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The .Moose Race

Written for The Western Home Monthly by G. H. Smith
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Maj. Moose was the biggest and strong-
est of all the wood folk. He was also
vain and more given to boasting than
come of the others thought was becom-
ing. One day, toward the end of the
long winter, Maj. Moose said: , )

«T am tired of grubbing here in the
woods. To-night I shall go t othe hay-
stack of Farmer Goodman, a mile beyond
the edge of the forest, and have a good
feast.” . . ,

«Be_careful, Major,” said Ray Coon.
1 think that Farmer Goodman has a

0 .” -
¢ §Poof!” answered Maj. Moose. “Little

do I care for a dozen dogs. Come along,

all of you! I'll show you some fum, and
perhaps there will be something good
for all to eat.”

When night ¢ame a party of the wood
folk set out with Maj. Moose for the
haystack of Farmer Goodman. The
three deer did not go, because they were
too timid. Grandpa Fox and Grandpa
Coon said* that the walk was too long
for them. But Tame Bear and her son,
Billy Bear, Ray Coon and the two Fox
boys, Bouncer Rabbit and his friend,
Gray Squirrel, and several other young
folk of the Rabbit and Squirrel families
—all were in the party, which set forth
in high spirits.

It was late when they started and the
walk was a long one. Some of them
were pretty tired before they reached
the haystack, which was just behind
Farmer Goodman’s barn. There was
nothing to feast on except the hay, which
none of them, except Maj. Moose, cared

= much for; but no dog apeared, and when
the wood folk had rested a bit all were

in the mood for a frolic. i

“What strange thing is this?” called
out Billy Bear from the barnyard.

“That?” said Ray Coon. “Why, that
is Farmer Goodman’s pung! He hitches
his horse to it and rides to town. I
have often seen him.”

“I wish that we had a horse to haul us
home!” sighed Dame Bear. “I’'ve walked
far enough for one night. I am tired.

What’s that?” said Maj. Moose. “Who
is tired? Just pile into that pung, all of
you! T’ll haul you back home in a jiffy.
I’'m stronger than ten horses, and I'm
the fastest of all the wood folk.”

“You are the strongest, but not the
fastest!” promptly cried out Gray Squir-
rel. “My friend, Bouncer Rabbit, is the
fastest of all the wood folk. Ask the
deer or the skaters. They know! See!
Here is a tiny toy sleigh that Farmer
Goodman’s little boy forgot to take in
last night. T’ll get into-“that, and Boun-
cer will haul me home faster than you
can haul the others in the pung.”

Maj. Moose fairly snorted with scorn
at the idea that Bouncer Rabbit could
run faster than he could. While he was
fuming and scolding, Billy Bear put the
harness over his shoulders and tied the
reins to his broad antlers. Then Billy
Bear and all the others, except Gray

Squirrel and Bouncer Rabbit, climbed-

into the pung.

_ Meantime Gray Squirrel was harness-
ing Bouncer Rabbit into the little toy
.sleigh, and as he did so he whispered
something in Bouncer’s ear and patted
him on the .back until Bouncer fairly

danced with cagerness for the homeward
race to begin.

It was daybreak by the time they were
finally ready to begin the race. Then
Ray Coon, who sat behind Billy Bear in
the pung, gave the word.

« “Go!” he shouted.

Maj. Moose plunged forward down the
road that led from Farmer Goodman’s
barn toward the forest a mile away.
He dragged the pung with all its pas-
sengers as if it had had no weight at all.
Blght beside him went Bouncer Rabbit
in long leaps that would have made the
little toy sleigh a very hard place for
Giray Squirrel to ride in had he not been
clever in keeping his balance. When they
had crossed the field and ‘were entering
the forest, Maj. Moose looked out of the
corner of his eve and saw that Bouncer
was still close beside him. He flung his

)

A

head high and rushed on faster than
before, but he could not leave Bouncer
Rabbit behind.

The wood folk who had not been to
the haystack were astir by this time.
Jet Crow cawed loudly overhead, and the
others stood aside in amazement as the
racers rushed by. '

So they sped onward, Maj. Moose
plunging ahead with a great show of

strength, and Bouncer deaping lightly”

beside him. Soon they came in sight of
the frozen lake. It had been agreed that
the race should end on the farther side,
and the course was up round one end of
it. ;

“We are almost there!” shouted Gray
Squirrel, as he leaned forward in the
little sleigh. “Now is the time, Bouncer!
Now is the time!”

With faster leaps and longer leaps
Bouncer Rabbit flashed to the front.
All that Maj. Moose and those in the
pung could see was a flurry of snow as
he flew ahead of them, far toward the
head of the lake. Maj. Moose half stop-
ped and threw high his antlers in disgust.

“Look at that!” he grunted, panting
hard. “Shall a rabbit beat a moose?
No, indeed! Tl cut across the lake, and
get there first, after all.”

“But that will be cheating!” cried out
Ray Coon.

“Who cares?” answered Maj. Moose.
“If I can’t win in one way, I will in
another!”

So saying he crashed through the snow-
covered bushes to the shore of the lake,
with the pung bouncing heavily behind.
Then he stepped out on the frozen sur-
face. But it was late in the winter,
and the sun had weakened the ice near
the shore; it buckled under the weight
of Maj. Moose and the pungload of wood
folk. There was a sudden crackling and
crashing, and all in an instant Maj.
Mooes and the others were splashing in
the cold water. Maj. Moose flung him-
self about so desperately that he quickly
broke the harness and floundered ashore,
and the others, dripping and shivering,
followed him as best they could. On the
distant shore of the lake they could see
Bouncer Rabbit loping leisurely along
toward the finish line.

“What a mess!” exclaimed Maj.
Mboosa, cross with himself and with
everyone else. “To race with a rabbit
and have it end like that! T’11 have
nothing more to do with a place where
such things can happen!”

So he lumbered off through the forest
toward the other side of the big mount-
ain, and the wood folk saw him no more.

This is how Bouncer Rabbit, whom all
the wood folk like because he is a mod-
est fellow and everyone’s friend, won the
third race of the winter. That night he
and Gray Squirrel took the little toy
sleigh back to the yard of Farmer Good-
man, whose little boy had wondered all
day what had become of it; but the big
pung was too heavy for the wood folk
to drag out of the lake, and there it
stayed, close to the shore, until Farmer
Goodman himself found it. And he never
ceased to wonder how it got there.
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A SQUARE DEAL

Man—“T want your opinion on a mat-
ter. Would you advise me to borrow
$10 to help me out of a tight place?”

Lawyer—“By all means.”

Man—“Very good. Lend me ten.”

Lawyer—“That’s all right. My fee
for legal advice is ten dollars and we’ll
call it square.”

There is no more effective vermifuge on the
market than Miller’'s Worm Powders. They
will not only clear the stomach and bowels of
worms, but will prove a very serviceable
medicine: for children in regulating the
infantile system and maintaining it in a
healthy \condition. There is nothing in their
composifion that will injure the most deli-
cate stomach when directions are followed,
and they can be given to children in the full
assurance that they will utterly destroy all
worms.

OUR ADVICE:

Ship to us at once and Reap Benefits of High
Prices now prevailing

PRICE LIST AND SlllPPlNG 'I'm rm

Sierce Fur Co.L1d |

Richard M. FPierce, anager
King and Alexander, WINNIPEG , Carada
We Alsa Buy HIDES and SENECA ROOT

FREE SAMPLE
o¢ Hallam’s Paste -
Animal Bait
o b e A AR
affocted |

too! te)—not by rain or snow.
Ecgggcal to use, handy to -carry. ‘

e

507 HALLAM BUILDING,
TORONTO.

R. S. ROBINSON

Established 1883 Buyer and Exporter of Capital $250,000.00

Raw Furs, Hides, Seneca Root

Wool and Peltries .
ANTED IMMEDIATELY uniimited tities MUSKRA' VES
w ot st?:ﬁowln: l‘:luh pxlouT::ll‘mo or small lots:

WINTER RATS.. .. ..$4.00 to $2.00 | WOLF, Fine, Cased No. 1...$35 to $12.50

FALL RATS.. ... .. .. 3.00to 1.50 F, Fine, Cased No.2.... 24to 9.00
SHOT, SPEARED or ngp’f« "' tte. 1.4

DAMAGED.. .. .. .. .15to .40 » No. 3 .........ne -50
¢ f— 25t0 _.15| WOLPF, No. 4 ............ o “unipwn il

i3 8% Ei. 5l
Also ALL other FURS at highest current rates.

SALTED BEEF : 't gc | Oxen, Stag and Bull
HIDES ........ 23¢ to 21¢ g?ll;:s.lflﬁs“ o el Hidee, nPritew

; Branded Beef Hides
et F .22¢ to 20c | HORSE HIDES ...$8 to $4 | proportionately lower.

ALL HIDES will be figured highest market price on day of receipt.
SHIP PROMPTLY fo 15763 Rupert ‘Avenue, and 150-6 Pacific Avenue, WINNIPEG

RAPPERS)

Established ““ The Old
1877 'Reliable” :
- - The nname SUMMERFIELD

assures you of
A SQUARE DEAL

RAW FURS |[2 s

AND HIDES
WANTED—ALL KINDS ||| ¥YE CHARGE NO COMMISSION

We give expert attention as to grad- | and top market price aré what you want,
ing and pricg. You get the bcneg: of then you will make no mistake in shipping
any doubt. We pay express charges on to the old reliable house of 8:

all fur shipments.
Wrige for Market Report, Price List z&‘mmg&;‘m“ prices, supply

and Shipping Tags. s
McMillan Fur & [||] SimgnSummerfield & Co.

Wool Company il

277-9 RUPERT STREET, WINNIPEG




