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There is no more romantic character in American nlstory than 
William F. Cody, or as he was internationally known, Buffalo 
Bill. He, with Colonel Prentiss Ingraham, Wild. Bill I-licock, 
General Custer, and a few other adventurous splr~ts, l a ~ d  the 
foundation of our great West. 

There is no more brilliant page in American history than thr 
winning of the West. Never did pioneers llve more thr~lllng 
Hves, so. rife with adventure and brave deeds as the old scouts 
md plansmen. Foremost among these stands the lmposlng 
Byre  of Buffalo Bill. 

All of the books in this list are intensely interesting. The 
were written by the close friend and companion of Buffalo ~ 1 8  
cColonel Prentiss Ingraham. They deplct actual adventures 
which this pair of hard-hitting comrades experienced, while the 
nory of these adventures is interwoven with frdion; historicallv 
he books are correct. 
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APPREGIATION OF WILLIAM F. CODY 
(BUFFALO BILL). 

t is now some generations since Josh Billings, Ned 
~tline, and Colonel Prentiss Ingraharn, intimate friends 
Colonel William F. Cody, used to forgather in the 
ce of Francis S. Smith, then proprietor of the New 
rk Weekly. I t  was a dingy little office on Rose Street, 
rv York, but the breath of the great outdoors stirred 
re when these old-timers got together. 4 s  a result of 
se conversations, Colonel Ingraham and Ned Bunt- 

line began to write of the adventures of Buffalo Bill 
for Street & Smith. 

Colonel Cody was born in Scott County, Iowa, Feb- 
ruary 26, 1846. Before he had reached his teens, his 
father, Isaac Cody, with his mother and two sisters, 
migrated to Kansas, which at  that time was little more 
than a wilderness. 

When the elder Cody was killed shortly afterward in 
the Kansas "Border War," young Bill assumed the diffi- 
cult rBle of family breadwinner. During 1860, and until 
the outbreak of the Civil War, Cody lived the arduous 
I:*- of a pony-express rider. Cody volunteered his serv- 

as government scout and guide and served through- 
the Civil War with Generals McNeil and A. J. 

ith. He was a distinguished member of the Seventli 
Kansas Cavalry. 

During the Civil War, while riding through the streets 
of St. Louis, Cody rescued a frightened schoolgirl from 
a band of annoyers. In  true romantic style, Cody and 

~ i s a  Federci, the girl, were married March 6, 1866. 
n 1867 Cody was employed to furnish a specifid 
junt of buffalo meat to the construction men at work 

,.. the Kansas Pacific Railroad. I t  was in this period 
that he received the sobriquet "Buffalo Bill." 
h 1868 and for four years thereafter Colonel Cc 

1 
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berved as scc uide in campaigns aga~nst  the Siour 
and Cheyenr las General Sheridan who 
conferred or of chief of scouts of the 
command. 

I Bennett, Anson 

January 10, 1917. His legacy to a grateful worm was 
large share in the development of the West, and a 
~ltitude of achievements in hol-semanship, marksmaw 
ip, and endurance that will live for ages. His life 

c 11 continue to be a leading example of the manline1 
Llrage, and devotion to duty that belonged to a p 
resque phase of American life now passed, like the grt 

ptriot whose career it typified, into the Great &or 
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BUFFALO BILL l l N D  THE KLAN OF KAU. 

CHr\PTEK I. 

TTIC U S S E E S  FOE. 

: Xick Nomad rode into the mystery of the N a n  of 
Kan on the hurricane deck of a house, but he tlidil't 
kno~v it until afterward. 

c I-Ie had been investigating an unoccupied cabin, 
: two miles above, when the flood ~vater  struck, knocked 

the pole-and-mud cabin into snlithereens, and sent 
C the old borderman adrift i l o i ~ ~ n  the raging Perdidas on 
i a section of the cabin roof. 

On the high bank, as he was whirled do\vnward, he 
! heart1 the whinny of Hide-rack, his horse, and the 
! 

! clumping of hoofs, showing apparently that Hide- 
, rack had witnessed the disaster and was sending his 
I rain-soaked body along in pursuit of his master. 

Rain! How it did rain, for about fifteen or  twenty 
minutes! 

"Yit," muttered Nomad, as he clung to the clurllsy 
raft  that bouncecl him along, "et kain't be er  sarcum- 
stance ter ther way et rnust er rained solne'eres west 
o' hyar, jcclgin' by ther way this crick is h'istin' 
etsel f ." 

A t  the en twenty nlinutes, when the 
I storm wracl , Nomad beheld ahead of 
, hi111 a ~ o l e - t l l u - ~ ~  cloll W I R I L L C ) ,  011 the right bank of the 
1 stre 
I A er looked good 
I Nor 
/ "kt  I go on, ' he tnougnt, "1'1n goin' ter bu'st rig 

through ther middle of some mighty bad falls I 
I 

am. 
.nything 
nacl, jus --  - 

ld of f i f  
< broke 
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knowin' of, a mile er two below, an' how I'll come 
n-lt thar ain't two ways o' guessin'--et will be in 

xes. So ef I c'd h'ist a line ter one o' them wab- 
~ n '  willers, I'd try er pull myself ashore, thar 
ar river bends." 
Tust in front of  the wikiup the river shot to the 
iht, in an elbow bend, where the willows grew. 
it their tops were under water, which rose to within 
foot or two of the wikiup. 
Soinad loosed the wet rope at his belt, while sizing 
the situation. As the roof raft drove into the bend, 

: stood up, the rope in his right hand. 
'.Grass has been tromped down, t'other side o' thet 

house; so mel~hy some un is occypyitl' et," he nlut- 
tered. 

He sent a yell to the shore as he braced ior  the throw 
f the rope. 7 - 
Old Nomad's yell, made up of Indian war \vhoop, 

:ream of wild cat, and the growl o f  a grizzly, \\-as 
r 

famous, and a fearful thing to hear. H e  put all his 
breath into it now, and hurled it at the bank with the 
force of a thunderclap. 

When no one appeared in answer to that wild cry, 
he braced himself again, with the rope lightly swing- L' 

ing, and shot it at the willows as the bit of roof 
sucked into the bend and nlade its turn to go out 
igain. r .  

It was r the lariat-throwing abilities 
)f Pawn1 ~ s e  settled over the outthrust 
inlb of a WIIIOW, anct was drawn tight with a jerk. 

Nomad, clinging to the rope, sprang into the flood 
3s the roof swung on under propulsion of the torrent. 
The next moment he was over his head, for the water 
was deep. 

"Mlhoosh !" 
- 

). 

He blew out tl: rater that had choked 
1 
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ee Bill. 
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n, as he came to the surface. Then he began to 
*im, hampered by his clothing, the rifle strapped to 
; back, and the heavy re\lolvers, cartridge belt, 
tchet, and knife that saggetl downwarcl at his waist 
,e. Though armoretl like a cruiser, he had been un- 
lling to tliro\\~ away any of his armament. 
The weight pullet1 him under again, I~ut,  as he clung 

'ast to the rope, the current swung him tlo~v~lstream, 
rnd round until it brought him clobe to the shore. 

Here he made a final frantic efic?rt, ant1 got ground 
xnder his feet, \\.it11 the line still in liis ha!itls. 

"IYhoosh!" he es1)lodecl again, as he nratled and 
 plashed ashore. "Tork erbout ycr tork-abouts ! I 

els wetter'n a muss-rat and mcaner'n a wart hawg." 
H e  pullecl himself up on the bank. ' 

"Xow, why coultln't this hyar I~encl an' this hyar 
kiup k e n  on t'uther side er tlncr crick, steatl o' this 
le?" he grumblecl. "Ole I-Iitle-rack is over t l~ar ,  an' 
n over hyar. :In1 how we're ter connect ontel the 
Jer goes clown gits 111e." 
H e  turned to the shelter of poles and brush. 
"Wah-hoo!" lie squalled. "Is anybody ter home? 

Don't all tork at  onc't!" 
Dripping streams of niuddy water at every step, he 

made his way to the house, when no one appeared in 
answer to his call. 

"All ther folkses erway, ther cat extinguished, an' 
ther dawg killed-f rum ther looks !" he niutterecl. 
"Waal, in this hyar kentry ther latch string is gin'rally 
out ;  ef't ain't, I'll kick tlier door in." 

H e  peered through the one little ~vindo\\r as he passed 
it, went on to the heavy homemade tloor, and rapped. 

"Wake up-ef ye're thar. Ef ye ain't, say so. I'm 
drownded." 

There was no answer. 
"Ain't no name plate on ther door,'' he muttered, 
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standing back and looking at the wikiup shanty. 
"Waal, I ain't goin' ter leave no card an' depart in 
peace; I'm goin' inside, whar I can build a fire, and git 
soms 0' this hyar ice water out er my blood. Br-r-r !" 

He shivered as the cold mind from the mountains 
struck through his soaked clothing. 

When the door latch did not yield to his fingers he 
catapulted against it, and forced it. 

This precipitated hiin into a small dark room. The 
opening of the door let in enough light to enable him 
to see on one side a fireplace that belonged to the mud- 
and-stick chimney he had seen outside, and a hole 1 
in the ceiling of poles, indicating .that a cubby-hole I 

garret was above. 
There was wood by the fire, and kindlings, and 011 a 

nail over them a tin box holding a few matches. 
There had recently been a fire in the fireplace, for 
when he put on some of the kindling he discovered 
that the ashes were warm. 

Then he made another discovery that rather aston- 
ished him. Near the door was a moccasin track out- 
Lined in dried mud. 

"Wow!" he breathed, blinking at it. "I has, et 
seems, butted inter ther home of a red. I reckon ther 
cornin' 0' 'thet flood skeered him, and he cut an' run, 
alollg wi' his squaw and papooses." 

He hoked round the little room, which ~ v a s  allnost 
without furniture. There was a log, adzed off on 
olle side, which stood LIP on clumsy pegs, lilce a rude 
sabrhorse, and had apparently been used for a table, as 
appeared from the fact that there were grease spots 01.1 
it, and a shred of old meat. I 

In a Corner of the room  as a stool, of similar manu- i facture. 
I 

"Looks like old Mr. 1Gyi, ef he bed a famllly, oc- 
cYpied ther seat 0' honor himself, an' let ther squaw 



an' cl~ilclren set round on ther floor. E f  thar \var any 
betls. lie kerried 'em ofi with him. \j':ui. 1 ~ ~ 1 1 1  t 110 

call tcs \vorrit n1j7 brains crbout thet. I ~ V L  I C , ~  k i i  a 
fire t c ~  yoiil' ant1 thaw out." 

I-Ic I ~ u ~ l t  the fire carefully, and so011 had a roaring 
blaze leaping up the big chimney. 

Rcmo\ing some of his clothing, he laic1 the gar- 
men:s oj7er the stool and the log tal~le, \vhich he 
tiraggctl i d o r e  the fire for the purpose. Thcn he 
tool< off his n-ater-filled boots, pouretl the \vatcs 13ut 
of them as he stood in the door, and, looking acrv-. the 
stream, saw on the other side his faithful horsc. 

"\Yhoop!" he yelled to Hide-rack. "J'ou an' me 
has parted comp'ny, seems like. Come on in, ther \\.or- 

Hide-rack whinnied and raced up and clu\~n the 
bank, but he had no notion of trying the water. 

"Waal, ye'll jes' haf ter stay over thar then, ie r  
I ain't no swimmer like thet." 

Nomacl turned back illto the house, making his way 

As he did so a stunning blow fell on his head, and 
he sank to  the floor with a groan. 

He had seen no man, heard no man. 



I .  . . 
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CHAPTER 11. 

A SINISTER WARNING.  1 
Into the camp of the border pards old I-Iide-rack 

I bore Kick Nomad. I 
The trapper's hantls were bound togctller behind 

his back, his legs were tieti under the horse's belly, and 
a rope round his niitldle helped to hold him in the sad- 
dle. In addition, he was gagged. 

On his breast was pinned a large signed 
with the staring signature, "The l<lall of  lian." ilbove 1 
the signature was a warning, written in big letters, 
denouncing Buffalo Bill anrl his pards for being med- 
dling interlopers, ant1 threatening them with death 
if they did not depart froin the country. 

The Klan of Kati had sent oh1 N o t ~ ~ a d  in, tied and 
gagged, with that \varning pitinerl to Iiis l~reast .  

As he came thus into thc canii,. the bor[Iertnan's eves . , 
seemed starting from his head. 

In the camp were the scout pards, 1:uffalo Rill ---" 
'awnee Bill, with Baron Schnitzenhauser and - 
kvuse. All s~ rang .  u~ and rushctl tn Nnm:~tl's I i l l l ~ l  

.ttle 
aid - - - -, - - -  

5 soon as they saw him. 
"Up against it hard, eh?" exclainiecl Buffalo Bill, as 

he alld Rnvllee got 1)usy with their knives ant1 cut away I 
the cords. 

Not until afterward did they ohserve that ;+ l N 2 <  

Nomad's lariat that they hat1 heeti haclcitl~ +n ni 
Nomad fell over into the artns of Rq ,....,.., -.... --- 

soon as the rope holtlincr him in the ' ; ~ c l r l l r  w x s  cut. 1 . - . .--. -* -  . --- - 
lis strength, which hac~enahled him to sit up, gave 

I my with the snapping of the rope strands. . .  
Pawnee jerked open a blanket roll and flung the . . 
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blankets open, as the strong arms of the scout bore 
the trapper toward it. 

The baron waddled along, trying to aid, while he 
filled the air with German expletives. 

Little Cayuse took charge of Hide-rack, and, inci- 
dentally, made a close examination of the rope ancl 
rag, and of the saddle and briclle. H e  was looking for 
Jews, The horse and its belongings, even Kumatl, 
ho~ved indications of having been in mud and water. 

"Ugh !" he grunted. "Plenty bad hombre-plel~ty 
)ad tinhorn, make urn trouble for Xomatl." 

H e  picketed Hide-rack where the grazing was guotl, 
~ i t h  the other horses; then the Piute returned and re- 
nspected the saddle, bridle, ancl lariat. 

Pawnee took a bottle of liquor out of a pack, and 
xessed it to the lips of the panting bortlertnan. 

They bathed his head, ant1 chafed his arms atltl 
mists. 

"The villains who did this trick, necarnis, ~vill need 
kooking after," growled Pa\vnec. 
. "That's right, pard," assented the scout. 

''Prom der lookings, oof n~uclt unt der likes," grunted 
the baron, "he got caughdt in dot s torn~.  Yiniiny! 
Xis  clodings iss muddy." 

"Perhaps the scamps who fell afoul of hiln," Paw- 
lee guessed, "rastlecl him round some, in a lively 
tight. But the queer thing, necarnis, is that he brought 
111 his weapons in with him." 

Buffalo Bill looked at  the big placard that had been 
J n  the bosom of the borderman. 

"WARNING. 
"This is to notify you and your friends to git out 

qf the country quick, or  suffer the consecluences. We 
nean this, and will git busy i f  you don't. 

(Signed) "THE I < ~ , f i w  QP KAN." 
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"'IVhat time er d; 
"!\bout two o9c1( 
".?n' thet flood i~ ,hen ?" 
“:\~ULI~ nine this morning. l t  caugllt you? We 
le o\.cr that way, when it broke, and that was the 
Itlest river I've set eyes on in some days. It was 
:orker of a flood." 
" Et c'ot 
" J ~ 0 ~ 1  SLl 

Nomad -IPS 
right, caugnL 171s Dreath with a gasp, shot out a I 

- 

anatheinas ahl~lerl on, trying to tell what 1 
befallcii hi 

"I ~ v a r  pokin' ' l o n ~  thet crick, jes' afore thet flc 
~nie roarin' (IOIVI- lter a Ieetle cabin I 
)untl up thar, tel Warn't nobuddy in 
. looked lil 1 lately; and as We 

ai- investigatin' gln rally, I takes thet loolc." 
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''Waugh! lVaal, what I has been through is tlier 
limit. Look on top er my heac!, will ycr, an' see e i  't's 
all tllar." 

Taliing off his cap, tiley lookecl, and saw an ugly, 
bloody I ump. 

"You \\-ere struck-" 
"\Vaugh! Don't I know e t?  E t  war after I rid 

donn  ther crick on ther roof o' ther cabin. Floud 
bustecl ther cabin into logs and splinters, tore tlier roof 
ter pieces, and I went travelin' down thet flood ~vorter  
on one er ther pieces.'' 

I-Ie scratched his head, which began to itch when 
Buffalo Eill ernptied sonle of the whisky on it. 

"Thet nrar some of a v'yage, I'm tellin' yer," Nomad 
declared. "Sornetill~es I war travelin' sideways, an 
sometin~es hind-end on. an' sometimes I war jes' spin- 
nin' rountl an round, like er worter bug. \Yhoosh !" 

"Cut ~vha t  struck you on the head? Some member 
of this Klan of Iian?" 

"I'm gittin' ter et." 
I-Ie stopl)etl again, breathed heavily, ancl glared 

round as i f  he ached to put his fingers on his foes. 
"Euniby I see er sort of a wiltiup, or pole caljin. 

er  lectle 1~ thet kind, settin' off on ther ri 
bank, with ' dro\vndcd 117ille1-s flappin' in t 
worter in ' et. I roped one er them ~villl 
and in thet s3t ashore. 

"Now you jes' listen ter this ~ r h a t  I'ni goin' tcr tell 
ye. Thar warn't anybotly in thet ~vikiup. I busted 
m ther door, fer I uras half froze, ancl nrclli i l l  an' 
started er fire, thar bein' wood ancl matches in tl 
When ther fire war goin' good, T pulled off ~ii!. 11o1 
hung my coat on suthin' ; and then went ter ther dc 
ter turn ther worter out er ther 1- ' dire ye 
tenin' ?" 

"Everybody is listetling,' 

]use er 
a lot o 

front of 
. ..,"., n - r  

' said EI 

12r. 
ots, 
)or. 
1 : -  



14 A Sinister IVarning. 
It was true; even Little Cayuse had joined tbt  .a, ._ 

oup round the oltl trapper. -P - 

"Recl<lect tilet no one war in thet leetle house! Et .. 
% ,  .... d no furn'cher wutl~ speakin' erbout. Thar  war er - - 

big fireplace thet ther fire war goin' in. In ther mid- I'..- 

dle o' ther ceilin' war er hole leadin' ter er  garret; 
an' I seen on ther floor by ther door ther lnuddy track 

- , - -  
er nlocc s I turned ther worter out er them 

,ots I sc Hide-rack on t'other side o' ther I 

ick; ther had follerecl me downstream. He - . . 
t - .  

en me. ant1 nickered back when I hollered ter him. -. 

hen when I ~ o t  out to go back ter ther fire, ther top .. 
my head was caved in, and right then an' thar I 

opped knomin' anything-ontil a leetle while ergo." r... 

"The Indian who matie that track," said Pawnee, 
"can~e in at the door as you turned away from it and 
dropped you one on the coco." 

"Mebbyso." 
"GO on, Non~ad," urged the scout. .- 
< I  Waal, thet's erbout all. A while ergo, when rnebby 

n~ a mile or more from this hyar place, I comes back 
:r myself. I am in' on old Hide-rack, jes' as 
er found me." 

"You brought xrning note that had been P, 

inned to your shm-warning us to get out of the 
ountry or take the consequences, said note being 
ignecl [I by The Iclan of Ican," explained Pawnee. 

Vhich," said the baron, "soundts kveer, oof idt vos 
but dare by an Inchun." 

"Quar as anything," added Nomad, "is thet when I 
vent off ther hooks I war in thet wikiup, on one side 

' 

er thet flood, an' Hide-rack on t'other. Another thing 
c ahen 1 got thet love tap on my think-shop I didn 

nave no boots on, seein' that I war kerryinY 'em in m y  
hands; an' I didn't have no coat on. And I didn't 
have no 5 ,  er knives, er ca'trjdge helt, an' no revolver! 

then sett 
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rifle; fer I had piled them all down on ther floor. 
M'hen I come ter myself I war tied up tight, wi' illy 

I boots and coat on, an' all my hardware in ets proper 
1 place. Thet's what gits me. And I'm beginnin' ter 
I wonder now ef I hain't been a leetle out in my head 

lately." 
I "The whole thing,'' remarked Euffalo Bill, "seems 

clear enough, though a bit unusual." 
"?Vhoosh ! Waal, I sh'd say so." 
"There were outlaws, ant1 11erha11s Iiltlians, hitling 

in or close by that llc)use, wlien you went in. Onc 0 1  

them droppetl you with a crack on the head. 'rhey 
didn't care to kill you; they preferred to scntl that 
warning to us, ancl have you bring it, with your con- 
dition to etnphasize the fact that they mean businc~r. 
So  they put you across the river, \\.it11 a boat, per- 
hans; put your boots 011 you, and your coat, and you:. 

pons; tlicn tied yo11 to the horse, with a gag in 
- mouth: and sent the horse in this direction. Old 

LllLle-rack did the rest; lie I~rought you in, as he cc)~~ltl 
be cspected to (lo, seeing that you left  the calnp on his 
back this morning." 

"Ther way yer eloocidates et, Eufler, makes et seem 
plum' plain." 

"Dhis Iilan oof ICan, who iss idt?" asltetl the baron. 
"Ask us something easier, Schnitz, as there seems to 

be a good many answers to that." 
"Eenyhow," said the baron philosophically, "itlt iss 

look like some exciting pitzness iss caming onrer vay, 
unt dot suidts me." 

yer follers ther trail I has been over. baron," 
ked Nomad, "you'll soon be torkin' out o' the 
r corner o' yer mouth." 
IU haf got enough, huh? Vale, you can sday py 

der camp in, vhile me unt der odder vellers iss-" 
"Stay nothin'!" Nomad blurted. "IVhen we hik  
-- 

I ,  I 
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..., : t r a ~ l  o nler critter thet openetl Iny heaa, l ' n ~  goin' .- - 
ter Ije Icaclin'. you hear ine !" - 

"Hool)-a-la !" The baron straigh p. "Cody, 
oni \ e  do somet'ing pefore der cl; iss seddle ... 

11, ye ha be adt iclt, jaw !" 
- 

-he scoul he Lurder~nan more cluestions, and 
I hi111 rep ly, and ~vi th  much detail, the entire c -  
ry oi hrs C L U V L I I L L ~ ~ ~ ~  t - -  

bin ner thet wikiup war 'I ditln't l<no\~r t -- 
'Cut thar aire Utes in this I-," S o l ~ l a ~ l  cullit \ 

~try,  an' 1'111 figbLuu L,iet ~iioccasin track on - .  
~r war 111 r Ute. But thar aire also more tin- 
-11s an' ( in an' er-round Silver Bow than P: 

lest men a .. 
Y ~ ~ i i a d  xvds uriered food, when he felt able to eat. I .  

,wly his strength was returning, and with it his :. 
hting courage, which had beell shaken by his rude 
2erience. I-le was getting his ire u ~ ,  too, and that 
s omino is ene~nies. 
"\Ve \\la - way ter Silver he said, as 
tucked der his belt, an  d it down 

~ 7 1 t h  generous gulps of hot coffee, --wnen we stuck 
down our carnp hyar ; er call haviu' come from thar fer 
EuflRer, on account of tinhorns and road agents being . 
that noomerous an' buzy thet 'tain't no longer healthy 

r a hone! :r sleep outdoors er hit a trail. Be- 
also th; . call on accoutlt 0' s'picion p'i~ltin' 

lgers at whisky-guzzlin' Utes. 
"So I amrxes out on Hide-rack, inhalin' ther pure 
ountinl;, air, while sniffin' round fer anything thet 
ight set us wise, an' I strikes this streak o' adven- 
or, endin' up wi' er head clubbin' thet cuts all mv 

i- lclees adrift, an' br up hyar, not knowin' mi 
of anything whate 3w, et is plum' cl'ar ter 
thet nobody ain't g ~ound in my headpiece wi 

er reason, W ~ I E L L  L haS sense ernough ter know I 

Eow," 
cl washe 
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ore I brings in thet writin' identifyin' ther IJ 

at has done it. But-who is ther Rlan o' Ican?' 
'Idt iss der kvestion \rot I haf asked alreadty yec 
lincled the baron. 
'An' nobuddy ain't answered et?" 
'I haf tnyselluf, but nopocly else he ain'dt. Idt ISS 
uns, or oudtia~vs; nleyypso bot' oof 'ern togedder, 
some oof each. Der oudtlaivs iss in der down, unt 
Inchuns iss outsite oof dcr <lo\\-n, unt-" 

'Waal, thet don't git anywhar, does et?" the bor- 
man snarled, being in a mood of irritation; and the 
on subsided. 
'As soor I are able to travel and glide us, 
1 the sc ,e will visit that wikiup, and se 
at we ca I L I ~  there." 
'Whoop ! I'm ready now," Nonlad cried 
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A Mysterious Ute. 

"We'll not charge in where bullets may be flying, 
and heroes would fear to tread, until we know first 
what we are charging," said Pawnee, amused by the 
baron's enthusiasm for a fight. 

Buffalo Bill slid from the back of Bear Paw and 
tossed his reins to Pawnee Bill. 

"Stay here a minute,'' he directed. 
H e  was quickly out of sight, keeping bowlclers and 

 shes between him and the house, which he had not 
yet seen on that side of the stream. 

In a few minutes he came back. 
"A lot of shiftless Utes, apparently," he reported. 

"We'll just ride down there and ask some cluestions." 
On the back of Bear Paw he led the way, and they 

arrived quickly before the wikiup. The dog barked 
a t  them, and then a man and a young wornan came to  

- ie door. 
The man was old enough to show a wo~tderful head 

E gray hair, thick and coarse as a horse's mane, which 
!11 into his eyes, and was tossed back by him as he 
ared with wrinkling visage at his visitors. 
The young woman was lithe and comely, really a 

~perb young creature, but for the fact that she was 
muffled in a blanket, and her face showed streaks and 
stripes of paint, applied with Indian lavishness. 

Behind them were some Indian children, another 
mzn and a sauaw or two, and still another dog, which 
gave tong :holding the horsemen. 

"How ! the scout, lifting his hand as a token 
of amity. 

"How !" responded the old Indian.' "White man 
lse way, huh?" 
"We didn't lose our way," the scout answered. "We 

swam our horses across the river above here, and rod9 
down, to see who was in this house." 

"Me here-all same old Porcupine." The IndM 

,ue Ln bf 
" cried 1 
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A hlysterious Ute. 2 I 

"Did YOU see a q  ivhite men rout~tl here this morn- 
ing-about the time that flocxl cnn?c d o ~ m ? "  

" S o  see ~1111." sai(l old Porcupine. 
"You'll be iviiliiig to Ict us louk tlirougl~ the house ?' 
I t  that the 1nrlia11 iro\vnc(l anrl sccmctl displeasctl. 
' \ i l ly for look h o u x  ?"  Ile cleiiinntle~l suspiciorrsly 
'1'11 tell snit1 the scout. "\\'c had a pard n-ho 
~e tlonrt~ the river 011 a raft, i l l  that floocl. I i e  
ppecl here. went inside, built a fire, and was drring 
c1otIic~. \i.h~11 sonic one k~locked hirn on the head. 

I tiat's I-, !'at I\-c want to look for. I~iaybe we can fintl 
sotiiethiilq i11 there that  ill help us to fis the blanie 
for that." 

"?To can Ioolc," said the Inclian, frownin:. 
'Then, wh!. not? We'll not hurt a:ljti~ing, or a" 
jmnr peoplc." 
'SO can looli." 

The girl sttidiecl the faces of tlic horsemen; tl 
she tun~erl  to the old Indian, and whispered someth 
in his car. 

"Yes, can look," lie said, changing instantly. 
The pard scouts dismounted and \vent inside, le 
the l~orses in charge of the baron at the door. 

The Indian ar.d the young Ivoman followed them 
2, and stared at 1 ;an to  gI 
single room. 

'Nothing in her, did it, ' 

,vnee grumbled. 
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A Mysterious Ute. 

If you don't object," said Buffalo Bill, "I'd Iike 60 
aurlb into that place up there." 

H e  pointed to the hole in the ceiling. 
The old Indian and the girl looked at each other. 
"Very good." she said, as if she had received per- 

mission froin the Indian to iis answer; "noth- 
in' up there." 

So the scout fount1 it, ~ 1 -  ad been hoisted on 
the shoulders of Pawnee Bill to the hole, and had 
crawled into the dark arid ~iiiattracti\~e upper room 
which lay close against the mud-and-pole roof. 

1 

"Nothing doing," he saicl, as he slid c l o \ ~ t ~  out of 
hole, planted his boots 011 Pa~vnee's broad shoul- 

s, and sprang down illto the room. 
'Xothing up thekc; nu hole that would let one get 
o the roof?" 
'Kot a thing." 
'Still, that club wielder could have been hiding up 

thore and droppecl down on Notnad." 
'It is possible." 
rhanking the Indian fo rtnissiorj 
1 given them, thev went ULILSIUC. 
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A Mysterious Ute .  

H e  cross we'll have to take a look at them. But what 
do you think?" 

"I've stopped thinking." 
"There are two possible conclusions." 
"That's easy. Either the Indians did it, or they 

it at his door." 
The scout pointed to the moccasin tracks. 

rhere are several tracks coming ancl going, but 
they were all made by one man." 

"Right-o. I didn't notice that, at  first," Pawnee ad- 

"KO doubt we'll find the same state of affairs on the 
other 'side. ,4n attempt has been made, not to hide the 
tracks, but to ~ n a k e  thein look as if a number of In- 
dians had been here. \I-e might get some other ideas 
if we coulcl find the boat. Now, I'm going back to  
take a look at that old redskin's moccasins." 

'"'The old man sa idshe was his daughter?" 
"I think she is a half-breed. For one thing, her eyes 

are not dark enough, nor snappy enough, for those of 

"Vot dit you seen now?" the barell demanded. when 
they had returned to the house. 

"Tracks," said Pawnee-"moccasin tracks, and the 
, imprints of the prow of a boat." 

Buffalo Bill went on into the house, looked at the 
eyes of the young woman, with a glance that seemed to  
shoot over her heacl, then turned to the moccasins of 

'"About the right size," he thought; "and those 
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.illen he set his moccasin in the track intlicated, it 
was seen to fit the iinpri~lt e:;actly. 

"Btit, see." said the girl, as i i  a thought struclc her; 
"hc !la\ c left this nloccasin hcre in thc house, n.l:ile 
he is RGll'. Sornelxxly 111n~bc else ti~cj- t ~ o k  it. IS it 
not 3" 

0!:I Porcupine \\-as plainly conlinyctl I,? this (Inmag- 
ing c~idencc. 

"Yon don't kno~v any whitc man 1iet.c. \vho coulcl 
have done this-come herc ~vhile Porcupine was gc~nc., 
put on his moccasins, ant1 then strucli our parcl?" 

The girl spoke to old Porcupiae. 
"The oltl white ruan 011 the mountain," she said, 

turning to the scouts. "You have him seen?" 
"No; me r10il't know anything about h in~.  II'herc 

does he live?" 
She pointed. 
"OR there. Been not long time; 1ii.e now in old 

house, where was the miner last ycar. Him 11-hat you 
call--old hernlit? Live by himself-tlig in the ~ O L I I I C I ,  
git roots, git .berries, git tree barli-sell in Silver 
Boiv." 

"That doesn't look promising," said the scout; "hut 
we'll investigate this olcl hermit. LVhat's his name?" 

She said son~ethitlg in Ute to the old man, in a low 
tone. 

"Old White I-Iair," she reportecl. 
"Me no like um !" dcclarecl Porcupine, with a sco\vl. 

"Very bat1 ~vliite man." 
"Porcupinc thinks the old white 111a11 liills children 

and sclls unl to tlrug-store men 'in Sill-cr Bow." she 
explained. 

"But that's nonsense," said the scout. 
"Him no good," said the Ute, with a black scowl. 
It' lost thcr nis," said Pawnee ; "~vhich 'e, necar: No love 
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makes it barely possible that the old hermit might want 
to commit a crime here and lay it on ~orcupine." 

"How often do you go to Silver Eow?" the scout 
asked the girl. 

"Once in wik; once in two wik ; once i11 tnont' ; meb- 
byso." 

"You haven't seen any of the tow11 men round 
here?" 

"Yes, las' wik-two-t'ree Illen come out for l~unt." 
"Does the stage trail pass near here? I think it 

does." 
" 'Bout five miles off," said the girl. 
The scout returned to the subject o i  the hermit. 
"Has there been any trouble between old White 

Hair and the Utes?" he asked of the girl. 
"One time old White Hair rob stage, and say Utes 

done it.'' 
"Wow!" Pawnee gulped. "Howy,do you know that 

he robbed the stage?", 
The girl could not answer this. All she could re 

was that the Utes said it, and in this she was 11a:ked 
old Porcupine. 

"There have been a good Inany stage robberies, I 
think?" Pawnee queried. 

"I don't know," she said. "We no go to town by 
stage trail-go other way, 'cross the mountains-pony 
path up on the mountains. One time old White Hair 
shoot at Ute." 

"White Hair very bad man," interjected Porcupine. 
"White Hair do all bad thing, and say it is Ute 
done it." 

They got not much more out of the Utes, and that 
+ little was not very clear or satisfactory. The Ute6 did 

not like the old hermit, who lived somewhere near, in 
the hills, and who sold roots and herbs to the drug 
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es in Silver Bow. That  was about all that could 
nade out of the Ute charges against him. 
'he scout pards left the little. house as much puz- 

:d as when they approached it. 
''We are up in the air," remarked Pawnee. "Either 
e Utes hammered No~nacl on the head, o r  they 

,,dn't ; that's as far as we've got, ant1 I can't say that 
it makes a plain trail. IVhat's the nest mo\.e, rte- 
carnis?" 

"Mre'Il go to Silver Bow, and continue investigations 
'e." 



A HospitaiAc Sheriff. 

CHAPTER 11'. 

A HOSPITABLE SI-I BL<LI;P- 

Bufialo llis 
were ill the Silver I~he  ]jest 1105tdry i11 ;he tonrn lws the s l y e r  s ~ , ~ ~ ~  

a P o d  Ilotel, with a thriving ),arroirin 
nlcni; all ru!l by a ma11 kno\yn as yybcc ~ , , l~ , ,~~; , ,  ,,-i 
was also the sherig of the county, alld hatl all the ea 
marks of a crook. 

l'ybee Johnson was a Southerner, tall slid 
jtl arjllearance. with a soft  dralvling Soutllern voi, 

was sjgnally a t  variance with his eril-lookini 
shiny, broJlrn eyes, and hajsk1jke 

as the ScOllt~ \sere established in the Silvf 
J31lEalo Bill sent for Jo]lnson. 

"\\'ell, I'm certainly glad to see you-all," said ~ ~ b ~ -  
che~ving a t  his cigar, as he came into the rooln, 
flicking his shiny eyes over all the occupallts at  

as if he wanted to size thenl up for a possilJl 

corl 
(6 

ith a bi, 
i - 1 ~  \V9 

it out ai 



A Hospitable Sheriff. A Hospitable Sheriff. 

His slli11J' ~ I - ( ) \ I  n c!.?s again searched tile faces of 
his guests. an apparelltly careless gla1lce, that 
passed swiftly fro111 otle to the other. 

i i  I ~ e i n ~  minctl ovcli in the Sari Juan coun- 
t r y ~  as !rotl-all knolf.." he tlran.lec], i l l  hi.; soft  ,,oice ; 

i t  goes, fo'  tllc 11lo~t ],art, over the trail donrll the 
Perrliclas. It's fro111 placer mining, so is in the 

of tluggets :llltl tlllst. 111 acldition, silVeh is 
..salne ter yoLl,.v Nomad responded. alld s\vall"n talcen 011t here in consid'al)le qualltities, and 

afteh i t  is retluccd that, too, is sellt oyeh the trail. 
iiquor \\-it11 a Itrry face. 

~ ~ y , ~ ~  Jo~l lson took a &air, af ter  the "chasers" had 
io]ln,,7ed tlle liquor, and glanced illq~liringl? at his 

1.1-6 fame, cody," declared. "has reached here 

of Palsnee Bill, I've kIrd of 

r C T ' l i ~  of ICan?" inquired the scout. 
"I've hearc1 there is sucll a thing, sub; bllt I doa9t 

anytlling allout it, and 1 don't ill it.'' 
"ltial0 Bill took O L I ~  the rraming sent to hil?, on the 

of old Nomad. 
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A Hospitable Sheriff. 

~you911 find, sub, that Silver Bow is a lively town. A Hospitable Sheriff. 
I t  does rno' business than any ~ W O  towns of its size in 
these mountains. I t  sends out 1110' in silver bullion T ~ b e e  Johnson nood up and poured the li,---. 
than any three towns. Of CO'S~, that furnislles a "Mr.--er"I believe I have forgotten yo? name !" 

"Schnitzenhauser." tenlptation to h o l d ~ ~ p  men, and the like. But my bus!- 
ness as doesn't call me, suh, to illvestigate 
things coming tinder my jurisdiction; SO 1 llei'eh 
look illto the holdups that take place out on the trail Ari5(ler 1-ohnson, 1 an, looking adt you !,, 
beyond the liniits of Ute County. But, if I Can help 'Ti t ]1  due solelnnity they clinked their glasses 
voLl-all, sub, within the county, or in the town, I shall 

happy to do so." 
He sucked again at his cigar. 
"Thank you very 1nuc11," said the scout. ure, sucliil~g at  his cigar. 
The 1t .a~ he said it not only made Tybee Johnson 'rrr o~ini(711 0' thet gent ?" asked Nomad, as ~ ~ h ~ -  

are, bLlt lnade him wonder lvhat the meaning could 
t. A slight flash came to his face. As if to hide it 

,,e turned to the liquor tray. 
"you'll lla-\re another snifter with n ~ e ? "  he said to 

Nolllad. ''And perha11s no~v, after talking, these gen- 
tlel~~ell will feel that their throats are consid'able dry, 
and will want to join us." 

"Thank you--~~othing," said the scout. 
"No Inore for me," added Nomad. "Thet stuff is 

pwty strong, Johnson; er else my head ain't in proper 
kelter fer et." 

"Must I drink alone?" exclailned Johnson, in lnild 
surprise. "Gentlemen, this doesn't suit my ideas ?f 
~ospitality! You-all come here as strangers and Vl- 
:rims, seeking whom you may devour; and I 11.leets 
rot1 as the proprietor of this house, and sheriff of the 

county. ,4nd you make me sop up my liquor rvithollt 
help? Is that the fair deal?" 

Buffalo Rill laughed ; and so did Pawnee and Nol~l; 
The baron, who had been silent as the sphinx, w; 

vard. 
t to do der honors oof der occasi 

J 
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past 
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ant1 lvas tolcl tliat 1 had been picked up on the hanks o t  
the Tyhee, and hat1 been called Tybee. Johnson \\,as a 
handy name, and cornillon, so that had been taclted on 
that 1 nlight have the usual ailtI proper amount ' ?  

"Yori're not accluaintetl with the sheriff?" 
"I've seen all 1 \\.ant to of him," 
"That so? How's that ?" 

1 round. Se.\-era1 strangers had 
as if they wantecl to overhear 

It prwl~ctulj I I ~ L C L I ~ L  ~ l ~ ~ t l i i n g ,  fo r  \\herever the noted 

il~ee Johnson, atid yours is Johnson wool fro111 that mutton chop is still trbubling 
aid the hermit. 
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A Alountain Hermi t .  A Rlountain Hermit. 
"YOU don't, then," said Pawnee, "think highly 

"Take a look at  that," he invited, handing it to the man who bears your turned-around nanle?" 
"I-Ie's a ganlbler ant1 thief himself; my an- 

"If you didn't come to see the sheriff 
come to see?" asked Buffalo Bill. 

"17.'ou. Colonel Cody." 
"That's singular." 
"ll'hy is i t ?  You're known to stand for law and 

to you becat~se I know you're here to look after the 
men who are in it." 

"I meant i t  \\-as singular, for  the reason that I don't 
see how you knew that we were coming her, 
didn't scntl \vortl of it ahead of us.'antl we 

"So, der k~.estion iss." cut in the b 
YOLI know (lot ve are earning?" 

Tybee scratched his head. 
"You think that's a puzzler," he said; "but it ain't. 

"Sou think they did it?" I ditln't mean to ntentio11 i t ;  but it was the Utes that 
"I don't knoxv ~ v h o  did it." told me." 
.You saw the tracks of those horses?" 

"Some of them Utes livin' over in the Perdid 
ley- YOLI know old Porcupine?" 

"We've met him," the scout admitted. 
"Well, it ~ ~ r a s  'old Porcupine told me." 
Nolnad woofed again. 

ic  no good: I ~vooldn't go to him, tulless I knew illat "Thet mutton-chop wool has got into a ball," hC 
Ilail done some crinle and ~vanted protectio~l: tl'cll i - - - - I - .  

led; "so don't pay no 'tention ter me! "' " 
might git it. I wouldn't git it if I was innocent. and erg'in I'll go outside an' do et proper." 
some critnir~al had tried to get me." ." 

2. Ifre 
arrivecl 
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low dit 

.as Val- 



E111i:lo Bill I C C L L L  L I I C  L ~ U L I L C  d g d l l l .  

nc?" the scout in- " ~ C L I I ~ ~  t l ~ a l  ~ O L I  lil ut this I 

sai(1, " \ \  c'll cull~l>are thc , 

11. iii-c~~ight O L I ~  the not~ce he had. 
L. !-( 1,: ;is to !\-orcling, they I\- 

nh  .1 ! . ! , t i  (,n the  taljle together 
rs ?" a ~ l i ~ t l  r a ~ ~ i i c e .  ' i I t  \\ f?r i %  i t  out to  your 11 

lai)l>y nat rountl and looked 
.d off some of the " I  m r  or five miles.' 

" b i Ilat tlo you know 

!. shu~ild this I<lan of I<an want 
'ounty, and shoot you?" 

?at s tne way o f  ought maybe you coultl tcll me t 
" k ou've got enemies ?" 
"O~lly solne of the Utes-sc [ know. Still, 

there aire some men in town hc tlon't like nlc. 
1-low UIU ne ~ t n o w  1 1 l v  11 For instance, the sheriff ant1 hi3 g ~ t L l l l ~ i e r S  dU1-.& I : ' -  - 

me, 1)ecause 1 tlon't patronize the games and the 
I' that I've g.1  halls. One time he ordered me to git out of the 

fter I hdu UL, ant\ l o~ lnd  that not1c He said I n7as a loafer and v, g 1 '1 a ~ontl.  I'd 'a' sh 
d old P 7 !, : s. the11, if another man ha ~!<ed don 

lid it in a manner so smiI 

,ray of it. Thinl<s I, U~if i  "Tl-hp shoulrl 
ing allnut it." his IClan of I<atl, and I' 

bllat I found sticking on "\\'hat do yo1 
Porcupine ?". 

Tlr1)ce loolced a t  the scolit ear~lestlv. 
"\Veil, them Utes took part in the Rfc 

You 1inow about that-when Meeker, the 111t11an .,,,,,,, 
~(1, ant1 some terrible thi 

see olcl other OF rii171:er I 
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A Mountain H e n n i t .  

" ~ ~ < e  know about it." A Mountain Hermit. 
"That's enoLlgll to know about 'em, ain't it?'' 
' . j ~ a s  old Porcupine in that tl~iil,o?" and the distance had not been so great but that they 
( 'He olle of the chiefs. There ain't a bloodia had torn through the nlalls, and the tloor, while solne 

Indian in this country than Porcupine." hat1 gone out through the rear walls. 
"Yet he is one of your friends?" "Close croppin'," said Pawnee. "The one that slid 
L'I'Ve answered that question." along there came near giving you a hair cut, I judge." 

"That was shot as I jumped back to close the door,'* The scout handed back the ~frarning notice ~rought  
in by Tybee, and stowed away the other. said Tybee. "Yes, it was reachin' out its hot hanr! fo r  

66 1 9 rn going to out to your house." he said; "and 
some of my frielltls will probably want to go along. 
We'd like to get on the track of this i<lnll of lean, and 
maybe the information you have brougllt fur* 
nislled us a start. You've got a horse ?" 

"He's outside." 
The hermit o i  the lnountains was clearl). delighted called a table. "It come nigh gittln' my tin lamp that 

when the scouts set out with him Over the mountain Was settin' on it." 

1-re cackled, pleased with the attention the scouts 
were giving. to his little house ant1 its poor belong- 

Bn the sill under his feet. 
Twenty bullets or more had been fired intq 
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'A 3Iountain Hermit. 

CHAPTER 1'1. 

11 C I > O S E  C . \ L L .  

Pawnee ]:ill liiee(l, alitl saw the n~an 's  revolver jump 
into tile air as it ivas struck ant1 knclclied out cri his 

volver. 



r r  ~ l u s e  Call. 

'TVell, yc (lo it to-nlght, ( 
is do11't \Vll)r he shot : 
n I do." 
3 s  voice rvas net 1 had lost its dra 
You don't inten anything about 
?" Buffalo Eill C I ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ L I I I I C ~ .  

" \ \ r l~; t t '~  to lx tlr me, so I(  
Then the drawl came bac!~. 
been clrinking isn't responsi 

rp lie scout turned away dlspleascc 

I'll get ycru yet!" Siiiis yelled, 
1~611 the door into the gaming 

Jeeing that Hank Sims mas out o l  the way ior t 
present, Tybce Johnson caiiie down the steps. a 
proaching the scnr~t in a conciliatory manner. 

"Cody," he said, "the gentleman didn't know nrl 
,vas doin 
\\:hatevc erv, or  didn't kr 
it, "I cai it you intend to 
yorr-all hat1 betlcr let u p  on t h a ~ :  sdru -\oilnsc 

a rough cro\vcl that hat1 hurried up a i d  see~ned i 
ned to hustle the scout. "Cody. gentlemen, is 
lest of this torvn, ancl he's goir:g to be treated rip 

le lie is here." 
\'it11 pistol ready, Cuffalo Cill 11: 
ch Pawnee Ei11, watchiul of eye, 

u L l l :  hand, nrliile hc 5nge1-etl his re~.ol~.er  w1t11 tl1e ot~ic 
"Johnson," saicl tlie scout, as he clinlbec 

satltlle, "I'll see you about this later." 
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A Close Call. 

CHAPTER VII. 
THE BARON'S SHADOW ACT. 

'CVith his hands thrust into the pockets of his jacket,. 

He was diverted from his purpose by seeing the 
blalllieted figure of an Indian girl glide past him. 

11s he turned to stare a t  her, he knew that she was 

door of a pn\v~lshop, ~vhich ,  perhaps because the hour 
was yet early, was doil~g no business. 

The proprietor, standlng outside by the door, backed 
into his shop ~vhcn he saw the girl, indicating that he 

scout was not changed. recognized her, ancl knew she had colne 01-1 a business , 

errand. She followed him inside. 
The baron came up in front of  the shop in time t6, : 

see then1 vanish together into a back roolil. 
"Dot iss a lzveerness," he thought, as he peered 

through the window. "Vot haf an Injun dot she can 
sell py a pawnshob, eenyhow? Vhen you ton'dt know 
anvt'ing idt iss dime for you to inwestigate." 

arith his pipe still in his mouth. he ascended the 
steljs of the shop as lightly as he could, and, finding 
that the door had not been locked, he opened it soft13 



5; 3aron's Shadonr Act.  .on's S l ~ a d o w  

LOIT V O I C ~ S  reached hi111 fro111 the back room, and 
the door of that room the bar011 tip-toed. At the 

llie tillle he 100liecl about, picking out mentally cer- said the girl, in 
in articles lie n-ould pretentl to be interested in, if 
e propri~ e out suc 
11-hen 

e heal-y breathing of thc :cl the .tcntiotl of the Jel~r. I-Ie 
igl~tly aj,  as he ha ace in the aperture of tl ere. and stood ltstening. ;t.eing tl1:lt he was discovered, the baron pusnecl In 
The Jex  proprietor was apparently trying to beat ling his long pipe in his hand. 
e girl down fro111 her del-i~and. Goltlt (lust ?" he said. "Idt iss vot I vouldt like tc 
Then there a rattling of scales, and apparently some oof mcinselluf. But cler t'ing vot I ha 

mething was being lveighed. to see apowet iss- .) 
The baron, peering through the aperture of the door, it11 a cry of dismay the girl caught up the coin 

ITV the interior of the little room, with the Jew on the Jew hat1 pushed roughly across the table, flee 
le side of a srnall counter and the girl outside of it. the room, ancl out into the street. 
here were two buckskin bags on the counter, and the ~r an instant it seemed that the livid-f: 
intents of one the Jew was pouring into his scales. ~t to do the baron bodily damage. "1-iminicly gricliets !" the 11aro11 mumbled. "Idt iss 

I 

~ l d t  dust! Nom- l'oost clake itlt easy." urger1 the n h l e m  
n. "I ain'tlt seeing notting to be sc 1 
10 iss dot girl?" I '  , 

I 

ne of  your pitzness. , ' I  I 

' Idt iss my incuriosi I ! I  
~rmation. She iss Inchu I I 1; 

?w you git dhis 1 11tl11g h15 hands npninst thc baron s rorunci srull 11 + 

UU." 
the J e ~ v  pushed h ~ l n  back into the front room. 
'nu vo111dt sdenl dot golclt, heh?" he snarled, "Yumpin' yack ron breathed, irrcatl- 

insly pushing his I c , r  L l l C l  
~h he lcr~ew better. "NOIV, you dell me kviclc V O ~  

9 dot you rant." 
+ eriousness, huh? 1-are iss der I I." said 1 I '  osbectlt dot you sbealz ( ust?" 

tlly, not pnt out in the 1( he Jew' 
The Jeu? weighed out both b w b  vL UU. 

'/:I 

do," said the Jew, in ~ T C F I I I ~ I I .  I 1 1  
am a German," the bar I 
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The Earon's Shadolv Act The Baron's Shadow Act. 

"Oh, I t'ought dot you are Irish!" the Jew caliie be explained. Der stages haf been roppecl oof goldt 
dust many dimes. S o  itlt rnustlt be so. Der Jew, he 
iss kno117ing all apowet idt, and dakes der stuff vot she 

"I am oscusing you," said the baron, "vhen I haf prings in. Der girl unt old Borcupine iss a roadt agent, 

some information hy clot girl. She iss Itlchun, unt she yes. 13er hcr~nit  he iss act kveer, unt rneppyso he iss 
.\.un also-o. llis<ler Dybee S-ohnson he iss anotlder. 

iss bring .you gnltlt dust. Der meanness oof dot iss 
So iss dcr gampler vot tlry to shoodt Cody. Efer'pody rnebbyso imbortant." 

'.You are a 1)oiiceman. no?" he iss a roadt agent. Vot a do\\-n! E-Iin~mel! JTy 

"1 am a I~lain-clothes holiceman," said tlie baron. lieatlt iss going rountlt. I musdt haf a glass oof peer 

"i\liscler Dybcc Yohnson, he haf yoost abbointecl me." to take dcr kinlis outlt." 

..Dot is a lie!" snappecl the Jew. "hIiscler Yohnson 

'.I-ctlt ir!t KO." snit1 thc baron, with a \vn\ e o i  his Ordering his bccr. anrl (Irinkillg it in the leisurely 
Gernian way, he listened. fat ilantl. " \  o t  i.s dcxr costlt ooi  a niggcr panjo?" . . I lie Jc\v l(ic)kctl at him critically. .I man stumbling past ~vllispererl to another \ \ho 

"! hich 1 u11 >.ou \.ant to sccn ?" hc tlemantled. stood by tlie baron, ant1 \vent on to\vnrtl a back tloor. 
. , 

''17un clot 15.; plack. o l  gcrursc. The wortl, as the Gernian caught it, ~vns  "\Voozle." 

"I liaf no ~)l,~cli panjo ... T h a i  neicr seen vttn yidt." "Some more kveer pitzness!" thought the haron, as 

"P)hen I don't Iruy ~ t l t :  gclod nighdt." he ~vatchetl the lnan ( l i s a ~ p c ; ~ r  tlirn~i:,~Ii the back tloor. 

The baron \\atltllctl to !he outer door. "\-nt iss der meanness oof '\'oozlc'?" 

"Say, you-coom pack here unt- He sax  another man drift leisurely to the saiiie 

But tlic baron \valkecl clown to the <treet, anrl hur- door and disappear. 

ried away, looking tor the girl who hati brought in the His suspicions aroused, the baron drifted in the 

gold (lust. IIe iailetl to see her at first: I~ut .  as he same direction. llilien he thought lie was not observed, 
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Plocving his ]\ray through the increasing crowds, he 
thought over his peculiar discovery, and built up a 
+hec?ry to present to Bufialo Bill. 

"Der girl iss a roadt agent. No odder\ ise iss idt to 
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minute. T y k e  Johnson knew it, 
him." "Yoost vun more kvestion. To-nighdt dot girl 

"Himrnel !" proughdt to a bawnbroker oof dhis down two pags oof 
"I'm giving you your ten dollars' worth." goldt dust, vhich she soldt to him. Der kvestion iss, 
"I beliefe idt. Budt yoost vun more kvestion." ; vare clit she giclt idt, unt iss she unt old Borcupine 
"GO ahead." -making some oof dose holdtoops on der stage drail?" 
She llad almost forgotten to look at the cards. "That's two questions-big ones." 
" ~ d t  iss apowet an Inchun girl, vot iss der taughter "Yoost YOU answer." 

old Eorcubine, cler Ute. You can dell me some- "Give old Porcupine enough whisky, and he'd hold 
t'ings apowet her ?" up anything. But I don't think the girl ~vould;  she's 

"I can. But she is no Indian." not that kind, unless some of his crooked teachings has 
"NO ?" at last taken effect." 
"She is white." "Who iss killing der Utes?'' 
"Your meanness iss dot she iss half vhite?" "That's another question. T. see I'll have to charge 
"She is pure white. And it's a shame that old you five dollars more." 

cupine keeps her down there." Desperately the baron flung on the tahle another 
She looked again at the cards, as i f  rememberin coin, \vhich she rluicldy raked to her side. 
"Let me tell you about her." "Dot iss enough for eeny fordune. IVho iss l<illing 
"Idt iss vot I vant." der Utes?" 
"You have heard of the Ute massacre?" "The I<lan of Kan." 
"I haf, I pedt you." "Unt dot iss Dybee Yohnson?" 
"It 1vas at Meeker. The a "Hiin and others." 

Meeker, was killed; and some 
was one of the Ute leaders in that 
years ago-so many that the o 
girl was then but little more tha She looked at  the cards. 
pine carried her away, and he "His name is Mark Merrill?" 
and clone all he coulcl to make an Indian OLT~ oi ' i l~ot  ?" 
And it's a shame !" The baron, rising quickly, looked a t  the cards in 

"Himmel!" gasped the baron, bei~ding forward, her hands as he leaned over the table. 
mouth dropped open. She laughed, and drew the cards away. 

"That surprises you, too?" 
P "Do you readt clot in dose carats?" 

"I do. Ancl a good deal more." 
"Yinli~~y ! You ar-re a vontler. Yoost vun 
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Old Porcupine's Story.  

they lost the trail of whoever it was that held her up. 
And so he has jumped to the conclusion, suh, that she 
was not only robbed, but kidnaped." CHAPTER IX. 

"Who would be likely to  do that?" demanded the 
OLD PORCUPINE'S STORY. scout. 

"Now, suh, you've got me. But p'r'aps the Ute has 
Buffalo Bill and Pawnee were extremely busy some notion about it." 

night and the next morning, and the forenoon was ----- "Old White Hair," said the Ute. 
gone before the baron met them for a talk. "The hermit ?" 

Before he was through there came an interruption. 
The sheriff, Tybee Johnson, shuffled into the scout's "What makes you think that?" 

room, conducting old Porcupine. "White Hair  no like urn Utes." 
"It's a queer case, suh," said Johnson, presenting 

the old Ute. "A while ago the Ute comes to me at my "That's no good reason. Have y< 

place of businessH-it was a barroom-"with the coill. 
plaint that his daughter has been robbed in the trail, 
last night, and kidnaped. Accordin' to the Ute, suh, she 
came into town last evening on her pony, to trade some "But you don't know where?" things, and buy some goods. She was,due at his wikiup "Not know," said Porcupine, spreading ( about midnight. When she hadn't come in this rno'n- 
ing, the T.'te started out to see what had happened, "What did your girl bring to town last nighti along with some others. About halfway from the 
town, in the trail, they finds her pony, crippled, with a 

"TWO deerskin." 

bullet in its shoulder, and plenty evidence all round 08 "Vot!" gasped the baron. 
"Two deerskin." 

a hot fight, suh." "What did she take out ? She must have had s o m e  
He  turned to the Ute. thing valuable, to attract robbers-if they were r o b  

bers, and not the hermit ?" 
"A little tobac' for pipe; a little coffee, flour, salt; 

the trail where she was attacked," said the scout, 
nany pony tracks were there? They would likeh 
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"Everything evaporates right here," the scout ad- 
mitted, when the Piute and Nomad, aided by the the girl had no gold dust, and had been bringing no 
scouts, had failed to find even a clew. "So," he added, gold coins home with her. 
nwe'Il go on now to the hennit's." 

Then they let hi111 go; and he was in a great hurry 

signs of hasty departure. The few belongings were 
in place, so that appearances indicated that he might be 
expected to return at any time. 

When they had made a search and failkd to fir 
trail, other than the beaten path by the door "What was it you weighed out that she gave you?" 
round the house, the scout turned again to the Ute "Netting." I-Ie shruLgged his shoulders and spread 
information. out his hands in a deprecatory gesture. "I am a 

"IVe have discovered,'' 11e said, "that the girl, when honesdt man. I vouldt nodt lie to you." 
she came to town last evening, had two bags of gold 
dust; and that she went with them to a pawnshop, ant1 
got gold coins for them. What do you know about 
that gold dust ?" 

Again old Porcupine showed signs of a stampede. 
He declared that he knew nothing about any gold "Dot vos nodt vot you vos veighing lasdt efening," 
dust, and she had had none. insisted the baron. 

But she was seen, by one of my men, with the "She gave this to asked the scout, looking 
gold dust. H e  was in the pawnshop; and he saw the into the shifty eyes before him. 
pawnbroker give her coins for the dust. Now that is "Uhon my honor as a shentleman, idt iss der tront'." 
straight. You had better tell us what you know about "If she gave you this, it was some time before-not 
that gold dust, Porcupine." 

"No .gold dust," stammered the Ute. 
II Apparently, she was robbed on her way home. 

But that doesn't explain why she was carried away, qr 
disappeared. And it doesn't prove that the herlnlt 
had a hand in it, simply because he isn't now at  home, 
and doesn't like the Utes." The scout wrote a receipt and passed it over. 

Old Porcupine stuck, with terror, to his story that "Idt is alvays I gedt indo trouple vhen I lends 
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When they were outslde they inspected a, pic- 
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qf the girl, Pard Bill?" 

"It would seem to go f: d proving true what 
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. white woman, and was stolen at the time of the 
deeker massacre by old Porcupin 
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Valuable Inf ormatio~ 

"You want to know about Tybee Jol rst, and 
Hank Sims, and the Sons of R ~ c t  4 n a  you want to 
know about the Indian girl." 

"I suppose your mind-readin has conveyed to 
you the news that the Indian girl w a s  attacked in the 

3st night 
in't be f 
: did not -I LL3LulLI 

r , ~ , "  she acltnltted, I , d n ' t  hear, L I I a C ,  aliu yVU 

will kindly give me the particulars. You see," she 
added, with another laugh, "my mind-reading faculty 
works only when I have focused it on some stlbject, 
ant1 it hadn't been turned on that." 

"The girl came into the town, and visited a pawn- 
broker, last night," the scout explainecl. "She brought 
two bags of gold dust, and sold them to the pawn- 
broker. Then she took the trail on her pony. \\-hen 
nearly to the Perdidas she was attacked in the trail. 
I have been out there and looked the ground over. 

ews that she had been attacked, robbed, and kid- 
was brought to the sheriff by old Porcupine. 

~ u n d  her pony limping round, with a bullet in its 
anuu~tler. But-that was about all. Old Pofcupine 
charged the crime 011 the hermit. You Itnow aabout 
him. So we \vent to his cabin. H e  was not there. \Ye 
failed to follo~v the trails; the ground was too hard." 

I face of the fort & r  had gr ious. 
11 tloing tune tell the p~ir-  
)f giving irt," the ,rent on. 
aps your or your mind-re vill help 
ntangle F the mysteries ve been 
~ted." 

- - - -  turnell tne carus upside down on tne tawle. 
"I think we don't need any cards to come to an un- 

derstantli~l~," she said. "You think I can help you, 
ant1 that's wrhy you are here." 
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She was not surprised by his comlng, ancl recognii- 
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,.~ffalo Bill!" she said. 
The same red light was burning in the din1 roc 
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inted out by the woman. 
"I am willing to have my fortune told, i f  that is the 
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e here because O! llc YUC~LIUII ~ ~ 1 1 1 ~  up now," saicl tne scout, looj 
at her fixedly, "of why you are telling me this." 

I. . . The fortulle teller's face became suddenly fiendish i 
its expression, under the red light of the lamp. sf ' ~ h o l n  you S L I ~ ~ J ~ C L :  3uc c=ned, sln111--a- 

'.Right now, I hesitate about giving ~ ~ ~ e s . "  ed across the ta 

"you know what 1 told your Dutchman. And you 2 long time ago 

forgotten that Hank Sims tried to assassinate 
Id that I call for 

stands in with hi dllwarable wrong; ana I ve sIvorn to get 
you. You know wl him !" 
Johnson, the sherif 

ore interesting "This fortune g 
e !" laughed the scout. 
"Johnson and Sinls, wit1 d, I'd have shot hi111 long 
,d-thug organization hen aited, feeling sure that 

Rest. This, they say, 13 U ~ L I Y  an ordinary secret has colne now, ant1 you 
Dutchman came to ciety. I t  was ocld how n "So, when y o t ~  sal 
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11 those things, th: 
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.iend didn't see. If he had talten that, he wo~lld have 
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"Old Porcupine?" 
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,111 of the Sons of &st just as soon 
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hat they had learned appeared to be inconsequen. res, he turned into a stor arms and sporting 
)ut the news the scout brought seemed highly im- ~ d s  were sold. 

With his hat pulled we1 iis eyes, the scout nt. They were still discussing it when a ray: 
auullJed .on the door. lntered past the place, and, glancing in a t  the doc 

discovered that the Ute was looking at revolvt "Come in !" the scc :d, without risiq 
The door opened, a ead of a boy app ,ich the clerk had heaped on the counter before hi 
"Are you Buffalo bill, mister?" the lad asked, look- When the scout sauntered back, the revolvers wc 

ne, and the Ute I V ~ S  100: : belts a ing at the scout. 

xes of cartridges. "Yes. Is there sol 
"Getting ready for red scout questioned. 
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be sold in this t o \ ~ n  to tl 
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told to give it to." : scout detected a bulging of the blanket, and he knel 
at under it, probably in a g ~ ~ n n y  bag, were the re "You have applied ight shop, my son," the 
lvers, cartridge belts, and a n ~ m u n i t i o ~ ~ v h i c h  old Po1 scout decIared, as he envelope open and took 
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~t of it at the other encl. know all about it, and they will hold it up. I t  wiIl have 
After that, by listening to the clatter of the por to stop at Cactus Springs, for there they change horses, 

>ofs, the scout readily made out that Porcupine ' and it's the only watering place, unless they come into 
n ~ t  the trail at a rattling gait for  the Perdidas valley the town, which they don't intend. A tip to the wise is 

When he arrived at his -room in the hotel, Buf sufficient. How I know this is, one of the gang ha5 
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overies 2 nes. while a w a i t l ~ l ~  r 'n fact, he told me himself, or led me to its discove~y, 
ir leacler B e  is to o e holdup men, and he is afrad 

e where 

1 over 1 

w: 
tial, 1 
porta 
-n...-., 

sac 
he 
wh 

~ u t  invitc 
nd the h .... . 

IU ?" the 

, 

I can d 

1 9  . ,, 
,vhich pe 
le Utes. 
:e catne c 
..--k :e . ' 

rmitted , 

jut. *A? 
IV a 
thf 
th; 
vo 

at the I 

slit the 

ed. 
le to arrc 
ould sub 

outi 
hes 
, i h  

une tell€ saw thi 
ran : 

s from :r. The :st Porci 
stantiate 
- . .- -1 - - 

st the so 
him, ot: - ...h:-h 

>LONEL ( 

lat you 
uan will . -  - 

7 0 ~ ~ :  S 
may TV: 

pass ovc 
. A 

come to  
;e from 
leven or 

. - 

; and, f~ 
ow wha 

he town 
{now 131 

ode 

~ e i r  aar i~  
le comin 

ous disc1 
g of the 



1 

, I  

' I  

( I "  

her baron," urgt, I 
I 

instead o' Tooft 
ot Toofer mooel 
jdt as eeny odde 
r sites in. Oof he ton c1r go enougn .t VIII suick a 
s under der sattle." 
ac;justed his revolver b waddled 

lor. caper as a schooIboy s~dr~ing out to play, ror 
baron was danger and esciteme 

fe lneedt nlit each odder vhen 
~antlcd, as he gained the door. 

IS, as I 

'Line et out, ~ u f i e r , "  Nolllau requested. 
'?'in going to ask Pard Lillie to 

Cayuse, and follorv old Porcupine 
t ra~l .  W e  must ltnow what is the 

~ c h  of fighting hardware 
night. I t  has an ugly lo( 
'I'll take the baron ailtl 
rings, and determine what nre re to (lo ~vnen we Y 
re." 
The Geri 

SO soon as kvic~t J. am reacly, ne c 

r "Satlle h 
"I suppo 

Pawnee. 
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cl passed The scout 
tn Pawnee 1 
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boy. 
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nly thanks." 
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e and the scout left the ogether. 
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A Summons to Action. 

1 anu lighted a smoke weed. "Scrub away with it all 
j you want to." 

The Piute passed t f lightly over the 

! shoulders, the body, a 'awnee Bill ; ther 
id the same for Buffalo YIII, as the pards stood ir. 

he medk 
md the h 
- - - -  -, 

:ine hoo 
lead of I -. ... 

O L D U  

:n Buffa 

A S T R A N G E  H 
loorway quietly talking. 
Ul sanle safe, now," he said, when he finished. 
llet no ketch urn, knife no ketch urn. nothin' ketch 

I t  was after ten o'clock wllc lo Bill and the 
baron reached Cactus Springs. 

stage w; I, and apparently, the keeper of 
:e stable )thing about its coming. 
place, \?I; )late spot in the mountains, but 

tne water of the springs isited, and used 
as a stage station. 

Buffalo Bill ant1 the disclosing their 
identity, asked i f  their animals could be put in the 

o~reriiight, and if they could be given accom- 
h ons. 

stable was full, said the man in charge, and the 
\;as decl; be so by his helper. But the 
found tk was room in the stable; and 
~ i a l  of ii ade the scout suspicious of the 

- . Y . . L . , ~ ~  of the i , ~  u l l l C l l  

"No room in the sh keeper. 
"You'll have to bunk c .o hike 
on for the town." 

had reached the place fro111 the other -direc- 
rcuiting for that purpose; and the Inen thought 
:re headed toward the town. 

~ ~ ~ ~ l n g  discovered the kind of illen they had to deal 
with, they made a pretense of starting on. 

But when they had gone a little way they swung an- 
other circuit, and came into the trail on the other side- 
the direction in xpected to a p  
Proach the spr 

A mile or mo id the sp :y stopped, dis- 
mounted, and got reaay. 

3s not ir 
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A Strange Holdup. % 
: ain't- .. -. man d o ~  

I f - -  L.. -1 
n't live long in this coun 
on't live long, n ' 

1,  :e. 

try if he 
" 'he scout had witn nil11 a dark laate.rn, wlllcn ne 

to make sure it was in working order. 
,y also inspected their weapons, for after their re- 
.ion at the stage station, they ditl not kno111 what to 
ect. If the keel11 : stables ant1 his helner be- 
qecl to the hold111 IS seemed now p it - 
; nossible that tk driver was also Il? I i;"' I d  

heard 
"Bt 
"I ( 

- 

yer voic 
~t can't q 
..,"'f. " 
<A11 L. 

~ u ' r e  sure you haven't a passenge 
re as shootin'; I ain't got one." 
n Euffalo Bill !" 

driver whooped again. 
y, i f  that's so, I recko~ 

Likewise, as I'm alrea 
you might choke off that ulastect l r e h f  

~rned the light as 
rake through th 
e horses. 

"Shucks ! ' grunted Moffat. 
This is a holdup, after 

"Nodt on your bosti 
"Dot iss Puffalo Pill, unt 1 ain dui11Iuruuau>cl 

"Never heard o' ye 
know Cody when he g 
back<-if it's him." 

"I-IOW does it come, Moffat," asked 
you're driving the stage to-night?" 

Moffat did not answer that until he 
the scout clearly enough to recognize nml, wnen tne 
scout turned the light on hitnsel 

"Simple enough," he said, t h ~  
the rcg'lar driver, ancl the e x p r r ~ ~  C V I I I I l ~ L I ~ V  t ,v l lILiI  1  'I113 

this line has stumblecl to the fact that H 
actin' foul, so they stowed hi111 in jail, ( 

the stage through in the night ahead 
n C ~ , - ~ A  me to handle the ribbons fer 'em. ~t was a am- 

job, and I said so;  but they made it worth 
md I took it. But when I heard you yell out, I 
t I was c a u ~ h t .  anvwav." 

cr of the 
) gang, 2 

ie stage 
1-qnrl 11,' or in n~ith the 
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stage 151: 
I in the 
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Itlup, coli~itlg \vhc s least expected. 
['Got any passen- he scout demand 
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pilgrilll this trip. 
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"Why is that?" 
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is revol~' 
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4s the sl 
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'11 sure 
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.. 111e same. But-" 
"lrou don't know ine?" 
"Nary. Pull the light 

n yerself, and mebby I in 
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Strange Holdup. I 
A strange Holdup. 

"So you re ca~rying gold dust, and a 1st of it?" 
"I didn't say so." 
"All right. Eut I knew it, and that's \vhy I am here. 

Jhen they.pulled Heffern, there must have been other 
men of the same kidney there; and they hustled tl 

light of 
I as C 

.. -.. 

his lantc 
rnited 5 

is au- 
epL1ty 

The scout flashed the 
thority-his commissior 
marshal for Colorado. 

"That takes the bun," sard LMottat. "Holdm' that, - 

s of dust 
so l~ard that you'll spill out their vallyble contents." 

Having picketed their animals out in the brush, they 
cliinbetl in and c E stage ( 

you're boss. Climb in, but don't kick the bag! . . .  ... ... . . news through to Silver-BOW. The road agents the 

losed thc 
:d his I Aloffat snappt 

again. 
tage nra "Somewhere beyond the stage station." 

"I reckon I'd better hit the back trail." 
"I've a ~ffat." 

I "Naine 
"I'm gc take ~ n e  

sengers. We 11 leave our horses near nere. v\l nen yua 
reach the stage station you're to say nothing about hav- 
ing passengers. The horses will be changed, ancl you'll 
drive on, and we'll be stowed snupl\r inside. The rea- 
on I think that is best is that we : he stage 
ion keeper and his assistant. 1st sure 
now this stage is coming to-nigl know th 

I 
holdup has been planned. So, if they should get oltra ( 
the fact that we are inside, they n 
to setld the news on ahead." 

"It'd puzzle 'em," declared Moff ,.. 
"Not at all. A fire built on some convenient hill . 

ould be seen for miles, and ~vould be all the signal * 

~eeded, if sotllething of tlht kind hacl been arranged I : 

- - 

nother f 

it." 
ling to as 
7 - *  ... . 

dan, Mc 

;k you to pas- ..-.. pard as 
T 1 7 1 .  . .- 

and my 

ht, and ' 

,night col 

'at 

way I : 
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for in ad 
" I gue! 
('So Wf 

vance." 
5s you're 
: want tc 
,.X, 7 r n . 9  

right, tl 
) go as y 
f-nA.. n 

:offat ad 
iengers." 

1 
n.., T,n' .  

nere," i\/l 
'our pass 

T I F *  

that's w hy. Bul 
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EPULSE. stage. " 
cut !" 

The sta his assis One o 
oils about passellgers while the horses v T b - -  -- " . stage at a gallop, sllootlllg Into ~t as ne passecl. 
ilanged. Eut they jocularly nrarned >Ioffat be On sjirl~lgillg d o ~ r n ,  made a brave effort to catch ho  
le lookout for road agents, saying that a coup1e of the clothing of the fallen man, for the purpor 
1en had gone by an hour or So before, on their way him aurar. 
sward S 

hey 
:, he ~stte 

"bIayl31 
'hey on, like 

tlay've ra ' asked t 
k 1 they liral~tecl to stop nr r r  u \  c l r l l r l n .  I 

c e the looks oE 'el 'hey t somed'~ngs. 
1 t of rutiytln look he attack on tl had 

l h e  baron poked his ell,c,w II ILU LIIC a ~ w ~ l t  S Slue.  
:lluf neen a~at,,,,,,,, one ot the outlanrs lay unhorsecl r l n c ~  

"Vot funny t'i 
tage by the trail, and the other outlaws were il 

?'en you ain'clt li "IIoob-a-la !" roarcn the baron. 
noved on. He tuinblecl out of the stage, while Morrat, p~ 

A milt e stage slauclu 

g Of 
on the lines, was trying to quiet his plungi 

sounded ght back there?" Moffat 
hoofs, a1 as silk," the scout answ~ 

C'TT-.., 
W ~ I L L I I ~  vun oof der roadt a 

baron. "He iss l 
strii\e a lighclts !" 

The scout sprung the slicLe ol. his lantern, and tu 
order. its light on the trail. 

Be for o ~ v n  frc Then he, too, leapcd ou 
both doc 1, and re "Here he iss," said the 
bepan to sUlL 111c ll lLV LIIL  U U ~ ~ ~ A L S S .  sniffed ouclt. Dot iss a b ~ t y .  

k bled, on the baron's side Moffat inclined his head in the direction of 
~h a chance shot, for  tl  

i 

retreat of the outlaws, to ascertain if they were re  
hr111~ JYIICI I~ ;  as ivas Buffalo Bill. Then he swung to  the mound. still hanoir 
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in' so, 
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..corl 

- - -  - 
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in places 
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nt over 
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: Repulse. 

"That was quick work," he said approvingly, 
'Then fellers thought it was a trap, and the stage was 
chock-full of fightin' men. I don't blame 'em for think. 

the noise you made." 
~ich shows," replied the scout, "how easy it 
be to protect this trail, if proper nlethotls were 

LIJLU. I t  makes me think that some one at the starti~~g 
point is responsible, or he'd send out fi nen in 
the stage when it had a load of clust." 

"Looks it," Meffat admitted. "The agents 
has got friends , where you woulcln t expect it." 

Flashing the in the face of the fallen man 
Buffalo Bill be him. H e  regretted to see thal 
the man was Y O ~ t 1 1 ~ .  

"One of the reckless young fellows ( 
~rder,' 

he observed, in a tone of pity. "Not a e, that 

Moffat-just reckless, and a bit hardem 
To  his surprise, the fallen inan openecr nrs eyes 

After a wild stare, they fixed their gaze on the S C O ~ ~  
"Cody!" he exclaimed hoarsely, in surprise. ('I\' 

might have knowed it. Well, I'm gone. I had a feel 
ing th: to happen." 

Gi vi o the baron, the lroppe 
down. 

"To said the baron, dashing L suspl 
cious t t'ought I vos shooclting i to gi( 
eenypc 

"You go1 me, all ri". " --id the ootlaw. ''But 
knowed it was cornin'. 

"Why did you con ced t h  
scout. 

b "A .n't show the white feather." 
Thc 's strength was failing fast. Seeing i' 

the sc :d a question. 
"me'cl llke to know your name." 
"Madden," was the reply. "You'll : 1 my ir 

ras goin' 
antern t~ 

se road 
1 1 .  _..- 

~f the bc 
bad fact 

:d." . .. 

scout d 

; away a 
too high 

liY0u 
this eve] 

The I 
I i T T  - .- n u \ ?  

:ive me 
:ake it." 

Tho 

"Is T 
There 
"This 

answer. 
as the I< 

st let me 
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1, trying 
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kill& ir 
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lan of K 

' the yc 
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: alone." 
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I do for 

scout tl 
: him co 

w." 
nake an! 
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id the 

under 
le. 
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'ou're 
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Repulse. 
side pocket, witll L11c clJdress of nlv mother. v v u e u  
you \\-rite, just tell her I a disaster- 
needn't tell what kind. ind address in 
there before I set out." 

're the man that called on the fortuiie teller 
ning?" queried the scout. 
nan's eyes, which had closed, opened again. 
~ ' d  you know tf -' ".it it's all right. She 
: good advice. was too late then to  

1 
r i r r ;  eyes closed a ~ a i n .  

ybee Jol s gang? 
' was no 
band IV, ink?" sa 

scour. 
I <  Ive  I got my ~ u n g  fellolv grc 

"hut I don't blal ti want to." 
"He iss der clear grics: muttered the baron sym- 

pathetically. 
"Isn't there sc you ?" asked 

the scout. 
"Nothin'. Ju! 
Stripping of3 1 icked it 

the bandit's heac 111 fortab 
"Better stand ,,,, ,,, the trarl, baron," he 

"They might take a notion to come back." I 

"Thank you," said Madden to the scout. "1 
white. But it dolit make any difference whet 
1 lillow or not, no1 

don't want to n ent ?" 
> )' -. 

- .- minutes later he was ueau. 
"\\'hat are we goin' to do now?" askc it. 
The scout hat1 IIeei~ considering that. 
6 , ~  ou could go on," said he. "and no dou"~  V U U ' ~  get 

t ' -?fe. Still, thost rents inis c into 

.;?&$ P 



The : Repulse The 

the trail 1 ancl take another whack at you. 
sicles, we e body of this man to look out 
I'd advis' )LI drive with us to Silver Eot17, 
4.e'll take t h ~ s  body there, and the gold dust. Y1.e 
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"YOLI can guess it I Diamond; I can." 
"Waugh! Placer i Quar way ter go at it, 

though." - doesn't matter h how 1 
ethod yields the 

ving ttin' gold rlust," Piute. 
l u ~ r e  ~ r l ~ t . ~ t . a L r i L t ;  .c L , L ~ . ~ ,  ~n a clinerent way. 3trik- let's whatever," .Nomad agreed. Ll,Ly L G  
ng into trail which led over the mountain to :r gold tlust." 
.he Perd EY, they followed it down to the place .hink I see the hole in the doughnut," said Paw- 
,vhere olU I ",  pine had his flimsy shanty. 'rlley . "Old Porc~~pine  last night sold dust to that pawn- 

his after crossing the Perdidas. shortly r, which he got in this stream 1: ~rimitive 
zybreak, And, after hiding their they d of placer work." 
crawl which brought them clo: the :y-rect. ,111' et likewise seenls )unt fer 

tiler dust thet ther gal hacl, and traded ter thet pawn- 

chase there UI nrms ant1 a~n~nuni l  

ny, were with him- 
a half dc me down in the water, 
~vhich was shallow at that pomt, sf ter  the recc- ':"" "Good thing ther white thieves at Silver Bow ain't 
of the flood, and were scratching round in onto this placer diggin'," muttered Nomad. "They'd 
seei~letl a n~ysterious manner. be clown hyar on top o' these reds, and wouldn't leave 

"IVhatever aire they up to?" queried Nomad. a grease spot of 'em, i f  they stood in the way." 
the increasing li 
zling work. "TYherein, olrl Diamond, you have hit the nub of 

"Old Dianlonu, L I I ~ L  b 
the secrecy ~nystery with which the Utes have sur- 
roundecl their hu t~ t  for gold dust here. Old Porcupine 

;runted. seems to have been wise enough to know that if it got 
it of the water v out that the Utes had found gold, they wouldn't have 

basket o i  sand, which he U,,,,,,,;l into a big ston been able to hold this placer long. The white men in 

This jar he poured water into, shook the col the town \vould have taken it from the 
round violently, then poured off the water, an( "Pore Injun got no show when whit€ 
lowed this by pouring out most of the sand. Th said the Piute sympathetically. 
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The Ute \\-or 
up a ho~vl nrhe 
panions go by. 

"Et's a goou rnlrlg W C ~ C  ull L 1 1 1 3  dde, and tl1enl 
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"Cayuse, w h  elf out, you can make as 
IIIUCII war rnu n ordinary ki-yis," the 
Pawnee saitl. 

dl Ire make 11111 ~ d p  L I V ~ I ( ; ~ ,  the Piute admitted. 
"Son, you sure do, when you go to the limit. Here 

is a call for the limit. So  I'm going to ask you to  
crawl round until you are on the other side of the Utes. 
Somad and I will spraddle ourselves out, while ~ o u ' r e  
doing it .  I'll cra\vl right off there, where you see that 
rocky nest; and Nolnad will creep over into that bunch 

"bun shooter ~n of aspens. That will put us on three sides of the ki-yis ; 
"outside Utes." but down there where the trail leads will be an  open 

"But you don't k space, more so than elsewhere, and we'll hope they will 
"Think mn her~r.. ,. 

I 
~tnnipcdc into it. \-ou catch on?" 

"Et is er safe guess," aclmittctl Soriiad. "Bnt ef so li. Xle sabe." 
be he has got the gal in thar, et's too hat1 ther Utes aire ilide, then, pronto' 
slingin' lead. Right whar is this shootin' lllatch goin' ic Piute stopped ;h to adjust nls 

, Cayuse btinds near; hut ther distance?" eatl~cr. give hilnseli- a iew rubs on the head and 
"Ire lea aballos," the Piute a t l~ised;  "ma ers with his medicine hoof, and clutch revolver 
1 sneak, i see. Not far." life; then he slipped away. 
When thLy ,lotie this, they catlie in sight of ( .er there, Nomad," said Pawnee; "and me for  

Porcupine and the Utes who had followed him. I clis. IVhen I open, you're to do the same; and 
fore then1 was a small hole, apparently the entrance all the racket you can. If we can make old Por- 
a cave, which they were watching, and now and th think that all the dogs of war are haying hill1 

:Y sent into it a volley of revolve ~ii ip sudden for t Again, pronto." 
"YOU see urn," said the Piute. y were in plac nutes. Pawnee 
What to do, was the question. 1 until $e consi Piute had beer1 
"I4'hile their mad is up is a poor tllne ro argue wlrn 

I 
ample tlmL 

Indians," ( Pawnee. "The thing to do is to LJtes \\,ere steadily firing a t  the opening illto 
throw a sc: hem, and drive them away from the ve, keeping themsel~~es concealed behind rocks. 
calre. The11 v v c  find out who is inside, and what if clellly Pawnee's revolver rang out. This was fol- 

k means ; though I'm Ice that our gtres: lowed jnst8ntly by his wild war cry. 
about the hermit ar : found to have Nomad's weapon cracked like an ec his yell 
the bull's-eye." thundered at  the sky. 

"Make charge-hull!r7 asked the Piu This being- the signal, the way the .L I L I L C  lllade the 
Pawllee Rill was turning the matter over. welkin ring, over on ].is side, was little short of a won- 
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It Pawncc Eill, after the flight 
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)r  111s pony, which he hacl lett lower down the hill; , 
ld all the other Utes ran with hiin. :lay folll 

The revolvers of the hidden trio continued to hark, . Appa 

~ r l  their yells were increasing, while the scramblii~g 
, it's you, Major L~ll ie  ! ' h" cq l  

he call r 
I '  

~t of the Utes was on. 
n the midst of the uproar they hearcl the clattering 111tl hiin was then seen tl 

fbeats of the Ute ponies, as their riders drove :cn with the Utes. 
colne as f r ienr l~  " ra~vn-- .  - ne UIIIY through the bushes in 

their mad e I proof ( in the f 
dourn the the 1101 ~rcupine mountain. 
Ileluvah !" -. .,., :111111ing.' 

"You are alone?" asked the 
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"Think I could make all that Hardly. 
I've got two friends with rile- d Little 
Cavuse. Mre followecl the Ute:, LV ~ ' ~ 1 s  place, rl;crnxv- 
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P , l~ t  thcre l~acl been a ren~arkable change in the g ~ r l  s 

F m c e .  The Indl ~e stood 
plainly as a you] 
hoo-ee !" cried liration. 
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cupine, yit it don't. Et's a good thing I ain't a young 
' ller, er I'd be cryin' ter quit ther war trail ant1 hook 

1 matrin~onyul." 
The girl regarded the noisy trapper with an uneasy 
~k and a flush of self-conscio~~sness. 
"( :n," said the old hermit, ~ u d  to in- 

tertl to a girl that I have disc1 ; 1ny own 
dauj 

X omad ~vhooped again. 
Explanations catne fast, after that. 
The hermit and the girl talked readily, when they 

were sure that the Utes were gone. They seemed 
anxious to justify themselves. 

"I've been crazy," admitted the I1 nabashed, 
"and that's the truth; prob'bly I'm a that way 
yit ; but now I've arrived at kno~vletlge ot the fact that, 
whatever I am now, I have been crazy. 

"Yit it ain't to be wonderetl at," he added, as all 
apology. "You see, when the Utes ptilled off that 
Meeker massacre, they killed my wife, nigh about 
killed me, ancl run off with my daughter that thcn was 
little more than a baby. 

"For a time after that I I I' lootiy, atlcl was 
son~ewhere in a sanitarium. wantlered round. 
I done some minin' at Ouray ly, a sort of recol- 
laction of the fact that the LLr3 at the bottolll of 

trouble got hold' of me, and I movetl do~vn here. 
:ckon, if I confess it, I'll be pitched into jail; but, 
way, I'm confessin' that I went into the business, 

then, of wipin' Utes off the map. 
( L  I had sense enough to know that i f  I played tl' 

game bold, I'd soon be rubbed off the nlap myself. S 
I used a leetle strategy: ' Now and then I'd lay out a 
Ute. Allus I tried to make it seen1 that they had been 
killed by road agents, or had cashed in while c!oin' the 
road-agent act, The mortality anlong tile Utes be- 

"Oh, 
estin'- 

"'CVll 
r .. , 
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come kinda bad, after I started in on 'em. I'd made 
up my mind not to stop until I liad put all of 'em under- 
ground. 

"That brought Buffalo Bill and you fellers into the 
country. I found that out, atit1 that you had come. 1 
seen your caml) off there. I hat1 gone down to old 
Porcupitle's, sort o' havin' it in mind to settle up with 
him, when that flood struck, and brought Nomad down 
it on top of that cabiii roof. Porcupine happened to 
be away. So I slipped on sonle moccasins he had left, 
and shinned into the upper room. Then I laid for 
Noniad. I t  wasn't my intention to kill him. But I 
wanted to make Buffalo Bill's crowd think that the 
Indians were the guilty ones-that they had attacked 
Nomad-so that Euffalo Eill~woulcl go for them. I 
pictured myself settin' bacli laughin', while he was 
wadin' into them." 

Nonlad was staring ancl flushetl. 
"So you dicl thet ?" he roared. 
The hermit stepped back, as if he feared he was 

about to be attacked by the borderman. 
go on," said Nomad; "this hyar is shore inter- 

thet's what I mean.'' 
en you came back fro111 the door I dropped out 

or that hole in the ceilin', and as I shot clonlli I 
whacked you on the head with a club. Hit harcler'n I 
meant to. The11 I put your boots and clothes b a ~ k  onto 
you, took you across the river, and tied vou on your 
horse, with that Klan of I<an 1 your 
breast; and sent the horse on." 

"Waugh ! Er-waugh-11 !" 
I<  I t  hurts me to tell it," said the hermit. 
"Et's hurtin' me ter remember et !" 
"I offer my apology." 
"Go on. Et's accepted." . 
"What is the Klan of Kan?" asked Pawnee. 
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it as well as I C O U ~ ~ ,  ~\~hich 
once a week, fer nearly 
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didas River, in the gray of early morning, an 

t J prove it-at present." ,d deal tnls 

I 
stood in the water, which came halfway to the tops or *'Still," said XIerrill, "yodve do1 

vhole lot to his high 11oots. 
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tosse~l  IS Stetson into a cud11 <tnd took his seat don't know where t ~ ~ c y  W C I I L ;  uut ne sala tney naa 
in another. t 

'* '\]rare, Mr. Johnson," said  NO^: .ing out 
his black brier and loading it for  a "Tllar 
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n hen they air1 I' ter bite ye; an' other kinds thet "\Vaugh !" gulped Nor 1111 T seein' the 
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(ler sallle, agreed the baron. 31isder yollll- thing '" 
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A Change. 

[as; alla mere, allel c ~ l c  pnpcla \?=I= proper11 Tile scout starteu on the stage that leit at  nu,,,. ,J 
:d and attested, they were filed. in San Juan at  four o'clock. 
$e filing clerli looked them over ( r. ie of the first pcrsons he saw the 
;Oillg. into the lnining business, A --, he said e stage, was l larl i  JIerriI1. 

for  Buffalo Eill, isn't it: ntention of going to tht 
I few entries cn a slip of of the San Juan reduc 
t and his friends went ou cross the street to sec 

I here is another stage for San Juan ar nuull, , A X .  

ale Rill, "ancl 1'111 going to run over to Sari Jual [ello !".h~ given LI: 

. llTe have got a lot of San Juan gold dust ill th llerrill. f energy 
t of the bank here, and I vrant to ask the me11 i l  - . -. in Silver HOW ~ ~ u n t l n g  for you allL1 , VL,I Llauxll- 

~ority at to do with it, a ight have been turned to better use." 
t no ans\ ient them." e white-haired man, who was kno\\rn 
l'hat du: u your life," ol: , ,TI---  it" turned. - stared, then extended his han 
:cl Pawnee, "and 1 don t thlnlc you are called on t -"- Cody !" he said 1 you're jest thf " ' 

ale allout it furtl~er. It's here in the bank vaul man to see." 
13ught to be safe. You kept the road agents fro1 "Y cl what 11een hu 
ing it, then stored it here; and you aren't called o over dLlvLl ,ow for vuu ~ L L U  V U U I  ctdu~hter.' 
o any more. L P ~  thei;? look out for it the otly, she's gone !' 
Lut I ~vant  to hale a look at  the works o our daughter ?" 
ljartic~ilarly the men, for you'll remembe es. And, beca~  
~ p h t  it s ws of a shiptnent o t  clu never so glad to see anyuocly In my llte as I am to see 
11 there 2 be known to the outla you right now." 

12 Silv I'm gone, I'd like to ha1 "Tell me all about it," said the sco 
cl)ntinue your rnvestlgations. Locate the girl ar IIe pullecl Merrill into an alley, so tnat con- 
father. i f  you can. Also, I'm h~ 5011 nlig e overhe 

the track of inforn~ation that will hat's all ell you,' 
. Tybee Johnson." s gone!' 
Just now we've lole handful of suspicint When the scout now aslied the particulars of 
ut Johnson, and 1a1f proofs, with a lot ( appearance of Alerrill's daugl~ter, they ~vert 
s e s  that ought i near being true, yet not Yet, as he saicl, Merrill seemed to know nothinj 
~ ~ o r t h  talking atuul  coulcl be brought again "T  was afraid to stay with Olive in Silver Bow," he 

I. i f  he was hauled hefore a court," said Pawnee. "Tybee Johnson ant1 his crolvd stood ready to  
'Tust so," the scout admitted. "Maybe you c: :r me, simply because they thought I stood in with 
;a1 some of the evidence we need, while I'm And, with old Porcupine's Utes rovin' round 
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A Cllange. d e  shrugged his shoulders and spread out his hands 

streets a minure. 20 I had a tall; with Olive and dt in a deprecatory manner. 

cided to coti~e here. It's solne distance from Silve "I think that's the size of it, Cody," he went on. 
' i J ~ > l l ~ ~ ~ ~ n  f011lld out we was comin' to San Juan. H e  ( ' 0  

Eo~ir, and I thought maybe n-e could stay here in peac I 

until you had thrashed out that tnatter witli Johnsot sent \\ord to sumc of  his friends here, and when Olive 
~ncantlercd out to look for a pretty dress and bonnet l 

and the Utes had been niovetl out of the county c 
killed. I didn't want to go clean out of the countr: ant1 so forth, she lell into the hands of them men. 

and Olive didn't, on account of that placer, \vhich yo Otlier~vise, I can't account for her disappearance." 

said you was going to take up in such a nrav that Oli) "I'm afraid vou're right," Buffalo Bill admitted. 
1 AIerril could have it. was Itintl of you, to think of tha "1-ou see," c :'s a telegrapli 

Cody; but I believe it lays back of this trou11l.e her line from Silve .o this p d it'd be easy, 

0li1-e disal>peared after we reached San Juan. 13 that way, for J( o notify here, and that 

went to a hotel. I'll take you to it as he has men in Sail Juan I don't <loubt a minute." 

to go. Then she \vent out to do a lit "Gut your suspicions haven't been dra~vn to any par- 
ticular lncn here ?" was tired of the Indian clothes s h ~  

and she said she wanted something to \\-car dlnercnt "\\Tell, yes : but not in jest that \lray. I \\rant to warn 

from an Indian blanket. So I let her go. you against the superintendent of the San Juan mines. 

"IVell, she never came back! I ncn: to 11is office, n~hen I ~ v a s  hustling round loolcing 

"She dropped out of sight right here! That's the for Olive. I-Ie seemed mightily interested in ktio\vin' 

way of it, Cotly." n l~at  you ancl your cro\vtl was doin', and he asked ~ i l e  
"You've made a s more'n a dozen cjuestions." 
"Couldn't haye hunrcu 101- a ileerlle in a haystac ":lh!" said the scout. "Tell me about that." 

L r  

re close than I have huntetl for  Olive. I've been to Well, you I;no\v that the San Juan mine has bern 
the stores \\.here it seenled 1il;cIy she had gone. I've shillpin' a lot of gold over the trail, and that the road 
n to the to\vn nlarshal, and 1'1.e looked e\rery~\-here." agents hn\re been gobblin' it. You saved the last load 

,'Iis tret-iibling voice broke, and the scout thought the he sent through, an(l he began by inquirin' about that." 

hermit was about to give may to grief. "To have a talk with hiin about that is \vhai: brought 
"Norv, I'm cumin' to what I meant to say. I stated me ]]ere," the scout confided. "The gold is in the 

that I thought that placer clai~il was at the bottom of bank ( r  vault at Silver Bow now.". 
it, or something like that. You see, Johnson want1 I I<now it. Well, you just watch hiin, when you 
that placer. I knowed you was going to get ahead I 

talk nritli h i~n.  He's slippery and he's crookecl. I 
him. And I reckon he found out the saine. But if 1 think he is in with Johnson's gang. That's a pretty 

mess. Cndy. I-Iere is Tohnson, sheriff of the county. 
F held my daughter, he'd have a club with which he cou 

at the head of ~d agents, as we're both con- break both our heads. That's what I mean. H e  cou 
bring us to time. He'd say, 'I've got Olive; you've g bed. And hc ; San Juan mine superintendent 

the placer. Make that property over to me, and y( in with them, ac to  my belief; sending out word 
;can have her. Otherwise-' " \, 
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I the agl - tc ts ready to ship out a I 

-f gold, so that they can rake it in." 
"Thank you for that suggestion," saicl the scout. 
should turn out that even the superintendent of 

line is in ~vith the outla~\,s, the stockholders of 
an Juan gold mi 110~  to ( 

:e any dividends. 
"Look out for 

thev're likely to IJC 111 \IvILII LltC clgCllL3, L w ,  111 

trust anybody. And if you don't keep J 

, y p ~ ~ ' l i  disappear, just as my daughter h 
on t feel that they have harmed her?" 
)ping not. I think they are holding her, 
I think the t imi has come they'll show t 
offer to exchange her for that placer you 

-ying ro take and hold for her. " ' ' want j 
elp, Cod 
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"Your visit here to-day is fortunate, too," he 2 

"for to-night we have planned to send out anothe 
sigilment of gold. W e  have every reason to belleve 
that the road agents have no knowledge of our inten- 
tions; yet if, as you say, you are to return to Silver 
Boil7 to-night, and you can go in that stage, I shall con- 

at the safe tram 
:yoncl Silver Bo1 
great scout stu 

v , b L  his ~n ind  a reply. 
:o. " he said at length. 
will be willing even to make 
said Gilfillan, his round face beaming a 

eyes narrowing to sIits in their beds of adipose. "Name 
what you think would be a proper retnuneration, and 
a check for that amount will be drawn for you. In 
fact. if we could employ you to act as a r e ~ u l a r  guard 

:old stages we sh 
investment." 
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derrill, the herrn1t.s rnrssing daughter, and wen1 
3 the office of the San Juan mine. The disapp 
nce of the girl worried him. Like Merrill, he felt 
hat the hand of Tybee Johnson was hac2 -.f it. 
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"Gut if yuu geL v u u ~  work done. you will PO?" "I'll tell you this evening whether I can go or not," 
Buffalo Bill prolnised as he went out. 

"That's satisfac 
he stage until yo 

The hermit I im in the searcl 
hilt1 that Gilfilla 1 play crooked. 

c'T'a-- SO certai,, vl lL, Cody," he declared, "that if you 
are going in that stage, I go. too." 

"-\Lsolutely no help tne figlit the road agents?" 
"Ho\v do YOU ~CCOLIII I  for the feet rllar your s t a ~  1'11 need help, i f  they appear," said Merrill em- 

rc lately larlv? 1 tes a leal ' phatically; "don't ever doul~t  it. But what I'm going 
liormati for is to continue niy search for niy daughter in Silver 

"Searl. tely ; bul Bo\\r; for tlic feeling is growing in rile that she nras 
haye beer sllp thrt - Ilu,, c l l~d  then.' capturetl here and taken back to that t n ~ ~ n . "  

'.I[ I 11 ; a t ,  1vo1 be a good idea "Iphacln't thought of it, Gut it liiay be so," the scout 
band of r r~ned  inc ,ent out \vith eac confessetl. 

"Y\*e ha, Lull.;itleretl I I I ~ L ,  clllll abandoned it. "You rcmcr-ilher that fortune teller, \vl~o calls herself 
we had such a band, we wc~ulcl have just that ir hladaln 
mcn in the secret of when the stage is to start. . "I re . She pretended he for- 
ho~\ cbul(1 u e kno\v that one of them, if not more, tune of nitzenhauser, a n  11 wise 
not a 1-oac )r in the gents ?" al~out many things concerniilg l'ybee Jo~lnson, wrhr1111 

r your I 
she hates as she does poison. I'm hoping to learn 

,, something more about Johnson from her." 
-.,? "MTell, J thouglit of consulting her She ktloivs ' .J-o~l Y everything. rZ~ld she has been intcrestc 

"I \VOLl "She kno\vs illany things, but not th 
"rl'liat IIL-11 your lrleil were h tulle telling." 

In !:cu ol  them, to take th ;li her telling-in t h ~ s  way : 
gcltl through alor )le whatev ,n go to get their fortunes told, 
-ior the stage w if a holtll lr a lot ( 5, while she is pretend- 
should come, with you 111 the stage, the road agpr LV LllCir futurt. dL,c. has a way of worming 
\voultl have an unhappy ti out information. So it's occwred to me that if John- 

14s Gilfillan smiled, sayi a fl~lsh stole k t o  son or soille o f  his gang are holding my girl, news of 
S C O L ~ ~ ' S  cheelcs. H e  had a IcClllltC that the niiiie SLI it nlay coti~e to Rfadame Le Elanc." 
intentlent was gu] About six o'clock that evenillg the scout; s a t  word . I 
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He was still gruIrlul1ng wnen he cractceu rlis wnlp, 

and the stage roIlecl on toward the Silver Bow trail. 
I '  ' I3ut there was one thing the scout noted, as this start 

was made, and this discovery he mentioned to Merrill. I 

A man who seemed to have been concealed 
shadows near by set out in the direction of the r? 

buildings as soon as the wheels were rolling. 
"Oh, I saw it," said Merrill. "He was a spy, 

you, and he is on his way now to tell Gilfillai 
you're shore goin', so that Gilfillan can wire wc 
it. If this here stage don't meet with a holdu 
goin' out of the guessin' business." 

"Merrill, I'm taking this risk, not be( 
ously. interested in saving the company's gold dLtJL, a3 C1lL 

"All ready," said hlerr purpose of discovering if Gilfillan is the villain I begin 
you've got plenty of fight to think he is. He, you, and myself are the only inen 

"You've talked with the r n l ~ e r !  in San Juan ~ v h o  can rightfully know that I intended 
"You can't tell by talliing with a Inail whether to be a passenger to-night. Of course, I now add the 

raight or not. The thing you ought to have d stage driver; though, unless he was abIe to recognize 
ould have been to hang round t!le telegraph ins -.  me, he would have no means of knowing my iden- 
lent and ord did1 tity." - 
ow abou "Any man seein' Buff 
The dri  hen he clapped eyes o 

3oke to hllll. as for lealtin'. I didn't. L \ C  IIU Lauac LUS 

"I ain't likin' this job none, ' he grunted. "'I stantlin' I'm exp 
~ l i l  me this mornin' I wasn't poin' to  h 2 v ~  no . help me lse I thi 
engers; and hyar I've got two" fi~htin' stage tl 

"IVhat' objectio~ sengers i want to g ~ t  to ~ i l v e r  HOW cluick's I can. 
sked. The inore th thought of it, 
 passe^ re li'ble t i f  the bounced on, the ure he becai~le t 

1 
oldup, allcl su I m in line ror gttin' s h o ~  , IYI~A~C,.  lr 

I 
been sent to Silvcl U U , \ ~  and that the stage -cvo~* '~ ha 

har ain't any passengers, all I have to do is to jtlck waylaid  son for the latter being the des 
tp my hands when orderkd, ancl set safe in my seat. T~llce J( bunch to "put him out of the wa. 
nan's a fool that will f i ~ h t  with road ~ ~ e n t s  for a lot It was cllaracteristic of the scout that whenex 

ed or  be! 
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I U ~ I ~ ~ - L I L  LML I ~ =  wuLuu cake the stage that night $1 

ilver Bow. As this information went in a se: 
tter, and an answer came back fro111 Gilfillan in 
Line way, acknowIedging its-,receipt, he had as g 

evidence as he wanted that if news of his intenl 
got out it n7ould be because Gilfillan was treacherc 
or because it leaked out through Alerrill. And he k 

far, been given no reason to believe tL-' "'-' 
as otherwise than strictly hones1 
The stage that night dicl not star] 

on, but froin a side street sollle G ~ > ~ a l l ~ c  
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crc counting on a belief that he lo a cerr 
I I I I ~ ,  he clid the opposite. ~uld have the sweet assurance c I 

"1 know this trail, hlerrill," he : ed, in a :re still it1 the lantl of the living.' 
me, "and i f  there is a holdup it is 111urt: llltely to cc ,.,,rrill rubbed his chin reflectively ~ I I U  s ~ d l e u  U U L  UL 

Oeacl Man's GLI elsewhere." the stage ~vindow on his side 
"That place shc ishes a stage settin' fit "About another inile will b 

~olotlramer-hig luLna an both sides, with the t reckon, Cody, it's the thing 
te a canon between 'em. don't lay live to figtlt allotller 
you know the place, [f a hol clay ; thinkin' about. It's a 
re, the passengers have : poor sl (leal IJ walk to Silver Bow than 

+n I,', *qr tllclr white alley. The agents come 111 front anu luggctl 111 there tleacl, and a lot better for my 
limp in behind, and on each side are the cliffs, so ~ter .  She's a-goin' to need me." 
~ey're hemmed in all round." : scout openetl the door softly on his side and 
"It'd take a bird to git out o' there then, an' I shore ed out, as the firs u7ere reached. Merrill, slo11 er 

ain't got no ~vings. Eut, gin'rally, the holdups are lumsicr, was still fingeri 
pullet1 off farther 2long. Dead Jlan's Gulch ain't clost \vas jcrliecl on. 
e1:ough to Silver Cow. l'hetn Silver Bow agents don't 31 the unexpected happt 

ke too much ~vild night ridin'; so they're inclined to pare~itly "-- ---.ld agents llclu ,ollowecl the llile 
lake their tackles closcr to the town." ling, ancl had set their trap in 

tage swung on, with hlerrill still 
i'l\ihetl they are after gold only. But if they corne ' 

L I I L  LVIII,IILLIILl "Hands LIP!" was shouted. 
'3r me to-:lfght it will be n1y liie t11e~'rc striking ' . 

T111 a roar of grinding wheels and clattering 
ntl  they'll want to get me in a tight place, like hoofs stage was clra~vn to a sudden halt, and ~11~11. That's the way I'm figuring it now, hIcrril1 the sc ped into the firs at  the side of the trail 
"You nlay be right, Cody. I reckon you are." under cover of tlie noise. 
"Before we get to the gulch we shall pass thro At the same instant the doc 
stretch of firs. The trail is dark there. IlThat and it ~ v a s  apparent that Me 

ou say if we open the door softlv before tve rt gr0~111d 
those firs; then drop out q Th nd a re- 
and let the stage go on? volve 
it was brought to a stop Pet nily saw 

t '-now it." J I sCI I IC l l  s~rroundli lg the stage. 1 hey were half 
"Then ve'd en or nlore in nuiilber, with a few men on foot. 

kill be a I oille out o' that !" was bellowed at the stage-a 
L(  9 

1 d have pruvea LO my own s a t ~ s ~ a c t ~ o n  tnnr. (;il- 
' uvi.,,.iancl emphasized with angry exclanlations and a 

traitor to the men who employ him. fnd  cliclting of revolvers. 
"They think I'm in there," r the scou 
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A Blow at the Scout = 33 
by men 

he Scoi 
a d  saw them plunge by. They mere fl 
on f oo 

Still ran ahead of the stage, 
interes ne other man who had I 

:\s one 01 tile men on foot s w e ~ t  bv, UI= aLvu 

nized him as  Hank Sims. 
"Sims is still trying to g was his grim 

thought. "And that he is wit ang of thugs is  
sure proof that Johnson is  backlng the 

" 

That he would have been foully mm : caught 
it1 the stage the scout had not a clonbt. 

"' : road agents, accepting the starernenr of the 
, were so sure that E ~ ~ f f a l o  Eill v a s  close at hand 
itling, that they began to beat ahold in the firs. 
even boldly brought out and lighted lanterns, t o  
then1 in this work. 
ne of the outlaws were ,und the 
and seemed inclined to  hc ponsible 

tor 1;uffalo Bill's escape. ~ V L I ~ L L  L1lG scout overhead 
of that talk made him sure the driver was also a rnem- 
bcr of the band, or in sympathy with it. 

Eacking away from the trail, when the search of 
the firs began, Bufialo Bill was trying to  get round, so 
that he could come close to the trail ahead of the stage 
and discover what had befallen Merrill, when he was 

tnly confronted by a man who had he--" L'qn 

ig, ancl, clroppi~lg dorm, had laid for hi 
rope shot from this man's hand. 
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gh the gloom at his antagonist panthex 
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The scout's assailant was wheezing weakly from ~ h ,  
:ssure on his windpipe. \+'hen the fell( -itory, revealed nothing, excepr: tnat no body could be 

d slid do~vnward with sagging muscles, found. 
ked him up deliberately and began tc But concl~rsious could be ( 

-ther, carrying the inan in his scout dreiv them. 
It seemed unlikely tl een killed, or his The scoundrel recovered enough, ~ t e ,  to gasp 

choky question, and the scout I body would have beel the trail. The 
ed that he road agents woultl {lot the to\vn in the 1 canturecl Hank Silns. 

: followed by men who could nlc stage or on hori;el)ack. 

were unburdened. So he put Sij If he had not been killed he had escaped, or had beell 

bay with dra~irn revolver. Ileltl as a I>risoner. liecalling kIerriIl's belief that his 

-'I1 yoti speak," I tlauglltcr \\-as so heltl, it did not seen1 so unlikelv that 
~ O L I .  I'm going to L talk mi 'rybee Joll~lson.'s friends would desj 

father. That \vould put in their hall 

&fore dropping sllns to the ~ ~ ~ L I I I I , .  had, as ~yitli which to fight the scout for  the 1 
w 

i l l~l l t ,  take11 all of Sims' weapons. But he (1 placer. 
It \vas a long walk to Silv he scout 'ered his mistake. A revolver flashe(l almost und 

was a good wallter. Ant1 hc he trail, nose. So close was it that the flare of  the fire 
the powder ~vere I>lo\vn into his face. He f~ when he hat1 finishetl his search. 
back, with t 1g that he harl been hit, anrl hea He had been given conclusive proof. that night, that 
Sims scram before he could recover. tile gang of tllleyes and thugs, n-110 rcco~lllzed the 

A showe, ,, ,,i.ll-4- -?minp at him, t l i ~  sro 
leadersll+ of the sheriff of Ute County, was far-reach- 

I its membership, and stood ready ,ny mur- 
dropped down, and 1 

"He's there !" wa s method for his removal. 
and you'll get him !' y life isn't safe a minute, until Johnson 

lnother shower of lead came through the (larknes aria Sims in jail, with enough proof against the111 to 

$uffalo Bill did not fire back, for he did not wai send them over the road. But so far." he reflected* 
"1 haven't that proof. 1 can't substantiate the claim F ide  their aim. H e  crawled on, keeping close 

gro~ltld, and t l ~ e  bullets flew over him llarmlessl that Johnson is at the head of these men. ~ a s l l ' ~  

I t  was a c cl s~1cceSsful retreat, but it took tl with them, and I saw none of their faces. Ar 
scout so far le stage trail that, before he cou i m s ,  1 didn't see him ; I only heard his voice. 

I ' l~~~dene t l  jvith this lack of proof, together get back to l ~ ,  d g e  and the outlaws hacl gone o 
, 

inxious about the fate fight for  the placer, and the search he felt llL 1 1 1 ~ ~ ~ ;  

[sly up through the firs, make for Olive i\ferrill and for her iather, if he '''a? 

st was clear, he began to founrl B ~ ~ f f a l o  Bill saw clearly that his clan- 

;his search, covering an bout- % tl nluch ter- gerous 1vot.k at Silver Bow was only begillning. 
-- It \!,as four o'clock in the nlornillg wl1en he reached 
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One oi  the men whom Pawnee nsited xvas lyDee 
John: 

Re; 
nothing was to De ga~neu oy any plan V I  c o r ~ c r a ~ ~ ~ l r n ~ .  
ancl, though Pawnee did not expect that Johnsc 
admit knoxvledge, or make any truthful st 
there was always the chance tllat, by look or 
he might disc 

Johnson, ir Nugget, 
knew that Bi id in hie 
rooln, and t h h  ,L guarcled by the watcnrul border- 
man. This he lnacle no effo I he sen1 
for his colored boy, ancl ordc f "some- 
thing cool, with ice in it.'' 

Pawnee tnrned down the beverage offered. 
"I always take a little snifter with friel 

know," said Johnson. "Sorry, sul~ ,  that you 
have to disappoint me. But here's lookincr at  v 
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5 The Fortune '1 eller. I39 1 I The Fortune Teller. I 

'You've heard, of course," said Pan7nee, narrowly "1s that so, suh?" said the sheriff, filling his glass 

-- -tching the sheriff, but without apparent effort, "that as if to cover his confusion. "I certainly hadn't 
heartl it. When and where did that happen-if you stage fro111 San Juan was held up again last  light?" 1 

'Yes, suh; the driver told that as so011 as he came haye the particulars handy?'" 

He  was a mighty frightened 1nan, S U ~ .  But one *'It1 San Juan, it's supposed: but, really, we don't 
~g he reported I couldn't I H e  said that Buf- kno~v inucli allout it. We're going to make a search 

I Bill hat1 been in the si :I the agents were for- the girl, and for her father." 
:r him inore than the golc lsu said that when '-1 ce r t a i~~ ly  wish you luck, suh," said Johtlson. as 

tne holdup was made it was tountl that Cody hat1 if he 111eant it. "If I can hell) you 11y giving you a 

julllped out just befo'. They hat1 a so't of running coullle o f  illy deputies, I'll be glad to do lt. And ally 

fight with him, according to the rIri\.er, suh;  hut, as time, ,ull, when you or Cody want aid, if you'll 
Cody is now in his room, and I presuine all right, it'c mc kno~v. 1-11 assist you all I can. That's what I'm 

n the a$ n ' t  touch him." r,  suh." 
There n nee Bill 1 hi112 ~jrith cluite as 11111ch suavity. ler passenger in that stage-Ma1 
rrill, oth~ ther was d. Each had stutliecl the o ' L I I ~ ~ ,  nown as the hermit," said Panrne 

"1*es, suh, 1 heart1 that, tc out of tl allrl ~lrdy Canie together and partetl as sllrOrll foes. 

jtage, and ran, and escapetl \\'hen the tow11 of Silyer Eo~v had been ralietl th@r reported 
"The road agents got the o~~ghly, as it seemed, \vithout dragging up SO 111"ch 

a scrap of illfornlation, Pawnee Gill set out with th2 ''Yes, suh; they collected ,,. ,,,, y, , ,y,  the driv 
n't bring it in, and he says they took it." baron to visit Madallle Le B1a1 

"Idt iss yoost as I seen itlt .os here py der You've done nothing a1~0LIt it ?" 
odder dimes," whispered the b ading the card Yes, sub. I sent men out as soon as the drive 

made his re 011 the fortune-teller's door. "Unt lnsite is anodder redt 'hey're still out." 
"Merrill I lcen reported in the to\\-n?" Iaii~Ijp, unt a vhite owl, mit a plack cat. Vhen (ler 

"KO, suh vhite owl stares aclt you, unt der l ~ l a ~ l i  cat rups py 
c ( your legs, you see der fortune deller." I SUPPOSL YULL ~ ~ a v e n ' t  any idea who any of those 

The stuffed white owl n7as 1 \\-as the black agents nTere, Johnso 
"Not in the least, f I did, I'd have them in cat and the fortune teller. 

"Five dollars," she said, w11e ee dropped into jail before nightfall. ,,,,, holdun business has pot to 
-'-% if I can stop il the chair before her. 

~lnclrels are, and "Yoost like der odder dime," muttered the barony 
me to do?" still standing; "but, pefore I got lne o ~ ~ d t  oaf cler 

F Apparently nothing. 
blace. idt cosdt llle feefdeen tollars; yedt idt vos 

That's just it. I can't do a thing, su12.79 -It." 
The girl is missing, too-the llerlnit's ( 

that previous occasion, to which the baron's 

orted Pawnee. looking Johnson sc1uareI.v in rne eye -eturned, the fortune teller had g i ~ e n  him value laughter 
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ler. The Fortune Teller. 

T L - n  she picked up another pile of L--. 
!" she said, breathing heavily. "Here it is." 
baron, seeming 111uch interested, tiptoed nearer, 

led to crane his short neck to look at  the cards 
the woman held. 

"There's "The Utes have her 
told. TVh: "You seen dot in del 
hnpe ~ O L I  can turnls.. . She laughed nervously. 

She had taken up her c a ~  was shuffling them. "I haven't seen your money e reminded. 
"17es?" she said, beginni vow the cards out "You hadt a kveen oof hear ring oof spates, 
o little piles. unt some tiarnondts. Dot vos , 
"You I : hermit's :11, isn't that enough?" she demanded. "The 

the queen of hearts, the old Ute chief is the 
Iler, lifting f spades, and that placer mine out in the Perdi- 

r painted IdLC ullu gl cr vv l,cr; I,,y,iring stare. aas is represented by the cliamoncls. Isn't that nlain 
"She is now nlissing." enough? But, remember, I 'm not talking to yc 
Madame Le Blanc picltec : of the card piles, but to this other gentleman." 
rcarl the cards fan-shaped ~n her hand, and looked "GO on," urged Pawnee. "The Utes have pot her. 

11 enable you to ueLerrrnne wnere we call find her." 

ingll' Pawnee urgea. 
"I know nothing, only a 
"What do they tell 
"You don't know anything your 
"Not a thing; that's why 
She looked at him ag: 
at made him feel that shc 
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dllu yvul  Il,cllJ~. I believe that she was the one "Ep an L I I U ~ ~ I I ,  I SIIUUICI ~cly-or a dark-com~lected 
3 discovered it, and, naturally, they will not be white n~an." 
ling to surrender it. So  they intend to  force Buf- "Hinnnelblitzen ! Dot iss alv 
1 Bill to give it to thetn, and no doubt they will "I see that you ancl Major L i h e  are inclined to treat 
ire to exchange the girl and her this matter lightly," she said, m ,110wd 
'Go on," said Pawnee again. even under her rouge; "but it  P rnatter 
'That's all there is about her; 1 IU whet1 this killing happens." 
lething about yo-----'' " "Then you thinlc it will happen r aslcecl Pawnee. 
'That's cinds of bouque "I do, unless you get out of the town at once." 
v." "You don't find anything good in the cards about me 
-1is light l l l c r l l l l c l  rlld not please her. She frown1 -no hanrlsome sweetheart alnblino mv wav. no treas- 
1 bit her lip. urc of diamont 
'I can see only bad," she declared, as she consult "Sothing," t 
cards, "if you go on in the route you have chosen tioti, "nothing 1 

"I suppose I'll have to change it." " . ~ I I (  - 

"You are to 11e killed soon-if : 1 Y Pawnet 
BOIV." 611t I> 

"\Vo\v ! Tllen 1'11 haye to get or 
'I'm afraid you lo that, ant1 that you 11 
led. These cartl! ninons, Major Lillie. I : 
.e you. If I had luence ~v i th  you, I'd a d r  

you to leave Silver f io~v at once. But, of course. y - ~ \v011't." 
I She shrugged her shoulders deprecatingly. 

"This sudtlen and untlesirable taking off -ho~ is 
occur?" said Pavrnee. "If I can know 
nce, perhaps it ~von't OCCLI~." 
"Ey - - a bullet; that's all I can tell you." 

- 1 1 - A  2'3 1. rolce in the baron, lean1 
her fan of cards. 
nding as it does in relati 

Lu the carcls al~out ~t-right after it, you see, is the : 
of diamoncls, indicative of a coffin. Refore it is 1 
king of spades, standing for the man ~v11o is to fire 1 
hcllet. The lzing of spades stands for a dark inan." 

"He iss to be shot py a nigger, h~ lh?"  
-,-" C. ,- .I 

C: 

IS  1 have paicl live good dollars 
illg an expression of disgust. 
,orth your life, if you heed it." 
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up wi' coal smoke, an'-" 

voice dropped \\lit11 a 1 ancl ne 
F again to his pipe. 
~t all the inventory?" 

pur-ing this to the scout, "as to wnetner rnls wolnar s jest everything ' '"---yh! Me no cu~nt 
as friendly to us as she has seellled to be." ne here, Little C pnt in the Piutt 

'&She clai~lls to hate Tybee Johtlson, and there is 11, then, I can c it that you'll g 
rlnubt that she helped us before," Buffalo Eill en I amble  tow&^^ L I I c  Perdidas. which I LI uu 

to-night, if Pard Bill cc 
"While you're gone, 
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"Der luckiness oof S 
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lound this town, ant1 I don't blame said Pawr the shield of dar 
"Piute like to git out where can smell the air," s , and he stoIe a 

streets 

corner. 
I'his hyar lay aln r: no ways to my TIUL~UII. 

Pawnee grinned. 
"There ought to be danj 
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Baron's Adventure.  
The Baron's Adventure.  

...I.,.- he saw dimly ill the doorway. "I7---" 

-e therefore avoided, as the S C ~  I 

t along. Likewise, they kept out baron, catapulting against him 
P L' 

here an enemy might think it wo nd the next moment was running llVL RIIVW- 
he sate to drive a knife into one of them. in ing where he was going, but with the id  
open, under the flare of the gas lamps, a likely to break his heacl, if not his neck. 
lighted rooms, they felt immune. The man shouted something, banged 

Eat. at last, a man who brushecl by the U ~ ~ U L L  the baron heard him following. 
tered a gambling house cl his ~ l a n .  

baron, with a "I ton'dt know vare I am, butlt I an1 here," the "You seen hinl?" whisp 
canlbp dot once s baron I\-hisperetl, as he hurried on. the scout's sleeve. "Dot 

6x1 .,.-I- q Eudt I hadt no luckiness in vollering 11 The flashing- of a light fro111 a room ahead of him, 
and thc of voices there, 

-oni hadt peen selling adt a cent a mile- 
to the 

baron 1 \-ery that on his )age. 
him," said the scout. Ther velvet curtain or 

" l a b ,  1 a111 idt," said the baron, as he hurried 
ie sort, 

anti a door ~vhich was not loclied. ' lhe baron stood in the wake of the man. "I3uclt oof my lucliiness iss ready to ram the tloor, to get thr40ugh it, ~vhen it 
petter as der odder dime, I couldt :lot nlalie enougll yielded to him, ancl he stum1)lccl into a black passage. 
buy me a bair oof shoe laces oof macaroni, oof idt The doorkeeper \\-11o had follo\ved n~hisked by, and 
selling vor a cent a mile. Eudt here iss a the baron heart1 hjnl asking cluestions, apparently of 

Tracking the man to the gambling place, the n:en .whose voices had helped to turn the baron 
disappear through a rear door. So the bare aside. 

door. and brought up in a dark alley heyoncl 11 "Oof vun 1cecl)s goi 
ling heard this man whisper "\\TO 
.on called "Voosle." Schnitzenha~ 

is5 on der road." 
His toe stubbed agai 

~ c l  tollowed Into the alley; then had found his wa: of stairs. 
le fortune teller's above, and by her had been gi 
lfornlation of importance; but he had missed his 11 

The next instant the baron was softly ascending. 

~d considered that he was "unlucky." 
"Oof dhis iss Voosle, der agcluaindance mit him 

Remembering now that the fortune teller had s u ~  
ain'dt going to bay tne mooch," he was thinking, when 

there was another door in one of the blank walls ( 
he reached the top of the stairs, and a curtain brushed 
his face. 

the alley, he felt along them in the darkness. 
After a hunt of five minutes his hands tcuched tl It was like the curtain belo~v. Behind it was another 

F door. -lased, but not locked. Beyond the door was a, 

catching hat held an odor like sachet powder. 
3, Voles1 fordune deller she haf been burning sveet 

1 o nis amazement ~t openea. in here. too," was the baron's thotrght, as he 

"That's not the password to-night," said a rnj.n, paused threshold to list 
- 
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The Baron's A d v e n t u ~  

"YinIinidy grickets !" he breathed, falrlv Dal 
he querulous inquiries of the doorkeeper whc Ztac f'Tio\v dit I dc 
ed him had died out, but s o m e ~ ~ h e r e  behind hili der puiltling !" 
a stir that made him thinlc he was being pursue( l;or a nio11i 
)er broper t'ing vor me to do righdt now is5 t think clearlv. v l  cuulsc, ln srruiing tile stalrlvay he 

some vay to d it, unt make a skib oud had be td arrired at this room, 
re I an1 kilt." I\ hile ; in the opposite direc- 
:ill, that mras not the baron's way. H e  wanted t tion. 
stigate the Sons of Rest, the mysterious secrc -4 further sense of c ~ised by 
,nization composed of thieves and road agents, o covery tknt the room c ller plair 
:k Tybee Johnson was supposed to be the heac nectecl I, it11 the lon-cl directly 

l t  was now his intention, if he could find a hidin secret 1oci:;e rooms of tne >ens 01 Kest. 
place, to remain concealed until a f t  Ilaclamr Le Glanc had set the red lamp on its shelf 
him stopped, then creep back and co. ant1 was n~c:\-ing about the room. The baron could see 
vstions. olll\r her shaclo~v, now and then, but he llBd no doubt as 

ng  for  a way of gettin identity. 
iron Von Schnitzenhaust t iccli~q persisting, he 1 
iiding place- f ,  to nial ot dreatlling. 

Vareter idt ISS i ton dt  know idt, budt I am her "Sometlimes vhcn 1 fFe1 so, der nighdtmare iss ridt- 
oof I can findt me a safeness-" ing me mit I am h a ~ r i n ~  trearns. Budt I haf hadt no 
loving quietly into the room, l ~ i s  knees b ~ ~ t t f  peer to-nighdt unt no stssage! So I nlusdt be avalte." 
inst something soft. This he discoverer1 to be Tle was alniost on the potnt of crav-ling frorr -*-an- 
Ige, that had o the lounge and revealing hil~~self ,  nrhen he hea 
g down to the fl on the stairs by n-hich he l~acl ascended. 
Yoost der t'ing !' "Des dnorlceeher vot chased me iss conling oop ro 

I droppe and was illvestlgat~ng tile is fordune tolclt vare I 
at11 the when he heard sonie one ,'ale, oof she ca lounge, 
squeeze without more ado. I apoudt idt- 

i e  had no more than concealed hiinself and tlra\\11 1 door on the stall W ~ V  UIJCIICU. ~ I I U  LIIC voice of 
revolver ior emergencies ~vhen  the footsteps en- Tybee Johnsor 
hd the room-footsteps that were soft and gliding, "Did a man 
h a slippery movement that made him think lie had "No," the wolllan answered. 
n spotted and followed and was being loolced for. "You're sure of it?" 

C !ut a light flashed instantly-a red light, that t l m ~  "He couldn't have g 
.w streaks of gory color under the lounge where he by my man below," sl 
: and the baron saw that  he had entered the room 06 
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ure. The Baron's Adventur I j I  

JOhnsoll came on lnrv Lut: 1 UUlll. 

I 
an(1 the who llappened to  be atanmng by, 

"Well, itTs a funny thing. Some one who had last heart1 
reek*s passL,~ord got by the guard and into the hall. "1-01 him off the scent, I hope ?" 
~h~ guard came into the lodge roo111 asking about it. "1'111 2 that I did." 

H~ had follol\-ed the man to  the lodge rootn' but "That thick head ~ rou ld  never tomble, unless you 
one in there had given last week's pass\frord. So "' Put hiln \vise," said Johnson. 
thougllt the felloxv might have come UP this Way "Dot t'ick headt !" nluttered the baroll. "some dime 
got d o t ~ n  to the street." I am going to bay you for dot." 

Going to her front door, which opened inti "1 hope you didn't, ;on went on uneasily. 
''\\-e were a t  outs then, lighted hall, RIatlame Le Blanc called a q ~ ~ e ~ ~  're a spiteful cat some- 
times." 

to her doorkeeper. 
The baron heard the doorkeeper's declaril~ "\f711at I told hi111 was that the Sons of Rest &as a 

that no one liad l~assed him recently like the Odd Fellows, and it migilt be he had 
"\'illlinitly! I an1 now in a closer  ought tl lleard their pass~vord. I atn a spiteful cat at timcs, 

baron. "Oaf I at11 bullcd 011dt oaf here py my 'lea' allt1 me wcrell't as SlVCet as hotley to~yard other 
unt 111~- hee1.i. somcpoty is going to gidt ll~lrt." right then." 

r\fter p i n g  to the rear door, by l ~ h i c h  he and t1 "Oh, I l<1lo11~ you were trying to help Buffalo Bill 
J1l had entered, and shouting to some one at t1 against lne," Jollnson declared, in 110 pleasallt tone. 
t of the stairs that the Inan being searched for h: ",\ntl you made f trouble." 

passerl through the madame's room, T ~ b e e  Job "That's why le back, and nant  to be good 
Iloifr! I though _ came l~acl< into it. :h. you'd rather have me on 
Y011r side than aga~nst  J T ~ L ~ . "  o l le  of the boys ~iiust  have been lying." he sai 

"Queer ideas they have of a joke, sometimes. "That's no joke," he admitted; "but it isn't the rea- 

not a nlelnI)er could have had even last Pa$ 
soll I came back. W e  can't get along J\rithoLlt each 

Yo11 lillol~. You're the only IjToman in tile 
he \voni: 'vorld for  me, and that's a fact." 

d the ca "Some sireetheardt pitzness nonr," lnulnbled the 
Inron. "Idt iss gif lne a sickness by I ~ J T  sdolnach !" 

tame. 
Schnitzenhauser got hc <ood deal of the "sweetheart business" follolrred. 

"Last week Bar( 
:ing tne what it meant." To h1s arnazelllent the baron discoveretl that this 

of it. He  canie up was, or  hat1 been, Tybee Johnson's wife. They 
Johnson sat down in the chair on the other side 

F 'lad rl~larreled and separated and been hitter enelnies, 
the table. they had nlade up and were again frientls. 

"I-Iow'd that happen, I wonder?" Unt dot m a i l s  danger for Puffalo Pill unt der 
'6 One of your men was fool e110~tf;ll LU flhlSPer restlt oaf us. vhile ve ar-re peliefing vat she iss say 

word to another member, down in the ganlillg roo to 11s.'' 
- - 

F' - 

I a lot o 
yo11 can 
t as mu( 

~ .. 
I '  Johns 
and you 



The I3 

the corr 

Adir en t 

3f this 7 

Ltre. 

lriew car: 

'I dven tur 
jumped out an ~d when 
the trail was maue, l311ilalo Bill capturea Hank 

ye, lie ~ v a s  lying right there, close by, 
1 ! ~ c  had jumped out 01 the stage, sor 
t Ivns l~altecl, or just before." 

"I-le cnl~turerl Sims !' 
"I4ut he tlicln't 11oltl 1 

falo Eili. I t  was an uti 
"i-Te's here in the to\ \  11 : 
1 I it. Sims has lost his nerve, and s( 

tile utl~ers. So Cody walks round, bold as you p 
The woman was silent a moment, as i f  thillkil 

'he Bal 

d got av 
, - 

-on's A 

ray. ilr ..- - - 

.e. 

a searcl , T T  . 
= 53 

I along -. 
You Sl 

shc~~vet 
1 ~ 1 1 ~ 1 1  ii 

' 7 -  

i hms.  
which 

nello~v, 
fact that I was against you, and tryin 

ilo Bill as a matter of revenge, will ellab1 
IU\\ LV L L ~ ~ c l ~  all the harrn I have done. and more, 

"Pa~vnee Bill was up he 
believe in fortune telling 

Lertainlg not. H e  was after  in 
and her father have 1 appearea, ana r 

ight perhaps I had got nfor~llation allot 
I told him they were 111 he Utes, and sel 

t l 1r - t - t  off to the Perdidas searchtng tor them, for I sit] 
:d you had then 'ihl't want a clc 
le here in the to\ 
Well. we haven't," said johnson, bringin! 

don't kr 

- 

re not 1( '" 
formatic 

3ng ago. 

lll. Th: , . 
urged. 
loes he ' - . .  

iim. A) 
:er fiascc 
....- I" 

idn't hol 

)oth dis: 
sonle i 

eTd by tl . .  
3 have 
lease." 
lrr 

over. 
"Let 

rather I: 
,. . 

I, and d 
xn." .. - 4 . 7  

)se searc 

; his har 
'ybee," s 
ter rile tk 

- .  

me tell : 
lave a 112 
T T.%:d - * I  

thing, 'I 
olves afl 

you one 
lnd of IV 

01 the v l ~ ~ ~ c u  States governmt 
falo Eill, and it can bc 
cat? save you." 

"Don't I know it?" 11e salu u~ 
"So you'll ha 
"That's what' 

careful that ]Ire 

I 
is so sure that tlie sliootlng of Uu 

Ins hanging that we're i 

11't tlown t l~em, they'll gc 
-... aps you had better pet our or tne to\?-n, 

suggestc~ 
"To ri 

;he said : 
Ian the c----,- 

hea 
the! 

6 '  

11 011 the 

~ ' t ?  I j 

table. " 

umped 1 
. 1 r1 

'And we low whe 

1 that yc - -.a. * 

311t. If 
against 

you kill 
you, n( 

Buf- 
3thin.g 

vily do\v 
r are." 

:o the cc 
I--.- ,1111 

You do1 . . .. 
-e llolding tnem, to play ~ L I ~ I I I  ULL U I I  uu1~dlo l51H tl 
possession of that placer." 

'The girl and her father got out ( lurriedly 
1 Johnson "thinking they would be saier in Sl 
~ n .  I wi it it in cipher to Gilfillan. Eut, be- 
e he COLII sy over there, the girl hat1 vanished. 
r father wling about it through the streets, 
imiiig he clld not know what had become of lip" 
rhaps that was a bluff." 
'Mercy me !" the wonIan exclaimed n e n  
'About that time Buffalo Bill set out for Jar1 

-haps to loolc for thetn there. He 
d that indicated he meant to come 
inned to trap him, in Dead Man 
rked out it1 the strangest way. Merrlll startea to 

liln in the stage. The holclup was pulled 
to program, but Buffalo Bill wasn't in 

r r c  w ~ r c l l  it was done, though MerrilI was Mer 

we1 
the 

L ,  

1.e to be 
s the m, 
act sca . . 

careful. 
atter wi. 
A. E - - 

3f here 1 . . 're so 
n - F  r - c  

.-- I ----- 
red allot 
i'd get bu 
was bay 

.. - 

ffalo Bil; 
lfraid tc 
't us soc 
.. . r ~, 

I or any I 
) 1nove. 
mer or 1; 

of his 
Yet, 

~ ter ."  ,. . 

J L I ~  
for 
H e  

mcll nic; 
if ive tlo 

( ' P ~ r h  
tl. 

LIII away 
- - - . - -. . - 

0-- . 

be a con 
.. - would 1 

, .  . fession ( 
? 7 

lf guilt.' 
''T'l~ell, yrru want to De careful 
"If Pa : went 01 

back on 
's Gulch - ... 

I the stai 
it. So 

I. Well, 
. 4 .  

e Utes a lnd gets 

,,*mh 

ill bump 

T h 2 t  

s into th clone 
UP hy thc 

"Yo~l~cl 111\C 1L. 

Nomad ; 
S0111e inel 

"T11at 

- --... may nappen, thccLsll took 
Indian with hini. But if yoti had 

it the Perdiclas disguised as Indians !" 
work," Ile said. "Yes. it's a b r i d t  

wc 
tu1 
acc 
n t r  

~ n d  that 
1 down : 
~nig-lit i 

rn with t 
:ording 



15. 
ide ley I 
- -- . 

set 

. 
rther cla 
"DO ~ O I .  

:)m Buff: - - 

~y paper: 
"It's a 
oundrels 
<<T'--.. I., 

after da 
P ,, 

do Bill r . . .  

>. 
gootl tl- 
holding 
.-.. *--A,. 

aside." 
11dn't be 

That'c 

~rk." 
wed the 

2 L l .  -.-- 
'SC. 
li I 

lat placc 
p i  can 
lo\\r? I-] 

, . .  . 

- ... 
Euffalo 
they nre 
records ( 

bought 
* 2 .. 

k well o 
is very 

From w 
, it's wo 

lave it," 

%ill got 
:re lost 
:lon't shc 

.l~ee, tll: 
ositions . . 

off ?" 

rth marl 

-7.- --!. 

re, and t 

:, y r ~ ~ i ' ( l  ( 

n the na 

he men . .. 

"We r 

put 
3111 

lis- 
.tile 

n I 
iled 

b '> 

4 The Baron's Adventure. The Baron's Adventure. 

a. 1'11 attelld to that. Let's see. ~vhen did tb "It wo~lld be easy, if only Buffalo Bill was uuI or  
O L I ~  ?" the way !" 

"Shortly She sat silent again, and, through habit, shuffled her 
"And they to110 in trail, cards. The baron coultl hear them slipping througll 
\- Utes llleet ~ n c ~ l l  '1s ~1lr;y conle 1Ja;n. * her fingers, ant1 thc breathing of Tybee Jollnson. 
,11 lay that on the Utes as 1lot. I t  lyould clear "Sooner or later." she said, "he \\-ill be up to see me 
,re just Pawnee and his bunch. I t  would I --not because he belic\~es in fostutle telling, but he 

Titps to flipht. r)robabl!-, ant1 stop the111 frc thinks I discover tllings in that \fray, and am disposed 
I .  r. to aid him. That's what I meant, Tybee, I said 

ever get that placer av that our recent break, ant1 the help I gave him because 
c's got thc start of you.' of it, have put it in ~ n y  p o i ~ e r  now to help yo11 as 1 

johnso11 lauy,hccl a I I I ~  triumphantly. never C O L I ~ C ~  have done other~vise." 
; . ~ f  you qlinuld sce the lnntl-oflicc record! "Perhaps so," he said doubtfully. 
ver that those clainis have heeu filed 011 i "Tl~inkjiig that I dislike you and all1 disposed to help 
myself anrl othel-.. " him. he will be likely to believe whatever I tell him." 
"Eut I thought his papers in." lybe so." 
"I-Ie tlitl. But someho~v. The1 )w would it do if I told him about the Sons of 
~t mine i l l .  The )\v that he ever f H e  kno~vs what I said about them to the 

baron, and that would incline him to believe more." 
11 you've got y 7'yl)ee Johnson shifted nervously in his chair. 
everywrhere." "?'he closer we keep that whole business a secret 

v e  urckl ,,81,1 l,llls thls orgal~ization for the better, it s e e m  to me," he urged. 
tars," he declared proudly, "atld the Illen \vllo arc "I call tell him the truth-that you meet on certain 
e gang call l ~ e  found in about every Place. I'll nights in those rooms, when Inell he would never sus- 
(at placer, all right, in the end, if B~lffalo Bill Pect meet with you, and that there plails are laid - 11 
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"And the place1 SO you to meet 1 er that Buffalo Bill ~vill 
"I think so. hat little investigatioII J m [ )  i ~ ,  .,I,L ,, atiyhow. 
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old mint "A woman who hates is always dangerous, you 
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The Baron's Escapc I59 

Then she pitched it to the f 1, moving to the 
head of the lounge, she drev her bosonl a re- 
volver. 

tC XXI. "Come out of there !" she coinlnall king the 
weapon. 

A P E .  For a second the baron "sweat Moc 
'I he departure o t  ~onnsotl  caused the ~ L K  ~d "Cotne OLI~," she ordered, "or I sl~all shoot you where 

~ v a s  the especial pet of its mistress, to da YOLI are !" 
er the lounge. Cut the ~nomentary delay 1 

discovering the baron, though previouslv awal r; r lrC to think, and he no\\- acted. I"3c LLY U l l ~ ~ ~  LIIC 

was there, caused the little beast tc d lounge, lifting it bodily, and t over on 
it angrily. with a push that smashcd it a :r and tl. 
Thereupon Madame Le Blanc c le down. 

lounge, giving the b< hiver of iear. AS the lounge fell with a crasll, carrying hIauame Le 
"\i'l~at is it, Plu : asked. "Is tf at Blanc before ~ t ,  her revolver was discharged. The 

under the lounge?" baron caught a\\ a) the lo~i l~ge covering and clren it 
'(Fairst I am a t ick  headt, unt now I an1 a ~ d t !  round his heat1 and sl~oulders, so that it enveloped 
nmelblitzen !" about hi111, fro111 head to foot. 
'he baron tried to lie snug and quiet, intending to nstant he was leaping toward t 
lain there until the woman's departure from the into the red-lighted hall. 

room gave hiin a chance to E Eut the cat threat- ough dazetl by I Maclaine Le Blanc fired 
ened his hasty undoing. , sending thc hu ~ ~ g h  the door panel not a 

I t  spat at him again, gavc rake on the shoul- From the baron's Then he crashed through 
der, and backed away, thougll I L  U,u not depart. ...L ~ o o r ,  nearly tearing ~t trom its hinges, and went 

"You're a foolish Pluto," said the woman; "there do\vn the stairs in a series of wild junlps that came 
isn't anything there." near being his undoit~g, for the lounge coverlng caught 

"Notting at  all," breathed the baron. "Yoost you and tripped his feet as he reached the bottom. 
go avay kvick." Eut it was as \veil that this happened. The lower 

But Madame Le loped down to draw the cat door flew open, the knob turned by the doorkeeper, 
froill under the loul , in doing so, put her halld ~vho had heard the shot and the crash; and the baron 
on the baron's leg. ".-- 'iurled against him, so that both went through to- 

t- If she had been an ordin: ,an she would have r, falling in the alley. 
screamed, and, perhaps, wot run froin the roon1. e baron fell 011 top, and the next instant he had 
But, being of a very differtllL U L U C ~ ,  she simply lifted led the red lounge covering round the head of 
the edge of the loose lounge covering enough to makg the -cioorkeepc king tra 
sure she was not mistaken, and pulled out the cat. alley. 
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nstead of trying 1 througl~ the gamrng place, 
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The C. The Baron's Escape. 
hope yoLl're right, as to who i t  Was. I'll lo& 

,d and see if anpthitlg is missing." hope Lofton is right," the sl~eriff said. "But I 
[hen she got upstairs, with the 10llnge covering forget that a man n it11 last week's password tried 

zct into the l o d ~ e  roo~ns, and he lnay h a v ~  come this 
ing over her arm, and turned higher the red lall1~, 
found the scared cat perched on top of the desk 

he did, and-" 

nd her close by the stuffed white 01l.l. usband, you are, Tybee 

l h e  colltrast betlyeen the snO\vy 0 t ~ l  wit11 its starillg 
)r " \.V hat s the ruatter now S he denlanded. 

glass eyes, and the black cat, arching its back "you ha\en't asked ~vl~ether  I was hurt, or ally- 
and ready to fly at her, caused her to laugh. thing-after I had told you that the lounge was 11 

"YOU silly Pluto !" she said. 
o 011 llle and I was Icnocketl by it to the floor. A]I you're 

ut  hen the cat scratched her, as she ing about is your ow11 possible danger." 
b it, she knocked it to the floor- 

re 's enough to think about," he grumbled. "\Vere ,s it scurried under the lounge again foot: ~ u r t  ?" 
rd at  the door leading to the stairs that led to tne clon't think so- rch, anyway; though, at 
ms of the Sons of Rest. 

son, open- I tl1ougl llalf killed. TYhoever it 
What's the row?" deman ~t lor~ngc st have heard all we said, 

,,,, the door and entering. 
~ m d e r  this loun le cr lLLL JULI I \LIVIV 

n hat talking about. I tl~ink 
"Why, there was 3 ou'tl better eown and find out if it 

n hile \\ e \yere talkii was hiln." 
"NO 1'' 
''Pluto ran under there after you llad p[)lle. dlldt 

I l f  it. and maybe I can find out. If it was, I'll slip 
\ \ l ~ e l ~  I tried to get llin~, I discovered tht 

1d 11unc1red dollars and tell him to keep still." ordered Ilim out at the point of my revol\ler got out of the chair heavily and walked round 
of  crawling out, as I expected he wo~lld, Ilr: luJL LIP 

3ot him as )om. The cat ran out of its hiding place, and 
and threw the lounge on me. I tric ked at  it. 
he ran out at the door over there, got a\\-ay. 

iarry l l c -  it hadn't been fc t I wouldn't havl Lofton says he thinks the fellow an was there." sllc Lugcd. 
Xeown." nd if yo 

:e him ?" t lost your wits when you made 
"I hope so. You didn't 

is face looked sud- iscovery lave kept quiet and slipped me 
Johnson dropped into a c and the ould have been captured." 

denly pasty under the red light, and he was trembling- -1 was a fool, there." she admitted bitterly. 
F "He threw the lounge on me, and knocked me down "Rut it's too late to talk about that. If that was one 

with it. Then, when he ran, he had that lounge cove of Buffalo Bill's men-" H e  stopped in his walk. 
ering round him, so I couldn't see who he was." 

jhe  ell, they'll. be on, and you knolv what that means. She pick lid enough to condemn both of u 
d throw? ?w, you're getting scared." 
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...- I,., 4.L 
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11, the doorkeeper, after 1v111ch lie felt better, ior 
n, letting his imagination rove, was becon~ing 
certain every minute that the man w110 liad becn 
: fortune teller'! 
Garry h/IcI<eo\v 

the main street 
along slowly, making 111s wily L V W ~ I U  LIIC J I I \  CI I, US- 
get, where he expected to find Buffalo Bill. Tile placlcl 
manner I\-ith nrhich he puffed at his big pipe gave no 
hint of the thouphts stirring. in his shrewd Ger~nan 
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They forded the river and descended on the farther 
side. 

\Vhen they got d o ~ m  to the placer claim they found 
that the claim stakes had not only been moved, but 
that others had been set up instead. 

"Waugh !" Nomad rumbled. "Tybee Johnson has 
been at work hyar." 

"'CVell, it won't do him any good. He can't take 
away men's rights in a mining claim by doing soine- 
thing wrong himself," Pawnee declared. "I'm no 
 la^ sharp myself, old Diamond,' but it doesn't take a 
la~vyer to kno~v that much." 

"He can make work for law sharps a heap, though, 
and a whole lot o' worry fer Buffler, by doin' et; and I 
reckon thet is his game." 

"A funny thing was hiilted to me in the town to- 
day," said Pawnee. "It was said that we have run the 
girl out ot the country, so that we could hold these 
claims for ourselves, and that we had planned to take 
them for our own when we went-into the thing. And 
there are Inen in Silver Bow believing it. So, you see, 
we have got to find her, if for no other reason than to 
prove we couldn't dream of doing a thing of that 
liil~d." 

Swinging down from Hide-rack, Nomad began to 
inspect the new claim stakes. 

"Waugh!" he exclaimed. "Looky hy$r. A Ute 
nloccasin track. Great snakes! Ye don't allow thet 
ther Utes could 'a' changed these stakes, do ye?" 

Little Cayuse flashed his revolver and swung round. 
'(Plenty Ute !" he whispered. "Wuh !" 
He and Nomad were on the ground, but Pawnee was 

in the saddle when the discovery was made that they 
were surrounded by Utes. Every bush and rock (had 
hid one, but now they were sliding into view, more than 
a score in nm-nhpr. The remarkable thing, which did 

not escape attention, was that the Utes were in war 
paint. 

ThQe Utes, heretofore, had not been of the war- 
paint variety; they had seemed to be a degraded type 
of redskins, existing only for the purpose of loafing, 
begging, and drinking whisky when they could get i t  
Old Porcupine, their chief, had been as bad as the rest 
of them. 

"LVuh!" exclaimed the Piute. "Me no like." 
Pawnee's hand had dropped to Iiis revolver, and 

Nomad was fingering the lock of his rifle, at the same 
time moving toward Hide-rack. 

"I reckon, Pawnee, et's a fight," said Nomad; "plum' 
luulqs et." 

"On-she-ma-da ! You're right. But mebby so there's 
' some misunderstanding. Can this be old Porcupine's 
j dirty crowd?" 
i "Off ther is ole Porkypine hisself, ef n ~ y  eyes ain't 

in er eclipse. He's got a shiny new rifle, and seems 
ter be ready ter plug ye, an' is w'arin' feathers ernough 

I ter fit out a bonnet fer any s'ciety lady. I can get him 
, frum hyar, ef ye gives me ther- word, and then we can 

jump fer et. 
"Recklect," Nomad added, when he saw Pawnee Bill 

hesitating, "thet ole Porkypine ain't got no likin' fer 
ye. We dipped in, ye know, and whipped his crowd 
good, or, ruther, skeered 'em half ter death, thet time 
when they war tryin' ter git a t  Merrill and his gal, and 
Porkypine ain't forgot et." 

Suddenly old Porcupine called out a command to 
surrender, wording it in fair enough English, and 
threw up his shining rifle to emphasize the cbmmand. 

"Is this the way to treat friends?" cried Pawnee, 
with a grim attempt at humor. "We come seeking 

9 9 you, vlrith honey on our lips and- 1 He stopped suddenly. 
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: girl; "and more are coming. By to- 
[pine will have two hundred warriors. 
n bold, and he is -- ready to fight." 

1 ! the chief grunted. 
word. "Fight \vhite tinhorn 
river." 

" -\nd you?" asked Pawnee of tile g ~ r l .  "1 a U I I I I C  

3on't understand your attitude." 
lo\vered her voice. 
this trouble was started because that placer IS 

be~ng claimed 1 so the Utes understand it, any- 
way. They si Pa-e-has-ka and the men of 
Silver Bow ha\ hey will take it for  me, but the 
Utes believe the white inen are thieves and want it 
for themselves. The Utes say that i f  I send ~vorci 
to Pa-e-has-ka and the white men that I don't \\-ant 
the placer, but want the Utes to have it, that will show 
if the white men are honest. If the Utcs are permitted 
to have it they will not take up the hatchet, but ~vill 
let me and my father go, and also will release you and 
your friends." 

"So that's th ics ?" 
"For that re rideti tc 

claim I may ha\= LV Ll lC  
, 

"You'd turn it over t bes ?" 
"Young lady, ye do 1 ter know ther 

vally o' thet sand bank c said Nomad. 
*'lt s too apparent, sald l'aiv~iee, \\ ~ t h  a sn111e. l ie  "I value people's lives more," she declared. lie 

was determined to nleet the unpleasaut situatiotl in a Utes are ready to fight; soille of the youilger I I ~ C I I  

light-hearted nlaniier. "\\rile11 tlie roclis I~lossomed are I\-ild for it. They will raid the country. Houses 
t\ it11 their head featliers I thot~ght the lantl was sutl- will he burned, and men, women, ant1 children ~vill be 
denly sprouting bushes nrith pluti~es for flo~vers." I should feel re: :, so I give it up. The 

"An' ther paint !" said Non~ad. "Tliey must er bee1 LI have it." 
robbin' a paint store recent." 

,,-a 

tlier think," saic - - :e, dropping his voice, 
: warriors here, and nea tllat these Ute: turn tall and chase themselves 

,+ , out of this coun er than they ever came into it, 

Captured by Utes.  
Cap tu 

won't ue 11e1d long before Pard Cody ~v i l l  be dowr 
here seeing \\.hat is the matter." 

hTot ivithout many expressed misgivings did olc 
Kolliad yield up his weapons to the Utes who hustle( 
for\\-ard to g 

But the po as sho~vl 
to be co~lsicle : to s\\-a; 
old Forcupill,, througl1 rule them, ever 
though, when the surrender was made, some of t h  
illore vicious of the redsl<ins showed a lively desire tc 
want to make use of their hatchets. 

The prisoners were conducted away from the river 
and \\-ere held ~vi t l~out  being bountl. Tliey were per 
mitted to tall< I\-ith Porcupine and the girl. Mark hter 
rill nas  there, also as a prisoner, but not bound, ant1 hl 

.ed an eager readiness to enlighten the new pris 
s. But the girl did most of the speaking, ant 
nee's questions were chiefly directed to her. 
t's the placer," she repeated. "Porcupine says tha 
longs to the Utes, because I was living wit11 then 
I I found it, and they first ~vorked it. They Icep 

all ~no~vledge  of it fro111 tlie ~vliitc n ~ e n  as long as they 
could, for they knew the lvhite mcn in Silver Bow 
~vould try to take it from them. \\.II~II trouble caisle 
first thev fled beinq afraid of the I\-llite men: but 
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;C +'ley once butted 11ltO tlle I\'lllIe I 3 I thin] - 

re foolish." 114th  tie, in th;.. .:;:rectic they camped that nigl~t  
. ~ t  she n-as obdu that poi] felt tha by the trail. T l ~ y  cvc far  off ~vltcn the stage 
 as calle(l on to sacrii~ct: the minc LLJ > ~ l \ e  lives. calne by and was attac ather was in the stage, - 

lei1 she hands o ant1 Ile escaped by running. Gut he ran into the Illidst 
I - tes.  of the Utes. That esplains 1~1iy he is here ~lo\v." 
l'hct 'ere s uce11 I acl urgcc " h s y  as easy," assented Paivnee, "when you know 

clue~tioniitg 1 t ~ t .  " 1 ou war over ter San J t ~ a  how it all ha~>i,~llprl Tt loolced like a big ulyster)., and 
an' st., was J an' ther Utes war out this erlraj it isn't. 
Eesidlcs, you tlier to\\-n; and IIOW ther Utes gc "TIIF ln to th 
- 7 -  , ut, an' db,, ,, ,,: -r, has gumined up ther cogs 0' 111 didas." 

kin' machine." "Ant yowled 
\lake urn pasear  an," grunted 01 collecte ICLIS." 

: ~ ~ i n e ,  overhearing tnls "Mill s to say 
The Utes had fled fronl here, you rccol said Pawnee, \v~tit a laugh, still 
led the girl. "They vvent toward San J1 si~t~iation wit11 a light heart. 
p vrrere under cover close by the trail 1v17 "I ain't plasterin' any burs 2 

I went t h r o u ~ h  to Sari Tuail in the stage, and s wortls," declared Nomad, "but er atlybocly ~IIIIII., ...,, 
saw us. he feeb 'el11 stickin' Ilini, et ain't my fault." 

That aft "You old cimarron, you'd rather have loped ol 
gs, a UtL , Y V I I I L L ~ ~ ,  wlioiil i knew ,, &.., a n e  up I load of Ute lead t~tlder your hide ! Is that it 

me on the st said that her baby, in a tepee ju' the borderman admitted 
outside of tl  was very sick. She begged me 1 d shore been some Utes ( 
go out and : . o~~ldn ' t  do something for it. St urn git killed," said the : 

' come in to looli for a doctor, IIII~ preferred that lll\L tlfn this." 
1lc1 g ~ .  She said several of the U 
11 tl;ls place were in camp togeth 
11 \\ere afraid to enter Snn Tuan. 

it, for I I ~ c e  before. When 
[ f o ~ i i ~ d  k baby, and I was 
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-e 'em dt 
'Waal, s 
omin' 01 
"0 T i t o c  

ot ter .m 
~ g h t  'em 
Off thar 
.--,.I- 4 - 0 4  

f ' ~ v r c  11 e goin' ter set hyar like er row o' bum 
on er log, an' ~vai t  fer ther skies ter rain down frienl 
an' liberty, er aire we goin' ter try ter carve out 0 
ovi11 salvation?" grulnbled Nomad, some hours afte 
nard,  ~vhen his ~.'aiience was I)eco~-uing overstrained. 

"I have been some time planning how we can do a 
little of that kintl of carving, old lliatnond," Pawnee 
ansn ered lnilclly. 

"\Veil, I ain't heerd et !" 
"I haven't planned it yet, to my own complete sat 

faction. I don't   ant to raise your hopes, and th 
-op ~vitli a squash like a rotten melon." 
uthin' ha: plum' got ter be did. Night i! 
1, an' this Ilyar hunkerin' down '111011,asi 

LllL3L VrLir is n1aki11' rile as tired as a settin' hen 
What's yer plan, so fur  as you has shaped et?" 

"They're too inany to fight." 
"Don't I know et? A hundred red I<i-yis, ~v i '  k n i ~  

an' guns, n ention revolvers an' lances. Shc 
we cain't fi . E t  will have ter be er sneak 
the dark. is ther Fercliclas, and down by 
is ole Hide-IQC1,, ,,;gether with Chick-Chick and Na 
along o' the Ute cahallos. Ef I c'cl git my legs 01 

I-Iicle-rack, with gootl dark round me, I'd shore gi 
ther Utes er run fer their n~oney." 

"We ~van t  to take the girl and her father with 
when we make our brealc,' 'awnee. "It see 
to  me that's allnost as imp( , getting away 01 

selves." 
"Waugh ~ ' t  go. Thet gal is ply 

. . . -. - - 

' said F 
lrtant as 

vi, 

bent on sacerficin' her fool self, and her dad with her. 
Jes' bercause she has lived wi' ole Porcypine's Utes, 
and kno~vs 'en1 so well, bein' brought un with 'em frulll 
a baby, she thinks duty is bal her through er 
goltlen trumpet, to stand by I .  E r  waugh! 
An' thet, arter ther scan'lous ey has treated 
her!" 

I keep tl 
~vhite n 

!r knoi~r 

,,l;'--a;r 
'em nov 
way t l ~  

"That's hardly a fair statement, old Diar 
Pa\vnee urged. "She thinks if she stays no\ 
the Utes, for a time, and gives over all claim ., ,,,, 
placer, she \vil Ihe Utes from rushing out and 
killing a lot of .omen and children." 

"She'd ort te they'd git wiped out tharsel\~es 
duin' et." 

eves 0th 

do you 
3 : " h  I*-- 

to Porc 
,vould be 
T T t A "  ,.A 

L C  She does Icno~v that- rs said sc :upine ; 
but she believes, too, th people 1 h killed 
ant1 ~vhite homes destroyec~ before the C V L I ~ ~  be 
co~l(lt~ered.'' 

"It \vouldn't 1lappet;. They'd chase toward Silver 
Bo\v, then they'd chase back; an' thet would entl et." 

" A s  she belic ernrise, ~ve've g ~nsider 
her vie~vpoint." 

"LVaal, what think ?" 
"That she's ~ I , , L , K C ~ ~  about that. These ures aren't 

sucli fire eaters, even though they have put on paint 
ant1 feathers. If they were the genuine old sort, they'd 
haye fried us before this in torture fires, instead of 
letting us loll round and smoke good tobacco. JTWslry 
and contact with white men have done that for them." 

I &  (.lee-ory -. ter tvhisky! I ain't never had call ter 
praise tlier pizen truck before.'' 

"She doesn't think that, and she is controlling her 
fatlrer." 

( I "  1 ' - f  these hyar Utes only knollred thet ther ole 

,ha-niit is ther man what stuck up them Rlan o' Ran 
notices. and hid out in ther brush and shot Utes by 
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r (10ze11 \~ l t l l  111s ole rlne, 11e ~ I I U I  c ~ v o ~ i l d t ~ ' t  last 11e 
gcr than a sno~v bank in Sahaiq." 
As you might l)e overhearcl." said Pawnee, casting 
inick glanice ~ouncl. "i-oti'rl bettcr keep still hen 

t that. T h a t  tl t Icnon? won't hurt tliali 
Ti111." 
)till, tlej- clon't Ill.;e I11il1, you bet!" ' 

'lie iniluence of tlie girl is protecti~ig him non7 
f n e  get her m t  of this Ute camp, ~ire'ye get ttc 
11in1, too; otliern-ise, he ~ ~ t l I c I i l ' t  last long." 
bhore he n.oulcln't. \-OLI aire thinliin' o' 1iangz. 
1' out er this Ute camp ~ s i '  'em by main force ?" .. . 
11 two hours crr so,'' said Pa\7.11ee cautiously. ~t 
be dark clown here IT d ~ e  river. The Utes have 
,pies sashayin' round in the direction of the to~\.il. 
them two or tliree hours niorc for tlie spies to 

n. That 1vi1l he  along a%out ten o'c1ocl.r. Ul] to that 
a lot of the haves  will be crclw hopping he?-c, tc 
tlieir courage up; and tliat means tliat the call?] 

be fillet1 wit11 noise. I t  means, too, that ncarl. 
he Utes n-ho aren't cro7r hopping ~x~ill bc watch 

Iiig those who are. N~ \ I - ,  i f  ,Id of th 
' qirl and her father, ant1 ma tl 

;he horses, the rest ~vrtuld be 
"SO tliet's yer plai- '*' 

:?es." 
he old 1 rgers t h ~  
d, while I C I I C L L L L L  

Thar ain't hit three of ns-you an' nre an' Littl 
use," he nnittereil. "An" we aire asked t e r  hand  
live people, a i ~ d  git out .er th-er camp ~vifll 'en 
, I reckon we c'd do et-at a ~ c l i . "  
What do you *tliiii'k of me sourncling l'Ierrfll?" 
Waal, he's a bat, so ye cain't tell what he'd do. 
be as s d e  guessin' which wav er ,cat would itimp. 

we con1 
ke a sai 
,easy, w 

d his fir 
t'liis. 

d0l\rn 
it?" 

n s t  ther 

ieitlrer." . . 

? and ba 
I. Then 

Pawnee s rlan. - 
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8 I war holdin' his gal, and had massacre 'ambly. 
Now lie's lq.ar, nleek ez a vi'let an apeer dang'r- 
ous. Whatever lie reckons is ther bc his gal 
he'll do." 

"I think that's a safe cgtiess. And ~ l d  get 
him to see tliat it is best for liis daughter to be taken 
O L I ~  of the cam1 ck to Silver BOIV, he might fall 
in wit11 my plal he ~vould be Izelpi~ig instead of 
hindering us." 

"On ther other hand," said Somad, didn't 
fall in with et, an' blabbed et to his gal, would 
he in ther fire. Still, mebbe ye c'd resk 

Though Pawnee Bill ncjw ~iiade LIP h.. llllllu ---& 

this to, the test. he foutid no good opportunity 
talk with the old hermit until after tlie Ute 
tiine, when the night was Settling clo~vn. 

Merrill \?-as sitting apart, gnawing a t  a bone 
to l i i~n by one of tlie Utcs. 

"I don't know whether this here is beef bc 
pony," he grun~bled, as Pawnee tlropped down by nlrn; 
LC 3 tain't big enougli fer elephant, and it's too big for 

dog, an' tastes like a nlisture o' charcoal and b~irned 
leather. I-Iope they're givin' you enongh to eat. Major 
Lillie ; they ain't nie !" 

"I think I'd order mc 'letter, if 
restaurant. I don't filicl  fun, bei~  
way, even if the Utes aren r swingin' hatcllets E 
heads." 

"l\iIe I 

"Still, you thmk you11 stav?" 
Merrill glanced round 
"1311t fer  Olive 1 w o ~  rot a mi 

I had to." 
( 6  7 B ou haven't any came ro llke Utes, o t  course:' 
Merrill choked on the meat he had chewed from the 
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1 ncy'tl strilie the settlers in tne valley furder aown 
"Kot ale! I nere are some things I'll never ferget. -that's what Olive says." 

But it don't do to tliink of 'em here now. If I let my "If \ \e  slio~lld jump out of the camp to-night, the 
mind run on 'em I'd grab the first knife I saw handy TJtpr. ~voulcl niove in the direction of Silver Bow in 

d jump for oltl Porcupine. But, then, what'd happen of us. w them away frc 
Olive? Tl~at ' s  \\.hat keeps me quiet." .alley, IV And, before the) 
He applied himself to the bone, and looked round ack and my pard, Buffal 

have enough hghtillg Inen behind hini tc 1113kr 

"170u I<noxv wha I is. Hr r was killed ike for the tall tinibers." 
by the Utes, and s wried o n when she like to 1)e in his crowd cliasin' 'em, with 
was little. She do11 L \ \  a l l L  that to llavvcll LO any other .,ross illy satlclle," Alerrill growled 
mothers and cliildl ou don't t lr daughter wou 

"Cut ~vould it?" to-night ?' 
"Tllcse are son ]at was at '0, she wo She's a curious gin, on account 

IIeelier. 1-011 kiio\v I\ hat was clone, wen. They killed of being with the Inclians so long. I reckon; she's got 
the agent, burned houses, slaughtered, then run off a streak of Ute stubhor~lness in her, mixed with a r?ew 
stock. JVhat n a s  it they didn't do? Old Porcupine and ingroy,-in' desire to help the Utes and save the 
was one of 'em, the old fiend !" l i~~es  of \vliite people. I've had a lot of talk with her 

"Contlitions ha\.e changed since then," said P: about it. She n.oultln't go, i f  she had the chance, 
e, stuclying his line of attack. "The Utes \\I and the Utes ~~rouldn't give her the chance, nohow." 

"But you'd go, i f  3011 had tlie chance?" 
filled ~vith white men. T "I wouldn't leave Olive. She might need me. Utes, 
malie the Utes go slow." as I look at  'em, are half human and half wolf. i\/Ieb- 

"Olive don't tlii~il< it." byso ~vheli they are loolii~i' tlie most amiable they'd 
turn against her for somethin'. Thetl I'd be needed. 

"The Utes have been partially civilized since the XIy old life ain't worth much any more. More'n ten 
"IIuh! Do they look it now, with their paint : years of it was spent in a ltinatic asylum, on accoulle 

of that Meeker business, and what's left of me ain't 
nowise valuable. ~ u t  1 can still swing a knife and 
wield a gun, and, i f  trouble comes, I shore \vo~lld 
ztand up for  Olive against the whole Ute nation-" 

I t  XVas a selltinlent which Pawnee Bill could applaud- 
"And they say they're goin' to have it or  blood! "Her danger is great here, then, as you see it!'" 
"&tween this spot and Silver Bow are only a 1 queried Pawnee, cotitinuitlg his attack. 

i?iiners--no t~omen  and children; ; Utes IVO "Yes; but she don't see it. She don't 
n.lo\rf? along tllat line if-" - 
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"\.\'e're not in the hen business, pard," commented 
Pan nee serenely. 

-1APTER XXIT 17urious with impoten the borderman g 
round. 

T H E  P L A N  A L T E R E D .  "Mraugh !" lie gronrlecl. "'1 h it is potterin' 

Torcupine nras a shre\vd old rascal. Perhaps he SI donrn tonard  ther river. D'ye he's goin' ter 
ted the plan that Pa~viiee Bill had been incubatir kite out by hisself?" 

I L r  any rate, he set armed guards over Pawnee and 1 His attention thus drawn, Pawnee ~ 1 1 1  saw Merrill 
pards, soon after dark. H e  3 she\\ about it, mo\.iri-g a t  a sauntering gait in the direction indicated. 
threatening ai~noui~cement, lie after anoth~ :Is Utes were down by the stream. it did not appear 
Utes, with arms in their liaiLuJ, don.11 close that Merrill had tl~oughts of trying to get away. He 
the three prisoners, filled their pipes, and sat cro see~ned only taking advantage of the license afforded, 

- 

legged, smoliiilg \vhile they n-atclied. to stroll about and stretch his legs. 
\\'lien the first o f  the guarcls catne, old Nom Eut. after a few minutes, it was observed that Olive 

f~unecl, because the Ute was ariiiecl wit11 the borclc lferrill left the cooking fire, where she had been 
man's onrn rifle. Still, he was not tlisplcased. crouched with soiiie of the Ute women, owed 

"I sees whar et's up ter me ter 1)reali a Iii-yi's he lier father. 
when ther time comes. a n '  collect tliet g~ui,"  he I Sonlad cast a glance at the guards, s,,, they 

ted. T!lere not l~eediiig these movements, and, after hitch- 
3ut whei came ant1 deposited the1 i11g closer to Pawnee Bill, conii~iented again : 
-es on tl- lilied the looks of the sit "Thet gal, \\.it11 her crooked idees o' Utes, is fig- 

ation. oerin' thet her clad is thinkin' u' makin' a sneak ' 
? 

illerrill a ~t guarded, appa IS plannin' ter give him ther double cross, ef he 
ently ; thou lly suspected th et. ITraugli !" 
they were closely IV,,..,.,,. "ii4ebbyso." said Pa~vnee;  but he did not seem cull- 

3e tried to get word to Merrill of the change in t vincecl. 
lation, but Merrill did not come near. However, "Ef not 
; sure Merrill could not be unaware of it. Merrill ,111 Ily 
What's d ,  Pawnee?" Nomad fumed. the river 
1Ye711 se said Pawnee. He hz to try to get alvay. 
I'm seei thet ther trail is tore up an' th Ile had s 'uzzled, he had sought 

+ grammy has had a wrecl- " for a quleter place, lvnere ne could tliinli. I-Iis head 
Don't sweat, olc wnee urged; "t' rras beginning to spin in a \j7ay that disturbed him. I t  
ht isn't done yet. was not a new feeling. In the old days it had come 
Afore plalls has ~ , J , , c  ,,, I,,,L .uuntin' chicket~s h f.0 l~itii, more than once, as a precursor of a term of 

gore thev aire hatchet1 than- msanity, in which he be( rafty and n~urclerous 
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by the river. I'll pinch a ~ i s to l ,  o r  you can fur~lisll 
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187 
But if you hadn't done that, I reckon I'd play crazy; 

begin to shoot holes in the air and yell like a band md then wait for another chance." 
wild cats. That ought to stir the attention of th "But if your noise didn't help Pawnee Bill and his 
guards so that it urould give Lillie and his friend men?" . 
chance to make their jump for life and liberty. Tli, "It'd depend, as I said. Nobody can see to  the end 
it-that's the ticket." 

I 
of a plan. We'll have to take the chances, and they'll 

Now, that it had started, his nlind was working have to take 'em. Gut if \\lord coulcl be slipped to 'em 
like lightnil%. - .  about this, they'd be ready, we'tl all be ready to  

1 lle mental shuck the girl was given by the tlis- talCe advantage of opellillgs. And it will be better for  
co\ ery that Pan nee Bill had contenlplated rather hi me to try my plan. You can be face paintin' and stick- 
handed methods passed away before Merrill hat1 ing feathers it1 your hair and making a Ute out of 
isl~ed his hurried outline. yourself again, while I do it. How I hate them Utes !" 

"It seelns desperate," she said; "but, of course. we 

I 
"We'll try it," she said, in her desperation. 

oughtn't tl~inlc o f  going without helpin' then1 to go, 
too." 

"M'e ain't going to think of it-no need to. Aid  ii 
a light follo~vs, we'd want thetn men bad. That's wily 
I said for  you to rake together what revolvers and 
ca'tridges you could. The Utes will rnalce a chase-- 
you can co~int 011 it. They're holdilig you to get 

' 

~~lace r ,  and Lillie ant1 his cro~vd to use as a club 
break Buffalo Bill's head with, if he comes out wit 
lot of Inen froin the town. I understand Inclian 
'specially Utes. I've had a reason to understancl U 
So they'll follow, and there will be a fight. if we c: 
outrun 'em. We've got to whip 'em of1; otherwise 
well, our last case would be a deal worse than I 

first. What do you thinlc of it?" C 

"I don't li1101\r what to think of it," she said, prt 
ing her hands to her forehead. "You haven't given 
time to think. But I've got to get out." 

"That's the plan, then." 
"Suppose they should catch you down by the rive 
"Alayba I'd turn niy revolver on the Utes, and mn 

I'd play that I had gone sudden crazy; it would 
pend. I f  you had the horses goin' and was gett 
amray, I reckon I'd fight the Utes, and try tn get to y 



The Get-away. 

round her, and, lifting the tepee covering at the rear, 
stepped out there, instead of leaving by the front. 

IHCr father was suggesting the revised plan to Paw- 
nee Bill a t  the time, she judged, for he was sitting near 
ll~ni, close by the fire that lighted the prisoners and 
their guards. 

1'111cn Olive turned in the direction of the river she 
became aware, before she had gone far, that the young; 
subchief was following her. 

She turned back, then. She remembered that she 
had no weapon but the knife in her blanket, and her 
father had told her to collect revolvers. She would 
need a revolver, and would use it, she resolved, if the 
subchief persisted in his annoyance. 

It war not easy to collect revolvers and cartridges. 
Nearly all the braves who had weapons of the kind 
were proudly wearing them, with cramn~ed cartridge 
belts. 

But in Porcupine's tepee she got two new pistols. 
ni tho~t the knowledge of the squa\trs, and In another 
tepee, which she found deserted of its occupants, she 
got two more, with two belts of cartridges. 

"I ought t o  have fiv-one for each," she muttered. 
"But the men can hare the revolvers, and I'll keep the 
knife." 

Again, when she turned tolrard the river, she s a v  
that the subchief stiil was behind her. She clutched 
tighter the revolvers she had collected. I t  b e p n  to 
seem that she would need to use one against him. 

Though she hurried on rapidly as she approached the 
stream, she did not throw off her red pursuer. who 
ca!led to her, as she gained the high bank overlooking 
the water. 

She stopped then, and turned defiantly. 
"If ~ I L J  came on," she warned, "I shall shoot YOU!" 
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I lit: L I I I G C L L  w*> 111 ~ U U U  "LC. dnd he understoocl '. which had started up, while he warily guarded ag 
 it it 0111 hill1 lau the armed watchers understanding him. 
"Shoot ied. "1 not ~1101 The11 came the revolver shot by the rive 

lief \\rho IS ln love with t The &urn beating ended, the dancers 
;Z revolver flashed in hc and he saw its ho\jrls and their posturing, the te d by 

&r under the starlight; bu y laugl~ed again their occupants, while the guards :very 
)iitinued to advance. one stared in the direction of the 
Shalcen by a terror she nau never felt before, 011 The Utes, bewildered, anticipated tlle begllllllllg of 

raisecl the weapon and fired straight at  him. an attack by white men.* 
She saw him throw up his hantls and tumble to t Pallrnee's company did not know what it ~neallt;  but 

~roul id ,  as the \lreaDon drove out its of smo ... they hat1 seen the girl pass toward the river. That qht: 
~d fire; then she as i f  all the furies had heen followed by the young chief they 
lrsued her. I observed, as they were not watching for that. all 
For a minute 0 d ;  but, on Ilearing a dims were moving about more or less all 01-e' 

roar break forth in the camp, st1 lbered 11 camp. 
it was she had meant to do. One thing they knew, ho~vever. 'I'll tllq- 

The girl was still so blinded v or, and hat1 hecn planning-tEe attraction o f  the 1 ~ttcn- 

horror of the thing she had done, that slle was think tion-had been accon~plislied without t , ~ i  
IIY of herself. But, when she saw the ponies bej theirs. It seen~s to be L iltagc 
:r in the starlight, ancl made out the larger form: of it. 
e ulhite men's animals, she began to wonder if They acted instinctive1 

~0~11~1 not still help the white men, and particularly hl Noma terrltp~ilg SOLIIICI mrnenever it 
father. She could not desert her father. ripped t l  ness of night, and he j~llllpcd 

Wit11 the wild thought of getting horses and ridil for the ?is rifle. 
back illto the camp, she began to cut the rope hobl-'- The guard went down under the rush. 2nd Nomad, 

hen she heard men running tow catching up the rifle, struck him on the t11 it, 
"It's too late!" she thought, su the runr and tore on, yelling like a maniac. 
ere Utes. Pawnee followed, snatching a lance other 

she heard the voices of white men-.. guard as he kept at the borderman's heels. hen callle 
: voice of her father-she clung blindly Merrill, and the young Piute: the yells of the 
3f the horse she had been loosing. eq~ialitlg those of Nomad, though they had a wolfish 

i- l k  Plan, formed by Pawnee and revised by variety that the old man's whooping lacked. 
rlnitf had been disordered through the interfere The dazed Utes and the startled guardstdid n( 
the ardent subchief. cover their faculties until the prisollers had y' 
Merrill had been flinginp scramy fragments of a dozell big leaps. But the uproar was so voclftluct3 

idea to Pawr~ee, ulldel )f the dr~llli heat laddest hoMrlillp pared iyzko jnsigllifi- - - 
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nce; and it was little wonuer tnat ttle scared 
wn by the pony herd ca 01 r1l1~3 ~ L L U  I C V ~ ~ ,  cI >, I,LLL LllZY 3eemed to ur: 311vL 

]at she was trylng to do. at the stars, for the b~~l le t s  went high and wild. 

i\Iingled wit11 the wild T lifter that it was a race and a running fight. 
'ge 

ne a pop~incr of rilles anu ~ c i u i ~ r ~ s  drlu a wrlisriing As the Utes began to get ponies and drive in 

la~~ces.  suit, old Nomad dropped behind and began to ba - got in rnotion and 
nrgecl t c  alllay at  them \vith his rifle. This caused the girl 

a f ter  the escapi~lg 
Isoners. slo\\r her puny, a thing she found trouble 111 doing, a 

;he passed eyer to the men the revolvers and cartr:- Eut, having pre located the pon! 
ci out the line of ght, the white n ~elts. Having- done that, she led the way 

Lite, ~ v h o  were g familiar with the trail, while the men beh ners, kept well i 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

THE ATTACK OF THE THUGS. 
"Scatter, and get in the best way you Sinli 

wdered- "When questions are asked, you don? know 
The hour was late on the night following that of 

1 thing-not a thing ! Recollect it.,, Pawnee's departure. 
They were about to separate, when one of the mer 

'TIle bar011 had related, with much u~lconscious 

inallired mildly what Sims supposed had become ]lulnor, his curious experience in the room of the for- 
Pawnee Bill. tulle teller, and the talk he had overheard between 

the ~voman and Tybee Johnson. 
~t \\-as a particularly interesting recital, and so in- 

for111i11g that Buffalo Bill had the baron go s lo~ i ' l~  in 
his llarratio~l and repeat certain things several times. 

"So the  man that lately was so anxious to have all 
sorts of evil things l~appen to Johnson used to be his 
wife, is now In with him again and ready to throw 
tile lance into our crowd! I adtnit I didn't suspect it.'' 

iiSillce lily inexberience  nit my owen vife, vat ]laf 
tilvorced me, I am oxbecting allyt'ing," the baron de- 
clared, "Unt for kvickness, dot change haf all der 
adders beadt a nlile. Ye  ar-re beaches ullt cream ullt 
holley, unt all der odder sveet t'ings, pefore ve ar-re 
lllarriedt. Budt der fairst day oaf der honeymoonsf 
idt vos a bail'oof hot vater on Iny heailt. Der secondt 
day she iss hidt me ]nit der vlatiron. Der nexdt day 
idt iss der rolling-bin vot I am handedt. Unt der next 
day 1 am lookillg for a tiworce. Yinlinidy! 
VOlllanS she vos somet'ing a\lrvul." 

"We might go down illto that alley and look r o ~ ~ ~ ~ , "  
said the scout. "Her plan was to send me and my men 
there, by telling us that at that point we would be 
to find a door which would let US into the lodge 
of the Sons of Rest; then we were to be "p a 

lot of Johnson's bruisers." .,,_ . - .- *_ 
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rhe Attack of the Thugs. The Attack of the Thugs. 

or rnat alley, and perhaps if we're now a bit cau- escape in that direction- What was ready for the111 
we can locate it," said the scout. a t  the other end of tht le scout did not know. 

)of ve can findt idt, I vill try to see py der insite I-Ie was hardly gi le to think before the 
er lodge room oof der Resdting Sons," declared masked ruffians were Then he saw that they 

'Dere mighdt be lore oxcidemendt were swinging clubs. 
The discovery was followed by a blow on the an11 

might not get ou ily as before." from a club, as he drew his revolver-a blow that sent 
I .ley approached ancl enter CLI Ll lC J ley.  the weapon spinning to the ground. 
"IYell. we're here !" The doughty Gertnan was junlping nimbly to the 
"Unt notting pefore us bu scout's side, when a club cracked him on the head and 

lighdt adt der odder endt. DIIIS 1s cler hole vot I come stretched him out at  the scout's feet; the whole thing 
oudt oof, vhen I made dot ltvick git-avay. Vare d e ~  happening with bewildering quickness. 
lighdt iss shining iss der door leadting indo der blacc One of the men, with an oath, now jumped at  Buf- 
vot I fall oudt oof vlien I hit cler doorlteel~er." falo Bill. That oath, with the nian's size and general 

"Co this ought to be the end of the alley \vhere thc appearance, made the scout know the fellow was Tybee 
t door is located, leadin lodge rooms o' Johnwn himself. 
ions of Rest." The scout did not i the baron, even 

though five men wert a33~~1111~g hinl, SO he drew his 
knife and backed against the nrall. 

"Tt's you, Johnson !" he panted. 
The maskecl scoundrel snarled an anarnenla ant1 

struck at  the scout's head with his heavy club. 
The knife turned it aside, so that it banged against 

the \\la11 heavily. The next instant it was torn fro111 
Johnson's hand and-transferred to that of the scout. 
who mowed a s\vatli with it. the five rascals 
dropped beside the baron. 

Johnson rushed again; ~ L L L  Ll lC  swincrinn. plqlh 
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- But the 0 th  who had fallen ot seri- 
ously hurt, tllc : was unconscio~ ; rascal 
still had the handkerchief mask on his iacc. 

The men \\lho had rushed in with lights sa\v that a 
handkerchief mask was on the face of Tybee Jo11n- 
son. also; they did not know whom he was, until they 

this a\\ray. 
An officer, one of J 

deputies, bustled forw 
rohnson' 
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s numerous scoulldrelly 
J ,  and placed the scout 

an;l the baron under a1 
The scout did not ( 

",ill right," he said. xtremely xvilling to haye 
this matter investigatecl. 

There was no investigation, of a serious character, 
then, or later. The masks told their story. Even if 
that had not been so, one of the .men \vho had fallen, 
chilled by the fear that he \vas about to die, made a 
confession, in ~yll icl~ he admitted that Johnson had got 
hi111 and the other men to follo\v him into the alley for 
the purpose of there finishing the scout and the baron. 

Tybee Johnson, it appeared from this confession, 
had sent a spy after the scout, had known of his en- 
trance into the alley with the Ger~nan;  then had tried 
this coup, sil-nply because he had been driven desperate. 

Pawnee Bill and his companions came into Silver 
Eow an hour or two after this tragedy, entirely ig- 
norant of it, and of the fight that had taken place be- 
tween Hank Sims' thug gang and the Utes under 
Porcupine. 

Thieves so~netilnes hang to: The outlaw \vho 
confessed did not implicate I nls, and perhaps 
did not know about the part ad taken in both 
affairs. -No I lnight desire to do  so could say 
positively tha \ras not in bed in his room, asleep 

one who 
t Sims 11 

gether. 
3ank Si 
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The Attack of the Tht xgs. 
when these things were ha1 -a thing Sims 
claimed to  be true, then, and a j. 
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"Johnson got what he deserv 1 the scout, tatk- 
ing it over with Pawnee Eill; '.but 1 don't like to have 
solne rascal jump in and cut the Gordian knot in that 
way, even when I benefit Ijy it." 

I I From what the baron says," declared Pawllee 

grimly, "if tli m n  rascal, whom we think is 
Hank Sin~s ,  th can't s h o \ ~ ~  it, hatln't done that, 
another cord I ~ v e  been cut-the cord of your 
life." 
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"I don't think so. And, sooner oi- later, I woulcl 
haye had Johnson tied up so snug that he couldii't 
escape. I'm sorry it hap1,ened in that way." 

Pawnee Bill was sorry. too, wlien he thought it 
over. Not so with the other members of the scout's 
company, ho~vcver. Oltl Soluad averred. referring .to 
Johnson : 

[ I  I t  served 'im right ! 

The fact that the placer s t a h s  had been cl~angecl 
made E 3ill so suspicious that all was not right 
with th that he caused an investigation to be 
made. IS done, the day folloning, by an officer 
from the w asl~ington e ~e United States Land 
Department, nrho happe 2 in the town, and took 
the matter up a t  the scol est. 

The scout's Dapers hau ueen "lost." The filings on 
the plac in the nanles of Johnson and certain 
of his f Moreover, the clerk who had accepted 
the p a p , ,  L I U I , ~  the scout's onrn hands denied baldly 
that he had done so. But he ~vilted, when placed under 
arrest, and his confession, follo\ving immediately, the 
matter was cleared up with a promptness that gave the 
scout great satisfaction. 

Buffalo Bill had acted without selfish motives, and 
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A Quest fo r  Information. 

Odd Fellows, I think; so how could 1 
anything about it ?" 

"It is not a t  all like the Odd Fellows, though you 
CHAPTER XXVIII. have said that more than once. But it is a secret 50 

ciety. Tybee Johnson was at the head of it, an, 
A QUEST FOR INFORMATION- Hank Sinls an influential member. T y k e  Johnsol 

was a t  one time your husband. When I came here, at a s  Buffalo Bill stopped a t  one door, Baron Van first you declared to me that Johnson was your bitter 
Schnitzenhauser went on toward another, a t  the far- enemy, and offered to assist me in trying to break up 
ther end of the alley. the road-agent band that had headquarters here in " ~ t  the top of the stairs," said the obsequious door Silver Bow. Then you turned against me, keeper, standing in the dim red light of the stairl4'a~ Johnson. H e  tried to kill me, and by mistak ''tur11 to the right, second door." 

Buffalo Bill mounted the stairs, on his V'aY to th 
room of & k ~ l a n ~ e  Le Blanc, the fortune teller. 

The hall to which the stairway led glowed wit11 a 
red light; and, when Madame Le Blanc had admitted 
him to her fortune-telling establishment, he found there thought it would. So we'll go at it in another way 

I know that you, Madame Le Blanc, if you are no 
yourself a member of that society of thieves and thugs 
know who they are, and all about them; and know 
at  this minute where Hank Sims is hiding. You will 
be permitted to leave the town, if you tell me where he 
is. If you don't, I shall have to arrest you." 

Though she trembled slightly, the fortune tella 
maintained a defiant attitude. 

"That's a serious charge," she said, pressing he1 
fan of cards to her lips to conceal their t~ 
"You couldn't prove it, if you tried to; and 

"Because you know the secrets of the Sons u1 lounge, heard you and Johnson talking in this room; 
he heard you and Johnson plan to trap me in tbf 

''That is a secret society of men, something like tha alley, where I was later attacked, and Johnson wari 

to assis 
:e he wa 
lm think 
, . 
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T I I I ~ C I ,  I I lrLL try to ledvc J I I V C I  ~ u w  withotl~ 
my pern~issi will be arrested. 

\Vhen the ,per let Euffalo E I- 
lighted stair,,,ly l l ~ ~ ~  the alley, he followed the alley 

~e direction taken by the baro:~, )f returr 
through the gaming room to the .reet. 
pparently he had fallecl in his pu 111 realit! 

1.e 11ad not. FIe had heard that Mauarne Le Blanc, 
e the death of Johnson, had become the ally of 
ik S h s ,  the gambler. He had doubted it; but 

anal=  that 1 know what 1 k n o \ ~ ,  do11 t you rlllnlc you 1le knew it was so. 

had better tell me nhere Hank Sims is h~d ing  ims 1~:'s ~vanted for the r 

While she sought for self-control, he added: year l~cfore. That  wa: 

'IT+ will not be easy for either you o r  Sirns to ger nries. Sims tl3ought the 

the town." hat, ancl had t r ~ e d  to assasslnate 
as frightened and in conceal~nent, Ln deny," she sai 

anyuung of the kind." I tlmgs of Silver Bow had heen 
y talltng over themselves in getting out of the 

"You won't deny that you know thf 
hid under that loutlge while you and , 

in this room. YOU discovered that a I 

after Johnson had pone : ancl vou dren J VLLI i C I  V ~ V C ~  

and ordered hir lded the lounge 
against you, a .s, and so got 
away. Your duc,l LI,,' ,011 he t l io~gh t  the nlall 
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right," le scout, rising; "but, I 

for Inf ormatic A Quest 

killed; he heard you and Johnson talking of the road- 
agent holdups in a way that sho~ved you to be aiding 
the road agents; and he heard you say to Johnsot~ 
that you stood ready to help him against me and mv 
men." 
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The Baron's Shadow Act. 
Some~vhere above were the lodge rc which he 

believed Hank Sims was now hiditlg, had de- 
termined to penetrate to them. 

Feeling about, he began to follow the cellar wall; 
ant1 came to the object of his search, the cellar stairs. 

:It the top of the stairs was a door. After tryi~lg 
a nrnnber of keys, the baron unlocked it. Leal~ing it 
closed behind him, b ~ t  unlocked, the baron advanced 
along the half-lighted hall. At its end he found an- 
other stair~\iay, and ascended to the second floor.- 

IVlien he clid so he heard voices, in a roo1 
end of the ulTer hall. Behind the baron v 
a ~vindo~v, overlooking the alley. I t  was c 
with a heavy green shade, and fastened. The baron 
~n(li(1 the fast Though the baron was "lucky," 
he believed ir  precautions; so he wanted tlle 
windolv rend) ck hoistjng, so that i f  caught on 
the stairs, or pressed for tin ould lift it and 
jump out. 

One of the men he heard t ras Hank Sims, 
and the baron did not need to tlptoe to the door of 
the room, which opened into the hall, to know \vhat 
 as taking place; for the talk told him. Sims was 
hurriedly packing a hand bag, preparatory to getting 
out of 

('yc ~e baror 
vill ha 

S i n ~ s  intendccl LV L l l d l l t ( ~  1113 L I V L I I I I I ~  and pclsullal 
appearance, an r San Juan ; but 

;he was afraic .ttacked by the 
Utes. 

t L Oof der Schnitzenhauser luckiness vos nodt on der 

bum, I vouldt haf Cody mit me now, so dot ve could 
rush in unt cabture him. Budt ve will gedt him vhen 
he goes ov der stage in. Yiminidy! T am gladt I 

)oms in . 
, and he 

XTX 

T'S SHADOW ACT 

The baron s i r la l  VGLYUS spying ability ne car14 luck, 
and there was much to bear o ~ l t  that idea. No one 

I 
seeing the heavy, German face, and hearing his stum- 
bling and awkward speech, would be willing to credit 
him with the keen mental ability he possessed. His 
'round, fat body, on its pipestem legs, clid not indicate 
physical agility; yet he had that, too. Even ~vllen 
he seemed to be think in^ of nothinc but the enjoy- 
ment of his big pipe, as 1 , he saw every- I 

11 at the 
iaS now 
urtained 

telling. 
I taking 

for qui 
thing, and heard everytl 

Under all, he Iiacl ; 
)usness, nrllicl~ 

made him want to be all the t m ~ e  on the move and 
doing things. The greater the danger into which he 
was plunged, the better he liked i t ;  and he often de- 
clared that he was the "Flying niltchman." and lived 

ne, he c 

:alking v 

on excitemetlt. 
While inspecting the alley, a \irhich 

Tybee Johnson was killed, the .overed 

that a big wooden box, filled with rubblsh, md a coal- 
hole connected with a cellar under the building in 
which were the lodge rooms of the Sons of Rest. 

H e  was on his way t o  that coalhole when he left 
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hadow Act. 
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The Baron's Shadow Act. 

He could see the feet and legs of the man stand- 
ing in the alley by the coalhole, This Inan  doubt- CHAPTER XXX. edly had a pistol leveled; but the baron had to disre- 
gard it, as he leaped for the rhall '~ legs. T H E  n L A s  H U N T .  I 

The revolver flared and roared as the man came 
dolvn, his legs jerked suddenly from under him; then Buffalo ~ h l  stopped in the alley, when he s a ~  
he fell headlong through the coalhole, and drollped to baron bounding toward him. 
the bottom of the cellar. The baron used him for a "Oudt oof der lighdt!" the baron panted, clutl 
platfor111 fro111 wllicll to clinlh to the coalhole. the scout by the an11 as he came up and pulling him 

One of the two Inen who had follo~ved the baron agriinst the wall. "I atu pursuedt." 

into the cellar was Hank Sims. Thinki~lg the baron "\Vliat's up?" 
had fallen beneath the coalhole, S i ~ n s  rushed up. ''1 an1 0011, oudt oof der hole fairst. Eellint me iss 

"Surrender 1'' he said, and flared a nlatcll while his I-Iank Sims, unt-" 

companion dived blindly at the prostrate form. 
- "What do you think you're doing?" was growled "Hc i.ss in dot house. I am 011 der boillt oof cab- 

back by the lnan seized. "You pair of blockheads, the Luring Ilinl, vhen I haf to run, unt I can'dt. I am 
man you're after went out through the coalhole, after 

J' p~rscudt py der coalhole, vare a lnan shoodts adt me 
ant Falls in der hole  hen I bull his leg; afdher vhicll 

walking all over me!" 
Sims lifted himself to the coalhole and looked out 1 valk 011 his face unt gidt rile outlt. Unt 1101~ iss der 

cautiously. He  heard a clatter of feet, but in the time, oof ve mofe kvick; ve can gatch Sims. J-are 

half darkness of the.alley he could not distitlguish the iss Eawnee?" 
Pawnee Bill swung into the alley, by way of the 

vanishing runner. 
"Who was it?" he asked, as he dropped back. ga~ning room, a t  that moment, and heard the l-taron's 
"How do I know?" was the querulous question of question; behind him came Nomad and Little Cayuse. 

the man whom the baron had jerked into the cod- "Speak of angels," he commentecl, "and you.11 hear 
their tread. Schnitz, you seem exited." 

"You didn't see hiin?" said Sims. "Jdt iss der oxcidemendt oof choy. I haf locaclecl 

"I shot at him, but he got past me, and then I fell S~IIIS. H e  iss pehint der coalhole, in der house oof 

into the hole; I didn't see him." 
der Sons oof Resdt. Oof ve do der pitzness kvick 

"Wow!" Sims growled, in disgust. "We're sure a Ye can gitlt him. Here iss fife inell now, unt in der 
house iss nodt so many." set of mutts." "\Vaugh ! Mebbyso, then," said Nomad, "we piled 
in hpar jest at ther right time. We vrar gittin' thet 
het up wi' anxiety, out in ther street, thet Pawnee said 
we'd take er look inter ther alley, hyar. an' see why- 
ever you war gone so long." 

v the 

ching . . 
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I ney searched tlie upper story, and found a window 
that gave on the roof of another building; without, 
however, being convinced that Sinis had gone tliat 
way. 

In the entl 1 e baffled 
"If these cl \-e have ir duty," 

said Buffalo inls will I getting 
out of the to~vn. 

Pawnee pulled a s eetl fro1 rcicvn of 
his Ilat and set it aligl 2y made ay again 
to the street. 

"Silver Eo~v," he said, "like all Gaul. is divided 
into three parts. I f  you ~ ~ ~ a l i t  me to name them. they 
are: Road agents, near road agents, nrould-be road 
agents. 1-111 your dep carnis, J believe are n~en 
of Silver Bow." 

This cynical obser~ f P a ~ ~ n e e  seemetl borne 
O L I ~  1)y the results. I T ~ c t ~ ~ t , .  .~111is ~ v a s  110t fo1111c1 in the 
town. None of the men I\ antetl coul(1 d. And 
in the morning they learned th:~: JI: .e Elanc 
was mrmbered with the ~iiissing. 
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THE SAN JUAN TKAlL. 

ICI bIerrill went down to the stage sta- 
: o'clock in tlie morning-for the first 

JLtlr;C LIIL ULL, for San Juan left at  a very early hour 
-she fount1 Buffalo Bill and his friends there. 

"So you're going?" said the scout, greeting them. 
"You'll be thc only passengers, unless others cotne 
soon. The stage starts in five minutes." 

"170rr ain't goin', then?" said Merrill, in a tone of 
disappointment. "IVhen I seen you here, I hoped you 
Mrs.;. Rut 1 reckon we'll get through all right. I've 
kc11 telling Olive tliat. The Utes haven't ma 
craclc at anything yet, and they're not likely to 1 
it this n~ornin'.  or iuinp at the stage first tl - 
They'll g s first. That's the Ute ~vay. 
Hit the f it's a baby. Well. pile in. 
Olive." 

"1'111 doing t h ~ s  against my ~vish." she said to " 
'alo Eill. "hlayl>e I couldn't do allything to st01 
I tes :  but i f  any women and children are kill( 
.tnovr I shall just be haunted by it as long as I 1 

''Tut, t ~ ~ t ! ' '  said R4erri1' "'"'hat's tlie use of talk- 
ing foolishness?" 

He cliinhed into the s er his daughter. 
Euffalo Eill and Pawnee stood by t!le open tloor, 

alkitlg with them, until the stage was read!? to 11~111 

le settler 
-even i 

11. VV 

tage a f t  

jut. 
"ITTc've been chasing wild geese all tligllt." re- 

iiarliecl Pawnee. "and didn't kt io~~r but niaybe \ve'd 10- 
:ate 'cm down here." 

"Not meanin' me and 111y daughter?" - said . . lferrill,. .. 
'Olive sort of thinks we're gees : don't." 
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Ian to stand for nonsense. I'm goin' to invite my- 
: a seat alongside of you, he was reaching his hands out for me; and that's ~ r h a t  

you're tryin' to do no\v." 
ted to the driver to go "I reckon you've got inside information that he 

will have men waitin' to land us in San Juan, soon's 
"FL~IIJ- tiling about that name of Merrill," Re com- 

" we hit that place?" said Sims. "Well, let me tell 
nlented, as the swish of the driver's lasll was licard: you, if he Ilas, they'll not find us in this stage; for 

"Il'hen I first seen you, you \\as Johnson Tybee- ;ve espect to stcp out of it before we get there, see! 
e Johnson's name hint1 end foremost. I Utiffalo Bill is I he wasn't born yes- 

:splain that now by sayin' you hatchcd tertlay; but I've oo, and have thought 
a nut factory, when you was sufferin' out a few thou . I don't think that 

a streak of t11- 11n.ays seemed a 
y thing. S o t  tl to quarrel nvcr j 
\ny name suits I 

"-In)- name but your 0x1 11," said Jlcrrill; who dis- 
liked Sims, at lot ~leasetl with having his com- 
pany and tha~  fortune teller forced on him and 
his daughter. 
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her mind, but she was not speaking them- 
I1elrer was SO loo11y," 3IerriIl retorted, "t]jat I'd "I don't suppose it would be possible," said the for- 

Vc ~lllnkin' I C O L I ~ ~  git away from Buffalo Bill, if onct tune teller insinuatingly, "to induce you and Your fa- 
ther not tion that we got in the stage, when You 
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"l'ou're a dear! If you ~vil1 keep still about tilat, , .  J l l l l i .  
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now !" 

raugllt whip out of its socket. Then, xvith a yank 
Olive was wonuerlng l f  she oug~l t  to glve the prom- on llle lilles-and a snap of the whip, h straightened 

ise, when the driver smrung hack on the reins and the Jlorses out, urn the11 
yelled sonlething. The passengers were fairly pitchcci .'I-Iold tight ! he peopl 
at each other, as the stage slowed with sudden jolts "It's a fight or and p'r': 
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The yelling Utes rode up at  a us gallop and 
surrounded the stage. 

\\'it11 her nerves j~~illpillg, ye1 lat a s h o \ ~  of 
bravery jyas the only wise course lett, Olive ;LIerrill 

THE MAN WHO 13 ope~~eci the stage door on her sid he did so, she 
)urn into a heap it1 the b force<l do~vn the muzzle of her rifle and kept 

extricated the111seIves as uest they 11im from usillg it. 
then clung blir anything they could lay their d her, lllada~lle L e  Bla 
hantls on, n.111 stage ~~ouncetl  arid rattled as pale that even its coati] 
though bent on itself into splinters. pallor. 

The ear-splitt~ng yell r-hicll the Utes pursuecl - 1 lie \\-llite daughter of POICLIIJI~~C 5 1 ~ ~ ~ ~  J Y U  

the stage Ivere punctu: rp cracking o f  Olive cried to the Indians, i own tongue. 
rifles. Bullets cut tl1ro )und the heads '.\\-llom did you think was herel 

Then she becanle as pale as k c l a l n e  Le Blallc; for  
le stage. Hank Sims had tllro\\-n hinl- right before he minted pony, in 
'alle the Ute rifles, but still cl~lng to tile mnnd of this 1 \yas Curnflo~ve 

his Ivllil~ Wit11 a vigor \lrl~ich the fright- young chief 1~11  d reptilsed by f i l  

elled horses clrd not see11 lire. 
As soon as he could imsel l, the hermit got 

his old rifle, that was : round his feet, ailtl 
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The 

cprnflower yelleu an - - , 
brave who had hurled the lance, trying to brain him near- h ~ m  disal along the t r a ~ l  at a gallop. 
with the rifle. The brave dodged, as the rifle cleft 1: h11e he ~ v a  hIerrill passed from his frenzy 
the air; then he caught it, with a jerk that twisted aIld Hank Sinls was brought 
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jsible. I might - J J  i 

; i f  that rock 11c (lid not see The Ute at last ! 
I it would have So\\ you heal 've got 1 :ry year 

3 L l l l l c  LIIL  cIICL. ,, LVLlldn't have been s l ~ c  has lived, and every year she 1111~1~~ ild\e lived. 
off, Nell," he added, "if we had stayed in t l~c  t11cre \\-ill be a Ute life taken to pay for it. Y 
lncl took our chances \vith Cody's cromrd." mc! I nrll Merrill, the hcrmit of the hills. 
ing trickled water into the girl's face, 3laclatnc been a killer of Utes. I'm going at it again." 

Le Clanc splashetl it ge on her I I i  c 1 have forgotten or ig~lorecl his appear- 
"I ~vonder i f  you cc lo somei r Mer- ance, I ler niight have seelned dispassionate ; he 
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"I niight try, i f  the d e v ~ ~ s  wvulcl let m what's his \-olLc. 
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Eut when IIC e Indians )re\ i y  about your claughter being dead. She's over there by 

that thev u n d e r a ~ u u ~  l~l111. he eot ul, I ~ n l  ~ I Y  allu limpet1 the stage, and the mat la t~~e is bringin' her bacli again. 
Go over and see, and ?el diffei ere, let 

"1s that any \%lay to do.' :\laclame Le Elanc de- 
manded, with scorn. 
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"AIIerrill," he said, ,"rouse up ! your claugnrer aln L Olive AIerrill had not regained cons~~uuslless, rne 

dead, nor she ain't going to I ,elf to- blontl fro111 the cut 011 her hearl. mixed with water, 
gether, old man!" had flo~vetl down on her face and neck; with her eyes 
- 

filerrill lifted himself on his eluu\vs drr rouncl. closecl, that deathly pallor and the bloodv stains palre 
iras the her a look of c 
as 1101- "I knew that 
ler the monotonous, a1 

skln and cut away the nesh; the skin ]\-as gray and "I knew you lied about 
drawn tightly, the lips were pulled back as if in a "She'll be all r ig l~t  
perpetual snarl that might change in an instant to a iort tim 

scream; and his eyes were fiery ancl glaring; yet at  the 
"That's the truth, old IT 

moment they seemed b 3terriil turned away w~thout even a loolc at  Maclalne 

few yards ahead of hir Le Blance. As his eyes fell on the Indians, and 

Having pulled hilnse passcd from one to another with glances burning and 

self hipher. then twisteu duuur auu UUWII. wild, the Utes retreated as if they feared him. 

g at  Sill "AIy rifle is gotie," he said. "PIy knife is gone, and 
my re~.olvers; you have taken them! T7ery well. 
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~h~~~ are more to be had. Then I will kill You and der but can't you bring him back? D~ it at once, be- 

fore he gets farther." 

even that failed to  noi ire him, she Dillorved 
their midst. Olive" head on ground, and, jumping up, hgan 

. i ~ ~ ~ ~ t  you stop him?"adame Le  Blanc begged. to follow the hermit, calling to him to retors. 

.'stop him 1'' said Sims. "Nobody could stop a man "Nell seelns in the batty class, too," said Silns. 
as crazy as that." "Still," he shrugged his shoulders, "I reckon 

1 . ~ ~  thinks his daughter was killed, and his 
has returned. But if he could be llere 

she recovers, he might be all right again." Ma- 

dallle Le Blanc urged. "Can't YOU n:ake the Indians 
understancl that ? Perhaps they'll bring him back." 

hladame Le Blance was thinking of the effect On he said. "Glad to see you're feelillg better. 
Olive Merrill when she regained her senses. i f  there isn't so~nethin' I can do for yell ?,. 

don't know as it makes ally great difference what "'-I don't Icn0\\-," she faltered. "I think IJ\re ileetl 
he does, or she thinks, or  what happens to all~l'otly' 
,,id sjms. "For I don't reckon the chances any 
of us are good enough to gan~ble on right now. They 
told us, in the town, the Utes hadn't struck yet, and 
tllere9cl really be no trouble; but yoL1 see!" 

Failing to stir Sims inta action, Madame Le B1anc 
spobe to Cornflower. 

"Have your men bring him back," she said, pointing 

toward the retreating hermit. "You nl~lst it." 
Cornflower jerked his shoulders together and 
"YOII not understand?" he asked. 
"Yes, I know he's gone crazy-and 1 donft 'YOn0 

- 
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,wer pointed to the hermit, d im 
le thronging Utes ; and to the wol 

tried to follow him and was still sho~ltil 

CHAPTER XXXIII. 
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in charge of the squalrrs. rn fact, ~~d~~~ LP 
B1a11c9 surveY1ng her no\\. with keen-eyed 
and 'Vas sure that she ]lad taken a turn for 

seemed Strange, for the madame hail 

- 
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~ , ~ t  ,,.lleIl the matl;i~ile noulti liare entered the tepee 
ill ,,l1icll tllc girl \ ~ - p  piaceli. the ~(l~1an.s \yho ]lad ta'--- 

c.,?rse 1 .  i l n n  el er, 11e Elaiic blanketr; were ' 
had allot 

gli,l,,we u i  girl. on a 1)l:oiket at tllc farther ellc cclu~ion, ;\l1(1 110 cllance to - liglllel\ tepee, as illc firr*liglit o f  the l(ldge flick - :al)e, f@l- 11 ax-i01, ,, , , L z ~ r * ~ \ j  Jell a],ont ~ j ~ ~ , , ~ .  
tllc  it^ iacc an(\ bantlnqctl head. rllrou~llollt  night there \vas much co~~Lls io l l ,  lIL1t . kill ller, \j-itll their t0111fcol treatI1le i t  1 .  Scoilts ~ 1 i j ) l ) i l ~ ~  i i l  ; ~ ~ ~ ( l  ollt O f  tile CalllP 

c,22,,te, Sillli. \,hen Illis -,\ n.; n!p.lrt€'lI I)\. the mada 1)3s'c(l rcpaqqcd. I:c.;lrles, nthcl- ,vnl-riors c;ulle 
6 . 1 ~  takus a migllty . h t r t ~ ~ ~ v c . ~ ~ i ~ t i t ~ ~ t i o l l  .. to stand up -2 small I7a1irl that liatl mover 
q,;,in\t Indian tlnctorju,S. l r l l f l ~ ~ \ . ~ r ' ~  ~(II-CC. T I I  atlrlitioll, 

~ . ~ j , ~ ~  irisllten.; ?llc," 1Iadnlnc Le  P,laiic &dared sillls ant1 the lnarl;il~i~ thn[ a n )f sick and 
.<\\-ll!- :;o ?" Sims a.;lic(I. 'llllrle(l I Y ~ ~ ~ ~ O I - P  clai1~1cvl g ~ ~ ( l  (lral of  attelltioll. 
fil<ecaLlse, if ~ l i \ - ~  li 1 cc ,  she may be able to protect -\ l'l('l':rjne illall I!-riit ii:r rnll~lils fmm tepee to tepee, 
,, l,ile i f  qllc7.; tlcntl ~ h c  cn~l't." lYitll jillgli1lg bells. lliuffled tlrunl I,catillg, and low- 

to~?c(l cll?nti!ly. 

lot prepared for the revela- 

them. aftcr their mortling 
I ~ ~ c l l  tosser] t o  thcn~.  anrl s{ootl at  

n'. \' it11 his h1a111;et 10 I1i5 rllill. 
toltl the bra1.e~ tc "\Tf:ntha ~ 1 1 ~  he rlcarl !" he atinoullccd gmvel!r. 

1.1 llope goo're risllt. Eut  i f  we can ot" 'YeOtlla ?" qtrcricd ATa(lall~c T,e Dlnnc, lvjth a s u - y  

sctise of calamity. here to-night, \ye'(\ better (10 it.'' 
Grnv Ey i .~ ,  n J~ite cl~ild of PorcuniIlc." 

"\*nuqll find that 1.111 ready for the risk, if a no You mean 0lil.c 3lcrrilJ is clca(]?" :llnlo 
shriekctl the ~vomall. 

oI11!- nour alicl the11 did Sims and the 1VoIllan "i ' l l l  qame." said Porc11~inc. 
receive attelltiolls 2nd were glad of i t  they 

I3e looker1 grave nild ceil. 1 1 i t  1 ; .  his ' 

diqcorrrccl, Iluiclily c i l n a g ~ ~ ,  that ~ r ~ l e n e r e r  they walked 
wrinkled cheeks and long gray hair giving him an ap- 

ahnut tllc\- myere 11 aichetl all the ~ l l i l e .  pearance of tliqnity. 
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CHAP 1 LK XxXIV. 
EVERNES fool," he said bit tions call for  cl, 

ere wert outlook is bad." 
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A Woman's Cleverness. A Woman's Cleverness. 
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A LuNr Indian arnb,,,,,,,,, n i~ght  tr; 1r;auy for thein. dis 
mo~mted, a rno~.ement which all imitated; the 

ill some distance Buffalo Bill and hi Little Cayuse off on foot to make an imesti 
rcl the ~vhiplike \Vhen the Piute came back. at the end ot  halt a1 

~t cause(( them to draw rein. hour, his black eyes \\rere big and bright, and he ha( 
'\?-here do you inake that out retunlet1 with such rapidity that he was breathless. 
\: ;Ice Bill incluirecl. "Waal, what did yer see?" demanded Nomad, ~vllei 
'It so~mclecl in the direction of hlerr~ll  s cabin," the tlic Piute seemcd a t  a loss for worcls mritli  which tc 

ccout ans\vered. "We'll have to ride up there and see 
1:liat i t  nleant." 

1-hcy v-ere on - tl tain trail that led from the 
he high divide, cIo\~~n to the 
the Ute attack on the stage 
er Bow. 'The nest stage 

su~lig O L I ~  01 er the ban Juan trail had found the den~ol- 
j.jhetl stage, the strippecl botly o l  the dead driver, with shoot out door at Injun." 
r .her eviclenccs sho\\~ing Ute work, and had returlled "An' ye jest said ye didn't see anybody?" ' 
2.- fast as the llorses could be driven. "Injun no T I I ~ L I ~ ,  look like Injut- . ~ ~ ~ l l p * ~  gun gc 
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Jhen you don't understand a t h ~ n o  the way to hna 

out is to go and see," said Pawnee. b '"~hat 's  what I 
said before. Necarnis, if you call get any sense out 
of Little Capusc, I wish you'd tackle the job." 

"Tie the horses, and leave them here: and we'll let 
Cayuse show us what he has seen," the scout orderetl. 
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at the licels of the Piute. and were led by hiin in a 
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L Lone Hand. 

L I L i t  'l'11c1 c 3 w I I c l c  y u u  l C  1111: 

Merrill declarecl. "I-Iatik Silns 
woman, Matlame Le Blanc." 

"We think they're hiding in the town some\\ 
"They held I age, five miles, more or le 

of the to\vn, a in ;  and now tlie Utes 11 
'em." 

'"--rill spoke as a ruan 1~110 had knowledge, a 
while he sec~lletl sane, so they wc 
LI saw oltl Porcupine with those 
ge?" the scout aslted. 
, I ditln't, though likely he was there. That 
was in com~nantl of Cornflower. My daughter 
t she hat1 killed him, and I thought so. Rut 

mere Ile was, big as life. Soon's I seen him, I tried 
to pull my gun on hi111 I'd have got him, if Olive 
hatln't l~uslictl it do\v~i. Then one of tlie Utes slammed ' 

a lance at  me. I t  \\-as that lance which got Olive." 
I-Ic subsitled mourilfully, looked at 

lap, then off through the trees. 
"Before you begin this war on the 1 

'perhaps you ~vould like to go back to the town. 
bcat out, and need rest, and there you could 
I '  - 

rill started to liis feet, alarm in his manner 
"Back to the town?" he gasped. 
"1'11 sencl Pawnee Bill with you, a 

you'd like for colnpany. The rest of 
: what the Utes are up to." 
rill saw through tlie scout's desire to return him 
er Eow and have him kept there. 

I,, !" he yelled. "You'd shut me up there ! y o u  
think I'm crazy !" 

With an. amazing jump he sprang away fro111 the 

and. 
You're 1, :'and you're 
1 you w( F my girl." 
Where i: t asked. 

,i quick flush canle Into Merrill's bearded 
''You don't know?" he said. "Then I'll tell you. 

She was \\.it11 lile in the stage, and the Utes held it up. 
They shot the driver, and overtook the stage. I was 
gettino< nly gun ready for a fight, when one of  the 
devils pitchetl a lance, and it killed Olive." 

They clustered before him, questioning and sympa- 
thetic. 

"There's no more to tell than that," he said, in an- 
swer to their incluiries. "They killed her! They took 
my gun, ant1 evervthin~ else. But that didn't matter, 

I told '1 rnin' 1 met a Ute donin by 
river, I: 1 smashed his heacl ~vith a 

~ e .  Th r  11, and whatever I wanted, 
I come on up here. I hem are liis clothes out there. 
: been shooiin' at  that thing, jest to git my hand in. 
-night I start out for Ute scalps." 
'Thc-n ~ c ~ u  know where the Utes are now7?" Ruf* 
I Eill asked. 
'By the Perdidas, a dozen miles from this place ; 1: 
tin't a long journey. They've got scouts out, a 

But they ain't @ 
L gittin' into thl 

he saic 
riends o: 
the scoul 

"As 
scout, 

"Th. 

there w 
'tlie- 
>.-a ..,"c., 

:- .T ' 1 

tit1 the in the si ne else 'as no o 
' 3  

. - -. 
3 L U U & ,  

id that there, ar 

11) the st: 
.lltl got 

ss, out 
!as got 

1\1cr1 

a little 
"Yo1 

the sta 

na ror 
ed. 
:tacked 

:re puzzl 
: who at 

em so. 
~ i ( l  for I 
:n I tool 

~ 1 1 ;  mo 
 in^, ani 
< liis gu: -. 

"No, 
hmnch 
though 

and 
the 
st01 
and 

, I,\.( 
To- 

I ,  

f alc 
I8 

0 . -  - 

the rifle 

Utes," s: 

in his 

lid the 
the: 
no 
Call 

1 

y're expl 
sco~lts ' 

ectin' an 
that can 

attack, 
keep r 

maybe. 
ne from 

rot 
eir 

scout, ' 
You're 
get- 

n,rp,-, 
L I I I I I R I I I ~  L~~~ a ~ ~ a c k  on the stage had rene~ved 1 
anity, they asked other questions, trying to lea 
t was true that his daughter had been killed. Th 
not want to believe that it could be true. 

"Yes, she's dead," he reiterated. "Ain't no doubt 
about it.- She's goin' to have Ute company, tliough; 
plenty Ute company. They'll rub me out, of course, in 
the end; but I figger that I can git a dozen or twelifY 
o f  r e  they )h, they'll pay for ;t!" 

ins; 
if i 
did 

nd any 
US can 

others 
go on 

aiid see 
Merl 

to .Silvc 
PAT- 

- -  -~ - 

do it. C 



No town tor me, 11 1 ve settleu wit 
the Utes. 1'11 bore the nian that tries to stop me." 

co~llplicate a desperate and delicate situa 
on ter begin ther tl~ought that distressed them most was tl 

n' with, you'd have er better start, ye know," said rill was dead. . 

- er like him," said 
nad; "still, ef he 
aps, ye're never qe as one o' them, an' would know how te 
1 'em, Buffler." 
ut to stop Merrill was impossible, without a sacri- "Yoost cler same," said the b 
of lives. Nevertheless, still thinking he might her mit der head on, idt vouldi 

Ige and hearken to reason, they moved toward the 

all A L C  lLau K L ~ L C U  v y  ~l l r ;  I cluluaa, ~ilOSe pres- vere in the stage 
' they had been ignorant. With maniacal, blood- :r same strand ( 

ing, defiant laughter bubbling from his lips, he 
: madly across the slope, with his rifle swinging, 
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An Apparition. An Apparition. 

Nomad and ~ i t t l e  Cayuse were now sent ahead, to Cornflo\ver. TI 3se out the situation. it11 hi111 ; hog-tie 
ut, and he'll con( 

lint where the Utes had been in canlp after the at- 
~ c k  on the stage. The scout's pnrty prepared cnlnp for the night, but 

Buffalo Bill's desire was to  get in touch with the After  a colt1 suppcr ant1 a rest, 13 'tes and try to bring about a settlement of the trou- Pa\vnee follo\\ecl the Ute trail u n  ioc e, without f igl~ti i~g.  That might involve the capture darlcness. Cut they did not fi11t1 the 1 "1 the youilg chief, Cornflo~ver, before it could be ac- [he scuuts, on 11 complishecl ; for it was knowil now that Cornflo~ver lead tiretl. Nom; mas the animating spirit of the Ute uprising. turn, at guartl ( o scout 
"You see," said the scout, cliscussing this with Paw- 

rself clone make nee Eill, "sonte things I 
anxious to do this." 

"You feel that we are in ,ponsible for this 

roun(1 o' escitenlent you lled in Silver Bow reliwires 

"Thong11 it was . And if we hadn't thet you sh'd rest, same as 0th 

r Bow JI~OLI~CI have o' thinkin' o' thet gal, I ain't ppetl in, tllnsc 
~bl-Jletl it." 
"True enough. Rut that got PC 
"That oltl Iti-1.i is the boss f c  

"Oh, we aire! Huh! Waal, baron, le's hope SO, xlled in Cornflo~ 
N. An' 11ow you toddle off ter yer starlit bed 

,ed him, and is gc >oze till I call ye." 
baron "tocltllecl," smoked his big pipe a \vhile, d4ncl going ~t stronw. with a lot of crazy yo lay looking at the stars; t l~en let thc pipe slide ~ c k s  yelping a t  ike to get m!: r ground and subsidecl into slumber. 
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luolnaa smoKea out his plpe  owl, filled it aga ~ 1 1  LIIC: hills like n JI1 VLI VLll, the scent and even the 
3 puffed away once more. - dust of wide and wind-blown spaces. 

On the bright hills the coyotes were 
a11tT then a bull bat boomed overhead. - --. - 
:I fish leaped and splashed in the strea 
lieacl beetles dabbed and buzzed; and, do 
hollows, fireflies now and then flashed 

se by t l l ~  Ll, and the canlp occupled an open s it out again instantly, like prowling b ~ ~ l ~ l a l a .  
ht in the trail. Noinad was enjoying hinlself and his situat 
The moonlight e trman to see a st spite of troubletl thoughts of Olive illerrill a 
silvery water, up anu uown stream, and he watct father. and of the Ute situation. He did not intena to 

.he marrow 01 nrs courage rroze wlrn LIIC u L t l L n  ~11111 

of ingrained superstition. 
For out where the moonligk 

narl walked in sight, in the trai I ,he bor- 

' Buffler. A night 
3n't see us, is what 
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'Uver 'crost ther river, then1 hills clon t looK 1 bed. "I reckon tls. 
&y kin be real-seem kinda smoky an' spcretli 
e hills ye dream erbout; an' them black hollers i 

rges on this hyar side-waal, a man thet was in. 
31 an' harbored fancies position that Merrill, 
ngs movin' in 'em." a thing not believable. 
The old borderman loveu rne wuuerrless His lips opened to call to ner, but he 
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An Apparition. An Apparition. 

Then a bit of song came to him. He  thought it had "Waal, now, let's argy this matter," said Nomad, 
a far-away, unearthly sound. realizing that he was in danger of derision. "Ef 

"Iiippin' rivers!" he breathecl. "I wish't Euf'Ner so~nebody what is dead is seen walkin' round in ther 
war hyar ter see an' hear this. IVonder ef I cain't moonlight, whar she wouldn't be nohow ef even she 
make er scra~llble over, and \<rake him up?" war alive, would et mean-" 

He began the scramble. "Olive R/lerrill?" said the scout. 
Proceediilg with haste, though trying to be quiet, "Ye guessed et easy. Ef she's livin' I seen her, 

he glanced round ; the vision was no longer there. And and l~eerd her singill'; ef she's clead, I seen her speret. 
the song hat1 stopped. I'm gamblitl' dollars ter doughnuts thet ef  cay^ 

IIe \\as about to take the doze11 bounds needed to wasn't too skeered ter tosli he coultl report tlier samc 
carry him to the side of the scout, when the quiet "As you dicln't have any valley tan to-night," s: 
beyond was broken by a clipped Inclian yell, follo~\ml Pawnee, "I reckon that what you saw you saw; so 
by a threshing of undergrowth 1~hic11 brought every kind enough to tell us a11 about it." 
one in the camp to his feet. 

"JVhat's up?" came in the voice of Pa~vnee Eill. 
Little Cayuse shot into view in the moonlight run- 

ning like a wild boy. 
"Sufferin' snakes !" llo~vled Nomad, getting his 

tongue. "Thet you, Cayuse? MTaal, I'm glad ter 
know ye're alive. As fer me-" "Ai ! Me all same, too." 

"\%'hat's the trouble?" Buffalo Eill demanded. 
"?%'ere you attacked, Cayuse ?" 

I~lsteacl of answering, Little Cayuse, after dashing 
in at a dead run, dropped down, wordless, ancl, fish- 
ing his dried mustang hoof out of his blanket, began 
to rub his body and head with it. 

"\Vhen on gyarcl I never sleeps. Alld Cay1 

that trance, and talk up." . 

"All same like Nomad." 
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An Apparition. 

"You know what is here 110 Bill asked. 
"It's the grave of lily d a ~  was the unexpect 

"Then you P ~ i t  this heaauoara here?" asked trle 

using it vigorously. 
"'L'his seelns to present a puzzle," Buffalo Bill ad- 

mitted. "But I-Ie eyed them, with his rifle rea 

"You \vanted to hold me, but let reasoil to chan try it," he said. "I've killed two U and that Sornatl ant1 Little La) ,,,, ,,,, her." ant1 the count has jest hegui eady to shoot dolvn 
ely that any of the Utes could the man that sets hantls on cut letters like that they'd do it if they could." H e  was crazy-a glnuce I  lazing eyes showed 

sai tl Pa\vnee. + l - ~ t .  Still, he talked like a sane llnatl at the 11101l7ent, 
"The lleaclboard nras set up here by a 'white man, is t l  the scout believed it possible to argue with him. 

my giless. 11'~ can accept that, I think, as a fact. If 
it \\as cloile nhile the Utes were here, I'd guess Hank 
Sims. Cut I can't illlapine why he would set it 1111, if 
Olive isn't dead ; and I nderstancl how, if he is 
a prisoner of the Ut ~t to prove that : \voulcl let hinn (lo it. 
Likely ue've got to th,,,, ,,,Je R'lerrill's storll about 
Sinis ; and that leaves rile in tl- The hermit lowered t h ~  )f his rifle to tne 

"Y\'e can ope11 the grave." ground, folded his hands a e muzzle, and eyed 

Nomatl junlped i!lto the air. 
"I saw her, and I heard her, ne said. 
"Then, doesn't it prove that she is living 
"It proves to me that she is dead, for it 
jaw and heard, but her snit-{+ " 

"I saw her whet1 she w2 
added. "You tlninlc 1'111 crcuy, I J L L L  ror uere comes ~ilerr~ll ."  
snapped in my he: rnrhen 1 saw tlmt she was 

The oltl I ~ e r n ~ i t  was afoot, v\ 
dead ; and for a tni wo I know that I was wild. 

low of his arin. H e  had appeal 
But 'I'm calm IIOV can see that I am. And ~ o l l l i l l ~  to~vard them, \valking Drlskly. 

3 ,  7 so, seeing her dead there by the stage, I know that it , ne ordered, a wasn't really her that I saw and heard last night." 
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I while Cortlilo~ver and d for darkness. 
: over the ridge 
band got under 

'TER XXXVII. 
's party hacl gone into camp beside the 

N D S .  ~ ~ v e r  illtended to strike the camp like 
l l d t  L ~ r l l f ~ v v v ~ ~  LICLU a u l l l ~ y  w a >  ~ ~ ~ O J V L I  ill the fact a \yhirl~vi~~cl and kill or capture the whole party. 

that he so rjuickly supplanted old Por -Ability Cut \I hen tf ~pproached the camp they cliscov- 
is usually accolnpai~ied by ambition, rnflower ered that a se atched it, standing on a spur of 
had that, too. Having secured his positlon through rock that loo1 n on the trail by which it must 
intrigue, he had to hold it, and increase his power. 

Intljanlike, however, his ignorance led him to under- el T,vas Little Cayuse. When he tnoved, 
estimate the numbers and fighting quality of the n7hite and then, the moonlight silhouetted his 
men near him. H e  believed he coulcl whip ally body / , ,s, , , ,  agalllst tlle moou-bright sky, so that eren his 

that might be sent against him from eagle plume could be seen. 
Yet he was taking no chances. He 1 Me was ~ v a t c h f ~ ~ l  and war) the little space 

LI1c ",nefits of  ambuscades ant1 surprises. 1 of rock with catlike footstep,, As. ... s left hand his 
Hence he k : San Juan trail licille hoof, his rifle gripped in his right. 

and by the 11 Some of these reached the tip of the shelf, the trail 
scouts broughi lerlts of Buffalo gaze like a silvered ribbon. 
Bill, ki1on.n to tne ret~slcius as ra-e-nas-ka. :-allrake Piute was the first thillg 

l i h e n  he heart1 that l l~~ffxlo  Rill ancl his picked band, To drop him from his place with 
small in numl~er, was follo\~ing the Ute trail along ot do, as that would arouse the 

 LULL^^, of the \\rlllte men. 
l7our warriors, led by Cornflower, set out to effect 

the sllaring of the Piute; their plan being to gaill the 
foot of the hill, separate, climb stealthily to the shelf, to tical some smashing 1~lon.s. 
Inre 11 ne side 1 1d, then leap on So the undertaking was co by Cornflo~ver him a gle him. 1 i:i~~:lf, that it might not III~SC Vit11 the pick of 

If this could be do the camp of the \r arrioss, he back-tracked clown tne Perdidas trail, 
[is scouts \\re11 in advance. 

I 
1\7hite men IVC 1 rt might be swept b\7 a 

;undourn 011 the day of the adventures n: sutlden chargt 
ower received word that Buffalo Bill's pa But before d his braves had even 

begun the asc t , ,~  C u r  ~,1e Pitlte uttered a freez- 
1 ing yt clillped madly into space. They saw him 
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The contents of a water hot ;ed in his tace, 
Startled by a thi de, Cornflower and brougllt round Pawnee Bill, rn ~ e e n  clipped on 

four braves C I U L I L ~ ~ C U  IJV L ~ K  trail. Before the the llead with the flat of a l a l l ~ ~  I J ~ U U ~ .  
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behind Cornflower, -\vl 3510 Bill and his is tllet er tiling like this muld er happelled! Waugh!" 
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In the Enemy's Hand 

1 Layuse give ,,.. ,... 1 jump off rock. Much- ye fer jumpin'; I 'd er clim' out er thar same way, ef 
l ' c l  had ier leap inter a rock cafion." 

Waugh ! Waugh-11 ! LVaugh-h-11 !" "It's no use arguing with a pair of addle pates like 
'he Utes were not silent, though they were 11 you and Cayuse," said Pawnee Bill; "but the rest of . 

noisy; their tongues had b us lino\\r that the girl is alive, and we're wishing lve 
enetl their prisoners with rifl coultl lllake another search for her." 
of  rope with cowboy deftne "Ivot I an1 blaming der Biute for iss dot I am a'bris- 
stood English stopped theil \vvl n, \, llcil Aey heard oner," groaned the baron. "Oof ve tidn't belief he vos 
the words of the Piute. tleatlt hcn he yoompecl, ve voultln't haf run ub, unt so 

One of  t11e.Utes who heard was Cornflower. YC \ouldt notlt haf been caughdt by der Utes." 
"1TThat's that ?" he demanded, stepping up to Little "llon't blame any one but our fool selves, Schnitz," 

said Pawnee. 
'he Piute, hesitating, flung a glance at  Pa-e-has-ka, ed their departure with 

~v l~e t l  the point of Cornflower's lance tickled half-frightened, back- 
arC~inst  his breastbone, he became communicative. ward glances " \  cl Lllr;  un l l  as they posted along. 

1Ie see unl spirit," he declared. They did not stop to look for the horses they had good 
:ornflo~ver was a l~eliever in spirits-all the Indians reason to think were near. 

-411 hour of brisk walking brought them into tllt 
Ute camp, where they were hilariousl, 
the prisoners drubbed with ins 

IAittle Cayuse struggled through the explanation 
that the spirit he had seen was like the girl whose 
borly lay buried under the lettered board by the Perdi- 

, not far away. 
'he story did not de the Utes. because Corn- 
?er was not of tl )ecling kind ; but it I~urried 

their departure fron 
Other questio~ls \T 

and the baron. 
Little Cayuse clung to hls cleclarat~o~l that he h ~ -  

"seen the spirit of 0 he sentry rock be- 
hind him, and the ! i ~ n  fro111 the rock 
in a reckless leap. 
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iollowed by a terrific uproar of cracking guns, cheer- 
ing, galloping horses, and all the i~ldescribable din of 
a conflict betvieen arrnecl forces being waged near at 
hand. 

Old Porcupine appeared as soorl as the noise oi the 
fighting was heard in the catlip. H e  had been rele- 
qated to the background by Cornflo~ver and the young 
bra\-es, and had taken no part in the conference. but 
had sulked in his tepee tvhe~z the braves gathered 
round the young chief. 

IVith Cornflo~ver were eight or ten Utes, as 

oltl as he, .and a few women. They constituted half 
the Indiar~s left in the calnp. The only other armed 
ones were the guards detailed to watch the prisoners. 

Two of these deserted, and tunled, with old Porcu- 
pine's small force, on the other guards. This was done - so cluickly that the guards did not know they \\'ere 
menaced until they looked into the rifles held by Par- 
cupine's follo~~rers. 

Then they surrendered, yieldinglheir weapons with- 
out p t t ing-up a fight. 

Euffalo Bill and his friends barely had time to un- 
derstand the situation before old Porcupine was in 
control of the camp. 

"Hallelujah!" whispered Pawnee Bill. "When re- 

bellion lifts its snaky head in the midst of our foes, 
we have a right to  sing praises. But now what's going - 
to  happen ?" 

Porcupine su~nmoned the Wonder Woman f ran, her 
tepee, spoke to her, and pointed to the prisoners; atthe 
same time he gripped his rifle, and seemed to be ask- 

' ine with which side she meant to stand-with his or 
~Grnflower's. 

Madame Le Blanc was frightened and puzzled. 
"I don't understand what you mean to do!" the pris- 

onersheard her say to the old chief. 

Porcupine Takes a Hand, 287 

Shaking his rifle with a threatening gesture, old 
Porcripi~le turned and walked over to the prisoners, 
hladame Le BIa~lc iollowing him. 

'.Ale make you sabe," he said to Buffalo Bill. "&Ie 
no chief here. CorrlRower he be chief noxv. So me 
go '\.;a!-. 1-ou like go '1ra~-, too, huh?" 

"Glee-or)- ter goats!" yelped Nomad. "Say, 'Yes,' 
Bufler--quick, 'iore be changes his mind." 

The scout nodcled assent. 
"l\'e'd like to gp away,.' he replied to the old chief. 
"This my girl, said Porcupine, indicating one of 

the Indian rvotnen svitll him. "IIy other girl she be 
with Gray Eys .  I\-e go find Gray Eyes. How you 
like ?" 

"Gray E:,-es ?" exclaimed the scout. "That's what you call the eirE u-e k i ~ o \ ~ i  as O1i1.e JlerriIP?" 
" 1  ' ' ~ k l l  sarne Gray EJ-es-aI1 same ol' 3ler'll." 

"Then she is a1iz.e''' 
"PIentl; '1i1.e." 
"I\honp !" Lreaihei! the borderman. "Ye say she's 

alive? \I7on. ! P [jnrl't believe et." 
-. 

"1 ou marc' the esplain," old Porcupine said to his 
daugi~ter. "IIe no goqtI Engelish." 

Porcupine's riauqlnrer could speak English with a 
goof1 deal o i  flt~ea~cl- - -  . 

"She be hit 11, iz lar,re.'hshe said. "Cornflolver ~ m n t  
to make her be lzis squat:,. 1-ou un'erstand ? Porcu- 
pine ,!a like tinat. Hr i a ?  Gray EJ-ei be his girl. and 
he no want her be Cornfios,er rrjuarr. when .he no like 
to be. You uil'ersta~lrl? So he sa?., 'I\-e make her 
dead !' And Ire do. Uhen  she is be taken to the camp, 
bre give her the dead medicine-make her sleepy, then 
make her like dead. lj'e let Cornflo~ver see her when 

be like dead in the tepee; and he say, 'Zat bad, 
she be dead !' So BF send all oat but the xTomen--me, 
and she, and some ozzer womerl; and we sew up in the 
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porcupine Takes a Hand. 

Taking the route along the Perdidas, which offered 
good going, they pounded on a t  top speed, and did not CHAPTER XL. 
slackeu i t  ulltil they had put a goodly distance between 
themselves and possible pursuers- H A R A S S E D  B Y  D O U I  

Bugling with his winkled hands, .he then shouted 
the name of his daughter. T o  none of his calls Ivas 
there ail answer. 

Behind that bush-screened hole was a little cave, in 
which he claimed that Olive Merril and his daughter 
hat1 heen hiding, and 11e had cli~llbed tc 
the utmost confidence to shout to then 

111 the trail belo\v, Buffalo Bill and I - 111en1- 
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This was talked over, when they got back into the 
trail. Porctlpine's English being poor, his daughter 
was cluestioned about other caves in the vicinity. 

On foot, Buffalo Eill and his little party we 
down the trail with Porcupine, then they explore 
land on either side. Their work was not very 
ough, for they feared the conli~lg of Cornflo 
Utes and proceeded hurriedly. 

When they could find no trac 
sought, they held a conference. plIIc. Y L L  
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- - 
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iarassed bv LJoubt. 

borde~ 
I vhlsk~zol ld p'r'al 
had er r ~ g h t  ter. 1 aln t seen notllln yit ter make me 
believe thet Olive Merrill is in the land of ther livin', 
I ain't. Ef you has, be kind ernough ter name et 
ter tne." 

"You heard 'orcupine said," 
minded. 

"And you l~earn  wrlaL Sinls and ther 
d and bi 

taken by the hermit. 
"I'm of the opinion that Porcupine has toll 

truth, so far as he is able to. But the 
that grave, under that headboard. I t  nlo 
long to open the grave and find out." 

"Stop et !" yelned Nomacl. "Br-r-r-r ! 
'Pa-e-has-ka 

"Bad medicine." 
"I think I'd h ~ v c  LV ladghr 1 i  1 wasn't so peSKy 

ous," Pa 11 declared. 
"Wha e you narvous? lded Nc 

"You dc ve in no ghosts- , !" 
"I haven't had anything to malce me nervot 

course-none of us have had. Here's a cure f 

and \vhen we get out of here, if we ever do, yo 
get a patent on it, old Diamond. and get rich, bq 
ping the idea to ey : 'Run into a 
bush and get cap ,s, lie all night in 
camp, with rope he Utes makiiig 

n pleasant remarks about taking yoar scdlrl , 

ng your eyes out;  escape by the skin of your 
hen you don't expect to, and go hunting -for 

Harassed by Doub - - 
a wonlan th3 Ire is dead or living; the1 
l ~ e  charged si dn~an.' When the patien 
is cured of h ~ s  ~le'll be dead, and you car 
take all his money." 

' I !  Now yo1 S O L I ~ C ~ S  

"Go ahead \\.it11 j .~'ve got 
carnis," said Palwee, turning to Euifalo Bill. " l f  old 
Porcupine n~ill join you, the thing mill be easy-that 
is, if hIerrill doesn't cut in. You recollect what he 
said he'd do i f  anv one tried to open that grave.'' 

"Unt dot f ' godt sooch a graziness he voulclt 
(lo itlt," acldec ,on. "Oof you vandt to go ahead, 
go aheadt; b~ 10 gra fedigger. " 

"IVhen ye bergin et, I take ter ther woo( 
Nomad. 

Buffalo Eill, nevertheless, spoke to Porcul 
his daughter about it. 

"Your daughter says that 
blanket ant1 buried in that gra 
word for that. but we're thinking ol: o,~, , , , ,~ ri,L s ln , ,  
ant1 taking a look." 

Porcupine hesitatec ~t Nomad regarded as a 
SUSP~C~OLIS  manner. L,,, ,,, ,juickly explained this by 
saying that the other Utes with Cornflower thought 
the grave a real one, for whicll reason it would not be 
I~calthy to tamper ~vi th  it, and let then1 discover it. 

"As they aren't he ~ k e  that 
risk," said the scot~t. t objec- 
tion. 

Eut when they went aown to the grave by the Per- 
tliclas they found the hermit sitting by it, with his rifle 
at his side. 

H e  had tucked his pony out of sight, had cut across 
the hill, and got to the grave first, as if he f c  
might be ~neclclled with. - -- 
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Behind the scout side of the hill, : 
dian yell. And tht f old Porcupine 
bling down the slo his scramble for saiety ,,, 
hacl exposed himseli, and 

m a d ;  "but I'll tork erbout 
et when I gits wha onytic cain't hit me, ef he 
takes ter pluggin' ; unch. I shore dnnno but 

Porkypine got j r s r  wlrat war conlin' ter him, a'. 
Igs bein' considered. H e  killed thet man's wif 
for y'ars he held his darter in his dirty tepee dew 

r, makill' her thinli she war ail Injut1 ; and nolv je, 
:red \l;hlte people, my wife among 'eln, 1 think he's turnt leaf, and is tryir 
ny daughter. Tell him that. Believe r', you allow the ight ter be forgo 

That old liar never got acqu~illted ne I dunno fer 
with the truth In his life A ' tell him I'm goi1% to 

,qTere a clincher, 
pine xvarn't lyin' 

itlg the truth. H e  has tr - - orntiower, allcl you otlg 
ell you about thzt." 
- his lies. Tcil him he .,,, ,,,,,, ,,.\. L.ly aaugnier, and drove me crzz? 

that I'll git him for it." 
Old Porcupine gruritcc 

bushes. I t  seemed that ne 11 ~ : s  

intetltion of running for you said, and you cet rr 
Suddenly the hermit's 

cracked flat and deadly. 
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I The Flight of Cornflower. 
29 

lated as to where the Wonder Wolnatl Lyas. EIe lla 
! found the Ute camp deserted, for tlle defeat of tll 

CHAPTER XLI. Ute ~ a r r i o r s  had caused even those jvho had remainel 
in the Caltll> after Porcupine's departure to aballtloll i l  

THE FLIGHT 01: COKNFLOM'ER. I Cut he hat1 seeit that some o i  them, at  least, I l a c  
On his painted mustang, Corttf lo~~ er fled alone ~ O I V I I  taken the Pertlitias trail, and along it he plLlnged, lli 

the Perdidas trail, deserted by his iolloivers, who had 9 mustang apl~arelltly as panicky and bc\\-ildered as him 
scattered ill flight, each seeking his 011.11 safety. self. 

The battle had gone against the y o ~ m g  chief and his Hearing a rifle shot-the one that had dropped ol( 
warriors. Porc~liline-the young chiei lniIIzc[ his mustang in. 

Not even the fact that at  his side in the fighi I Then he slipped to the ground. clrore the mustallg 
riC-&ll the white inan, whom the JVonder Womal I 

fro111 the trail, and proceeded on foot, ,vary as a fox. 
proclaill~ed a victory winner, hat1 been able to save tne I.'arther tlown he toolc to the hills, an<\ so proceetied 
day, At last H a l ~ k  Sims 11ad fallen as he led in the H e  was creepillg 011 for the purpose of deternlin 
\vi!d charge, shot through the body and illstalltl~ ing \lr\.ho had k e d  the shot. \\-hen he saiy tnro \\.olllel 
killed. come out of a hole in the rocks ahead of him a l~d  clillll 

IIrith Silns 1lrere slain a nu~tlber of Cornflower's best to  a ~e rc l l ,  tvhich he pescei\.ed gave the111 a view of 
\\-arriors. The fight had tunlet1 illto a rout that be- the trail and the river. ' 
came a panicky retreat in \vlticlt every man tho~lght of :\t sight of them, Cornflotver tlrol~petl flat, ~vitl: at1 
himself alone. expressive grunt, and began to finger his mecIicine 

Sims had bee11 a villain who hacl sollte good fightillg bas. I t  had not protected hint in the fight, yet he still 
stuff in him, not~vithstanding the fact that he stood bel~e~red in its virtue. H e  felt, ho~vever, that he neetled 
eyer ready to use the weapons ancl methods of the strong protection now. for  one of the n-omen \\.as the 
co~vard. girl he had been led to believe was dead and I>urietI. 

H e  had proposed to the iort t~ne teller to go lvitl1 I t  Was a singular and apparently inesplicable thing 
Cornflolver. His safety ant1 hers, he helie.ved, (le- thal she was alive and walking with Porcupine's 
pen&d on the defeat of the force sent against daughter. 
Utes, for  it scented to hi111 titat i f  the :vhite men It came to him as a discovei-y, that this daughter of 
he l~~ou ld  fall, with the Utes, into their hands. But i f  the old Ute chief had dropped out of Itis sight recently; 
the Utes were victorious, he and Maclal~te Le Blanc though he had given it no thought until nonr. I-Ie could 
could r e ~ n a i i ~  in security with thent until sucll ti] not recall that she had been in the ne~v  camp. Still, as 
they could make a quiet escape otlt of the coulltr he Ilad not noticed particularly, of that he could not I)e 

Madame Le Elaltc had told him to go, and ha sure. 
=lared to Cornflower that he ~vould be a victory bringer. "Ugh!" he grunted, as he lap staring at the women, 

Cornflower thought of  that promise, and, s~ecu* while they looked off along the trail. 
I-Ie did not move until after they descentletl and case 

1 



3f Cornflower. 
I 3' The Flight of 

tlifm I)!- h i~n .  arid not 
I aii)l?g a i "o"!~ n i t l l  Porcupine's daub .,,,,, .,,, aepos 
i H~ heard tllem talking. ~ l l e v  sl)(liie Ute! "Lsb Its of the bag or1 the stolle floor. 

lie tlitl n r~t  catch ~vllnt the!. salrl. ~ l r e  that the 
-llflo'ver sair that the sttiff in the bag a 

 TI,^, c]oqc vielll of them rlladc 
,,hite zl,.l ,v\-as alive; allrl, i f  not lyell. that die ria' 

as action promised better results thus. 
1 a trick had * + ~ ~ ~ l ~ : ~ r i 1 l g ,  he s t e ~ ~ e d  farthe 

I Q scl i. 
d reveall 

1 1 ,  21:; ~ I ) o ~ i t  : and he! 
lIcc;1 !:la! ed up011 llim. 1 

I 
\!-llcn tllcj. saiy hjnl the I,.ol lppear in the 

ji ‘itching the nTonlell, 1 ed s t u p i u ~ ~ .  and 
4 h;'c 1yitJl the small ~ u a l l l i ~ ~  aust iv~lich Olirre 

110lt 111 the cliff. Afcrril stored t, 
: sat staring at the black the fl,, lped fro I;o:- 3 time af te  l ands to 

L~llc-r~ain what tc 7nclLlding that "GI-; not (lead. 1 1 ,  said star probably 
,,<, di]\- at ,yere in there. and that lt Would offer the - t her. ''11 was a 

desire1 citle(~ to enter the cave. 
In to "\\.hat do J 

He ma althv advance, w\-hich brl 
and Porcupine. 

the hole. lle-&-opped flat in f ro  I CorllfIoa-er squatted nos n 
1 he llearc~ the women talk I the entrance. thus blocking it. 

~ t h  that Ied to 

,lent later he caught the 
torch 1 

hatcllct, and the s.omen seelll< 3 his rifle and 
I 

( ., he moved t o ~ ~ a r t l  master of the situation. ned. He nras 

1S a hit amazed, \xrhetl hc L J ~ I ~  
clalVled I' and "1117e "'ill talk." he sairl.  ray E~~~ nas deatl 

at the womell were alone ill the ~ ~ 1 ' ~ .  but rIo15- she is living. Lies have been fed to 
dirl Ilot at first see him. in the gloom 

I Cornfloaer. Hc woulrl kllorf- In~lj .  ?,* 
L L 

enrrcil,Lc, ant1 he hail time to loo'< about. Does a chief threaten sqnaI,rs ;-* ,vas 
Tile cave was not lar$ le jutlged it had I swer. 

In  one corner olcly furs, 0 "Cor~lf lo i~er  doe< not tI1reatell. 1-re as 
a rutle cLlp~loard ha(; IJLLJ, ll~adc frot1' o''' b0 

; ancient as the I the lie tolfl. that i11e mni ? ~ ~ ~ l l o  $!ray burj, terial. The 
~t the farther si stream trickled a the <rave the river '" 
Beyond the stre area, that he d The dared u-omen were not q ~ i ~ k - ~ r i t t ~ d  e l l ~ L , s L ~  - -ge extel to 'la"1e a ready anSTVcr. ?.iic!- looked fLIfiilre]y 

lac1 prep the CIltr:lll~e. 3s tl]cj. hesitated, 

lhite gir' 
"I' a trick of  Porcupiile," rai~1 Corllfl~a-cr. "He 

rcn ~ P I I L C U  ~ 1 1 ~  ,artner is nl\. c.11erny. \\.llerc js l lc ?" he l~tt le stream. I , 7  - . -otting , .. 
and he s - ~ ' ^ ~ r , ' '  4 i r I  Oli\.e. not willing that  C, 
deerskir 

fl"" 
"1(111111 knonl they were so unprotectetl. 

IrOtlg.ht this acmss the stream, 'Ome "lt is 2 %  I tbonpht," assented Cornffo~r~er, r~odo 
his ! ) 1 r 1 . 7 7 ~ x r 1  head. "Porcupine Gray Eyes 
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I Fligllt of Cornflower- 
! 302 The Flight of cornflower, 
, jaoglltel-, after he was no longer chief* he not 303 

\yilllllg that 
Gray Eyes s h 0 ~ l d  be l1lioe. Is it not so? dallger in the "lr. Down by the trail i, pony; i r  is 

$ 

For that reasoll he said she Was dead- But 
was 'Or the of Gray Eyes. \\rill 

go?,, 
buried by the river?" 

Perhal)' the ?.oullg Ute ~ I I O U ~ I ~ ~  
Ile ,,,as the 

.J.he co,ioseil 
o f  the frightened women was girl an  honor. 

their only an>\\ cr. - IYas I1ot so (~ense that he did not see the fear 
no ,,as buried-it might hare a f 

in 'ler 4\.es. She n as terrifietl. ~ ~ ~ k i ~ ~  past him to- 
roll. l:Ltt no matter. Gray 

is 'live, Iy:rti tile entrance, ille came 
.I 

Illat is goal\. slle 112s a l~andage on \\'llich a ~ ~ l l c l  run ~ I V ; ? \ . ? , *  he ,,id, staring. 
shu\, that slle \,a> hurt. Still, she looks strong Ire ruse to his feet. anc~ clutcIled his hatchet. 

slle ,\ ill llee(i to be strong, for  no"r lye go a In 'llite of this threat. Olive ~ l ~ ~ ~ i l l  tried to dash 
I 
I past ;]in]. 

long journey.' 
..\\Te noul(i stay here and \\.ail for  the colllillg Of 'llc 

joilleil it1 illis rush I,? the Indian girl, 
porculline \\llo is llcar," said the daughter Of Porc'ipille's dan~l l ter  Struggled I)!, as he 

not 
cu~ine.  to detain her: bllt IIC ca%llt Olive i\lerrill the 

,.Curnllo\,,cr sl)eak5 a riddle." said Olive B1errill' 
I """t, - .  "llcl tilrea lier b:lck into tile cave. 

- 7 ,  

, w\J-~,,- is lie a long jotlrneYf I h c  In'Iian gil-1. as a scream rose from 
lips, 

'.Tllc i ~ o r n f l o n  cr illet the white men' Sow @;'led the elltrallce alld (lashed 

the ,Varriors arc scattere(l. Cornflo\\'cr goes 
to 'Gray Eyes i i  a fool !.. tllc youllp chief st,arled. (i 

, lall(l of H e  came here to PorcL1- '-et ille go !" she brgge(l. - 
. ~l~~ old chief becatlie a co\\'ard. He %lid not go she is  illi ill^ to go ,,rith he 

to fight after he had angered the white men' she looked a')O~lt. Close beside her narcd tile lit- 

,r did and his friends go illto the fight. Cornflo'ver and tte torch. 
i t  up. she  flu^,^ it into tllc face 

lIrares met the white Illen alone." 
Of 

made another eKort to get out. 
'iPorclrpine is old," urged ~ o r c ~ l ~ i n e ' s  daughter' 

He 'rrithed au'aY from the torch 
lvith a holl,l, and, 

Out his foot. he sent the sprau.ling to the 'iA4nd a co,z-ard. Btlt we Will llot talk Of that' If Stones. ''hen his anger blazed out, and be swullg I por,t,pine9s daug;hter wants t o  seek for that is 
'latchet as i f  to brain her. 

good, alld may. Rut Gray 
goes with 

Ro,ver. ~i~ \varriors will filld 
their way back to their the care Porcupine's daughter ifras runllj, 

qohhing the name of her father. 
rn lmrl. H~  ill a chief there, and Gray Eyes 

Sur 'den l~  a strange figure barred fie Mray-the ,,.;I 
:ill be the scluaur of a chief." errnit, rifle in hand, clothing in tatters ! 

(‘\\rill the chief wait the corning of porc"pine?" a t  is it?' ' he shouted. "1 heard a screaln, A 
I ma('. Or IVaS it the voice of mjr claugllter? yes, I am 

i . g ~ l ~ ~ ~ ~  is jvho knows? He was not at the 

ca,np, irut lla<[ fled. \Ve may wait long. A"d there 

_ *-. -.-.._*. 

his 

"g 



wer. 

The Flight of Cornflo\ver. 

'1 lie hennit (lid not urlclcrstalld her, ancl smote his The of Cornfjo, 
As i t  

the flemlit Crouched and avoided it, 
seen her grave." an! at  "Ie time drew on the trigger of his 

wblch sent oat  a jet of fire and smoke. 
The# Ute .chief straightened co11\-ulsirely, dutched at 

h's pa'nt-d'sfigured breast, into rrrhich the lead had 
'Or"; then pitched f o r ~ ~ ~ ~ d  on his face. 

ca1.e entrallce. 
Forcupine's claughter frigllteiled and trembling, 

Olive Merrill, struggling to rise, had been thrown 
d o t ~ n  again by the angry young chief. 

"You go lvith me!" he yelled, s\vinging his hatchet, 
and giving her a push that sent her reeling back into 

, the caIre, past the torch that sputtered smokily on the 

the hatchet in his hand. 
Xerrill appeared in the cave entrance. 
The sight he hehelcl causecl him to reel blincll~. In 

his crazecl and dizzy brain was small room for  reason- 
ing, so he was not sure at  the nloinent whether he 
really saw his daughter or her spirit. 

But the hatred, nlhicll had become 311 instinct, driv- 
ing him to kill Utes, caught him with choking force, 
and he brought his rifle to his cheek. 

Cornflower heard the wild howl that issued fron1 the 
hermit's lips, and tur~led. 

a wheel of rubies. 
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In the Nick of Time. 307 
"Ve ar-re going to haf solne oxcidemendt roundt 

here Pooty soon, also-0,'' said the baron, ''mi der utes 

C H A P T E R  XLII. 
haf v h i ~ ~ e d .  Vllen der Utes haf killed some vhite 
men iclt iss make dhetn anxious to kill some more, to 

IN THE NICK 01: TIME. 
I 

make idt efen." 
"Waal, ef  we're likely ter have ter butt inter tllem 

'J'lle shooting of old Porcupine by the hermit. and Utes, I cal'late I'd like ter have ole betm the latter's fligfit, together \vith the scattering of the InJ' laic~s." Sonlac1 tleclared. "Thet Injun must; ~ t ~ ~ ,  s l l t l  tile collapse of JIadame Le Blanc. gave Buf- ain't ~ 1 1 t h  'illllclis fer o riclin' lloss. E f  ye.re ,\-ill fa10 Kill's party plenty to think about. Btlfier. 1.11 jeai take thrr Piute and \\:elll go see ei !,re 
;\Iatlame Le Elanc, being a woman of uncommoll in- ! call collect our cal,allo." 

cllect courage, recovered cluickly, but she begged 1 '  
Id 

"Ullt lllel'PJysU ).OLl i-()~l '(it  fi~ltlt 'e111," ~ a i t l  the baron; 
llat tllc bocly of the old Ute should be taken a\\.aY. ve haf been polle a 1nrlgli time. Budt ton'& forget to 

Pa\yllee Bill hat1 remaitled with her, had l)rougllt prillff Ine (lot 'roofer nlooel. I-Ie iss petter as Hite- \yater for her iron1 the river, and had tried to lllalcc her I ? , rack. 
fortable, n l ~ i l e  Buff alo Eill llatl fol lo\~ed the trail, Pajvllee flung a glance at  the spot ~j~llere he had left 

i n  hope of seeing again S O I I ~ C  of  the Utes who the blanketetl I~ucly u f  oltl Porcupine. 
I !~ , ] ;  Nomat1 had cliiiil~etl a peak, to look off in I ''1 s'pose e'tl better bur!, that," he said to the scuut, 

tlirectiot~ of the scene of the fighting. "That. ol(l 6 as 3 good dcal of a simler; still 1 don't 1t Jvas believed that the battle was over, for ]lo 
I U'allt the \\ .ol~cs to be fighting ol.er hiln t ~ - ~ i g l ~ t . "  

longer could any rifle firing be heard. 
I <  \ire can (10 it later," tllc scout n r g d .  "You see, PaxVIlee lllovetl the body of Porcupine out of !\'ant t o  11laltc a further hunt for O l i \ ~ ~  Merril]. Solne 

trail, left  it wrapped in the blanket the chief had ' of You think that l)robably P o r c ~ ~ ~ i i l e  lied; but I'm not 
worn, under the trees. I SO sure of  it." 

" Y ~ ~  didn't see anything of Merrill?" he asked, as "Thet's all right," groa led Nomad, "stick up fer 
Buffalo Bill returned. himy ef want to ! Cut ef me and ther Piute is goin' "No ; atit1 nothing of  the Utes." I to sashay 

"'\yell, tlley'd better keep out of the way o f  Illat 
out ier theln caballos, we're goin' ter do et 1 in tiler (l.?J'tillie. 1'111 tellio' ye. don't git me tel , ~ ~ ~ ( l l l ~ a l l ;  Ile's sworn to kill them, and I reckon he is roanlill' througli these hj,ar hills i l l  tiler night." 

setting out to do it." I ITrhen Notllad came down from the peak, he was "Still seeing ~~~l~ i sk izoos , "  laughed Pawnee Bill. 
"I ain't. Rut I'm no trouble hunter, So I'm goin' 

asked if  he had seen Merrill. 
"Nothing ter be seen noruhar," he said. "I reckon. I ter hunt caballos in ther daytitne, ef at  all." 

I I 

e f  we c'd jedge by ther present si~ence, everybody 'lag Take Cayuse and go for the horses," said Buffalo 
iJeen killed off, on that San Juan trail. MY O*'Y re- Bill. "While you're gone, some of us will scout round 

grets is thet I didn't git ter see any 0' thet fig11tin' . here and make a further search for that girl." 

E: ,Tou~d er heel1 \$ruth lookin' at." Nomad picked up his rifle. 
-. - 

een 
:ng 
~n' ,  
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1 and your reaso unds good. EL 
onles and shw ,, 3 I I L I  self. holy l ~ e ' r e  to locate 

CL,,L IIILIDCLaIIg l l U V l ,  b V L  IIL lldi not got, said Oullg lac!!. worries rile." 
iss skeered to go mitout idt." 

Ig, Cayuse," Nomad repeated. ''I'll kill r l q  the? 11 ancierecl on. liinlessly 
sslires and ca\,ernous , 

mustang fer ye, and ye can git another." ere ant1 ...,,,, 
llcnrti tllc rifle shot that 

le Cayuse n~umbled something. d Cornt 
little cave. 

lat mustang hoof, of marvelous properties," ".\nothcr Ute has bit :d PaLvnee Bill, "~vas  collected, like a lligger's 
raonlt foot, in the dark of the moon, on the oft side I sounded like M e r n ~ ~  s rlits, illuugn 11 n; 

will do. (1 1l)le. too." - 
of a graveyard; and I 

that it, Cayuse?" ot g i~- ing them the direction, they hast 
d the Pi 01 "Mucho fine medicii~r 11uu 1. 

3011 the? saw Porcnpine's daughter ~]unvrnF 
s'ong 111 I, 

erlong !' "Su fier 
e the Pi1 oman sc 
u will h 

Le Ulanc decidedly. "1 m not equal to nglltlng .- .ke~~ to 1, .,, , ,,,& ,,, ,,,, ,,, \yon 

15, if they return and are hostile." The!. placed themselves in hel 

30St choose me for  der chob," urged t h ~  'r to  a halt. 

,,,,,hing roundt on der hilldops ain'dt: vat I --- - slle ~a l l l e  up. trelnblin~. yhen tney calleu to he 
"111 the cave," 

vill sday init y Eyes in the c 
er," she ~ t l  Cornflower; ; "Yot~ are a ( 1 "  ither of Gray E 

said to him. 6 . 1 1 - 1  

&.-,- , an-." he said, as he dug out his is that care asked tile scout. "Just point 
thl 

frov his capacious pockets, "all der v ) it q t~ick;  likely - be needed." 
oxceIlt lny wife;  she iss gidt her a tiwc I net1 and ran 01 them, leading the 

"\-OU are 1<illCl, bu' " -1- - - -1" --' 'A':, 

clotvn the trail a shor E ~ l f  before they reached the cave they I rill, 
from that body." 

I 

lo had cll1ergerl. ant1 hat1 bro~ight out 01 

\Irllen thev had mauc Llua L L I ~ L I I K C  31. POSltlOllr bL1l- 
SIlc ]!at1 fainted n 11en he shot tlolr n but 

loolting : ne h;l.:l brc r back to consciousness. 
1 )Tow he ting before her in a squatting attj- 

s scared tucle. \vhilc lined weakly against a rock. They 
,hlthng her hldlng place, whlcfi accounts for the were talking. A ~ ~ ~ f r i l i ' s  face was a feveris' He 
hat Porcupine couldn't find her.' I "as overjopecl. 
f course she must be living," P Hearing the advance of Poraipine's dai nd ' 

the s c o ~ ~ t s .  he turned and caught up his riffe. 
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~~t he put it doLfrn when he saw \vhu \\.as co1lling. She7 too, looked a t  Porcupine's daughter. 
"Do YOU know where the Utes are?" Olive 1 

TIlell he rose to his feet. His face lV\.as still red, 
"Corllflo'ver said they had a fight \!,it11 \vhite men and 

but blaze of insanity had gone out of  his eyes. He were tlefeatetl." 
ed his hand, greetetl the SCOLI~S wit11 a shout that 

"1 reckoll it's true, then," declared Palvnee. L . ~ e  lilce a horse croak, and stood, a tattered Pa- l\'Ollldll't h \ . e  reported it i f  i t  hadn't beell so. l ! ~ ~  thetic figure before theni, as they came on. ' J~cnnl the figllting." 
Olive arose at his side, weak ant1 trembling. Her 

"p~)rc~1l)i11~." said the scout, "told us that you 
,-lothillg sl~o-\veci rough usage, and was pale. 
Ruullcl her head, o\,er the ivound, \Vas bo~ln(1 a 

7 tal;cl of the Ute C ~ I I I ~ ,  because ile rlrll- ' 
j'on'cr n.otll(1 make 1011 become Ilis squa\y. We calne 

kerchief. 
_ * . ~ l ~ ~ ' ~  a]i\-e !" said Merrill. "She's ali\-e !" 

I l~~ll l t i l lg for J-ou; b ~ t  I tllinli you llarl chaligei[ I hidiilg place." 
"It seems aJlllost too good to be true," said scout. I 

He too!; ,\lerrill's llatld and wrung it, tile we were scared. W e  11eard Indian yells all(] 
other noises." 

3f >rersill's tlaughter. Pawnee Bill .\\-as 1lot P a ~ n e e  Bill smiled with t ~ l l d e r s t ~ ~ ~ d i ~ ~ .  
\I.artl in expressing his great pleasure. "1 guess yo11 heard Little Cayuse zlld old ~ ~ ~ ; ~ d ,  ''He's ill the cave," said illerrill. 

'Ihen the? tho~1gIlt they Saw a ghost alld hear{] it 
'.Curl,ilon.cr?" saitl the scout. "l\'e \\-ere told he singing." 

was in there." 1 "\Yas tllat it?" said Olive. "1 got out of the hA\ntl (lead !" h/Ierrill adtled. night-if that Was the tilne--a11d went illto the 
"-ill !" 
"1 lyas in  time. Olive will tell ~ O L I  all about it later. 

'mil. singillg- I was out of 111y rnill(1, temporarilr, I 
gtless. Slle brought nle back into-the cal-e; after illat 

'Tain't a pleasant story." ' 
we changed over to this one." 

u ~ o u T r e  feeling all right yo~irseli?" asked Buffalo 
I "'I'hen that's the \\lay of  it," sait1 the sc 

Bill. "If you don't object," said Pawnee, 
?IerrilI rubbed llis fingers through his beard ant 

1 take a look at  your recent hiding place. 
beamed. is there." 

..I reckoll I'm all right," he said. "JVhat nlade ye 
ask> Yes, I'm all right. I had to kill Corllflo'i'er~ 1 "And the gold," said Porcupine's daugll 

> f I 
Jrerr-ill knit his broJvs. 

ant1 you know I had to- "The gold?" 
Then he stopped, with a glance at Porcupine's clallgh" "\Ve found a number of hags of gold in there," ter : 0Ii1.e explained. 
"I'm goin' to git out of this country," he addec 

"and I'm goin' to  take Olive with me. We was I hferl-ill went with Pawnee Bill, to show him the 
1 Memory returned to him : 

way to San Juan, ye know." oked about 
s j the cave. 

3ut if I prefer to live here?" said O l i ~  J 'Sav," he said, "I think I mus 
IS like my home." have been 

1s he lot 

t surely 

OLl t 
1 go on 
Corn flo 

ter. 
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bat lately, or I wouldn't hare forgot cave was blocked with stones t 
~ y h y ,  thls is my cave !" animals. 

lllr Ld t: ?" said Pawnee. D~ l t  before fhis nar  done tbe Dags b. , ,.,, 
llller lv.\.hell I lived in that cabill lvhich Bierrill had hiildet~ there )yere brought 
d round pottin' Utes because t1 dost llad CoJlie from the Perdirlas ,, 
rlaugllter and killed Iny wife? become the propert). of his daLl,chter. 

at that time, ant1 brought the furs lALIL1 Hank Silns was interrel- he fell. hladam 
, ougllt in a lot of gold dust, which I had scraped Elance saw to phat. i went back to  S 

the Perdiclas. I stowed the stuff right there On Bow. Later she departed tat part of the iJ 
+I,,-,-., slle!\-es; tllcrl I forgot all about it. I lntlst A nonlan of intellect da~ount l in~ resoLlrc, 

I~een crazy." ness, i f  she bad devoted her talents to right uses, 
lt y o ~ ~ ' r ~  all righ tl1e luckiest find I "'Id haire lived an h011orable and honored life. 
- heard 01." Olive Merrill did not, in the end, silver E 
a~-l>e 1'1 to play ln ~ u c ~ c  hereafter," said As she had stated, she di< re to live elsen+ 
111. "1'1 \- daughter back safe and sotmd* In addition, she had the 3 look after, an 
' r e  foutl f agalll. X I I ~  no\\. this does top ProvecI a ~aluable proper 
-1- 3'7 In her ne\l' position of \Vealtll, she did not forget 

me most," said 'Id Porcu~ine's daughters. She had grolvn to lvom- 
at Indian girl 01 anhood tllem, and bhey had befriended her lVhm 

needed he$. In turn she became tl . 
troubli&' me, too; though that a tllltlg friend and 11elper. 

ld ever troLll~le v e  I ~vouldn't have be. Porcupine's Utes, \\tiser :fore, were cont 
e. v\;e'll sllove that jol~ off on Efiffal' to "good Indians;' out not 

dead kind. 
1;111 

1 t j\ ; ~ > i ~ ' t  t 
l 

a$ ., ( I  I III(~~ 
I - 4 1  I l e  dj<lll 1 b ~ l l r ~ <  I L .  L I I I I J I C L L ~ ~ I ~ L  US It 1 ho. 161, - -- -"ALx-u UILL DUKUER STORIES, 

-,rl;flon er's daug aught to coflcea entitle{] "Buffalo Bill's Crolf? ~ ~ ~ ~ t ~ , ~  by ~ ~ l ~ ~ ~ l  
q r i e f - t l~~~~gh  o all women hoj'; ' 

'rentis' Ingraham, ~ ~ O I V S  tile great plainsman in 
1 tear their hair. nourning for tlll Some ~ r i l o l l s  situations, throl1q11 lvhich he comes 

: llarl coorage ~ I I O L I ~ ~  to witl1esr lhe "lria j P - - ' ~ g  color 
, and later to seek for her sister and 
old Porcupille's band together %ait1. I 

,, ,,,, in which he had fallen became the grav 1 
2r. EIe rapped i 1 
wit11 his , then tl1 I 
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