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"Indeèd the. dog has a 'strange- ook,!'- said.-Cotton.--

1 whistled to the do-à The poor brute camne limping up whining
piteously. %Ve threw hlmi a piece of bread which he*quickly swallowved.
He theri looked us in the face dnd st arted off in the- direction from
-wluich h.~ came, ýtopping- every few steps to see if we followed.

"Corne let us flnd out what the mnatter is, said Cotton. '-That
dog hbas ýa secret'which he would tell but cannoi. Have you a .ny Ëg; rs ?

lIn flfteen minutes wè-were fully accoutred -for-a journey to the hbis.
The de- led us- forward by a circuitous pathi, winding for two or, thfee
miles through -the tangled -brushivood, »oV1er bill, precipiceé'-anid
ravine, until -we -ererged -upon a mountain siope. of unusual height
whence we could see for a long-distance over henernighis .and
out on. the pjairies.- -

"This is .where the grizzlies corne up. -t- sniff.- the air," I
remarked in a 10w voice to niy companion.

The -words were scarcely past my lips -when I saw Cotton raise
bis rifle and-fire. -

"lIt is only a yourig one,"' he said conternptuously, -as hie -ran up to
the bear that:the-shot had brougbt down, "but the 'mother must flot be
iar off."

lIn fact such was the case. A litie farther -on, just at the -bd»ae
0, a-precipice, wè came -upon the mother, but'shéï was déad. Close
lieside iie-r-wvere-aiiiiers cap'arid -a 'rifleîwhich I:récogniiedas those'of
T)alwit. But where was Dalwit ?

M<re dr>g lias -disappeared," siid àmy ýcompanion. Push further
àbead:.and sea -if -you -can ind -his -;iriaster. 1 -wi11 try - bélow -the
precipice,

1 stoiod *for -a -short *time -lo1ing -at ithe fallén ýmânirèh «of fhe
nointùins. "C.'ttôn 'had goâne down the -5réeiPice. --He sùddénly

-reappýehYèd soiéçha Pale -lnd '-%itled ï1- ïhoüà'ht. le b'ékoned

"No" b nd hirsely-ina-be seiet siak Sil diÏfiiulty, 'lit
is-it is lie,"


