TO THE SAGE BRUSH HILLS

| Qo SRR §

ON THE -'*’:17':‘\_ ‘e Tre

By Charles

HE educat

(Pete) Barnum

on of a wild horse be-

gins the moment he is captured,
for he must be confined, tem-
porarily at least, and in being
pbeld he reoeives his first lesson—re-
wtraint. Jt does not matter by what
zunanner he has been deprived-of his
Zreefom; he may have been chased along
some of his favorite 1 ways, suddenly

uself hedged

&nd unexpecie ]
may have been

round by a corral, or he

trapped while at some fenced
iyvater hole. he at once at-
fempts to get Each one of the

band has different ideas as to how he
may runs wildly and ex-
clitedl; 1t immediately trying to put
these ideas into practice, their method

varying according to the type of the

corral which encompasses them.

A stockade corral is constructed of
posts set on end as near together as
poseible. These are generally rough,
knotty ani tapering, i the corral is
gtrong Iin the same proportion with the
£ize and heig f the posts. The horses
can plainly see th op, and there are
Jarge crevices eve iere, £0 the most
usual ti 7 do is to throw their
welght t in an endeavor to’ get
throug Often they escape In this way
especia if they hurl themselves
against the top of the stockades, for
thould they happen to strike a few de-
fective ones enough posts may break to

allow t!:'_- horses to wrl
pver.

During last summer 1 caught s big
crop eared bay stud two different times
&t the Cabin trap. He was 10 or 12
years old and exceptionally wild. When-
ever I came near the corral which im-
prisoned him he would race around,
looking everywhere for a chance to es-

ggle through or

cepe. I have three corrals at the Cabin
trap, one of woven wire and two of
stockade For two days he remained

with his band, but when we drove him
from the wire inclosure into the stock-
ade so that we could catch him and tie
up one foot he looked at us with fear
nistrust, then, with a terrific bound,
d to clear the pickets. This he failed
t 80 great was the impetus that
he smashed the tops of three posts and
went over to freedom. A couple of
weeaks later I caught this horse again,
and as soon &s I corraled him he es-
caped in exactly the same manner.
Many horses dash here and there,
looking mnot at ths top, but at the
spaces between the posts, thinking that
through these cracks they may escape.
Any little gap tempts a trial. They
will stand back and run headlong at
it. If they fall, the shock will knock
them down; each successive charge will
be less violént untll discouragement
conqguers them. In the heavy woven
wire corrals T once used the fatalities
were frightful. The horses do not
realize the resistance there is in the
wire, and dash agalnst it heedlessiy—
often with disdslrous results. They
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act as If they do not see the fence
and run against it as though nothing
were there, the head seeming to be
held naturally at just such an angle
that the Impact dislocates or breaks
the neck. Outside of trap No. 4 in
Fencemaker wash a grewsome heap of
bones is shocking testimony of many
such tragedies.

Some years ago we erected a woven
wire corral in a gap that leads from
Antelope valley to Fencemaker wash.
This pass was much favored by
tangs In crossing the
bunch of wild horses ranged that
vicinity, among them a magnificent 4
yvear old roan, which, although branded,
was very wild, We were desirous of
getting him to break him to saddle,
and aiter many trials we finally suc-
ceeded in running this band into the
corral. Three of us arrived at the
gate just as they passed through it,
QGreen eyed with excitement, they
dashed in desperation at the wire, and
in less time than it has taken you to
read this, four of them, including the
big roan, lays dead almost at our feet.
The only corrals in which these horses
do not kill themselves trying to escape
are those constructeq of canvas; th_eu
appear to them like a solid wall, un-
scalable and impenetrable,

After the horses have learned that
they can not escape, our work once
more begins, for the ghipping station
may be many miles away—often 50 or
100, or it may be half that distance to
the nearestfranch. To try to take them
away without some sort of handling

mus-
mountains. A
in

Come SoME — Too Taer

would mean loss of all. If there were
only one horse to be taken away he
could be halter broken and led, but
the usual ratio is about 15 horses to
one man; therefore, methods which are
quick and certaip must be employed.

All theories regarding patience and
kindness are thrown to the winds.
Innumerable experiments have been
made, all with the idea of controlling
these horses so.they can not run away,

while allowing them to travel natu-
rally; extreme cruelty has in some in-

stances been resorted to—even in rep

.

Prreruse tHe Rmwes Tvto A Fever
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cent years men have sewn up the
nostrils with wire, so the horse could
not obtain sull!cfent breath to allow
them to run. Also a short rope, truth-
fully called a “choker,” has been tight-
ly drawn across the throat and fore-
head and tied between the eye and ear.

This 1s tightened until the horse
wheezes, when it is fastened and the
animal turned loose. Obviously he
can ' not run, for he can scarcely
breathe. Many horses were cholged to
death by this method,
choked enough to torture them, yet not

enough to prevent their escaping—tem-
o ot :

others were

porarily; It does not need much imagi-
nation to picture the terrible suffering
a horse must endure if he escapes with
one of these chokers tled around his
throat. Another of the methods often
tried was to tle one front foot to the
tail, just at such a length as would
allow the horses to step, but not to
reach out and run. This is not used
much now, for it is hard to get the
rope tied just right—if too short they
can not travel, if too long they run
fast enough to escape; even if the
length be right they will continually
half hitch the hind leg and throw them-
selves untfl they become discouraged
and re!uu to travel at all
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Still another way is to pass a rope
around the body of the horse, just back
of the withers, fastening it between
his front legs; then a short rope is
tled from this to one front foot, the
idea being to prevent the horse from
reaching out as he must when run-
ning. But the weakness of the system
lies in the fact that If it is tied just
a little long the horse can run away;
if too short the continual ferking rubs
oft the hair and skin, making a very
ugly sore.

Study and practice evolved a plan
that is humane, practicable and suc-
cessful. During the last two years,
although we have handled thousgnds
of horses, not one has escaped by run-
ning away after recelving his lesson—
it is severe, but sure. There is no
horse so wild but that he can be made
to submit, and the moment he does he
is given his liberty. Three gocd men
in two hours' time can make 25 wild
horses—no matter what the age, size
or disposition—so submissive that they
can be driven anywhere, just like a
herder drives his sheep. THls is ac-
complished by _hard work and a short
plece of rope.

The horses are In the corral-——20 of
them-—acting as would 20 antelope if
they found themselves suddenly sur-
rounded by a fence they could not jump
or crawl through. The inclosures are
invariably circular. Round and round
the mustangs go, climbing upon each
other in their terror; little colts are
knocked down and trampled under
foot. A distracted old mare or stud
makes a headlong dash at the side of
the corral—the shock prostrates him
and over, amd over he goes, to be
rolled and trampled by the others. For
possibly 15 minutes they will act in a
manner bordering on frenzy'! Outside
stands an Indian, Allison and myself.
Allison, & marvel in strength and agil-
ity, arranges the colls of his rawhide
lariat, fairly itching to begin the work.
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superhuman strength he possesses, he
will throw the herse td the ground
and hold him there.

His keen black eyes have been
watching for an opportunity; he se-

lects a big pinto stud, and walts until
the horse is about to pass him. Now
Allison steps forward. The horse,
thinking his antagonist is coming at
him, leaps to get away; llke a flash,
with the precision of a master, Allison
has placed the loop just where the
stallion can not fail to jump iato it.
His aim is true. Thera is a snarl as
the honda slides hom The big pinto
feels the strain and =t"1~ of a rope for
the first time in the 10 years of his ex-
istence. Terrogfzed h bounds away.
Allison has hutled his body backward,

so that his shoulders seem almost te
touch the ground at the instant the
stallion has reached the end of the

lariat. The horse's feet are jerked from

beneath him-—hbe falls prostrate. n-
stantly he tries to get up, but Allison
has taken slack, and once more gives
a jerk which straightens out the legs
of the stallion. There in the dust of
the corral he lies—a thousand pounds
of fliery horseflesh conguered by a raw-

hide rope and the cleverness of man.
As the stallion hits the ground I run
for his head. Befors he has stopped
struggling I am astride his neck, and
after a tussle have jerked his head up-
ward and to ome side. Now another
battle takes place; the throwipg of him
aroused his fighting i but the
weight on his neck calls forth all of
his animal fury. In a final effort to
release~ himself the stallion strikes
viciously and kicks wickedly with the
free hind feet, straining Nimself at
times so that those hard, horny hoofs
reach forward almost to his ears.
Realizing the inefficacy of his struggles
he tries to reach and accomplish with
his teeth what he has been unable to
do by sheer strength and the wild
lashings of his legs. Now he eontracts
those mighty muscles of his neok, lift-
ing his head free from the ground —
even witlif my weight upon t—pausing
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