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A living streak of white doqé&'d and atraightened doubled and
straightened, slong the faint line of ke road and faded into the moon-
light. The silence of a desert evening stretched taut to the breaking point
down the sagebrush slope and away and away over ‘the dim reaches. Only the
{ AANR, - -a;"u-lf;;&
brittle esound of a porcupine gnawing‘#gsipark of¢&=ltuntl&1£ino in the ibtdde
/
grove broke the stillness. The drooped, inert figure of a woman sat on the

cabin doorstep, her eyes following the flight of that white shadow down the

road. On the ground ?: gainst a’(;.og,f’a chunky man sprawled. &t-his fast.lay
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(;{yattle-acarrad old airdaqu'éhd a little way off a mild-eyed sheep dog

sat with pricked-up ears, also intent upon that soundless sea of sage. No living
thing could be out there. But yes. That hollow dearth of sound and moon
mystery veiled phantom shapes astir, for night is the play time of the desert

folk. And into that luminous stillness Rleshy the white coyote had disappeared.

The air was breathless, ready to be shattered by sound or motion.

(3reaent1y two round, furry shapes with puff-balls bobbing at the reer like

corks and big ears set high like sails to catch everybi}egéuf; 6f the wind, ceme
hépping up and down, one behind the other, as softly as if the breeze were bil-
lowing them along. And two mor;‘izfé;t eprites came to life out of the sage

and hobby-horsed into the open. Half protruding from a deceptive busgh, a
corpulegt one squatted with ears flattened back and a placid lock in his round
eyes. This magic meeting electrified the assemblage. On'(tﬁﬁgfed a challenge
with his hind feet. Another sprang into the air to hisg f;Iiest height, lifted
higher by the long ears, twisted in mid-air end snapped down again into a round
ball with all four pads as one. So, after long hours of "freezing" close in
the heat of the day till they were & very part of the sage that sheltered them, -
the jack-rabbits were gathering under the moon. Evgry bush gave up its little

ghost till the desert danced and dervished.
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Down in the waste sink of the valley below the rabbits' play-
ground other forms were moving. The antelope had come in from the high
mesas and rimrocks to the watedhole for their evening drink. Twice a day
only did the shy prong~horns visit th‘k trysting place, in this pale, eerie
night light, and again et the break of day when the red sun shot slanting shafts
across the bluish wastes and the "plopping" of the strutting sage cocks
sounded fitfully. Now night and the moon had calmed the withering wind of
noonday and laid the stinging alkali dust to sleep. Lithe bodies with
spindle legs , slim heads and hooked horne padded softly about in the crusted
salt graes or out upon the scabby, cracked shore of the dwindling lake, the
nauseous water thick with sediment. Here and there about the margin the
up-turned horns of starved steers told the story of a aﬁ;ﬁéélejﬂn:_hanﬁ_lgre.f
But in this ghost-gerden the antelope played and pushed, ever pushed head
againset head, legs braced, sinews taut, in the oldest game of the desert,
supremacy to the strong bucks. Just now it was play, or practice, for the season
of battle for mates was over. Already behind them and for miles around in
the sege,fawns a few days old lay sleeping or nuteiiﬁ'at their mnthara'L-_'f L
sides. Or alone, the Lit4tle, lank, wohbly-kneedlforms lay frozen flatqin $~1¢€_.
the bare, open spaces, peaceful under the wide skies; protected only by life's
luck, and that the slenderest threadgﬁihehaneB;J For herk! A long, quavering,
dog-like cry, eeris, mournful, full of longing, mellowed across the moonlit
stretches-- no, not sinister nor savage in sound, but a brute tongue telling
hie communion withiX?e night and the tormenting moon. But brute he was, the melan-
choly preairie wolf; and de#th to others in the desert.

The clicking of horna at the water hole ceased abruptly. All
heads lifted in the direction of the ery; sounded a dull thudding of front
feet as a challenge. Out over the whitening expanse not e movement. The
baby antelope still elept peagefully in their moonlit beds.

e
'ﬂ!i'lﬁ7 low to the grodnd, slid back up the road toward the cabin.

The hair bristled along his back and rose stiff on his neck. A half hour
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@i couldn®t be still wades—the-moon. Hore end there he flashed, a slim

ghadow like a moth befuddled by the night end ths white light.@.;zt he waen't

befuddled. He was at his keenest at night, but -serm@r=and cinless, and be-
r‘m .

witched .\—fr’atar when the night would become his day, his time of tracking,

killing, porging, he would be swifter, deadlier, under the moon.
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ago running, running down through the sage, his ears streaking back, his eyes

unseeing, the ecstasy of the wide night carrying him on, he had come cloge

to the realm of his own race, the coyote clan, as dim and unfathomable to him

eas the prairie that hid them. Running abandoned, a sound had shocked him into

a paralysis of fear and he had™ dlcd 10 the sagebrush not far above the
%7?“? Caiiiining € eq Youf % eceninbory e THhe

phantom parade on the lake ahore.,\'ﬁtvisioned the dim shapes below. Hig “ /' = &bqv\) ey

ears cocked tense for every small stirring, a scratching on one side, a cau-

tious padding on the other,, or a soft swish of some body coming through the

air toward him. Every eegebush concealed ecmething, he didn't know what.

Perhaps the bushes themselves were alive. He tingled until he could hardly

hol himeelf. Then came that, unearthly, wailing cry just below him. Hie ’/‘-J e, &
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_into-the-air and the next instant he hes founci

himse].;‘ fleeing back up the hill with that. awful thing ready to clutch him 3 :
from m:' A

The open space in kke front oi&a cabin came into view,m({(a
felt the presence of the two peoplej -Thonq were his own folks, the only ones
he had ever known. There thev were, ai‘b‘l‘. 1lidly as he had left them. The
man's light shirt shone in the moonlight. P& led low end skirted the
circle ceutiously, coming up behind the etill figures. Low voices came to him.

‘-A-)Lv"[l Ty, \-rtu-.,_'._\
Yes, everything waee all right again. He stood tense a minute, then pounced

o 1, Y

out of the stillness end-with.mensieel—glee-leaped toward the uhirt:m

A sidelong slesh- a tearing. He had jumped his victim, cut a throat and gone.

It wes the hunting instinect, the beginning of the keen, cruel killer, he who
himgelf in generations behind had been met with human crﬁelt.y, treiled end T
persecuted to the extinction of his race. His sharp teeth penetrated deeper :
then the cloth shirt and took & nip in the man's ribs. @A bacg:-ha;u d cuff up- @

/ t.of-\ WIA"&Q‘,A— TR e fhes 4 ;_, adi
set the little tormentor, -whe;-all -worriee-end troublee fwge%an trot,t.ed about <

s 4

for something new to teasé."":\dBut h@lwas young,}_\ s.nd it was I&ta; so he vur-l-ek/ "‘C‘( \((r

OLL W, Z
wp in a ball in the grass and went to sleep. Thet fleeting, moonlight glimpse
‘-—-—-.._______
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of the freedom and fear of the great desert had touched him lightly. But could
he forget that chilling ery of his kind? He had never heard it before, could
not even dream what it meant to him, Though it made his fleeh creep and his
hair bristle, and ter;or—atricken, sent him flying to hie only known refuge,
his human family, yet it would come back to him out of the dark and haunt him
until he fol owed it.

Make 's household for thne weel% an
unlawful reapit,e of life that didn't belong to him according to the sheep-
herder, but one that wae due to the lonliness of a woman. No vermint should
live that long and meke himeelf so cussed and knowin' under foot, Jake said.

He epat emphatically with his back to Maggie, who wae as silent as the sagebrush
plains. She had looked across these far, forseken westes everydey, every day,
until their wild distance and despair had settled in heﬁ:rrk eyes. Inevita-
bly those burning eyes compelled Jake to turn end look at her with a furtive
worry in his own. For meny days now she had stared at him, and straight on
through him, as if seeing strange things in a world far beyond his own, visione

that held her suspended in a hollowneas of sound and motion, ,watching, waiting.

&g ‘c—’ (ﬁ,‘r-“ _fr't.fc.-, &‘Jr - i

It made Jske feel creepy an& as if some one was apyifg on him‘\ Maggie sure f .
wes queer these days. So Ii:nepreseible, romping g’laahx/,ghe only thing to break g { ;
that distraught gaze in Maggie 8 eyes, still played about the dooryard to the :
increasing irritation of dog and ma ter. Jake wes peeved, too, because he
couldn't collect the bounty onM "yvaller" head.

And thereby hung t.{:; l;ey to the secret, only part of which would
ever be unlocked. F,(ﬂ—h'e/head waan'fyellow, nor any other part of him; and
from all indicaﬁions he never would become the tawny-gray of the ordinary
o;;;ses. For he waen't ordinary at all, ae the callous coyote killers had
recognized thet early morning in Mey when, gunny sacke clanking with shovels
end traps, they had ridden across thﬁ- évaparated alkali flate and jerked up

before an old badger burrow. One man had knelt and examined the Hole while
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the other walked eround it, tapping the ground as i:?folloitii‘itg hollow descenl
About nine feet back from the mouth, he%ﬂ%EZ:ed and begin digging. Soon a
big mound of dirt piled up and the two were spelling each other at the per-
spiring task as they stood more than waist deep below the surface. For it’éagglllm’
& long, hard way through that baked soil to the bottom of the coyote den. But
it was worth while for there might be ten or a dozen fuzzy, yellow pups down there,
a feather in the cap of the govermment hunters.

Some time after noon the hunters had appeared at Jake's sheep ranch,
the only source of food and shelter for many miles. Jake's band having been
rid of this coyote menace, he wasn't surprised when the two men decided to stay
with him for a few days. He had been grateful, of course, even if they did
let the old female get away and brought this pestering, pale pup onto him.
He hated the coyote tribe more than they did, for he knew well that he had lost
a lot of lambe by them.

That night the leader of the raid had spat tobacco into the low ke
fireplaece sbove a row of stretched-out boots. There was a gloating look in
his bloated, red eyes, and a black-stained ring around hig thick, puckered mouth.

"There wae only four little braté in the bottom of the hole, bunched
back against the dirt, their eyee almost poppin' out at sight of me. Then I
seen something light and furry in a corner. I thought it was a dead rabbit
they'd drug in. But I seen its eye wink, a funny lookin' eye, psle bluish-gray
with a black ring around like the watch eyes of them old polka-dot hounde that
used to run under the wagons. It was a empty, stary eye, and give me the creeps.
‘GOme out, you little cuss,‘ says ;jzgét;hed him out by the back of the neck.
Without & sound, he turned and grabbed me with them devlish sharp teeth. I
thumped him on the head and threw him down with the other cercasses. Then I
took another look at him. He was pure white, the first one I'd ever caught
or seen in my ldéfe. And I been trappin' for fifteen years. And them blue eyss—

then I knew: he wes a albino, one of them freaks that ain't got no color, and
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just heappens once in a lifetime. Quick I jerked him out by a hind leg to

see if he'd come to life, He was

plenty stunned, all right; but he didn't want to wake up too soon with me lookin'
at him. Well, I chucked the de onee' into a sack and him.on top, and toted'em
= AR Ltt.&tt% ':E"U’L"‘*C-_tc & téz Aor@e, »

up here. And see what I done for myself-- got the only record for ?jhlhino
coyote in the state. And as soon as he is old enough to travel, he's goin' back
to live among them fed-up animale in the govermnment park. No starvin' for him,
or snarlin' and fightin' with a badger over the carcass of a ground-digger. No
traps or poison; just a ®asy, happpv life with everybody lookin' purty et him."

The firelight flickered on Maggie, huddled in a corner. She had

= Akt Gl
'lE?{l'e eéntenco of lonliness for her when Elash eh&xld ge taken away, and

meen like a wild ar:g,mal's. She would f. a-way to E

L/ K -""tcucj\k,/u—«. rw}“l
M

he thought of his coming eo short a time age, sick and
lifelegs from mistteatment and disagreement of the only food she had for him. o
He wse.2a lop-eared, bleary-eyed runt with a limp rag of a tail, insensible teo - tf;,u
everything but mngez-,";'and ool and pein. e esamic Fie SN pathe':ic white s
form had lain feverish and glassy-eyed, languid and indifferent to the sunshine

of every new epring day. She had kept him @:—&] watched over him and fussed

wit )hie food as if he were s human baby. Homo’l_mmgw&e had turned.

He
Rikmeh felt better snd looked around on things about him. Hejpitched in and -afo.{v;

his horrid boiled porridga as, if to get rid of it, all; then ps
e Tanded vy to i b%{ﬁ. Er

“and from that time on realled

4 % 2 L -y —

. ] e o il |
a good deal of difforknce bet ween “\ i




Maggie est alone—on-the—doorsbep irthe modnlight, thinking of

P ” where the moon fell softly on a sleeping , white dog who had paid the price
,e of his friendship for a human being. Nor could E’laﬂ_x_. ever know that, not
/ ‘\ once, but twice he had saved Maggie's life.

.\_/_\s etimes he Wwas a poi.m.eri're ed puppy, flying down the r;&W'
| lured by the cha g shadows the white rism ofhom :
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4 n the wobbly wild dog had\rushedp cring-

ed.

wy. 8
4ne low and fa with flat ears, plump against Becb, ahd began to

mizzle in hie heir'and nip here end there, the offended old dog had bared his

.._ — N . \
teeth and_Fiﬂ&all!ﬂiﬁiﬁ?é)anapped out & sudden warning. That had ended Bob's in-
.I .'\,__ = . _\__

;t.&naet in the 1little uf:\qtart. and settled once \{_‘or all his sgtatus . No*o with
[ t‘. \1

L

o [fhe world hed euddenly become largs and 'full of sunshine for him,  The

\

doge to play with, the\better-- even sore-heads. The little out.cast"}ac-

cepted ‘gt once the whole playground for his own, trotting like a busy child from

The suspdeldWE movement of the wind in a thick
Mak‘ a rock in the road\brought a sudden shoc
to him, a quivering suspicion that they might come\to 1ife and chase hi .
::% wanted to bea};:i:’:{, and he.wented to be thm chased, perhaps with
that sure 1n¥uitiarr—'tm_p9@.hii&bub" the wind could }q&ch him,
am .ing around, he perAiodically cagt his wierd, blue eyes upon Bob, -
comfortably dozing near the step with his hexd noee on his crossed paws. The
irrepressible bundle of perpetual motion, smbling sidewise in sesrch of reli‘af‘
from boredom, dropped, sprawled-out, below Bob, his front and hind feet stretohed
/ ag far apart as possible, hies guizzically-pale eyes caet up at the shéggy, sleeping
'\._ face a8 if to lure him out of the land of dreams by sheer, meemeric power. But
-:’.\; the '_lat.hargic old dog seldzs:esponde_d to such subtleties; whereupon, becoming

impatienf.—,-}‘ : suddenly cavo%éfcsw into the air and came down plunk on
7 AL EAL :

Bob's back, at/ the same time pulling hair and worrying any accessible tooth hold.

And periodically Bob came to life with a disgusted growl and put to rout the

cowardly eoyote scores of times.

with-4imely caution,

less little wild \dog: A

baked\and bleachyd valley hung hijh between berr when one|night t

camp crew gathered\on the slope beldy Jake'e cabin\to show ¢ ir"patr tism.

From the\deep derknedg below at the wAter hole, and Yhe surroukding sa > spaces

-
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\ ok ) For—immp|the norld hed Gll ot srse 170@5 large and full of sunshine.

'qecepted et once the whole playground for
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his own, trotting like a busy

child from one surprising thing to another. The movement of the wind in a thick

bed of leaves, or the mere rolling of a rock in the roasd brought a shock to hin,

& quivering suspicion that they might come to 1ife and chase him. For he wante d

to bes shocked, and he wanted to be chaeed, perhaeps with that sure intuition that
nothing but the wind could catch him.

R

e, Luny wee to learn thet there was & good deal of difference between
m"‘ -ﬂ'a/.e}.ng the opinionated old airdele and the good-natured sheep dog. ‘ “‘D—ez E
L/—"’h' ‘V——- From UNe wogiisamesss —o tQ‘g_

-y the cas—
7\ e = B o |

who, when a tortured, ragi d pr\{r w/g}f was .f.‘ound fast in a trap, fell

Ly ’f
end finished him properly, | He a%eacfbe{th hie ﬁ? ‘féf’)’ %}r mongrel \7 )

frqm th

|"¢
; ‘;'sv Z
, and age should have been dispe d immediately. Of all this, Lu -4;:’ /

ol = —
wasl innocent1ly o 15. ioue. = on t.he first }é"rt:
] . |
i ¢ , , 3 adily q}
day that the pup had'the sun of the yard, he ran amuck of Bob. endi 7 @
¥

b and be- | \-‘._.I
h flat e plump sgainst Bo
eagerly, as he cringed low and fawned wit ?, 'n d b amma
und ebs
gun to muzzle in hie hair and nip here and there. rofo
| S Prom=-ST5. ﬁ-& stood braced with a ch
| . i isted ns a danger signal.
ked over his smoldering eyes, his gtiff teil hoiste
I ears cocks Y “‘?‘r,
\ i ffended old dog
| &8ll t thie new friend, till the o
i The smsll white th lgrovblled abou

l cknowledged him as the boss of the place. The wobbly wild dog\mBhOd whimpeﬁw
- e
!

on his shoulder, hie

8 n

out of reach. 7"%& G, ﬁ”ﬁz o Zg,mmml_ %
wqﬂw Movedd, QL}M#. Mo foid g S
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hundred trivial happenings dm—e—ds, charged with burning curioa-
ity, tﬁired ‘z:h timely caut.ion, ‘;mrtharad the growing pains of the ?pk-

f{-/-'b "{.&if;" ’kd ?r' Vig uftﬁ:iﬂ_dh
less little wild degj\ One gwarm morning hfs quick ears caught/ the cries of

old birds excited over something unusual. The sounds led hf}m to the back
yard. Splashing in a tub lured him to look over. "Bird-fos > eakfast!" floghed ‘?
-over his face. Like a streak, a paw pulled @ bedraggled fledgling out onto the «
ground. Life wee almost gone; a few gaespe would end th struggles. The /Iit.tla

P I e N )
coyote lay looking at it limp and quiat between hie fest. He put one paw over ) f
Sl
o 4 Then he stretched his head out, covering it entirely, ae he rolled his eyes/z {

about reconnoitering the yard. The old dog atill lay asleep. Shep es usuel was /
- = L—tt-

(u.ﬂ

“ \
off with the sheep. The human being who had become a n;other to him eat eewing in \ , " ’“, ,}“
anyone's . T4 e, 1

»

Inondu U
the door. He didn't feel inclined io call kxx att.ention at the present tii.ﬁ :
2.

80, with slanting eyes and slo » he took the bird in his mouth and

noigelessly skirting the danger zone, thrust it under & leaf. A ver gical

That off hk
\
mind, he sauntered out into the yerd again. Maggie's tapping toe caught his e

burial it was, but it satisfied his instinct for storing eomething.

———

eye. With & rush, he was upon it, nipping the,a ].ear above. Then he grabbed tha*‘“ K
* I. hx' ”f '
hem of the skirt, shaking and worrying i ;\L Mevement' from . E Z B
= S e
him scampering in that direction, to pouncd upon a hairy hind foot and twaak it

. F
sharply. When Bob woke up, it was too late. The pale imp was clear across the . i

yard, his eye bent on mewime trouser legs near"\- tent. With his pinched"‘ioins
and dwindled rear parts side-stepping the track of travel of his poddy pasunch amd
big head, he loped across the yard, the very essence of innocence and meekness.
Coming to a tent rope, he butted head on into it, tumbled over and rooted his
noge in the dirt. No matter: the trouser lege were close by now. Tackling one,
he buckled both fore paws around it and took in ae big a mouthful as he couldyat-
the-seme~time. Needle teeth sank into the flesh and hung on 35. he worx‘_ied his
victim vigorously, practicing for future needs when he should ';ountpa_o; ;?rabbit

or squirrel in the lean desert.
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"Let go my leg, you d--- little varmint! You're t/h_g meanest pest
that's ever come on the place to harass a men!" The ahaq'%e;dér'a heavy boot

lifted the furry ball high and landed it out in the road.

figure things out, but swinging low, his gangling legs bent,/hig big knees sticle

. @mg out, hie frowsy feet flattened for Bunning, he raced for hie mistress, fell
into her lap and lay quiet with his head burrowed under her arm. She patted

him and smoothed his soft coat, fingering the limber ##3% body gently. He looked
up at her and touched his pointed nose to her face in recognition of a haven in

time of need.

}’{e was a fooligh, fanatic little pup that needed a guardien
to watch his step ffnr hinm.™ air-brained spell of running nearly cost

him hie life. Pell-mell down the hill he sped toward the corral. anable to
stream
check himeelf, he plunged headlong into the deep Eitbde-ditmh that had cut its

own path in the bottom of the gulch. As he was carried down with the swift
current, he paddled from one bank to the other and tried to clamber out. But the

sides of the ditch were almost perpendicular, and the coyote's short legs clawed
It was just a metter of time till he would be exhausted and drown.
frantically foe the top, only to slide back. /\But. he waen't going to die with-
MLedy ¢
out a desperate effort. He did not whimper, but his breat.h came- in quick puffs

1

end his frightened eyes rovbdnfmre and there for a way of escape. Shep, coming

in from rounding up the sgheep, took in the situastion. Hie lifelong buainess had

1“

M“' 4 ( Q‘,
been to look out for foolish animale, and as a life-saver he didn't d-!rstiuguiah_a - o

}
between a lamb and its traditional enenmy, & coyote. Trotting sure-footed along “‘i#f‘

the bank oppoaitam Alie ‘knowing eyes watching for the chance of a quick
movement, suddenly as t‘.‘T{e current. billowed the bedraggled pup inshore, he knelt
over the water and gre. ing the li.mp bunch by the back of the neck, lifted it
h ./
. Eo MQ
out on_mgro nd. —{il:h g pretty well spent. and flattened out without a
sound. lay' down beside himicalmly)as if teking up an accustomed vigil.
AL“‘L*E nin & laly) ng up

I
By end by whaéﬂqa,b hed r

trotted up to the cabin for supper, as if life end death were Only Jjokes anyway.

overed his breath and shaken himeelf dry, they
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And thue it wee thet the etrangenese Jﬁ%ﬂ to happen sround

the place. From the very beginning, the white witch had woven & epell over
Meggle, a good spell. Jak}a wee 2 heavy sleeper and snon after nine o'elock
the cgbin wasg usuaily‘ except for his particular brand of midnight music.
In ;ti&s‘-e'arly days when the little coyote hed been geick, Jake had become sc-
customed to be awekened by Maggie getting up in the night and covering the

ing little beast, or socothing its fretful whining with warm food. Once
he ftrouaed enough to see her eitting as still as the night itself in a chair byt
the low fire, the white coyote in her arms. It wes ss if she was afraid to stir
for fear of waking it.

@) In the morning Jeke had remembere éand pnndered in his dull waygs‘;;;.e
teneion in the caebin had surely eased up. Maggle was as peaceful as the plains
now and went about her simple housework as if moved by some hidden rythm.(?’ll-
though she waes not talkative, the haunted look had left her eyea.(gt wae evident
that her ?udle day hung on the little waif \-B.'Iak:e wes mystified that a scurvy

2

varmint could mean so much to = woman._L*But the miracle had heppened, and he

didn't try to fathom i‘e\any /f*urt.her. "It was certain that his wifa.an't "queer"
. Cous &
t didn't occur t;:h-im to ask what might happen when Blesh!was not around

the cabin any more and she was alone again. )
-'E@tvu L« ‘{: AN

But to Maggie, busy and contented aw sghe was, it &occurred. At
the sound of a horse's hoof in tht Aooryerd, or a strange voice coming up the
dusty road, she looked to see that}i&j:j’waa close by and waited, afraid to go to

[ B B . {

the door. Then hed-eems word from headquarters asking Jake if he would keep
the coyote till fall, as they feared to have & young animel travel across the
country in the heat of summer. The government office would, of course, pay for
his care. Jake was glum, growling that he wouldn't get sven the price of a
three dollar bounty for the coyote's keep. But when he caught sight of Maggie's
trensfigured face, he bolted out of the cabin without another word.

Fall came and with it an eating suspense for Maggie. How could the
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dey of doom for her be put off yet another time? Daily she scanned the thin

line of road coming down the desert valley and her heart almost stopped be:
[ S

for fear the shimmering heat waves might turn into dreaded human formsx?

had gromn into a trim, self-poised young being, with ah-;yea watching everyt!

thet went on about him, conjuring the meaning of this or that. There wes e die-
understanding

tinct difference-now between him and the doge, a gentlemen's agreement. Bob

was old and accepted the changed positions ofthe dws by a studied indifference.

Shep, mild-eyed still and puzzled, coming in from a long day's work with the

sheep, gazed at thie lordly chosen one from afar, once t?;iillly little pup
— LW/C-F

that he had dragged out of the ditch in the nick of time. adkmwledged a

brotherly relation to the other two because all three atil]{ 11 ed in the door-

yerd and were ministered to by the mistress. And Maggie, happy but half grieved

at the growing change in her "white dog," was filled with a presentiment of

things to come. For meny a day now she had watched him steal out to a jutting

ledée of rimrock and sit silently looking fer away over the misty sage. He

Higﬁzbrbad and restlese, pacing back and forth like a cageé creature.

He z::raiting for something. If pnly the quiet daye would keep on going by till

(Thesi-¥ias & full grown, wise dag fhe, danaith, SEYL Mot EAEE ShATERAL G diln own -
g fade into that

kind and chould finally dieeppear vacant vastness where no sye could find him!

One lietless, hazy day came the rumor of rabies sterted by a wander-

ing sheep dog that had been bitten by a mad coyote somewhere up the vallev.

And on the same day came the order from the government office for Jake to take
great pains in crating the white coyote and,express him from the nearest railrod
station on his long journe; to his eastern home. But Jake was busy taking his
turn at watching hie prize band of sheep that pastured just below in the sink of
the valley where a bottom seepage of water furnished green grazing. He had other

“%E.l’lds that ranged out several days from the home ranch whose herders he could
" ' e




1

hie—bovte—ernvRLFroRL 0L tha five . The—deer-efthe-cebihrrtootWite-oper
<t —somrtey &

Meggls, working in’ the-sabin on thaet sinister day, saw only &
neighbor sheepherder down at the corral, nor did ghe ever know of the rabies
rumor nor see the long envelope with the govermment geal on it. For her the
wide spaces were as aoundlegs and serene as on the first day. It seemed now

e
as if no evil spirit could pierce the peace of that happy valley.



7 }dzs

ena.night a spark of that nationa%\#ay in July flared even to this
baked and bleached valley hung high between barren mountains when the camp crew
gathered on the slope below Jake's cabin to show their patriotism. From the
deep derkness below at the water hole and the surrounding sage spaces, startled
eyes must have watched with a charmed fascination the mystery of the heavens
as sizzling stars shot upward from the hillside as if fired from a pump-gun.
Long gashes of flame curved int§ the sky to burst in showers of fire that

fell sprinkling to earth, scattering the frightened beasts into a\had dash
for higher lookouts.

The bonfire in front of the cabin was the scene of the innocent explos.
elon whose lurid lights ke cast a spell over the desert. Maggie had her ac-
customed seat on thq steps, while the men clumped about the fire, lost in the
fun of the crackers and their coarse jokes. They were a grotesque bunch, these
Bagque sheepherders,-- tousled heads snd red faces, high-heeled boots and high-
water trousers, lege bowed like barrel hoops meeting in pigeon-toed feet,---

a wadling bunch of rioters. The dogs looked on suspiciocuely iZ?@ a safe plece

""’M.
in the shadows. Behind Meggie in the darknsse of the doorway, Piesh giiversd

I

in a panic of nervous fear, twitching as if each sputtering cracker hit him

a8 it popped. Yet he couldn't t e eyes off that »ed scene. A morbid
f A1

curiosity forced him 4o see more eering clown/sried the trembling pup.

i

“}Somethmg lipped into the grass near the step. rnfﬁ% eered down. Nothing
stirred and the ground was dark. He erept @and ;/_ealthily approached the
black spot. Suddenly a red hole opened up under him eand a fiery thing hit him
square in the nose with e deafening pop. His reflex muscles catapulted him into
the air, and he didn't stop rumning until he was lost in derknessff)wew fe was
in & deathly etillness. ‘Even the pungent sage brushing his flanks filled him
with terror. As softly as thistledown.ha took @ach etép. He couldn't stop:
something pﬁlled him on into the pulsing, black void, until he began to feel

that he belonged there, was at home. -~ = -



J _
It wes three days before Maggie laid eyes on again, but if she
d vn where he had been and what he had seen, she would have rejoiced. For
hed come into his own and was a real dog of the desert. That thoughtlees
firecracker had broken in one blow the chains that had held him to human
e s P
beings. He would not ﬁ33d Maggis so much any more. But out in this boundless
region of freedom, food waa not plentiful, and he waes such a slow wit at stalking.
MA-\_A.SLL
The jacks laughed at him, sitting like staring stonee am sagebushes

S

t1ll he was fairly upon them. Then, as he sprang,jfbdeft movement, and the . | l
UAexpectadly he found

gray Eﬁ;agﬁgishaded into nothingness before hie e
himself back at the cabin, his pointed muzzle poked in at the door, waiting
for a bite of food till Maggie/f Aiféd felt-hil.‘;Z turned with joy in her

own.



~15-

’v_i-—-—rdc_hey vwere qlone,g-tm Jake was down at the chede vhere

he spout much time lately. 8he coyl® hear a busy hammering, but she couldn't kmw
that a prieon was being built for -8 prison that once entered would
never open for him except to usher him\into another, mors gtrong and eternal.
There would be light and food £se=hiém in abundance, snd many people pessing
by. But elways within those four impregnable walls the maddening hours would
be ticked off till bones grew weary with lying on a bed of straw, and eyes
grew dull with waiting. Better the weltering wastee with en empty etomach,
and the long-limbed freedom of the eterry nights se from the high rimrocks he
answered the call of his kin. Better the startling clank of a stesl trap and
the Hes agonizing hours under e blistering sun, perheps with the frenzied
anguish of:gnawing off the paw that pinioned him, for freedom-- freedom, almost
the ogly Soon in a coyote's life!

Something wae coming up the road, & lean dog.with e bushy tail. Magghk's
eyes followed him questioningly!/ He wee too big for ; sheep dog. Straight H&"
thaﬁtxgé he loped, his head hanging low and swinging from side to side. Once
at a turn; the sage melting into the eky in the shimmering haat‘ hid him, and
she thought he had turned off into the desert. But all et once, the huge,
dishé%%lled figure sprang out of the bushes almoet in front of her, hie jaw
hanging, his frothing tongue lolling out, his blood-sghot eyes half unsesing
and full of eavege misery-- a mad coyote! All of hig desert wariness, all of
his ehrinking fear of a humen being were gone. Hie brain crazed and on fire,
all he knew wee to wender, biting dogs, or sheep, or men, torturing something

as he was tortured. e ————— T et rvbnds

A i P———

—

Mar

8 screamed, aud—sushed—for—the—eebin, but the only drew %
his attention to\her. Baring his

8, he hurled himeself & eww be-
istling, sinevs taut, all his angry

tween them flashed . wvhite form, heir

soul flenming againet Yhis wild interlope The impect 9f the twa By

most knocked Maggie down .She stumbled ovaﬁ\ﬁhe eill, slammsd the cebin door shut



ADDRESS

 “CHARLES LATHROP PACK 3
LAKEWOOD, N. 4. / WILLIAM L. FINLEY
ﬂ““.ﬂot:;: = bl“'e"o.' J :IE;:’:T; GWgILi;‘;‘gCEﬂH“NVATIGN
’
ARTHUR NEWTON PACK

PRINCETON, N. J.
PRESIDENT

PERCIVAL S. RIDSDALE
WASHINGTON, D. C.
SECRAETARY-TREASURER

RICHARD W. WESTWOOD
WASHINGTON. D. C.
ASSISTANT BECAETARY

HARRY E. RADCLIFFE
WASHINGTON, D, C.
BUBINESS MANAGER

ASSOCIATES

WILLIAM L. FINLEY
JENMNINGS LODGE, OREGON
DIMECTOR

WILD LIFE CONSERVATI

PROF. E. LAURENCE PALMER
ITHACA, NEW YORK
DIRECTOR MATURE EDUCATION

ANNA BOTSFORD COMSTOCK

ITHACA, NEW YORK
ASSOCIATE DIRECTOR
HATURE EDUCATION

R. BRUCE HORSFALL
WASHINGTON, D. C.
HATURE ARTIST

RUSSELL T. EDWARDS
WASHINGTON, D. C.
DIRECTOR
EDUCATIONAL PUBLICITY

U, S, BIOLOGICAL SURVEY

DR. PAUL BARTSCH
CURATOR OF MOLLUSKS
U, 5. NATIONAL MUSEUM *

€. W. GILMORE
CURATOR OF VERTEBRATE
PALEONTOLOGY
U. 5. NATIONAL MUSEUM

DR. L. O, HOWARD
CHIEF U. 8. BUREAU OF
ENTOMOLOGY

DR, HARRY C, OBERHOLSER
BIOLOOIST
U. 8. BIOLOGICAL SURVEY

HENRY O'MALLEY
U, B, COMMISSIONER OF PISHERIES

DR. T. GILBERT PEARSON

NATIOMAL ASSOGCIATION OF
AUDUBON SOCIETIES

NEW YORK CITY

EDWARD A. PREBLE
BIOLOGIST
U. 8. BIOLOGICAL SURVEY

DR. WALDO L. SCHMITT
CURATOR OF MARINE
INVERTEBRATES

U. 5. NATIONAL MUSEUM

DR EDGAR T, WHERRY
WILD FLOWER PAESERVATION
SODIETY OF AMERICA
WASHINGTON, D. C.






ADDRESS

WILLIAM L. FINEEY
DIRECTOR WILD LIFE CONSERVATION
JENNINGS LODGE, OREGON

CHARLES LATHROP PACK
LAKEWOOD, N. 4.
CHAIRMAN
BOAND OF DIRECTORS

ARTHUR NEWTON PACK
PRINCETON, N. J.
PRESIDENT

PERCIVAL S. RIDSDALE
WASBHINGTON, D. C.
SECRETARY-TREASURER

RICHARD W, WESTWOOD
WASHINGTON, D. C.
ASSISTANT SECRETARY

HARRY E. RADCLIFFE
WASHINGTON, D. C.
BUSINESS MANAOER

ASSOCIATES

WILLIAM L. FINLEY
JENNINGS LODGE, OREGON

WILD LiFE cennnﬂen
PROF. E. LAURENCE PALMER" }
ITHACA, NEW YORK
CIRESTOR HATURE EDUCATION

ANNA BOTSFORD COMSTOCK
ITHACA, NEW YORK
ASSOCIATE DIRECTOR
HATURE EDUCATION

R. BRUCE HORSFALL
WASHINGTON, D. €
NATURE ARTIST

RUSSELL T. EDWARDS
WASHINGTON, D. €.,
PIRECTOR
EDUCATIONAL PUBLICITY

SCIENTIFIC CONSULTING
BOARD

VERNON BAILEY
CSHIEF FIELD NATURALIST
V. S, BIOLOGICAL SURVEY

DR, PAUL BARTSCH
CURATOR OF MOLLUSKS
U. 8. NATIONAL MUSEUM

C, W. GILMORE
CUMATOR OF VERTEBRATE
PALEONTOLOOY
U. B. NATIONAL MUSEU

DAR. L. 0. HOWARD
CHIEF U. 8. BUREAU oOF
ENTOMOLOQY

DR. HARRY C. OBERHOLSER
RiOLOGIST
U. 8. BIOLOGICAL SURVEY

HENRY O'MALLEY
U. B, COMMISSIONER OF FISHERIES

DR, T.GILBERT PEARSON
NATIONMAL ASSOCIATION OF
AUDUBON SOCIETIES
NEW YORK CI1TY

EDWARD A. PREBLE
mioLOQIST
U, 5. BIOLOOICAL SURVEY

DR. WALDO L. SCHMITT
CURATOR OF MARINE
INVERTEDRATES
U, 8. NATIONAL MUSEUM

DR. EDGAR T. WHERRY
WILD PLOWER PRESERVATION

SOCIETY OF AMERICA
WASHINGTON, D. €.












	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0015
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0016
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0017
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0018
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0019
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0020
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0021
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0022
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0023
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0024
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0025
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0026
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0027
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0028
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0029
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0030
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0031
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0032
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0033
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0034
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0035
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0036
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0037
	mssfinley_series05_box07_folder02_0038

