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erusli him to d«'ath. 'I'lu» hug of a hoar, as w)me limit* rs know
to theii' cost, is a warm eudnace. Som«'. who. hy tin* <|uick,

skilful use of tlioir knives, or hy the prompt arri\al of a rescue

party, lia\e hecn rescued from the almost deadly luig. have told

mo how their ribs have been bi'oken ami their breast i)onts almost

ci'usheil in by tlie teirible hug. I know of stivera! who have bciui

in sucIj eontlicts, and altliough tlu\v managed to e.scape dtatli ijy

driving tia'ir knives into some vital .spot, yet they liad sulVeretJ so

much from broken ribs an<l other injuries n»ceiv«d tliat they were

never as stiong and vigorous afterwards. But witli a goo<l tree

at his back, his trusty knife in liis hand, and Ins brain cool, the

advantage is all on the side of the hunter.

Among the many stoiies told of such conliicts, tliere is one by

a Canadian Indian, which shows that even the women know
liow to successfully conipicr in thest* encounters. This hunter

was out looking for game, and had succeeded in killing a deer,

which he left in the woods for his wife to skin, while lie r(turne«l

to his wigwam for his sled on which to drag it home, it was in

the sj)ring of the year, and there was still snow on the grouiul.

A great, hungry bear that had just left his den after his long

winter's sleep, while prowling about looking for food, got on the

scent of the blood of the newly-killed deer. Following it up, he

soon reached the spot where the Indian woman was skinning the

animal. She had jii.st time to spring up with the knife in her

hand, and back up against a tree close at hand, ere the half-

famished brute sprang on the deer and began devouring it. See-

ing the woman .so clo.se, he seemed to think it best to get rid of

her l)efore eating his meat, and so, with a growl, he rushed at

hor. lie raised himself up on his hind-legs, and tried to get his

fore-pawa around her and thus crush her to death. She was a

brave woman, and knew what to do. Holding the knife (irmly

in her hand, slu^ waited until his hot breath was in Ikm* face and

he was ti'ying to crowd his paws in between her back and the

tree against which she was pressing herself with all hei* might.

Then, with all her force, she plunged the sharp-pointe*! knif(!

into his body in the region of his heart, and gave it a (|uick,

shai'p turn. So thoroughly did she do her work that the great,


