Kooten

JacK'Stréet had ridden o ‘flea-bitten
colt to 'my shack on Belly River, to
qte if I would go and break some.
hroung horses for him and Kootepal,
- Brown, his partner on & ranch in the'
" Waterton Lake district. He  would
have returned home in the late hours
of that same day.if I had not per-uud-,
od bim to remain Over night. .
":iThat evening we sat before the fined
place and exchanged ‘remarks- aboul
“hpnting | blg game in the ‘Rockies.
Then’his conversation drifted’ ‘upon an
incident which had ocourred to him
and . John George  (Kootenal) * Brown
at some point west of the Mounulnl.
As he refilled his pipe, he sald

“Do_ you know Kootesal, th
scout * and Jtrontlersman
days?” I answersd that 1idid; but n
enough--to - know him_ag, I .would ' ]
closer friengd. . .

“Well, he i3 a queer fish, a good
sport, a great hunter; but at times he
makes a great blunder of thihgs. when
excited.  No, I should- say: he -doss
“even wheh not excited. is & funny
man, hard-headed as I ever.knew; {0
have hig own way and disregard every-
thing that 1is poesidble to ba. right
that you say to him. Now, for 'in-
stance, he made the foulest-blunder in |-
my presence that almost cost him his
life.” Jack -turned his face away to
bide the severity which he assumed
_in the very thought ot lt,

“That's nothing; we ail make blin~
‘ders, more or less, in the course of
our - lives, even.though we are .per-
‘fectly mormal in nature and having
clear conception  to ‘ses straight” 1
remarked. He luoked at me.. and
smiled,

“That {s 80," ho seid. “We oan, ™
other fellows’ faults, but we. cannot
see ours, . But there are fellowd who
are habitually blunderers. - Yot ‘Koot
enal is not a man of that Roft;-stifl,
when' he makes one n is very noucs-
aSle.”
" “What sort of blumlau‘ doss he

"
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‘clumip” of "henvy “spriice ‘tress to’ the:
right ol the cabin and below the high
bank, we saw something move on:top
of the ‘cabin roof which formed a
sheltér to the porch. Now, this shack
was built so close to the edge -of the
‘bank that the roof of the porch pro-
lected wome few fest beyond, and &

-the porch to prevent anyene
welking out over the bank,
was 40 feet high and quite
stbep, - Steps “were mads from - the
door to the bottom, where & spring of,
clear water flowed down’ throuxh the:
heavy spruce trees.

. "We saw at once :that the ,Iwm.u
ohject on the roof was a larys grissly

wlnd he was removing snow whlﬁl&lly

oply "on" thét spot. We. atood’’ d
{atched him until he had complel
is bed and presently lay down m‘i

over the maund of snow he had/pi
around him.' If we hadn't- seen him
moving up there we would have. inis-
took him for a pile. ofreddish-h wn
moss put there. We laid .our :thi
down quietly, and I whispersd: to
Kootenal to shoot him from. where
we. stood.” It was oaly 40 ynrdi«!lg.
tant to the cabin,

“No,’ he sald, I can’t seer iy ‘hedd)
‘and I fear a clean miss f'I givéhim
a random shot, Let's go-quletly. to
the cabin, 'and shoot him from undes
the "porch - through the 'cabin .roof.’

“1But, Kootenal, the covering of'the
ocabin {8 & scoop roof’ I protested.
He paid no heed to that as he pxam.
ined his .30-40, now cocked and ‘ready
tor ipstant use. He walked. . few
steps toward the shack and .looked
back to ses it I was coming, .. ..

““Yes, but I .can shoot hetwoes the
craeks and get him sure,. He. sald.
That was his final remark, aad I knew
he was bull-headed. " ;

[ “We advanced cautiousty,” elitabed
the earthen steps apd gotunder the
porch a6 he had dedignated:
48 it would seem, neithers

to seek

“usually make that you should percelv

of unlocking the dody

‘with disgust?” -1 askéd by way .of
tarting him.oh with an explanation.’
‘He cleared - his throaf] shrugged hiv
-|h.oulderu and: crossed “his:logs as he
-mdjusted - himself - to - begin: with /his
. 'story .ot old: Kootenst. Brown.
“No, he is not a- llow-wi:tud lel-
i low; he's.s, smart. m
i 'but I~ guesa-he s
{ 'quick when something nﬂng
‘denly that ‘requires Ii

", was sure & blunder.””# Ha turnett:

‘taced mej’his oyemttvlnkled
' €74 was in the spring of ;tha.
.while yet the: ynow I8y in palelies in
the timbars and a feir large-dtlifts. lm
{n-the flats that Kootenal and me'had
outfitted and:lett for Koote w p

wSitptospecting - tour. In, doy
plager, gold-- QE:(‘ B Had. tound’ 0 th
mou:

Years ago.. 'We cameé to the

& canyoh 'through, which mallae
sam wateMtrlekled do orthe | %
nrd /with an _exténsion of gravel flat | b

. sides; Things looked good. to

ls wa pltohed” ,our tent at the base
B#%a’ high bank¥to the left of -the
treek, - Kootenaf sald that there was
®old and it could easily be taken out
: of thess graveF beds. We had "seen
plenty of signg’ of large game—yes,

-a0d some gri ‘tracks in-the n‘hd
Just a lew feet.from our tent.’ .
. “The" mext’ ing ‘we moved our

-things to a shack on the brink of the

batk and’with. our pick, shovel, gold-|’

‘prn and. rifla,"we proceeded for the
be » which layiniot nore than & quarter
»f ‘a. mile ‘wedtward. We prospected
all right and<found same colors, too;
but we grew, tired of racing about on
those flats. Our ambition for the
yellow stuft had worn out for the pre-
»ent, so we proposed to .go up the
creek and investigate farther up, The
country had heen burnt after Kootenat
had been there, and now a forest of
lodgepoles had sprung up with amaz-
ing rapidity untfl some of .them had
attained the height of 30 feet or more,
West of ‘the creek from the bank to
the foot of the mountain, was & space
about 500 yards, untouched by fire,
and in ‘this heavy timber moose and
elk had yapded- up during’ the - pnt
winter, ~ -

S We dldr't g0 far, 'As & matter of
fact wa found.nothing up there. So

fuge in the cabin in casd-the bear
Wes'wounded ‘and made for’ us. I
%nd neay the' door and :ntchdd,Koob-

{, who was now pointiny Nsre and
ore -with. the muzile of  the Trifie
ut ©.where he thought the 'bpar'
womd lkely .be. - Then he'
anfl fired,
"Buddonly xrd " the ihutmng\
of foet, a loull groan: which' indicated
s growl, and ' the 'creaking .of' the
lcoopu under Bis- heavy: welght: with’
avy sound as if a sack of sand had
w enly fallen to the ‘ground, Bruin

took’ alm

. | had{dumped dq«n. probabdly, wounded
Andiz whiat

t-next” would follow? Wa
hadWa-thought. quilok: cnou:h to solve
that\problem. ‘We were at the mercy
of ‘the bur t he lmc alter us.
-1 'meksly

. Kl?m
an t)u nm me n.ld Thlock thiy
%i‘ak had el;;:l time' now to look
for'that key which Kootenal, haﬂ in
 own ‘ocket, .
“*Climb  the ‘cabin’ fdof “or’ yun
sround * the " corer!’ I yelled. . “The
bear; is coming after you!* M tha
same "time I scaléd® the roof in an
instant, I'looked' down and,sawthe
 bear now. approaching the rch with
moutk open. Kootenal Brown. st this
nioment. took to’ his feet' around the
| corner.in the opposite: direction from
rsll:ence the bear was udvnnbins rap-
“* 'n*m for your life!, ! yaued again
t0 'Kootenal, and: the' bear lhu,rd me,
He turned, and starfed back 1o get at
mé from %the side of the shi Wuv-
ing ‘my hands to attract the bear,
shouted jto Kootenal to turn’ back, as
the bear was coming .to meet him,
Just' then. the grizzly-leaped on the
side of the roofings and clawed hard
to get on top, He had succeeded in
pul!lng himself halt way up when I
spled a stick lying near my feet. I
picked. it up and slammed -three or
four strokes on the bear’s head and
paws which made him let go his hold,
and he fell back to the ground just
as Kootenal came running under him,
and the bear and Kootenal went roll-
{’ns down’'the bank to the level ground
elow.

yalled out to me: ‘Sheot him, he is
biting me!" I.plcked up the rifle

we:retirned to the shack pretty well
in’ the anernoon. Aa we rounded [

where -he had dropped it, and in an
lnstant I was 10 feet from the bear,

N

ing hal been built on the tround‘

“] jumped off the roof just as bo |

qmmtwmmm and fired. The
u . t lh' noﬁ. uulnud and

“Ko Brown got D, lmmnx,
but. heswas Pyje.” He laidia trembling
Hand.on his'shoulder whpys the bear
had_bitten. him and ‘agid: - ‘Quick
work, quick ‘work! . Yoir, fixed  him
Just_betors <her did.s his 'k on me."
Ald “lmotlced the wound wasn't ser-
lou- 7 «But Kootenal uldn’t stay
h,tz to look for his yellow metal
whlc); he bad discovered 40 yelrs
“0‘

'Why'dldn't you shoot the beer fn
th. ‘head when ke was trying to climb

ecabin to get you?” I said. “You
had. the finest opportunity to blow his
bralfis out at that short distance. I
kpew he had made a gross blunder
zvhhlo‘hh he a8 yet had not given a

flda't think of that”

He

redl 8 “he -spoke,. for be knew
wheb #5124 1n mind; but I didn't say
ity -tnrned his face away and said:
“I bt the confounded thln; !tnpped

me, too."”
% ‘men, 1 foel sorry’ for '.hem
- | JaciciStreot Hes buried under an av-

ed {fjo-glacler in Goat Canyon, at the
térton Lakes,; and Yohn
m.l) Brown slumbers
lk.hé lower lln m
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