
		
  	
     
    [Skip to Content]
		
		
		
			
				
					
						
							

							Institutional Login

						

					

					
						
							

							LOG IN

						

						
  						
    						
    						Accessibility
    				  
						

					

				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					
						
							
														
						

					

									
						 
							
								Browse
							

							
								
									OR 
								

							

							
								
  								
  								
										
                    Search:
										
										
										
										
																				
                    
										

									

								
																											
								

							

						
				
					

				
					
						
	
		
			
			  menu
				
			

		

		
			Advanced Search
			Browse
			
				MyMUSE Account
				
					Log In / Sign Up
					Change My Account
					User Settings
					Access via Institution
					MyMUSE Library
					Search History
					View History
					Purchase History
					MyMUSE Alerts
					Individual Subscriptions
																
				

			
									
			
				Contact Support
			

		

	



		
 
					

				

			

			
			
			
		






    


	
		
	

    
    
    
        
    

    		
			
	
				
					
						Sites of Insight: A Guide to Colorado Sacred Places

					

				

				
				
					
						
							
								
								
								
								
							
							
					
							
					
					
							
								
								

							
							



						

					


				

				
		

			
	
		

    
    
    
    
    
    	
    		
    		
    		
    		
      
      
    		
    		
   			
   			
   			
   			
				
						
						
						
						 The Bear (Nederland)
						
						

						
	
						
						
						  

						   Christie Smith
						  , 
						
						  

						   James Lough
						  
												
						
	
							University Press of Colorado
							
	Chapter
	
						  
  						  	
    							  View Citation
							
	
    							  
    							    
                      Related Content
    							  
    							


							

						
	
							Additional Information
						


				

    		
    		

    		
    		
		
		
    		
    		
			

			
			
			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  T H E B E A R 63 I M E T H E R M O T H E R T W O Y E A R S E A R L I E R in the middle of the night and watched as she, with sensuous concentration, cleaned the table scraps and birdseed off the downstairs windowsill, even pulling up the two-by-four I had nailed on with sixteen-penny nails to keep the bird food from spilling, intent on licking up the millet and sunflower seeds that had slipped underneath. My flashlight batteries were about gone, the light very dim, but I got a good view of her face, very close, just through the window, before the flashlight faded out. Then I went upstairs, saw her dark mass pressed up against the downstairs window, and watched that dark shadow move back and sit for a while after the windowsill was all cleaned off. Until I quietly said, “You run along now.” At which she stood up on her hind feet and looked up at me for a full five or ten seconds before trundling off into the woods. The Bear J A N E W O D E N I N G 63 64 J A N E W O D E N I N G To my regret, I never saw her again. It’s strange how conditioned our reactions are. I watched with intense joy her calm and logical vitality, yet the whole time, my nervous mind was racing: I can’t believe they let these creatures run loose in the woods. She might be dangerous. Why am I not protected? I realized that I knew nothing of bears beyond the scary stories I had heard or read— stories passed on to children to keep them from venturing into the woods alone. I have gone out into the woods here in the Rocky Mountains since I was a child, alone or in company, usually that of other creatures— dogs, goats, donkeys. And in decades of such walks I had never seen a bear. But my current home is the farthest from town of anywhere I’ve ever lived. A few years ago, a law was passed that bears would not be hunted in spring, thereby allowing the mother bears to train their cubs for a few months at least before being shot and killed. This must have been what happened to the bear by my window. She had a cub one winter, had raised and trained that cub during spring and summer, and then was shot in the fall. How that cub fended for herself across the following winter and spring, I can’t imagine. But I saw her in June. She was maybe sixty or eighty pounds and thin, but her shaggy, black coat looked healthy, and her brown-muzzled face was the dead spit of that other bear’s face I had seen through the window two years before. The bread was rising in its pan on the windowsill. I had moved the bird feeder to the upstairs window in April, but the little bear was there outside my door, looking for scraps. I put the bread in the oven and watched her out the window till I couldn’t see her anymore. Then I opened the top half of the Dutch door for air and sat down to read. Suddenly and without warning, her head appeared in the open door, her head and one paw, low down but massive. Her face wore a curious, startled expression. I moved my book and she vanished. I went slowly to close the door, saw her standing on the trail, looking over her shoulder at me, sheepish. It took me the whole hour that the bread was baking to realize that the smell of that bread was holding her to me like a leash. [52.90.123.70] Project MUSE (2024-03-13 09:51 GMT) T H E B E A R 65 I didn’t see her again that summer. The following year, in July, I walked away on a five-day backpacking trip. She must have broken into the cabin early on and more than once, because if she had eaten all that she ate in a single sitting, she would surely have died. She did not disturb my ham radios or my books, did not go upstairs to rummage. She only ate, poking a claw into each container to sniff the... 
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