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to see him roll over, but he went down the drift at an
angle of forty degrees, leaving a crimson trail as he ran
Uver the rocks and ncross the valley he wont at full
speed till we lost sight of him a mile away,

Aftor a lnto breakfast wo started out for s ramble,
ench in a different direction, I passing down a valley to
the northward. Those mountain valloys, how delightful
in the quiet morning, warm in the sunshine, sholtersd
from the wind, the pure, light air oriup and exhilarating;
rills of cool water everywhere, fresh from melting snows;
green pastures of softest spring grassos; erystal Inkelots
born of & suow drift; and through the mesdows and along
the rills, even against the snow, singly and in banks, the
most lovely flowers, scores of varieties and hundreds of
shades, butteroups and soft white oowslips, nstors like
our marguerites, but with pink and Iayender petals, red
daisies and yellow daisies, violets and lilies, and multi-
tndes of those beautiful flowers found only among high
mountains!  After going the length of this valley 1
crossed a low divide to the east and there found a glncier,
the sowrce of the Carbon River, It was my first axpori-
enco with one and I advanced with extreme eaution.
Theso glaciers present an odd appearance, much resem.
bling a dried worm with its skin sll eracked open, only
on & somewhnat larger soale, This one is about & mils
wide and fifteon long. Unlike water one of these jco
rivers cannot widon out after being confined by rocky
sides, but maintains nearly the same form throughout,
Btriking it below a uarrow gorge, I bad to olimb up n
handred feot to reach the surface. The lower end, reach.
ing far below the snow line, was almost entirely covered
with rocks and sand from the continued slidos and ava.
Innchos it had encountered along its course, The upper
surface of & glacier in full of crevasses, its profile boing
much like a saw.  Whare the top surface is convex these
cracks are more open, but where it is concave they are
closed. I first tried a convex surface and found it prae.
tically impassable, the ioe ridges buing sharp and the
chasms very deep; but going up further there was a con.
cavo surfaos, where there was nol much difieulty in
crossing by jumping some crevasses and going around
others. Crossing hero and going up the little mountain
opposite, I had a view of the eastern slope of Rainier,
and could see what appeared to be n possible way of
ascent.  Then recrossing the glacier by quite an easy
path I returned to enmp. The surveyor was already
there, Coming bhome over a high ridge he saw an im-
mense bear down five huudred feot in a valley, and as he
hind the rifle with him he coneluded to give brain n shot,
He started down, but after descending about hall way
eame to the conclusiop that the bear ought not to be so
rusdely disturbed, and struck oot for enmp. Wo never
oould determine whether the fact that it was Sunday, the
dopth of the valley, or the size of the bear, was the most
instramental in bringing him o this conelusion. The
lawyer eame in about two hours Inter, as wo were at sup.
per. Ho looked pale and tired, sud 1 never before saw o
man #0 glad b sea Trionds agninafter so briel an absencr,
He whook hands all aroand, said the esmp seemod so

home Jike, and smiled all over. Wo finally got it out of
him that he hard bomn on the glactor niks i head where
it Iny in a valloy, with ioy sides. Ho found it

hard going down, but coming up he had  terrible tine.
He foll into a crevasse and had to climb up two hundrad
feet through a hole in the ioe, where hanging masses kopt
fulling, threatoning to immolate him, and ke did not
oxpeot to get oub alive,

Mondny wo started to change our samp around to the
northeast side of the mountain, seross the Carbon hnoier,
80 08 to asoond from the oast,  Wo wore crossing ovor the
snow flelds on the base of the mountain when, doming
around some rocks with patehes of young grass, we sur.
prised a largo mountain goat feeding. I had the gun
and had boen watohing a pair of plarmigan ahead, aud
did not see him till he went galloping neross in frout of
us. I had always longed for huanter's Isurels, mostly in
vuin, and & goat was just what T had boen hoping for,
My nerves wore all on end in an instant, and my heart in
n fluttor. T was trying to got o good wim; how the gun
shook! could T shoot with the pack pulling my shonlders
buek? would I loso him as 1 had the wolf? thore he goos
bohind » rock, but out he comens again going more slowly;
ornck goos the gun, and he ohanges his course but does
not incrense his spoed; crack ngnin, sad ho comes townnl
s to the edgo of a precipice. He In n perfeotly dend
shot now, and 1 shoot for his heart. Then his hosd T
down nud he struggles on the snow, and wo all three sre
running toward him; but as soon as he s off Lis foot Lo
begin sliding, and before we can reach him over he gos .
It in only & vary steep snow slido, snd wo are after him
full tilt; and there he lies st the bottom, not braised »
purticle, but with bullets in his shoulder, neck and hone!,
We judged that he weighed considersbly over thres lun.
dred pounds.  His body and ueek wore vory thiok, logn
short, and hend nlmost an long as that of & hore, so thit
ho had a vory awkward lumboring gait. It chamoln
shooting is much like gont hunting, it weoms to me tint
cow shooting in a big pastare might be s difienlt, snd
the romanes of the brave chintmoin hantor suffers seversly,
We took off the skin and sbort little horns of our gond, n
it was impossible to earry him along  The rings on lis
horne showed him to bo of u venerable age, in faet o
potrinrch.  Ho was what in valgarly callod a “billy," «f
u vory pronouncod order, the kind Virgil speaks of in thie
“Ecloguos.” Both of these facts nppesend very plainly
when we tried to eat him; for though we took his tend: r.
est porterhouse steaks, and triod them boiled, fried and
romated, and all threo together, still the billy taste and
the seventosn-yonr toughness wore there.  But his ok o
in n bewuty, pure white, with long soft hair,

Alter our littlo affair with the gost we skirted along
the base of the mountain, down soross the Carbon glaek r,
then up ngain through flowory fields snd serubby fir o
to n spur of Rainfor, whors the last wood eould be fouil
Hero again wo pitahed our teut, gatherad a bed of boughs,
spread our blankets and made our last eamp, as only thri o
dayw’ provisions remained.  Our eamp was vory near Hhis
edge of the glecier, and thak night, ss woou ns the wun




