
THOSE four bears that Ikilled e:t tlw
divide between the Fraser and the
ocean just saved my life. '~':'\r~.
ItIs true that they nearly killc-1

me- in the first place acd laid roe uo .t
cripple in the Canadian woods for three
•months, but ifIhad not had them to
cat Ishould have died ot starvation where
I*ay, for traveling was out of the ques-
tion. ,.;..'.-7;.,-

1 left Vancouver in the latter part ofJuly, taking with me the lightest sort ofan outlit, and barely inough provisions to
t toe a week. A heavy coat and nay

regular clothing was all the protection I
tiad from the weather. A bag of food con-
taining flour, coffee, bacon, hardtack.
Migar: and a heavy /evolver tor defense.comprised the balance of my outtit.

The resion to which IIntended go:n<j
had been reported as showing rkh placer
prospects and some tine float rock had
been brought in by a -aimer who gave me• the- exact location in whichhe picked itup
1 via*BuffSrtrnHy fiiiniliar with the region
to recognize his dt^criction and by tie
rough and unworn condition of the roc*
Iknew that he must have found it cla-se
to the original lodge from which it came.• ror that reason 1 thought it was better
lor me to make the trip alone, as thers
vould be one less mouth to keep closed•unUl Icould make the necessary investi-
gations and arrange tor filing the claims.

i>iy first day's journey v.as a hard on-j,
as it w;.s alniuet continuous uphill work,
my intention being to get up in the highoi*
ndgts, where there was less Umber iu
the way of traveling, and as the rockswore more exposed and less covered with
Cftritus tfa<r« was .-ilso a better chance
of making tome- discoveries Iy the way.

The tecond day lmade very much bel-
ter time, for it was nearly all*level going,
3usi tiious-U of up and down to rest my
leg.-- with the variety. There was no brush
in the way;on the contrary, there seemed. to be on the very top of the divide a regu-
lar trail, which had probably been worn
f'V wild animals, as Iwas far away frompaths of travelers and there were no cat-. tie In that reprion.
Imade camp somewhat early In the

bead of a little ravine below the too
nf the ridge. Itwas an Ideal spot, shel-
tered from the wind. A small stream tum-
bled over a fall at the upper
¦end of the fiat and fell again
fis it loft the lower end. so I
¦W3S in a way shut in. as there were *tet?D,
rorky walls on the sides. With my hunt-ing knife, which was heavy as a machete.
Icut four pronged saplings, stuck them
In the gTound. put two poles In the
crotches lengthwise, laid fnme springy
nmbs across the poles, and had Uv
Inundation of a very good cot to keep mectt the ground.

After cooking my tupper Istowed my
•provisions under the bunk to keep the
<-!ew off them, built a good big fire andl.ny down to enjoy a smcke. It was some-
v. hnt cold, being held up with a free draft.
cf air circulating uiiuer me, but Iwas
tired and soon went U> sleep.
It was not long before the cold awoke

me and from then until nearly morningI
•/pent my time huddling myself together
end shivering. About dawn Ifell soundly
asleep and from my wakeful night leav-ing: me so weary Imust have been in a.
rrjrular trance, for Iremember half wak-
ing up and dreaming that Iwas swinging
in a hammock and that a large number
of pigs were* running around playing tag.

A heavy Joit nearly threw me off my
bunk. Iawoke with a start and heard.a frightful "woosh: woosh!" right underme.

Threfl bij? bears were sniffing at my bed
and one smaller one was rooting around
¦under It trying to get the provisions out
cf the sack.. A Mow with the barrel of my pistol on
the back of the small bear under the
bunk made him jump back and snap *»t
me with another "woosh. woosh." l!ko
the noise made by a frightened hog. As
he retreated a little way Igot hold of thaV>sg of provisions, •which •was all wet on• the ouiFirte from hi? having mauled It
mund with his mouth. Taking It In my
left hand nnd my pistol In my richt r
barked carefully away up the little gion
under the impression that the bears
v.ouid leave me alone, but as soon as I
tried to climb the steep, rocky path oy
which Ih3d descended their appetite*
feemefl to get the better of their man-
¦Rfrsar.d they came after me, the little
one first of all.
Ithink ifit had not beon for the fool-

ishness of that little bear the rest
of them misrht have gone away, but It
rr-emed to hav« no fear a*Sd one of the
bi-=r nnes**. which was its mother, followed
it up jrrowling. evidently intending that
lio harm Fhould come to it.

"Cross as a bear" means something. It
if not a mere empty expression. Ireal-
Jzrd that when Iwas being bullied
e round by those bears, not darinij to run,
not wishing to shoot for fear of precipl-
titir.g an unnecessary conflict.

T knew that an old bear with a cub
•was th» worst of all kinds to handle, for
they arc quicker, crosser and meaner thin
sry other kind, so while the cub was
bothering- me the most Idetermined to
try to kill the o!d one first. Idid not
know all about bears, but Iknew enough
cf them to realize that there was no use
rhoniing at their beads, which as a rul?
only makes them angry -without hurting
th<*-m. unless struck in the mouth or eyts.
My hand was not any too steady, so I
•could not do thK but Idid get a bullet
'.n about where Iwanted it between the
Tif'k r.nd shoulder.

Th«-- r«T**ort of the pistol and th* srrowl
<-.f Th<-> wounded bear diverted attention
for a minut? and cave me a chance to
p?t un on the. hillside and replace the ex-
ploded empty cartridge with another:
sIfo to rnpty ray oartridsre box into my
fTket. where Icould get at the car-'
trifipep easily.

The wounded bear had recovered from
T-i«*t chork and came for me. but with
r>rn* 1aTf\pz unless. Ihad Just time to
finish p-ettinp the pistol closed, -when the
Two other Inrge bears started as well. I
pot a bullet Into one of them somewhere,
that dropped his hind legs -useless and he
nrfr.i rii-aprc-lntr himself by his forel*>K».
Only the third bear -was now too close
for combat.

How Idid itIflo not know, hut for some
time Imanaged to flr around over the
Kides of what was almost a cliff. Bound
end tovai the vallev. Jumping from ledee
to lrdrp. up PM side. acros3 the slippery
Jiead Where the water trickling over the
rocks made them elimy and mossy, then
dnrn the other ride, across the foot of
the <2p11 and up again. It was a regular

race between us and Just at this nnint
Trhere Iwert.down to cross the side of
the canyon, the bear gained on me every
tine. While Icould ed alonsr the side
•hill fartT. he -was much quicker and
more carelep? in his way of rollingdown
h\\\. Itried wreraJ shots at him. each of
which took effect, as was shown by !n-
crejrsnd pnarllngs find a way that he had
of biting, at the place where the wound
wriR made, as though some living thing

had bitten him there and he wished to
caicJi it with his teeth. Ihad now but
cne shot l'jft in my pistol and no time to
j>ut in more, for the bear was close upon

In trying to hurry and gain time I
rtunbicd a? Iwent down the side of the
canyon to cross the foot of the flat and
»»efore Icould ret up the bear was on
ne trcth and claw* all at once. In his
rape he fortunately missed my hands.
1 cocked the plctol, pressed it to his side

¦

The most thankful moment of my lif*
was when, approaching the coast with the
last of my provisions gone and nearly
ready to drop and die. Iheard the bark-
ing of dogs at an Indian camp on an
inlet.

Those Indians were full of the kind of
charity that counts. From the little that
they had they gave me all 1needed.

One of mem. an' old hunter, had once
been caught in almost the satne way that

Many a time, overturned by my scanty
pack.Ifell to the ground from pain and,
weakness, and then, unable to rise but
driven on by will power atone. Iwould
crawl and drag myself forward with my
hands. In me san» way that the bear
with the broken back had «1one.

Ishould have been tempted to cut It eft.
for Itseemed Impossible that Itcould r?*". heal. Still the worst was over; it could
not hurt any more than it did then."

That was a consolation for me. Ibegan
to feel quite cheerful over the thought,
and started In to make plans for the fix-
ture. One thing that, struck me very forci-
bly was that Ishould have to eat many
a meal before Iwould be well enough to
get away, if ever. And. fortunately, thera
was a fine supply of meat at hand.

Better, still, there were bearskin robes
to keep my 'wounded body warm, and..best of ali perhaps, there was bear's
grease in plenty to use as an ointment to
heal the hurts the bears themselves had
made.
It was a good illustration of being cured

by a "hair of the dog that bit you."
The tirst thingIdid was to sharpen ray

knife well on a piece of gritty rock by the. water. Then Idragged myself over to tha
closest bear.
Igot one-half of the bear skinned very

nicely. Then came the awful work of roll-
ing him over on his stretched out hide
so that Icould skin the other side. Again
and again Itried, and thought each timo
that Ishculd die in the attempt. Fortu-
nately it was a trifle down hill, antt at last
Igot him over. After that it was easier
work. . Ibegan cutting the meat oft
In strips ana laying them on the hide.
The tag of provisions was not far away.
From it Itook salt and pepper, of which
1had fortunately brought more than was
required. 1 mixed up some together and
rubbed the mixture on the strips of meat.
"When Ihad a number prepared Ihung:
them on a stick and laid it across on two
ro< ks to dry- The? work was getting Inter-
esting new, ami Icommenced to feel Hka
a sort of a second Robinson Cruaoe. only
tftat Iwas much more handicapped, for
he had the entire resources of a largo
tropical island at his command, and Ihad,1
hut one small rocky dell. He had tha
cargo of a freighted ship for stores. I
had three dead beats and a smalt hand-
sack of provisions. He was whole and
strong: Iwas maimed and half-dead.

Fortunately for trie there were large
quantities of i'owii timber on the little,
flat, and if took but little exertion to get
it.

Having demonstrated to myself that
there was to be no danger of starving, t
prepared an . unusually good supper ot
broiled bear's meat, biscuit and coffee,
after which, -lighting: my pipe. Iset to
work to tan the bearskin by rubbing It
with grease ami smoking itover the flre.
Although not completely tanned, it mada
a welcome addition to my covering that
night.

The next day Ibegan with more enthu-
siasm than Ishould have believed possi-
ble at my work of butcher shop and tan-
nery. Idressed the remaining two bears,
so that they would keep untilIcould get
to them to cut up the meat. From the*
intestines 1 prepared some fine catgut
strings, to use in snaring birds In case I
should need to do so.

When Ihad finally completed cutting up>
the meat Ihad an easier time vrlth my
work, which was simply to smoke it and
do my own cooking.

Ft was fortunate that Ihad been com-
pelled to such painful activity during th»
time that Iwas first wounded, for it gava
the injured muscles and tendons tha
stretching which they needed, and Ithink'
itis to that and the large amount of fresh
air Ihad that I.ewe my recovery.
It w.-is slow and painful at best, for

while the exercise had helped the muscles
ithad not helped the bones any. and they
knitted more slowly than they would have
done had Ibeen able to give them th«
required rest.

For two and a half months Ilived on
the meat of those bears and the carefnlljr
economized provisions which Ihad with
me. Ithen realized that, althoughIwas
unable to safely risk the long trip which
Imust make to get to the coast, the In-
creasing cold weather promised a snow-
fall, which might bury me for the winter
and forever.

How far or how fast Icould travel I
had no Idea. It was then necessary for
me to take all of my small stock of food
and my bearskin robes as well, for with-
out them the cold frosty nights would
have chilled me to death.

/ The pack was not a heavy one for a
strong man, but for me It was a moun-
tain. How Iever made the distance to
the Indian village on the coast Icannot
tell. Itseems to me now a miracle. In
miles Ido not know the distance, but in
steps tt was hundreds of thousands, and
each of them, short and halting though
it was; cost me more pain than Ilike to
remember.

7THE SUNDAY CALL.

HOW THE BEARS SAVED THE LIFE OF
W. J. LAMRICK

when nis grip began to .loosen, he Threw

hi* head back, and Iwas free to crawl
clear of him.
1 hurriedly emptied the shells from the

pistol and reloaded It from the cartridges
in my pocket.

The bear which had hurt me was evi-
dently In his last strueplcs. The cub wa3
cafely away at the upper end of the flat.
The bear •with th« broken back and drae-
ping hind legs was vainly trying* to nurse
his wound. The other 0:10 with the In-
jured foreleg was coming for me. It took
three or four shots to settle her. By this*
time Iwas getting so weak from loss of
blood, pain Rnd terror thai Iwanted' to

He down and give up; but by laying my
Injured leg on top of the other one for a
sort of sled, Imanaged to drag myse'.f
along on my hands up the flat until I
was able to put a finishing shot In the
broken -backed bear.

Some mnre painful crawling got me in
range of the cub, forIwas now trembling
no that Icould not hold the pistol to shoot
at any distance with accuracy. Luckily
my first shot struck the cub. , He. show-
Ing either more fear or sense than the
others, started off on the up trail and was

o.n<S HreA. at the same time StleWMr t*f
knife into him with the other hand. My
etrength was nearly gone and when I

withdrew the knife to Jab.-bim tipin 1
was too weak to pet it through his hide
*rd wa» feebly trying to find a soft spot

•©on ©nt of sig-ht. .
Iwas glad to see •,him po and did not

risk bringinghim tumbling back wounded
by another shot.
Iwas bleeding, badly and

-
knew. of

-
no

better way to stop H than to crawl to the

«vrcam and-let the eold.Wiuer run'ovcr
the. wounds. The pain of this -was Intense;
but It washed the dirt.:out and I;noticed
that

'
the flesh :gradually, turned white and

the bleeding ceased. \lwas thirsty; almost
to choking. .Lying down with my tired

head resting- on^a-^rocfc 'at the .water's
edge... Idrank-? and flapped .- It up like' athirsty dog. -'%That'did?mejinore good. than
anything. elBe.''-p'm^4 /W^:~i'i<\ --.'¦'¦: '.•¦¦•; .
? After my drlnkjIUigidown and slept, to

rest only by.fits and ,'ftarts. Ikept thlnk-

Ing that . there.might• be more bears :com-
ing,^and; the pain- of my

4 wounds wasun-
eeasing. < :.x ¦¦,:¦¦' ;¦-.-. ¦--*.¦¦

-
: ¦

-
¦¦,::-.-*¦-; i

.- -Moving ;¦-about 9painfully .and slowly
thoughal dld,^Itseemed, to easemy.mind
from the horrible prospect before me of a

slow death In thosa dreary mountains.'
,-'¦I;knew, from the ache In my.body, that
there. must be broken ribs in it.'- "Whether
they .would ever knitbo that.Icould crawl
out of my,.' rocky prison was a ques tlon.
My leg was a sight. IfIhad known how.

ITiad been, ana bis sympathy" for"ma was
the

-
deeper.iMsq09aMpft«!MM^«*s«M6aBnmMc

Having some business of his own at
Vancouver he agreed to toko ma there
in his canoe.

And hera Iam.


