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A Tale of Adventures on
An Indian Reservation
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The two preceding installments described the rescue of a quarter-
breed girl and two men from an Indian attack at the edge of Lakotah :
Indian reservation, by Capt. Floyd Hardy, U. 8. A, the new Indian =
agent. The rescued ones are Reginald Vandervyn, nephew of United :
States Senator Clemmer and agency clerk, Jacques Dupont, post trader,
and his daughter, Marie. Vandervyn tells Hardy of disaffection among
the Indians, of the murder of Nogen, the last agent, and of his hav-
ing been promised the agency. Hardy calls a council of chiefs at the =
Redbear, the halfbreed interpreter, brings his sister, Oinna, to =

agency. . invitat p the D = | my sister— He won't put me in."

the valley. Captain Hardy accepts a dm":_r mwda ) mn;: :t Pf- &| "Wait and sce when he finds out

ponts and learns something which amazes him and causes all sorts of & | j,y things have been going here. Let
trouble. = | him find out anything ngainst you, and
it's Charlie in the Jjug, with his job
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gone glimmering.
CHAPTER IV—Continued. | Hardy did not smile, “Explain,” he The halfbreed looked up, his eyes
— ordered despernte, his face set in the grin of a

The hostess slgned her Indian boy to “Oh—you mean Jake's pipe dream | cornered rat. He muttered a curse.
take the box inte the parlor, together | tha low-gride stuff may fome| “That's it, boy!" encournged Van-
with the ice bucket, in which was still | time turn Into a streak of solid *—"‘]‘I‘; lervyn, “Dan’t lay down. We're with
left a bottle of champagne, As he | But of course you wouldn't stand for | ¥ou.  But remember, we've got to make
obeyed, she howed her dismixsal of the | the three of us dividing up the pro-{, pluff. It's up to us to blufl him off,
guests from the table, | ceedd even If it did turn out a bo- or throw down."

*I ghall now permit myself to be i i “1 don’t understand you, Mr., Van,”
fatigued.,” she said. * ! “Certainly not. . ) “Here it s, then. Fe doesn't know a
Mr. Vandervyn. Good ever ‘Your idea would be to give all the | word of Lakotah. The tribe doesn't
Hardy.” 1o & to the tribe, even If we had know English. You are the interpreter.

Vandervyn nodded, and { honght the ore and taken the risk of its | Got that 2
pont with a nonchalant | g ont worthless? Redbear shook hie head. “No, I
drew attention from the sli ting agent, not a 1 r don't.”
tainty of his step. Hardy | mut H Dupont., | wyeg vou do, Charlie, We've already
& word of appreciation: o wiy 1| reat o ] ta 11l thnt re iz a let of bad
been a most le ey n't vou let me | proo od up It will be casy to
2 " 1% - 1 o |
Dupont, ti ¢ the tnlk of the chilefs that

105 ' i i ;-_ eIy 1 L 1 1 " 1 1 % .

She chose to disregard ' gute | ‘ art in by telling them
and warmth behind the formal phr Al | he rose to ledave d the Moros He killed
“You are very kind, Capr Ha evening., Good evening, Mr. Vi LT there nF6
But proy do not overestimate. Wi He went out. Dupont giigw i The chiefs he |
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all else Is off-color, three-quarters | him, and geanted (ncredulousiy: he rest he moved to

white reems dnzzling thou=sand—mude it [ifty thousand n can sayv, to -m-

“Belteve me, it Is not a question of | he didn't Jjump at it!" o
contraxt or comparison,”™ le protested, “Told you s0," snapped Vi FYVIL 1 e
“Not cven in New Yor r Washing- | “at we'll fix him yvet—two more cards

2 'T..' n in New York I Rut » I fix him yet -two more ..I‘ii exactly what hap-
ton— up our sleeve., If one fails 1o tuke the | chief was kept

“You flatter me, And now, as I am | 1 we'll play the other. \-\'r"l't not i . Be sure e

us » & 4 © 0
tired—" o0 to be hluffed out at this sta of e It. If it fail

He bowed and left her, concealing | the game.” = i .

p sting of her polite rebnff under his wiont ennelit at the whisky botile o = 24 e
thie i Ll 1 Duapont eanghit at the | ky bottl Fii nnv-linnk ! gosped  Redbear
grave su I!m Indian boy, who was | with dine hund., “No, v Gar.” | um : L ot Mo
tandin R R DRI o 1 o ST Sl ok ' hey once put him in jail for a week
standing at the parlor door, a=ed | he protested. “We don't play 1t If T tell him, it will make him fghtir

¢ i : i ! ol i im, it will make hir g T
behind the guest a Mt other eard, Mr. Van. 1 gquit flrst. ATpg” - '

Dupont took ne At woh, well” replied Yandervyn, “if Fhat's what we want. I'Il post you
poured out for 1 k : LR vou're going to throw down, I shall not | 1o interpret what he savs, in @ \l\-.lv
the perilous oper 01 '-‘:’.-'1-"-‘!- '“'l | try to play it alone. But you're in on | ynat will get Hardy's gont. No man
champagne. He fumbled the bottle and | i6 pexe play.” ? rve 1o stand tbzx fc hole tiit

: J 1 Hex ay. IMIS ferve 1o =tand FPLOOO Whole [rihe

. avpe drooned | ) 0 nn- . - o Fant @) .
would h_d" 1‘1 ! 'I'; L, 1'1 l‘zt \ “’ Dupont grunted, and poured himse If | He will have to quit. Then the job
dervyn jumped up and taken it from | o full pluss of whisky. ) Aot Yon hane o _
hin Thrt fan he the Vo i | . You know what that

itm. hrust aside by the younge SR

means,

19 nroehe and =at dowt I . .

man, he Iu Ia 2 :] el I L CHAPTER V. *“You promised me a full ghare.”

c -..:I nlr‘.lr Hi ‘:\ : WS 1 - “Yes, and that means o third of the
\ ry—ben In Ice, he ex % e . =
elipp e X 0 He ‘ By Pl§y‘ - net proceeds, now that Nogen is out of

I‘;'l i ‘f R .' sunrise  found Vandervyn riding|the way, Only, remember, von get

thr I 1 the valley or 1ig \ Lfooted $het '

threw : l 1 'y d the \..II!s_x on !:..w. an:Mv footed | yothing—none of us gets n cent more

uproarious u [ Pl He left the road and cantered t of it—if Iy stays, It's up to

thut robe-mouche aer s inf 10 1 whore redboear T . e ]

:h”‘ N e across into the bend where Redbear|cvon now, Ch You turn the trick

L0 Smeoih ni had pointed out his new house 10 gnd got your shure: or vou fall down

him a show n me e | marde Vhen Vandervyn rode U Jose share and job, and g0 to the guard-

saqunreast trader b he U, 8 Why ' . Te . " F ' ' phri e e

a{Ln . el ¢ <! e 1s shoveling clay upon the hopse—on your way to the federal

Insh tlme 1 got goods on credit they | yp ush thatch at one corner penitentinry. Which I it to be?”

or me 6 skeshule to my MTha e T 1A e A ‘

F'tlll. } _i! ‘ ke ol The halfbreed did not Redbear's ratlike grin hnd chaneod

1nil'tivs ush took my pen ln han " . > wial Irew roln 3

:I.I\l _11 e 52 2 Lot st il his visitor \m. .] rein o the grimace of n rabid covate.

D' WIole 'Cross tha shere Lsh, L.QOiLl g arm's reach. Vandervyn | ug, : ‘ el

owe no man nushing,’” He agnin drew | ‘l” i ! 11 I . “I‘ e \ Curse him!"” he snarled., *“ITl make

TRt gl greeting with a cynleal | hwim pun elean to town,”
back hiz head let o hie 3 ) ) | i v .
“Caoowd W ! il =od ‘andervyr

laugh. nilded vou a home. | wre. N i AU ACE s

“p erammar. but rich rhe * e .| “Hud your breakfast? Yes? Then

o0r grammar, Out 1cn LET your sister Winna? % h T
Jake" remarked Vandervyn as he f fen't 157" '[! t up ;n the ; anil pass the

i iy 1 N e A AROT time of day to the chiefs as they come
the champagne glusses. “You told O-ee-nnh. The school | | =" " om0 amiil n '
they gave you the credit you got up at four. I told [ 1n. L help things nlong to post

ey g - . get up at tour, told | them befor hand Don't f I
for." lay, If she liked." | llh ] - tlhil’}b Hid oS L

. . ardy is a cold-hearted darmy martine

*T got the ¢ id 111_1!.(}11[' s oreek. 1 want to tell : _' i o : ; 't ].;Ht:} 11; irtinet

- . & . " s WO desTiises 1 nns, » [s plannine
ing himself t [ b replled Vandervyn. i : o [lll . ”“ l‘ I ) 115 ] "l""”"‘ |

tongue with an effor Noth one beyond enrshot of | " S0 AURHE B SR SEnde (0

dng: on  th That 2y 2 ) = punish the chiefs for the kllling of No-
being on i ktopped his 1---: Yy oandi o.n. But if 1 t "

Ta A - ™ i T i - B¢, » f he leaves the reservatd
miEes Ine sire s 1 th halfbreed with a look | 1 4 v t] y I will 1 SN
. v . . - $ STETR )AL he ao it 1l make {
Cap. Won't let me | p ot soneern. (0 i“i.if it's - . _“ maxKe no
and squaws what's aching 1 '_f"h?al ver Nogen, and will see that
5 i Ny oda a e o L1 gOvVernt keeps  glving {ssue
good pay il ide goods, aI Redbiear's 1, turned a mottled gray. | to the trihe for o 1 : . 41 '
ing all risks on tl re smelting o —all up? he gasped | R "'\ S S, G,
v g g ¢ F : o ) = | I the tall vow frot alon and
N, G, | ribe “Amounts 1 the same thing 1= | rot tl \ 1 un.” I Lt )

+ 1 . gr I T (1 up
git thel ]“"- mEle ACk PRitE ot Vander vyn, “We sou i [ .y )
That's “[,u[ I'd like 10 Know. night. He von't it in to t ] nt i Redbear,

"“Yos. .14.71-._.|. said  Vun il board-baciad fonl! No chane i te time going back," re- |
“Next spring will o« ) = plied Vandervyn, “I'll stop and tell
of poods that 3 Pr ded in th your siter not to expect yvou home un-
rovernment treaty  with il after the council.  Get busy it
£ 1 ti T il 1 | busy—W
They will be In n bad fix If & hing Ve can work In the police. Tell them

lone to get them us o whi ey are ordered to walt at the guard-

- house until the council under wav,

“How ahbout o pew [t They are then to march aromwnd and
tion the reservati land i ( ives behind Hardy, fully
severalty to each he 1 famils ‘: 'l " the chiefs get angry, they

d Hardy. | ar »up around Hardy., Are you
it would take a long time | on?”

bring about, and meantime the mng Redbenr responded with an eager
}.l[l'kc should be taught to work. Why nad, and star .-ui off at a jog trot, Van-
wouldn't it be good idea for us t ervyn smiled, turned his pony about,
take charge of the mine—pay whi and rode back to the ecahin, Without
want to work at falr wages, { dismounting, he reached down and
the ¥isk of getting our money back krocked, the door opened a geant inch
out of the ore shipments?" and Ofnna peeped out at the visitor,

'
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ETHE QUARTERBREED

Robert Ames Bennet

It’s bad enough. As soon as he finds
out about the mine, he will kick the
whole bunch of ug off the reservation,
That's the kind of fool he is.”

“He can't put me off. I'm a member
of the tribe”

*Yes, and Joke 1s a member by mar-
ringe. Lots of good that will do you
both—in the guardhouse.”

Redbear eringed at the word.® “But

A8 Vandervyn made the suggestion, Lo, he said in an Indifferent tone.
he smiled Ingenuon d his hand- “T brought ord to your brother that
some, flushed fuce shone with philan- he wis wanted at once. Told him I
throple enthusia . Hardy's face light- would let you know. He will not be
ed with a responsive glow. He smlli hom 'ter the council.”
into the hovish hlue eyes. el & . &r,”" murmured the girl.

“The proposal does you credit” he “No trouble at all,” replied Vander-
responded. '\"'il may count on me to | vin., “You don't happen to have a
contribute my share.” drink of good water handy, do you?"

“You will, will you, Cap?” ned ' [nstinetive hospitslity overcame the
Dupont. He '-.'.' Irf-'l -_‘u: his f | “It’e Up to Us to Bluff Him or Throw ‘ l\;.-.lu.---«. H ¢ tall young figure
gered hand. “You're in, h t Dowin " i indsome face appeared as the
there. old pard! Just you ng open,
damn  ki-yi-s s to d h him, i w what| “T holl the wats Do 3 ke tea?"
hustle for what that means Next ng it q di Tut e s o
gEen done, 1] : nil Ot he chiefs i mine EVery- \ f
thousand apiece hing When shi turn o 11 v he

“What's that?" No, Mpr. Van! 1 2l hi | Fl«
stantly stiffening don't Enow nbout ! | 1 I ts b

He failed to cateh t furious g Nohady i | t
from Vandervyn tha ent thelr b I t track !

Tud d host lurch Ove t I e A ter-u I | I h
whilsl woltle,. When | did turn, tl missed it

chiel clerk et his hard glang Vv r | d [ I

knaowing wit nd a huckling 1) I f

ment piftled trach t It tha
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parents. The blend of types apparent
in her face was far from unpleasing.

She kept her soft brown eyes shyly
downenst. Yet she must have watched
him covertly through her long lashes.
The tea wus hot. He sipped it slowly
and gloated on the girl's confusion. Un-
able longer to endure the strain, Oinna
at last faltered in timid desperation:
“You—you are Mr. Van. Charlie—he
said you and he are partners.”

“Partners 7" repeated Vandervyn with
a quick frown. “He said that?"

The girl shrank back, *Please, sir,
he didn't mean anything wrong."

“What more did he say?”

“Nothing—only that, Please,
only his way of tulking.”

“That's all right. Don't be afraid,”
Vanderyyn reassured her with a quick

it's

change to smiling friendliness, “I am
Charlie’'s best friend.”

“Oh, thank you, thank you! He is
my only brother. We have nobody
else; only ourselves.”

In her gratitude the girl forgot her
gelf-conscioUsNess, She raised her
goft eves and looked full
vyn. He smiled and bent nearer.
Thongh she bluzshed searlet, wns
mahle to turn her gaze away from his
rdent blue

“O-ee-nah,”
fhe earessing tone
used in fondling a pet dog.

She smiled even as she trembled, He
Her gaze wavered and
the look in his glowing
and she shrank back. He sought
Iis arm about her, but she
prang clear with the agility of a star-

tdoe,

she

eyes,
he drew out her name in
that he would have

ame closer.

ore

nk bef

10) :_H;I

tled]
“(ih, now !" he urged. *“Just n

kiss. What's the harm of a kiss?"'
The girl had retreated into the eabin,

come

Ile hlocked the door. There was no
WHY for her to elude him If he wished
to press his vantage,

“No, no, plense!"” she begged, At

2eliog]l they told me only bad girls let
men kiss them.”

“HBah!" he scoffed,
old fossils know about 1t7"
deepened to an  alluring
“Come. I will not hurt you,
Give me a kiss"

“Let me—let me out!” she panted.

“Not unless you pay toll.”

She looked around for some way of |
eseape, There wns none, She stared
wildly out through the window and
then looked at him over her shoulder.
The sudden stillness of her pose
checked and disquieted him. Was it
possible that she had segn her brother
returning?

Ie sprang outside and around to the
corner of the cabin, A short distance
awny he saw Marle Dupont riding
across from the road at a smart can-

“What do those
His volce
richness,
Oinna.

ter, He waved his hat to her and faced
ahout just as Oinna was gliding from
the door.

“Stop!” he called in a topne that

forced the girl to obey, “Don’t be silly,
Oinnn, You have my word for it I
meant no harm, If you run now, Miss
Dripont will think we have been doing
thinz wrong.”

“Oh, T don't want her to,
good to me, Don't let her think
me,” implored the girl.
“Then go In and get her
ten., Quick—here she comes."”

The girl disappeared as Marie's pony

some
She was
bad
of

a cup of

ng around the corner !
Vandervyn stooped to flddle with his
stirrup leather. Ile straightened, and
ook trf pony's back, Marle
had fow feet nway, and
him toward the door
ablaze and

QW

over his
lled up a
WS »:.nm:: past
of the eabin, her
her eves flushing with anger.

“Hello!" he exchiimed, glancing over
his shoulder with well-felgned surprise.
‘What's the mutter?”

cheeks

“You ask that?" she eried. "I met
Charlie half way to the agenecy. He
giafd you were riding out of the wval-
ley,”

“Yes, Stopped here to get n drink
from his slster. They have only ereek
wiler. I've had to walt while she
bolled some for ten. Buot it was a
lucky deluy—you're here. You'll ride
with me?”

“I wish to speuk to that girl," re-

plied Marie.

“Going to hire her for a Kkitchen
mald?" he asked, and he ealled over
his shoulder in a rough tone: “Huarry
up In there, You're keeping Miss Duy-
pont waiting.”

“You should not speak that to
Olnna. S8She is not a dog,” proved
Marie. m have frichtened
her— 4 right, Olnna,. M. i
didn’t mean to |} rogre

The girl had d in the door-
way, her eves ti | lownenst, With-
out looking up. she came aronml 1o Ma-
rie and offered her the « of Tuke-
warm tea ad brought In
hedience n's mand

M nused 1o pet r
it 1l
rel ! | It s half
1 ) i "'_" ex
plalned Ojfr
{ ! I I

at Vander- |

of the cabin, |
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| man kept his cyes to the front. But

' Marle soon glsnced about.

“Look !" she sald.

[ He turned nnd saw Olnna with the
big granite-ware cup to her uptilted
Jips, draining the moist sugar from the
bottomv. The netion was laughably
childish, but the girl’s attitude was the
perfection of grace, Marie caught the
look that flitted across Vandervyn's
face, and her eyes flashed,
| *“So I was right!" she exclaimed.

“You were flirting with her.”
“I—flirting with her?" he wonder

Ingly queried, and he turned sideways

in his saddle, to stare wide-eyed at I's
companion, from the tip of her dain,y

riding boot up to the feather felt hat

on her coal-black halr.

Under that prolonged scrut]ny the
gcarlet of the girl's anger changed to
rose, and her eyves sank as coyly as
had Oinna's. He smiled. The girl was
good to look upon.

Mid-morning was past when they
walked their ponles up the slope of
the terrace. The bare level, back of the
warehouse, was dotted with groups of
stolid, half-nnked Indians.

“"Look ! exclnimed the girl.

“What is [t?" he asked.

“Don't you see? There 8 not n
woman or child among them. Let us
go and find out what Pere thinks of {t.”

CHAPTER VL

Thunderbolt.
But Dupont was not at home. When
they fuiled to find him either in the
store or the living rooms, Marle

| stepped to the door for another look
at the Indians, and then ealmly went in
to prepare a4 noon dinner,

Vandervyn spuntered over to the of-
fice. On the way back he observed Red-
bear, out back of the warehouse, drift-
ing unobtrusively from one group of
Indians to asother., Hardy was nt his

desk In the office, Intent on the gov-
ernment treaty with the tribe.

At noon, ns the head chief of the
tribe had not yet arrvived, Iardy sl
| Vandervyn started to go for their mid-
duy meal, As they rounded Hawdy's
| cabin, they were overtaken by Dupont,
who came from the direction of the
|-\t:11-lu. His face wag ns stolld as the
|fn-ﬂﬂ of the chiefs and headmen

among whom he had passed,

*Well, Juke, whint's the good word?
Inquired Vandervyn.

The trader gloomily shook his head.
“Ain’t none, Mr. YVan. No women, no
chiidren, no old men—just bucks, No
| trading

n

I been over to the pleece
camp, Ponles all In; tepeeg down.
They're gitting ready to slip down

|‘T‘{-l'k.”

“Do you mean they expect trouble?”
fisked Hardy.

“Well, It kind of looks that way,”
| swered Dupont.
| “Expliin" ordered Hardy.

‘ “You remember I told you there was
a lot of bad blood stirred up. It all
turns on whether Thunderbolt feels the
SHme That's old Ti-owa-konza, the

|hi 1d chief. If he's feeling bad, we'd
better look out.”

“I am confildent there
trouble,” sald Hardy., “We have only
to find out the cause of the {11 feeling

| and remove it

“If it can be removed,”
VYandervyn,

“Better figure on letting the ware-
house go and piling Into my place, Cap,
If they start to ki-yi,” suggested Du-
pont.  “I'll show you how I got It all
loopholed., Water inside and a lot of
grub and ammunition—we ean hold it
ag'in the whole ftribe, if the p'leece
don't go back on us."”

“They will not, nor will there be any
outbreak," Insisted Hardy. “Do not
needlessly alurm your daughter.”

“Can't seare her,” grunted Dupont.

They were now ailmost at the house
porch,  Marie appeared in the door-
way, aglow with animation.

“Good day, Captain Hardy.
we had breakfast too early
| Pere, you look sober as an awl,
can't be afraid of an outbreak. What
if they do turn loose? I have every-
thing ready—all the loopholes opened
nud the meat brought in from the lee-
house. It will keep In the ecellar.”

Hurdy followed the others into the
parlor, and looked at the slots cut
through the wuallpaper to expose the

loopholes, from which the chinks had
been removed,

“Miss Dupont,” he sald,
very brave young lady.”

“Yes, It took courage to cut my wall-
paper,” she replied.

“And all for nothing, I feel sure,”
he declared.

“Well, it's best to be ready,
muttered Dupont,

The girl's eyes sparkled. “I wouldn't
mind a day or two of fighting. What
fun it must have been in the old days!"

an-

will be no

qualified

I fear
for vou.
You

“you are a

in cnge,”

“Fun?" exclalmed Vandervyn.

“I have no doubt we conld defend
the house,” remarked Hardy. “We
conld hold out until the arrival of

3ut there will he no uprising,
| no trouble.”

| troaps.

oiths ever ready on his tongus: *Nom
d'un chien! Cap, you sure ain't golag
to risk all our scalps by bucking his
game?"”

“1 shall see what he wants, and thew
do what 1 consider right,” replied
Hardy., “Miss Dupont, 1 ask you to
stay close indoors, May I ask you to
have your Indiun boy tnke my mare
down to Redbear's sister, with ordeps.
for her to escape If she hears any fir-
Ing? Mr, Vandervyn, you may remain.
here or joln myself and Redbear, as
you prefer.”

“I'll go along with you, eaptain. Youw
may have to fight your way back here."”

Hardy nodded in approbation of the
spirited reply, bowed fo Marie, and
started for the ngency buildings with a
step that was brisk yet dignified. The
Indians had assembled for the council

in a semicirele, three rows deep, fac-
ing the ear of the warehouse, Hardy
went first to his cabin, where he

“hroke” his rifle and put a piece of
the mechanism Into his pocket

“There shall be no display of weap-
ons on our part,” he ordered. “Youw
will not take your rifles. At close quar-

ters vour revolvers will be more ef-
fective. Carry them concealed.”

“We will put on coats,” said Vander-
vyn., “Come to my cabin.”

“"Meet me at the office,” divectod

Hardy, aud he walked on nhead, cool
and resolute.

The others soon régolned him, Red-
bear In an old shooting jocket, asd
Vandervyn in a frock coat and tile, to
Hardy reminigeent of smart soclety,
but to the Indians emblematie of piales
face dignity. When the little party
enme around the end of the warehoyse
to tuke up their position before the
sllently awaltlng assembly, the r
glanees of the many beadllke eyes first
turned upon the chief clerk. Soon,
however, they shifted to the erect mili-
tary figure of the new agent, and re-
mained fixed,

The Indian police, fully armed, start-

Cove

el to file out of the gunardhouse, Hardy
waved them bhack, and seated himself
on the ehaly that RRedbear had brought

The Bare Level
Stolid, Half-Naked

Was Dotted With

Indians.

from the office. With a calm, direct
gaze, Hardy studied the appearance of
the triple row of Indians. To an io-
experienced eve they could not have
appeared more peaceably disposed, But
Hardy's kcen eyes noted that the
blankets of some of the men in the
renr wete hunched out over well-filled
quivers of arrows. Here and there on
the ground beside the subcehiefs who
formed the front row a muzzle of a
rifle thrust from under the outspread
blanket ends,

Hardy at last fixed his gaze on Thun-
derbolt, who sat in the center of the
row of subchlefs, and after a delibera~
tive silence that nccorded with the In-
| dinn idea of etiquette, spoke to Red-
bear: “Tell them that I am pleased
to meet in counell with the hend chief
and subehlefs and headmen of the
tribe, 1 am here to find ont what has
troubled the tribe and to see whatever
Is wrong shall be made right.”

Redbear glanced at Vandervyn, who
stood behind Hardy., The eves of the
chief narrowed, and his small,
red mouth straightened. Redbear drew

clerk

in & quick breath, faced about, and ad-
dressod Tlu assembly, What he =sald
took ceveral moments to deliver.

The 1'-;.4: that followed seemed to
quiver with suppressed hostility,
though the fuaces of the Indians ree
mained stolid. At last old Ti-owa-

ventured a response. His tone
and hearing mild. He first spoke
soothingly to his fellow councilors, and
then addressed Hardy In dignified re-
monstrance, When he sat down agaln,
Redbear stood silent, uneasy and vacll-
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“Oh, captain!” protested Marie,

They passed on into the dining room,
| where the silent Indian boy at once
served dinner. It was a plain family
meal. But the chinn ed ware
were artistle, the table linen was elean,
and the food very well cooked.

Dupont was still gormandizing when

and plat

tedbenr ne v the news that
Til-owa-konzn 1d t last reached the
| agency. The halfbreed looked so wors
riedd that Viandervyn rose from the
able as quickly ns Hardy. Dupout
4 slice of pumpkin pie
hand,
| i ipug, Charll hi
slced Old 1) | nt gox
(14 0 " 1
y t v, DBu
1 told he sald
h o % <|1\_.
I b
i tered < | )

lating.

“Interpret,” ordered Hardy.

“I—I—it isn't ensy. You mighta't
like it,” mumbled the halfbreed.

“Never mind that, Proceed.”

“Well, it's not easy to get it just the
same,” hesitated Redbear. He glanced
at Vandervyn, licked his lips, and be-
gan:

“He =aye all this land belongs to the
tribe; that the white man has no bust-
ness  liel He says that he s not
sorry Mr, Nogen was killed, but he 1
serry it youa have come here, He

1iys his people do not like the Long-
kniy vho used to kill them, apd

i io not nt you for ngent, be-

s¢ you are a cbkief of the Long-
ves, lle says they like Mr, Van,
they want 1 to b thelr agent™
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How long do you think it will §
take Hardy to find out that he
is being double-crossed by Van-
dervyn and Redbear? WIill Marie
do you think she

help m-—o




