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The Death Gulch
A Prospiecter's Story of a Terrible EnCOUnter with a Grizzly, and of Its't.lgTermiination.

T ERE were threc of lis, Vala,Bob and myseîf. Bob'as ti
littie ,sliaggy -haired mounta

pony that liad carried our h
from Kamloops into the heart of th
interminable region of towering but',
and silent timbered- slopes. Scener3
Yes, scènery of the grandest, for Bi
tish CJolumbia would be liard to beat
that respect, but when one lias liv(
long weeks in the bush', flghting fli
forest fires, and periodical hiunger, or
does tiot tliink very much about ti
scenery.

Valary was an Indian, an exceptionall
good guide and woodsman, a liard worl
er, and-for an Indian-the best of con
pany. Tlie silence and loneliness did nc
trouble him to the same extent as,a
times it troubled me, and hie could i]
Ways be-depended upon to get gaine an
fresli meat if there were any to be haý
All things considered, 1 might ha'
searched far for a better partner, an,
since we -left Kamloops, four mont]
ago, a very genuine friendship liad crop
ped up between us. 1

Now, liowever, _after the greater par
of tlie summer spent in the wild, we lii
turned our faces Iîoîewards, and a]
tliings considered we sliould have oi
work cut out to get back before ti
dreaded freeze up. Our prospecting tril
had proved a success, and Bob liad i
mucli yellow dust, together witli go]
bearing quartz samples, among lus packs
as lie could conveniently carry. It was,1
think, -on -the second. day of the returi
journey wlien, on coming suddenly round
the end of a jagged shelf, we disturbeda
huge eagle wliich was - feeding on some
thing in the ravine below. The eaglE
flew off, leaving, its quarry, and after
circling round us, screaming sava .gély
swept off into space..

Now a fresli killed mountain hare or
young wild sheep is always wortli pick-
ung up, and Valary did not waste:-muc]
time in sliding down amonig the boulders
to the spot from whicli the eagle lia

isen. What was his., .surprise wliei

rXy, lie found, lying oh the sheif, a beautiful
the silver fox' the fur of which was ini ex-
dn cellent condition and nlone the wvorse for
k-it the eagle's attack. The peit miglit bc
bis worth anything up to $8o, and this
Les sumn would make a very nice littiebonus

ry? for Valary after the season's work. He
nr- lost no time in skinning the fox, return-
in ing triumphantly with bis trophy, which

'ed lie carefully pegged out and cured that
ies, evening.
one It w'as a few days later that the first
the great misfortune befeli us. We 'had

made camp just above the timber beit,
lly and during the evening we both of us
rk- noticed a strange Unwholesonie odor in

)- the air. It came in guets when the
ot breeze blew f rom a certain quarter, and
at at midnight I awoke, feeling sick and
al- iii, and with a splitting headache. Fear-
id ing we had been poisond I wakened
ad. Valary to ask 1dm how he feit, at whiclî
Lve he put one hand to his head and the
Md other to his stomach'; indicating that lie
Fis felt jolly ill.
)P- "Break camp," lie said briefly, "bad

air. No stay here."irt It was my flrst experience of the "badad air"ý of those mountain sides, but I wasMl too dazed and ili to ask questions. 1ir, realized now that it was the very air;be we were breathing which was poisoning
rp us, and. to stay on miglit prove fatal.as It was light enough outside to packId up in comfort, and having strapped

Severything but our own personal gearon the pony, we left him to graze a mo-rnment while we got together our kit. Hend was not thirty paces from. us, and wasa nosing about aînong the rocks for a
"'few blades of grass.e Suddenly the intense stilîness of the'r mountain side was broken by a- terrifie

Y, snarl, and glancing round both of us'
r*w a huge grizzly dashing down the
-pres .s tra in towards our pony. I shouldFi neyer, have believed so large and- cum-

rs bersome an animal could have travelled
Aso fast had I'not seen'it with my ownieyes,, and how Bob evadedth rs

savage rush was marvellous. The littie
pony simply took one leap as the' bear
flung himself headlong down the pre-cipitous siope, and the great brute's fore-
paw must actuall1y have touched the
pony's hind quarters.

Both of us shouted at the top of our
voices in the hope of scaring the brute,
but not; much!1 It was clear from the
flrst that lie meant having that pony,
and without glancing in our direction lie
continued the chase. Neit moment both
pony and bear vanished into the gloom.
The Indian and I stared. at each other.
Our grub, our rifle, indeed everything
we possessed except my liglit automatic
pistol, our hand picks, and a few odd-
mente, were gone with the pony. To
lose these meant almost certain deatli
in the midst of the solitudes.

For fully a minute neither of us
spoke, then Valary drew his liand pick
from lis belt and said savagely: "Hunt
grizzly now. He kil Our pony. We kill
him.",

I muet confess that, from. the firat,
the task of hunting a grizzly with liglit
hband picks and a small automatie pistol
did not appeal to me, but one miglit as
well die in that way as die inch by inch
from starvation. That the grizzly was
in no playful mood was elear, but whule
we could not save the pony we must, at
any rate, try to save our equipment. i
told the Indien I was ready, and mut-
tering something about the gold dust and
his precious fox skin in the packs he
led the way to the point at which tlie
grizzly had charged..

Valary had no trouble in following
the. tracks, though , it seemed to me that
we scrambled along the mountain side
for over an hour, and aIl the tîme that
horrible unwholesome scent in the air
seemed to become stronger. It M'as
as though we were approaching some
unknown poison belt into which, per-
haps, men had wondered before, and
never returned. Suddenly, however, the
Indian beld up his hand, then crouching
lower, pointed ahead. in the dim light
I saw something. whirh i took to be 'a

Don't forget when ordering cocoa- over the, phone,. ta
ask for ««COWAN'S."ý It is y'our sufeguard forpiiritylI-
There is no finer'cocoa sold in'C"anda. -- isin itself
a perfect liquid food made.from 'the choicsct- cocos
beans, blended ta perfection. Siniply'boil., it fromn:
three to four minutes with mlk-by- this m.-zethodA
the fragrant aroma Of
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Flanneleýittes,,
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LONGCLOTHS, TWILLS and SHEETINGS)
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The nap is short. and close.
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