
THE UNTAMED
skilled than Slonn. He would seldom miss a

throw ill the wildest country, and when he had

the calf roped, tlown he would jump and hogtie

it hefore one could count thirty. Then I would

fall to grazing while he built a fire, heated his

running-iron and put the company brand on

the captive. There were days when we caught

four or five in this manner. It was glorious

sport.

And then, of course, there was the fall

roundup, when all our riders—twenty-two in

number—swept the range in daily drives. We
collected more than nineteen thousand head of

cattle; some of the long-horned steers Chappo

and 1 brought in had not set eyes on a man

since they were suckling calves. It was good

to chase these outlaws, they being stout and

hearty on the rojK.', and it nerved me to see

Chappo's fcailessness and confitlence. He
would lie to one of the big brutes without hesi-

tation, whatever the nature of the ground,

trusting implicitly to me to throw it. If a
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