
It was told in the first instaliment of this story how Capt. Floyd 
Hardy, U. 8S. A,, just back in the States from the Philippines where he 
had put down a savage uprising of Moros, arrives at Lakotah Indian 
reservation in the Northwest. He finds a party of angry Indians firing 
on three white persons who have sought shelter in the canyon. The 
whites are old Jake Dupont, a trader, his beautiful daughter, Marie, and 
a young Easterner named Vandervyn. 

Captain Hardy, but he risks his life and routs the Indians. 
They are ill-mannered toward 

He becomes 
friendly with the whites and learns that Vandervyn, nephew of a United 
States senator, had expected to get the agency appointment, following 
the killing of Nogen, the regular agent, by an Indian. Also, he dis- 
covers that Marie is a great granddaughter of Chief Sitting Bull, and 
that she has been educated in a French-Canadian convent. 
ment contains some revelations of 
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“But the extra pay was not one of the 

inducements. Permit me to suggest 

that arrangements can be made to di- 

vert to your salary the amount In ex- 

cess of my regular compensation as an | 

officer.” 

The offer was as unexpected as It 

was generous, Vandervyn flushed, bit 

his lip, and replied half inaudibly 

“You needn't think just because No, 

that's not quite— You may mean well, 

but that's no excuse—" 

“My fault, sir. Pardon 

gized Hardy. 
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Vandervyn nodded. “You une 
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mon run of Indian service employees, 

I was slated for our em- 

bassy at the Court of Saint James 

celebrated the coming event with some 

friends, and wound up by heaving a 

brick through a window of the White 
House. Uncle shipped me out here un. 
til the storm should blow over.” 

Hardy may have recalled the hazings 

in which he had shared at West Point, 

His only comment was: “You were 
fortunate to get any appointment.” 
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Vandervyn. “I didn’t wake the presi 
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Vandervyn, | 

pened again in a wide 

There's little to tell 

tains, We met the murderer. He and 
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“Was the cause ascertained?” 

twisted the tip of his 

blond mustache, “Well, it may be all 
talk, but I gather that the trouble was 

Nogen thought It 

The chiefs 

felt ugly because the goods were not 
| paid to them instead of to the laborers 

over this ore-buying. 
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a good thing to encourage. 

{ =the bucks and squaws who dug the 

ore, you know. The chiefs stirred up 
{a lot of bad blood. No doubt they in- 
stignted the murder. They want to 

{| boss the tribe their own way." 

“I.et us trust that we shall 

{ them in hand before fall” 

i “Fall? echoed Vandervyn., “You ex- | 

| pect to stay all summer? That shuts | 

y me out of my promotion.” 
“You may receive the appointment of 

attache.” 
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You forget Marie. 

The gravity of the officer's face hard. 
ened to sternness, “Mr. Vandervyn, | 
kindly bear in mind that, as agent of | 
this reservation, 1 am in charge of the | 
moral as well as the material welfare | 
of every member of the tribe.” 

Vandervyn quivered like a thorough 

bred flecked with the lash. His volce 
shook with passion : 
“Damn your Impudence! I'll have | 

you understand you're not talking to | 
one of your rough-neck recruits. My | 
ancestors were gentlemen before yours | 
were ever heard of.” 

“I regret that vou do not seem to 

have 

it just now, 
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thave inherited their gentlemanly man- 

ners,” came back the cool rejoinder. 

Vandervyn's reddened face 

| erimson, 
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he repressed his anger and forced a 

smile, “You went me one better, Hardy. 

I throw down.” 
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become friends and work together for 
the good of the tribe.” 
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if cleared of all {ll temper by his out- 
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a homelike appearance. The 

wo cabins before him were very small, | 

Beyond them the big agency 

warehouse, Its overhanging upper 

showed that it had been built for 

a8 a blockhouse, but the many 

1d rendered it less defens- 

e than one of the cabins. The only | 

in sight were the Indian 

police who had been left in charge bs 

Redbear, 

"Well?" repeated Vandervyn. i 

“Not an easy place to defend,” said 

Hardy. “Where is the office and t} 
guardhouse?” 

“The office is in the near front cor 

ner of the warchouse, The police quar- 

ters are in the other end. You see the 

white tepees over there across the 

creek? Most of the relations of the 

police camp near the agency. This | 

first cabin is Nogen's--yours, 1 should 

say. The second is mine.” 

“Your quarters? May I ask you for 

n bite of lunch as soon as I have 

rubbed down my mare?” 

“I board with the Duponts, but I can 

scare up a cold lunch,” sald Vandervyn. 

As they dismounted, Redbear came 

up and successfully curried favor with | 

the new agent by offering to curry his | 
mare, He led her away to the low | 
brush stable beyond the warehouse, i 

After Tunch, though still weary from 

his long ride, Hardy put in the rest of 
the day Inspecting the agency property 

and examining the necounts of the two 

clerks. With the exception of two or 
three small {tems on Redbear’s books, 
everything checked accurately, 

Vandervyn brought bacon, 
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agent cooked supper with the skill of 
an old campaigner, After they had 

in anticipation of a social evening. But 

Hardy was so drowsy that he asked to 
be excused, The moment he was alone, 

he lald his rifle and autoumtic pistol 
in the bunk, blew out the candle, and 
tumbled In on his blankets, without   
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your luggage in a few minutes You 
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CHAPTER IV. 

The First Card. 
As Hardy was unpacking his scant | 

wardrobe, an Indian boy came to the | 

door, thrust in his head and announced | 
gutturally : 

“M'ree him say you come six." 

Hardy nodded to the boy and signed | 

him to go. Ten minutes later he 

stepped up on the porch of the Dupont | 

house he could knock, Du 
pout stepped from the rear door of his | 

trade store, which faced away from the | 
porch. 

“Hello, Cap!” he greeted the guest 
with bluff cordiality. “Glad to see you. 
Walk right in.” 

Hardy crossed the threshold and; 

paused. The floor was covered to re-| 
semble waxed hardwood, The oriental | 
rugs were real. The walls were pa- 

pered with a quiet tapestry pattern. | 
The adobe fireplace was set with fn 

modern grate and facea with a tile] 
mantel, The few pictures were well ! 
chosen. There wns no. sign of the | 
guns, skins and Navajo blankets that | 

Hardy had expected to see, 
Vandervyn, lolling in an easy chair | 

beside the small, well-filled bookcase, | 
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“The Chiefs Will Come Tomorrow,” 

Interpreted Redbear, 

you believe in dry weather for our 

selves as well as for the Indians, you're | 

the boss.” | 
“Sure, and here's one all round to 

show there ain't no hard feeling.” said 
Dupont. 

He poured out three drinks, each 
measured to the brim of a whisky 
glnss, 

appeared at a gulp, Hardy took a sip, | 
and asked for a seltzer. The bottle | 
was handed around another time and 
fourfd him not yet finished with his 

first drink. But Dupont had siready 

His own and Vandervyn's dis- | 

begun to mellow and was In 
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“Yet you must be fatigued.” 

“When I have done what 1 set out to 
then 1 permit myself to consider 

whether I need rest. There was a 

time when my red ancestors had no 
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tle 3 
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| horses. 

afoot.” 
“You will always ride—or drive™ 

| bantered Vandervyn. 

“By Gar, she won't never be drivea™ 
i declared Dupont with conviction. 

| Vandervyn smiled over his cham- 

| pagne gl He did not notice that 
| Marie was looking at him. But Hardy 

| was watching her. He saw her proud 
| face soften and her brilliant eyes melt 
| with tender passion. His own face 
| became grave, A moment later she was 

| rallyi him for his seriousness, and 

ass, 

pr ng 

[ her animation soon compeiled him to 
| forget what he had seen. Vandervyn 
{ had not been mistaken in his assertion 
that she could act the lady to perfec. 

{ tion when she chose, Though the cigars 
{proved to be Havanas, they were 

brought in much sooner than suited 
Hardy. 

Do you believe that Marie and 
Captain Hardy will become real. 

ly good friends? Will he get 
her influence for his purposes in 
dealing with the dissatisfied In. 
dians(  


