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We called him Old Yeller. The name had
sort of! two meanings. One was that his short
hair was a dirty yellow. The other was that
when he opened his mouth the sound he let out
was more of a yell than a bark.

I remember like yesterday how he strayed
in out of nowhere to our log cabin on Birdsong
Creek. He made me so mad at first that I
wanted to kill him. Then, later, when I had
to kill him, it was like having to shoot a friend.
That’s how much I'd come to think of Old

Ier .

HE came ﬁ]e year Pzipa and the other set-
tlers had to go ‘alongdthe trail fo Kansas. This
v?s go. get cash, a thing &ll Tgxans were short

in those years. We had plenty of grass, wood
and water, de game?, and good ground for
growing corh. - N s

«Iti “fact, *~as~Papa teld the others, “all we
need is money, and that we can get by selling
our cattle in Kansas.” ~

The men talked it over with each other
and with the women. Kansas was more than
six hundred miles north of our Texas hill
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country. It would take. months to drive the
cattle and then ride back home, and all that
time the women and children would have to be
left to look after themselves the best they could.

Still, they needed money, and they decided
to go. They told their families what to do if
the Indians came, or if the coons fook to! eating
the corn, or the bears were killing too“many
hogs. Then they collected their cattle, burned
a trail brand on their hips, and started out.

I remember how it was the day Papa left.
He was standing in front of the cabin with his
horse, his gun, and his bedroll. I remember
how tall and straight and handsome he looked.
And I remember how Mama was trying not to
cry because he was leaving, and how Little
Arliss, who was only five and didn’t know
much, wasn’t trying at all. He was crying all
right. Not because Papa was leaving, but
because he couldn’t go too.

I was fourteen years old—nearly a grown
man. I stood back and didn’t let on® for a
second that I wanted to cry. Papa got on his
horse. I locked up at him and saw he wanted
us to talk alone. So I walked beside his horse
down the trail.

When we were out of hearing of the house,
Papa reached down and put a hand on my
shoulder.
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“Now!, Travis,” he said, ‘“while I'm gone
you'll be the man of the family:. 1 want you
to take care of Mama and Little Arlisss Look
after the work and don’t wait for your Mama
to say what needs to be done. Do you think
you can do that?”

“Yessir,” I said.

“There will be the cows to milk, the wood
to cut, the young pigs to mark, and fresh meat?
to shoot. And then there’s the corn patch. If
you let the coons get at* it, we’ll be without
bread corn for the winter.”

“Yessir,” I said.

«All right, boy, I'll be seeing you towards
the end of the year.”

I stood there and let him ride on. There
wasn’t any more to say.

Then I remembered. I went running down
the trail after him, calling for him to wait.

He pulled up his horse and turned in the
saddle. «“Yeah, boy,” he said. <“What is it?”

“That horse,” I said.

“What horse?”” he said, like he’d never
heard about it before. ‘You mean you're
wanting a horse?”
~ «Papa...” Didn't he remember? “You
know how much I've been wanting a horse to
ride. I've told you time and again.”
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I looked up in time to catch him smiling
at me. So he was only teasing.

«What you're needing more than a horse
is a good dog.”

«Yessir,”” I said, “but a horse is what I'm
wanting more.” .

“All right,” he said. *“You act like a man
while I'm gone, and I'll see that! you get a
man’s horse to ride when I sell the cattle. I
think we can shake on that2.

He reached out his hand and we shook. It
was the first time I'd ever shaken hands like a
man. It made me feel big. I knew then that I
could do whatever needed to be done while
Papa was gone.

I turned and started back up the trail
towards the cabin. I did need a dog, Papa was
right. All the other settlers had dogs. They
were big fierce animals that the settlers used
for catching hogs, and driving cattle, and fight-
ing coons out of the cornfields. They were
watchdogs, too, against wolves, bears, panthers,
and raiding Indians. There was no question
about it: for the sort of country we lived in,
a good dog was sometimes worth more than
two or three men.

I knew this as well as anybody, because the
summer before I'd had a good dog. His name
was Bell. He was nearly as old as I was, and
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we’d had him ever since I could remember,
Then he went and got himself bitten' playing
with a rattlesnake. You’d have thought such a
- smartl dog would have had more sense.

He died the same night, and I cried for a
week. Papa tried to make me feel better by
sayiny he’d get me another dog right away,
but I didn’t want that. It made me mad just
to think of some other dog trying to take Bell’s
place.

And I still felt the same about it. All I
wanted now was a horse.

The trail I followed led along the bank of
Birdsong Creek. The bushes were white with
flowers and smelling sweet. I came to our
spring where clear cold water came out from
a rock. The water poured down into a small
pool. There in the pool, up to his ears in the
water, stood Little Arliss. Right in our
drinking-water.

I said, ¢ Arliss! You get out of that water.”

Arliss turned and put out his tongue at me.

«I’'l} take a stick to you!” I shouted.

All he did was put out his tongue at me
again, and splash water towards me.

I got out my knife and cut a hard green
branch. I took off all the leaves and then
headed for him.

Arliss was frightened. He came out of the

~ pool fast, knocking water all over his clothes
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