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Mountain Lion.
No huntexr or naturalist has ever known intinatély the life
of a wild mountain lion. Many men have spent the grester part of
theixr lives in woods, and yet few have ever seen s lion undistuzrbed
going sbout in a noimal way in the forest. This is partly because
often a lion hunts at night or late in the evening or the twilight
houxé of the morning, and his wits are too keen to ever be distovered
whilst stalking or hunting. Of course many people have followed the
hounds and seen & lion in a treetop. However, to do this one has to
hunt the wildex barts of the west. Lion kittens have occasionally
been found and kept because they make admirasble pets. lMany have
trailed the dogs a long chase, but as a rinle the sole aim is to kill
the lion and the stay is very short under the lion tree. Hunter

aad dogs are always anzious to hear the crack of the rifle and see

the carcass *alllnp to the ground.
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‘We had no interest in the kill but we had one to follow the
dogs, see them work and get a lion treed where it could be photo-
Sraphed. We had for days been following Cleve Miller and his four

}éounds. We had packed from Sim's ranch on the northern slope of the

aliuro Mountains hack to'the head of Rattlesnake Creek, and made camp
for several days, from April 11th to 15th, 1929. It was s rough,
xocky country, parched by the sun and the mountains covered with
almost inpenetrsble masses of mounfain mahogany, scrub oak, manzanita

and other hushes. The higher parts of the mountains were often

cloaked with great slahs and boulders, above which'wexe wmalls of rock,

&S a rule uanclimhable.
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We had tried to follow M1llex and his dogs, but had s,
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knack of cllmblno on his horse where an ordinary cayouse d J

-@lth difficulty)-bwt he also set a pace that was impossible to follow

when carrying a motion picture camera. We, however, adopted the plan ~
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of following along the higher parts of the mountains and keeping the
general direction towards the hounds when they were baying.

On April 12th Millexr and Sims set out eaxly,vénd we followed
but lost ;
theix tracks in the higher mountains: we got them on the return, how-
ever. The dogs had followed a lion, but instesd of tiging it had
taken shelter in the rough rocks. . The dogs on a:hot trail always
go much more rapidly than a man can. When Miller and Sims came up
the dogs had the cougar at bay. The cougar tried to get away(%xom
the dbgs?>and in the geﬁezal mix-up they fought through the tangled
~brush and.many big boulders until Millexr Jad a chance to shoot the
lion in order to save his dogs from being injured. \

The two following days we had again gone back into the
moudfains and camped. Through the day they found a warm trail.

From theé?aliuxo @ountains we went on east into INew llexico
and bhack iato eastern Arizona, following the canyon of Blue River,
picking up another outfit we packed over to MJ Baz trap on Stray
Horse Creek where we met Milléx and his dogs. He had come in from
lthe otherx diiection; for his home was ébout 15 miles north and west
of this point. AWe packed .in here on April 22nd. On 24th and 25th we .
hunted but were unsuccessful. On the 26th Miller and Hall sfarted
out with.the dogs, swinging around t§ the south and up toward Red
Mountain. We followed on the highest peaks but lost Miller and the
g¢ogs. Kosper set out to 10cate them and returned about 3 o'clock
saying that they had treed a lion on Red Mountgin. Miller had returned

leaving Hall and the dogs at the tree. The lion was some 5 or 6
miles away from where we were. To carry the camera up to the place

would take till about 5 o'clock, and with the fading light the time mxm

would be short for photographing. The best plan would be to keep the
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lion in the tree all night and try for pictures in the morning.

Hodges and I got a bite and set out to relieve Hall. Instead of go-

ing around to the south, Millex le®us Stray Eorse to come in toward
Red Mountain from the west. Thé horsed /we rode were small, not well
fed, yet they wers tough as Mt.Mahogany. For a living they ranged

these mountains, picking up what they could find, and it was surprising
to see what they could do on a small amount of feed. My hozrse

would put his head down and start through the rocks and brush; i€ 1
could dodge and hold on he would get me theze. Onels shirt and

coat wexre likely to be téxn away, and we should have heen minus
trousers if we hadn't wora chaps.

Red Mountain has a wide flat top, and all around a high wall
of rock. In a few places this is broken down so one could reach
the top, Hanging to the horses' manes we were jerked and pulled @p
through one of these steep notches and worked our way through the
manzanite brush to the south side. Here we heard the Tbaying of the
dogqébout a hundred yards below the rim. On the steep rock and
‘bzush~covezed slope a lion sat among the top.branches of a pine tree.
A few stunted pines wexre on the top but a little lowexr down in the
canyon the pineg)grew from 50 to 100 feet in height. We had the
best view of the lion from the mountain side, looking across, yet the
limbs were fairly thick so he was only éutlineé for a picture. Fiom
the base of the tree looking up the view was no clearex.

Upon aur approach the dogs were excitedly baying,‘@ox a lion
dog the excitement is when the hunter approaches and with a loud
report of fhe rifle the lion comes tumbling to the ground to be
pounced upon by,the dogs. The kill is genexrally speedy for as a

rule 1t 48 a 1on9 way back to feed, water and camp. Millex's dogs

had treed many linns and knew exactly what to expect. The foux



stood around the base of the tree with ﬁeads up, eyes wide, and
thzoats pomring out a volley of deep throated dop miagic that roared
;;and echoed across the mountain. The events that followed were most
”ﬁunusual as far as the dogs were councerned. They bayed and waited.
Theyaaw a man climbing through the brush and poin A ith a stubby-
looking black gun thgt merely bizzed. instead of making a sharp report.
“$t111 they waited while wgﬁfbleared away a little space on the steep
slope and built up the rocks in a circle to build a little fize.. It
had to bé walled iﬁ to keep from catching the dry leaves and brush.

i Millex had sneaked away, leaving Fodgbs and me with the
dogs. After an hour passed and there was no shot, the dogs seemed
rather mystified. They began looking around and old Blue got & sniff
of Miller's trail and started off to see why-he had gone away without
shooting the lion. He responded, hoquex, to our sharp command fo
ietuzh to the base of the txee; Here Sandy, a red-haired hound, had
been standing‘agﬁ the time, with his head turned up, neber taking'his
eyes from the big cat in the tree top. The other dogs were twmoubled.
The lion above was watching our movements. The dogs were hungry and
thirsty, but still théy had faith that eventually we would wake up
and shoot the lion. 6 6'clock”came and then 6.30 We were gathexring
wood for the night wateh and cutting away brush so as to have space
Just above the.?ixp to sit and rest, 1na11J 0ld Blue seemed to
sense the 81tuat10n for a few feet from the hase of the tree he dug ,
1nto the mass of sticks and dry leaves and made himself a bed. .AsS
darkness began to settle and we sat at the fire the other dogs ceased
even an occasional long drawn out wail and settled down for the night.

Our horses wezre tied about 50 feet up. There was not even

a level place for them to lie. Hodges loosened the saddles and said
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they wouid sleep as comfortably as we did, standing up. At this
season of the year, in a high altitude, the days may be fairly warm
but as soon as the sun sets the cold creeps in and takes possessioa.
The 1little fire had a cheerful warmth on one side, but the contrast
rfrom the warmth to the cold was anything but comfortable. The best
“we could do was to take turns toasting one side and fzeezing the other.
This became a mechanical operation during the night. Resting on the
rocks was very much like sitting on a picket fénce.

It is safe to say that the old lion above was not having
his usual night of comfort for while he could stxaddie the limbs
and rest fairly well, his feet got tired occasionally and he had'to
change positions.

It ig difficult to explain why a big carnivore the size of
a mountain lion is so afraid of dogs and men. séihe were inclined
he could easily kill a pack of four dogs and perhaps do the saﬁe to

vl

two men, for the oniy weapon we had to shhot\%as a camers. There
was the possibility of the lion getting tired and climbing down some-
time dﬁxing,the night, so it was just as well that we could not rest
comfoxtably. If he came dowﬁ part way and leapt to thé mountain side
the dogs would perhaps heaxr him gnd tree him lowexr down in the canyon.
When n;ght really settled down we could not see the lion above. The
flames of‘the little fire 1lit up only the base of the tree. The
spirit of the whole thing kept me awake until long toward midnight.
_While I could not see I felt the presence of the o0ld lion above. One
of the dogs snored in comfort: Sandy, howejex, was alert'oocasiona11@
sniffed and turned, perhaps wondering whatbit was all about. Towazxd
morning I heard a crunch in the bushes above and the rush of something
that made me think the lion ﬁad departed. Then anothexr crunch coming

directly toward me from the mountain abobe. Iy heart stood still -
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a moment as somethiné swung past ﬁy foot just below the fire. It was
& boulder looseded by the hoofs of the horses above and took its

way on down the mountain. Oftentimes in traveling steep and rocky
siopes I have learned to know that a looseded bouldex ié more daﬁge:—
ous than a wild animal that lives in the forest.

In the hurry of leaving camp we had taken half a dozen
sandwiches, a gallon jar of watexr and a small canteen. It was a good
two 0r three miles to anothex dxink, About dark 1 began looking for
something to eat. 1 discovered from our supply of siz sandwiches

to
Millexr had given one each dog; also he had let them lap a gallon jar

A
of water, and part of what was in the smalllcanteén. This left
Hodges and me with oné sandwich and half a pint of water each fo;
our supply of suppe; and bhreakfast. This I presume was a faix
adjustment as good dogs are more effective in treeing cougaf than men.
They are,"as if were, the front rank troops, and while Miller said
his dogd would not leave a lion treed , yet there was the possibilaty
of them turning over the night watch to us and going back 6 miles
" to camp. Iy experience with Millex's lion hounds &s that they are
 faithful to the trust, yet léving in a IOH?&Z hard couatry they know
how Eo look out for themselves. . They, of course, were always hung:y,'
nxx;ngiiiiy alexrt to grab a bite whenever opportunity offered. I
hed laid down my sandwich and turned to open a little jar of jam when
I looked around. The sandwich had disappeared and Blue had a wistful
but thankful expression on his face. In camp everything had to be
kept above the dogs' reach. Carl, our cook in the %aliuzo Mountains,

had discovered this the second day for he had cooked up a big mess of

beans. They were in a dutch oven with a heavy iron top and were left
on the ground to cool. The next morning the top was off, the bheans
ggxgng%ﬁg,h%ﬁ%.old Blue was so sigk the following day he could not
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':Mountain Lion.

No hunter or naturaslist has evexr kaown intiuately the life.
ef'g wild mountain lion. lany mea have gpent the greater paxt of
theiz lives in woods, and yet few have ever seen & iion undisturbed
golag sbout in a noinsl way 1n~the f&zest. - This is partly because
often a lioan hunts at night 01M1ate in, the evening or the twilight.
hours of the moraing, and his wits are too keen to ever he distowbedd
whilst stalking or hunting. Of -.eourse many people have followed the
hounds ‘and seen = lion in = trestop. iHowaver, to do this one has to
hunt the wildez parts of- the west. . Lion kittens have occasionally:
been found and ¥ept hacause they make admirable pets. Hany'have‘,
trailed the dogs a long chase, but as a rihle %he sole aim is to kill

the lion and tho stay is very short uander the lioa txee. Auntex
Z

- and dogs axe always anzious to heaxr the crack of the rifle and see

the carcass faliiag to the grouand.

We had no Interest in the kill but we had one to follow the

~dogs, see them work and get a lion treed where it could be photo-

graphed. We had fox days been following Cleve iille: and‘his foux‘
hounds. . We'had vacked from Sim's ranch on the noxthern’81opé of the
Caliure Mountaing bhack to the head of Raftlésnake Creek, and made camp
for seve;al'days,ifxom Aézil 11th to.15th, 1929. It vas s ro0ughk,
rocky country, pexched by the sun and the mountains covered with'

almost inpenetrable masses of mountain mahagany, scrub osk, manzanita

and othexr hushes. The higher paxts of the mountaine were often

cloaked with great slabs and boulders, above which were walls of rock, .

as a rule unclimbable.

We had tried to follow Miller and his dogs, but he had a

‘knack of ¢limbing on his horse where an oxdinary cayouse could go

-/ with difficulty, but he also set a pace that was impossible to follow

£

ﬁhan carrying a motion picture camera. We, however, adopted the plan
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ever. The dogs had folibwed a liohr>”

Ounains and {émgj;edﬂ' *“?I*)azcvh Ha cl Hm foufp mu:rv ‘cxes.il.

tioﬁ“fhe$§311uxojgountains we' went on cast into Hew Mexigo
and back into eastern Arizona, followine the canyon of Blue Rivez,

. picking up asnothexr outfit - we packed over to MJ 3ax tréﬁ on Stray
Horee Creek where we met ¥iller snd his dogs. e had come in from
the other dixection, for hie home was ahout 15 miles north and west
of this point. Teﬁp&ekea in here on April ﬁéﬁﬁa On 24th and 25th we
huated but wore unsuccessful. On the 26th Miller and Hell started
out with the dogs, swingine around to the south and up_towhzd Red
louantain. We followed on the hishest peaks hut 1:st Hiilez and the
gogs. Kosper set out to locate them and Ietugne& about 3 o'clogk
saying that they had treed a lion on Red Eauntain.. Hillex had returned

leaving Hall and the dogs at the tree. The lion was some 5 or 6
miles améy from where we waze. * 'To carry the camersa up tovthe place

~would take %11l ‘about 5 o'clock, and with the fadiag light the time wxm

 would be short for photographing. The_bégt plan would be to keep the
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lion 15 the tree all night and txy for pictures in the moxning.
Hodges and 1 got a bite and set out to relieve Hall, Instead of go-
‘ 1n3 aroé@d to the south, Millex let us us Stray Horse to some in toward
Red Mouatain from the west. The horses we rode were small, not well
fed, yet they were tough as Mt.Mahogauny.  For s living they ranged
ﬁﬁasé mountains, picking up what thay could find,}and it was'suxﬁziﬁing
to see what‘thej~couid do on a small amount of fesd. }y horse
would put his huaa down and start through the rocks and brush; if.I
could dodge and hold o@ he would get me theio. . Oneab shixt and
coat were likely to he toxn awaj, and we should have beea hinus
trousers if we hadn't wora chaps.
. Red lountain has a wide flat top, and all around a high wall
of rock. In o few places this ig broken down so one could reach
the top, Hanging to the hoxées‘ aunes we were Jjerked and pulled ap-
through one of thas e jteep.notc}:es and woxked our way through the
manzanite b:ush to the south side, Illeres we heard the bdying of the
dogsabout & hundred yarde helow %“he xim; . Un the steep 06k and
Bzush coveraed slope a lion Sdt amoag the top branches of a pine tree.
A few stunted pines were on the top but-a little lowez down in the
~canyon the pines grew fxom 50 to 100 feet in ?O¢p}t We had the
best view of the lioa f:om the mountain side, looking ;cxosa, yvet the
‘1inbs were fairly thick so he was only outlined for & picture. From
the hase of the txoee 100kih: up the view was no clesarez.
Upon aur arproach the dogs were excitedly bayiag, fox a lion
dog the exclitement is when the huntezx &pozoaches and with a 1oud
1epoxt of the rifle the llou comes tumbling to the ground to be
pounced upoan by the 408é. The kill is geaaxully,speedy foxr as a
;znle it is a loug way back to feed, water and ¢amp. . hillez g dogs
“had txeed many lions and knew axaetly what to expest. The four



stood around the base of the ﬁxae with haads up,'eyee wide, and
throats pomxring out a volléy 0f deep throated dog misic that xoa!oi
and echoed across the mountain. The events thgt followed were most
unusual as far as the dogs were concerned. They bayed and waited.
The saw a man climbing through ths brush and pdint with a atubby—
luoking black gun that merely bh@izzed instead of making a sharp repoxt.
8§ti1l they vaited while was clesred away s little spagce on the steep
.slope and built up the rocks -in a circle to build a little fixre. It
had to be walled in to keep from catching the diy lsaves and brush.
HMillsr had sneaﬁou away, leaving Fodges und me with the
dogs. After 54 hour passed and tlere was no shot, the dogs sesmed
rather m&stified. They hngan lookiag sround aad old Blue-got & sniff
of Killer's trail and started off to see why he had gsne away without
shooting the lion. He znspondeh, howevexr, to our sharp command to
.zeturn to the hase of the tres. Here Sandy, a red-halyed honﬁd, had
bhasan standing att the time, with his hsad turned up, never taking his
eyes from the big cut in the tree ton. The other dogs wezre tloubl.d.
The lion above wag watehing oux-movements' The dogs were hungry and 4
thlzsty, but still thg; had fgith that eveniually we would wake .up
and shoot the lion. € o'elsck came and then 6.30 Te were ga&hexing
wood for the night watch aﬁd gutting AW&y brush 8o as'to have aﬁééq
just above the fire to sit and rest. Finally old Blus seemed to
sense the situation, for a 'few feet from ﬁhe base of the txee he dﬁg
into the mags of sticks and dxy 1eavéa andi made himself a.bed. AS
daiknese began to sat+le and we sat at the fire the othe: dogs ceased
even an occasional 1cng drawn out wail and settled down fo: the nightu
Our horses wexe tied about 50 feet up. There was not even

a level place for them to lie. nodges loosened the saddles and said
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they would sleep as'éamfo:tably aé we did, standing up. ‘ At this
season of the year, in_a high altitude, the days'may be fatrly warm
hut.as soon as the sun sets the cold cxreeps in and takes poaaosaion.}
The littleAfize had & cheexful warmth on one side, but the oontzést
1from the waxmth to the cold was anything but comfortable. The best
we could do was to take turns toasting one side and freezing the othez.
This hecame a mechuniecal oOperation during the night. Resting bnjthe
iocks‘was vely much lile sitting on a.picket fences.

it iswsafe to say that the old lion ahove was not having
his uéual night of confort for whila he could straddle the limbs
and rest faixly well, his feet got tirasd occaéion&lly and he had to
change vositions.

It ie difficult %o explain why a bir carnivore the size of
a mountain lion is so afraid of docs and men. He'he were inclined
he could -easily kill a »ack of four dors énd éozhaps do the game to

two men, for the only weapon wa had to shhot was s camera. Theze

~was the poesibility of the lion getting tived and climbing down some-

time durinz the night, so it was just as well that we could not rest
comfortably. If he came down »art way and leapt to the mountain side

the dogs would pexrhaps hear him =nd tree him lowex down in the canyén.

When night really settled down we could not ses the lion ahove. The

flames of the little fire 1it up only the base of the tree. The
spirit of the whole thing kept me awake until long towazxd midnight.
While I could not see [ felt the presence of the oldilion above. One
0f the dogs snored in comfort: Sandy, howeiax, was alext ocoasioﬁélly
sniffed and tuxned, pexhaps wondexiné what it ias all about,;Towa:d
morning I hearxd a orunch in the bushes above snd the rush of something
that made me think the lion had departed. Then another crunch eomihg.
directly toward me from the mountain abobe. Iy heart stood still
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a moment‘as somet-ing swung past mﬁ foot just below the fire. It waé‘
& boulder loosemed hy the hoofs of the horses above'and took its

way on down the mountain. Oftentiﬁes in traveling steep and zocky
slopes I.have learned to knaow tﬁat a loosended bouidez is mcxe-dangex-
ous than a wild animal that lives 1in the forest.

In thé hurry of leaving camp we had taken half a dozen
sandwiches, a gallon JuIAof water and a small canteen. 1t was a good
two o three miles to anotﬁer drink About dark 1 began looking fozx
somethings to sat. i+discovexec from oux'supply of six sandwiches
¥iller had given onm.:ach dog; also he had let them lap a gallon jaz
of watex, and paxt of what was in'ﬁhn small canteen. This left
Ebdﬁes and me with one sandwich and half a pint of wgtaz each for
our supply of supper snd breakfast. This I rresume was a falz
adjustment as pood dops sva more effeative in tresing coﬁgax than men.
f@sygaaé,?as:if“vezg, the front rank txoops,-znd while Miller said

his'dogd wonld aot leave a lion tzeead

ﬂ)

2 t there was the possxb;lhty
of them turninp over the anizht wateh %o us and *oing back 6 mlles
to camp. My eXperleﬂce with Hiller's lion hounds &s that they gie
faithful to the trxust, yot léving ia a roung, hazxd cduntxy they know
how to look out for themsalves. The“, of cauise were always’hungxy;
keenly '
FEENERERAXXX aie*t to grab a bite whensvexr opportunity offézed” 5
had laid down my sandwich and turned to open a little Jaz of jam When
I looked axound. The sandwich had dlsapneaxea and Rlua had a wistfal
- but thankful expression on his face. o camp everything had to %e
kept above the dogs' zeaoh. Caxl, our cook in the Caliuzxo 1ountaina
had discovered this the second day fo: he had cooked up & big mess of

beans. They were in = dutech oven with a heavy 1xoh top and were left
on the ground to cocl. The next morniag the top was off, the beaus
ggxgnggg han% old Blue was so sigk the follawing day he could not
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