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3 n‘,gg and the Yukon is a country ‘of -

g and wonderful things, but of all

jngs and beings which first strike .

siranger’s attention, the native dog

js the source of the greatest amusement
t:ﬁcat:on For innumerable gen
dﬁ“’”s he has "been ill fed and hard
,ﬁked the larger pari of his rations,
wnt when on a tl'lp, being what he
“rustlé" for himself. His code of
ﬁlls ‘can hardly be éxpected to be as
deveIOped as those of the pampered
ndovef fed “outside’’ dog,’ who will
sly turn away his eyes from a table
joaded with good things or balance
g sweet “morsel upon ‘his nose
his - master  signifies =  his

~that it should  be

. Oh. no! A malamute is not
tbatklnd of a dog. He likes" c1v:117ed
tigrub,” but with commeal at 30 cents
Pouud and- bacon at 75 cents, he is
not Hable - to_get the colic from over-

1 feeding At the same timé€ he has lived
@ long 1n a country where most of the

i good things to eat are in cans that he

apidly growing_;'i 1
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| Dever makes a mistake if offered his
“fhmce of a can of sardines or tomatoes.

Several “‘old. timers” ' or - “‘Sour

ghs,’’ as they are called, will vouch

: fﬂf the fact that a malamute can open-a
: a1 of those little French fishes, put up -

7 o Puget sound, with the dexterity and
felerity of a French ““chet’’ from Gal-

"ty But that isn't what the veteran

‘musher

, "’ Tack Carr was talking about
‘l! Wwhen

€ overtook him in- camp last

S had only mude 90 miles that day
"’d dog feed had run out at the last
“house, so that Jack had to feed
his own grub, of which
' always . carried a sinall supply when
b cv“v" said Jack to a bunch of
| Sheechalikos'* who were just going in
4 whio haq stopped to admire his
“Yes;* they've een to the coast

::E thiy winter, and I take pretty good,

of th

“Wh

smce the scurvy. tnck the!
-8-year-ago.'’ =
it was that?" mqmred one of

Atthis moment theqconversanon was
Phed. by ﬁm actiowo& Jack’s. dogs

‘oughbred wolf could equal.

- glorious fight
stopped fighting and hurriedly went for

The “strangers laughed and
Jack choked the third piece of stolen -
_bacon from the rascally thief's mouth.

Jack’s fine

4 blwash the léader hnd hungnly'
made away ‘with his own share of bacon
and ‘wus batting his eyes and licking his:

chops while: he surveyed his slower
companions still enjoying their bacon,

‘the greatest luxnry that a malamute’s

mind ever aspires to, Suddenly an idea
could be seen to be illuminating that
dog’s mind by the brightening of his
eyes. Without a word- of provocation

- he wheeled afd - viciously attacked the
. nearest of the strungers’ outside dogs’

with yells and - crys which only a thor-

panions- rushed to his aid, dropping
their bacon for the en;oyment of a more
Siwash looked around,

the bacon..

“Oh, that’s nothing to the trick 1 was
telling you about. It was. down at Nu-
lato, and I was bringing out the mail,

you know, a year ago last Christmas.
You seé,

His com- "

I'd got by Nulato in a wind -

tenstic of the Yul:mi lnﬂ are tolﬂ with '
much relish arotind every campfire :

“Did you ever hear of Pete's great '

trip ‘over to l‘anum?v" iuqnimd one

camper of another.

It must be explained that the Pete
mentioned is *‘French Pete,”’ the dis-
coverer of the famous Treadwell mine, -
and who- either sold out for a song or-
was defrauded of his ho\dmgs. Pete
was also quite a character in'the inter- .
for in the early days and had many n
strange adventurés and experiences. g aroun

‘‘No; what about it?’ says Jack. hibcheq to the

‘0, nothing much, but I hear so' Foﬁylm

—many of these new fellows asking’ why-

so many dogs have their tails cut pff
short. Vou see, it was this way. Pete
intended to heéad Copper river and come |
down Fortymile in the early days and

he foind himself in a storth on the di-
vide, so - the dogs wouldn’t face it for

a" week, and he run otit of grab.. He
had over a' six days" journey vet to
make over loose snow. First night he modutof
fed the ‘dogs his extra pairof moccasing,

Secaond night he fed 'em his muck-
lucks and a pair of mittens. Then hé
went two days without feeding them,

- and the trail was: so bad the poor-crea-

-tures“tuckerfed” out and still two days’

Max Eﬁiﬁeman s Gold Hm ITot_r

storm and found I'd got to camp at an
empiy‘cahin on the bank. My dog feed
was short, but I gave them what I had
and turned them out. There was a
cache outside, but it was ten feet fiom

the ground and 1 went and took the
“ladder away myself for I knew Siwash’s

old “tricks  of breaking in. Well, it

turned-out bitter cold that night. About

70 below, . and what do you suppose he
done? Dow't krow eh? Why he went
up.to-the first post which was under the
cache and commenced to breathe on it
steadily in one place. Of course lris
breath froze fast and soon there was a
six-inch step of ice there. Then he
got up on that and did the same.in an-
other place, and “by and by he got to
the top. Then he broke in. All the
dogs were watching him, and he looks
down and counted them. There was

six. * Then he throws down six picces.. -

of bacon, and twp more for-himiself, I
wouldn’t have thought -anything about

-~ that, but you see then he comies down

journey to the post at Fortymﬂe. That and
night in camp the.lonely man thought - with which hh name htt
long and deep ou the problem of how to  nected. g
feed his dogs, with nothing bat spow  — Hefsn mﬁﬁ*ﬁﬁm
on every hand and belp two days dis- retiring, but being widoly
tant. . His dog harness was of webbing, " the same, through }
or he could have fed that to them. 1f  high integrity: :
lie fed them his rémaining pair of moe- No. 16 is not. nﬂﬂbu
casins his’ socks wouldn’t last out the ,cllima‘
trip, and he would therefore freeze his lloul; M
feet. Suddenly, as he sat there look: just the nd i
ing at the sleeping curs, lie seemed to-
be struck with an. idea, for he straights
ened up and remarked emphatically :
‘T wonder whnt good a dog’s tail is
- anyhow?"* There was certainly nothing
- the matter with the caudal appendages
of his team, for they were hoth long
and big. :
““I 'wonder if tbey'd eat ‘etn’’ says
Pete to himself,
.No sooner said than done, and iu\-\
nioment one of the dogs, through- o
intermediary of a hand axe, was. ml;«"
ing his own tail which laid on ﬂl!

backwards and chewed off the steps of
ice, s0 -as. to keep- hb&othetdoqa.kam
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