
I'lIK WILD IIOKSIC AND COW
THE beautiful horse witli silky coat tliiit niches his proud luck

and paws the earth, looks very ditlVrent from liis early anees-

l(ir. I Ik « 11(1 h(>r>c, l)iit >till |)ii>s(s,i s iiiMiiy of hi^ liahitN. Many
tli(iiiN,iiwl yiar> mh-o tli,. wild hor^c w;i> a viiiall aiiinial not iinuh lar^'cr

tli.tii a doo'. Ill- had a split hoof like the vuw , fed on s«,iiiip\ ^^loiind,

and -nM:;lit s.il'ity from his iiimiics in (lii;ht. A^ the ^wamps dried np
and lil^ p.iNlun land lucanic fii-ni and rocky, tiii' divided feet, which >ilp

ported him over >ii|| ornnnd. niadiiallv <rrew into a ronrul hoof. Pick

np a hoi-^r'> foot anil the <li\idin;^' line in the hoof niav still lie --een.

I'lvery line of the horse is a irraccful curve. He is Imilt for speed.

I'lii blinder lei;>, ill I p eliesi, ,ind wide nii^triU fur l)l'e;i t li'iiy. \\:i\r

helped him in running- from his etiemies. If turned loose today, the
horse sleeps in the open spaces, lest he he taken iniawares. With one
twist he springs up on his front feet first and is ready for instant flij^ht.

The horse lias served man faithfully ami well. When his dr()opin{»

ears tell exactly how tired he Is, iie still plnds on. His si<rht is peculiar
as he is ai)le to look behind without tuiiiing his head. He sees witli

each eye separately and olijects look imich larger to him than to us.

The horse steps proudly to music and is ever eager for a ract'. His
lil'etinie is shoi-t. .\t twenty his best days jire past, but if his teeth

are tiled -\\<u'\ to assist )iini •• eating, he may give much longer service.

The cow is a creaiure of moods. She never takes much notice of
man. even I hough she supplies many of his needs. She is best under-
stood by studying the hal)its of the wild cattle of an earlier age. They
had liltle plurk. t liose' scraggy . longli.l 1 red lio\ines. 'I'luir long needle

like horns were mostly used in hooking one another, but when at bay
facing a pack of wolves they put the young in the centre and their

horns formed a circle of bayonets. The rash wolf that jumped in to

drag down a calf was instantly gored to death by t!ie horns of an
angry bull.

When a new yoke of oxen is brought home and turned loose in

the stockyard =>f the eastern farm, the boys from the district are all

there balanced on the fence. 'I"hc two strangers stand together near
the gate and nervously size up the herd. "A tough looking i)unch.

Buck, .1 tough looking bunch, and every one thin. Not much feed

here. I don't like the looks of that old brindle scratching himself

against the fence. Do tlie ends of my horns look sharp enough,
Hright.' In about a minute I expect t' lock horns with that old ras-

cal." In a moment the herd draws together, and old Brindle trots out
and issues a challenge. He {)aws the ground and bellows, flinging the

(lilt over his back, and lireles aroumi the new comer.s, daring one to

come out and fight like an ox. He insults them with names no decent
ii\ sliduld endure, "(io after him. Buck, aiul get voiir feet in tliose

holes fir.st that lie has dug and I will settle that long-legged Jersey
that is edging in." Tiien Buck and Brindle lock hoi -s and a battle

royal begins. With head smashing against head and horn against


