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Clark'.s Pork and Beans,
The value of BEANS as a strength

producing food needs no demnonstration.
Their preparation in appetizing form is,
however, a matter entailing considierable
labor in the ordinary kitchen.

- CLARK 'S PORK AND BEANS saveyou the time and the trouble. They arc
preparcd only fron- thc finest beans com-
bined, with delicate sauces, mnade from

the purest ingreclients, in a factory equipped with the Most
modern appliances.

THEY ARE COOKED READY-SIMPLY
WARMI UP THE CAN BEFORE OPENING
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Fortunately for us the bear did not
follow more than fifty paces, and again
we w ithdrew to a point of safety to
diseuss the next plan of warfare.

Now the deyesighit of a bear is le.-
tremiely poor, and so long as he does
not catch wind of you, it is possible, by
careful stalking, to approach within
twenty yrso iio h ewr
side. To take liberties with a grizzly is
a very dangerous garne, but be it un-
derstood we were in a desperate posi-
tion, and at al costs Nve iust recover
our packs beforc the bear ruine(l tîeir
contents. My littie pistol shot very
liard and straight, and a bullet in the
neck at short range would perhaps put
that bear out of operation.

Wec tossed up with a dime as to wliiclî
of us wvas to go. I lost. Dawn \vas just
breakingü, and with it that strong
breeze, -whicli always -wNafts acrs i te
heiglits at sunset or sunrise, wvas blow'-
ing crossways between us and the bear.

Valary stood upriglit in a conspiculous
position to attract the brute's notice,i
while 1 crept down behind and began to
approachi with the breeze ful l innmv Nfa or. T1 must confess to a good deal of
excitemnt as I drew nearer the -reatt
brute, stooping lover its gliaist h fa-.t,
biut at tlie saune tinie nmv lilood l wa-ip,
and I ,%vas, ready to fight for ilir
sion s.

I crept te xithin at lea4 tlîirt laee..
T lie hear was tearing sau' uglY a t th,
pack srîiunder Hide pon » v*~ ,ý ' l! .t
i lues pau-.ilg to ro-wI and 'lia l1 t d
Valary, wliII stood, vastilv consij; n
agaiust tlhe skyline, awvav onn

SClea:iY ftue bear vas uu
proxiimit ' .

Tiien vaineethe moment N\wion ,. "1

boulder of rock, suddenly move. It was
the grizzly, crouching over the carcass of
our unhappy pack ponyl

I withdrew the littie automatic, and
Valary withdrew hie, hand pick. "IWhat
do we do nov1" I enq74ired breathlessly.
Trhe Indian seemed to measure the dis-
tance between us and the bear. "Laugh!
Talk!" he said aloud. "Walk straight up
to him. Perhaps he run away."

"And perhaps he charge! " I added,
knowing very well that, in this region
whlere the beàrs had yet to learn what
men and firearms were, there' was littie
chance of driving one of these monarchs
of the siopes from bis morning meal.

Valary's suggestion, however, held a
small amnount of promise, so rising from
our hiding place we approached boldly,
shouting and laughing as we went. At
a distance of 90yards I discharged the
pistol into the air, at which the bear,
which had been watching us closely for
some moments, suddenly sat upright,
uttercd a loud "wuff", then calmly pro-
ceeded to scratch himself.

"Don't seem muchi scared," I observed,
and stili we steadily approached, titi
-only a- stone's throw separated us. Then
the bear dropped on ail fours and stood
absolutely motionless, facing us. Hie
eyes shone a savage green, and the
coarse liair along his spine stood threat-
eningly on end. "ýHe's going to charge!"
slîouted Valarv. "Run if he does. 11ei
won't follow.";

No sooner said than done. With a
roar that shook the whole mountain R:de
the brute came straight at us, and wei
turned and scattered like chaif bcfr -
the wind.1

fa bead on the brute's powerful neck kill
ýpressed the trigger. The bullet went a
trille highi, and caught the bear on the
ï;ar. With a sound which was haif a
roar and lialf a- scream the brute irearpfd
on its lind quarters, Iclawing at its
head, and giving me an opportunitv of
an open shot at its throat. Again 1
pressed the trigger, but whether or ilot
the shot went home I cquld not say, for
at that very instant the grizzly located
me.

My best run on tw rugby field was
put to shame by the spttnt perfçrmed
among those boulders. Doubling and
turning like a rabbit, I managed ýto
evade the beast for longer than I should
have thought possible, at times pump.
ing in a chance shot at the animalls
body as an opportunity occurred.

That bear meant business, and I knew
now that it was a fight for life. Ile
came in silence. 1'-Never before had I feit
cooler or better prepared for an emer-
gency. I realised that rny best plan was
to save cartridges till I was dead sure
of their effect; for there was no chance
now of the grizzly abandoning the hunt.

Valary, however, was by no means the
kind of man to stand by while another
did ail the flghting. H1e came into it lilce
a man, armed only with hie hand pick,
but prepared to do his best. That flrst
desperate sprint had taken ail my breath
for the moment, and to relax for even
an instant meant certain death, for the
bear was only a few yards distant.
Valary came ixx-in.the very ace of time,
and purposely diverted the brute from me
to himsecf. It charged him instantly,
and frons not twenty feet distant I fired

Highlanders at Breakfast

two more shiots, both of which went
home, the second one disabling one of
the bear's forepaws. To that shot alone
we owed our lives.

What happened next was ail by way
of a dream. Valary fell, and the bear
passed right over him in its headlong
charge. I was aw'are of no fear, but only,
of a terrible anger. I went right up to
the brute, and tried to fire another shot
point blank frorn six paces distant. The
magazine wvas empty!

Somehow the brute sent me spinning,
but did not disable nme. When I got up
I saw it standing motionless and cough-
ing, foaming at the mouth, wvhile Valary
aimed a terrific blow at its skull with
his hand pick. The blow went home in
fine style, and tic, brute turned on Val-
lary wih the quickness of a rattlesnake.
1 went for it from behind, and buried the
spike of my pick deep between its
slîoulders. Then I caught a glimpse of
Valary's face. It w-as covered with
hlood, and his features seemed to be
cruslîcd out of ail recognition.

"Ilun!" he shoutcd. "It's our only
chance!" We ran-or rather we stagger-
ed(, side by side among the rocks, and
thiat aw-ful brute staggered after us

.iuuit was nivrel-v a point as to whielî
oîtlis colild lîold out thte longer, but hîîck
\\t ii e eu fuver. We reaclîed the edge
of a shlullew giul.y whieih ran for a short
distanice across thte imountain face. At
"Ie il, o f it Nvas a sinall black cave, aiid
Iliv roeks, ail rou)In(l w ere of the saille
dirt ' v lck tint. It lav- directly'acro'-s
tir ituthi. perhuaps sixtv feet deep, anîd

>oii strang(e instinct iwarned me not te
111 first impulse to slde do'" e

long the rocks and -,and into the g-loolît
tlitt sinikter ulcil.
tthie 'ery brink 1 stopped dead, ali
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