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“Indeéd the dog has a “strange. logk,? said.Cotton.

1 whistled to the dog. The poor brute came limping up whining
piteously. We threw him a piece of bread which he’quickly swallowed.
He then looked us in the face dnd started off in the- direction from
which he came, stopping every few steps to see if we followed.

“*Come let us find out what the matter is,” said Cotton. *That
-dog has-a secret'which hé would tell but cannot. - Have yoi1 any g’&ns ?

In fifteen minutes we-were fully accoutred-for-a journey to the hills.
The dog led us forward by a circuitous path, winding for two or{ thf‘ee
miles through -the tangled - brushwood, -over hill, precipice,=and
ravine, until ‘we -emerged upon a mountain slope of unusual height
whence we'could see for a long distance over the.intervening hills. and
out on -the prairies.. . A - :

“This is where the grizzlies come up to- smff the air,” I
temarked in a low voice to my companion. ’

-- The words were scarcely .past my lips-when I saw Couon raise
hisrifle andfire. . . .. .-

“It is only a young one,’ he saxd contempluously,as heran up to
the bear that:the shot had brought down, **but the mother must not be
far off.” : - R

In fact such was the case. A little farther on, just at the -edge
of a'precipice, wé came ‘upon the miother, but she was déad. Close
beside ‘hier-were-a*miner’s cap‘and a Tifle ‘which T° recogmzedas those of
Dalwit. But where was Dalwit? .

“The dog has -disappeared,” sdid ‘my -companion. Pash further
ahead:and see "if you -can ‘find *his sinaster. T will try - bélow - the
precipice, -

I stood for ‘a ‘short ‘time ‘locking “at ‘the *fallen ‘monzrch ~of the
mountdias. “Citton 'had gone down the -precipice. “He euddenly
Teappeared soméwthit pale ’and “startled T ‘thoua'ht "He ‘béckoned
for-iheto conie. ’ ’

““Anoitier grizzly 21 Msked.

“N4.7he said hoarsely ana*he seemed o ‘speak ith Bn‘ﬁculty, it

is—itis he”




