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1o for o
T ko thess " proliminary rosorva
cbwerve, 23 & guard upon my

hod for tho good name of the
eommunuy whioh honors my exist-
enco with ita approval, and for the
sake of her poslerity and mine, I
cannot take the chances I once di
o foster probabilities with tho cnvv
less improvidence of youth. So 1 npul I wush my ha
ot Nm. Lhu Nimrod, this mi Lunter, this homely, hlu.~
le-faced Thoras
to wl -uvvr proapectiy
lender me, I car

dm. R ked why, T ly add m]h:;“ ook
Juc nt. it be. why, I can only that juc mon:
’ Long hiave I pondered, weighed an

ofuoo
It he have

nd good.
pro liminate myself
from the proposition, while those of lml lmlh ‘may do as I
have done—go find the said Thomas s and discuss (o
his face the various matters, which, if (omm. serve, I shall
nm As to where he may be found? The directions are
simple: anywhere betureen 53 north latitude and the Pol,
on the ong hand; and, on the other, the hunting
ude which lie between the eant coast -)t Siberia and
unlmmols Labrador. That he is there, somewhere, within
that clearly detined territory, 1 pledge the word of an honor-
able man whose expectations entail straight spesking and
right living,

‘Thomas Stevens may have toyed prodigiously with truth,
but when we first met (it were well to mark this point), he
wandered into my camp wheu I lhougl ‘mysel!
milea beyond the outermost post of zation. At the
of his human 0 first in wury monllu I could
sprung forward and folded him in my arms (a
trative man); but to him his visit mmod
most casuul Ul n, Ho ]uli slmﬂd mw
the light of my camp, passed day ‘after th
of men on beaten truils, threw my snows hm nh.

& couple of dogn the othen, and o made

the fire.

and to see if I hiad any dece o pl

ancient pipe, loaded it with [n(mlukmx care, and, with
much as by your leave, whacked lialf the tobacco of my

into his. Yes, the atuff was fairly good. e sighed wnh Lho
‘contentment of the just, and literally absorbed the smoke from
the crisping yellow Hakies, and it did my smoker's heart good
mheho'dl T ? P He shrugged his shoul-

Hunter? Trapper? Prospector shru his shoul-
ders No; just sort of knocking mmd @ bit. Had come up

d good; if untruths, still
vel or who disprovet I

® Great suw me (i and wan thinkig of
wrapsing over into the Yukon eoumry The Factor of
Koshim had spoken about the discoveries on the Klondike,
and he was of a mind to run over for a peep. I noticed [
ho spoke o( the Klondike in the archsic vernscular, g it
R indeer River—a conceited custom which the Old Timou
nlt the_che-cha-quas and all tenderfeel in general.
But ho did it 8o naively and as such & matter of course, that
there was no eting, and 1 forgave him. He also had it in
view, he said, before he crossed the divide inln the Yukon,
to make a little run up Fort o’ Good Hope
Now Fort o' Good Hope is 8 far journey to the north, over
and boyond the Circle, in & place where Tie faat of 10 s
nondescript ragamufBn comes in out of
@ night, from nowhere in particular, to sit by one's fire and
di looluu on such in terme of *“tm) o,"

are cluf od downed
ve Then I looked to the snowshoes, lymg
nd cvo‘“d where he bad fluug them. Also I had a
eye 1o my tobacco pouch. Half, at least, of its goodly non
h‘ld ullll.wud. That settled it. Fancy had not tricked me
after al
Crazed with -u«enng, 1 thml(ht‘ looking stasdfastly at the
wen. One of those tampeders, strayed far from his
bearings and nndonng l\lm & lost soul through great vast-
nesses and unknown deops. Oh, well, let_his moods slip on,
until, mayhap, be gathers his tangled wits togeter. Who
knows?—the mere sound of a fellow creature’s voice may
bring all atraight again.
him on in talk, and soon I'marvelled, (or h. llllled
of gume and the way reof. He had killed
woll of westernmont Alaska, and the chamoi
Rockies. e averred he knew the h u wll e the last
buffalo still roamed; that he had ht
caribou when they an by the hundred Ihoummd und
the Great Barrens on the musk-ox’s .
And T shi Judgment accordingly m.e first rovision,

"but by no account the last), and deemed him

efigy of truth hy it was I know not, but th
me 10 repeat a tale told to me by & man wh
land too long to kn It was of great bear which
bugs the uop -lopu of St. l-hu, nover descending to
levels of . w God so constituted this
creature lor its hlll-!do labitat um tho lega of one side are
of & foot longer than lhm o( the other. This is mighty con-
venient, as will hunted this rare
beast in_my own num. lold it in the first person, present
ten the requisite , gave it the necessary gar-
itude, and looked to see the

man stunned by the

Not he. Had he dnubud. 1 could have forgiven him. Had

be objected, denying the dangers of uch a hunt by virlue of
the animal’s inability 1o turn ahout go the other way—had

he done this, I say, I could have Ilkul him by ‘hand for
the true sporfsman o.
on we, und sniffed again; then gave my tobacco dus praise,
thruet one foot iuto my lap, and bade me exsmine the gear.
It was a mucluc of the Innuit pattern, sewed logether with
'w threads, and devoid of beads or furbelows. But it was
the ekin itself that was remarkable. In tha all of half
an inch thick it reminded me of walrus-hide; but there the re-
semblance ceased, for no w rer bore so marvellous a
growth of hair. On the udo and ankles this was well-

uigh worn away, what of friction with underbrush and snow,
but around the Ia]\ snd down the more sheltered back it wla

very thick. I parted it with difficult;
belnnlh for the fine fur wi is common wiv.h
northern ummd- but found it in Illi case to be absent.
pensated for by the length. Indeed,
Ind lnrvn'ed wear and tear messured all of

t incl
looked up into the man’ » and he pulled his foo!
und asked, "hnd hide like that on your SL Elias bur"’
I shook my head. “‘Nor on any other creature of land or
sea,” 1 lndwend candidly. The thickness of it, and the
length of the beir, puzzled me.
“That,”” he said, and eaid without the lll’hl“l hint of
“‘that came from & mamm

down

0! 1 exclaimed, for 1 could ot torb.u the pro-
of my unbelief. *The mammoth, my dear sir, long ago
vanished from the carth. We know it once -existed by the
: onaine which we have unearthed, and by a frozen

carcass which the Siberian sun suw fit to melt from out the
bosom of a glacier; bul wo also know that no living specimen

exists, ~ Our explorers—'"
At this word he broke in impatiently. ““Your explorers?
Pishl A weakly breed. Let oat o moro of therm. But

tell me, O man, what you may know of the mammoth and

toayam; soltu ed
what
in with,
ic, and marshall
modtho Siberian sand bars which
moth bones; spoke of the |nm
ory purchased tiom the Tun

....pl... m

in support of th

ahounded with

quantities of fossi
Com

a Kk

(he had a most confounded w-y of ).
punn:d watermelon. Hence, (| h mistaken y«)plo some-

emeclvea.inio thinging dat. th really
n‘ ing or eating them, there is no such thing as oxum. ‘water-
melona?”

“*But the question of food,” T objected, ign

which was puerile and without bearing. *'TI
hring forth vegetable life in lavish nbundance 10 ...ppan such
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monntrone crentions. Nowhere in tho North s tho il so
prolib,  Esgo the wmnotls e
on your igaomace cunu.m "

aren od
on

1 -m incl nwd rec u on
I.('ow dn l know! I

u\ matters of thi
un allul

10 agrec
no longer oxists.

I threw a atick
quit thoir unholy howl-

i, and waited. Umluubwdlr thus linr of singular feli
would open i mouth wud rrite me for my St Hiias bear
“It was thin way,” lic ut last_began, afier the appropriato
e camp one day-

Ho wnved his h ‘;qnolv in the direction of the north-
eant, where atrelched a term incoguita into wh‘cll vastness
fow men have strayed aud fower p
ouc day with Klooch, Kinoch was as Ilalldwmo a lite
kamooks s ever whined beiwixt the traces ur shoved nose
into u camp keuwlo. Her father was & full-blood Malemute
from Rumsian Pasulik on Bering Sea, and I bred her, nnd

gl & pu
limb, with hig lungs and no end of sta; Say !
Was thoto over the Tkt 1t was a new hreed of dog [ had
warted, nd [ could look forwerd to hig things.

**An T have aaid, sho was brought nestly 10 pup, and safely
delivered. [ was squatting on my hiaus ovor r—nov
sturdy, biind little bogicars—when from bohind came a hray of
trumpets and crash of beuss. Thore ws & rush, like the wind-
wquall which kicks tho Leola of the ram, and I wan midwny to
iny feot when knocked tut on o samo insl
T heat very mucl an & man does when you've
plantad your ft n s bell. " Vou can aake your sack | lay
quiot, bit I twisted my head around " e Loge bul
enging wboa me. | Then the biue ks Husid ino viow wid
I got 1o my feel. A hairy mou
penring o th underbry

AR tail, no bi iu girth wn my body,
vounding o b bol d. The noxt socond ouly a tremen-
don il bewr th

g

sounds as of & tornado dyiny
and tenring and troes
**1 cust about for m

# on the ground

1ock was snshed.

the barrel out of lie aud the workiug gear in a thousand bita,

Then 1 looked for the slut, und—und what do you suppose?’*
T ahook my head.

My my oul burn in  thousand hella i dhere
thing left of her! Klooch. the seven . Vlind titdio
inm—gone, « tched wan n

hero sh Iml
the soft dirt, all
around tho edges n fow scal

I measured three feot on the snow, Lhrew about it s circle,
und glunced at Nimi
@ beast was thirty long and twenty high," he answered,

d 8 scaled over six times three fect. 1 couldn't
believe, myself, at the timo, for ull that it had just huppened.
at if my sensea had played me, there was the broken gun
snd the liolo in the brush.” And I\en wu—ot. ruther, there
was not—Klooch and the pups. 1, it maken we hot all
over now when I thiuk of it. Klooch' Anoll Eve he
mother of & new race! And ing, old bull
Taamimoth, ke & asoand flood, mpmg e, foot and branch,
off the face of tho earth! Do you wonder that the blood-
noaked d cried out to high God? Or that I grabbed the
hund-a; -nd took the trail?’
Tho lnd-azet" 1 exclaimed, startled sut of myscl{ by the
picture. *‘The hnld«u' and a big bull mammoth, thirty feet
long, twenty feet—'

Nimrod joined mo in = mvﬂmnl. chllcklmg gleefully.
“‘Wouldn't ont"” . asn’L it a beavor's
dream? Many's tho imo l ve I-uglml about it sinco, but at
the time it was no laugling matier, I was thut danged mad,
what of the gun sad Klooch, Think of it, O man! A brand-
new. unclassified, uncopyrighted breed, and wiped out before

ver it openied its eyes of Look out ils intention papers! Wall,

! 1 sard in dismeter,
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sobot Lifelullof disappointments and ightly so. - Meat
nd  hard ©
1 vook ont afer 1o baast with 1ho hand:

ying,
g o e icls down e valley ;b wiien e cir
the head 1 wi ded at the lower e
Speaiing of grub, T migit aa el 5 onough to sxpluin
L pointa. Gp Urareabouts, in the midst of (he
ine in an shmighty cunioas formation,  Thers are 1o and of
littlo valleys, each like the other much aa peas iu & pod, and

all neatly tuckod away with atraight rocky walls rising on all
sides. And at the lower ends are always small opouings
where Lo drainage o glaciors mmust have broken out. The
only way in is through these mouths, .nd they are all umall,
and soin than others. As Lo shod
aound on the rain-soaned slunda of (e Alaskan const down
Sitkarway, moe ikely: acaing as you'ro a truveller
know liow swfl grows there—big, and Ju
Well, that’s the way it was with tioso valleye.
soil, with forns and grusses and such things io patches
than your head. Ruin three days out of four during the sum-
un: Al food in them Tor a thousand mammotha, to
sas notliing of xmall game tor 1an,
“But to o ot back. " Down el

lower end of the valley I
ot winded and gave over. I begun 10 apeculate, for wheu
my wind left me my d v und houor, and 1 kuew
1'd nover kiow peace of mind till I dined on roaated mam-
moth-font,  And [ kuow, also, that thns siood for skookun
mamook pukapuk—excuso C . I mean there was a big
Tight commg. ~ Now the mouth of uy valley was very narrow
and tho wallu stoop. High up on one sido was one of those big
pivot rocks, or bulaacing focks s somo cull thora, weighing
all of & couple of lundred tons. Just tho thing. 1 it back
for camp. keeping o bull couldn't alip past,
and gou m jon. It wuan't worth anything with the
nod the wholl wder
undor the rock, aud touched it off Wi aon't
much of & charge, but the_old bowlder "t up lazily and
lw,vped down into place, with just spaco enough to let the
creok drain nicel w 1 had I
But ow did you luve lin®"" | querid. | “Who over
% w muminoth with a hund-aze? And,
iiter. with avy thing
h

Jsot"
**0 muw, have I not lold on I mul lnld?" Nimrod replied,
with & »l manifest liveness. ‘‘Mad clean
through, what ol Klooeh uud l.h. gun? Also, was [ nota
hunter?  And was this not new snd most unususl gume? A
hund-uxe? Pish! I did not need it. Listen, aud you ehall

hear of & hunt, such a8 might liave huppened in the youth of
the world when cavoman rounded up the kill with hand-axe
of sione.  Such would have served me us well. Now in it not.
a fuct that mun can outwalk the dog or l.o-m That he cun
welu lllonl out with the intelligence of his "
"\Voll"'

e light broko in on me, aud I bade him continue,
uy valley wan porhups five milos umxud. The mouth
wi . Thore ‘waa v way 10 gl ou
wan llmt bull mammoth, and I had him al my mercy. I got
on his llvols again, hollered like a flend, pelted him with cob-
blo: around the v.u.y three times before I
Jnocked off for supper. Don't you seot -coursel A
mun and a memmoth! A lllppodmml. with sun, moon, and
stars to rofercel

*It took me two months to do It, but I did it. And that’s
no beaver dream. Round and round 1 ran him, me travelling
on tho inner circlo, ealing jerked meut aud salmon berries on
the run, aud snatching wiuks of sleep botwecn.
he'd gel deaperute at umes and turn.
ground whero the creek spread out, and lsy anathema upon
him nm‘l |Ill ancestry, and dire him to come on. But he was

to bog in & mud puddie. Once he pmn.d me in

|h walls, and 1 crawled back into a doop. and

‘henever ho felt for mo with hi mnk l d belt him
till he pulled out, shrieking fit to split my
ml. ho was thist rou Ho new lie lud me uvd didn’t
and it oear droy wild, But he was no mun's
"Ho know he was nlo ) long us 1 staged in the crevice,
mind to keep me there, = Aud be was dead
mmissary. Thero was

have

fool.
wnd he made up
Tght, only he hadwt figured on the co
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nor water around that apot, 86 on the face of it
keep up tho sioge. He'd mnd before the open-
08quitocs
\ng blanket cars. Ther rst’d come on
wp rou nd mu nm ||.. .ml- -lmk calling
This was o ln‘hum
lml w) n Ile lIAMI hl I was sufficiently im.
back ¢ ty 1o make a sueak for
) cmk Smnollm. l‘d ln him get almost there—only
» couple of Jundred yards away it wu—vhen out I'd pop
and come, lumbering g the old landslide
he wum Alter 1'd done this a few limes, .Ild he'd figured
it out, he chan, tactics. Gmpod ll-o ﬁm elmcnl,
y Without a word of waruin 5 he'd go, tea
scl

o for how, Keopiag an 676 on mo o
away with h
im, and

g for
bef

re Iy, stter iny
hombh, he raised the siege und deliberately stalked off to
the water hole.

““That was the only time he penned me—three days of it—
but after that the lippodromo never stopped. Round, and
round, and round, like & six dnr- go-as-1-plense, for lie never

clothes went in and tatters, but | never
stopped to srend, Ul at lnst 1 e naliod ua  son of earth,
ith nothing but tho old han oue Laod and a cobble
the other. In fuct, I nover stopped, ave for peeps of sleep
in the crunaies und ledges of the cliffs. As lof |bc bull, he
got perceptibly thinver and thinner—must have lost several
tons at leasi—and as nervous as a schoolmarm on the wrong
side of matrimony. When I'd como up with lim and y
Iam him with s rock ut long g, Nie'd jump like a akittish
colt and tremble nll nrv. TI 'd pull out on the run, tail
and truuk wavi r one shoulder und wicke

ron Ulaziog, and. tho wi ho
dreadful. % ‘most immoral beast ho was, 8 mardoror a
blasphemer.

**But toward tl

all this, and fell to whimper-
...g and er,m. like 8 My. Vitin wpirit broke and lie became &
qui ]olly~mounlun of misery. He'd get attacks of pal-
mum ol the heart, and staggor around like a drunken man,
aud fall down and hl\‘ll s shins, And then he'd cry, but
alwaya ou the run., O man, the g u.-mulm would have
wept with him, und you yoursell or ther man, IL was
and thera was 80 smuch of it, bt 1. ouly Lardencd my
nd hit up the pace. At lust T wore him clean out, and
lay down, broken-wi , broken-hearted, hu: and
raty. When I found ho woulda’s budge, 1 hamstrung Lim,
and spent the better part of the duy wading into him with the
hand-axe, he g and sobbing till I worked in far enough
to shut him off.
and a man could sl
comfortably. Barri & th
juices out of him, Lie was
w&uld hvt llllad & man

fact Ihll 1 had run moet
Tour foot, alone,
welvemont

oy 1
u» wmd e had 1 in i drection of of the northeast, and
*“Your tohacco is very good. a fair slare of it
i my ponch, but T shall carry tho rocooedon of 1t i L dia
Iu token of my appreciation, and in retrn for tho moccasing
on your own feet, I will present to you these muclucs. They
commemorate Klooch and the seven blind little beggara. They
aro also souvenirs of an unpar e tory, bam
the destruction of the oldest breed of animal ou earili, and
youngest. And their chief virtue lies in that thoy will nevor
‘wear out.””
Huving effcted the exchangs. he knocked,tho sshes from
his pipe, gripped my hand good-night, and wandered off
W6 anow. | Goncorning.dhia ale, for which 1 have
disclaimed responsi
of Pl faihs vo mnke A vist o tho Saithaonian Tuvtiute, 16
they bring the te credentials and d
tion tme, ey i u..awm.dny galn an “wadionce with Pro.
fessor The muclucs are in his jon, and ho
will verify, n ‘manner in which they were obtained, but
T, matorial of which they are composed.
that they are made from the ekin of the mammoth, the scien-
accopts Lis verdict. you have?




