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The Coyotes in the Moonlight

Joe and I had just finished breakfast. We were
having a last, slow cup of coffee. That’s when we
first saw the two coyotes'.

They stood watching our lonely cabin. They
must have smelled the meat we had cooked. Winter
food was hard to find on the snowy plain. We felt
sorry for them. Soft-hearted Joe wanted to feed
them.

“Go ahead,” 1 said. “throw them some meat.
But I bet they won’t take it. Ranchers® put out
poisoned meat for coyotes. They learn not to trust
food that’s offered.”

But Joe cut off two chunks® of meat and went
outside.

At first the coyotes stood their ground“. Joe got
about thirty yards from them. Then they became
excited. They backed slowly into the bush. They
were too scared to make a stand’. But they were t0o
hungry to leave. Joe dropped the meat on the snow
and started back to the cabin.

coyote /kai'auti; (US) 'kaisut/ . ZFIR
rancher /reentfe/ n % E

chunk /tfank/ n. KBt

stand one’s ground ANJEAR: Aikd
make a stand #E&HIL: FEIFRE
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He was halfway back when coyotes raced to
the meat. Each one snapped upl some and ran into
the bush.

Joe and I had come to Wyoming to look for
gold. We had found this old log cabin just as winter
caught us. We were safe there from the cold north
wind and the snow.

The cabin sat at the foot of a mountain. We
could see all around us for miles. But there just
wasn’t much to do. It was so lonely and silent. We
said that coyotes’ howling® kept us company.

Until the sun came up, we would hear them.
They would start with a few sharp yaps’. Then they
got louder. Their song would always end in a long,
sad howl.

Of all the wild animals that roam the Great
Plains, I like coyotes best. It’s easy to like these sly
little wolves. You’ll always hear them when the sun
goes down on a winter day, singing to the land they
love. _

Joe and I were glad the two coyotes didn’t
forget us. They hunted on a trail down the river. Our
cabin was near their trail. As they came by on the
early morning, they always stopped.

! snap /sneep/ up RN EM
2 howl /haul/ n. ZRFEEERY
3 yap ljeep/ n. WRIY
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Like I said, that winter they had a hard time
finding food. The small animals they hunted were
safe in holes under the snow. The coyotes were thin
under their heavy fur.

The male was a rather large coyote. Also, he
was kind of' afraid. The female was small and
brave. Whenever we saw them, she was in the lead”.
He kept a few steps behind. Maybe she was too
hungry to be afraid.

She had learned that we had no dogs around.
She knew we wouldn’t hurt her. As she came close
to the cabin, though, the male would stay behind.
About twenty yards from the door she would stop.
That was the line she would not pass. She just
trotted’ back and forth until we opened the door.

Joe or I would go out with food. She would
back up a little and wait. The male would go hide
behind some bush. They waited until the cabin door
closed. Then they would run for the food. And they
would always share it!

Mostly the coyotes came to our cabin just after
sunup. They often seemed tired. They had been
hunting down by the river. When they were down
there, they had to watch for poisoned food, guns,
and traps.

One morning in March, our coyote friends
failed to come.

"'kindof C(H) H AL
2 be inthe lead /lisd/ AL T304 HAr
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