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NOT Loaded for Bear

! The bear reared up and towered
ever Henry Frye. Its mouth was
'wide open and its teeth gleaming
In the light. Henry couldn't move.
He just stood there gaping like a
man turned to stone.

By WILLIAM BORNE •

1 N ALL the wilderness of Dis-
mal Swamp there is prob-

ably no animal more cunning
and wily than the large black

, bear.
This species of the black bear oft-

en grows to weigh 600 pounds, and
has been known on several occasions
to attack a lone hunter or a trapper
In the dense thickets of the swamp.
More than one hapless native has
been known to lose the battle.

Bear Shows Cunning.
Often the din made by one of

these larger killers as it attacks a
cow can be heard for two miles
through the silent swamp, and he
does, indeed, employ weird methods
in going about it.
His usual routine is to stalk a

herd patiently for several days un-
til he learns the habits, watering
holes, grazing territory and where
they spend the night.
Then, satisfied with what he has

learned and probably mapped out
in his cunning brain, he waits at
a water place for the herd to ap-
proach, or at night near the cat-
tle's corral.
• In his mind's eye he has already
picked out the fattest of the lot.
When this individual approaches he
springs from his place of con-
cealment with the stealth of a cat
and launches his tremendous bulk
straight atop his quarry's back.
If the victim can withstand the

sudden attack and is not imme-
diately dragged to the ground, the

I
bear sinks its long teeth deeply into
the ridge of the neck and clamps
down with all its enormous strength.
In this manner the vertebra is soon
reached, and the hapless bovine col-
lapses, paralyzed.
Often, however, the victim does

withstand the terrific onslaught,
and in this case the attacker drops
lightly to the ground and delivers
terrific, whacking blows to the re-
gion of the heart.

Hit Like Jack Dempsey.
These blows can be heard for an

unbelievable distance through the
swamp and a native, hearing the

hollow, whacking sounds knows im-
mediately that some savage killer
is taking its grim toll of life. -

With the exception of dragging
the kill to its lair, the bear uses
the same tactics with hogs in the
swamp.
Stalking a big porker for a while,

he suddenly attacks with savage
blows, and when the victim is beat-
en into submission, a smart slap
on the side of the head with one
great paw starts the hog walking
toward the killer's den. -
•On that journey it is driven
wherever the bear wills by alter-
nate blows to either side of the
head, and Once at the mouth of the
lair, it is quickly dispatched,
dragged inside and devoured at
leisure.

Bear Captures Hog.
Henry Frye, who makes his home

on a small, isolated farm near the
Drurnmonds Lake section of Dismal
Swamp, probably knows more about
these wily killers than any native
of the region, for during the last
several years he has been molested
a score of times, and his last ex-
perience came near costing him his
life. • ,

"At one time," Frye declares, "I
was losing my hogs and cattle so
fast I thought I'd just quit trying
to raise them. There was one old
bear in particular that seemed to
!take a special delight in raiding my
i hog pen, and my boy had gone with
'me many times on his trail with
.our hounds, but we'd never caught
him.
"One Sunday morning I was up

on a ridge above the house when
'I heard a hog squeal down in the
hollow. I looked down across a
little clearing we'd made for corn,

Iand I saw this big fellow trotting
along as calm as you please right
beside my biggest porker.
"Now and then the hog would try

and dodge around, but that bear
would reach out in a matter-of-fact
way, box its ears and start it going
farther into the swamp. The hog
would let out a squeal every time

That's a Very Poor State to Be in When
You Meet a Grizzly Killer, Says

Henry Frye

but it'd always keep going like the
bear wanted it to.

Too Late to Save Cow.
"I didn't have my rifle right

handy, but I grabbed up a big ,
stick and started running down the '
hill through the clearing and
yelling.
"I got almost there before the

bear stopped and looked around at
me, then turned and left the hog and
went galloping off out of sight.
"I saved my hog all right, but

I don't think that bear was really
scared of me.
"It was that same night, right

after supper, that I heard a cow
bawling somewhere down in the
swamp.
"I grabbed up my rifle, yelled to

my boy and we made our way as
fast as we could toward the sound
that kept coming through the
swamp. Pretty soon we could hear
it plainer—a loud, slapping sound
and then a bellow.
"We hurried on, but we couldn't

get there in time to save her. When
we finally located her she was ly-
ing on the ground dead, and we
could hear the killer crashing
through the bushes getting away."

Battle With a Bear.
But Henry Frye's biggest adven-

ture took place a few nights later.
There had come a mysterious sound
from his hog pen, situated about
fifty yards back of his house. Hav-
ing no idea he would have any need
of a firearm, he carried with him
only his lantern. When he round-
ed the corn crib and strode up to
the low fence that surrounded the
hog pen, he came face to face with
the biggest and most savage of all
the bear family he had dealt with
during his thirty-odd years in the
great swamp.

"I'll never forget that sight." he
vows, "as long as I live. When I
reached the fence and held my lan-
tern up to look over into the pen,
that bear raised up on its hind legs
and towered over me. Its mouth
was wide open and its teeth gleam-
ing in the light.
"I couldn't move. I just stood

there gaping like a man turned into
stone. The bear growled like he

was mad because I'd bothered him,
and before I knew it one of his big
paws flashed out, caught the lan-
tern and sent it twenty feet away.
where it crashed against a tree.
"For a second I stood there in

the dark; then I screamed out and
turned to run.
"I yelled again for my boy. Then

something smashed against the side
of my head and sent me stumbling.
I staggered to my knees and tried
to get up, but something hit me
again, and I went down with my
head roaring and spinning.
"I could feel the hot, sticky blood

running down my face and neck. I
knew it was where the bear's claws
had raked me as he slapped me.

Meets New Foe.
"Something closed down with

crushing force on my left shoulder.
I thought it was all up with me
then.
"Through the blood in my eyes

I seemed to see him coming across
the yard with a lamp bobbing up
and down. The bear must have seen
that lamp, too, for suddenly he
turned me loose, scrambled to his ,
hind feet and stood there glaring
over me at the approaching light.•
"Right then is when I felt the

handle of the ax under me.
knew if my boy ran upon that
beast he would be tarn to pieces.
With this in mind, I grasped the
axe, got to my feet and swung it
straight at that enormous, wagging
head.
"The heel of the axe caught the

head on the side and made a sound
like hitting a rotten log. I guess the
first blow must have killed him. I
was scared, more scared than I've
ever been in my life, and I hit
that big head twice more with all
my strength before the bear
crumpled to the ground. The skull
was crushed when we examined it.
My face was ripped open, my scalp
split and my left shoulder laid open
to the bone.
"But I guess, after all, I'm lucky

to be alive."
• Bell Syntlicate.—WNil Service.

Local News Items
Mrs. H. I. Johnson and Mrs. J. A.

Johnson have gone to Cheney. Wash.,
to visit at the A. R. Smith home.
Mrs. H. E. Rakeman returned Thurs-

day after spending a few days at Hel-
ena where she attended the Grand As-
sembly of the 0.E.S., and at Ennis
where she visited at the home of hei
son Henry Rakeman and family. She
-vas accompanied there by her grand-
daughter, Betty Louise Rakeman, who
visited here a few days after attending
the state Rainbow Girls meeting at
Kalispell. Mrs. C. H. Madson who also,

Celestial Flash

This photograph, taken at MR
Wilson Observatory during a El-
hour exposure, show the new Fins-
lees comet, which was first sten in
July by a Swiss astronomer, and is
now visible to the naked eye on
parts of the West Coast. The light
streaks are caused by movement of
stars during the exposure. The
tail of the comet is about 20 times
the diameter of the moon. The
comet itself can be seen by ob-
servers near the handle of the

'attended the Eastern Star meeting was
called to Great Falls from Helena, by
the illness of a relative. Mrs. Ray Mit-
chell and Mrs. Belknap who also at-
tended returned from Helena the latter
part of last week.
Mr. and Mrs. W. P. Porter of Bel-

grade, parents of Mrs. Roy Hubbard
and Mr. and Mrs. G. R. Williamson of
Whitehall, left .Sunday to return to
their homes after visiting here at the
Hubbard home. They were accompanied
as far as Deer Lodge by Miss Marie
Watson who spent the past two weeks
here visiting Kathleen Hubbard. Cal-
yin Hubbard accompanied his grand-
parents to Belgrade for a week's visit.

Blonde Beauty

'111 I> 1111

Miss Phyllis Randall, 21, golden-
haired winner of the title of "Miss
California," who was recently
chosen to represent the state at
the contest to determine "Miss
America," which will be held at

Atlantic City next month.

Gypsy Rose Tosses Away Her Heart

It wasn't her clothes that Gypsy Rose Lee, former strip-tease dancer,
tossed away recently in a water-taxi out beyond the three-mile limit
off Long Beach, Cal. Instead, she bestowed her heart on Robert
Missy, New York manufacturer, whom she married at sea in order to
frustrate California's three-day marriage law. In addition to defy-
ing the-conventions in her choice of a place for a wedding she also
defied superstition by getting married on Friday the 13th. She plam,
' another wedding on-dry land, however, just to make it legal.

Digestible as milk itself I

. . . this cheese food
with the deliciously
mild Cheddar flavor

• Let the family have this nutritious
cheese food often . . . in windwiches, in
casserole dishes, and, melted, a. a smooth
sauce for eggs or sea food.

...INVOICE...
Your Printing Needs%

Hundreds and Hundreds of Printed Forms of Every

Description. Large Selection of Paper

Checks?

Statements?

Letter Heads?

Return Envelopes?

Window Envelopes?

Prescription Blanks?

Calling Cards?

Business Cards?

Contract Forms?

Manifold Forms?

Gummed Labels?

Milk Tickets?
Butter Wraps?

Red Ink, Blue Ink, Green Ink, Purpie Ink, Black
Ink, White Ink, Gold and Silver Tints, etc.

Wedding Announcements?
Social Invitations?
Dance Placards?
Packet Heads?

Tickets?
Post Cards?
Sale Bills?

Requisition Blanks?
Report Cards?

Signs?
Circular Letters?
Shipping Tags?
Legal Blanks?

.. f--

[ Printers, Pressmen, Operators, Copy Writers, all at Thousands of Illustrations to Select From—Tone
Your Service. Your Advertising Up With a "Picture."

.

Laundry Forms?
Warrants?

Ledger Sheets?
Battery Tags?

Membership Cards?
Lawyer Briefs?
Menu Folders

Ballots?
Note Heads?
Claim Blanks?
Programs?
Booklets?
Folders?

Bond Printing?

Phone 50, or Call at

The Flathead Courier


