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out in a sharp point, and see them drop their tails and
go sliding away out of sight When he was ten and
Daddy Chip gave him a gun, he would shoot coyotes
and skin them his own self.

The coyote yapped shrilly again, and the Kid won-
dered what his Doctor Dell would say when he got home.
He waa terribly hungry, and he was tired and wanted
to go to bed. He wished the bunch would happen along
and fix that man. His heart swelled in his chest with
rage and disappointment when he thought of those baby
bear cubs that were not anywhere at aU— because the
man was just lying all the time. In spite of himself
the Kid cried whimperingly to himself while he rode
slowly up the gorge which Silver had chosen to follow

because the reins were drooping low alongside his neck
and he might go where he pleased.

By and by the moon rose and lightened the hills so

that they glowed softly; and the Kid, looking sleepily

around him, saw a coyote slinking along a barren slope.

He was going to shout at it and see it run, but he thought
of the man who was looking for him and glanced fear-

fully over his shoulder. The moon shone full in his

face and showed the tear-streaks and the tired droop to

his lips.

The Kid thought he must be going wrong, because at

the ranch the moon came up in another place alto-
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