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was full—and yet, not quite, for another
trouble was to come upon him. His
master went away

( }Al;l Mose lA\ had gone in the night—
on a ln;rr_\ call—while the dog was stalk-
iIng a certain coyote many
camp. Of course there might have been
a trail, but a heavy rain was falling
whichi is bad for trails; and when a man

miles frn m

in the West sin [vj} LOCS aWa) well—
none but fools, or sheritfs, follow after
And now was Joe dlone indeed  For a

time even the coyote was forgotten in a
grief for the one square man who had
offered low-spoken words, and a
sympathetic eyve.  Shame and bitterness,
for a dog, are hard to bear: but grief for

]i\'\

a loved one whisked into the Great Un-
known 1s a pang undreamed by man. It

rends him, while hLis dog heart
|

breaks and lu', too, s
who knows?—till he
\[Pi!'l[-ll-lh'l

The Mexican dog, Tonque,
into arrogance of late Joe

slowly
ps away, to hunt
licks a master’'s
was lapsing
thrashed him
soundly, bul got no pleasure out of it,
thus [va\iu‘_’ to himself that his case was
I).’Hl l ,.lll ht'
prairie alone, and made
much in  itself—a
])ulll'h' but it belonged
Joe nased it once, and hope came
ling back to him. And now the
stock cropped out again, assisted by that
other and much maligned canine strain
—the cur. Joe noted the distant canmp,
drew an imaginary line between it and
Lis find, and kuew that the
bronco had traveled north

1 his \\.n enough.,  The ugly ears lay
back, the «n, Ombs stretehed themse!ves
in a swinging stride. Straight as o shaft
toward the In:‘« star sped the faithful dog,
while his heart beat high with a bound
ing, hungering joy. Somewhere in the
north his master waited. and behind him
lay the camp, the jeering cow-men, and
a gang of mad coyotes yapping at the
stuars. «

Then, suddenly, Joe -stopped
denly that he slid.  For a long, long time
he sat motionless upon his haunches; but
at last he arose, looked northward with
one wistful glance, and then trotted back
to camp.

Now this, in a human, might be called
heroic courage, or even pride
In a cur, it has no name; but a brazen
hell-warbler was still at large—and the
cur remembered it

Vi

The next time Joe gave Tonque a
thrashing, he did enjoy it—to the very
marrow; also, he ate a square meal, and
began to study the hubits of coyotes from
a scientific standpoint.

“Say, Joe,” said Frisco Jim,

wandered away on the
a find, It wasn't
calfskin  tobacco-
to Clitp Mosehy
trick-

collie

master s

so sud-

mijestic

with his
greasy smile, “why don’t you put some
salt on yo' cousin’s tail?”

Joe passed the jest and insult without
apparent notice, for now he had other
fish to fry. To be explicit, he went out
and lay down among the long-horns,
hoping the fumes of their smoking bodies
{Jliyhl disguise his scent If Mr. Coyote
chanced to wander carelessly among the
cattle, as he did at times, then—perhaps!
But Mr. Coyote laughed, derides
a tenderfoot, and bored a hole in the
wind with his shambling lope

This was disappointing, at least from
the dog’s side of H but the next en-
counter |‘ru\.|rl to be of greater anterest
to all concerned, and these were
ur, assulted the

as one

many

Joe made a wide dete

encmy in his rear, and got him pocketed
in a bunch of sleeping cattle This was
well  The coyvate’s only road to hope lay
i-.u\v~ H.’ S¢ '.vl.:l Il\;ll
dred steers; a per lous jw'h at best, for
the bheasts rose up in une |

direc I!:. across the

-;n:!. o ]y‘\.uw,.

thus causing the racetrack to become
lumpy and uncertain I'he long-horns
are peaceful ercature as a rule bt
think, my If vo irself were

wiakened s I from drem of cuds
and luscious grass b a charg ng covolte
and a whimpering, foaming dog, perliap
you would think from a | point «

View At any rate, the catt miade
progress difficult and uncertain, and once
the race was al!l but run \ big sleer
tossed the coyote fifteen or twenty feet,
but another one tossed Joe at the same
instant, so honors were even, so to speak

And now, indeed, was pandemonium
loosed upon the night I'he terror-
stricken caltle, flecing from thev knew

not what, surged backward, bellowing
in frenzy, rushing round

swiftly converging circle, tightening inte

in a

a sort of whirlpool knot, known techn
cally upon the pl: as a ‘cattle mill.”
In daylight a “mill” is dreaded At

night —well agk the roaw mer

THE GRAIN

*Wake up, boys!” screamed Denver
Ed, seeking his tethered bronco on the
run.  “‘Joe’s nullin® the meat fer to ketch
his ki-yote!"

Now, whether or not it was really
Joe's design, is a matter bevond the ken
of man; but this we know, ere sweet
tranquility  was restored
expended their uttermost
\\Ll\l; Is

again, the cow-
pun hers Il.lli
supply of plainsmen’s three P's,
powder, perspiration, and pro-
faunity ) et peace and order did arnive
little black
honzon

to sav

at last, and when it came, a
dot was yupping on the far
while Joe sucaked panting. into
defeated again, Lot ]u-;wfn| I
had almost sualed upon i, yet with the

camp,

pods

wasn t guite so popular

cow-=inen he |

Twice more the cur-dog falded -~ fuited
by a narrow margin, tho—and the
days slipped one by one away.,  Fach day

was a brooding time for the memories of
wrongs and ridicule, a yearn ng time for
in the north Iach
night the coyule took the sapge
leap. and stabbed the sttloess with
llx‘ ]Klllll’”‘.

One day Joe lay thinking
denly hie

the loved one waiting
brush at a
Hying
L‘hu..‘l\!l ¢ry

hard  Sud-
took a short
stroll on the praive and came back satis-
fied; then he” waited mauny  days for
chance and a cold, propitious wond It
came—an ey whistler— tearing from out
the cast Ul the broncos backed their tin's
against ity wlile the wen blasphemed
and built a bigger ire. At twilight Joe
stole out beside a clump ol sage brush
seratehing tll he made a hiole In this
his blad

cochked his ears,

Lie squatted, k nose pointing dead

toward the |||~l Lhe seven senses of s
every breed alert for trouble

Apain came night, but without the
lazy moon Again came stlence, save for
the mouning of the wind; the wind and
one olher wail—a famt yap! yap! that
dribbled from out the east A hornd
note, a very sound,  yet
music now Lo the cars of the waiting dog!
Nearer it
longer an echo down the wind, but a full,
deep-throated  challenge, mingled  with
the paltering of velvet [eet It came, a
\!I\*l' W 1[ H

cartcature of

came, und nearer stull; no

rush—a swish—the ghiost-
beast saibing over the sage-brush n a
beautiful, unsuspicious leap
"Twas a high,
grand; but it had its disadviantages.  In
mid uir the coyote saw lus fute beneath
tricdd to turn Ie did turn,
upon his back. In an

perfect leap, graceful,

Lim, and”®
partially, and. it
mstant Joe was all over him

Of the bliss and sublime brutality of
that battle in the dark, none save Joe
alone will ever know.  But, oh, the glory

of it! ‘The feel of a scullling enemy be-
neath his puws, when teeth met flesh and
bone, to lock with a rasping click!  The
joy of a foeman fighting back at
o coward’s fury

B Vi
last, [l“rl'ull;_’,
of despair The
understanding when the
Iil.\ l]v.ni'

Joe clused his eves and rested Iis
upon his prey, a

tearing,

peace  which  passeth

quivering brute

”111m!-uv-p was still
grip which reluxed not onee till the co-
.\n!l"s body was dragged across the plain,
till it Lay beside the
Limp, and sti'l
“Ile's got un!”
wenlinel, and the

[} .lln}:-hl“, |:|n.«.n|_\,

roared a wondering
camp woke up and
(‘ll"r"l ?
They formed a ring about the victor
and n]:[-!umlvtl hitm, but he backed away
and snarled He hadn't asked applatise
He wanted justice—ju
The cow-men looked and marveled A\

dozen hands reached out to pat the uply

ll'vl'l_ for human beasls can nor cours-
age, even inoa lesser b t: but tl i'r
remembered  ma 1 'y I h bl k
nose wrinkled wi Lhe ¢ hiar
bristled down his spine; he barked —one
Curse of anper vl conlemplt then
turned and left the camg

In vain they whistled after him n
vain they h e il 3.3 1 ‘
Their volees re L in rush of icy
wind, and the o Wity ROl

Not once Jid Jo He set
did down inta & ¢ b gt
measured, monostenous—=hut having for

its poal a loved one

in the trackless North IHis soul was
satisfied, hLis dog heart beat with the

peaceful pride of one who has wiped a

wiaiting somewhere

['here was blood upon his
blood of an enemy-—and Jos

the face

stain away
coat—the
could luok his master in

unrest of our time is due

The lubor

not merely to the il adjustiment of goods
and maternials, but to the crushing an!
warping of the personalities of the great
part of the population, owing to the

conditions under which they lLive Hev
W Termple
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TheWorld's Best Eveners
HelptoStopYourFarm Leaks

Hewer 2, 8, 4, Sunli horse ¢
j tated but not equaled

ers on the market 12 years.  Often Imi-
4-horse plow evener works 4 horse
abreast on pany, sulky or disc plow, one horse in furrow, three on un
« ground Helder 3-horse wagon evener for wagon, manure spreader,
other implements with pole.

‘. ~ are the means of m.m* short-cuts In farm-
Ing. Theysave time, labor
and horses, consequently
yvoomoney. Fhe Helder Hine Is complete and ma anufactured in the
ner factory in the world and Is no experiment They ure
Pttty expert workmen, of best material and fully guaranteed,
chances with the ordinary kind when you can get the best?
N \()l R DEALER for Hetder BEveners. It he has none In stock,
o us for free circular sho u\n;lnnu line and we will tell you
where to get theme Addr

Helder Mlq Co. "5 Maln St.
Carroll, lowa

Thae Hel

Write
Circular Showing

I

CASH ror Your CREAM
EVERY SHIPMENT

Write icr Froe Ilinctrat>d Booklet— <
“DAIRYING FOR DO[.LARS”

4 —

CRESCE NT CREAMERY CO.

WINNIPEG And BE.ANDON
LARGEST BUYLRS OF CREAM IN CANADA

PAID UF CAFITAL *258,725%

“LIGHT RUNNING”

That together with close skimming,
which is guaranteed 1o the Empire inthe

Antto look forin a separstor, heonuse
ight running mi~ans more than simply
ease of turning the crank  The enemy of
theseparntonisfnctionnnd hght runnin
meuns absence of frichion and tha
mesns long Wfe for the machine

Among the reascons for the lightrus.
miog of the

EMPIRE

DISC SEPARATOR

It has fewer m:wing parts aod fewer
Bearings Ity bowl ix 07, lighler than
others 1t hnaa unigque exclusive three
ball ""“""K suppaorting the bowl lp”)dl'
Thisthrer hall bearing is found only on

the [ mprve 1L \ul ports the bowl on a
bearing that is practically frictionless and yet keeps il perfectly cenlered —some-
thing that isimpossibile with any other bearing in use &

Matl the coupon ittached for our book et on separators and learn more of >
these rxclunlv m/\ru!r-mvm A liberal allowance will be made for your y
old mac m“- onthepriceof an Fmpire o

The Laltic weparitor the amallest of which sells at g15, fills the needs 7 S

of very small dairy }lvvh Al ol
Would you like information about the famous ' Sta-Kite Gasoline Y e
KEngiue’ They tart right and Sta Kite '.' P o
There isatill som= unoccupied territory {n which we would . o <o
like tosecure ageuts—write us o ! ¢ O
e L P et
.’ S e
The Empire Cream Separater Company of Canada -~ - - bdf?-."\(,x'/
Limitad o 4l ’ ,f'{{ %,;C‘
TORONTO CANADA " ") ",.,,{){. A 13
o
a0 e
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