will supply @ parc with every
necessary for a successful hunt at reason-
able ratés.

e is very obliging and will furnish
any information by post that may be de-
ire
Another good caribou locality is in the
icini “Rivier de Loup,” below

Vicinity of
Quebéc, where can
winter, ‘and Indians can be hired, that
are good callers, for two dollars a day.

A exprienced white guide and huner
by the name of C. MacNab lives here,
who can be hired at moderate wages,
and by writing to him in advance, he
would ‘procure all supplies required.

ere is also very fair caribou shoot-
ing within forty or fifty miles north of

uebec, in the “Green s

he only proper season for hunting chis
section, however, is in December and
January after the snow becomes well
packed, o a5 to render the snow-shoe

stalking good.
About the best cribou hunting 1 know
of, excepting in the Island of Newfound-

Iand, is found ninety miles below Quebec,
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in the Saguenay district, at a place called
“Jardine,” which s casily reached from
Quebed in November, when there is
from six to twelve inches of snow upon
the ground, which makes good track-

ing.
Mr. H. H. Sewell, of Quebec, who is an
enthusiastic sportstan, and s familiar
with both the last-mentioned localities,
would, it is presumed, cheerfully give in-
formation to gentlemen inquirers.

INDIAN GUIDES AND HUNTERS.

Of all the guides and hunters T have
met with upon the frontier, I know of
none superior to the Delaware and
Shawnee Indians. They have accom-

anied me upon several very extended
expeditions and 1 have invariably found
them brave, competent and_reliable.

They occupy a portion of the Choctaw
Reservation, and live quite comfortably
thereon.

One of these people, by the name of
Black Beaver, acted as my guide and in-
texpreer upon one. expedition of 300

miles, over (for the most part) an unex-
plored country.
He had for many years been in the em-

loy of the American Fur Company, dur-

ing which he had visited nearly every
point of interest within the limits of our
unsetcled  possessions.

He was an adroit, fearless warrior, and
had been engaged in many desperate en-
counters with the wild Indians, especiall
with the Blackfeer.

At the be inning of the Mexican war he
commanded a_company of Delaware
scouts under General Hamly, and per-
formed important service,

And at the commencement of the late
war he piloted a detachment of our troops
out of Texas, thereby incurring severe
losses, from having his horses and cattle
stolen by the enemy duri i

And although he peti
fime after time for compensation, he never,
as 1 was informed, received a dollar o the
fime of his death.

THE KICKAPOO INDIANS,
who live near the Delawares and Shaw-
nees upon the Canadian River, constitute
but a meagre remnant of a once powerful
tribe. They were, when I was with them
Iast in 1854, well armed with rifles, and,
without exception, were the best shots upon
the borders. They hunted altogether
upon horseback, and would, with a great
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deal of certainty, kill a deer while their
horses as well as the i
.,

deer were in full

hey were in the habit of making yearly
autumin huns through Northern Texas,
and 1 once had occasion to follow their
trail for fifty miles, when they had killed
off everything in the form of game. There
was not even a jack rabbit left.

Some of them went off fo Mexico with
the Seminole, “Wild Cat,” while T re-
mained in their vicinity; but what has be-
come of them since I have not been in-
formed.

They were quiet and peaceable, and, as
they have shown in several instances that
came under my notice, they have in-
variably evinced a high regard for low and
an inflexibility of purpose In the execution
of its mandates seldom witnessed among
any people.

TRAILING.

1 know nothing in the woodsman’s
education of more importance or more
difficult to acquire than the art of trailing
or tracking.

As T have before stated, o become an
adept in this art requires the constant prac-
tice of years, and many a lifetime does
not suffice to attain it.

of the Indians 1 have met with
manifested great proficiency in this species
of knowledge, the faculy for acquiring
which appears to be intuitive with them.
e exigencies of their self-reliant lives
stimulate the savages from boyhood to
develop faculties so important to their
existence.

T have never seen white men who were

ood trailers, and practice did not seem,

i improve their understanding
in this regard. They have not the acute
perception for these things that the In-
dians have; indeed it is not supposed that
this difficult branch of woodcraft can be
taught from books, as it pertains exclu-
fiely 10 WY schonl .oF practice, aidad by
instinct and necessity.

Tnexperienced hunters should never,
when it can be avoided, go out alone into
a wooded section they are not familiar
with, as in case of fogs or snow-storms
they are quite likely to become lost or be-
wildered.

2

have known several such cases where
men, losing their bearings, have wandere
about for Hays in'a st of confusion. and
uncertainty, upon the verge of lunacy.

oyl mat. Hoasci upon thaireitation,
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but invariably exhaust themselves by run-
ning ahead at their utmost speed without
Rk regard o directions, dad ofen fol-
low their own tracks a in a circle,
with the idea that they are in a beaten trail.

Duting one of my earliest expeditions
over the plains, a German gentleman with
the party’ became lost while hunting, and
was_absent for about ten days before he

rejoined us; and during all this time he
\is wandering, about hetween the Cana
dian Ri the plain wagon road we

ver an
had made, which at no point were over
two miles apart. Yet, he did not remem-
ber secing either the road or river at any
time during his long absence.

trange district of country where
there are no prominent landmarks, a
pocket compass should invariably be car-
fied, and on starting out from camp as
well 2 frequently dusing the day,  the
Dearings should bé observed and the ap-
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pearance of localities noticed when facing
toward camp, as landscapes present very
different aspects when viewed from o
posite directions, and the direction of the
Wind should be carefully observed when
the hunter is without a compass.

Bur few white men can with certainty
refrace their steps in an unknown locali
where there are no mountains or trails
to guide them; whereas the sense of
locality seems o be innate with the In-
dian, who requites o aid from the mag-
netic needle.

T asked my Delaware guide, Black
Beaver, if b’ could_oplain the mptery
0 pilingly teplied, while

\umme o s refing;
°TEs all g, but may, b o he not o
out when I want

He did nor, however, have the least
conception of the practical utility of the
compass.

(To be continued)

INDIAN LEGENDS.

BY C. E. 5. WOOD.

SMOKHOLLAH.

SmokHOLLAH is remarkable as an Indian
who, witheut bravery and never fvin
exhibited daring, i
to a pre-eminent posi
wid reaching’ powe
He is the high-priest or ot Chief Tocat of
the “Dreamer,” or “Drumming,’ Relig-
ion. Just how much of this mysticism
he himself originated, how much was
existent in the mythology of the wibes,
and how much, if any, distorted from
misronarytathings, | ‘st unchle s
But as gathered from the Indians them-
selves, T understand his history to be
substantially as follows:

e was born a member of the Walla-
Wialla tribe and grew up under the chief-
ginship of old Bapu mox-monx (Vellow

.'As a_young man he was counted
of Title worth as 5 wartior or unter, but
wishing fo marry a young woman of the

y soghc but the youngest

it chief and begged

her to help him get the woman he loved.
This interview took place in a lonely
corner among some bushes, where the

and exervsd a

woman was athring bagies and 1 filse
sgcount s ought to Pup-more o
This, awakened his jealousy and he
cused his wite of sinning with Smokhollah.
his she demed but the old savage, who,
was an unusually cruel and
i WAL, s isened only to his o
jealousy, and tied her to a post and
Hogged het with lead-londed thangs,
v, will you el he trch” aid he
1 have told only the trth, and it you
aut me to pieces 1 can tell nothing dif-
£7 1id T would be telling & e
$he apaere
He then lashed her il his grown son
by another wife took the whip from him
and said the woman should be whipped
no more, The old man had one of the
few rifles then among Indians. He got it
and swore he would shoot any one that
interrupted. So then he brought up Smok-
holah and flogged him Gl the flesh was
ashed on his back, and, as an Indian
oxpressed i, his b backbone had nothing o
cover it. -pu-mox-mox sprinkled
e e s o tying the two




