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THE COYOTE OF

- PELICAN POINT

Dallas Lore Sharp, in Youth’s Companion.

L

‘We have stopped the plum-

- .ers,’ said the gamewarden, ‘and

we are holding the market-hunt-
ers to something like decency
but there’s a pot-huanter yonder
on Pelican Puint that ['ve got to
do up orlose my job.’

Peliagh Point was the end of a
long, narrow peninsula that ran
out into the lake, from the op-
posite shore, twelve miles across

rom us. We were in the Klam-
ath Lake Reservation in south-
ern Oregon, on one of the great-
est wild-bird precerves iu the
world.

Over the point, as we drew
near, the big white pelicans
were winging, and among them
as our boat came up tothe rocks,
rose a colony ot black cormor-
ants. The peninsula is chiefly of
volcanic origin, composed of
crumbiing rock lava and
ends in well-stratified cliffs at
the point. Patches of scraggly
sage-brush grew here and there,
and out near the cliffs on the
sloping lava sides was a fie'd of

«nd

golden California poppies.

The gray, dusty ridge in the
sun, with cliff-swai'ows, and cor
morauts, and the great pouched
pe'icans as inhabitants, seemed
the last place that a pot-hunter
would frequent. What could a
pot-hunter find here? 1 wonder-
ed.

We were pulling the boat up

on the sand at a narrrow neck in

the peninsu’a, when the warden
touched my arm. ‘Up there near
the sky-line among the sage!
What a shot!’

1 was some seconds in mak-
ing out the head and shoulders
of a coyoté that was watching
us from the top of the ridge.

“The rascal knows,”’” went on
tbe§warden, ‘I have no gun; he
can sme!l a gun clear across the
lake. I have tried for three years
to get that fellow. He's the ter-
ror of the whole region, and es-
pecially of the point; if I don'’t
get him soon, he'll clean out the
pelican colony.

‘Why don’t I shoot him? Poi-
son him? Trap him? I have of-
fered fifty dollars for his hide.
Why don't I? I'll show you. Now
you watch the critter as I lead
you up the slope toward him."”

We had not taken a cozen
steps when I found myself star-
ing hard at the place where the
coyote had been, but not at the
coyote, for he was gcne. He
had vanished before my eyes. 1
‘had not seen him move, although
I had been watching him stead-
ily.

“Queer* isn’t it?”’ said the
warden. ‘It’s not his particular
dodge, for every old coyote that
has been hunted learns to work
it; but I never knew one that had
it down s@ fine as this sinner.

" There’s next to nothing here for

him to skulk behind. Why, he
has given my dog the slip right

here on the bare rock! But I'll
fix him.” f
I did not have to be persuad-

ed to s'ay overnight w'th the war
den for the coyote-hunt the next
day. The ‘warden, I found, had
fallen in with a Mr. Harris, a
homesteader, who had been
something of a professional coy-
ote-hunter. Harris had ju.i 1
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rived in southern Oregon, and
had brought with him his dogs,
a long, graceful grayhound, and
his fighting mate, a powerful
Russian wolfaound; both were

crack coyote dogs from the
country -round Saskatchewan,

He had accepted the warden's
offer of tifty dollars for the hide
ofthe coyote of Pelican Peint,
and was now on his way round
the la%e with his dogs and cu fit

The outfit appeared late the
next day, and consisted f the
twe dogs, a horse and btickbuard,
and a big, empty dry-goods box

I had hunted possums in the
gum swamps of the South with a
stick and gunny-sack, but this
rig, on the roadless
shores of Klamath Lake—a dry-
goods coyotes! —Dbeat
any hunting ccembination I had
eVeEr Seetl.

We had

1ocky,

box for

ri‘cked the tent on
he south sh.re of the point
where the pcninsula joined the
mainland, and finisking
supper, when not far from us,
back on shore, we heard the
doleful yowl of the coyote.

were

We were on our feet in an in-
stant.

“There he is,”’ said the war-
den, ““lonesome for a little p'ay
with your dogs, Mr. Harris.”

There was still an hour and a
half of good light, and Harris
untied his dogs. I had never
scen the coyote hunted, and was
grea‘ly interested. Harris, with
his dogs close in hand, led us
directly away from where we
kad heard the coyute bark.
Then we stopped and sat down. |
At my look of inquiry, Harris
smiled.

*“Oh, no, we'’re not after coy
otes tonight, not that coyote,
anyhow,’” he said. *“Ycu know
a coyote is made up of equal
parts cf curniosity, cowardize,
and craft; and it's a long hunt
anless you can get a lead on his
curiosity. We are not out for
him. He sees that. In fact, we'll
amble back now—but we’ll man-
age to get up along the crest of
that little ridge where he is sit
ting, so that the dogs can follow
him whichever way he runs.
You hunt covotes wholly by
sight, you know.”

The little trick worked perfect-
ly. The coyote, curious to see
what we were duing, had risen-
to his feet, and stood, plainly
outlined against the sky. He

was entirelv unsuspecting, and
as we approached, only edged
and backed, more apparently to
get a sight of the dogs behind
us than through any fear.

Suddenly Harris stepped from
before the dogs, pointed them

toward the coyote, and slipped
their caskes. The hounds were
trained to the work. There was
just an instant’s pause, a quick
yelp, then two doubling, reach-
ing forms ahead of us, witha
little line cf dust between.

The coyote saw them coming, and
started to run, not hurriedly, however,
for he had had many a run before. He
was not afraid, and kept looking behind

to see what manner of dog was after
bim this time.

But he was not long in making up
his mind that this was an entirely new
kind, for in less than three minutes the
hounds had halved the distance that sep-
arated him from them. At first, the big
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THE DISPATCE

That Bald Spa

Don’s let that baid spot grow!

Go to your deuzgist at once and gat a bot.
tle of Parisian Sage and it that don’t check
the falling hair, and cause new hair to grow
nothing will-

Dandruff is the canse of baldness; dandruff
germs cause dandruff. Parisian Sage kills
the germs; eradicates dandruff, stops falling
hair aad itching scaip. We will refand your
money, If it fails to do this in two weeks.
Parisian Sage will cause the hair to grow, if
he hair rout be not dead. It causes the hair
to grow thicker, more luxuriant, and puts
new life into it.

The girl with the Auburn hair is on every
package of Parisian Sage. 1t 1s =old for 50e,
by all druggists or sent postpaid by The Gir-
oux Mfg. Cu., Fcit Erie, Ont., cn receipt «f |
price, Sold and gnuaranteed by E, W, Mair

wolfhourd was in the lead. Then, as if
it had taken him till this time to find all |
four of his long legs, the grre-yhound1
pulled himself together and in a burst
of speed that was astonishing, passed
his heavier companion.

We raced along the ridge to see the |
finish. But the coyote ahead of the dogs |
was no novice. He knew tbe game per- |
fectly. He had seen the closing behind:
him. Had he been young. he would have
been seized by fear; would have darted
right and left, mounting and snapping |
in abject terror. Instead of that, he dug
his nails into the shore, and with all his |
wits about him, sped for the desert,
The greyhound was close behind him,

I held my breath. Harris, I think,
would have taken his fifty dollars then
and there! And the warden have handed
it to him, despiteihis past experience
with the beast; but suddealy the coyote
headed straight off for a low manzanita |
bush -that stood up amid the scraggly
sage-bush back from the shore.

The hunt was now going directly
from us, with the dust and the wolf-
hound behind, following the line in
front. The gap between the grey-|
hound and the coyote seemed to have
closed, and when the hound took thel
low manzanita with a bound that was'
half-sumersault, Harris exclaimed, !
”” and we ran nhuu(]‘

“‘He’s nailed him!
to see the wolfhound complete the job.

The wolfhound, however, kept right!
on across the desert; the greyhound E
lagged uncertainly far behind; in the |
lead, ahead of the big, grizzled w J“.-;i
hound, bobbed the form of a fleeing |
jack-rabbit. .
The look of astonishment and then

of disgust on Harris’s face was amus-
ing to see. The
been dissapointed, but he did not take |
any pains to repress a chucile,
Harris said nothing. He was search- |
ing the stunted sage-brush, off to the

left of us. We followed his eyes, and !
be and the warden, both experienced |
plainsmen, picked out the skulking, i
shadows shape of the

creature, with belly to the ground slunk f
out of sigh. :

coyote as the

It was too late for any further at-
tempt that night.

‘An old stager, sure,” Harris com-
mented, as we returned to camp.
‘Knows a trick or two for every one of
mine. But I’ll fix him.’

Nothing was seen of the coyote all
the early part of the next day, and no
effort was made to find him; but to-
ward the mildle of the afternoon Har-
ris hitched up the bronco, and unpzck
ing a flat puckage in the bottom of -the
buckboard, showed us a large glass
window, which he fitted as a door into
one end of the big dry-goods box. Then
into the glass-ended box he put the two
hounds.

‘Now, gentlemen,’ he said. ‘I'm go-
ing to invite you to take a sightseeing
trip on this auto out into the sage-
brush. Incidentally, if you chance to
see a coyote, don’t mention it.”’

If all the coyotes, jack-rabbits,
gophers. and pelicans of the territory
had come out to see us thump and
bump over the dry, uneven desert, I
should not have been surprised: and
on coming back to camp, it was with
no wonder at ail that I discovered the
coyote, out on the point, staring at us
from across the neck of the peninsula.
Nothing like this had happened on this
side of the lake before.

Harris saw him instantly, and was
quick to recognize our advantage. We
had the coyote cornered—out on the
long, narrow peninsulia, where the
dogs must run him down. The wily
creature had so far forgotten himself
as to get caught between us and the
ridge alongshore, and partly in curi-
osity, had kept running ahead and stopp-
ing to lock atus, until now he was past
the place where he could skulk back
without our seeing him, into the open
prairie.

Even yet, however, all depended
upon our getting so close to him that
the dogs could keep him constantly in
sight. The crumbling edges at the
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! that box.

| seemed hardly fair, and
|
that 1

{ and rolled,
down the slops—and lost all the lead! the @
they had gained.

warden may have |é€
| their strang

{ topical shapes thick in

! test!

We were not close enough, how-
ever. With one of us watching the
coyote, should he happen to run, Har-
ris turned the bronco slo #ly round until
the glass end of the box in the back of
the buckboard was pointing directly at
the creature. There was a scramble of
feet inside the box. The dogs had
sighted the beast. Then Harris started
as if to drive away; all the time the
coyote watched us,

Instead of driving off, he made a
circle, and coming back slowly toward
the coyote, gained the top of a little
knoll. Had the coyote seen the dogs'in
the box, he would have vanished instant-
ly; but the box interested and puzzled
him,

He stood looking with all hLis eyes
as the procession turned, and once
more the glass end of the box was
pointed directly toward him. The
dogs evidently knew what was ex-
pected of them. They wenre silent,
but ready. Suddenly, without stop-
ping the pony, Harris pulled open the
glass door, and yelled, ‘,Go!"”’

And go they did. I never saw
hundred-yard runners leap from the
mark as those two hounds leaped from
The coyote, in his
ment. actually turned a back hand spring
and started for the point.

The dogs were hardly two
yards behind him, and were making
short work of the space between, [t
I must say

astonish-

hundred |

sympathy

felt something like

mISS
slope after him. He was running to
the very edge of the point, as if he
were intending to leap off the cliff to
death in the lake below, and | saw
Harris’s face tighten as his hounds tope
red the ridge, and senselessly tore on
toward the same fearful edze. But the
race was not done yet. The coyote
hesitatel, turned down the ledges on
the south slope, and leaping in amony
the cormorant nests, started back to
ward us,

He was surer on his feet than the
hounds, but this hesitation on the point
had cost him several yards. The hounds
would pick him up in the 'ittle cove of
smooth, hard sand that ‘ay,

encircled

by rough rocks, just aheas!, unless—no
he must cross the cove, he must take the
stretch. He was taking it—knowingly

too, and with a burst of power that h
had not shown upsn the slopes,
flinging away his last reserve,
The hounds were nearly across: th
coyote was within fifty feet of
boulders, when the grevhound, fow
ing his long, flat head, lounged for
spine of his quarry.

The coyote heard him coming,

cn his forefeet, offering his fangs
those of his foe. and threw hims

l).‘u‘k"f\'ii"‘ iust a< the aws of tl}

He was

hound clashed at him and lecked 1|

throat with foam.
The two great d g 11

1 ‘ b 4
ed wide apat startiing a \ rap

for the under dog, wild though he was:
the odds against him
But the coyote knew his
thorougily, and was taking advantage |
of the rough, loose, |

were so great. |

shelving ground. |

For the farther out toward the end of | hirh

the point they ran, the narrower-!

| rockier, and steeper grew the peninsula, |
the more difficuit and dangerous the

trackK | into t
|

footing. | fand

The coyote slanted along

of the ridge, and took a sloping slab

of rock akead of him with a slow side- |
step and climb that
close up behind
rock with a (leap slid

brought ths dozs
him. They took
half-way across |
scrambling '

Things began to even up. The chase
yegan to be interesting. Here judg.
ment was called for, as well as ed,
The clift-swallows swarmed out

nests under the overhanging 1o

severai yards | o

cormorants and great winged pelicans |’

saw their cld enemy comlng, and rose,

the ‘water; the

npine. over

-~ A
! grulls dropped low between the

e clangor and the

2 +1
tne

o
ne a wildness aitegether n

1
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aongs.,

'd the coyote; on bounded
He would never escape!
ing without ‘.\'i:‘j_{% could ever do it!
Mere feet could never stand such a
! The chances that pursue
pursuers took-the leaps
ings! The whole slcpe seemed rolling
with stones, started by the feet of the
runners.

They were nearing the high, rough
rocks of the tip of the point.
tween them and the ]z'ai;_"rs of the
i
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point, and reaching from the edge of
top of the |

the water nearly to the
ridge, lay the steep golden garden of
Califordia poppies, blooming in the
dry lava soil that had crumbled and
drifted down on the rocky side.

The coyote veered,
toward the middle of the popuies; the
hounds bit the bed two jumps behind.
There was a cloud of dust. and through
it we saw an avalanche of dogs plowing
a wide furrow through the flowers near-
ly down to the water, Climbing slowly
out near the upper edge of the bed was
the coyote, again with a good margin
of lead.

But the beast was at the end of the
point, and nearing the end of his race.
Had we been out of the way, he might
have turned yet given the dogs the
slip—for behind us lay the open desert.

Straight toward the rocks he leap-
ed. with the hounds laboring up the

Parsijan Sage
An Ideal Hair; Tonic

Parisian Sage is compounded on the mics

advanced scientific principles, and nothing on |

Le market to-day can compare with it. Ieo
accomplishes so much more than the ordinary
tonics aad does it so quickly that users are
astonished.

Parisian Sage kills the dandreuff germs and
eradicates dandrutt, stops falling hair, itching
of the scalp and svlitting hairsin two weeks

r we will refund your money.

Parisian Sage gives a f ascinating lustre to
women’s hair and makes it beautiful. It
makes the hair grow luxuriantly; it is the
daintiest and most refreshing hair dressing
that science has produced, and has not a
particie ol grease or stickiness in it.
Sage costs 50 cents at your druggist or post
paid from the proprietors, The Giroux Mfg
Co, Fore Erie, Oat, The gitl with the Aua

point were full of holes and crevicas
into which the beast could dodge.

aunruicedby W, Meir

;
and dashed down
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FENIAN RAID_VETERANS
HAVE BEEN PAID 31,

OTTAWA, Aug 21—One mi!
eighty thousand doliars have been paid
to Fenian Raid veterans to date in set-
tlement of 10,800 claims. There are fif-
teen thousand more claims to be dealt
with and they are still cominyg in.
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That Accursed Thaw Money,

(New York World.)

In the escape from Matteawan has
the Thaw money gained one mor
triumph over law? Is the.Thaw mone
to go hand in hand with the fugitive int>
remote States and countries, always at
war with dec:2ney, alwsys in conflict
with society, always tempting, buying
and debauching the weak and the
vicious?

The Thaw money
it has produced a degenrate in
behalf it has been able to
even the degraded, to “exkibit the in
firmity of the State, to expose the
feebleness of our laws and to make the
! American boast of equality a jest among
the nations. It has taken the Thaw
money some years to humiliate New
York utterly, but it_has gained the day
' at last’accursed though it be,

is a curse because
whes»
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