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mg» voice. at nlght, and it's Weil, too.,
tijat they're not critical, for smorn f
ie musical efforts are 'extremely crude.

Most of cow-punchers confine them-
selves te liymns, picked up, probably
-«hen tlîey were children.

I lost no tirne in rolling out rny bed
and turning in, only removing rny Loots,
heavy leather ehaps, and bat, and two
minutes after I vas sound asleep. Row
long 1 slept 1 can't say but I was
awakened by a row among )1henighit
herds tied te the "Ichuck wagon."

SIt. is bard to, find words to desceribe a
stamipede of two thousand head of long-
horned, range steers. It is a scene neyer
to be forgotten. Tbey crowd together
in their mad frigbt, boofs crack and
rattie, borns cash agaiîîst each other,
and a low moean goes through the herd
as if they ' vere suffering with pain.
flIotbing stands in their wa.y; smai
trees and bushes are tomn down as if
by a tornade; and ne fence vas ever
buit that would turn them. Woe be-
tide the iuckless rider, who, racing reck-
lessly in frdýt of them, waving lus siick-
er or big bat, or shooting in their faces
to turn tbem, bas biEr pony stumble or
:tep into a badger-bole or fali, for hie is

ure to be trampled to death by tbeir
hoofs. And yet tluey viii suddenly stop,
throw up their hands, ieok-at each otber
as if to say, Wbat on earth were we
running for?" and in fifteen minutes
every last one of tluem viii 'be lying au
qlWtly as any old pet milk-cow in an

countryfarm yard.
~~bot haif the Urne you eau tel
$.at stampedes cattie, and baif the

time you can't. Sometimes a herd wiii
bie lying fast asleep on a quiet night,

mmd s»ddenly a steer jumps up, sends a
51eat sworting puf from b is nostrils,
m"d iame off into the darkness. And
fbi.d hlm may race two tliousand of
his companiens, ail going for jear life,
and apparentiy scared ou.»'t eir lives.

One nigbt 1 saw a berfl- stampeded by
the. lighting of a cigarette. The cattle
were sleeping peacefully, viien one of
tbo Mexican herders, riding siowly on
Me pony areund the outskirts of thue
bierd, rolied limseif a cigarette, took out
the flint and steel, an ancient vay of
striking a light which ve ranchers have,
and proceeded te iigbt up. At the very
frst sharp click of the steel against tbe
flint, a big steer jumped to bis feet with
a mnort, and before you could say Jack
Robinson, every otber one of those two
thousand bead of cattie vas careering
ilId over the plain, rusbing witb fran-

tic b 'ind terror and a great thunder of
hoof s vhich fairly shook the ground,
into the dark nigbt. Men could no
more have stopped that stampede than
a man, couid bold a steam engin. vith
one band. It téok ten days te, get the
lierd together * again.

Anotiier time 1 saw a berd stampcded
by a man removing a siieker from bis
saddle. The nigbt vas intenseiy dark
and it began te sprinkle. A cow-boy
started to put on bis slickr-such a
moat as fisbermen and sailors cali an
oil-eat. It stuck to the saddle where
lie had it strapped, and as lie pulled it
free it nmade a crackling sound. In an
instant the sleeping herd Nvas awake
and off like the wind over the plains.

I liappened to be on rny horse right in'
thie path of the stampededcl attie, and
tiiere wvas nothing for it but to ride for
life. Aw-ay we vent across the xid-
nighit plains, my horse straining every
nerve and sinew, and I urging himu for-
ward with the certain knoNvIedge that
if lie stumibled, the terrified aniniais be-
biid nie would trample us into the rnud.
The only thing te do under such circum-
stances is to keep going and try to keep
ont of the mway if yeu caui. Suddeniy
ini til, darkness nîy horse stritck a
barlwd l -vire. I heard the iire sflii like
pi-tol sliots as mylherse plîinged t1irougi
the obstruction. "«It's ail,.iip witlînie.
Tlîis is my iast herd" thougit 1 to Mly-
self. 1 stippo2ed the vire wouid have
so ent mv heorse that the animai would
die froni' lesa of blood, tlien the end
caie. But lie kept stritighit on, and foi
an hiour 1 rode at terrifie speed. ThenI
kliew bv the sound of thle trampling
feet of thie lerd that; it had swerved to
ù1àt, -ile -at any rate I knew tliatlwaS
Do longer in its path. I Nvas safe but
fligltih. 4sed up, and vlien I1 drew
reinIi v or herse vas iuarlv (iead,

1 Don't you believe anyone vho tells
You that -a herd of stampeded cattie eau
be stopped when once it bas got fairly
going. It can't be done. Before it is
under vay-at the very first before the
animais have get really going-a stam-
liede can be stopped or rath er prevented,
by a skillf ut cow-boy; but not after
tlhe panie bas seized. the" steers iu its
grip.

Sometimes it doesn't even take the
striking of steel against flint, or even
the crackling of a slicker, te stampede
a lierd. The animais 'break eut appar-
ently from sheer nervous hysteria. Cat-
tie are queer creatures and even we vue
live ail the time among them, do net
understand tbem thoroughiy. But 1 arn
to tell of another race with a stampede.

I turned lazily in mny bed and saw
tbat a huge, black cloud had corne up
rapidly from the west and bid faim soon
to slîut out the moon. I anuggled dowu
in rny blankets and was wondering if
v. would have te turn out to keep iîold
the steers if it rained, when the silence
of the niglt vas broken by a peai of
tlîunder that faimiy split the skies. It
brought every mn» in camp to bis f eet,
for high abovethe reverbemation of the
thunder vas the roar and rattle of a
stampede.

That broke riglut down on the camp,
and ve ail rau te the i"chuck wagon"
for safety; but tbey svung off about
a hundred feet frein the camp and raced
by us like the vind, borns elashing,
boofs rattiing, and the earth fairly
shaking with the mighty tread.

bey drueae that part of tim KooUMnY
range.

Aikali and. I soon came te what, in
the dust and darkness, we took- to
the leaders, and, drawing our revolverZ
ve began te filre in front of them, and
quickly turned them te iKfe rlght, and,
by pressing down from. th..t aide ve
crowded tluem round more and more un-
til we son lad the viiole herd running
round and round in a tircle,'or "milling>
as w. eall it, and in the course of ififteeu
minutes, ve got thuem quieted dova
enougb te, be lef t again in charge ol ii
reguiar guard.

Aikali sent me around tlie berd, te.
tell the second guamrlmen te take cluarge,
as it vas their tânle, and for the. test
of us te go te the camp, which vasà near.
by, a mile distant, and visible only b.-
cause Morte», the cook, had got up and
buiit up the fire, -%ell knomiiîg vs

Before we got i lire thie rain begaxnand we vere ail wel tn tIhe ski»; but
we tied up out poiie <mn, d 1v*
secondé' after I laid doNvu 1 vas sçïund
asleepý 'xid heard nothing tili the eook
staited bis unearthly yelt of "'Roi! out!
Rol 'ut! Chucuc avay. I1 pulled oft
tihe heavy canvas 1 bad p'ulled over m
te keep thie rai» eut of iy face, an4
got up. The storm vas over sud in, the
east the. memning star vas*justbeOla.'
ninè, to fade, sud the. sky vas takbag
that- peculiar grey look that piw.du
the. diwn and aunrise. The, lhthom*
wrangler vas vorking lie ho ue to-I
yards camp, and the. three o fou,'b.U

P. A. i8the,

Pathfinde r
Prince Albert is thé. grand aid joy scout.
Every day it findsaa hundred or so poor
tongue-sore pipe umokers, '<lait in the
woods," smoking peppergrassansd

smartweed. And P. A. gently leads\them straight ta the cool-emoke
path that the. feet of hundredu of
thosjsands of jimmy pipers have
beaten iuta a fine, smootli trail.

'RINCE
ALBERTf

the national joy ~ah
is perpetually an the warpath againft
the. tangue broilers It has, takn scalpe
enough ta paper a wigwamp Why-?
Because P. A. can't bite the. tangue or
parch the throat The.
bite is taken out by a
patented procesa.
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The Western Home iWont hiy

Riding veil in front of thse isrd vWas
Shorty trying te turn the leaders. As
be flev by he shouted in hi& dare-devil
way, "llere's trouble, felloefa"and vas
lest in the darkness and dust, Of
course ail this took but a moment. We
quickiy recovered ourselves, pulled on
boots, flunge>ourselves inte the saddle,
and tore eut into the dark vith Aik-ali
Pete in the iead. I vas neck and neck
with him as vo' caught up with the. end
of the herd, and called te hum: "Pete,
tiuey're beaded for the. cutbank; if we
go over some of us viii get hurt." Just
then, "Bang! Bang! Bang!" vent a re-
volver aluead of us, and ve knew that
Sluorty had realized vluere he vas going,
and w~as trying to turn the leaders by
sheoting in their faces.

These eutbanks are curieus phenomena
and very dangereus. The Kootenay in
freshet time becomes turbulent and
often carnies away tons of gravel and
eartb eniy to pile it up furtiier down
the stmeam. At Long Bottom the swlft
ruslîing vater bad dug into a bend in
tii. shoe just below our camp, and ieft
a straigbt eut of fifty feet. Frorn t1is
eut and running back froxu it some bu»-
dreds of feet are a series of ditches or
cracks made by the bench vater on its
vay te the river. Berne of tbem are te»
feet vide anid tventy-five feet deep;
others are only a. fev feet deep and run
back for mniles on the top land. In the.
narrew ditches long grass hides the.
deptii se a herse doesn't see them tili
lue la faily into thein, and evemy Co7-


