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CHAPTER IV—Continued.
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The hostess signed her Indlin boy to
take the box Into the parlor, togother
with the lee bocket, In which was still
left a bottle of chumpngne. Ad he
obeyed, she bowed her dismizaal of the
guests from the tuble,

“I shall now permit myself to he
fatigued,” she suld, “Cood evenlng,
Mr. Vandervyn, Good evenlong, Captain
Hardy.” '

Vandervyn nodded, and followed Du-
pont with a nonchalunt bearing thit
frew attention from the slght uneey
talnty of s step. Hardy lngered for
a word of apprecintion: “This hns |
been n most eojoyable evenlog, Miss |
Dupont.*

She chose to digregard the sincerlty
and warmth behind the formal phrase.
“You are very Kind, Captaln Hardy,
But pray do not overestinmte. Where
all else |5 offcolor, threequarters
white seems dazzling.”

“Belleve me, It Is not o question of
contrast or comparigon,” he protested,
“Not even in New York or Washing-
ton—""

*“You flatter me. And now, as 1 nm
tred—"
He bowed nand left her, conecenling

the sting of her polite rebuff under his
grive gmile, The Indian boy, who was
standing at the parlor door, closed It
behlnd the guest ot o sign from Marle,

Dupont took the dreink that he had
poured out for himself and undertoolk
the perflons operntion of opening the
champogne. He fambled the bottle and
would have dropped It had not Van-
dervyn Jumped up and taken it from
him, Thrust nslde by the younger

agent. The rescued ones are Reginald Vandervyn, nephew of United

Vandervyn tells Hardy of disaffection among
the Indians, of the murder of Nogen, the last agent, and of his hav. |
Hardy calls a council of chiefs at the
agency. Redbear, the halfbreed interpreter, brings his sister, Oinna, to
Captain Hardy accepts a dinner invitation from the Du. |
ponts and learns something which amazes him and causes all sorts of

man, he lurched gnd sat down In a
chalr near Bardy.

“Shelipp'rys—=hen In iee” he ex-

plalned with solemn  emphasis,  He
threw back his head and hurst Into an |
uproarious laugh. “Shellpp'ry — llke
that gobe-mouche Redbesr. Him trying !
to smooth me down—zif that'd give ’
him o show with M'rie! An' me the | ]
squarest trader In the U. 8.1 Why,
lash time 1 got gods on credit, they
ghent me n skeshinle to lsht my
W'bil'tles, 'n’ 1 Jush took my pen in hen'
‘n* wrote ‘cross tha' ghers lsh, ‘1 don't
owe no man nushing, "™ He ngain drew
back his head wnd let out n hoprse
laugh.
I “Poor grammar, but rich rhetorie,
Jake,” remarked Vandervyn s he filled
the champugne glasses, “You told me
they gave you the credit you ushed
for."

“I got the goods,” sald Dupont, pull-
Ing himself together and sobering his |
tongue with an effort. “Nothing ke
belng on the sguare, That's what
mnkes me sore ot them there chiefs,
Cap, Won't 1ot me help ont the bucks
and sqAaws whot's nching for work—
good pay In trmde goods, nnd us tak-
Ing all risks on the ore smelting out
N. G. What'll the tribe do nfter they
glt thelr Inst lssue next spring?
That's what I'd Hke to know."

*Yes, cnptoln,” sald  Vaondervyn,
“Next spring will come the lust Issue
of goods that Is provided for in the
government tredaty with  this (ribe,
They will be In r bud fix If something
Is not done to get thein used to white
ways,"

“How sbout n new treaty, to partl-
tlon the reservatlion and give lund in
severnlty to ench head of a family?"
suggested Hardy,

“That would take n long tlme to
bring about, nnd meantlime the young
bucks should be taught to work, Why |
wouldn't It be & good lden for us to|
take charge of the mine—pay nll who
want to work at falr wiges, and tuke
the risk of getting our money back
out of the ore shipments?”

As Vandervyn made the suggestion,
he smiled Ingenuvously, and his hand-
some, flushed foce shove with plllun
thropie enthuslasm, Hardy's face Hght.
ed with a responsive glow, He smiled
Into the boylsh blue cyes,

“The proposal does you ersdi” he
responded. “You may count on me to
contribute my share.”

“You will, will you, Cap?" exelnlmed
Dupont. He reached out his thick-in
gored bond, “You're In, heyt Put It
there, old pard! Just you make them
damn kiyls savvy they've got to
hustle for what we give 'em, like No-
gen done, and we'll round up Afty
thousand nplece before snow fles”

“Whit's thut?" deanded Hurdy, in
stantly stiffening to stern clgldity,

He fulled to enteh the furfous glnnee
from Vandervyn that sent thelr half-
tuddied host lurching over o the
whisky bottle, When he did turn, the
chlef clerk met his hard glanece with a
knowing wink and u chuckling com-
ment: “Spiffled

Hardy did not smile.
ordered.

“Oh—you mean Joke's pipe dream
that this low-grade stufl mony some
time turn Into n streak of solid gold,
Bat of course you wouldn't stand for
the three of us dividing up the pro
ceeds, oven If It did turn out a bo-
oanza 1"

“Certalnly not."

“Your |den would be to give anll the
profits to the tribe, even If we had

t the ore and taken the risk of Its
out worthleas?"

#1 nm the ncting ngent, not n trader.”

“Nem'chlen!" muttered  Dupoat,

“Expluln,” he

| to deal with him, and you know what

{ull out of the chlefs—the mine—every-

|'l'|n-,\' don't know about what you and
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“That ain't no way to treat a white
twan, Cup,  Won't you let "em trade me
noe more ore?

“I shall Investigate before 1 declde,”
guld Hardy, and he rose to leave, "Good
evening. Good evening, Mr, Vandervyn,”

e went out. Dupont gaped after
b, and grunted Incredulously @ “Iifty
thousndd-—made It fifty thousand, und
he didn't Jump at i

“Told you s0" snapped Vandervyn,
"But we'll fix him yet—two more cards

up onr sleeve. If one fulls to take the
trick, we'll play the other, We're not
golng to be biuffed ont at this stuge of
the gume,*

Pupont enught nt the whisky bottle

with a shakiog hand. *No, by Gar"”
he protested,  “We don't play thnt
other eard, Mr, Yon, I quit first.”

"Oh, well" replied Vandervyn, “If
yvou're going to throw down, T shall not
try to play It alone.  DBut you're In on
the next play.”

Dupont grunted, und poured himself
n full glass of whisky.

CHAPTER V.
By-Play.

Sunrise  found Vandervyn clding
down the valley on Ws almble-footed
pinto, He left the rond and eantered
ueross Into the bend where Redbear
had pointed out his new house to
Hardy. When Vanderven rode up,
Redbear was shoveling ¢lny upon the
unecovered brush thatelh at one cormer
of the roof, The hnlflhreed did not
stop work until his visltor dreew rein
slmost within arm’s rench, Vanderven
met his elvil greeting with o eynieal
smlle,

“So you've builded you a  home.
Charlle,  How's your sister Winnn?
That's the nnme, lso't 10y

“No, we sy It O-cennh. The school
people made her get up at four, 1 told
| her to’sleep all day, If she liked,”

"Come up the ereck. I want to tel)
von something,” replied Vandervyn,
When they had gone beyond earshot of
the cabin, he stopped his pony and
faced the uneusy holfbreed with a look
of sympathetic concern.  “Charlle, it's
nll up."

Redbenr's fuee turned nomottled gray.
“All=—all up?® he gasped,

“"Amounts to the same thing” an-
swored Voandervyn, “We sounded him
Iust night. He won't g1t In to the gnme
—the board-backed fool! No chance
thut menns, Next thing, he'll have It
thing."

“No, no, Mr, Van! He ean’t find out,
me—~  Nobody saw  us—nobody. If
there'd been a fresh track anywhere
Inside o quarter-wile, T couldn't have
missed It

Vandervyn shrugged. ‘T'm not 8o
sure of that. You ure not a full-blood
tracker, But what If that I8 covered?
[t's bad enongh. As soon ns he finds
out phout the mwine, he will kick the
whole bunch of us off the reservation.
That's the Kind of fool he 8"

"He enn't put me off, I'm a member
of the tribe,”

"Yes, and Joke 15 0 member by mar.
ringe. Lots of good that will do you
both=—in the guardhouse”

Redbear eringed ot the
my slster—

"Wt
how things hnve heen golng here,

word. “But
He won't put me in"

und see when he finds out
Lot

“It's Up to Us to Bluff Him or Throw

Down"

lilm find ont anything agalnst you, and
I'a Charlle o the jug, with his Job
gone glimmering”

The halftreed looked up, his eyes
desperate, hls face set In the gein of a
cornered ral. e muttered n curse,

“That's It, boy!” encournged Van-
dervyn, “Don't lny down. We're with
you, But remember, we've got to make
a biuff. It's up to us to bluff Lim off,
or throw down,"

“1 don't understand you, Mr, Van.”

“Tlere it s, then, He doesn't know a
word of Lakotah. The tribe doesn't
know English. You are the luterpreter,
Get that !

Itedbear shook
don't.”

hls head. "“No, I
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The two preceding Installments described the rescue of a quarter. .J
breed girl and two men from an Indian attack at the edge of Lakotah |

told Hurdy that there s a lot of bad
blood stirred up, It will be eusy to
trunsliute the talk of the chiefs thut
wuy. You can start In by telling them
how lie poaelfled the Moros, He killed
nearly a8 many of them ns there are
members of this (ribe, The chiefs he
put In Jull. All the rest he moved to
unother Island—you cun suy, to one
other reservation.”

“But If that 1s o He—"

"It lsn't, It's  exaectly whal hap-
pened. The Moro hend chief was kept
In Joll untll he was hung, DBe sure to
tell that to old Thunderbolt, If It fulls
to warm him—"

“Hognnoy-hunk !*  gasped Redbear,
“They once put him In Jall for a week,
If 1 tell him, 1t will wake hlm Hghting
el

“Ihint's what we want, I'll post you
to Interpret what he says, In o way
that will get Hardy's goat, No man
has nerve to sfand up to a whole tribe.
He will have to quit, Then the job
conies tu me,  You know what that
menns,'

“You promised me o full share”

“Yos, and that menns o third of the
net proceeds, now that Nogen 1s out of
the way. Only, remember, You gof
nothlng—noie of us gets a cent more
out of It=Ir Vurdy stnys. It's up to
you now, Charlle, You turn the trick
and get your share; or you fall down,
loge shnre nnd job, and go to the guard-
house—on your wuy to the federal
penltentiary. Which 1s It to be?”

Redbear's ratlike grin liad clinnged
to the grimgee of n rabld coyote.
“Curse hln!" he snarled, *“1Tl moke
him run clean to town."

“Good hoy!" pralsed  Vandervyn,
“Tind your bresukfust? Yes? Then
trot up to the ageney and pnss the
time of day to the chiefs as they come
in, It will help things along to post
them beforehand, Don’t forget that
Hardy 1s o eold-hearted nrny martinet
who despises Indians, e |s planning
to stop all {ssue goods, und Intends to
punish the chiets for the Killing of No-
gen, Dot If he lenves the reservotion,
I become the agent, [ will moke no
trouble over Nogen, and will see that
the government Kkeeps giving [ssoe
goods to the tribe for a long thne,
That's the talk. Now trot along and
get them serewed up.”

YOlonn ¥ sauld Redbear.

“Don't waste thme golng baek," re-
plied Vandervyn, *I'll stop and tell
your sister pot to expect you home nun-
til nfter the counell, Get busy—Wall,
We ean work In the police. Tell themn
they nre ordered to walt nt the guard-
house until the councll 18 under way,
They ure then to march around and
post themselves behind Hardy, fully
armed, If the chiefs get angry, they
nre to elose up around Hardy, Are you
on?"

Redbenr responded with an enger
nod, nnd started off ot n Jog trot. Van-
dervyn smiled, turned his pony nbont,
and rode back to the eabln,  Without
dismounting, be reached down and
knocked, the door opened n seant Inch
and Olnnn peeped out nt the visitor,

“TLo” he sald In on Indifferent tone,
“I brought word to your brother that
he wis wanted at onee, Told him 1
would let you know., He will not be
home until after the council.”

“Thauk you, sir,"” murmured the girl,

“No trouble at ail,” replied Vander-
vyn. “You don't happen to have a
drink of good water handy, do you?"

Instinetive hospltality overcame the
glrl's shyness. Her tnll young figure
and hundsome foee appenred as the
door swung open,

Y1 boll the water. Do you like ten?"
she asked In a flutelike volee,

“All right."”

When she returned to the door, he
wns tightening his saddle girth, e
kept her walting several moments be-
fore he turned to take the cup of ten.
The hand that held the cup was rough
from hard work, but the girl's cheap
ealleo dress was neat and clean and It
covered n form ns supple and eréct as
g reed, Unlike her brother, she had Ins
herited only the good fentures of her
parents, The blend of types apparent
In her face was fur from unpleasing.

She kept her soft brown eyes shyly
downenst, Yet she must have watched
lilm covertly through her long lashes,
The tea was hot. He sipped It slowly
and gloated on the girl’s confusion, Un-
able longer to endure the strain, Olnna
ut lust faltered In timid desperation:
“You--you are Mr. Van, Charlle—he
gald you and he are partners”

“Partners?" repented Vandervyn with
g quick frown. “He sald that?"

The girl shrank back, “Plense, sir,
he didn’t mean anything wrong."

“Whant more did he say?®"

“Nothing—only that, FPlease,
only his way of talking'

“That's all right. Don't be afrald,”
Vandervyn reassured her with u quick

It's

change to smiling friendliness. “I am
Charelle's best friend.”
“Oh, thank you, thank you! He ls

wy only brother, Wou have nobody
else; only ourselves.

= In her gratitude the girl forgot her
gelf-consclousness,  She ralsed her
soft eyes and looked full at Vander-
vyn., He smiled and bent nearer.
Though she blushed scarlet, she was
unable to turn her guze away from his
urdent blue eyes,

“Oreeenith,'” he drew out her nnme in
the curessing tone that he would have
used tn fondling o pet dog.

She smiled even as she trembled, He
came cloger, Her gngze wavered nnd
sank before the look In his glowing
eyes, and she shrank back. He sought
to put his arm about her, but she
gprang clear with the ngility of o star-
tled doe,

“Ob, come nowl" he urged, “Just o
kiss, What's the harm of a kiss?*

The girl had retreated Into the cablin,
He blocked the door. There wns no
way for her to elude him If he wished

“Yes, you do, Charile. We've piready

to press hls vantoge.

“No, no, plense!” she begged, “At
school they lold me only bad girls let
men klss them

“Bah!" he scoffea, “What do those
old fosslls know about 1t7" Tis volee
deepened to an  alluring  richness,
“Come. 1 will not bhurt you, Olnnn.
Give me o kiss,"

“Let me—Ilet me out !" she panted,

“Not unless you pay tell"

She looked around for some way of
escupe, There was none. She stured
wildly out through the window and
then looked at him over her shoulder.
The sudden  stillness of her pose
checked and disquicted him, Was it
possible that she hud seen her brother
returning?

He sprang outside nnd around to the
corner of the cubln, A short distance
away he snw Marle Dupont rlling
across from the rond ot a smart can-
ter. e waved his hint to her and faced
ubout Just a8 Olunn was gliding from
the door.

"Stop!" he called In a tone that
foreed the girl to obey, “Don’t be sllly,
Olnnn, You have my word for It 1
meant no harm. If you run now, Miss
Dupont will think we have been dolng
something wrong."

“Oh, 1 don't want her to. She wns
good to me, Don't let her think bod
of me" hmplored the girl,

“Then go In and get her a cup of
ten.  Quick—here she comos,"

The girl disappeared us Marle's pony
swung around the corner of the eabln.
Vandervyn stooped to fiddle with his
stirrup leather, He stralghtened, and
lonked over his pony's back. Marle
had pulled up n few feet away, and
was staring past him toward the door
of the eabin, her cheeks ablonze and
her eyes flashing with anger.,

“Hello 1" he exclnimed, glanclng over
his shoulder with well-felgned surprise,
“What's the matter?"

“You ask that?" she eried. 1 met
Charlie half way to the ngency. He
«uld yon were riding out of the val
ley.”

“Yex, Stopped here to get n drink
from lis sister, They hnve only creek
water,  I've hod to walt while she
boiled some for ten. But It wns n
lucky delay—you've here, You'll ride
with me?"

“T wish to speak to that girl" re-
plled Murle,

“Going to hire her for a kitchen
madd ¥ he asked, and he ealled over
his shoulder In o rough tone: “Hurry
up in there. You're keeping Miss Du-
pont walting,"

“You should not spenk that way to

Oinnn.  She s not n dog,” reproved
Marie,  “See; you have frightened
her—  It's all right, Oinon, Mr. Van

didu't menn to be cross,”

The girl hnd stopped In the door-
way, her eyes tmidly downeanst, With-
out looking up, she cnme around to Ma-
rle and offered her the cup of luke-
wariy ten thnt she had brought In
obedience to Vandervyn's command.
Murie took n slp and pnused to peer
down into the dark brew.

“Mercl " she  erled
sngar,”

“You were good to me,”
pluined Olnna,

Murle Inughed and handed back the
offering.

“You chlld! Drink It yourself, 1
can guess how few sweets you've had
ut schiool. Come on, Reggle."

Vaudervyn mounted, and thelr po-
nles started off on a lope. The young
man kept hls eyes to the front. DBut
Marle soon glunced nbout,

“Look " she sald,

He turned and saw Olnna with the
g granite-ware cup to her uptilted
lps, draining the molst sugar from the
bottom. The actlon was laughably
childish, but the girl’s nttitude was the
perfection of grnee. Marle enught the
look that flitted ncross Vandervyn's
fuce, and her eyes flughed,

“So I wns right!" she exclulined.
“You were lirting with her”

“I—flirting with her?" he wonder-
ingly queried, and he turned sidewnys
In his saddle, to stare wide-eyed at his
companton, from the tip of her dainty
riding boot up to the feathor felt hat
on her conl-black halr,

Under that prolonged scruting the
scarlet of the girl's anger changed to
rose, nnd her eyes sank as coyly us
had Olnna's, He smiled, The girl was
good to look upon.

Mid-mornlng wns past when they
walked thelr ponles up the slope of
the terrace, The bare level, back of the
wanrehouse, was dotted with groups of
stolld, half-nnked Indinns,

“Look " exclalmed the girl,

“What is it¥" he asked.

“Don't you see? There Is not a
womnn or child among them, Let ns
go nud find out what Pere thinks of 1t."

“It 18 half

naively ex-

CHAPTER VI.
Thunderbolt.

But Dupont was not ut home, When
they fulled to find him elther o the
store or the lving rooms, Marle
stepped to the door for nnother lonk
ut the Indluns, and then calmly went In
to prepare a noon dinner,

Vundervyn sauntered over to the of-
flee. On the woy back he observed Red-
bear, out back of the warehouse, driff.
Ing unobtrusively from one group of
Indians to unother., Huordy wus at his
desk In the office, Intent on the gov-
ernment treaty with the teibe,

At noon, a8 the head chief of the
tribe hnd not yet arrived, Hardy and
Vandervyn started to go for thelr mid-
doy meal. As they rounded Hardy's
cabin, they were overtaken by Dupont,
who came from the direction of the
stable, His face was as stolld us the
fuces of the chiefs and headmen
nmong whom lie had passed,

“Well, Juke, what's the good word 1"
Inquired Vandervyn,

The trader gloomily shook his head.
“Aln't none, Mr, Yan. No women, no

children, no old men—just bucks, No |
triding— I bheen over (o the p'lecce |
cnmp.  Ponles all In; tepees down,
They're glitlng ready to slip down
croek."

Do you meun they expect trouble?”
usked Hardy.

“Well, It kind of looks that way," nu-
swered Dupont.

“Kxplain," ordered Haordy,

“You remember 1 told you therc way
i lot of bad blood stireed up, It all
turns on whether Thunderbolt feols the
sume— That's old Ti-owa-konza, the
head chlef. If he's feellug bad, we'd
better look out,"

“I nm confident there will be no
trouble," sald Hardy. “We have only
to find out the cuuse of the 1l feellng
and remove it

“If It cun be removed,"” qualified
Yuandervyn,

“Better tigure on letting the ware-
house go and plling Into my place, Cap,
If they start to ki-yl," suggested Du-
pont.  “I'll show you how 1 got It all
loopholed. Water lpslde and a lot of
grub und nmmunition—we ¢énn hold It
ag'ln the whole tribe, if the p'lecee
don't go back on us"

“They will not, nor will there be any
outhreak,” lusisted Hardy, “Do not
necdlessly nlarm your daughter,”

"Can't seare her,” grunted Dupont

They were now aluwost at the house
porch. Muarle appeared In the door-
woy, uglow with animation,

“Good dony, Captain Hardy, 1 fenr
we had breakinst too early for you.
Pere, you look sobier as an awl. You
can't be afrald of an outbreank. What
if they do turn loose? 1 have every-
thing ready—nll the loopholes opencd
and the meat brought In from the ices
house, It will keep In the cellur,”

Haprdy followed the others into the
purtor, il looked at the slots cut

ed to flle ont of the gunrdhonse, Horeds
waved thom baek, nnd sented hlnself
on the ehnle that Redbear had Lrowghi
from the offlce, With n enlm, direct
guze, Hurdy stodled the appenrance of
the triple row of Indinns, To an o
experienced eye they could not have
appenred more peacenbly dikposed. Dut
Hurdy's keen eves noted that the
blunkets of some of the men In the
rear were hunched out over well-filled
quivers of arrows, Here and there on
the ground beside the subehlefs who
formed the front row o muzzle of n
rifle thrust from under the outspread
blunket ends.

Hurdy at st fxed W= gnze on Thon-
derbolt, whe sat In the center of the
row of subehilefs, pnd after o dellberas
tive sllenee thut necordsd with the Tn
dinn iden of etiguette, spoke to 1ed-
bear: “Lell them thot 1T am pleased
to meet In council with the head ehief
anid subehlefs and hendmen of the
tribe, T am here to find ont what hos
troubled (he teibe and to see whatever
I8 wrong shall be mode cight.”

Riddbear glunecd st Vandervyn, who
stood behind Hardy, The eyes of the
chlef clork parrowed, nopd his smoll
red mouth stralghtened, Redbenr drew
In nquick breath, fneed about, and nd
dressed the assembly,  What he suld
tpok several moments to deliver,

The hush that followed seemed to
quiver  with  suppressed — hostllity,
though the faces of the Indinns re
malned stolfd. At lost old Thows
kotizn ventured o response, His tone
and bearing were mild, He first spoke
soothingly to his felless connellors, and
then nddressed Hordy fn dignified e
anonsteanee,  When he sat down ngaln,
Redbenr stood silent, unensy and vacll
Tating.

“Interpret,

"

ordered Hardy,
“l—I=It Isn't ensy. You mightn'y
HEe 16" mumbled the halfiresd

- '_//I"_y' -
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Dotted With
Indians.

The Bare Level Was
Stolid, Half-Naked

through the wallpuper to expose the
loopholes, from which the chinks had
been removed,

“Miss. Dupont,” he said,
very bhrave young ludy,"”

“Yes, It took cournge to cut my wall-
puper,” she replisd,

“And all for nothing, I feel sure”
hie declared,

“Well, 1t's host to be ready,
muttered Dupont.

The girl's eyes sparkled. “I wonldn't
mind n doy or two of fighting. What
Mo it wust have been in the old days!™

“Fun?' exclulmed Vandervyn.

"I have no doubt we could defend
the howse,”" remorked Hardy, “We
could lold ont until the arrival of
troops.  Dut there will be no uprising,
no trouble,”

"Oh, coptain!” protested Marle.

They passed on Into the dinlng room,
where the sllent Indlun boy at once
served dinoer, It was o plain family
menl, Dut the china and plated ware
were urtistie, the tuble linen wus elean,
and the food very well cooked.

Dupont was stlll gormandizing when
Redbenr enme with the news that
Ti-owa-konza had at lust reached the
agency., The halfbreed looked so wors
rled that Vandervyn rose from the
table ns qulckly as Hardy., Dupont
paused with a slice of pumpkin ple
upraised In his hand,

“What's the rumpus, Clnrlle?" he
naked, “Old Thunderbolt aln't gone
on the warpath, has he?”

“No, he looks qulet now. But one
of the hendinen told me he suld he
would wipe out the agency if the noew
agent didn't do what he wunted,”

Dupont muttered one of the two
oaths ever rendy on his tongue: “Nom
d'un chlen! Cap, you sure nin't golng
to risk oll our scalps by bucking his
game¥"

“I shall see what he wants, and then
do what I conslder rlght,” replled
Hardy. "Miss Dupont, I ask you to
sty close Indoors, May I ask you to
have your Indian boy take my mnre
down to Redbear's sister, with orders
for her to eseape If she hears any fire
Ing? Mr. Vandervyn, you may remalin
here or Joln myself and Redbear, ns
you prefer,”

“I'Il go nlong with you, captain, You
may have to fight your way baek here,”

Hardy nodded In approbation of the
spirited reply, bowed to Marie, and
atarted for the agency bulldings with a
step that was brisk yet dignified. The
Indiansg hoad assembled for the counell
in a gemicircle, three rows deep, fae-
Ing the rear of the warchouse, Hardy
went first to his cabin, where he
“broke” his rifle and put & plece of
the mechonism Into his pocket,

“There shall be no display of woap-
ons on our part,” he ovdered. “Youn
will pot take your rifles. At close quar-
ters your revolvers will be more ef-
feotive, Carry them concealed.”

“We will put on conts,” sald Vander-
vyn. "Come to my cabin”

“Meet me at the office,” directed
Hardy, and he walked on ahead, cool
und resolute,

The others soon rejoined him, Red-
benr In an old shooting Jucket, and
Vandervyn In a frock cont and tlle, to
Hardy reminiscent of smart soclety,
but to the Indans emblematie of pale-
face dignity, When the little party
came around the end of the warchouse
to tuke up thelr position before the
silently awalting assembly, the covert
glunces of the muny beadilke eyes first
turned upon the chief clerk. Soon,
however, they shifted to the erect mill-
tary figure of the new ngent, ond ree
malned fixed,

The ludinn police, fully nrmed, start-

You nre a

In case”

| Knlyves,
(they do not want you for agent, be

' knlves, e

“Never mind that.,  Procesd”

“Well, 1Us not ensy 1o get it fust the
snme," hesttntid Redbenr, e glaneed
ut Vondervyn, Heked hls Hps, o e

Lgnn:

“Ie saye wll thls lond belongs to the
teibe; that the white man s no busk

ness here.  He o suys that he s oot
sorry Mr, Nogen was killed, but he is
sorey thut you have come here, 1o

says his people do not ke the
who used to kil

Long
them, nnd

canse you are g chlef of the Long-
suys they like Mr. Van,
and they want him to he thelr agent,”
bl TR ST T
How long do you think it will *
. take Hardy to find out that he
is being double-crossed by Van-
dervyn and Redbear? Will Marie
. help him—or do you think she
Is orooked too?

(TO DE CONTINUED)

GETTING USED TO SHELLS

Narrow Escapes Do Not Even Pro.
voke a Comment in the
Present War.

Az we hawled down the rond toward
n group of brick houses on the left, »
shell pnssed not more than 50 yards In
front of us und through the slde of one
of these houses as caslly ns n circus
rider pops through o tissne poper
hoop, Almost st the sne instant an-
other exploded—where [ lnven't the
least fden, except that the dust from
It hit us in the fuece. The wotor rolled
soothly slong weanwhile, amd  the
Belglnn soldler deiving It stared s
Imperturbubly ahead of him as Iif he
were back nt Antwerp on the sent of
his tuxlenh,

You got used to shells In thne, I
seems, wd, deckding thnt yon elther
are or are not golng to be hit, dismizs
responsibility nnd lenve It all to fate,
I must admit that In my brief experl
ence T wns not able to arrive at this
regtfol stute. We renchad ot Inst the
rily gate through which we had left
Antwerp, atdd the motor enme 1o o stop
Just ot the inner edge of the passage
under the fort, nnd 1 sald goodby to
the young Endishmnn ere he sturted
back for the trenches nguin,

“Well," he eonlled after me ns 1 sturt-
ed across the open spnece between the
gute und the house, o #tone's thiow
nway, “you've hud an experience, any-
way."

I wag Just about to answer thot un
doubtedly I lud  when—""Tzowpeon
eer—n shell Joust clenred the
parts aver our heads and disappeared
In the side of a house direetly In front
of us with o ronr and a geyeer of
duet.  Nelther the motor nor o guesi's
duty now detalned me, and, waving
i goodby, 1 turned ot right angles
and made with true clvilinn speed for
the shelter of n slde street,

The progress of the motor seemed
slow and disappolnting. Not that the
gpot n quarter of a mile off was at all
less Mkely to be hit, yet one felt con-
gelons of a growlng desire to be some
where else.  And though I took off my
hut to keep It from blowlng off, 1
found thut every time o shell went
over 1 promptly put it on ngain, Indi-
enting, one suspected, o decline In
what the milltary experts eall morale.
—{olller's Weekly,

Better Than Fish Stories.

. 0. Bartrum Informs us that he
hus heard the major trind sung as an
nrpegglo by o blackbied, I B, Hawes
hog heard a blackbled “siuglng two
teiplets In guccession, beginning with
the fifth and golng down” M. L.
Hovenden reports that a thrush lins
been heard at Strenthanm “singing the
first line of the tune of *The Camp-
bells Are Coming'"; F. G, Highe of
Castlenere, Nurrulk has  heard n
thrush “which frequently vepeats thie
arpeggio of the major trlad" and H.
(. Barton has henrd a thrush “distinet
Iy whistle the three notes of the minor
subdominant chord, followed by the
three notes of the tonle of the relntive
major,” In  perfect tune, — London
Times,

Fullness of the Heart.

In the days before the war there
wns a story of n prima donna, wres-
ting with her Inadequate knowledge
of our language to express her gratl-
fude to a Dublin nudience, who wished
ghe could hnve a window over her
Lienrt to show how she felt, when the
Irrespressible  gallery  boy  cried:
“Won't a pane lo the stummick do as
well, ma'am?”

IF YOUR CHILD IS CROSS,
FEVERISH, CONSTIPATED

Leok Mother! If tongue Is coated
cleanse little bowela with “Cali.
fornla 8yrup of Figs'

Mothers enn rest ensy after giving
*Callfornia Syrup of Fige," beeause 1n
n few hours all the clogged-up waste,
sour blle and fermenting food geutly
moves out of the bowels, and you have
n well, playful child again.

8ick children needn't be conxed 1o
tmke this harmless “frult laxative”
Milllons of mothers keep it handy be
enuse they know Its action on the
stomnch, lver and bowels Is promp
and sure,

Ask your drouggist for s 00-cent bot
tle of “Californin Syrup of Figs," whicy
containg directions for bables, chlldeiy
of all m:l-n lmll for gum n u]m —Ady,

Good-By Luck!

Two colored women were passing o
North shde resldence this morning nml
hy way of greeting. one of the worien
sl 1o the other:

“Why, holly, Mandy, Is you iy

"Why, ‘cose happy,” sald the
other,  “Have yont got n hoshand ¥

“OF course, 1 wlo’t gt n husband
That's why Fin happy.”

“Well, doggone the luek! 't
goln' ' gt you u husband™ wos 1)
purting word us the two wWomen sep
neated,—Indinng u«-llm Nows,

MOTHER'S J0Y SALVE
for Colds, Croup, Pneumonin  and
Asthia : GOOSE GREASE LINIMEN|
for  Neurnlgin, Rhemmatism  and
Spralns.  For sale by all Drugelsts
GOORE GREARE COMPANY, MFR'S
uru-n-d-uru ."- C-—Aelv

I"se

Habhit' Rise In Imnortance

Whiett wet usedd 1o go hunting down
the couniry, quidl hind e be migh
wpenree before we wonld waste uny i
wunitlon on o rabbit., Sometimes, lu
In the duy, we would Kill three or 1
ralitdis 1o give to the watehdogs on 1l
wuy home to smuse them while
operated In the persimmon orehanie
but that was about the extent of o
fterest In the rabbit, But times b
Feted ralibit nowndeys b
alongside of liver
ribs nu Jus.—K

clin g,
issiined o plaee
sivloln pd el
s Clty Star,

Garfield Ten was your t.|.u|-|u|nll|n [l
Remedy for every stomach and int
tinal 1L This good old-faslifoned h
home remedy for constipation, stoma
His nmd other derangetnents of the sy
tem so prevalent these days is In o
greater favor o8 a famlly medid
than in your grandmother's day.—Add

sehool the bl
vicuuim

In the
bonrds nre

upeto-lite
cledtied by n
viee,

Nomnn hos any rights that his wi
relntives are bound to respect,

Rend 100 to Dr. Pierce, Invalids’ 11
Buffale, for large trial package of An
for ll:l!w}a-nm 1 Iu-. ache, .\dv‘

A suburbun servant I8 known
the fumily she condeseends to e
with,

A Hard Nut
to Crack

When a cold hits you in the head or
throat, it's hard to get rid of it
Don't experiment, Break it up
with Hale's Honey of Horehound
and Tar. Prompt and efTective,
Alldruggists, 26cts. a bottle,

Try Pike's Tosthachs Drops

Have you

RHEUMATISM

Lumbago or Gout? _
Take RHEUMAC!IDE to remove thecanss
wod drive the pulson from the system.

CHMEERACIDE OX TR 1SRIDR
FUTS MUECRATING ON THE DUTSIDE
At All Droggiste

Jus. Buily & Seon, Whalewse Ditrbutor

th«L

TREES-FRUIT

* Save tha midd) profit by
direet with the grower, * Bolve the bigh
cout of living by planting fruit in the waste placoe—
lib 'nuf father anid mll‘nlm did, *$1.45 bup
Complets Collsetion ** of § to T foot trees and
N&I mﬂuhnﬁ u:'-m:m with wn
sbundanee fruit from June to Janyary,
i’&r& poatal for cotidigue,

GERO, A, URSERY CO.
B4 MAFLE ".%lral DAMBYILLE, M. Y.
#

To Klll Rats and Mice

ALWAYS Use

STEARNS’
ELECTRIC PASTE

U. 8, Government Buys It
SOLD EVERYWHERE — 25¢ and $1.00

Lollet preparation of merih

olpil. araadloate dandrull,

:well |
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PATENTS Faiisesze:

Rates reasonable. m.lﬂuifu-uu Bostsorviges
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Anfi Frost for Glasses £.% nn"ﬁu ':

tectlon Chewlical Uo., 3011 M. Third H1,
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