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CLASSICS 

KRAG, The KOOTENAY RAM 

pushed forward cautiously until he came to 
the 



Ijp went Scotty's rifle. But before he pulled 
'-'the trigger, his eye rested on two tiny new- 

lie leaned his gun in a safe place 
11 and ran after them. 

f Well, I'll be ... 7) 
V Mo y be I can catch ' 

v .j /!/ 1 Vwt 

p® 
| 'Though not yet on hour old, the lambs showed 
|M a singular aptitude at dodging. 

'Their mothers circled about, bleating piteously 
M and urging them to escape. 

1§ llli 





Lives OF THE HUNTED 

sheep. The lambs grew fast. One, whom we shall 
call Krag, seemed able to caper and jump from 

p'inolly, seeing no more of 
* her enemy, she travelled 
more slowly. The next day she 
sighted a band of her own 
people, and she and Krag 

■* lambs and led by an elderly 
female. But so cool and sagacious 
was Krags mother that when /he 
old ewe was laid low by a 
mountain Hon, it wos understood 
that Krag s mother was the new 
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LIVES OF THE HUNTED - 
•nd was taken over by a great ram who 
other young mates out of the flock, j 

Ifrdg bounded forward, snorting 
**a challenge to. the rest of the r 





' a visitor to Scotty's shanty --a 
named Lee, with three beautiful 

i from the thicket 



sweeping along a rocky ridge. 

Suddenly it ended at a narrow gorge which 1 
five hundred feet to a raging stream below. \ 

f'ornered, the sheep huddled together in terror 
*^as two rifle balls whistled near j- 

M ■Slftejfi 
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! gaining at every leap, j 

m 



CLASSICS 

tie stopped. 
MM ewes lei 

1 braced himself. 
votves sprang at 





CLASSICS &Utu<taM 
jTkuring the years that followed, the fame 

of the magnificent Gunder ram reached 
\ dealers in the cities who set fabulous prices 
for the wonderful horns. Fired by this, 
Scotty made preparations for a long and 

next day he took it up 





d~kn and on they went, day after day. Krag I k. 
Useemed to have teamed that five hundred K 
yards was the farthest range of the rifle. / ffl 
He allowed the man to come up to that. / fi H 

After a white they were in daily sight W//t// / 
■r* of each other. / / 

we were moving.j| ' 1m,/ 

: ' - 

yj/hen Scotty sat down to rest, the ram would seek out the scanty grass under the snow. / 1 /jj 

ff Scotty hid, the ram would run to some place 
•* that could not be approached unseen. 

fbnce, Scotty had trouble crossing a stream. 
'-'When he reached the other side he heard 

Come bock to see whot 



d~kn they went for twelve long weeks, over ten 
"long mountain ranges - - five hundred rugged 
miles. Now they were back to their starting point. 
Then Scotty sketched a cunning plot. 

^clothing he could spare, Scotty made a dummy 

Hi 
ESeeping exactly behind it, he crawled backward and disappeared over a ledge. After an hour of 

•** crawling, he came up on a ridge behind the ram, who was gazing intently at the dummy. 

Him* 
Coolly‘s rifle rang out, and the splendid j ' 

creature lay still on the snow. / 
Coolly walked slowly over and gazed in sullen 
^ silence a! the great lifeless body. 

ft 





Tarty the next morning, I went to the garbage 
Jheap and dug a hole big enough to hide in. 

All morning bears come and i 
■r* hiding place as I made sket 



’ now joined his mother and beg 
i happy time with a targe syrup 

' quickly. There was on enormous grizzly bear coming through the trees. | 







'fhen she mounted sentry-guard below, marching 
■“ around with her tail in the air until the cook 
finally took pity on the bears and called her off. 

™tree where Johnny i 
satisfied, jumped off. 



1 to shoo it away and found it to be 

out to be a post. 
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, A green-winged leal had made her nest by one 
of the grass-edged pools that fleck the 

sunny slope of Riding Mountain. There she 
carefully tended the ten little eggs that were 

of mottled down with jewel eyes. 





JPhe mother teal listened sadly until the 
apursuing kingbird's voice was lost in the, 
distance. Then she called her nine , 
ducklings and led them into the bushes. / 

• onward. They did not know 
m of a red for hovered on th, 

s very near when the wind brought him. 
which made him stop, crouch low, and [ 
the scent of man. ---1 



LIVES OF THE HUNTED 
Whe mother teat was in despair. Then there 
* came up suddenly the very thing she most 
feared - - the deadliest enemy of ducks—a 

She flung herself at his feet and flopped on the 
^grass, trying to trick him into thinking:she 
was wounded so that he would follow her away. 

HI 
When he went to the edge of the pond, no 
•* doubt, the poor mother thought, for a drink 

jUJe bent down, and a moment later the L 
"ducklings were spattering over the water. 

|||t 
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i oil her strength, and using both, 

TPhe mother teal ttew out, catting to them. In 
■* her anxiety to lead them far away from the 
man, she took them right across the open pond. 

tlphe great marsh hawk saw them and came 
■“ swooping along. 
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’toward the dogs with her toil serenely 







OF THE HUNTED 
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' morning Jake awoke to find his horse 

HThe dog dashed off in pursuit of the coyote\ 
* while Jake blazed away without effect. 

• a baby Tito cam 



fkue/o flat sped the tired coyote 
**ond her baby, with the big,/' 
tierce hound behind them, f 

Cuddenty in front of Tito yawned a little cut-bank gully. 1 
Weighted down, she dared not leap, but skirted around it. | 

IfwT 

lyyj 
T'he <*°9 cleared it easily and was now only 
* fifteen feet behind her. 

1The baby was choking in his mother's grip. She 
■* tried to ease it, but a sudden wrench dropped 
....... ......... 

'T’ito was for smaller than the dog, but now she sprang in front of her baby and stood with mane 
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ERNEST THOMPSON SETON 

J7RNEST Thompson 

Seton was born in 

He was reared and re¬ 
ceived his early education in Canada. He 

attended the Ontario Art School and 
later was a student at the Royal Academy 

in London, England. He also studied art 
in Paris. 

Seton arrived in New York in 1893 
with ninety cents in his pocket and a port¬ 
folio filled with ideas. His first and great¬ 
est success came in 1898, with the publi¬ 
cation of Wild Animals I Have Known. 

This book was soon followed by others 

dealing with wildlife. 

Seton felt strongly about animals and 
people. At the beginning of Wild Animals 
l Have Known he wrote a note to the 
reader which reads in part... 

“Although I have left the strict line 
of historical truth in many places, the 
animals in this book were all real animals. 
They lived the lives I have depicted, and 
showed the stamp of heroism and per¬ 
sonality more strongly by far than it has 
ever been in the power of my pen to tell.., 

‘The fact that these stories are true is 
the reason why all are tragic. The life of 
a wild animal always has a tragic end. 

“Such a collection of histories naturally 
suggests a common thought—a moral it 
would have been called in the last cen¬ 
tury. No doubt each different mind will 
find emphasized a moral as old as Scrip¬ 
ture—we and the beasts are kin. Man 
has nothing that the animals have not 
at least a vestige of, the animals have 
nothing that man does not in some degree 

Seton believed that the average boy 
should know something about outdoor 

life in order to become a good citizea 
In 1902, he organized the Woodcraft 

Indians. Eight years later, he helped form 
the Boy Scouts of America. He was chief 
scout from 1910 to 1916. He wrote the 
first handbooks for both of these organi¬ 
zations. 

Ernest Thompson Seton died on Octo¬ 
ber 23, 1946, in New Mexico, where his 
last years were devoted to the conserva¬ 
tion of American Indian lore. 

Books written by Seton include Biog¬ 

raphy of a Grizzly, Lives of the Hunted, 
Wild Animals at Home and Wild Animal 
Waya. 



THE SECRET OF THE CAVE 

rpHE FOX was cornered now. There was 
no place it could run. Although the 

hunting dogs had fatally wounded it, the 
trapped animal wheeled around and began 
digging furiously in a soft mound of earth. 

Later, when the dead animal was dug 
out, the hunters discovered that the fox, 
purely by chance, had opened the entrance 

Interested by the unusual way the cave 
was found, the Marquis de Sautoula, own¬ 
er of the property in Altamira, Spain, 
began looking around. Inside, he saw tools 

peered to be very old, older than anything 
he had ever seen. 

The prehistoric implements scattered in 
the cave excited the Marquis’ curiosity. 
One day he came to explore the cave with 
his five-year-old daughter. After watching 
her father dig for a while, the little girl 
got bored. She took a candle and began 

Because she was so young, she could 
walk upright in passages where an adult 
would have to stoop. In one place, some¬ 
thing caught her eye. She looked up. 

girl shouted “Toro! Toro!" Her father, 
afraid something had happened, came 
after her. 

When the Marquis saw the paintings on 
the ceiling, he was astonished. Surely the 
bones were prehistoric! The cave had been 
sealed up for centuries. How did the draw- 

Tiazing that the Marqu 

Scientists who investigated the paintings 
denied at once that they had been done by 
cave men. The bones and tools certainly 

belonged to the Old Stone Age. But how 

men drawing anything? How could crea¬ 
tures who did not know how to plant seeds 
in the earth or polish hunting tools or 
make pottery, who had not domesticated 
even the dog, learn how to mix paints and 

The Marquis made his discovery in 
1879. Soon it was forgotten. Then, in the 
1890’s, a French archeologist unearthed a 
cave in northeast France, far away from 

found. Tools, similar to the ones used by 
the cave-dwellers at Altamira, were lying 

drawings in the French cave were frauds. 
It had been blocked up in the Old Stone 
Age and had not been disturbed since. 

So cave men like those at Altamira could 
paint! At last, the claims of the Marquis 
about the paintings in the Spanish cave 
were believed. Since the fox dug its way 
into Altamira, several other caves inhab¬ 
ited by Old Stone Age men have been 
discovered with pictures painted on their 

Usually the drawings are of animals the 

bears, wild xmttle, stags and horses. There 
are pictures of men disguised in bearskins 
hunting animals, and of a creature having 
the head and claws of a bear, but the feet 





SUBSCRIBE NOW! TODAY! 

all kinds. You can find them all in the exciting new magazine, "THE 

WORLD AROUND US." 
Each month, a new issue is published — a new world is opened to 

you. A subscription to “THE WORLD AROUND US" will be your passport 

to a continuous reading treat. 

Only $3.00 for a full year - 12 big issues. 

Use the coupon below (or a facsimile) to order your subscription. 
Should you wish to order more than one subscription, use a separate 
sheet of paper. 

GILBERTON WORLD-WIDE PUBLICATIONS, INC. Dept. Cl 
101 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 3, N. Y. 

Enclosed is $_Enter my subscription for_issues of THE WORLD AROUND US 




