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On the British Western Front in France.—View in some Tamparts,
—£Fhoto by courtesy oy U. V. R.
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, HE black bear cams shuffling

T down the mountain side through

the fallen timber, pausing here

and there to turn over a rotten log in |
séearch ot grubs.

found a very good feld lor ipvegti- |
gation 1n the pew territory be had |
Just taken up. im the tangle of the
burat and fallen trees he WAS Bure
of staples of life, and down oo the
edge of the rivet beside the trall be
often discovered rare tibits left by
camping pa

A hoarse istle booming ap from
over-the shoulder ot the moantain on
his left scarce caused nim w pagsge.
for it was a seetion of his every day
Mt Ever since his Youngesi cuh
duys he had heard the roar, far or
ciose, on one side or aocothér. Some-
Umes he crossed the steel bars on
wWhich the roaring! monsters alid
down or rolled ap. out snd into Meid
He wag a British Columhia bear, and

Canadian
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Y. M. C. A. occupy cellar of ruined village.
—Photo by couriesy of C. P. R.
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ortress in a wood from which they were driven—we have takenm ;
—Fheoto by cowrteay of O, P, R,

Habits of the Black Bea

searched for a dessert and found a
tin. This was heid firmly in his
‘baws while ne bit at the wp It
Came off, and the contents looked
Eeting & cawlious
furtaer by
e into the opening
suiffiog  deep. lustamtly “he
coughed violentix and o clond of par-
teles wrose from the can and flled
his eyes and mouth. With a strangled
roar he raced nlindly aboul. He tare
up blankets, he wallowed Agains! the
Camp stove, he ripped the tent walls
with his frantie paw.
brought ali down upon hi
ol wreck. Fighting mad
ol free and dashea to the river
where he plunged madly juto the
ficod just as Jim Simysos. a guide
and bunter, rounded the trall and
Sxw the ruln wrought.

Simpson looked ar the damage and
swore, he pulled the canvas trom the
tangled mess of famp parapbanalia
ard disturbed s fine dusi He smeez-
ed. He logked further. Red par-
ficles a m little clouds when he
moved any article. He picked up the
can which caused the trouble, and he

anghed. It was cayenne pepper. [Inc Ris kodak.

But be thought the bear Wis prov-
B a nuisance. so
'e his winter camp and bronght
% huge-jawed bear trmp. Aund be net
the grim miass of ‘metal in the thick
. the tastiest-locking pfle. of retten
logs om the adge of the down tim ber
e Kknew the habits of beara
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Nbhed the pext dawn paloted the
Peaks be started oot

Men who heat in the
Vacific Rockies tor their

the bullet Whltl::rtlit

an peered w cheerlly over
the low Iﬂﬁl reached
inte the broad ey of the

was loekinz dewn frem a
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