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NE day Merrifield and 1
wont out together amd
had rither oexcliting

ehinse aftor some bl elk
The previous evenlng, to
ward sunset, 1 had seen
thiree trotting  off
aeross an open glade foward n great
atreteh of forest and biroken ground,
up near the foot of the rocky peaks.

Litakls

|

sped,

wink deeply; | wan
all out of breath and my
steady that | misged my first shot

Elk, however, do nol vanlsh with
the instantaneous rapldity of fright-
ened deer, and these three trotted off
1n a direction quartering to us, 1 doubt
if 1 ever went through more ¥lolent
exertion than In the next ten milp-
utes, We raced after them st full
opening fire; 1 wounnded all
three, hut none of the wounds were
immedintely disabling. They trotted

s 0 COnBeqUenCY,

Nest morning early we started off to | on and we panted afterwnards, slipping

hunt through this country. The walk-
fng was hard work,
down the steep cliffs, covered with slip
pery pine needles: or minote the wind

~—

Soon the venison steaks were hrofling,

falls, where the rows of dead trees lay
plled up ncross one another In the
wildest confusion. We maw nothing
untll we eame to a lurge patch of burnt
ground, where we at once found the
soft, bluck soll marked up by elk hoofs;
nor had we penctrated lnto It more
than a few hundreed yards before we
oame to tracks mede but a few min-
utes before, and almont lnstantly after
ward saw three bull elk, probubly
those | haid seetn on the preceding day
We had been running briskly up-hill
through the soft, heavy loam, In which
our feel made no nolse, hut slipped and
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| & thicket of young evergreens. Hardly| ,oi0r gn noble and lordly game as 18 10| 110 the house together.

| At his feet the Jutting crags

| lnkea

on the wet earth, pitching headlong

mspecinlly up and | over charred stummps, leaplng on dead

logs thut broke beneath our welght,
more than once mensuring our full.
length on the ground, halting and fir-
Ing whenever we got a chance, At
last one bull fell; we passed him by
after the others which were still run-
ning up-hill. The sweat streamed Into
my eyes and made furrows In the
gooty mud that coversd my fuce, from
huving fallen foll length down on the
burnt earth; I sobbed for breath as
1 toiled] at a shambling trot after them,
as nearly dope out as could well be
At this moment they turned down-hill
It was n great rellef; a man who s
too done up to go a steep up-hill ean
still run fast enough down; with a last
spurt 1 cloged In near enough to fire
again; one elk fell; the other went off
at a walk. We passed the second elk
and | kept oo slone after the third,
not able to go at more than a slow trot
myself, and too much winded to dare
risk a shot at any distance. He got
out of the burnt patch, going Into some
thick timber In a deep ravine; | closed

hand 8o un- |

pretty well, and rushed after him Into |

| gradually edged In pretty close to me

Where the woods Lecame pretly open
{ saw him suddenly lift his ride and
fire, and Immediately afterwards o
pplendid bull eli trotted past in front
of me, evidently untouched, the team
ster having mi=sed. The elk ran 1o
the other side of two trees that stood
cloge togetler some seventy yards off
and stopped for a moment to look
ronpd. Koeellug down I fired at the
anly part of his body 1 could see be-
tween the two trees, and sent a bullet
into bis funk. Away he went, and I
after. mmning In my moccdsins over
the moss and pine needies for all there
was In me. If a wounded elk gets
fairly started he will go at o metsured
trot for many hours, and even If mor-
tally hurt may run twenty miles be-
fore falling: while at the same time
he does not start off at fall speed, and
will «often ve¢ hunter &
chance for nnother ns he turns
and changes s conrse preparatory to
taking o stralght line. So 1 raced nlong
after the elk at my very lLest speed for
a few hundred feet, and then got an-
other shot as he went across a little
glade, injuriug bis hip somew hat. This
made 1t all pight for we, nnd another
hupdred yards' burst took me up to
where | wns able to put o ball In a |
fatal spot, and the grand old fellow |
sank down and fell over on his slde

No sportsman can ever feel much
keener plessure and self-satisfaction
than when, after n soccessful stalk
and good shot, he walks up to n grand
elk lylng desd In the cool shade of
the great evergreeus, and looks at the
mussive and yet finely monlded form
and at the mighty antlers which are
to serve In the future as the trophy
and proof of his syccessfal wklll.  Still
hupting the elk ot the monntaing ls ns
poble n kind of sport as can well be
fmagined; there 1s nothing more plens-
ant and enjoyable, and at the same
time it demands that the hunter shall
bring into play many manly qualities
There have been few duys of my hunt-
ing |ife that were so full of unalloyed |
bappiness as were those spent on the
Blghorn range. From morning till
pight 1 was on foof, In cool, bracing
alr, now moving silently through the
vast, melancholy pine [rforests, now |
treading the brink of high, rocky prec-
Ipices, nlways amid the most grand
and beautiful scenery; and always

give an act

shal

was I In when there was a scramble| . ¢ound In the Western world. |
and bounce among them and I caught |

a glimpse of a yellow body moving out
to one side; I ran out toward the edge
and fired through the twigs at the
moving beast. Down [t went, but

when 1 ran up, to my disgust I found |

that 1 had jumped and killed, In my
haste, a black-tall deer, which must

have been already roused by the pas-|

sage of the wounded elk, I at once
took up the trall of the latter agaln
but after a little while the blood grew

less, and ceased, and I lost the track;|

nor could 1 find it, hunt as hard as I
might. The poor beast could not have
gone five hundred yards; yet we never
formd the carcams,

Then 1 walked slowly back past the
deer 1 had sliin by so corfous a mis-
ehance, to the elk. The first one ahot
down was already dead. The second
was only wounded, though It could not
rise, When It saw us coming It seught
to hide from us by layimg Its neck flat
on the ground, but when we came up
slose 1t ralsed Its head and looked
prowdly at us, the heavy mane bris
tling up on the neck, while Its eyes
glared and s teeth grated together.
I felt really sorry to kill It Though
these were both well-known elks, thelr

nntlers, of ten pnlnl.neq were  small,
twisted, and lshaped:™Nu fact hardly
worth preserving, except to call to

mind & chase In which during a few
minutes | did as moch downright hard
work as It has often fallen to my lot
to do. The burnt earth had GLlackened
our fuces and hands 1l we looked like
NeETONN

The Hnest bull,

with the best head

| that 1T got, was killed in the midst of

very besutiful and grand surroundings
We had been hunting through a great
plne wood which ran up to the edge
of & broad canyon-like valley, bounded
by sheer walls of rock. There were
fresh tracks of elk about, and we had
been advancing up wind with evea
more than our usual cautiun when, on
stepplug out Into a patch of open

Since writing the above | killed an |
elk nesr my ranch: probably the last
of his race that will ever be found In|
our neighborhood. It was just before |
the fall round-up. An old hunter, who |
was under some obligation to me, told |
me that he had shot a cow elk and
had seen the trucks of one or two
others not more than twenty-five miles

off, In & place where the cattle rarely
wandered, Buch a chance was not to
be neglected and, on the first free day,
one of my Elk-born foremen, Will Dow
by name, and myself, took our hunt-
ing borses and started off, accompa-
nled by the ranch wagon. in the direc

| thon of the prolable haunts of the

ground, near the edge of the clif, we

came upon a great bull, beating and
thrashiug his antiers against a young
tree, about eighty yards off.
stopped and faced us for a second, his
mighty antlers thrown in the alr, as he
held bis bead aloft. Behind him tow-
eredd the tull and sombre ploes, whils
overhung
the Jeep chasm below, that strétehed
off botwesn high walls of barren and
w-atreaked rocks, the THIL]
clinging to their sldex, while aloug the
bottom the raphd torrent gathered In
places luto bikck and sullen mountsin
As the ball turned to run 1
struck him Just behind the shoulder;
he recled to the death-biow, but stugs
gerad gamely on a few rods Into the

every:

forekt before sinking to the ground,

with my wsecond bullet through his
longs

'wo or three days Iater than this |1

killes] snother aall, nearly as large, In

the same pateh of woods n which 1

the fArst. A bear had bheen

the carcass of the latter,

A valn efMort to dod his den,

ermined to beat through the

Y to s him Ac

¢ Nl s il |

1 ¢4 some thires

s i iul starte! a

\ v ¢ ther

1 donl o
1

meet a boar alot W )
have glven Merrifleld re

inffected enjoyment than W 0
swiapiered an entire fan he

He |

doomed deer. Towards nightfall we
struck a deep spring pool, near by the
remains of an old Iudian encampment
It was at the head of n great basin,
severnl miles across, In which we be
Neved the game to lle. The wagon
wns halted nond we pitehed camp; there |
was plenty of dead wood, and wuu:
the venlson stenks were brolling over |
raked from beneath the
ernckling cottonwood logs. while in |
the narrow valley the ponies grazed
almost within the clrcle of the fAlcker. |
fng Ore-light. It was In the cool and
plensant of Reptember: and
lopg after golng to hed we lny awike
under the Llankets watching the stars
that on clear nights always shine with
such Intense brightness over the lonely
Western pinins
We were up
the moming

conis

month

and offt by the gmy of
It was a beautiful hunt- |

There wae a kali b Rovement in the
tmber below mae
ing day; the sundoge hung in the red
dawn: the wind hardly stirred r
the crisp grass; and though Xy
was cloudless yet the we Py
queer, stnoky, hnxy ook tl wit
Rpt to take or = the b
Inildan summer, From e of
the tabledand we lookes I ot r and
whle over a great stretch of broken
couniry, the brown of \'\f’.\-."i‘ hills and
vallevs was wva hy
w
ey

] "
clgar case |

sreot the mortal ripening of the year
The deep snd narrow but smwooth ™
wlges
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vines running up towards the
af 1 {|| mys were heavlly wisaded
erpdn  treetops rising (

lht‘- rarely resch In the L

s Wl e rock Outfits,
&liles ¢ gorges werp clid

1 thi I\» |Iau dwe t'rI---]. cedars WOOdl for Bul.nm
while here n!u! there the tealllng Vir Plamum P‘:““fs Etc.
gl reepers burned crimson nmohg
thelr sombre musses

We hunted stealthily up-wind, across
the llne of the heavily timbered cou
lles. We KA of our
quurry: ohl 0t
fresh f-mtpllu?n of a single elk
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then the

a bull,

tracks —

e :
.

judgiog by the size—whild ik had come |

(own to drink st a mirey alkall peowl 0 u “rs

{14 feet slipping so ns to leave the

mnrks of the false loofs In the soft

soll, We hunted with paninstakiog ]‘.ln\ Are strong on rl()h \} GR\PFS ha\‘lng &l)gut 230000
iseless cire for |,..|r.,\ houts, &t just

S 1 o Id Manitou up fo look over fancy cuttings that are rooting nicely in the reddest of
o edge of a narrow rayvioe, there was R a o contraet for fall

" lr,..h nr:rl movement in the timber lands, We are re d) t dﬁll\ar}’ at Pl'l%l

that will surprise you, We are as well prepared to {y.
‘pigh you with anything in line of trees and genep
nursery stock.
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IRRIGATED

telow we, nnd Immedintely afterwards
l cueht o glimpse of o great bull el
frotting up through the young trees as |
hie gnllantly breasted the steep Lill-gide
pposlte.  When clear of the woods,
atid directly neross the valley from me.
e stopped and turoed half rouud,
throwing bis head in the air 1o gare |
for n moment at the introder. My bl |
let struck too far back, bnt, neverthe-
nd the elk
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lexs, made a deadly wound, a !
welt over the crest of the hill at ',
wild, plunging gallop We followed |

the bloody Wl for a quarter of a

o and found him dend In 8 thicket . . = -
e e be set nat ot | Best irrigated small farm in Jackson County |
cninll nntlers, with few points, i

for $2500. 40 acres in tract. 30 acres under
ditch. 20 acres under cultivation. Come angd
e for yourself.

TSR |

s

BEN A. LOWELL

WOODVILLE, OREGON |

TREES

A Deceptive Attitude. |

A scene that was wore than fare lead, |
declures M. A. P.. occurred in the house |
of commons lust season. Two of the
most respectable members of the house
were seett with thelr conts off and with
a stald old policeman standing between
thems, They two bad been downstalrs
to wash thelr hands and by some mis-
chance had changed coats, They went
One of them,
putting his hand Into his coat pocket,
pulled out ao old brier pipe of very
strong favor. It was pot his

He looked at the coat, also that of
his nelghbor, aud, turning to his friend.
sald:

“Excuse me, but [ think you have put
on my coat."”

“l heg svour pardou.
nothing of the Kind."

“| think.” replied the other member,
“thls I8 your pipe, and If you put yoar
hand Into the right hand pocket of the
coat you are wearing you will find a

TREES!
BUY YOUR TREES FROM

“0ld Reliable Albany Nurseries”

and you are sure of getting just what you order,
our trees for quality not cheap prices,

GEO. H. PARKER.
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TRERS!

We grow

Agent

I have done

wius the reply. “You cer-
talnly are right What shall we do?

“We canpot change o the house.” ob- | |
served the firmt member, “Let us go
lnto the division lobby.” |

Here s where the policeman came in.
Seelng the two facing ench other and
at the same time taking off their coats,
the policemnn fesred the worst. He
rushed up and, placing a hand on the
ghoulder of each, sald:

“Dear me!"

unmaumm.smm-undm_umw
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pleasant little pille that wre casy to
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Tour of the Tourlst

"’g‘\‘j REMARKABLE event in the history of automobiledom was the tour J

{728y| more than thitty Tourist cars from Los Angeles to San Francisco and retum,
if(-‘..‘.:r..__‘, August 12th to 22d, 1908, camying 94 men, women and children.
This tour differs radically from any previous automobile run in that practically
every car was operated by its owner instead of a professional driver, thus dcmomtl'lml
simplicity and ease of operation, and proving forcibly that the Tourist is an owners
car—so simple in operation and mechanism as to enable the novice to negotiate the
severest test to which an automobile could be put.
This more-than-a-thousand-mile-run was successfully accomplished without mishap
or accident, and will live long in the annals of automobiledom as a glowing testim
to mechanical genius and constructional ability.

Model | Model

.‘K..ﬂ“o"

'anfpl “K" Touring Car, that powschul, sturdy
\lmmT ant which eamed wuch an eaviable reputation
ltru ew yeam, it & two-cylinder car of remaskable
abdity

Its comatruction is the very seme of
sccomplishments have sarned for it n:repfﬂww >
ERO WL

Tha s, beautifully Baihed in o
choice ol fowr colon—22 H. P.— R S WIIQUN
Eve.panenger  removable tonsesn, i . v ¥ g L
i DTl e ’

carrial e . Pass
lnlmndvihthlf:dnry Grantb lﬂ:!\
d-ud 1o replace all pasts quickly, Urel.;()n.




