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servea as scout ana gulde In campaigns against the Sioux 
and Cheyenne Indians. I t  was General Sheridan wlio 
conferred on Cody the honor of chief of s c o ~ t s  of the 
command. 

After completing a period of service in the Eebraska 
legislature, Cotly joined the Fifth Cavalry in 1876, and k c  

was again appointed chief of scouts. 
Colonel Cody's fame had reached the Enst long be- 

fore, and a great many iiew Eiorliers \ ~ ~ c n t  out to see 
him and join in his burfalo hunts, inclutilng suc11 n ~ e n  
as August Belmont, James Gordon Bennett, Anson 
S t a ~ e r ,  and J. G. I-Icckscher. In entertaining these I E K ~  U p  ILIE KLDSKINS. s at Fort McPherson, Cody was accustomed to 

:e wild-West exhibitions. In  return his friends The  sce llldiall village On the so 
1 him to  visit New York. I t  was upon seeing his 

in the nletropolis that Cody conceived the idea der of Arizona, rlear to the Ria Grande. 
of going into the show bu-' ~lncss. is 

Assisted by Xed Cuntline, noveiist, and Colonel In- 
graham, he started his "\Vild Wcst" ~ l l o ~ v ,  which later 

tic 
,1he village, wnlcll u c ~ u ~ l x a  LU that bercest 

developed and expandcd into "A Congress of the liough- 
riders of the World," first preseilted at Omaha, hre- redskin tribes, t h ~  
braska. In time it became a familiar yearly ellteltain- by the Rio Grand 
ment in the great cities of this country and Europe. third bjr woodecl 1110Ll1- Many famous personages attended the pcrionnanccs, and 

Rudely ctetl tell huis are scattered becalnc his warm friends, including Air. Gladstoile, the 
'Marqu's of Lorne, King Edward, Queen Victoria, and nong ti1 In the of them is a large, 
the Prince of Wales, now King of L 4 r  .g ia~ld. pell space, ll,,L,ned by the aalles of  the fires the 

the outbreak of the SIOUX, in IQO and 1891,- 
Cody served at thc head of the Ncbraslca Na- ,until and the tc 

Guard. In  1895 Cody took up the developllscnt The  squaws an F 
0 1  Wyoming Valley by introducing irrigation. Not long ryjng from the ~~ls , , . tL, . .o  vrltn yells 01 "~LCVu'c *ll" 

afterward he became judge advocate general of the 
triu~llph t a large band of  rn lords, 'M'yoming National Guard. 
Apaches, .e entering the in c o m ~  Colonel Cody (Buffalo Eill) dicd in Denver, Colol-ado, 

on January 10,1917- His legacy to a grateful world was \,,ith a war p a r ~ y  of the Comanclle 
a large share in the development of the West, and a Usual11 4paches and 
m~lltitgde of achievements in horsemanship, marlismma 

~ o n ~ a n c h  for a grand ship, and endurance that will live for ages. His life 
W"l .~ntinue to be a leading example of the manliness, raid on tne wnlre b ~ L L ~ C l l l ~ ~ ~ ~ 3  111 1 exas and Arizona 

'c, and devotion to duty that belongcd to a pic- nearest to their own hunting gro 
~le  phase of American life now passed, like the great The  result had been very satisj o them, 
 hose career i t  typified, into the Great Beyond, 
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t11011gh they had lost several braves, they hacl taken 
nlazly scalps and much booty, and also-what W l i  

evcil nlore pleasant to them-some prisoners. 
Every conceivable sort of plunder was carried oil 

b ~ -  the warriors. There was clothing torn from the 
bodies of murdered wrolllen and children, and still 
stained nrith tlici; blood; merchandise of all kin,!, 
fro111 the gutted stores of the frontier traders; hor>c., 
and cattle from the plundered ranches of Texas; and 
the arnls and clothes of the brave inen who had v:liiily 
tried to protect Lheir homes and dcar ones. 

ill1 this varied pillage was distributed withoot ally 
regard to propriety. 

Here a stalwart brave was attired in a woman's pet- 
ticoat and shawl, the bright colors of which had cap- 
tivated his savage fancy. There his copper-colored 
squaw stumbled about in a man's trousers and heavy 
riding hoots; ~vhile the boys swaggered about in quilts 
and blankets. nrhich they had wrapped around their 
bodies as if they were mantles. 

There were even some braves who had no part or 
lot in all this finery, but strutted about in their native 
and naked ugliness. 

This was because they had taken out their share 
o f  ihe common plunder in "skit-ta-wa-bee," as they 
c-tl!.rl the rum of the palefaces, which illAa111ed their 
saiV2ge natures to more than ordinarily ferocious 
dc?c!? of violence and blood, 

sqoatvc. srsisted by the boys and the dogs, 
were ::iiring, with a great uproar, to get the frightened 

7 

cattle r+ntl horses into a corral 1v11ich had been forme 
for them by a circle of ropes tied fro111 tree to tree. 

Ot!lers were lighting fires and setting up pot poles. 
Soon all along the banks of the stream and r i v e r , t h  
camp fires were crackling and blazing, and the steam 
and smoke were curling upward in fifty places. 

Among the throng of yelling savages there was one 
sad-eyed white girl, who watched the strange, weird 
scene around the calnp fires with horror not unmixed 
with fear. She sat, bound and trembling, in the midst 
of all the hubbub. 

The daughter of a Texas rancher who had been 
noted for his exceptional kindness and generosity to  
the red men, she now mourned the loss of her father, 
~ 1 a i n . b ~  the very braves he had so often helped. And 
she had cause, too, for grief and fear upon her own 
account, for she had been set apart to be the wife 
and slave of the paramount chief of the Apaches, 
Lone Wolf. 

Soon the slaughter of cows and oxen began on a 
large scale, and in a short time the ground was thickly 
strewn with hides, horns, and chunks of raw beef. 

With the usual savage greediness of redskins at  a 
feast, the bucks of both tribes seized the meat and 
tlevoured it eagerly, scarcely even waiting to roast it 
at  the fires. 

The quarrels over the meat, and the large amount 
of bad spirits which Illany of the men had dr~ink, 
caused knives to be drawn, and several savage encoun- 
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10 Prisoners o f  the Redski~ls. 

was to all the cln.ellers along the southwestern fron- 
tier. 

She knew that he was not only the bravest but also 
the most slippery and cunning of all the daring scouts 
of the border-the leader of most of the successful 
expeditions and the terror of all the nlaraucling hos- 
tiles. Even while the salvages gave vent to their joy 
at his capture, they looked on him 1vith fear and rc 
spect. 

Not so, ho\vever, the \vidon-s of the slain. Follon 
ing the mourning custorn of their tribe, thev had a 
ready cut the hair from their heacls with knives, an 
now, wit11 wild shrieks, they rushed upon the Ilelples 
capti\.es, slashing them with the knives and beatin< 
them ~vith the severed tresses. 

The first act nras as dangerous as the second nra 
ritliculous. The other women and children, as we1 
as several of the hucks then~selves, had provided then1 
sc.lves with clubs arid rods n~ith which to batter to 
death the ~infort~inate prisoners condemned to perish 
1)y the torture of "running the gantlet." 

Eat the mourners were too much exasperated t( 
wail for that ceremony, and a11 the other prisoners savc 
J.ong Hair were too insignificant to satisfy thei~ 
mighty craving for revenge. 

With friglltful yells. that ~vould have terrified any 
hut the stoutest heart, they rtlslled upon the pinioned 

rcout. Their flashing knives and flaming eJies mighl 
well have nlade the blood of even a brave man run 

-- 
Prisol~ers of the Redslzir/s. I I 

cold, but the lii~lg of scouts facet1 theli~ \ \ . i thd~t a 
tremor. 

The ' warriors became alarrned lest their prisoner 
should receive too sudden and easy a release Irom life. 
and they cried aloud, in guttural tones : 

"No kill ! No kill !" 
But even this did not prevent the shorn-headecl 

sqLia1vs from cutting the cords that bor~~lcl the bordcr 
king to the horse and draggi12g him to the ground. 
The preliminary torture of captives \\?as one of the 
privileges g i ~ ~ e n  to them in atonement for their grief. 

Buffalo Bill renlained calm even when the yelling 
she-devils seized him. 

"One at  a time, ladies !" he cried in English. "Be 
calm. You will all have a chance to be satisfied before 
you get through with me, I don't doubt." 

As they halted for a moment. amazed at  his cool- 
ness, he wriggled his lithe body from their grasp and 
gained his feet. Quick as a flash he made good use 
o E that advantage. 

"Stand off, you crowd o f  petticoated bruisl 
cried. 

As he said this he planted his knee beneath the 
chin of one of the knife-flourishing sclua\vs with a 
force that nearly dislocated her dusky neck. T l ~ e  

t 
, knight of the plains was not used to war upon women, 

1 but this was a case in which he had no alternative. 
! Almost at  the same iuoment the stomach of a m r -  

rior ~ v h o  had been feasting t .aw beef 

received the heel of the scout. 

I 



Then, with a quick shove of either shoulder, C 
sent a couple more i-ecls!iins spra\vling, and he b 
away from the midst of the savages. Pinioned tho 
Ile was, hc ran like a decr in the direction from wl 
they had brought him. 

The warriors had stood laughing at  the discomfiture 
o f  the overturned squaws. Lilte all redskins, they 
had a keen sense of the ludicrorts, and they like 
prisener to show fight; he promised Inore sport t 
way than if he \~~hinc, l  for mcrcy. 

Cz~t when they sa?s him va~lishing like a shadow in 
their o ~ v n  dodging ma:!ner anlong the trees, they be- 
caine afraid that he \\~ould cscape. Seizing their weap- 
ons, they yelled loutlly and started in hot pursuit. 

The hearts of thc other prisoners, red as well as 
white, palpitated xvildly, for they knew that their own 
hopes of escape were bound up with that of the bor- 
der king. If he got clear away he would not desert 
them, Buffalo Bill was not the man to do. that. 

I Ie  would hasten to the nearest military post 2 

bring a force of  white soldiers a t  express speed 
their rescue. They l i ~ l e ~ ,  as well as  the famous SCL-- 

himself, that the Inclians would only fire on him as 
a last resort. They ~vould nluch prefer t o  capture him 
alive, if that were possible. 

TVith strained ears 2nd eager eyes, the captives 
awaited the issue oE Cody's race for life and freedom. 

urst 
ugh 
tich 

tnd 
to 

n n t  

C H A P T E R  11. 

BUFFALO BILL'S FAILURE. 

They were not left long in suspense. The  sharp 
crack of rifles came to their ears, followed by wild 
yells of triumph fro111 the pursuers, avd more distant 
ones answering them. 

They knew that the brave scout had been either 
kill& o r  recaptured. I-Ie must have run into another 
party of braves as he tried to escape through the 
wood. 

The  captives soon saw their worst fears confirmed. 
The  pursuing redslcins reappeared, trailing the border 
Icing along by his feet. I-iis body was covered with 
sand and blood, and they t h e w  him brutally into the 
ash-covered clearing in the center of the village. 

H e  was not dead, for hc strove to rise to his feet. 
1t1stantly the squan.s 1 ~ 1 1 0  had been widowed sprang 
upon him with wilt1 hov;is. 

The  last moment of the border Icing would have 
surely come had not a tall, powcriul chief, on a spir; 
ited horse, dashed sudclc~lly into their midst and sternly 
ordered them an-ay. 

Bu8alo Bill, thcugh alnlost fainting with weal:- 
ness froin the blootl he had lost and the nlany inju- 
ries l ~ e  had recci\~ccl, saw that this Inan was Lone Wolf, 
the great Apache chieftain. 

Tkc savage leader \?-as dressed in a 1.1unting shirt 



I4 Bzl ffalo Bill's Failzwe. 

o l  crimson cloth decorated with quills and beadwo~ 
He  wore niso a mantle of buffalo skin, and his b 
d~lsky head lvas befeathered and bedecked with gl; 
beads in the most approved fashion of the Indi 
dandy. 

"How!" he cried. "Lone \Volf oruns the priso 
Long Hair shall be tortured by the Apache chief, 
by none other. Let the ivomen leave him alone, ~m 
they 11 is11 to feel the weight of Lone Wolf's hand! 

The chief sprang from his horse and strode 111 

the side of the king of scouts, upon ~vhom he loo 
will1 an expression of tlemo~~iacal triumph. Tlle sc 
Iutl understood his words, for he was familiar v 
tl12 -i;?ache tcngue, as well as with 111~st other Inala 

c. d;:!ects. 
'7 he look on Lone L'ITolf's face warned hiln that I 

!.nd l~otliing to hope for but a lingering death by the 
!IILJL horr~blc torture the brain of the savage could 
I:.\ ...e. _Is  llis hope grew less, his reckless spirit of 
I c.,ldtance grew great proportionately. 

( 1 1 . 7  
\ ,  ell, old hosa," he said, with a cool laugh, "you 

?.~ile pretty ~vell this trip, haven't yoo? But dc 
;'o1l tli;tlli yoil'll get away n ith it, because you won't. 
'!--re are ;)!enty of \\bite soldiers a ~ l d  borderers still 
IL:! i l l  the country besides those you murdered; and 
?I:- Gi-cat \Vh;te Father ~rlill prlt them on your track 
plef1v qri:11. Then, if you don't get shot in the fight- 

I ill., vqu ~ i i l  be snung up on the branch of the near- 
e c :  tree----" 

,ner. 
and 

, I - - -  

've 
lll't 

rk. 
1w 

7'!1e ('2ri~'? speech of the scout was not finished. . 

B ~ ~ f f a l o  Bill's Fat77trc. 1 5 
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With a yell of rage, Lone Wolf kicked with his moc- 
casined foot at the breast of the speaker, and dashed 
him back to the ground, fronl which he was trying to 
rise as he said these words. 

At  the same time the Apache chief drew his knire, 
with the intention of scalping Buffalo Eill. But the 
king of scouts had by this time recovered 'from his 
weakness. He  was tightly bound with rawhide thongs, 
11ut still he was not utterly helpless. 

Quickly drawing his feet up to his chin, he dashed 
?is two heels into the pit of the redskin chief's stom- 
ach, sending hitn tumbling into the dirt and ashes of 
':he clearing. 

In an instant the savage was on his feet. ' hlad with 
?assion, he flung his hatchet at the white man's head. 

His very rage made his aim unsteady, and the 
tomahawk went whizzing past Buffalo Bill's,head and 
was buried, cluivering, in the tree behind him. 

Seeing that he had failed in his aim, Lone Wolf 
5re1v his knife, and would have killed the prisoner 
with that, but several of his chief braves stepped for- 
ward and persuaded hiin to keep Long Hair for the 
torture, rather than send him out of the world in * 

such an easy manner. 
"Ugh!" grunted the chief, whose rage had now 

solnewhat cooled. "It is good. h/Iy brothers speak 
the words of wisdom. We will see how brave Long 
Hair is. The squaws will drive splinters into his fin- 
gers and cut off little pieces of his flesh, while the 
boys will shoot at his heart with little arro1l.s that will 
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not E: Lone Wolf hns spoken, and it 
shall 

Thc,, .,,, LLllef tmned on his I~eel, and commanded 
that t 
ginnir tive should be brought belore 
him. r v a a  u l u s s ~ d  forward by t u ~ o  braves, and 
Lone dered that she be unbound. 

Thc le cords, a ~ l d  she stood trembling before 
him, IWUY LU sink with terror 2nd disgust. She was 
very beautiful in spite of her pallor and the disorder 
of her dress caused by the rapid journey she* had 

_ been forced to ~nalie as a prisoner. 
The eyes of the old chief shone wit1 

looked upon her. Iris cornrnunication i 

with the whites had taught 16m to scorn rn 
beauties of his own race, anc 
wife for his wign-am. 

"How!" he cried. "The 111y 1s a 
moon! The heart of Lone Wolf is on fire with lo* 
for her. He will take her to his tepee 
Ugh! Come!" 

The girl screamed loudly a 
arm. She called frgntically t c  

lying bound near by, to save her. Cody, maddened 
by rage, struggled desperately to get 
1 1 ~  ;.as struck down again by a club 
oile f the savages. 

"You cowardly skunl 
a lx i r  of that girl's he: 

Y,, hat he would have done In that event was never 

1 he wa: 

8 ., . 

roared. 
1 9  
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! told, tor a motioil of Lone IVolf's hand prevented him 
from using his tongu-, noiv his only weapon. Two 
of the Apaches dashed fortvarcl in obedience to the 
chief's command, and, taking a beef bone from the 

I ground, dexterously gagged hiin with it so that he 
I could not speak, a i d  even breathing was difficult. 

Burning with rage at this indignity, he yet kept 
enough control over his keel1 faculties to disiii!guish 
the sound of hoofs approachitlg the camp long beicare 
any one of the redskins did so. For a few momcn~; 

. his breast swelled with hope and his heart bouncled 
with joyful expectation. 

H e  thought it was possible that the hoofs might 
be those of the horses of a party of the white soldiers 
or their Navaho allies. The sound sooil alarmed the 

ms, also. Lone Wolf let go his hold of the girl 
hastened to seild some of his I\-arriors out to- re- 
oiter. 
l e  hopes of the border king were dashcd to thc 
nd speedily when !le Iiezrl the war cries that told 

,- -nother victorious ya:-ty of rer!skins, and sniv thein 
so011 afterward ride into the c?.u~p. 

These braves were Conianches, and the tlpachcs, 
not long since theii hitter fces, n o ~ v  gave theill a ilea:-ty 

lcome. Cody knew by t h e s r  nelv arrivals that a 
tat feast and war co~ilcil must surely be at  hand. 
Ke was, therefore, not in the lerst astonished when, 

after all the prisoners, hir~lsell included, had been 
beaten with clubs and pelted with stones and clirt, they 

I were bound still faster and dragged axay to~vard the ' 

i r 
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they \vould be out of hearing of the fi!r :*-- 
granu powwot~. But Lone Wolf could not enter the iq;T-" 

k .  

council until 1 laked in some degree his lust 
ti?: 

for blood and ce. c.:, . 
, )  

He spl~t  the sltulls of three of the Navaho prison- 
? I-. + . 

c and scalped them. Then he ers \TI .- . i 
called braves, and made themthrow 
the bodles into the rlver, as if they had been so much 

trcely when he ' " 
p--. 

saw this atrocrty pel-p~,,,,~, ,,, ,,,, ,edskin allies- 
I.- - 

braver tribe nith whom he had long ago sworn 
blood 

.-. 
hood, braves by whose side he had 

! + 1 - -  . 
fouahL asQLIL and acain-hut he could do nothing ta 

A*._. 

hem. H only look on helplessly at their L h 

:':" .,- and. s~ve 7enge them if ever he got the 
L I L ~ L I L ~ ,  which seclrlru at that rnoment in the last de- 

~inliltely. 
ed Cloud ind Comanches 

pay  lor this," LC IIILILLC~CCL oetween c~enched teeth. "He 
is not the sort of bravt )rs perish with- 
out taking vengeance.' 

Buffalo Bill saw that Lone Wolf, who was busy 
ring the newly arrived Comanches, had handed \ 
irl prisoner over to the custody of two of the 

aqua\;vs. The scout was happy to think that she was 
safe present, s busy brain began at 
once e plans f escue as well as for his 
3wn CJLqJr ; .  

e ~ r o d d  have been glad to 1 
1 

ke the P 
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: to let 11 
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is warric 
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of encouragement to the girl, but his gag prevented 
him Trom doing so. H e  saw that there was going t o  
be a grand war council, for the newcomers had 
brought a red-painted hatchet with them. I t  was now 
sticking in the war post it1 the center of the encamp- 
ment, and the savages had already commenced their 
terrible war dance aroupd it. 
. The~scout's regret at his inability to hear what was 

going on at the council was made the more bitter when 
he thought what would be the fate of the other pris- 
oners, the girl as well as the men, if the savages should 
drink much more of the rum they had pillaged from 
the settlements they had attacked. He  knew full well 
that, naturally cruel, the redskins became fiends incar- 
nate under the influence of liquor. 
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shriel<s told that certain of the luck~ess prison- 
ers \vere being still further tortured. - 

H~~ he longed for his freedom and a w' 3 

'H-APTER 111. 
that, even alone, he might attack the 

LHE GUARD BECOMES A C A P T I ~ ~ E .  fiends and die fighting! But i t  was in uat 

3ruised~ boulld, and bleeding as the border kin he xvis.,ed, and in vain that he tried to wrench his 

L_ 
'7 he \$'as thrown into onc of the huts among th hands free from the rawhide thongs that bound them. 
". A Apachc, dressed frorn top to  toe in i A t  last tl ecame less, and finally died a\vaY 

i 'Iothes of some l~~urderecl frouiiersman, stood , almost enti1 Bill, well versed in India11 

I ~ ~ ~ n v s ,  knew e council had opened. H e  could 
rhis particular redskin had taken great deligllt in faintly h e x  the voice7of fhe speakers, but he 

of the prisoners, and had done his best ; not able to  distinguish the words they uttered. 

his own cl~lb with good effect, Even no\\. \ it last two hineo~~sly painted savages entered the 
as his enemy lay bound a11d I~elpless, he seemed to fin , bringi~ wooden bowl containil 
huge 

in his S~lfferingr irom the rougll bone ga ne black Ice, and some bunches ( 

in his 
lnosth. tvhich allllost c11oked the scout. ol. w i t h  this stun mey proceeded to paint 

uatted the 
a11d lisiened to the 

'OTiouS breathillg. Buffalo Rill would llase 
he had in the wOrl(l, or was e\rer likely to have, for 1 y torture. H e  had 

the of liaving his haods at lillerty for a few and he racked his 
br'ef m0'ne11ts7 he C O L I I ~  cIuicll that Apache by , throat tear 

the life o f  llirn. I :ape. The honlilig 
an0 yelling of the war dance svent on j ex- 

I t  came " 'Ome 

111ingled T1,ith the hieb-ilitched i cted. The two 0lntel-s 01 tlle 
uoulrlcrl Jis- 

laughter lf 
younger braves. ~h~~ fat be- ,peared, going P ~ r m  the same office 

some other cond 
When they had gone, the Apache guar' 

7 Buffalo Bill's side again2 and grinned han 

d have 1 

- -  ----I , 



The Gzrard Becor~zes a Captwe. The Gziard Becomes a Cap five- 
ever at the sight of the white bone in the now black eager to fight for  life and freedom as soon as he got 
mouth of the prisoner. Suddenly he ceased his laugh- 
ter and looked at the captive thoughtfully. 

The idea seelned to strike him that Buffalo Bill's fainted, the red man drew his knife alld severed the 
fine suit of-buckskin was inore valuable tha!~ the fron- bonds that confined Cody's ankles and knees- Then, 
tier homespun he was himself wearing. H e  inlmedi- wibh the expertness of a corpse stripper of much Prac- 
atel!. set to work to get possession of it. Buffalo Bill tice, he had the'huntiilg boots and troLlsers of the 
saw his intention, and lay quiet, trembling with ex- border king off in a twinkling. 

codyqs heart beat fast as he heard the voice of 
There were three ways in which the Indian could sollle dusky orator in the couucil ring, declainling 

accolnPlish his object: Z i r s t ,  he could rip the seams loudly, sTvellillg wit11 the intoxication of his own gral1- 
his knife, and take the clotlles off the prisoner 

piecemeal. Second, he C O L I ~ ~  kill the prisoner, and then 
the* off h i s  Third, he could loosen the bonds in 

to get them over Cody's hands and feet. the bare feet of the scout as tightly as before- Buf- 
The border king knew that the savage would not 

falo Bill suffered this without nlovillg a muscle or do first, because he wanted the suit whole ; he knew, twitching a nerve. 
tOO1 that he dared not do the second, as he himself ~t was not his feet that he wanted free, but his 
,ws a captive destined for the tor2ut-e; and he prayed hands. Once he had them at liberty, the freed& of 

that he would venture to do the third. the feet would Soon follow. 
savage rubbe4 his head, as if in doubt. The ~l~~ long wait was, nevertheless, torture to him, 

temptation was strong, but his fear of the conre- for the Apache proceeded coolly to divest himself of 
quellces Ivas great. Cody pretended to  be suffer- his old clothes and put on the new Ones he had just ing extreme distress. He gasped and groaned, and taken fro111 his captive. Buffalo Bill resented every 
at last* a faint gasp, seemed to  faint dead away. that passed, for he knew that at  any lnolllent The 

the crafty scout sjessed that it the tortul-ers might come to drag hi111 to stake- woL1lcl. The 
*pack bent his face down to his and ~t last the redskin got things gelow fjxed to his 

liking, and then he turned his attelltion to the upper 
garlllents of the king of scouts. Before he did so he 
threw away contemptuously the plain holnespull c a t  
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which he had torn from the body of some nlurdered 
borderer. 

\Vary to the last, like all his race, 11e leaned over the 
apparently helpless fonll before him and listened in- 
tently to the breathing. I-fe seemed to have a SUS- 

picion that the man was shamming, but Cody played 
his game so well that there was nothing to confirm 
the doubt. 

Nevertheless, the Indian  as not convinced. He 
pricked the scout's body sharply with the point of his 
knife to test the depth of his insensibility. Buffalo 
Bill stood it like a stoic. 

Not a nerve moved as the keen steel entered his 
flesh. The Apache was satisfied a t  last. His eyes 
gloated over the coat which the border king was Wear- 
ing. It was just the kind of garment that would natu- 
rally appeal to a redskin. 

Next moment the coat was plucked from his back 
and the savage was brtsily engaged in putting it on 
his own body. With the spring s f  a panther, Buffalo 
Bill leaped to  his feet and seized the Apache by the 
throat, giving him no chance to yell out for help. 

His strong grasp nearly strangled the man. Rolling 

t 
hirn over o n  the floor, he got on top of him and 
snatched up the knife from the ground. But he did 
not pick it up with the idea of killing the redskin. H e  

- could have done that by simply colnpressing the grip 
with which he held his throat. Already the eyeballs 

of the man were starting from their sockets and his 
tongue was lolling from his mouth. 

The scout had other designs than killing him. With 

a rapid movement he thrust the knife between the 
i pieces of deerskin that tied the bone gag in place in 

1 his own mouth. They parted, and the bone dropped 

t to the floor. mind the savage reverted to the thought of ln another instant the scout had inserted it in the the 
he m7o~1ld Cut among the bucks o f  his village 

i moutll of the savage who had laughed so heartily at 
when he was wearing it. Buffalo Bill was quickly 

! tL1rned on his back. seeil,g it in his, and had bound it fast. Wit11 the 
1 corcls that had bound his own wrists alld feet he now 

He his breath at this supreme moment, and the i bound those of his vancluished foe. This was all very breathing 
his heart was inaudible. The Indian Paused. 1 - done in about the space of time he would have taken 

to skin a rabbit. Was he going 
go back on his resolution when it came to the point? He buttoned up the coveted coat on the new cap- 

/ tive and hastily clad himseli- in the despised Ilcmespun9 No! He IVas 
reaching back Ior his knife. With for the Apache had left him with nothi;;, but his One stroke' 'l" 
that helcl the hands of the knight Of the plains in 

their iron grip were severed. I Then, donning the plumed headdress r! ihe savrg 
I 
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and taking his arms and accouterments, he speedilg; callle the critical moment. The door of the hut 
transformed himself into a passable-looking Apache. vi2,s thrown back, and the heart of Buffalo 

Thanks to the men who had painted him for the Bill throbbed wildly as he saw the tall figure of Lone 
torture, his arms, hands, and face were as dark, or 1:-olf appear in the entrance, wit11 several of his braves 
even darker, than those of his captive. back. 

Cody's habit of wearing his hair long stood him 
in good stead now, for it materially assisted his dis- 
guise. 

Only just in time was this double transfornlation . 
made. The scout had hardly got the thong of the pow- 
derhorn over his neck, and the sGlping knife fastened 
to his side, when the drums of the Apache medicine 
men began pounding as i f  for dear life. /. Buffalo Bill knew that this was the signal for the 
breaking up of the council and the-beginning of the 
torturing of the prisoners. The ~ ~ i l d  whooping, and 
yelling of the war dance started agaiil. 

In a few moments, the white man, straining his ears : 
eagerly, caught the sound of approaching footsteps. 
Squatting on the ground, with the ,2pache's rifle across 
his knees, he started to rock himself t o  and fro, and 
to laugh gutturally at the bone gag i11 the redsltin's 
mouth, 'as that wortlly had done ~vhen it nras in his. 

I t  was horribly ludicrous to see the contortions of 
the Indian's face atitl hear his teeth crut~cl~ing on the 
bone in his wilt1 efforts to give the alartn. The even- 
ing was now rapitlly closillg in. The red light of the 
westering sun, shining through the trees atld 
through the chinks in tlic \\ialIs of the hut, made the 

. eyes of the bound savage gleatn like living coals. I , 

nrClRsc I 
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A CLEVER DISGUISE. 

and fro 
was lou . . 

risin. Buffalo BIII s spirit rose to ineet the c--..--. He  
rocked hir ]self to I nlore violently than before, 
and his laughter der and still Illore guttural. 
Some o i  the half-drunl<en gang with Lone Wolf joined 
in his mirth, as they lloliced the captive's grotesque 
endeavors to make s~gils or speak. 

iTortunately, the hut \\as very gloolmy in the gath- 
ering twilight, or the deception could not possibly have 
been carried t l~rougl~.  

"Dog of a paleface!" yelled Lone Wolf ,  s t r i k ix  
th: bound man across the face with the butt end of his 
tuii~aha~vlc. L '7~70~lr  face 1vil1 be pale no more! MY 
jr(?u:~g men have darkened it so that the paleness may 
I l O l  malie their hearts ~veali as the hearts of squaws." 

50 the chief v-ent on, stril<ing the helpless Apache 
again and again, and rollillg out high-sounding 
s;lecches ahout the torture he was going t o  inflict on 
1 The prisoner groaned and \vrithed, to the in- 
tclla.: delight of his fellow savages, who had not 
tllo~lgllt that the renownecl Lollg Ha i r  would ever 
nealic1l and display so lmch elnotion. 

Buffalo Bill was, in truth, a little asha~ned of the 
nlall wllo was involuntarily playing the part of his 
s~!~st i i~l te ,  hut his own cue, of course, was to  %eep 

2i'e11t~ save for an ocrasicmal grunt. One of the sav- 
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, more playful than the rest, began to strike wit11 
.on~ahawk at  the end of the bone gag u~irich hap- 
:d to protrude fro111 the captive's mouth. 
ody could not help thinking what the consequences 
Id be if the keen-edged weapon should accidentally 
the deerskin thong which held the gag in place, 

lorsand so should inalte it possible i2r  the .&ache to dis- 
ad close his identity by a iew frantic words. Even Lone 
lid Wolf paused for a moilleilt in his grandiloquent talk 
qut to laugh as the poor mretcll tried to dodge away from 

the tomahawk, and crunched savzlgely on the bone in 
pIh. his effort to talk. 

uffalo Bill thanked Heaven, in that stirring mo- 
lt, that his hands were at liberty, and that he was 
ed. If he had to die, he .would at'least die fight- 

f L  ing, and send some af the redskins before him to thei 
py hunting grounds. 
Now, white man, listen to the words of Lon 

cso Wolf," said the chief. "They call you Long Xair, b~ 
3cht I will call you the Snake, for you are he who has man 
3ing tiines crawled into our camps lo hear the tall.: aroun 

fires, and then carry word to the Great 
ler that the Apaches were preparing for 

his die 
eeP 

6 1  

av, of 3 

council 
ite Fath 

!ver "But now at last we have y m ,  bo~znd and helpless, 
and you shall surely die. You are the prisol~er of 

the Lone Wolf, and the couilcil has said that you shall 
by the tortures that Lone Wolf orders. 
The stomach of Lone Wolf is sore from the lcic 
lour heels, but it will beco~ne easy again v, hen L'oi 
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Wolf sees you ~vrithing in the agonies of the torture, 
He \\.ill be revenged, for he will make you sore from 
the heels to the head. The squaws shall shoot a t  YOU, 
and the arrows in your flesh shall be more in number 
than the thorns on the prickly pear. ' 

"Your mouth we will keep'shut, so that you may not 
call on your gods to send down their vengeance on the 
Apaches. Beat him, braves! Beat him, so that every 

. bone in his body shall ache with soreness!" 
Thereupon the warriors-Heaven save the mark!-- 

commenced to thrash the poor wretch whotii they took 
for their foe most unmercifully.. It was pitiful to see 
the helpless writhing of the victim, and his vain efforts 
to make himself known Q his torturers. 

Buffalo Bill got up and shook himself, Indian fash- 
ion. He  could not stand this scene, although he owed 
no love to the Apache who had treated him cruelly 
enough when he was guarding him. Still, the sight of 
his sufferings was too much. He  wanted to get out- 
side. 

He felt like taking the tomahawk fro111 his belt and 
splitting Lone Wolf's head open with it. But he knew 
this ~ ~ o u l d  never do. His own safetv and the rescue 
of the girl prisoner wliom 11e had ere the first 
considerations. f 

He spoke to Lone Wolf in the' rlpacne tongue, with i 

the deepest guttural he could con~mand, and told him I 
that as he had now discharged his trust he would t~lr l l  
the prisoner over to him and go in search of some more 



ture 
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the t 

ueIvre he witnessed the scenes around the tor- 
fire. 
~ne Wolf did not even turn llis head. The sup- 

,,,-.i brave was nothing to him. A11 his attention was 
taken up with the captive whom he fondly supposed 
to be the renowlled Lchg Hair. 

"Ugh ! Go!" he grunted. , . 
Buffalo Bill did not require a second pernlission. 

H e  turned at once and left the 'hut, but not so quickly 
as to awaken sus1)icion in the minds of the illost sus- 

, picious people on earth. As he passed out, he lowered 
, his head, so that the low door top should not strip him 
, of the tall-plumed Apache headdress which did not 

rn any too well. 
3 strode out into the open. Such a huW~ub met 
ars as might have beell 111acle by all the denizens of 

;s pit i f  they had suddenly broken loose 

I, 
for 
Kg1 
. r r  errec ' tree* 

R '  reds1 

il , to ar 
mare 

ib I 
11' squa' 
m ~7hoc 
ii noise 

L L ~ C  ~ I ~ C L U C S  of night were--f ast closing dovvn, and the 
est threw a deep shadow over. the scene. But the 
~t of the nul~~erous calnp fires was begin;ug to have 
-t, and to sl~o\v in a dusky glare the surrounding 
trunks and the squalid huts and ~ v i g ~ l a m s  of the 
{ins. " The dark forms of men, wotnen, and children flitted 
td fro across the scene, like evil spirits in a night- 
,. Torches were flashing to and fro, and drunken 
ws and braves bellowed and chattered and 
~ped  and sang. The horses, frightened at the 
:-as well they might be-~leighed and whinnied 

, *-.x ; ?.-& 
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from the corral. The cattle lowed a deep bass accom- 
paniment to the trell~e~ldous discord. , ~; 

But Buffalo Bill did not wait long t o  take note of 
the scene. H e  had witnessed its like before, and he 1 
had moi-e important work on hand. If the bonds of h; 

his ullfortunate substitute should give way-if the gag 
sfiould slip! The thought viras startling, and i t  spurred ( 

hi111 to instant activity. I 

H e  knew that the deception could not be kept up for k 
long, acd yet he dared not hurry from the spot. A* 

b 
all risks, he must, keep up the character he had as- 
sumed. An Indian never hurries, except in the figM 
o r  in the chase; and then he makes up for his ordinary 
intlolence by being as swift, almost, as a thunderbolt 6 

So Buffalo Bill, well knowing the ways of the people i; 
C 

anlong whom he was, threxr the Apache's rifle in the 
hollow of his arm, and walked away with as much slow 
clignity as any redskin of them all. H e  was soon met ' 
by-a crowd of men, women, and children, including 
some of the crop-headecl v,:idows who had been so ' 
painf~llly attentive to him during the day. 

They were going to\varcl the hut where he had been 
confined, and they were headed by an enormousJsaV- 

age, who carried a scalping knife as big as  a cameraand 
a huge tomahawk that might have done as a 
woodcho~per's ax. This brave recognized h e  home- I 

spun suit which the king of scot~ts for (1 

he had been present when it had been t, ; the 
corpse of its original owner. I I 

He immediahl~  stopped Cody, with- surFeeting 

J r n  fron 
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5C him ;" 
Bi 7-he -rn=en 2nd "me  the^ 1%;;2rrio~1 c rc i~~;ed  TX;T'L~ 
:d ,' firrrder king at this question. It v;as 2 i'langc:-01:s 

nenlt, for if he had heen t ecog~ized  he v-drrlci Ira\-e 
1 irastantly torn to pieces; hut the bra\-e scout did 
' Irn a hair. 
w l y  and deliberately he gruntecl: 

gh ! Silver Dog hungry. H e  goes t o  eat. Tlic 
' great chief, Lone IVoli, and Illally braves are with the 
I. 

It 
paleface. They beat him it1 the hut. Soon lead him to *, 

the torture fire." 
It' 

W 'Then hc declined to say another word, though a vol- 

:I Icy of clucstions were flung at him by the women. H e  

I! 
toolc refuge in the well- know^^ mortal dislike of an 

io 
Intli:ln to 1)e interviewed, especially if he k n o ~ ~ r s  any- 
tiling w~s(11  telling. 

"Ugh, tigl~!" he grunted impatiently, striking a t  one 
, of the squ:i\vs as he knew an IllcIia11 buck would tlo 
Id ni~[ler like cir-cumstances. , 

n Tlicii he gave his knife a flouris11 around his head. 
e tvitl~ the scall>itlg gesture, as  if t o  imply that unless 
M 111p+ mndc haste Lone IITolf n~ould kill the paleface 
Ig nnct  tali^ his hair. 

l ' l ~ ; ~ r  \vos enough! IIrith shrieks of rage, the angrjr 
O \\.id<\\\*:: mt\ toward the 1111t. follon-nd h!- tl-me boys a x l -  

r-- 
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the men. They would not be robbec! of their reveli:;i: 
if  they could help i t !  - 

Lone Wolf should not kill the cnjitive. They wouid 
see to  it that he died by torturc In 3 

moment Buffalo Bill foulld hi~nst 
stake. 

.lone. 
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CHAPTER V. 
THE GIRL CAPTIVE. 

The king of scouts hastened on as fast as he darec? 
toward the center of th l  camp, where he had seen 
the girl prisoner taken earlier in the day, befork he 
was himself dragged to the hut. H e  was determined 
that he would save her at all events, even if he had 
-not been able to help the slaughtered Navahos, and 
might still-be able to do nothing for the other pris- 
oners in the hands of the merciless savages. 

He  wound his way carefully through the crowds of 
Indians who were still engaged in a riotous debauch. ^ 

, I t  was a bold venture, and he e2pected at every m e  
ment to hear a yell that would tell that his trick had 
been discovered. Lucky it was for him so many of 
the savages were drunk, or he could hardly have passed 
so boldly through their midst without being detected. 

So far as he-could he avoided the groups of Apaches, 
1 easily distinguishable by their striking headdress, and 

walked where the Co~nanches were thickest. 
H e  argued wisely that his disguise was more likely to 

be detected by the people of the tribe to which he pre- 
tended t o  belong than by their allies. Many a man 
wouId have fled at once while there was still time, and 
would have thought only of his 3wn safety, but the 

' knight of the plains was made of finer, sterner stuff. 
H e  could not bear +he thought of deserting the beau- 

tiful, innocent girl to  the terriMe fate that awaited 
w 
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All their faces were painted black. 
Burfalo Bill knew by these signs that they were 
ing to dance the "Paw-Paw," or Black Dance, a 

w solemn ceremony in which the medicine men pretend 
raise the devil. As the border king stood for a 

~ment  in doubt as to what was the best course to 
rsue in his dangerous predicament, a loud uproar of 
rieks, yells, and wiId whoops canle from the direc- 
n of the hut which had been his prison. 
His blood tingled in his veins with wild excitement, 

. 
t, nevertheless, he grew deadly calm, and thought 
th that instant swiftness and decision characteristic 

01 him when in a tight corner. H e  felt sure that his 
I - ruse Iiad been discovered. That was the meaning of 

the noise-it was the starting of the hue and cry for 
his recapture. He  mast hesitate no longer, for no 

I good, either to the girl or to himself, could come of it. 
The corral lay beyond where she was held prisoner 

-he could tell this by the neighing of the horses; and 
I it was a point of the greatest importance to know. 

With a quick step, he went toward,the tree where the 
- girl was sitting. 

I There was only one brave the&. H e  wot~ld cleave 
his head with the tomahawk of Silver Dog, and then 

1' try tb deal with the squaw in some way that would i 
/ prevent her giving the  alarm too soon. As he came 

up, he saw that the warrior was eagerly looking into 
the gloom and evidently wondering what all the noise 
and excitement were caused'by. 

Suldc:~ly the man looked straight at hi?: '-,:1:1 with- 
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out the shgntest nesltation or suspicion hailed him in :--. 

anc 
hin 

the Apache tongue. 
"Brother !" he cried 
Euffalo Bill's breath came in a qulcK gasp. He - 

nerved himself for a fight. Glancing back, he saw I. - 
the excited crourd rushing about among the trees. . 2 - . .  

They were looking for him. and several of them had - .  
lighted torches. 

Clutching his scal if;, he approached the 
Apache with q~rick, f i l l 11  > L C ~ > .  

"What now, brother ?" he cried, in Apache, thanking " - - 
his lucky stars that he had long ago been a t  the pains - ; 
to master that difficult dialec' 

"Be good, brother," appeale ~ d s t a n d  , . 
guard in my place until I com~ 

I *  

Buffalo Bill had hard work to a\;oicl sno~vlng his joy- ... 
ful surprise. The sentry \?.anted to go off for a littie . 
while to see what was the matter, and had actually 
asked him to stand p a r d  in his place. Was there 
ever such incredible luck? 

He managed to master his tent, and stepped . . 
forward and took the other s place with a guttural 
assent. The savage did not even wait to look at  him. 
He picked up his gun, 'threw- it over his arm, and / : 
stalked away with a slow, stately digllity that  coil- , 
trasted strangely with his eagerness to be relieved of , his watch. 

Cody watched his slow movement with impatience. ' 

longed to put a brillet into him, but he restrained :- 
nself, for he knew that it would not be wise. 

$ " I .  
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The Girl Captive. 39 
' In watching him, he saw the stir beyond, and he be- 

gan to wonder whether his escape had in reality beell 
discovered. I t  struck hiin that if it had been, there ' 

: would have been a more widespread alarm. As a mat- 
- ter of fact, the com~notion seemed to be confined to 

one lparticular place, or, rather, one portion of the 
: crowd; for it moved on toward the railed inclosure. 
- Elsewhere, the drunken revelers still yelled and 

'. shrieked, and the maskers in the buffalo skins were 
quietly adjusting their horned helmets for their per- 

s formance. A grotesque-looking set they were, the 
; manner in which some of then1 staggered about show- 

ing plainly that they had drunk not wisely but too \\re11 
' of the fire water of the palefaces. 

Cody wondered hard how he was to  get rid of the 
squaw without raising an alarm. H e  could not beconle 
so much of an Indian as to slay a woman, and yet that 

\ seemed the only way for safety's sake. A cry fro111 
? the girl prisoner called his attention to the crowd. 

He  saw that they were dragging his unfortunate 
P substitute, still unrecognized, to the torture. The 
o. cru? procession passed near to them, and he could 
5 plainly see the man's wild, flowing hair and frenzied 
5 ' eyes in the occasional glean1 of a torch. The bone gag 
t was still in his mouth, and the fatal jacket of buck- 
ij "skin still fastened tightly around his neck, hiding part 
' of the face. 

I ,  I t  was strange, Buffalo Bill thought, that he had not 
r l l  been recognized; but his features were now so dis- 

. torted by sen~istrangulaticn, blows, and agony that his 
- 

\ 
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H e  stooped forward to make hiinself known, and 
dfew his knife to cut the rope by which she was I>ound, 
with a few feet to spare, to the tree. H e  knew the 
girl's name, for her father-a well-known rancher- 
had once s h o ~ m  him her photograph. Cody possessed, 
and still possesses, the faculty of never forgetting a 
face once seen, even for a moment. 

"Miss Brandon," he ventured, in the lowest of low 
whispers. 

She looked up with a start of surprise. When she 
saw his dark face and plumed heactdress, and caught 
the gleam of the knife in his hand, she gave a fright- 
ened scream, which made the squaw turn her eyes ctlri- 
ously upon them. 

I t  was now o r  never! In another nlotnent he might 
he detected by the woman's sharp eyes, and the alarm 
given. 

Cody gave a quick glance around. All save thetn- 
selves were crowded around the cruel exhibitio~? going 
on in front. The noise of the drums and the yells of 
the horde of savages were a great advantage to him, 
for they would clro~vn the noise of the scuffle if t!le 
woman fought. 

With a quick movement, he sprang around the tree 
to  the squaw's back. He seizecl her and pressed one 
land tightly over he> mouth, while with the other he 
held the knife before her eyes'menaiingly. 

"Be quiet, and I won't hurt you," he whispered, in 
her oliln langttage. "Scream, and.1'11 cut your throat 
instantly." 



rhat's w' 
t we hav 
, " 

CH. 
rTTACKEl 

1 pulled 

knight ( 

,,- . 

Ar 1 EK VI. 

1 BY WOLF DOGS. 

herself. Cody saw this, so he wllispered : 

' "Y OU-the 3f the plains!" she exclaimeh, in 

there to die. Thank Heaven ! 
from that brutal chief have b, 

Ile untied her hands, and 
of his knife, cut the thong th 

"Quick !" he demanded. --I ~ 1 x 7 ~  tne your qrarfe  
your neckerchief-anything! 
or she will give the alarm." 
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"Don't hurt the woman, if you can help it," she 
begged. "She has been kind to me." 

Yven without this reco~nmendation, Cody would 
re been as gentle as the circumstances permitted, 
it was always his way to be kindly and chivalrous 

.L"ward all women he met, without regard to their 
cofor or their station in life. I t  was this quality that - 
had gained for him his nickname of the knight of the 
-'-ins. 

:n a few moments, he had the squaw bound to  tl 
.k side of the tree, with her hands behind her ar 
kerchief tied tightly over her mouth. Even if she 

i been able to slip it aside and cry out, it is doubt- 
whether she would have been heard by her people, 

great was the din made by the dancing party, which 
s increasing every moment. 
auick as thought, Buffalo Bill drew round the trem- 
1g girl the hooded mantle which he had torn off 
8 squaw. Then, holding her hand tightly in his to 
e her courage and save her from stumbling, he 
rted on a run toward the corral where the horses 
re neighing and champing. , - 
The girl was weak from excitement and the great 
ain which had been put upon her nerves during that 
rible day. She would have faIlen but for the strong 

=1*9port of the border king's arm. 
As it was, her trials and dangers were not yet over. 
ey reached the bounddry of the corral, and were 

stooping to  pass beneath a rope, when a ferociotts wolf 

- 
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This last was his salvation. The  set~tinels were I 2 

luckily all Comanches. I 

treat back toward the lights. R e  lcnew that, between , 
the dogs and the sentinels, now thoroughly aroused, ' 

lvould have no chance of getting a couple of  horses. 
out of the corral. If he tried it, t]lE fat, corn-. 

peed- 

as doubtful whether he \ en be able to . 

arled an' 
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through on foot on that side of the camp, where 
;entries were now so vigilant. 
!ou tnust be brave and strong now, Miss Bran- 

"- - don," he said. "I'm going to try the boldest plan- 
"" for it's our only chance. 
4. - "We must cut directly through this crowd of red- 
- -  skin: as best we may, and try to get 

to tf stream on the other side of the 
Y camF 

The girl tried to speak, but her terror made her 
 voiceless for a nionlent. Then she collquered it with 
l a  an effort, taking courage fro111 the fearless confidence 
: of the king c 
+ "1'11 do wl you think best," she said. "You 
: are so brave and clever in the ways of the Indians 
1, that with yo lot be afraid. I know we shall 

get 'through. ~ n ,  and I will follow." 
"I must fix yuu LLY SO that you will look like a squaw 

i. -or enough like one to pass in this dim light," the 
king of scouts went on. "It's a shame to spoil your 

1 beauty, Miss Brandon, but i t  must be done." 
The girl I: a t  the compliment, but she was 

I - pleased a t  it n that moment of peril, as all 
women were pleasea with the complilnents which the 
knight of the plains was so fond of paying them. 

"The redskins rubbed enough black on my face to 
do easily f.or both of i l q  " the border Icing went on. 
"Rub your hands on : and then on your own. 
You must blacken it e would be lost if they 
caught even a glimpse ot  your white skin. Ancl we 

even i. 
- 7 - - - . - 7  

- I-, - 
my face 

:, for  w 
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mustn't hurry, more's'the pity, as that would excite 
suspicion sooner than anything else if any redskin hap- 
pened to be watching us. . 

"Work the black well into the corners and cover the 
whole of your face and hands. It's disagreeable, but 
ohr lives are at stake. Don't leave a single white spob 
for these people have terribly keen eyes. Are you 
finished? Well, then, let us go!" 

As they approached the spot where the squaw was 
tied, they saw a brave approaching from the direction 
of the dancers. He  was the Apache sentinel, coming 
back to resume charge of his prisoner. 

Buffalo Bill knew that if he was permitted to reach 
his post, he would give the alarm, and their lives 
would be at once in even greater jeopardy eY 
were at present. 

than th 

1:- Afi.x,* I I Stay where you are for a moment, and llc u v v v x l , "  

he said to Lucy, in a whisper. "Don't mc rY 
O~lt, whatever you see or hear." 

The girl sank to the ground, and nodded in token 
that she would obey implicitly. The king of scouts 
glided rapidly forward, and arrived at the tree first. 

As the Apache came up, he looked round in amaze- 
ment. Where was the girl prisoder, he wondered, and 
where the squaw he had left? 

His surprise swiftly changed to  suspicion, and his 
hand went down to his belt to grasp his tomahawk. 
'As he was drawing it, Buffalo Bill leaped upon him. 

The savage had not-even time to utter a yell before 
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the hatchet of the scout descended upon his head with 
. a crashing blow, and he fell lifeless to the ground, 

Hardly had the Inan fallen before the scout seized 
his corpse by the heels and dragged it away into the 

! darkness, where it I I ~  not likely to be discovered in 
a hurry. This done, he returned to Lucy Brandon, and 
signed to her to follow him. 
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CHAPTER 1"II. I 

TECTED AT LAST! 

The scou ; companion hurried on toward the 
crowd. on- t l ~ e  tringe of which they must pass if they 
hoped to get out of the camp and set their feet in the 
path that led to safety. 

I t  might seen1 to many a strange way to escape an 
enemy-by going straight to~vard hi111: but the border 
king knew Indian nature as \~lell as  any white man 
could, and he fe!t that i l l  the very boldness of the 
plan lay its chance of success. 

They might have bidden in the \voods or  stolen to 
the river edge ; but in case of  discovery of their flight, 
.cz.hicll was likely to be seen, all such refuges \vouId be , 
searched, and they ~vould offer but a slight chance of 
hitiing. 

I 
bio, Euffalo Bill felt that they must get clear away, , 

2nd the canoes dolvn by the stream offered tlie best 1 

means of flight. As they came opposite to the mad- - 1  
dened crowcl of dancers they saw that the scout's un- 
l+iiIling substitirte was bound to the stake. 

1n.jpired by the liquor they had drunk, the savag 
-men and ~vomen alike-were jumping about a1 

3.'clli~g with the wildness of maniacs. Had they be 
more sober, they would probably have recopized the 
id mi it^ of the man bound to the stalte, much as his 
$ezt'lre5 distorted, for  he was now in t!;; cellter 
-i !$ri?ht light cast by several fires. 

en: . 
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Ie had been badly tortured, and as the scout and the 
watched him, rooted to the spot by the lascina- 

I of the scene, the head medicine nlan of the 
iches, decked out in all the gaudy finery of his rant 
anced to apply a torcll to the fire that was to bur 
wretched nian at  the stake. 
I can't stand this!" said Buffalo Bill, in a hoars 
sper. "After all, I'm responsible for the poor dev 
~g in this position. H e  is taking my place, an 
least I can do is to put a speedy end to his misery. 
is  he said this, the border king whipped his rifle u 
his shoulder, and in another moment would ha\  
a bullet through the head of the man at the stakc 

,ucy said nothing to stop him, though she knew f u  
-.I that the S O L I ~ ~  of the shot xvould, in all probabi 
y, be their own death warrant, since it was almot 
Ire to lead to their discovery and capture. 
T,ike Bufialo Bill, she could not endure the sigl 

~che's sufferings. She would rather dl 
 it jilst as the scout was about to pull tb 

L L  i g g c ~ ,  kit: saw a sudden change come over the face c 
C 

the medicine man, and he knew that at last he had re( 
ognized the captive. 

"Silver Dog!" the priest yelled, in a high-pitchc 
ce, nearly tuillbling backward in his alnazeinen 
ot Long Hair !" 

At this, even the drunken yells of the redskins wer 
US a moment. 
7 -e so stunned into wonder by thi! 

aiscover~ that for a second they could- no' uuer 
I 
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Now that the priest had pointed it out to them, 
they all saw it for  themsel\,es-at least, the ApaSes - 
did-and they wondered they had not seen it before. 

Eager hands unbound the wretched prisoner and 
tore the b n e  gag out of his mouth. Buffalo Bill saw 
his substitute stagger forth into the midst of the 
throng, now sobered by surprise, and heard him cry, 
as he fell gasping to the ground: 

"Brothers, you have been fooled ! I am not Long 
Hair, but your brother, Silver Dog. The  alef face stole 
my clothes and arms a d  bound me. Look quickly for 
him. He may be still in the camp." 

Instantly all the savages burst out into a rQar of 
fury, ar n followed, every brave look- 
ing rou is gun. Luckily the weapons 
had been Stacked at some little distance, and this gave 
a moment's dela 1 Buffalo Bill ha 
t o  good advanta 

The girl gave a smothered crv of alarm 
rt of the border 1 'e was responsible for 
ety as well as fo ,n, and of the two he 

' 

t the more of her. 
N man of qui must bi done 

in a flash. 

~d great 
nd .eager 

. . 
confusio 
,ly for h 

ly, whict 
rge. 

.ck decisi 

king. H 
r his ow 

on, he s: 

, *.-a *t 

iw what 

&L.. 3"- 

shadow 
t cast by 
11-,.2 LA-- 

rr that at 
?pearancl 

stened 

, whicl 

There was an Apache, ,,,, ,, ,,,, ,,,,cers, standing 
within ten yards of him, in the cast by a tree 
and out of the direct line of lighi the fires. 

AS Buffalo Bill turned and tvalncu ,."~tard this man, 1 
he saw that he was recognized, c . le& the red- . 
skin was suspicious about his e. Tlie brave ., 

' I 
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drew his knife, but he was halnpered by the heavy 
bul';ialu-hide robe that he was wearing for the dance. 

Cufialo Bill sprang upon him, dodging a thrust. The 
- warning ye!l that the brave  as on the point of gil- 

ing to  his conlrades was changed to a death gurgle 
as  the lccen blade of the border king stabbed him to 
the hcart. 

IVith incredible swiftness, the scout stripped off th 
budalo robe from the man's body and put it on hitn -. 

Come!" he said, turning to Lucy. "We must,con- 
e to  be Indians, and join in the hunt for our- 

selves." 
With these words, spoken very rapidly, he ran for- 

ward with the girl, in and out of the groups of yelling 
savages. Cody ~ 7 a s  brandishing his rifle and yelling 
as loudly as any redskin -brave of them all. - 

The revengeful redskins were scattering in all direc- 
tions, using the torches they had employed in the 
dance and also blazing brands hastily snatched up from 
.the fires. 

1 
Under cover of the wild confusion, Buffalo Bill and 

' Lucy struck out across the camp in the same direction 
I they had been pursuing' when they halted to  watch the 1 Apache a t  the stake. 

The ordeal of passing th;ough that furious horde of 
savages, a11 eager for their blood, was a terrible one 
to both of them. Their hearts palpitated between 
hope and doubt. Even Cody himself, inured though 
he was to  a thousand perils, felt a chill of cold fea- 
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This v Ing he could ha\ 
for  the moment nis natural, chi\-alrous insr~ncr o 
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He was passrl~g one 01 the fires at the tltne, and - 
warrior, glancing a t  the pair, noted the 11 ng's 
most un-Indian action. I-Ie ltnerv perfect that 
no Apache or Coimanche ever born would help a 
woman in that way, and in a f-iash he su that 
the man in the-buffalo robe was the escap face 
for t v l~o~n  the entire camp was seeking. 

I-Ie sprang in the path of the fugitive! 
tomahawk, v i th  a11 inquiring gr~int .  Th: 
tlic last S O L I I I ~  but one that he ever gave LIcAL 

was a s~nothered death cry. 
Buffalo Bill rushed forward and struci 

1-iMe blow behind the ear -with his clenched fist. allu 

the mail fell like a stricken ox. 
The border king leaned over 11in1, to st 

was necessary for their ow11 safety to Glsyarcn 

I t  was not. f i e  thought at  first that the brave had 
linoclced out by the blow, and was simply lying ur 
scio~:s, 1911% when he felt his heart and ~ u l s e  he 1. 
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that he was dead. That one terrible blow o i  the fist 
had killed hill1 as effectually as any stroke of the toma- 
hawk could have done. 

The fall of the brave had been noticed by several 
of the Indians, men and women, from a little distance ; 
and they rushed to the spot with loud cries, hemniing 
the fugitives in the center. The king of scouts grasped 
his tomahawk more firmly in his hand and tried to 

, still keep up his character of an Indian warrior and.  
pass unobserved through the circle. 

But the fright of the girl overcame her, and, wit11 a 
* little cry of terror, she clung to his arm. This action . 

was noticed by the redskins, and they gave utterance 
to cries of surprise and suspicion. 

They knew very well that it was not the kind of 
thing that a squaw would do. -At the same molncnt, 
wild, vengeful cries arose from some little distance 
back. A party of the redskins had found the slaugh- 
tered sentinel's botly lying on the grass, and had cut 
loose the squaw whom Buffalo Bill had tied to  the 
tree. 

These savages came rushing towarcl the fires in - a  
great body, the squaw leading thein. As the woman's 
eyes fell upon Lucy, who was wearing her own mantle, 

- she gave a loud cry of recognition. 
The poor girl, u~i~able to keep up her disguise any 

1 longer, sank to the ground with a low cry. Her voice 
was drowned by the furious yells of the savages as I they closed in on the two palefaces. whom they ltad 1 detected and brought to bay a t  last. s 
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TI,@ Nazlahos to the Rescue. 

CHAPTER VIII. 

THE NAVAHOS TO TFIE RESCUE. 

-his gun lcept back the braves who to leean to drag her away, in spite of  her struggles- 
the attack.. Lone Wolf, a few paces behind, yelled to 

,dy like a madman, esyecially when he 
his lnen not to throw their hatchets or  to fire. He Lolle \yolf rush toward the screanling girl. H e  
wanted the prisollers to be taken alive. ted lolldly to her to  have co~lrage, alld at the sound 

He had set his heart 011 making Lucy his squaw, and is ,.bite T , ~ ~ ~  w o l f  turned, iviih a looli of  the 
he rvas eqllallJ' allxious to have the keen joy of tor- savage _ferocity up011 his dark face. 
turing Ihe border king. Possibly, too, the wily savage rail back to the border king, hcl!dillg a dra"'l1 
had the good sellse to realize that rifle bulIets and i,, his llalld, and grinning evilly ill his t i ium~ll .  
other if fired in that densely packed ~llass, efforts to free 11imseM \irere almost'su- 

ulllall, but they \yere unavailing. The cries o i  

.crrified girl cut like a knife in his heart. 
paleiace!.' cried the Apache cllieftain, ap- 

lcllillg hillla "Ydo have laughed at us, but You lvill 
laug!l Illuc~l longer. Too have tricked 11s and killed 

"ictoryy Or even for escape, with that infuriated horde our people. The chief of the Apaches will have his 
pressing all around him. H e  only foLlght on with tile revenge. H e  lyi:l kill YOU as he would kill a dog- . , griln 'Ourage of a brave man who despairs of his life, but not SO easily." 

is cleterlllined to sell it a dearly as possible. sayage leader raised his knife. The bright * 

Sudclen'J'. Silrrer Dog. who had somewhat recolrered le was about to descend on the l~elpless forln of 
fro"1 the-tOrtures inflicted ~lpoll him, and had run prisoner-llot to kill, but t o  W O ~ ~ C ~  and torture- 

the cro"rcl~ pressecl to the front, and sprang straigllf i.loLld and lollg-drawn yell, n1tjI-e frightful than 
at burning with the desire for revenge, that had beell uttered that night, smote UPon the 

was too quick for him. With olle j of the redskins. 
crasbillg b*ojv of his rifle butt, 

smashed the bravets The chief dropped his knife in sheer an1azerne1lt 
as if it had been an eggshell. elementary terror. Many of his brz-ves fled into the 

darkIless, and others huddled together, stricliell dumb 
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;uffalo Bill, he rose to hls knees aC-3. - -- I?l.~rlins aside the thre 
rio~hg-n; c ~ c i  he respon r- .st splitting s!:ctut. 

\\'dl did be know that yell ! He llnd ile2rd it zzain 
I buckskin and arr 

2nd aglin ill the heat of bzttle, ~vhen he was fjgIl;inS 
~ i r ' ?  bx 4de ~v i th  the men \vho uttered it. rney might as well have irird to stop a torna 

Ti was the war cry of the Nav2Jlos st Jahos went ~OWI?,  b ~ ~ t  
~~0 or three of 

:s ,t ail    ache left alive 
few moments there 

qca allu I 
evolverj of the white scou 

~ ~ 1 1 ,  stallcllilg u\ cl L-L\. 

Jea' Douv uL Yu 

1 tcr caase had the d\paclle ticular, to dread W his dripping tc 
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' 7 .  
1 rallied a score of his bes 

= .  
r'::'pmli~lrd effort to carry off me prisoners. 

that I owe you. ~ ~ 1 1 ~ .  \v  olll! I'm tllundering 
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I Red cloud's Oath of Vellgearlcc 59 

are captives here,'' said the sillg of 

C H A P T E R  11. oLtts, his rescuers were preparillg to Owe 

become of them before we 
RED CLOUD'S OATIT OF \'ENGEI\NCE. Some of them, I fear, have beell by 

Buffalo Bill bent do~vo  and attendecl to the girl at ay still be alive, and 'Ire 

once' usillg his practical kno\vletIge of medicine to 

her to her sellses in short order. \Vl1ell he hat/ eed lleartily. H e  was ~ i t l l  the 'vhite 
""ceeeded~ he turned to Retl Cloud and \Viltl Bill, all([ 1, and had all the chi~alroos illlpulseS 
asked : 'i 

d cody himself. 111 brief, ' ';!t(q 
"How many men have you in your party ? I *  

, 
I' a 

of the ooble red man of f ict i01lbut '  'Ias! 1 1 ;  \\I 
Forty Navahos and ten SCOL~~S," replied Wild Bill. ! {I; ;I, ,  

, ' I  II: 
Buffalo Bill laughed. swiftly the Navahos and scouts searched t1 /!< 

< %  1 "1s that all?" he said, 
d village, In three of the hots they foullu nrr; [,. 

I, LC, 
shoived his handsome white teeth in an and t,,Io ~ ~ ~ ~ h ~ ~ .  They had all beell 

2Y~ansive grin. .$ I '  

en ;rnd b ~ l t  they had not yet seri- I 1 1  

"Ha' lny l'rOtller!" he laughed. "It was what yo11 call a bluff !" 
{ \ ~ l  

c c  

we 'lad get away at  once," said the A few Illore minutes W O L I ~ ~  probably have 

border king' "The 
Apaches and ColllanChes o~ltnum- 

their doom, for all their faces Were as 
, I  I , /  

~ ~ f f ~ l ~  Billys had been, for the do0111 of  the torture ljer ?On tilnes, 
and if they recover from their j ',I 

fire. • 1 J , (  lnay give 11s a pretty warn1 time. ' 
11 , lye had better head 

for the corral-it is near here- After Long Hair-as the Apaches regarded / " , I  
and get if you have none.,, redskin substitLlt-had been offered up 011 the lvings I I I ,  

cc  
We 'lase 

returner, wi ld  -pill. are - Of fie to the Great Manitou, the otner and lesser pris- 
, 

, I "  

picketed a hL'ndrec' 
yards back, ill charge of llalf a oners would have been tortured to death. 

dozen of the Navahos." I , , 
The joy of the captives at  their unexpected release 

The horses were speecIily 
brought up, and ~ ~ g ~ l ~  was only equaled by Red Cloud's rage when he heard 

I 

found that C1o'lcl had pvo.rided of the murder of several of his warriors by Lo11e \volf. 
G 

I 1  '''If a dozen 
n'OL1nts for any prisoners rhnll l  he The Apache chieftain, dead at  the hand of Buffalo Bill 

I I ht  in 
the Apache village. 

I I 

was beyond his vengeance; but ha swore a llligllt~ Oatk 
I 
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THE CHINESE GHOULS. 

Three days later, Buffalo Bill and the scouts se 

Rio Grande. 

tion that would insure her being carefully looked after 

enforcements. 

that the commatldant would bestir.himself, he was too. 

diers 
redsk 



-liter the!- hz2 rideen z day atad 2 hnli. tile so~trts 
ighted. cnninmg toward them across the saam??. rock- 

be found ar that rEn~ie $I through the ii-estesn 

-4s the man drew nearer. BtmffnIo Rill and \YiKd Ri!! 
ed their old iriend r i ck  lllnarton. He n-3s 
n clorhe~ made soughly out of deerskin, coarse 

canvas. and the skins of rabbits and foxes. Indeed. 
his hunting jacket resembled a patchwork qt6lt more 
than an!-thing- else. His clothes were so tattered and 
tom and patched that it was aln.lost impossible to 
reco_gnize the original material. 

."Z c q  made of rabbit's skin was cocked on one side 
of his head, disclosing a terrible gash ~i-hire nlrtmmk 
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64 T/ie Clzirlese G~ZOUIS. 
the whole of his right ear had been shorn away 1 
ago in some battle with a redskin enemy. 

His wrinkled face puckered every now and then into, 
wrinkles, and his eyes danced with larrghter,' 

as if he were enjoying sonie quiet joke all to himself. 
Old Nick Wharton, the veteran trapper, was never at a 
loss .cvhere wit and humor were concerned, and Buffalo 
3ill was overjoyed to meet him, for he knew that he 
w o ~ ~ l d  make the ex~edition cheerful, as well as fightin 
and trailing b n the average scout in his party. 

"Gosh my t I'm durned glad ter see ye 
Bnffler!" exclalmed the old trapper, as he pushed h~ 
rawboned,' sh mare Diana alongside 1 

horse ridden ]order king. 

"How did yuu manage to fall in wit11 tls? a s K  

Cody, in surpi-ise. "I didn't know that you were a 
w!lere in this part of the country. I had an idea t 
yo~z were still trapping up in TVyonling." 

"I left thar two months ago," said Nick, "an' 
come down hyar ter see what chances thar was f 
sonie good prospecktin'. TVhen I was in Silver Cree 
ttventy miles south, t'other day, I heard as you 
gettin' tlp a gang of boys ter si~lash the redskins. 

the finr 

r, --l -. 

I sagashuated I'd find you an' offer my vallyble se 
ices." 

"Runy for you, Nick!" exclaimed the border kin 

"There's nobody I'd he better pleased to see. Wi 



never dug up the hatchet, just as we did before when 
we fought them for the sake of Red Cloud." 

"Tell you what, pard," said the old trapper. lr\Vhy 
don't you bzaas down n bit nlore to the south and strike 
Silver Creek? \lihen I left it, the day afore yesterday, 
thar was some boys 1\.11o \\-as blind crazy ter jine you 
and hev a smack at the red varmints. I kalk'late you 
could get a dozen men, easy, thar." 

"IVe'll do it," agreed the border king. "How far 
off is the settlement? I never heard of it before." 

"No, it's a new place just sprung up. Thar IVZS 

some coons thought thar was good prospecktin' t l~ar,  
but it's kind o' peterin' out now. It's about twellty 
miles south. W e  Iiitl- reach thar by evenin', I sagash- 

"It's strange that the Indians haven't attacked the 
ettlement," remarked Cody. "It lies very near the 

rder of their country." 
"A good inany of the people wanted ter git out and 
ake tracks ter the fort," said Nick Wharton, "but 
e others persuaded 'em ter wait, 'specially when they 

eard thet you an' the Navahos was goin' agin' the 

They rode on, and tovtrard evening they came in 
of Silver Creek. As they approached the little 

ier settlement, they saw7, to their surprise, that 
ere v7ere absolutely no signs of life about the place. 

It seems ter hev gone busted," observed Nick 
harton. "Queer, fur  it was live enough two days 
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Tlae Clzilzesk Gholrls. 

Buffalo Bill had already jumped to the ground and 
bent over the forln of the girl. 

I I 

"SO, she lives," he said, "but she is very badly hurt. 
I'm afraid she's going fast. See, she has been stabbed 
twice in the breast." 

"\Vho kin hev done it?" growled the old trapper 
savagely, between clenched teeth. "I'd like ter hev 
him by the throat right now 1 I t  don't look as if it 
war redskin n7ork." 

Buffalo Bill was too busy to  reply, but he saw at a 
glance that what his friend suggested was the fact. 

-* - - r  

J= 
The  Indians had had nothing to do with this pardcu- 
lar atrocity. There were no marks on the ground to 
indicate that redskills had been there. Not even a 
single footprint of a moccasin was to be seen. Be- 
sides, the girl had not been scalped, as she surely ~vould 
have been if the Apaches or Comanches had stabbed 

"The man, whoever ne was, thought he had finished 
his evil work," said the border king, "and I fear he 
has. There! That's the best I can do to stop the flow 
of blood. Hand me your brandy flask, Nick. I'll 
force a little down her throat. Maybe it will revive 

'k her and give her a little more vitality." 
'k Buffalo Bill poured some of the fiery spirit dowd 
I the woman's throat, and bathed her forehead with 
! water from his canteen. Soon she opened her eyes and 

stared at him feebly. 
"The Chinamen !" she gasped, with a look of fear. 

"3m't let them come near me. They stabbed me after 
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king, w *Ax yellow fiends rushed upon tile ~ o r u e r  
long knive g in their hands. 

Before I : them had advz 
~ ~ ~ e r ,  his revolver had co~ered  tl- 

ng out a 

s flashin, 
pace, hc She closc bl.-= wa 3 i  ..._,..,i . :,:,.m . he- 

~ a ~ l l e  s l o ~ r l j  I ~ I I I L C ~  and rain ~ e r .  ux:~!. a i r ? ~  z ,el:: :?in- 
utes, she breatl~cd her !::.st. 

Bufialo Bill reverent!?- Ian-erec! i?cr tlm.j IF:"-. t~;,t-l/ich 
he had been suppor t i~~g  i : ~  his ,XI:=. 2.3 1k2 cr~?u.;.d. - 
H e  called up two of rile scorrrs. :3,-!12 I12: I!<:f,: ?:fx 

.. . . by, and told ihen~ to ~\-aicI: 0;-er ii i\-l?rl:. ;y ?~!-,e-:i~:ed 
the settlenlent and triecj 10 Anl.] oar s-:I:a: :?:e rjczd 

-" - woman had meant by irer 'r.:o~Cfs 2i;#>::: C::::'.t71f?j. 

Revolver in hantI, he IockzJ in;:;! !::zse ni:-r k82n;p, 

but he founcl one after t11e c?.;;i,er 2?q5~E:jt::-,- ?2s:-r;e:i. 
. - *It  last lie came to a ioz:-. oly-ii-:,X? <;_":I; .- the 
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head, and as 116 did so Nick Whnr- 
:n searching other I~ouses near by, 

ame running up, called to the spot by the sound of 
The story o f  the tragedy that llad happened 

enough for their esperic~lced eyes to  read. 
1 he cleac! nian and woman had chosen to  stay in the 

ettlement wlicn all the other peo 2cl off, prob- 

lbly scared by some report that iles were in 

~ghl~orhood. Just before t ne  arrival of the 

the two Chinamen had reached the settlement 
d promptly proceeded to tnurder thc solitary 

:ouple th could loot the place at their 
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The m aken by surprise 
stabbed to death before he coulcl defend himself. Then 

his wife had fled for her life, but had been followed 
and cut down, after  which thc yellow-ski~lned 

and t, been t 
. .  . 



I 5 7  at Illany lollely or deserted settlements, especially in I RED-CLOUD'S SIGNAL. 1, 
the n.lil.ling regions, and the two scouts had knolVn qy thLln(]er, Cody, Red Cloud's in trouble! Look 
Attiers like it before .- .. 

bcnl~..v.. : C  over there !" , B~lfAer, but you do hell all the luck!" \l'ild Bill, who had been ahead reconnoitering 0'1 
\i'%arton, when he realized had the 11lorning follo\ying the slaying of the Cllinese 111ur- 

'd hev give11 111~' other ear ter had 
, . -  , , .. . tlerers, rode back at a furious gallop to his leader and 

1 ~ 1 1  of 'them yellow called out these words. 
H e  pointed to a thin cloud of smoke ~ h i c h  was ris- 

3tlffalo Bill returned to his men, and galre the ing up lazily to  the sky. far off OII the so~lthern hori- 
er to mount again and res~inle tile journey. 

zon. The ltillg of  scotits had already see11 it, and his 
IWe can do 110 gootl by staying here," he said, 
11-v t h ~  hnrlinc. n~ + I + ,  .,.- . - 4 

eyes ,yere illtcntly fixed cpon it nrhen IVild Bill sl)olce. 
3man as quickly as Neither of  the t ~ s o  scouts, trained as they \-\.ere in 

~ 1 1 ~ 1 1  IVIII  be ON. \Ye must trave! fast all the tricks of Illdiarl ~yarfare, \\.as at a loss to read far  to-night. We ought to join Red Cloutl to- its meaning. ~t ,\.as a Yavaho smoke signal- 'row, if possible." 
sucl1 signals 1vel-e conimonly used at that time by all- shall do \vith the bodies of the China- 

1 ?" asked Wild Bill. the India? tribes of  the \vest and Soutllwest in the 
chase and on the ~varpath. By means of them they ldp'''p tllolll t ~ -  c0)~otesl1) allsaered the killg of could colnlnunicate a t  great distances ~ ~ r i t h  One another 

grimmest tones. 
as accllrately slid quickly as the white men co~lld do b3' 

I 
means of the telegraph. i!il!l! 

Each tribe had its own special code of signals, and 
b 

Buffalo Bill and Wild Bill, watchit~g the smoke columll , 7~ I!\ 

intently, knew that this was the Navaho secret COC~C. 1 !I,,;!' 
Like all other tribes, the Navahos always kept their 

s 

signals secret. I t  was a matter of the greatest poS- 
f l  siMe importance in war time that the enemy should 



Red Clo~l,d's Sigjgr~nl. 

be able to read their messages, but the scoilts, of 
course, were in the secret because they \!,ere the allies 
of the tribe and had made blood l,rc;t!ierl1ood with Red ing by his side. "As soon as we make a decisive at- 
Cloud and others among the chiefs and lIraves. tack, he is sure to  break oat of cover with his braves, 

"Tn70 long, heavy colurnns ; twenty seconds ; one 
thin column. Then the b!ad<et kept clown for a mi?l- 
ute," n~uttered Buffalo Bill, as he watched the smolre 

and read off the message it was inteIlded to cm- 
VeY. "You know what that means, don't you, position on that rvoocled hill, m d  there are a few 
Hickok ?" tered round among the hummocks at  the base-" 

"yes," Wild Bill answered. "It's a call for lIclp, lhYou had better take half the boys keep the 
It means that Red Cloud and his braves are surrou11dec] hostiles busy with a frontal attack, l?ll1ile 1 try to flank 
by the hostiles, and are fighting them off as best they round and reach near Red Cloud's position," said the 
can, in the hope that \?:e'll come to their aid before their 
Scalps are all lifted." 

"We must hurry," said the border king. "Retl Clout] get at close q a r t ~ s .  Their main body remained ~ d e r  
lPt e n ~ ~ l d l  men to put LIP a successful fight against cover, firing at the Navahos, while a fringe 

the Comanches and the Apaches, i f  they are in of skirmishers rode forward to attack the bod?' of 
force I expect them to ])e." scouts, now plainly in \riew corning over the rolling 
alling to the me11 under his cotnmand, p ~ , ~ h ~ d  
vard at  a rapid pace in the direction of the s~~~;,!<e J3Tild Bill went forward at  once with his party, alld 

u'h'ial- It  Was not long. before the scouts heard the ;&s soon as they got within range of the hogtile skir- 
faint sound of firing. It was repeat4 again and ~nishers, who were nearly all Apaches, they made their 
again. Evidently a big fight was in procg-ess. prcsel~ce felt. They were far  better shots than either 

The ground that separated the111 froln the scene of 

war rolling prairie, with inany rises ancl slnall 

soon discovered, 1 1 ~  careful scouting, that ~ I I c ~ T .  llorses' flanks when they could get no htter Pr* 
was a force of Apaches and Comanc.h.p.s 
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Red Clozcd's SigtzaE. 

~ ~ l a i ~  body, they had to retreat so precipitately that 
+'ley could not unhobble all the horses, but had to leave 

any of them as prizes for the white men. 

en to carry away several wounded men wit11 them. 

ghtly that they were still fit for fight. Buffalo Bill 
.d followed mTild Bill's advance with tl1e rest of  the 

"We came here to fight, and fight we will! I f  the 
)n't attack us, we'll attack then,.. Pus11 .form!ard w to come up, this chief recklessly led his lnen in a fierce 
ur men, and 1'11 work aroiind at the sallle time charge on the intrenched hostiles, without waiting for  
~ r d  Red Cloud, as we arranged." any orders from his leader. 

the whole of  the scquts+ere advancing on 1 "It was magnificent, but it was war!" " 

lostiles' position, taking co~rer and firing rapidly Red. Cloud stamped with rage when lie saw the 
hey did so, Red .Cloudand his warriors, Who hu- 'movement, for he saw clearly that it \lras f credoonled 

. , 

ith 
to- ' 
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to  failure, and that many of his braves would be shot 
down like sheep from cover. 

Fighting Bear and his warriors ran forward, toma- 
hawk in hand, toward the roclcs and trees behind 
which the Apaches lay hidden. 

They yelled their war ~ ~ ~ l i o o p  loudly, but it was soon 
changed into 'their death cry. They were met by a 
withering fire from all along the front and from both 
flanks. 

Before they could cocrr half the dislan jepa- 
rated them from their foes two-thirds or  rrieir num- 
ber were shot do~vn. The renlainder halted for  a mo- 
ment, and then fled back to cover at  the top of  their 
speed. 

All save one. 
I 

The youiig chief, Fighting Bear, seeing the blundei 
that he had made, deter~ilined that he would at least 
adtone for it by dying with his face to the 

ce that : 
r ~ 1 -  -1- - 

: foe. 



CI-IAFTER SiI. 

X DLEL TO TiXE D5.ATH. 

The Navaho. a tall, cpEendiclPy built savage, dis- 
ined to nm. We stood erect, with his face toward 

hidden foes, brandishing his tomahalzrk above his 
ad and yeIiing his war c r y  defiantly. 
Instantly there ieE 2 lull in  the firing on both sides. 
No orders \.;ere given to cease, but instirlctively all 
e braves, ~2paches as well as Sa~n i los ,  paused to gaze 
miringly on this splendici and fearless figure. 
Many of the hrjstiles could have picked him off 
th ease. Sorne, ia~deed, even had him covered with 
eir rifles. But, savages though they were, an innate 

ing of chi~.aIqr made them hesitate to press the - 

But this pause in the battle did not last more than 
bout half a minute. An Apache chieftain, as tall 2nd 
ne-looking a barbarian as the defiant Navaho himself, 

stepped from behind a roc]<, where he had taken cover, 
and accepted the cllajlenge. 

He carried a rifle in his hands, and for a moment 
the white scouts, who were riding up as quickly as 
they could to the aid of the Savahos, thought he was 
going to use it to shoot down Fighting Bear. But that 
was not his intention, for he threw it to the ground 
and drew his tomahan;k, the weapon with ~vhich his 
Navaho challenger was armed. 



7s ,4 Dltel t o  the Deatlz. 

The two Indians drew slowly closer and closer 
one another and glared with the earnestness of mor 
hate illto one another's dark, fierce eyes. 

he had received \\illen he was leading 
I\-hich, up till now, be had disregardec 

He had lost much blooti, and he knew that -he was 

him to do. and he meant to do it:  

towrd  the hidl den ho 

o bullet 
the chai 

1. 
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e spell ~i-hicti knrI n~acie the braves keep (pie: while 
e duel \\-as going on. 
Fighting Eear rceled with the pain of his wounds, 
t beiore he iell to the ground he \Tr3s pierced by 
I f  a dozen .Apache bullets. 
The Savahos greeted his death with a I\-ilci ?-ell of 
e. They wanted to dash io r~sa rd  and a\-enge hiin 

rornptly. Etat all these incidents. that h a ~ e  taken 
long in the telling. happened in the course of a few 
nents. Buffalo Bill, \t;ild Bill, and the tuen \I-ith 

em, had not yet come trp to take part in t11e chasge, 
~ g h  they were riding at  top speed. 
ed CIoucI, like a good general, restrained his eager 
es until the white men, \\.it11 their ttnerrialg rifles. 
d fight shoulder to shoulder with them. Buffalo 
had seen the death of Fighting Bear, and he real- 
in a flash that i t  rnight precipitate a hand-to-hand 

me thundering into the niidst of the N a ~ a h o s  
n his splendid gray stallion, \\-it11 a dozen scouts at his 

d more a short distance behind. 
same moment a nun~ber of Apaches made 

sortie from their cover toward the body of Fighting 
ear, which lay about micln-a? between the two forces. 
They were determined that, at a11 costs, they would 
scue the scalp of their chief, which was tightly 

ripped in the-hand of the dead Navaho. 
Buffalo Bill and his co~vboys opened fire on them 

dvanced, and shot down several; but the 
some thirty in number, pressed eagerly on. 
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The rescue of the scalp \\:as a point of honor wi 
them. 

Red Cloud was equally detcr;ltine~l that they shod 
not get it. He yellci! Ilis ~ v a r  cry and led his braves i 
a fierce charge. 

I n  a few seconds Navahos and Apaches were 
ing I~and to hand over the bodies of their dead c 
pions. The Coillailches had not advanced from 
for the rescue of the scalp was the Apaches' bu 
and it would have been an affront to offer to h 
them. 

For the same reason, Buffalo Bill and his men le 
the Navahos to fight that battle it1 their own wa 
charging the cover instead, and soon coming to c 
cluarters with the intrenched Comanches and the 
of the Apaches \\I!?;, had not joined in the sally. 

The Indians ba~i led fiercely around the bodies 
the slain champions for several minutes, using th 
tomahaxvlzs, clubher1 rifles, and knives. 

Tile Apaches wel-e outnumi-jered, and their f 
terrible execution aivonq them. Nevertheless, th 
refused to give an inch o f  ground, so Iteen was t 
desire to rescue ihc 5c:llp of their chicf and bke t 
of the Navaho v~l?o hat1  lain 1iim. 

Some of their contrades charged to their 
the mo4t of them were too busily OCI 

- 

ing the~uselves against the desperate 
cover led by Buffalo Bill. 

Scores of the Navahos hastened to the help 

r 



4' ",/ heir chief, until tlie ioe was outnumbered by more 
&an three to one. j.11 , ' , I /  

The Apaches then, seeing that they were doomed, 
, \  11; 

ought to give up the hopeless fight and flee back to , ;I 
L 1 

ver, but they foui~d that their retreat was cut off by 
uffalo Bill anrl his men. I 

'I 
They strr~ggIetI vainly to cut their way th~ough ,  

t ' 
~ut  they were shot down ancl cut down on ci,cry I 

ide. , 
Out of more than sixty Apacl~es ~ 7 1 1 0  had sallied i J" !Ij 

k r t h  to do battle for the scalp, ollly three or four got 
I '1 

ack to cover ; L ~ ~ d  sejoi:~ed their comrades. I , .  I 

The rest lay dead or dying on the ground, and the 
davahos pronipLly \\ ent to I\ ork to scalp them. 

The death of Fighting C a r  had been amply / '  
venged, though it l i ~ < I  cost the  1i1.e~ of a good n?a'l,v t. . r 

1 ' 
J' " 

10 brave%. Pressed by B~iMalo Bill and his men. 
8 

1 

laches ant1 Comailches wcre being driven in iiot 
. all along the line. 

1 The battle was virtunlly over. The  pursuit n a s  
ept up fox- s c ~ n e  hours, until duslc closed d o ~ v l  oli 
he scene, a11r1 mmg of 11ostiIes were !tiller! 91- 

%ken prisoiiers. 
Over the fate o f  the latter Guffalo Bill can 
having a serious quarrel with !iis blood broth 

aroul~cl the camp fire that ni@ loud, 

the '4 
le nr2P 
e;, Red 



CHAPTER XIII. 

SA:-I ,<G TlIE  CAPTIVES. 

the iva;n camp, and B~f fa lo  Bill, Wild Bill, and Nic 

tortured to death in accordance with the time-l~onored 
custom. 

Buffalo Bill knew that this fate ~vould have been 
meted out to them if they had been caught by their 
foes, hut, nevertheless, he felt that he could not stand 
coldly by and allow helpless n1en to he done to death 
by the most frightful tortures. 

H e  sat silent, wrapped in deep thought, until h 
was asked to speak. 

the stake, as they have shin many of our braves who 

is angered, when the red men torture one another." 
A growl of disgust went around the circle of bronz 



I 
Savillg the Captives. 

fipres,  and a young brave leaped to his feet and 
I cried ancgrily : 
I "Who is Long Hair, that he sl~ould say what we 

are to do to these dogs? It  is not for the white men 
to settle, but for the Navahos. I have spoken!" 

- Buffalo Bill was about to reply when Red Cloud 
interposed, with a gesture of authority, and COIII- - 
manded the young brave to sit dawn. 

"Long Hair has the right to speak of the fate of 
the prisoners," he said. "Did not he and his paleface 
braves help us to win the fight? Did they not help us, 
even, to capture some of the enemy? But Long Hair 

, will not go against the will of all his blood brothers. 
The Navahos have said.that these n~en shall die at 
the stake. It  is the will of the whole council, and it 
shall be done." 

The young vjar chief had a strong will of his own, 
and he faced Buffalo Bill with a determined look that 

' showed he meant to have his own may. 
But the king of s co~~ t s  w 

'resolute nature. He thou 
he had witnessed only a few 
camp-of the people of his 
had been tortured to death, as well as s h e  of the 
Navahos themselves, 

The very men for whom he was now pleading had 
probably taken part, with fiendish delight, in these 
very scenes; and if they were themselves tied up to  the 
stake they would only be receiving back the measure 
they had meted out to others. 

\ 

. i 
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Nevertheless, he could not, as  a decent white man, 
stand by and see torture done. 

"I say they shall not be tortured." he declared, in 
a firm' and decided voice. 

Red Cloud's dark face flushed darker with anger, 
but he conquered his gust of passion and did not speak 
for some moments. 

Then he said, in a voice that he strove to nlake ap- 
pear calm : 

''\iVhat will my brother do to prevent the Navahos 
froin working their will on these men? How fa r  fr ill 
he go to back up his words?" 

"Tf you drive tne to it, Red Cloud, I will fight for  
I, and I'm sure all my white comrades w 
~ e . "  
lou bet we will I" said Wild Bill. 
Jou kin jest put thet in yer pipe an' smoke it, Red 
~d,"  chuckled Nick Wharton. "Yo' Itnow best 

l l v v v  ~OLI 'CI  come out o' thet fight." 
Several of the Navahos leaped up, drawing their 

tomahawks, and declared that they would not be dic- 
to  by the white men. I t  had always been the 

of their people to torture prisoners of war, They 
11d keep-to the customs of their fathers, and not' 
n the ways of the white men. 
:ed Cloud alone kept silence, looking sadly at  Buf- 

Bill, for whoin he had the deepest respect and 
ction.. 
Are we to part thus, my brother?" he sair 
who hqyc sx.vorn the oath 0.f blood brat 

d. "Art 
herhood 



itld saved one another's lives many times, to quarrel 
~ n d  part now-perhaps even to fight and slay one m- 
>iI~er?'' 

" I t  rests with you ancl- your people, Red Cloud," 
, !:?d the border king. "I have tried to be a good 
!~-~r !e  and blood brother to you and a good friend 
1,; counse:or to all your people; but there are some 
ings that no self-respecting white man can stand 
7 and see, and one of them is the torture of helpless 

1)risutiers." 
A struggle went- on for a moment in the breast of 

Red Clond, ancl then his mind was made rrp. 
Rising to his feet, he addressed the co~tncil as only 
born Indian orator can, pointing out to the braves 

)\;r many things Buffalo Bill had done for the bene- 
: of the tribe, and appealing to  them to reward him 
v placing the fate of the prisoners in his hands. 
The eloquent appeal was not without its effect on 

the counciI. One by one, the chiefs and leadmg braves 
I were won over as they recalled the past deeds of the 
1 border king, in battle and council, for their benefit. 
I At last, with a unanimous shout, they voted to leave 

the prisoners at his disposal 
5 "Let them be kept prisoners in the lodges of the 

Navahos until the hatchet is buried," said Buffalo Bin. 
"If any of them are milling, let them be adopted into 
the tribe, t o  take the place of the braves who have 
fallen in the battle. The squaws will he glad to take 
them for husbands to take the place of those who are 
dead." 
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This suggestion was quite in accordance ~ v i t h  In- 
,,an custom, and several of the prisoners, on being 
asked, said they 11-ould rather he adoptetl into the tr i l~e 
than kept in captivity perhaps for 1110i1ths. 

One old chief, ho~vever, to Buffalo Bill's secret ad- 
miration, steadfastly refused: 

"Snake Eye was horn an Apache, ancl he will (lie 
-7 -4pache," he declared. "He nil1 not be adopted 

the Navahos, whom he hates. H e  would rather 
e at the stake." 
He drew himself up to his full height and uttered 

the terrible war cry of his tribe,% he imagined, for 
the last time, since he fully expected that he woultl 

tomahawked on the spot. 
His bold defiance enraged the Navahos, and they 
ight have slain him, had not Buffalo Eill instantly 
terposed to save him. 
Snake Eye, as he was led away fro111 the council 
*e by the Icing of scouts, showed that he was not 
lgrateful. 
"White man," he said, in a ~vhisper, "you have 
ved 111y life and the lives of all my people who are 

captive here. Snalce Eye will speak to you with a 
straight tongue, as he never thought'to speak to a 
white man." 

Buffalo Bill looked at him keenly, and saw that 11e 
really had something of importance to tell. 

"Speak, chief !" he commanded. "The ears of Long 
Hair are open to your words." 

CHAPTER XIV. 

TWENTY AGAINST ONE. 

"Long Hair  was in the camp of the Apaches, a 
prisoner. H e  escaped with a white maiden 11-liose 
beauty was as the beauty of the moon. They were 
taken again, in spite of Long Hair's great cunning, ' 

and they would have been killed had not the Navahos 
and some other pa1efac:es thrown us into a panic and 
rescued them. Are these not all straight words that 
Snake Eye speaks ?" 

"Yes, they are," Buffalo Rill admitted. "But 1111at 

about it all? It's over now." 
"Yes; but the paleface maiden is again a prisoner 

among my people," said the savage. 
Buffalo Bill recoiled a step in surprise and horror. 
"How do you know that?" he cried. 
"Snake Eye knows because he saw 'her yesterday," 

and the savage gave an accurate description of Lucy's 
appearance and even of her clothing. 

"She was captured while riding to the fort," he 
explained. "There were two paieface S C ~ L I ~ S  \vitk 
her, and they were killed. They would not give lip 

I 
the fight while they remained alive. They slew many 

1 of our young men before we took their scalps." 

i 
Buffalo Bill gave a groan at this news, but he was 

soine~~rhat comforted by the thought of the splenclid 
fight the two men must have put up before they went- 
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f his enrerlxlsc that he should take them ~y u l,.vulclll Ilubv was-ho\v to --"---- the 
g 

rvllere sl lake 
Ejc, g ,~d~efu l  for aring of nls own IiIe, clid 
not llesita 

1-Ie saic ~dden in irty 
miles froin tnat spor, unaer the guarclianslllp o i  t\vo 
sfi -aws and several braves. The cave was a secret 
one in the hills, and dificult of access, but Buffalo Eill 
felt confident that he could fii~cl it from the directio~ls 
the old chief gave him. 

Lucy, Snalce Eye explained, was to become the wife 
F ICicking I-Iorse, a chief who hat1 succeeded Lone 
lolf at the head of the Apache nation. I-Ie had con- 
led her in the cave until the war n.as over, and he 
~uld  marry her with the ~nstance be- 
ting a great Indian chie 
"The paleface may be clisappo Snake Eyc 

arned Buffalo Bill. "He may at the girl 

hose beauty is as that of the s moon has 
'en mo~:ed from the cave; but 1 llclt thillli so. 
ickil~g Horse will probably leave e, for thcr:: 
no safer place in \vhic11 he could r, especially 
'ter the defeat of yestertlav." 
Buffalo Bill decided tha 11 search of 

Lucy with a small party. ;e force, its 
approach would  roba ably r~e c~etecterl by the redskins 

ho had ignecl to guard 1 then they 
ould eitl her to death o iith her to 
me other rerreat T t  lxras e s s e 1 ~ ~ 1 ~ ~  Lu the success 

L 1 U L 1 .  , 
irl ? 
He ask 
.-- -..-A eated Snalce Eyt to Wild Eill, 1 

iharton, and three of the best of his other SCGULJ, 
ld asked whether they would go with hirn, to w 
ley all returned an  eager assent. There was not 
mong them who would not have follo~led the k111~  
f scouts anywhc 
Without saying to  Red Cloud, or any of the 

others, tf nen got their horses and rode 
' 

through t ness in the direction given by SI 
Eye. 

rode all night, and a t  daylight they were draw- 
~g near to the cave. They could see the range of hills 
n which it was located, f a r  distant across the prairie. 

:dskins in sight. 
t near the hills I mill m r d  

lid the border liing. "I will go and 

climb up the slop ich Silalce Eye said the c w e  
was located. Th  - is very thick, so I ought to  
11e able to get to Llle L . L \ ~  unseen. I want to find oat 

lolv the land lies, and what sort of a watch they are 
ieeping. Then T xvill come back to you, and we can 
make a sutlden attack that will give the111 110 chance 
I f  l(il1ing the girl or getting her away." 

The other 111en approved of the pla when 

Jley got within a mile of the nearest slopc L I I C ~  l~alted 
??ld picketed ~l le i r  horses in a s~nall belt of timber that 
Iholie up the flat enpansc of the ~ r a i r i e .  \Vdd Bill 

and Nick Wharton 0ffcrc:l to accolnpany Cody, but 
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he insisted that it 117ouId 
as there would be less c 

case. . 
"Take this before you go," said Nick WIlarton, just 

as Cody was about to leave the belt of ti111Iler and 
make his .way toward the hills. "I. guess the til~lllcr*s 
allnighty thick on thet slope, an' you Inay hev ter cut qot a sillgle shot missed its aim. Seven of the In- 

Your way through before you find the ca1,e." ialls fell, three of them dead and four wounded. 
Throwing down the empty rifle and the ax, 

As he said this, the old trapper handed a large and 
;ill drew Ilis revolver, and met the charge of the heavy ax  to the border king. I t  was one which he ,, infuriated redskins with another streall1 of btll- 

carried slung to the saddle of his llorse when- 
ever he was on the trail. 

Luckily, only two of them had firearms, and those 
Buffalo Bill did not think he was likely to need it, {ere cheap-grade guns, and carried by men whose 

but he took it, in order to hunihr his old friend, and lar~~smallsl~ip was poor. They blazed away at Cody, 
to that circumstance he was soon to owe his life. ,~ , t  the nearest they got was to graze his temple with a 

As he crossed the prairie, under cover of the long llet and cut away part of the brill1 of his som- 
grass, he saw no signs of Indians; but \\,hen he got 21'0. within a few llundred yards of the base bf the hill i\feanwhile, Cody ha? emptied his revolver just as 
he ran into a party of about twenty Apaches. seven survivors of his score of enemies came withill 

He did not see them until he was right upan tllell1, .ikillg distance. Buffalo Bill had fired his last bol- 
and was impossible; for they were sitting or , but lie up the a s ,  and, ~vielding it like 2 
lying down in a small hollow,.the view of wllicll was <i11g of olcl, still defied the sax7ages. 

the lollg grass as he approiched. There was one :hou$it that rail through his brain 

There was nothing for it but to fight them-twenty this supreme n1olllent. He  must kill all A ~ a c ~ ~ ~ ~ '  
to his comrades too far away to be of any d not let one escape and go back to the cave to n'arn 

lssistance to him until probably it would be too late. e sentries there and perhaps kill the girl priso1ler* 
The most men ~ i o u l d  have qLlailed at e fougIlt as he had never fought before, 'ritl' sn'h 

v 

let: 1 :; 



rage recklessness that the Apaches, although seven 
one, and ar~ned nrith toniahawks ant1 knives, recoiled 
terror before him. 
Cody, in that supreme moment, looked more like an 

avenging god than a Inan, ancl the thought that he 
was fightilig to save the girl fro111 the terrible fate 
of being lnarricd to an Indian chief ~ierved his arm 
and made his spirit sublime1~- fearless. 

One after another the redskins went down before 
the blows of his terrible as .  I-le hinlself was wounded 
again and again, but he paid no more attention to the 
wounds than if they were mere pin pricks. 

Cody could nc\ er after\\ ard give a clear account 
of that greatest of his battles. I-Ic fought like a man 
in a dream, but hc s!ew c: ery olie of his foes single- 
handed. Only one fight in Imrdcr history ever bore 
coniparison with this great encounter, and that was 
Wild Bill's single-hantled wiping out of the McKand- 
las gang. 

At last each 01 the rcdskias was dead. Cody dropped 
his bloodstained ax C I the ground, and his head reeled 
with the pain of Eis inany wounds and the blood he 
had lost. 

NOIV, for the first time, he realized that he was 
badly hurt. He tried to keep on his feet, hut his 
head swam, he lost conscio~~sness, and fell prone on 
+ha --rass. 

1en his companions, 'alarmed by the firing, rode 
rom the timber, ihev found him lying- in a pool 

f i v e t l t y  Agailzst Olle. 

of blood, co:-ered \\.it11 ~iouncis, and ~ l l i ~ o s t  d ~ a u .  vr l i l t  

twenty slain reds1;ins around hiin. 
\Vhile Nick Miharton and one o i  the o t h ~  , 

looked after Buffalo Bill and bound up his wuu~lub .  

Wild Bill led the rest in senrch of the Ilidden cave. 
It  was found without 111ncll trouble by followitlg 

the Indians' tracks. Otlly one brave and two squaw! 
were there on guard, ancl they were surprised anc 
overpowered \leiore to:)- ~uulcl cficr any resistallce. 

Lucy Brandon u a i  iuund in periect health, althougl 
she had been reduced to the verge of despair a t  t111 
thought that she !lad l~celi once inore dragged inti 
captivity, to becui~ie tlie squalv of a savage, and tha 
BuXalo Bill \,.as no; at hand this tiine to save her. 

Soon afterward she ~narried a rich Easterner, wh 
tool< her to live in Coston, Ear away fro111 the wilu 
and savage scenes whicli had caused ller so ~nuch  hor- 
ror, and for which she \\!as by her gentle nature utterly 
unstlited. 

Red Cloud and the scouts pursued their 11 

against the Apaches and Conianches, and a 1- 

tionary force of  United States troopers also got aft< 
the hostiles, who were soon glad to sue for quarter. 

The 11order king's wounds were of a Inore seriot 
nature than was a t  first thought, aad by tlie time he 
was again able to ~noun t  a horse tlie Indian troubles 
had bceii settled, and once again peace reigned on 
the frontier. Euflalo Bill, however, did not reinail1 
inactive any longer than was :tbsoluiely necessary, and 
as soon as he was able to do so he hit the trail. 
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for, roLlgll characters th011gh they were, they never- 
theless were deeply illlpressed by the solelllllity of the 

C 

CHAPTER XV. ollly the mall \yhose name had beell c~ l l ed  lifted 
],is eyes and f roilbed the speaker boldly. 

BUFFALO BILL STOPS JUDGE LYNCH. 
spite of his y o ~ ~ t l ~ ,  there \\?as a grill1 look on his 

the evidence brought before it, an' it finds you- 

YOU n1~1st pay the penalty." 
The scene was a rough miners' camp near the bor- There was a slight movement alnollg the crowd at 

der of Texas and New &Iexico. this last \<rord, a11:l then a long-drawn breatll of ex- 

sillgularly beautiful and piercing eyes. 

ha1 f-breed. 
Such was the p r i s~ner  at  the bar of Judge Lync11:s In his o\\rn heart, El Paso Jack, as the h a n d s ~ l " ~  ' 

court at the mining settlement of Lone ~ o g .  young lllall nicknamed, knew that he was inno- 
cent; but tile evidellce, circun1stantial ill its l l a t ~ 1 ~ ~ ,  
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replied 2nd looked keenly ~i the young prisoner. Then 
he said do\\ ly and jt~dicially : 

c s ~ e  lilay bc ghli~tY-~or alinnst anything is possible 
-but most certainly he has not been proved p i l t y  at 
this trial, and therefore you have no right to hang 
him." 

"Xot gllilty !" ejac~~lated one of the miners, in sheer 
arnazemc:>t. "\?-hy. \ye caught him viith the goods 
on ?" 

''A\ll ?oi; have against him," Cuffalo Bill went on, 
\v;\-ithout hieding the interruption, "seems to be this: 

"i-Iis partner lost some gold dtast, and when the 
prisoner's lent was searched wine gold dust was found < 
in it. TIltre is no proof that it \\as the same gold ' 

dust, and in th: very nature of the case there can be 
none. 

"S~~ppcse I lost so~ne dust to-morroiv, and were ? 
to Ictok i ; ~  ?he tent of any man in this crowd, wouldn't 

' 

I he likclj- to find some dust there? Of course I 
\vou.ld. ?'.-hat more likely place to find gold dust than 
in the  hacks of a gold-mining camp? Yet I might 

' 
w e a r  thai  that dust I found mas mine, and want to 
have the man who owned the shack hanged. I t  would ' 
be just as fair as in this case, lvotlld it not?" 

The miners, who were rough men, but not willfully 
ulljust, looked at one another doubtfully. They ~vere  , 
evidelltly struck by the force of Buffalo Bill's argu- 
ment, but they had been expecting a lynching, and 
they s e r e  still unwilling to let their go. ( I  He's a lad, too," Buffalo Bill went on, look- 

--,- . - .  
-- t 
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him a: ;sed through them. They had s 
his lif ; to Buffalo Bill's influence, but 
the less tlley regarded him a s  a dog-a thief-a p 
riah. 

Son 
him, f-- l4 "?so lack had always been fond of  
dren, ; . But their mothers, wi 

grY 10 and shrilly called the child 
back. 

Then, indeed, the young man's set face quivere 
with sorrolv and rage, but in a moment he had inaster 
hilliself alld walked steadily on to his tiny home-t 
home that ~ v a s  to Be liis no longcr. 

In a few moments he got together the few 
he needed-his gun, revolvers, some an~munition, 
few provisions, and his scanty nccumulation of  go1 
dust. 

H e  did not own a horse, but, returning back to  the 
crowd of miners, he offered to buy one with his stock 
of dust. 

Jiin Hortoil laughed a t  him sardonically. 
"Thar's nary a Inan hyar'll take yer dust, boy," he 

said. "You can't buy anything in this camp with that 
dust, for Itre all think it's stolen." 

The young nian's face flushed, and he raised hi 
clencl~ed fist as if he could strike the man who in 
sulted him; but there were a score c 
standing around, and he saw that it v 
to try to fight. 

v-7. 

th a sigh, he tur 
I@--- v- 

ly from 

~f other 
~ou ld  be 
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a-few minutes was walking swiftly along the trail 
the nearest settlement, where he hoped to be able 

Buffalo Bill, standing by the side of Jim Horton, 
atched hinl leave tlie camp with mingled feelii~gc 

regret and curiosity. He believed the young mnti 
ad been too harshly dealt with, and he l~ondered 

His face, once seen, was not easily forgotten. It 
as very different from that of the average 11alf-breed, 
r it seemed to be the index of a noble soul. 
'cTf that boy is a scamp," said the border king. "then 

10 reader of faces." 
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BGPFALO EILL T.\?IIES C 0 3 I X Y  C H E  BILL. 

Regretiullj- the border king turnecl to Horton 
asked for more information about the young 
breed. 

"How is it that you came to have a half-breed 
the camp at all?" he asked. "That is very LIII 

in the Southwest. As a rule, neither redskins 
hdf-breeds care for the 1:ard work of a miner, 
n:,lre than they care for ranching or farming. 
i f  they do happen to  care for it. the white  nine 

are not usually willing to ~ e l c o t n e  them to  a se 
n~ent." 

"That's so, pard," said I-Iorton, "but the circu 
stances in this yer case \yere peculiar. The you 
feller, as you  nus st hev .noticed, looked a heap bett 

, an' straighter than the or'nary half-breed. Thet w 
the trouble. We all kind o' cottoned on to him, spi 
o' the fact he wasn't white. IVe liked him real w 
till this affair come ter light; btlt blood will tell 
the end, yer know." , 

"I-Iow long has he been staying at the camp?" ask 
the king of scouts. 

"Only a few weeks." 
"And \vho is this partner of his, whose gold d 

he is supposed to have stolen?" 

I 
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i , n,~. escfain~eal Cody. "Comaact~e Bill ! I've 

:heard ei I?in;. thovgh I never hacl the chance to nmeet 
! hit:?; an(. t~s. ;peak the tnnah. what I have lienrd is not 

-. "1 g i e ~ _ ;  not." said Horton a grir?t salai:t.. 
Comznche EiIl ain't the nicest ui 1n1r-n. an' thet's n 

fact. I'd like I out of the ton-n. Ilut 
he'< never don(  sti if. it-or. at  le~zr ,  
he's never been caugmn In a ~ ~ ~ r r ~ i r a g . "  

~dian I I I C D C P ~  in !lim. too. h:,sn't 
have been told sd  a E I I ~ : ~  

who met him once, my pal, \\'ild Bill Hickcdi." 
c. looks like it, parrf," admitred 11~1~- 
aid that his mother \\-as a half-breed 

Comanc,,, ,,,,,ian. 011 that account, he's said 'ter l\r 
thick \\-ith some o' the tribes on the plains. an' ill:;(> 
with some gangs 0' half-breeds \vho call thern~el \ .~ ;  
hunters an' scouts. but ain't really any better than 

, ":111' 

L gut ~ I J Y L I ~ ~ I J P  \, t: C ~ L L  wiove agalllet t o m c : - ~ l ~ ~  
that he's got rt.tls!<;n 
all the chargcs--t.~m~ 

t 
- .. 1 that one, thougll nls lac.; slru,, s it pretty plnit~l?.." 

.? *- z5L . 
"Why don't run hin n gt-11- 

- I q era1 principles? Buff a10 
A flush of sname m o ~ t ~ t e t l  tu L ~ I L  ~1, l l 'Cr  "TC'"'. 

?-!,j ( d q  "Well, ter tell yer 1 I," lie a~lalittctl, "t've 
I 
I wanted them to do it n11 once, hut cc~tlltl t1CYt'r 

r get them to the point, some of Lbem arc nfr:li" In 

- F 
i 

or," tlie 
-- -...- -. 
prove 

e denies 
-- -1- ,..-. 

- -. . - - - . 
the trutl 
3re than 
P -  ..- 

miner 

1 ou t  of 
Bill. - &I..% ,,, 



stir up 
ie camp, 
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rined lint 

might his redskin and half-breed frien 
raid tE an' others fear the man himseli. 
a bad Il:ol, LTI handle, an' that's a fact. He's rn 
quick with his shootin' irons. More than one man 
went up agin' him has had ter eat lead." 

"Is that so?" --:-I Buffalo Bill, his lips setting 
a grill :. "I'd lilte to meet the fell 
\Vher( 

"Over tnere; tne oig man in the red shirt, talkin" 
those two miners." 
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"Yes; that's what they call me," growled the bully. 
t I'd hev yer ter know, right off, thet I ain't got 

ches, nor no other Injun 

This statement was belied, in a measure, by the fel- 
appearance. H e  was dressed in the ordinary 

ite miners with whom 
xion was much darker 
es, and to Buffalo Eill's 
n unmistakably Indian 

I would like to asl; you a few questions about your 
ate partner," said Cody quietly. 

You can't ask me nothin' about him," replied the 
in a rough tone which he evidently strove to 
s offensive as possible. "I don't know nothin' 

ut him, 'ceptin' thet he was my pard, at.~d' he tried 
rob me. You saved him by yer buttin' in when 

nyt wanted, an' I'm in the mind ter make yer 

"It is my habit to 'butt in,' as you call it, Mr. 
Comanche Bill, whenever I think that injustice is be- 
ing done," he replied, "and I'm afraid I shall contilme 

er you like it orsnot. YOU call try 
rt, if you like; but, of course. that's 

e 

The bully, maddened by a defimce which was very 
unusual in his experience, rushed at Buffalo Bill with 
his fists uplifted. The border king stepped aside 
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him. 
"I'll fight ye with guns!" he shouted. "Right here 

an' now, if ye like!" 

"but let it be revolvers, i f  you wish." 

eagerly. They saw that something out of the colnnion 

the camp for a long time, but they had a lively hope 
that Buffalo Bill, about whom they had heard so much, 
would be able to master and tame him. 

"We must hev this thing done in reg'lar an' ship- 
shape order, boys," cried Horton, conling up. "It's 
got ter be a proper duel. I'll be yer second, Cody. Jim 
Robur, you take the saine job fer Comanche Bill." 

"Sure!" said the Inan addressed. "I ain't got no 
pertiklar love fer Comanche, but I'm willin' ter help 

'IVill revolvers at ten paces suit ye bot'h? 
~rton, addressing the two duelists. 
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"Fi:< it 11ot.v you like, I'm agreeable," said Cody. 
I 

Comanche Bill signifying .the same, Horton paced , 
off the required distance and placed either combatant I 

at the points he had marked out. They were placed I 
I 

with their backs t o  one another. 
"Now, boys," said the miner, "when I shout 

'Fire!' ye will turn an' pepper one another as fast 
as ye like. Six shots apiece, all you have in your 
guns. If you don't kill one another with those-well, 
I reckon you never will, an' you'd better quit tryin'." 

I Buffalo Bill smiled slightly a t  this. Modest though 
he was, he knew very well that he did not need six 
shots to get the better of his adversary. I t  would I 

I hare been a simple task f o r  him to bore a hole through I l 
a half-dollar piece at that distance, much less hit a 
man. 8 

I "You'd better not try to turn an' fire before the 
word's given, Comanche," Horton added warningly. 

I 

"If you do, there are half a dozen men here who'll 
fill you full of lead as qulclt as they'd shoot a coyote. 
We kinder suspicion all ain't been right with those 
other duels of yours. You fired a second or two 
before the word. @That's why we've placed you both 

1 back to back now." 
I Comanche Bill glared a t  the speaker in murderot~s 
I rage. 

"All right, Jim Horton," he muttered. "You can 
I fight me for those words after I'm through with this 

yer man." 
"1'111 yer game!"  e el led Horton, undaunted. "But 

1 
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I guess you won't feel much like fightin' anybody else ' 
when Euffler Bill has done wi' ye." 

He walked up to both men and examined their r e  
volvers carefully, to see that they were loaded in e v e 5  

"Are you ready?" he asked. 
Both men replied in the affirmative. 

Edth men  heeled around instantly, and the crack 
of their relrolvers was siinultaneous. 

The bullet of the bully xvliizzed within an inch of 
Euffalo Bill's head, but his own shot struck Comanche 
Bill on his trigger finger, crushing the knuckle and 
malting him drop the weapon and \\?ring his hand wit11 

' 

Quick as thought Cody fired t ~ v o  other shots. 

One grazed the left temple of Comanche Bill and , 

the other his right tcinple, in an exactly similar place. 

The miners gasped. I t  was evident that the king 
of scouts wzs simply playing with his adversary- 
that he had hit the exact place he had aimed for every 

Comanche Bill knew that, too, for  his face turned 
as white as chalk and his limbs trembled violently. 

"Do You \\rant the other three bullets?" asked Buf- 
falo Bill, low7ering his revolver and IooI~ing sternly . 
at the Inan. "If so, pick yot~r  revol\rer and fire the 

hots that are collling to you with Your left hand. 
if You don't kill me with them, I'll shoot again 

..- 
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--and I warn you I sElalI aim for the center of your 
forehead." 

But Comanche Bill, pallid and sharnefaeed, niade no 
effort to pick up his weapon from the ground. 

"I'm satisfied,'' he g:owled, not daring to look at - 

the men whom he had been used to bulIy so ilnrnerci- 
fully. "I give you best." 

. "Then apologize 1'' 
_ The words rang sharply from the lips of the border 

Comanche Eill p'romptfy made the most humble and 
abject apologies he could think of on the spur of the 

B' moment. 
"Very well. Norv you can pack your traps and 

move out of this carnp witllin haIf an hour. Go to 
your redskin and half-breed friends, if you like. 'Trou 
had better leave promptly, for your ow11 sake. You've 
been a bully around this camp, but you can't boss the 
shack any longer. When a b!~!lp has once 'taken ura- 
ter,' as you have done, his day is over, and his life 
isn't safe. The nien you hare tyrannized over \\.ill 

n with you unless j-ou clear out in pretty 

Comanche Bill kne~v very we11 that this 11-a~ good 
. advice. H e  turned on his heel and vent  for his horse 

at once. In less than the time given to him he was I 
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BUFFALO BILL'S DOYELE I~IISSION. 
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i ! ~ c  king oi  scouts was warmly congratulated and 
ulkctl 11y tile nli~lers for having rid their camp of a 
Llic ilui:ance, but he paid little heed to their words, 
d as EOOli as possible'lle welit off with Jim Horton ? 
t!le iatter':; cabin. 

He recognized that burly lniller as the leading man 
the settlement, and there viere sonle matters of 

' 

porta:lce \~hich he 11 ished to speak \\.it11 him about. 
After hc had partaken of I-Iorton's hospitality, 
~ i c h ,  in true Western fashion, was both ready and 
nerous, lle said : 
"I suppose you have been wondering what my lap 
out here, although you have been too polite to ask?" 
"Yes," Horton admitted. "I sul~pose you've come 

)IT~II hyar on some 111inina ~ronosition. hllt that's not 

"No, I'm not much stuck on mining," said. the bor- ? 

:r kjl~g, "and my missiotl dollrll here is of an entirelv 

best of all, he's a good friend and i~ei,..,,~. ..., 
white settlers." 



"That is so. H e  and I have been great friends 
for a long while. W e  have iought together against 
the Sioux and the ~lpaches, and saved one another's 
lives more than once. I visited his village, down by 
the Rio Grande, about four weeks ago, ant1 found 
him in deep distress. His eldest son had run away 
fro111 the ~il lage,  having quarreled ~vith his father 

- because he was not a l l o ~ ~ e d  to rnarry the girl he 
loved. 

"She was a half-breed, the daughter of a lllitlor 
, chief. Loud Thuilder didn't tl~inlc the match was 

good enough, and he ~vouldn't have anything to (I=, with 
it. As the Y O L I I I ~  man-the Retl \T-hii-!\\-ind. ns they 
call him-was a full-fledged warrior, ~s l io  1132 proved 
l~illlself in battle, he coulcl have lllarricd el eil ~ ~ i t h -  
out his father's cotlsetlt ; but there was a cliflic~llty 
about that. 

"Althougl~ his father is the ricl~est Inan among !he 
Comanches, the young warrior Ilimsel f is poor. I le 
hadn't the cattle and ponies that the ~llinor chiaf 

i wanted as the price of his tla~~ghter's 11and. IIe nsI1ec1 i 
I a high price, as she was very beat~tiful, and ~nirch 
I 
I socght after by chiefs from se~,eral tribes. s ~ j i ~ t l  

I Thur~der ~ v ~ u l d n ' t  help i1:t. poor young fello~r ~11C.. ::L) 

Retl WllirIwintI s~look the dust of thc l~arentc:l ~.ill:~::e 
off his feet and set out to the \r.hite settlcincn: , in- 

1 tending tc earl1 money and return rich eno~~gll  (lu!- 
his bride. 

6 1  . I , q llL had lived for two years in nall:1+--s,c)u(l 

T>I,,;:-er wanting him to learn the KP;.? r y. l l i k  111ell 
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-jle \\as ler, 1 . ~ i ~ ~ t 3 ; l t  t~ mal,c s11ch a venture than 
most redskins \ ,  ou'tl lie. Ti:f:i~, too, he was half a 

into their t~ ibc ."  
It's a strange stclry," comr,icnted Horton. "Bu* 

 ille ere (lo you come in ?" 
"I facnd 1114 old friend, Loud Thu~ider, very re- 

pentant fcr his pa:.! in thc business," Cody went On. 
"Hc would give a n ~ t h i n g  to get his son back, and 
would cheerfully consent to the marriage." 

"And so ?" 
"I promised, out of the great regard I havt L W ~  

t11c old chief. to malce the rouncl of solue of the set- 
tlements and try to strike the trail of  his son and bring 

, and thought I had him cinched, but I lost the 
I~out eighty miles west of this place. Red Whirl- 

i i -~nd  seems to have disappeared completely, and I can't 
get the slightest clew to  his whereabouts." 

Rorton thought for a n3oment, 
Did answer the description of that young iek- 

lolv \rhont we nicknametl El Paso Jack?" aslced. 
"We called him that because he told us he had lived 

a taste for m i n i n ~  ain't so commo,1.'' 
"Tile very thing that I thought w1lcn I firs: saw 

the Yfltlllg fellovr,'' said Euffalo Bill. u ~ u t  I c~o119t 

C A  

\17?eIcs. 
trail a . . 
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think he answers the description. I never knew Rzd 
Whirlwind, but according to what his father told me 

: of him I think he  must be an older and bigger man. 
Nevertheless, I think I shall ride after El Paso Jack 

.' and question him. I t  is just possible, after all, that 
he may be the inan I seek. If not, he may know 
where Red MJhirlwind is to  be found." 

"What about the girl in the case?" asked Hortc 
"Is she really pretty? Is  she waiting faithfully fur 
the young warrior to come back with enough riches 

- to marry her?" 
r "I haven't seen her, so I don't know whetl~er she 

is pretty o r  not," replied the king of scouts. "Her 
, father, so I understand, took her away to another 

Comanche village, some distance from the one over 
which Loud Thunder rules. Her name is Prairie 
Flower, and froin all accounts she is a very good and 
beautiful girl." 

"Well, pard, here's luclc to the Red Whirl\~ind and 
his Prairie Flower," said I-Iorton, raising his glass 

' to his lips. "Love's young dream! It's the same in 
an Indian village as it js in xn :lmerican city. The 
stern parent always ~nalces trouble. Here's hoping you 
find the young buck and take him baclr to the girl he 
left behind him !" 

"But that isn't the only business that has brought 
~ n e  here," the king of scouts went on. "I-Iave you 
heard anything of the Hooded Riders of Texas, as 
I believe they call themselves?" 

Horton started. 
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story." I 1 

"LikcI;,~ ei?ougl~ it is tree.:' ,9y"svr-;eeJ Euffzjo Biu. ? 
I 6  He's the sort o i  m2:1 ~yhg n ? i ~ i ~ r  b-p ;r.~sted to f a h  1 

3 

part in 7;iBla;iny. E";e a feeling t"..zt I _shall meet 
. , ;  hirn agal!~, sonic day, and se:rIe accounts 5nalIp. ldrell, .- 

the second rnziter that Ems brought me to t5E5 section 
r-- is this Fanie gang of the Honde~l Riders. ! h d r  ount- . * .  

rages lia\-e become unbearable. and the g o ~ e ~ n o r  (5: - .. 
Texas :!.~trc<l n-?e to see c h a t  \\-ere the s t q s  to 

, . . ,  
taltc to li,-ak up the gang and bring i t z  members to 
just ice. .. . 

-"First. I !:-!:IS: do my mission for Loud Thunder, for 
I undertonli that first; hut then I shall tackle this other 

1 prbpositiol~, and perhaps you and some of the &her 
(JOYS at  this caillp will be aMe to help 

"'i'o1.1 kin surely count on us!" exclaimed the hon- 
est miller. "We hev no use fer sech cattle an!7~~herep 
'round our location, and we'll be mighty glad ter help 
ger smoke theill out." 
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''Illten I get back 1'11 remeazlber that, and c:~tl csn . . 
u to redeem your ofier. i f  tlae occasion serves. said 

uffalo Bill. "L ike l~  enough. too. I,oul! TEt:rnder 
ill help me with a part>- o i  his C o ~ l ? ~ ~ v c l ~ e  tx-a\-es. 

he Hooded Riders have made two or t t ~ r ~ c  raids on . . 
is territory and he's hot for ?.engeance. 

The king of scouts tIlen arose. saddie,l his 1n:1stnalg, 
.hi& had been cropping the grass outsiilc, nnci hnde 
are\vefl to his hoct. 

Cefore departing, however, he \\-rote a letter to 
is old frie~lds ancl partners En Illatly x desperate nd- 
enture, \'\'ilcl Bill I-Iickoi; and Xicli TYharton. 

He had left them hehint1 at Dallas a isl\- clays he- 
e, while he rode on to Lone Dog. They llad wane 

siness to do in t2;at city, but he knew they \~ouItl 
delighted to help him track down and round up the 

ooded Riders a s  soon as he was himself at  liberty 
return to the inining settlement. 
"I'm off again on the tracli of the Recl \\*llirl- 

\vind,",the king of  scouts wrote to his friends. "lint 
hope to be back here soon to see \\-hat car1 bc rlnl~e 
ta break up that \~retc]led gang, the I-footletl Ritlrrs. 

"If you 11ave fii~ished your business in Dallas. \\.ill 
you come here and await my return? I hope that I 
'won't be long. Fro111 all I can learn, the I-Iootled 
Riders are a pretty tough gang, and there ought to be 
some good sport in fighting them." 

The border king could well imagine how eager his 
warlike friends would be to join hit11 as soon as tlley 
got his note. He gave it to Jim Hortoa, belo]-e he 
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CHAPTER XVIII. 

BUFFALO BILL'S STRANGE DISCOVERY. 

Alter he had traveled about three miles, the border 
king entered a caiion that wound between two lofty 
-hills, the sides of which were densely covered wit11 
trees and brushwood. 

"This is a pretty good spot for IIYY friend Cot~~anch 
ill, if he is really lying in wait for me," thougl 

Iy scanned the thick cover on either side 
nd held his rifle in readiness for jnsta:lt 
t molllent there was a shot from thc 

e to the Ieft, and a bullet whizzed a few inches 
t of the border king's face. 

I t  was rapidly followed by several others, none of 
which, however, toolc effect. The luck of the king 
'of scouts, which was the standing wonder of  all v7ho 

the frontier, had again stood hi111 in 

EuIfalo Bill put his ~nustailg to a 

11 clashed up the rocky slope 0 5  the 
a t  the spot fro112 which the sinoke came, 
it. FIe was sorely tempted to dismount 

and search the thick cover for his enemy, but he 
thought better of it af ter  a few nloments' swift delib- 

t 

i 

st shot, 
-- --*I . 
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low lias ]lie at  a tleciderl clisatl\ a!~tagc, rLL;d 
easily shoot me d o r n  i f  I tried to c a ~ c h  hirn. I dare 

say Comauche Bill ant1 I n-ill ~ i ~ e c t  aqni:l some day 
and settle our little tlift'ereilcei. \\'hen I si~oot at him 
next time, I'll certainly shout ti, kill." 

!:I* t i~is  time the liin? o f  scout. 1\27 va t  oi rifle shot 
of the ambusl~. I Ie  passed beyond the caiion into 
the rqxn country \\llich led to !!is deqtination, a jet- 
tlenlent calletl I ucky 1-alley. 1-It arr i ,  e,! at  that min- 
in: camp in the afternoon. foi- ii had ljeen early in 
thc morning ~vhcn he first strl:ck Lo:ie Dog 2nd  saved 
the prisoner rvhu XI as about to be hangccl. 

Tic immediately set to ii-ork to ma!;e inclrriries ior 
the young half-treed, but several of tllc miners 41orik 
their heads, and cleclaretl that tllev hat1 not seer] ally 
onc ~7110 ansiveretl to  that tIe.;cription pass tl!rougll 
their camp. 

"But I seen him!" sttddenly broke in a rvoill3n's 
yoice. "I guess you meall a young, clarli feller, 1 ~ h 0  , 
1ool:cd kinder like a gal ill ~ l i ~ ~ ~ ' ~  cluth2.;. lJ,*!~ih 1 , 
was do~vn gettiti' water fro111 the spring this morr?in' 
'this 1 ~ 0 ~  rode U p ,  an' I says ter hini, 'j]Jliar aire ye 
goill', young feller ?' 

<I  'Goin' minin',' says he. 
<' 

'llT1lJ' aou't ye just canlp down right hyar?' says I. ' 
< I  i \ -  > -30, says he. 'This yer ain't fur  *nufi away fur 

me. 1'111 away ter the woods.' " 
"*Ind ur1lat do you suppose he meant 11). that?" 

E~1ffclo Bill asked the wolllan. "Did he give you 
al:? l-'orc definite jdea of where he was goi:,y?,q 
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"NO, stranger, he didn't. H e  'pearetl Icintler broken 
, an' was short an' huffy in his talk. 'Looketl an' 
olce as if he had a grouch agin' all the world. But 
fur  lvhar he's gone, I reckon that's easy guessed. 
's strjkjil' fur Cec!ar Hill, ' l~out thirty lililes farther 
the east. He took the trail toward thar, an' it's 

'If so be ye aire really anxious tcr find the lad, you'd 
er follow that trail, boss. Thar's only a few set- 

rs' cabins bct~vecu thar and hyar, but tnebbe you 
pick up so~lle news of hill]. Call to-night at the 
se of the \\'idow Rtiggles. It's right on tllc trail. 

icbbe sllc kin tcil you somethin', fu r  she's the biggest 
ip anywhar around these parts. 

. 1 hope you find the lad, stranger, fu r  I'm free 
er adn~i t  1'111 1;inder ~vorried about him, though he's 

a clurned half-breed. H e  ctitltl't loolc ter me ter 
ler tllet shoulcl be hangill' 

around tllese rangh 111jlling camps. H e  looked as 
as a gal, thouR1i he Ilad plenty of pl~lck all the 

The borcler king thanked the locluacious nroman and 
rode away, ponderillg deeply over her \vorcIs. I t   low 

him, as it had not struck Ililll before, that the - 
fellow I~atl seemed to be of pal-ticularl!. slight 

case, he could I~ardly be tile Red 
issing young warrior ~~11oln 

sought. The Red Whirlwind was a warrior of . 
I f 
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renown, in spite of his yo~ i t i~ ,  2nd althovgh Cuffalo 
Bill had never seen him, he had not the siighiest doubt 
that he was as sinewy and a thl~t ic  as most young 
Comanches. 

Indeed, Loud Thunder's son had been called the Red 
Whirlwind because of the liglltninglike and irresistil~Ie 
wa)- in \\lhiih he had led charges c n  the enemy when 
the Conianclies were at war \vith other tribes. Such 
a title could 1iardly have been earned by the slim, weak- 
looliing youth who111 Buflalo Eill had seen at  Lone 
Dog. 

But if that young half-breed was not Loud Thull- 
der's Soil, who was hc? The Icing of scouts felt that 
tliere was a mystery in the niatter somewhere, alld 
he inade up his iuiccl that he ~vould do his best to 
clear it up. 

As he rode along, through the afternoon the scout 
made incluiries of a lew settlers whose cabins he 

d passed, but none of them had seen any wayfarer an- 
swering to the description of the young half-breed. 

They one and all assured him, ho\ve\~cr, that Cedar 
Hi11 was the best place to search for the youth, as it 
was the latest "1:ooin" camp, to adve~l tur~us  - 
lllillers were flocking from all parts of the country. 

About sunset Buffalo Bill reached the cabin o f  the 
widow Ruggles, to who111 he had been recommended 
by the won1aIl at Lucky Valley. When he asked the 
' ~ i d o ~  if he could put up at her cabin for  the night, 
and p r 0 ~ i s e d  to pay her well for the acc~n~mod*ion, 

le said: 

'I 
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. - .. 
eep with bt-e cl  'en. I: yer stay. 
The k r d e r  k i rg  a_;srrscd her r5at t5zt would be dI 
; h t  there F;?S still a trcu5led look on Izet face 

( ~ t l  
( 1  I : 

"Stn~,rrsr, I f e t p t  "bu t  >lose Jolmst~ola. If's his I '  

ght iur cornin' h1-2r." 4 ( I  I 
' 1 1 1  -"Lntl *,7;fa2:, ~ S C U ~  3 1 ~ ~  Johnston. my dear madam?" 

I '  ked the knight oi the riains pIite?y. 
It's ki_; n;gEnt fur droppin' irr an' makin' loye ter { ' I 

[r, ,  

"iVePI, 1 shn ' :  object to that, i i  .;ou don't," said , 1 
1 

n bet11 p a h e a d  arr-f do >-our love-making just the ij I, 
me as i f  I wasn't 11ere." b(.; "Eut he's a po~verfun quare man, Mose is," the 4- I 

idotv urged. with a great deal of earnestness. "He's 
win1 tetclz~. He wouldn't sit dolbvn within ten feet 
f me i f  he knae\v thar \!;as a stranger in the house, 

an' yet I hev tea look out f r ~ r  Mose. I'm sorry 1'11 hev 
ter put you up orat of the way as soon as you hev 
finished your supper." 

"Don't mind me at all," said Buffafo Bill. "I'n be 
out of the way in about ten minutes." 
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-1fter a smoke, he t u r ~ ~ e d  into a bed that was made 

radiant countenance. 

"Stranger," she said. "I wish tes thank yo: from 
the hottorn of m y  heart." 

"But for wl~at?" asked Cody, in a~nazemeat. 

begun ter silore when in he walks, an' half an 110 
later he had popped the question, an' I had ans~vere 
him." 

What did you say-if I may make so bl 
"' said Cody. 

the fatherless !" 

I - I 

Nhen B: ill hacl 

old 35 

Sit rig 
:an 110 



. . .  - .  
rty rnvztattrlrr.. 2cd ha! r ; ~ r s l ~ ~ l  his lsrenkfzst, I r -  
ed to his hostess. an2 saitl: - - '.Kidow Ruggles. can )-<-j-lr; Y r r  r : 2 ?.1341 a&'-~~:r 

pass h:-21, an' sr~.pper! to get a rlrink art' to water 
hoss. He looked as i f  he \.;as about done up. s1.3 

beholden ter white people. Lord, Ize was real 

''Paor chap !" esclaimerl Buffalo EEI1. '.Be ~ntast be 
ht up against it. I think he ma? be a ~ o u n g  man 
otn I want to find and take back to his father. who 

Ll'aal, home's the best place fu r  him," said the 

in s i g h t d o t h i n g  but rocks and bonrlders. ~T-ith 
nd there a few ragged pine trees. 

After he had ridden for about two hours, the sc@llt 



suddenly reined up his horse and gazed intently at 

over ~vhich the vultures were circling. 

at a single bound. 

cast froin Lone Dog. 
With a quick turn of the rein, the knight of 

plains swerved his steed around and brought the fore- 
feet down to the ground without touching the recum-' 
bent form. 

Then he dismounted and bent over the body, with 
an anxious face and a heart beating lvildly with fear. 

3 :ace was as white as marble, ancl the b l ~ ~  



a;"' 9= 1. - - - -  L -  . -A y z  ? 
I: 

k 
h '-:k Eric! I?-? ~ m m t  that be ?arrs.t.c?. l.yvrihkiny I(*>>%?? . . 

1 f tire a~c-~~sr i+--as  fipre. t!!e txm-n-+l;iLm f~ f i "e -~ t  -:zpl' 
I; 

upon EcEa:n ~ ~ 1 ~ ' ~  am3tc miQr.: +fa;?: 4: FC-~',- IVQ.: :he 

1- face of 2 @rl. 33e rec~l'let: '1Px ~ o r r ' l z  t>? ??!i" . - ' 
at ~ c L ~ -  \-al?ey-that the ?-ofin: fe?l .r~x~-  sht. 1% 

r 
looked like a @;I d~.e.csed np in a man'< clnthm. 

bere was the explanation Q T  tie secret! h ~ -  
king had to deal, n ~ t  with a stern yo~rnn~ M;WIY~O? 

' 1 '  d the Comanches, 'mt IT+II a weak 1nd;mli F{YI 11 l j i l  
dl j endured more than her f r d  5 

a :ar. 



TIIE IIEROISAI O F  P R A I R I E  FLOWER. 

Thesg thoughts flashed through the border k 
mind so swiftly that they tlid not make him 
-at all in attellcling to the charge ~vhich had fall 
strangely to his lot. 

He felt the girl's pulse at  once, and found that 
was still beating, although very feebly. ~nsc rewi  

1 
the cap of his water flask, he bathed her forehea 
then chafed her hands, lyorked her arms to and 
and used all the other ~neans he had heard 
restoring unconscious persons. 

After he had worked hart1 for about five 1 

the girl began to show sigtls of returning animatio 
She opened her eyes and sighed feebly, and th 
to rise from the groutld. But her weak~iess was t 
much for her, and she sank back again into the arm 
of the knight of the plains. 

Buffalo Bill forced her to drink a mou 
brandy from the flask, which he always carried.fof 
just such occasions as the present one, although he 
himself was not fond of strong liquors. 

'I%e ardent spirit revived the girl, and sh 
with a shudder of disgust at  the unaccustomed taste 
of the liquor. 

"Ah! Where am I?. What has happened? 
are Yo\\, paleface?" she asked wildly, as her 
dark eyes met those of her rescuer. 
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~ I I ~ U C ,  her own Innguage. \; hicll Ile i l l ,  ,rd:igh!~ uiltle!-- 
I / i 

hood. rlfterwnrd, as ;!lc co~lieri ; t~ion pl-ogt.e-.sed, rile I 

briftetl iiito Er~glirll, a h i c l ~  shc spolie & c e e d i ~ l ~ l ~  well 1 I 

b , I  
o r  a I a l - a  i .  Her mother llacl tmmht her. I 

I "I am a Irientl 1~110 is arlxious to  serve j.ou." replietl I 

I 
the knight of the plaitis. 
1 "Yes. I relnernlrr you now. You are E~iiinlo Bill. 
the mighty Long Hair, the paleface friend o l  Hi\- peo- 
ile. You saved my life from those blootiil~irsty Inen 

bl~udderetl violently as the thought of that terrible ex- 
berience came back to her. 

Pill hurt you, my girl ; ant1 you shall be restored safely 
to the nrigwam of your father. Atn I right in s~ll)pos- 
bg that yo11 are Prairie Flower, the Comanclle 
maiden ?" 
. BY this time the girl llad recovered her senses, ~ c I  i ' 

was able to ul1derstalld the full i111port of the l~or-  I 

king's words. 
11 
I 

"YOU know my ilanle! You know that I an1 a girl!" . I 

I (  
Yet I saw it plainly enough when you were 1 ~ 1 %  

I 

mcon~~ious ,"  said Buffalc, Bill, in his g~ntlest  tone. 
1 

I 

The girl covered her face 1vit11 her hands 
b we,>.  The chivalrous king of 'the SCOLI~S coL1lcl 
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never bear to see a \\ oman in pain or sorrow. He d 
his best to comfort the girl, ant1 she soon looked up at 
hiin and smiled through her tears. 

"Well, it can't be helpctl," She said briglltly, in Eng 
lish. "After all, I had rather you found me out--a 
brave man who is friendly to lily people-than th 
cruel men at Lone Dog." 

Buffalo Bill heard the ripple of a stream near 
and led the girl toward it, the two horses foI10 
them. 

f (  I believe you are faint fro111 hunger," he 
6< Let us camp by this stream, a ~ d  I will prepare a med 
Thel:, when you feel better, we will see what c i ~ l  be 
done. If you will tell me your story, I will see what I 
can (lo to help you." 

The girl nodded, and lay down up011 the ground. 
She was utterly worn out and exhausted. Buffal 
busied himself builrling a fire of clried twigs and boil- 
ing some water froin the stream to make the girl 
of coffee. I-Ie always traveled with llis sadtllebags 
well supplied with the necessaries for  camping out 

After she had drunk the coffee and eaten solne 
jerlced Ineat and biscuit, the girl said &at her fai 
had completely passed away m d  that she felt read1 
for allything. Nevertheless, she seen~ed shy about tee 
ing. her story; ;uld tbe h ~ i g l ~ i  of the plains delicately 

from pressing her t o  do so. But at lasf, aftG 
a long Pause in which he pretended to be b ~ ~ y  with 

P things in order to avoid emhXrhpsing her, she 
began : 



- t 

?"k-rn km?~c-~.- ::I.?: I Z-P' 21 :n~::jc:? $1-2 11ali-'mtS;r: I I 

3 ym rsc..sr -+.-2.-5r -.;:?a: l e i  :r:e :O 3~11t7::: c?~.xe ' I  

* - mgh nine? clrcs;z.. -2 a rr:2r.'e ~Icn~)rnes. B ~ L  I :?~i:~k. i 1 
1 

)-or1 SnzG !:.-art3 :I:\. z t ~ ~ t - ,  - - VOLK will my tha: I 
4 

id right." 
n I XII strre c.i :ha: 2lte=tl.;." tnid Cod!- plla:?t??. 

mere is n p  nee? im you ~o justify yourself tc me. 
-only t~~xn'~ ycr? ro ieZI me you- story in orcicr rhnt I I 

FY be aP.:e t9  It.?eI!a ?nit. for 7.311 plnirrnl- stand ia need 
r help." 
"-Was. 1 do !" sighed the girl. ":\s jot\ hare g t~w~eJ .  

Prairie FEo\rer, the tlarnghter of Black L\sr~\t.. I 
I 

Qe o i  the Comanche chiefs." - 
6< I have rnet hiin anct s!~aoked the peace pipe vith I 

I 

im when I dwelt in t l ~ c  lodge Loud Th~tn~rter." 
iid Buffalo Eill. 

[ The girl went on to tell the king of scouts the cbr? .  
e already k~le\y, of tile mutual love of  herself and 
le Red ll-hirl~yind, alld Loud Thunder's upposirio11 

it. It appeared t11at nlien tile young warrior de- 
, 

she 1:ecame alarrlled ior his safety among the 
alefaces, a d  slle ran atyay from her father's loclgc 

Do you klloIv ,,,here Red ~ ~ h i r l w i n d  is now?'' 
pskcd Buffalo Bill eagerly. "I am seeliing for 

I 

!is father has repented, alld wants llle to briflg 'lim 

I 
ack to the village. He is rvilling I I O ~  that You 

. . 
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He sent rile a message by a wandering brave of our 
tribe fro111 Dallas, saying that he thought of trying 
his luck in the mining district around Lone Dog- He 
knew the ways of the nll~ite people, as *I did 111~self; 
for I, too, have lived among them. 

"I was groiviug more miserable ejlery day in 11lY 

father's loclge. I could not n-ork; I could only sit still 
and worry about him, \vondering what dangers he was - 

falli~lg into among the palefaces. 
"At last I could stand it no longer. I made up 111Y. 

mind to leave my people ant1 go anlong the palefaces 
in search of him, for I feared that all kinds of dread- 
ful things might be happening to him in the minil% 
settlements, where Indians are not loved. 1 got 31 
Dallas safely, traveling in the disguise of a boy. There 
I met Comanche Bill. Do you l ~ n o ~ r  11im ?" 

6 I Yes-a little," said Buffalo Bill, smiling grimly. 
L t When he learned I was a Comanche-a young 

brave, as he thought-we became friendly. I asked 
him if he knew anything of nly lover, \vhorn he had ' 

met a few years before in the village of Loud Thunder. 
That was before he cast off his own people and prd- 
tended that he had no Comanche blood in his veins. 

"Well, a s 4  turned out afterward, the man was a 
scoundrel; but I trusted him at first. H e  discovered 
that I had a little money, which I had made by selling 
1ny ponies and watnputn ornaments ; and he determined 
that he would get it from me. 

''In 0rdt-r to do this, he pretended that he knew my 
1 The Red Whirlwind, 'he said, had been at Lone 

"t * 

over. 
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Dog, and was expected to  return there soon. Iite had 
gone on a prospecting tour in the neighboring coun- 
try. On this pretense he persuaded me to go there, 
ant1 to pay h i n ~  all my n7oney for a share in a \vorthless 
claim ~ ~ h i c h  he hat1 staked out. 

"I waited for some time at Lone Dog, working hard 
ling; but my lover did not appear, and 
1 the calnp had ever heard of him. Yet, 

11 certain things Comanche Bill had let fall, I was 
vinced that he really did know the Red Whirlwind, 

COLIICI tell me whit  had become of him% i f  he chose 

ng hiin to tell rue, until at last I sup- 
lave thought I knew too much about hitn 
oocl. The result was that he trumped 
against me of stealing some of his gold 

I t  was a friglltful charge to bring," observed Brif- 
falo Bill, "for in a mining can~p  the stealing of dust is 

'looked upon as severely  as horse stealing in a ranch- 

dl" said the girl. "Unluckily, I happened 
to  have a good deal of gold dust in my tent when they 
searched it, for  I had struck a rich streak the day be- 

' fore and worlrecl hard at it. 
The ~niners were prejudiced against me f~ecause I 

am not ll~hite. Jim Horton and the others at once 
jumped to the conclus'ion that I ITras guilty, and they 
would s~lreIy have hanke-ed me if you had not r ~ m e  into 
the camp just in the nick of time and saved my life." 

f 
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Buffalo Eill listened to this story with the p a t &  
,,.Jignation. He: regretter1 that he h2d not se11t a bd- 
let through Comanche Bill's head w l ~ t l  he had the 
chance. 

He told the girl the story of the duel, a n d  she was 
mensely delighted t o  know that the ruffian who had 
xpirecl against her life had at last nlet with his 
serts, a t  least pzrtially. 
They sat by the camp fire fo r  sonle .time, discusskg 

mystery of the tlisappearance of the Red 3 , ~ b i r l ~  
nd ; but they could arrive a t  'no satisfactory .con- 
~sion. .. 
At last Buffalo Eill said: 
c 1 Have you ever- heard anything al>out the Hooded 

Riclers since you came to  this part of t h e  coutltry? 
They are a gang of half-breed outlan.~," the scout 
---ent on, "who have been a great annoyance to the 

hite settlers and have also raided the Inclian resena- 
311s. I believe that Comanche Bill is connected with 
em in some way. He knows how very wealthy Lad 
hunder is. He ktlonrs that the old chief would give 
ly number of ponies and other valuables as the price 
E his son's life. Is  it not just possible that these out- 
n s  have kidnaped the Red IYhirl~vind an rld- 
~g him for ransom?" 
The idea seemed to strike the Indian g ~ r l  torci~ly. 

She pondered over it for  a felv pen 
said : 

' 
' have heard about these hooded lirders, and 
cry reason to believe that Comanche Bill be- 

f 

yes, I 
have evl 

f"- 

- 
moment: 

d ara hc 



. - ,-?s ttrp itl:PJEh~~<j ~f &:s :heor?; 02al~;ned up?n the 
Indian girl, SIX locked at the knight of &e p lahs  tt-i~b 
fegfitenerl eves. 

'%at tI;c~- nmaq- kiE or tontrre him T she gasped. "I 
ZSB a &aIf-bred myself. ht f know- what half-breeds 

y e .  Such ir7cir as t 5 s e  are more crrd xnil savage. as 
yon palefaces ~,.;;$uI4 say, than purct~2md& red 

F men.f1 
5'. "Dm.t 13, afraid ci thzt, Prairie Flower..' said fjui'-' 
L- fdo Biil, pre;er;ldbg a confidence ~vhich he  mrtnhlly ' did not fed. '1'I,-c {\-'itites have a saying that linen 60 - not kill the goose that Iays the golden egg. 

I 4  If they have got him---and we are only g~essing 
# '  that they ha.;% zq-way-they must know c q -  weU 

i- that he is much more valuable to them dive than dead. 
You n?ay be sure that they will ta 
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un:il they hear from Loutl Tliuntler, and perhaps get 
the ransom they clemantl." 

"Loud Thunder ntay pay the ransom in order to 
save his son," said the girl, "but it will be a great Mow 
to  his pride. I-Ie will not rest until he has taken the 
scalps of all the Hooded Riders, and he has'braves 

' 

ennugh in the tribe to do it." 
'T I~elieve you, Prairie Flower," agreed Buffalo 13iil. 

c r  I know Loud Thunder pretty well, and that's the way 
I read his character, too. If I had been in the place of 
the IIooded Riders, I certainly nrouldn't have meddled 
with him. I-Ic's too dangerous. 

"But that's all in the future. $or the ijresent, you 
need not worry al~out the Red Whirl\vind. Things 
might I>e very much worse with him, and I've no doubt ' 

but that they'll come out all right in the end. 
< ( The best thing I can do, I think, is to  take you back 

to Lucky Valley and leave you in the care of one of 
the women there. Then I will skirmish around the 
camps, and it will be hard luck if I don't get sonle 
information that will put tne on the track of these 
Hooded Riders." 

r <  No, I can't agree to that plan," the Indian girl pro- 
tested. I must go with you and help to search for 
the lnan I love. I should Illear my heart out a t  the 
setdemcnt, waiting and doiilg nothi1lg. I couldn't 
stand it for long. I should soon go off alone into the , 

hills, looking for the Hooded Riders." 
Buffalo Rill tried to persuade the girl t o  follow his 1 



I 

Tlte Meroistll of Prairie Flozver. 13; 
original plan, but soon found the attempt vain. Shl 
could not be moved. She had nlade up her mind, ant 
nothing could induce her to change it. 

-4t last the border king reluctantly gave in, and thl 
two mounted their horses and rode onward, througl 
the hills, toward Cedar Hill, the "boom" camp. 

- 



CH,\PTER I<?\. 
BUFF,\LO CII-L'S PERIL. 

r-. 

l h a t  evening, the two p i tc i~e~l  a ca7np in the hills 
near Cedar Hill. Buffalo Bill, ha\ing niadc his fair 
colnpanio~l as comfortal>le as the circurnstanccs per- 
mitted, rode down to the settlc-~nent in search oi news. 

I-Ie thought it the wiser course not to take her there, 
as the fact that she was a \\-oman might possibl~ be 
discovered. I-Ie found a t  the settlement that the 
Hooded Riders were very well known, but nobody 
could tell hi111 where he \vas likely to strike them. 
Their haunts in the hills ivere unknown, and not even 
guessed at. 4 

"If we only knew tltat, stranger," said one burly 
settler, whom the border king questioned. "you coulcl 
stake your bottom dollar we ~youltln't be long before 
we smoked the coyotes out of their hole. , - 

L C  
We'd have a party of I igilantes out after thel?1 i l l  

a brace of shakes; but the trouI~Ie is, it's just like elm- 
illg a rainbow. Yo11 can never tell \\!here they'll turn 
up next, or where thcy go to after they c~rnin i t~ the i r  
depredations. They are cleverer at  hitling their trail 
than even the pure-blooded redskins," 

Solnevllhat disheartened, Buffalo Bill rode back to 

his little camp in the hills. H e  saw clearly that 
must trust to luck and to his own efiorts. The  eilter- 
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prise rrpsn which he had entered became more arid 
more ciifiicuIt the nearer he got to it. 

! 

F-\'hen he rached his cramp, he found, to his surprise, 
I 

that several Indians were there, talking free!. and ex- 
citerlIy M&II Prairie Flower. Their horses and pack 
mules were tetherecl near by. 

E7fiaTo Bitf recognized one of the redskins as  Leap- 
ing Fas, a prminen t  brave s f  the Comanches. The * 
others were his d e ,  his t h e e  grown-up sons. and 
two daughters. FoIFolt-ing a track through the hills on 
a summer hunting and traveling expedition, such as 
many Comanches and Apaches indulge n, they had 
cort-re upon Prairie Flctuer sitting her camp fire, 
and l ~ad  been amazed when they recognized In her a 
maiclerr of their onn tribe. 

Prairie Flower explained frankly Row she came €0 
be there, and the surprise of the Comanches was not 
kssmed hv the tale sire told. They were not used to 
sllch love as hers. They were amistoined to think of I 

wi1.e~ being sold a s  if they were cattle. 
P. 1 hat a girl should insist on being to one ' 

partict~lar man, and to no other, mazed $hem. It was 
opposed to all Indian ideas, but it  was. of course, ac- 
counted for by the strain of  white bfoocl in both Prai- 
rie Flower and her lover. 

11 Just as Buffalo Bill came up, Leaping Fox nras tT-  
ing to  persuade the girl to r e t ~ m ~  with Ilim and his 

, family to $he Comanche village where her father lived. 

r Bf the border king had net Txen present to protect her 

. - t i  
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in case of need, it is possible that the old brave might ' 
have tried to take her the* by force. 

Cody added his persuasions to those of the Co- 
manche, but in vain. 

- 

"I will not go back to nly people until I have found . 
my lover and married him," the girl declared, and 
Buffalo Bill knew by her tone that she meant what she 

' said. "I will stay with Long Hair in the hills and 
look for him. If the braves of his tribe cannot find - 
him, or will not search for 11i111, I-a weak girl-will 
do so." 

Leaping Fox felt rather uncomfortable under this 
indirect accusation. H e  declared that he and two of 
his sons would stay and help to look for the Red 
Whirlwind, while the other son took the women to 
the Comanche village. 

But Prairie Flower would not hear of this idea, , 

either; and as she was a masterful young woman she 
eventually got her way. 

She insisted that Leaping Fox should go to the 
:omanches and bring Loud Thunder, with her own 
ather and P number of braves, to hunt down the 
looded Riders and search for the nlissing man. 

Buffalo Bill told him that the party of braves bad - 
better go to Lone Dog and there combine with Wild 
n. ~111 and Nick Wharton and any party of vigilantes 

which they might have got together. 
H e  sent letters to his own friends by the. CO- 

urging them to make all possible speed to a 
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usband. 
c. Come ?'._raid Leanin? Fos, r02, F o f f d ~  B5li 331.; Fr's .. 

W ~ S .  " n e  qua>,v.;l aaI.rrae. 1 He led them zronm~:tj 2 comer ~ h f  the hilt trail to 2 

point where the!- out of sight of tke IX-O~PTC~.  - 
'After a wait of aborrt a q a a ~ e s  of an !nnar. there ~ 3 . ;  1 ,  
a cdB to them return. n-hich the:- ddid--Bt~ffd~ Bill 

, 
, !L 

wondering what could be the matter- ! 

, To his amazement. he s~v,- that Prairie ~ o ~ w e r  !la-] I 

(kcarcled her masculj;e ganraents. and was attired ill 
$the picturesque costume of an Indian maiden of 
:degree. She dressed in gam~ents made of the 
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finest and softest deerskin, and plentifully adorn 
with beadwork, quills, and warnpull1 ornaments. 

day costume of the wife of Leaping Fox. BU 
Bill's face showed his admiration of the girl, w 

but, nevertheless, he doubted tl15 wisdom of th 
change. 

guise of a man?" 

touching me i f  they had known that I was p woinan." 
Buffalo Rill had to admit the force of this argtl- 

ment, and he had nothing more to say against Prairie 
Flower's transformation. After the Comanches had 
clepartecl, he sug~ested that it would be well to shift 

the open trail. The girl agreed, and, after searching 
W T J L ~ ~ ~  for some time, they found a dry, rocky cavern 
on the side of the hill. 

Buffalo Bill examined it thoroughly, by the light of 
8 i , *  

6 ., f f C  

I, and the floor w8 

C 

east. It was I nd cleat! 



- 7  . '  thick'.^ SZP~-:-T. -,'-":'I s7~i, s a ~ n i j  211s:. -\ better place 
i 

- 
to cari-p ic cr..~I.' r;l: !lave been In:~n~I. 

"ll-e \:-ill stz-:..- l?rre and lajak= th : j  place our head- .. - , 
quartets, a CicZ\-. "T::e E3ocded Riders work in 
this rei;.il'.3rlmc? rinse than any other, so far as I 
can make ne:t. F T C ~  the cave rye can make excursions 

' -  around tEe Fit;.; a d  try !o strX:e 0n the:r trail. I can 
' leave a mes-age at tlla: ren~dezvcus T appointed, teZ:- 

ing Lzu? T:lrlnrler and my iriend.; to come here to 
meet us. 

"I v-mdrr Slat s u c k  good place as this has been 
orerl:nkeri h:- :'ye Hooded Riders. 11-e might Inye 

c exp~ic~ed ? ? : e x  to make E: ore  of their hiding places. 
Errt t5c-re is nq trace of its having been late?!. occtr- 
pied. l i e n  ?.ax-e been here before and camped: y~1.1 
can see the tracec f i r  :5eir fire there in thoye blacken~~l 
stones. Eu?ff--t ~iri . , t  ha~:e been 2 pmd time ago, an,! 

. A pr053ahI~- 'he; v-er: ;rrrrdy m-anrrering Iaunters or pros- 
p e c t ~  1-5." 

TIP girl 11~iIrie.1, but dld no: reply. She was rFor- 
: CD~I~?II:: tire<% p~: y-i:h the e r e r t j ~ n s  of tile day, awl 
I waruterl t~ 5'.ci:F. Scff::!o .an. this. and hastpi1e.1 
I to rmalre up a 6re insir4.e the cave. After the 

had e z t e ~  supper, he a cernfortable bed for 
I her or:t of brusFn-orl.d and leaves, over I Y ~ T ~ C ~  llfj sprear; 

the 1mrse h!anf.re:~. 
I n  2 few minutes she was fast asleep, but the ever- 

lr -i~~aDclmful king of scouts did not f o l 1 ~ w -  her example. 
Efle in hand, he went to the entrance of the cave 

1' and took rzp a position as sentry for the night- He 
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knew that the hills were full of bears, mountain lioas, 
and c,thcr wilp beasts; to  say nothing of the Hooded 
Riders, whom he had iiiade his especial foes. 

The scout i~iteilded t o  stay 011 watch until inonling. 
Thcn he would take a few hours' rest, leaving prairie' 
Flo?\ er 011 guard, before he resumed his quest. Hour 
after hour passed without an!.tl~ing happening to dis- 
turb the starlit still~iess of the night. 

A t  last, nhen  dawn \\.as not far  off, the border king 
~ I L I ~  don111 his rifle agair~st a near-by rock, and got up. 
Hc intended to gather some inore fuel for the fire. 
IIe turned, ant1 hat1 only gone a f e ~ v  paces, \then he 
11:-.rcl a light scl~fili~lg o i  feet among the loose stones 
Ixhintl him; follo\yed instantly by a low and nlenacing 
gro\y1. 

\\'heeling quickly, he saw by the firelight t\vo huge 
~ ~ a n ~ l ~ e r s .  H e  had ilever seen larger beasts of their 
]..':I 1 ,  nor any that looked more ferocious. They were 
\. ill:in a few ?aces of  him, and the nearest one was 
c r ~ ~ ~ c h e t l ,  as if about t o  spring. 

ifi\talltly, the scout uttered an ear-splitting yell. I t  
nlzs nei a cry of terror, but a calculated effort to 
IrizIlicn thc 1)anthers back, so that he could dash past 
t!ic.m into the cave and pick up his gun and a flaring 
1-i-al~tl from the f re. 

Rut the animals were not to be scared so easily. 

rihle growl, the forelnost shot straight into the air and 
for  Buffalo Bill's throat. 
scout dropped to the ground, a t  tfie sa le m e  tin 



'11 1 

heId and v;orried h i r .  fp.- the ather was n(,l.!- at- 

ing him. an,.! he to I a s h  at it3 face tc Leer it I 
. - 

bway- X_\-ov;;. i2deed. the king oi scouts I V ~ S  in ihe 
adliest peril. There is !i:t!e doh;% br:t that Ilr \ V O U ~ ( ~  

1ve perishecl had n ~ t  Prairie Flower come Frcunptty 
1 

I his rescue. 

I She had been tivakened by his cry rvhen he first 
I\\- the panthers, and it onlv took her a s e c o ~ ~ J  or t1133 , 
1 realize the position. for  she came of a race ivhic!l t 

b a s  trained from childllood in all the perils of 
lase and of \Tar. 

I There was a llarchet lying on the g o m d  near b!' 
le entrance of the cave. It mas al\\;ays carried h!' 
ufialo Bill, attacl~etl to his saddle. for i t  pro\.ed ill- 

kvaluable in ~ ~ ~ & e d  countr?.. S o w  it came in for 3 

knew use. 

which held him. 

Almost at  the same moment. the king @f scouts 
I 

$rust hir bowie knife deep into the thmaf of 

anther he was fighting, and it fell over ilca(1. \yitll a I 



choking growl. Botl~ of the huge beasts had been 
overcome, but I3uKdo =ill had not escaped unscathed 
from the terrible conflict. 

His left arnl had been badly bitten by the panther: 
:hat had helcl him, and the long, sharp claws of 
~ t h e r  had scratched his right leg severely. 



CIirlPTER S S I .  

CAPTI'RED BY T H E  HOODICI) RIDERS. 

[ With the 11elp of Prairie I:iua.cr, Gufinlo Uill dressed 
]is wounds as well as  he could ; I ~u t  in the nlurrting lie 

f was annoyed to  fi~icl that his mn~~lc t l  leg 1-];id siil'rct~ed 
SO that it was inl!)ossible fo r  him to walk or  1 ~ 1 0 ~ 1 1 ~  l ~ i s  
horse n-itbout sutiering the most e s c r u c i x i i n ~  agoljy. 

I 

1 two or three vain attcmptc to sLnilri upriglit arid wallc. 
"I'm afraid I won't be St fo r  17:tlch to-day, Prairie 

i Flower." 
"Lie down !" the girl conlriinntlctl. "I am skillccl i l l  I 

, herbs and s i r ~ ~ ~ l c s ,  for I learned !111i~Il a t~out  t l~em fro12? 
i t  
the \vise \\?onle~i u f  the Con? lncllc.;. I will gct !.nu 

your breakfast, 2nd tIlrn go out i ; ; ~ o  the \~oot l s  i!? 1 1 : ~  
valley and gatlier some ~j lal ; t~.  1 can 111alie a 1otio:l 
and a poultice iron> thel11 that \\,ill soon rc r l~~ce  the 

I 

m- -L ."? ... 
,> 

I 
Buffalo Eill canyented to lit tl!,~vn, and nllo\~~ctl C!'? 

girl to boil tlle cuffee 11lake I~r~aicfast .  at11 1~llcil 
1 

it came to  her llruposillg IC ' IVC tllc cave to ~ C I  tl(:n 11 1 

illto the valley, he made a ticcidcd objection, tlrgin~ 
that she would 13e esposillg herscl f to  too rn~icli cIarlgcr i 

Prairie F l o j ~ ~ ~ r  laughed in silvery tones. 
' ' F T n x t r  A, ;,,.. +~,;+-,t T tnglqnrrrd to ljvc$efore yo11 

'met me?" she aslced. "Was I not often it1 danger the11 
I can loo t  out for  myself quite well, for  I have he* w 
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trained to do so from. my youth. Remember, I am 
not one of those paleface girls who are sheltered and 
guarded fro111 their babyhood. I am a Comanche- 
the daughter of a chief and a \varrior. 

"If I do not gather tliese simples and attend to your 
wounds, you will not be able to move for many days. 
But I can cure you in a co'uple crf days. Is it not well 
to  do so, that we niay at once try to find my lover?" 

Buffalo Eill had to adtilit that shc was in the right, 

cave. 

go down into the valley again and procure some mor 

part of their virtue was lost. 
0 



boots and rzQ>r~d+s. 
\\-hat h2.J kz2~ce . .2  - - ~1:" 2 5  as print to the 

eagle eye e a i  5 e  Llirql~t c,! :;?e ~ Z u i ~ r .  Prairie Flower 
had been saq+se4f 2124 ,=-c? 05 5:- -. gafl:- of horse- 
men. 

"She is ia t:~e px~tr of 5 e  Hooded Riders!" 

I 
groaned f3~3aIc EX?. 

But he wasted 343 t h e  in rain regrets. afounting 

his horse--and caring netking n o r  for the pain that 
he st41 mfa'ereal from his D-.;otlnd--he rode swiftly 
along the broad and easily f~llov:ed trail which had 
been made by the pa*; of horsemen. 1 

i%nd. as he rode. he resolved that he niould do his 
utmost to reme the Indian maiden, single-handed. 

1 
If he failed, he c ~ l d  at Feast die with her. 

* * * * * * * ' 1 
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1 

where Buffalo Bill and Prairie Flower had a 1 : 
1 

their camp. 

A glance at the faces of the Inen told plainly L& 4, 

they were all half-breeds. Some of them were almost I 

white; others had .a distinctly Inclian .physiagnomy, , 

and could hardly hwe been distinguished from full- 
blooded reclskins. < 

Similarly, some were attired in ithe red shirts, htnt- 
j n ~  jackets, and big hoots affected by the white fron- ] 

;men,; nr!rile others wore a costume that \alas crlSl10st < 
rely Indian, even to streaks of war paint on theiir - 4  
:s and the scalp lock on their heads. i' 

ut all of them wore a peculiar hbod of black rloth 5% 
r their shoulders, so arranged that it couItl l ~ e  in- 'i'. 

stantly thro-~vn over the head and face, .entirely con-+ 1 

cealing the features. 1 - 

This was the distinguishing mark of file n~embers 1 
.he gang, for they were tione other than the infa- . !. 
1s and drcaclecl Hooded Riclers, -the half-bred OUT- 

-U U Y S  who preyed upon Indians and nkhites alilce. 1.. 
- These men hacl knocked about the settlements f o r  1 

the greater part of their lives, and 'had learned the . 1 
gh dialect of the ~vliite men there, as we'I1 as the -1 
te nien's vices. 'On the faces of all of the111 were 1 '  
'inc1PIible marks of dissipation, cruelty, ana every ,-: . '. 

~ o r l n  of \vickedness. .. 1 . ,\ . 
Some of them were feeding and water ~ei r  1 

horses; others were stretched by the side o1 
eati evening nc~ drinking corn w h i ~ ;  '1: meal a 
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,!I' i t '  ' 
were water. Still others were playing games of  
with a rough stone for a table. 

I 
,I,/, I 

as noticeable that these men had their hoods 
over t l~eir  eyes when- they shuf3ecl and cut the 

\: 1 1  I 
, ;.I 1 

s. The hoods were not t l~ rawn back until every 
1 had drawn his card, when, of course, i t  was neces- I$; J(; 

play and see who the winner was. 1 ?'i~ " I '  

e half-breeds were all of the111 gmljlexs of the I 

crooked kind, and. they could not a7en trust one i' d \ I  I 
er: when it came to a card _game. Therefore; 
had made the. rule about drawing: dawn their 141, 

s, so t-hat the chances for cheating would be re- 
1:' 
, ~ J I  

, rtr 
. to a minimum. I:, 

1 ;  
ost hrlians are passionately fond of gambling, 

kl ' 
'these lialf-breeds had' liacl their original taste for I 

cultivated by association with the lowest class of 
v&ite men ill @ie settlkinents. PresentIy one of the - .  . 

H e  spoke in Engiish, the language always-used b' 
the members of the gang in talking to one another. 

- W l  

+artl' players r a e  up from the gmuncl. and' exclaimed 
ipagrily : 

I I Cwsrs on the lurlr ! I've I'ost enough f ~ ~ r  to-night ! " 

Let's get down to-bosiness! Where's the Red Whirl- i 
&S tllty hailkd' from a dozer1 different tribes, the use 

''of' theii own dialects uroukl have created a veritable 
Babel: 

"He's. in the cave, tightly strapped up," repliecl an- 
other of the Hooded Riders. "He's so fierce that v 



have to keep him tied with raivhide ropes all the time. . 
\Ve dare not let him 1-oose, e\.ell for a minute." 

"He's t ~ o  much trouble aItogetl~er," said a third 
outlaw. "I guess we've waited 'bout long eno~igl~  fur 
thet durned ransom from Loud Thunder. Coma11che 
Bill. We don't see it comin' our way.' 

"IVhat I told you was straight enough, boys," de- 
clared Comanche Bill earnestly, for he was the mall 
who said that he had ganlbled e~lough for the night. 
"Old Loud Thunder is thc richest chief of the CO-- 
mancl!es-the richest chief among all the tribes. He 
has hundreds of ~on ies ,  hundretls of cattle-all the 
wealth an Indian wants; and he has plenty of the white - 
man's dollars, too. He's so, fond of his son that I'll1 
reckon he'll give anything to get him at lil~erty." 

"Waal, we don't see ally o' the stuff hyar," growle 
one of the other men. "lVe'\re heard nothing fro111 the 

* seconcl messenger, an' you know the -first one was 
found clead-shot by the sheriff's posse. I don't see 
the use o' waitin' a'ny longer. Ef we can't get tilt 
ransom, we'd better take our satisfaction out of the 
your~g brave's hide." 

Several of the outl,a~vs sitting around growled o 
their approval of this blooclthirsty suggestion. T 
were always ready for deeds of bloodsl~ecl and cruelty. 

< I  
Loud Thunder is more liliely to cotne after  our. 

scall)s.tllan Us a ransolh," said a half-breed Siou 
who knew solllething of the cvarlike fame of the old; 
Cmlanche. 

Comanche Bill made another effort to  persuade 



m:nrx(:cs tha: ti:,? r:iz:+c:ci -,V,-T::.! i : s ~ ~ , 1 7 : h ~ J : s ~ 1 7 , -  72tt !-,iy!?- 
. . . - - . -  

. E O ~ ~ I ~ T . T .  l ~ ~ t  5''' 5 2 : ~ .  ::->A; t!:tt :t:ftl;;l,,- T;?: z:_ea?~,=.: ZIT, 
. . so at 13.;: Ip? . ? : I : :  

" l . -er-  n-?!!. - j l , y t .  112i:,2 it 2:: :,-i:*;: IiTc12i 1-m ST;-? b 
- - donet ~1ig11. l'\ (2  ,TI-,* nc i,r;:r; tur !-'.<a i i.!l,*i;i;Tn,<~,i. ~-,r 

.? - - 
7- any (?t?ier ' I i 7 l q ? ~ ' t n ( : ? i t ?  lj-:i:+:. ~:iili,?r. L(: :YE h ;~urrr!et 

. r chaser] njcc 1 : 7 j :  I ? !  1:;: r - i i i n z E  , ~ I : , v .  an,-: !. 5n;crc 17r' c-r+ 
eten n-ith hi:?,. '- . . The nx:! ~nt'l;,?ri:,: In a ,:irrIc arri:.rnrl the 6 s ~ .  
took a T-~:,;P$ as ;ij t!.itr fate rI, t :  r.;lpti::~. CT,-!t?? oni:; ' three ~ \ ? . c p t i , ; ~ ~ .  :he- a ' !  i fa-or n l  ..flu; 
ing him ti) death: ir.:en(i (3f m.;-itng r,ny I W ~ F - T  Elir 

the ran .-om. 

-4s twc? r j f  t l lp ]>rrrIy rcsan5 Z r r J q  frorn sf<? '17 

go t o  the cal-e near fi? a.;rrj Inn.. orrt t T 7 t  hcTplcc,. p+:+ 

; to his r!qr:lm, a yl-.unc f~I!,j:;.r n ~ t  quire IV 17-21-r:- 

. ened a~ the rest interpr~cer!. 
' 2 e t  rrr gi:;e tllfi n.rzn 2 c. l~anre for his fife!-' ~ T P  

* - 
urgerI- "TVe are ~ 2 m l i . T ~ ~ ~  here. 2nd t h ! ~  1"- aam- 
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the order to fetch the 1,risoiler cou1:l 1)r. carried out, 
ho\i e\.er, there was a sharp chaIlenge fro111 a se11try 
x1711o hat1 been placed lower down tlle cafion t o  
the camp. 2, 

An answer Ivas given--evitleutly the countersip; 
and it1 a few nlitlutes a party of t~vd\ re  n~oiinted men 

in their midst. 
She was Prairie Flo-\ver--caught by a detachn1ellt 

begged for  the life of the Red \lThirlwind, 
indeed in their power. 

:position clear t o  the girl. The i r  shny'hearts were 
in the slightest degree touchea'by 'her gfie'f. 

tht 

i'f 'he i v a  
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the occasion wit11 strblime courage. 

t 111y life be the stake instead of his," she plcadcd. 
e me the cards, al.lrl let me cut. l f  I win, 1101d' , 

Red Wllirlwind until he is ransolned. Is not that 

The I~alf-breeds loolied at her in amazement. Such 

d reply, the clatter of a horse's hoofs was Ilexrd 
ing up the caiion at  a terrific pace. 

ounled on his fine mustang, rode into the circle of I 

P'ght cask by the=gIow of the camp fire. 

- 



. CHAPTER XXII. 

0 
A GAMBLE WITH DEATH. 

The border king was immediately covered by a score 
of revolvers, but he made no attempt to draw his own 
guns. The outlaws, amazed by his sudden and dra- - 
matic appearance, did not fire; they waited, instead, to 
see what his mission was-what he had corlie to say to 
them. 

Btiffalo Bill dismountetl quietly froin his horse, 

still pained kim greatly. Then, taking off his som- 
brero, he walked over to Prairie Flower and greeted 
her. 

"I followed your trail as fast as I coulrl, hoping to 
catch up with you before thcy reached their can~p," 
said. "I should not have let yl-)u go d o ~ m  into the 
valley." 

I C  You should not hare risked your life by folll 
me here," exclainled Prairie Flo\ver.' "It is no1 
You, but it will cost you your life, alas!" 

The outla\vs shoi\letl signs of interrupting the con- 
versation, but in a fen7 hurried ~ b r t l s  the Indian girl 
explained to the scout the compact she had just made 
toganlble for her lover's life. Buffalo Bill nras f l  

when he heard of it. 
1 6  

Do Yo11 call yourselves men or fiends?" he crtep, 



: the whole gang of you here and now if you mill let 
- the girl go first." 
L The half-breeds laughed a t  him and declined to tlo 

anything of the kind. 

; "Here she is and here she stays, boss," said one of 
! them. "We caught her and we'll keep her. As for  4- you-waal, I reckon we've ~ L L  you, too." 

The dangerous light that flamed in the eyes of the 
king of scouts might have warned the man not to be 
too sure of that. 

"The gal'll hev ter carry out her dicker, too, as she 
offered," growled another of the men. 

This was the spirit of the rest of the half-breeds, 
as Buffalo Bill Saul at  a glance. They were all gain- 

blers to the core, but they had never seen such a stake 
as a girl's life played for  before-and they were not 
going to miss it. 

111 the few moments that followed, the border king 
did the hardest and quickest thinlring that he had ever 
done irr his life. His first impulse was to draw his 
Runs and fight the whoIe band of outlaws. But ,? 1110- $ merit's ;eflectioll showed him that, i f  he did this, the 
girl's life would almost certai'nly l>e sacrificed in the 

' hopeless struggle. 
This being so, there tvas only one thing that re- 

'I'l nlained to be done. He turned lo Comanche Rill, 11'110 
' I  h?rl been \l,atching him witll a look of the dsndliert I hatred in his eyes, and said : 

"look here, Comanche Bill, I know yo11 do11't h a r  
8 
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Dog.'' 

death agony. 

he arldetl, ::;itti a strii~g 01 i;.igi~tiul oaths. 

or death." 

Long experience amid the dangers of the frontil 
hen in 
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Besides, he guessed that Lout1 Thunder, with his 
lanche braves, ant1 \~ 'hartou and I-Iickok, \ v i t l~  

of the men of Lone Dog, %ere probably evcn 
in the I~ills, IooIcing alike for Ikn nncl for tho 

eaping Fos, the Conlanche, must have delivered 
letters some time ago. i\t last the 

f-breeds came to an agreen~etlt. They decided ta 
ahat the bortler king Ilnd suggested. It \vould pro- 

of the fatal gamble, and therefore 
fiiy the more keeniy their cleprared passion. 

You must be blindfclded," said one of the gang, 
side of the king of scouts. "It is 
ules that, \vhenever a gamble is on, 
es WIIO are but everybody 

nt, must have their eyes concealed. 
try t o  do a\\lay with the chance of 

ows you are not able to trust one an- 
," sneered the bortler Icing, as  the man 
ief tightly across his eyes. 
If-breeds then took hold of  Buffalo 

Flower, and led them to the big+ flat 
ed for  a g-ambling table. They sat 

11 beside it, and one of the rnen placed a deck of 
s between them, shuffling it as he did so. 



gested the king of scouts, still anxious to gain time, if 
only a few moments. 

"Sure-if you like," replied the man, drawing back 
a few ppaces, and leaving the two players seated a1011 
in the midst of the r i ~ l g  of half-breed outlaws. - 

A l~andkerchief had been tied over Prairie Flower's8' 
eyes, and all t he  outlaxs hat1 drawn their hoods over 
'their heads, in obedience to their rule. There \\-as 

thus nobody in the encamptnent who could see, ex- 
cept the two sentries posted at either end of the cafion, 
each about three hundred yards from the camp fire. 

I t  \vas a curious sight, awe-inspiring and weird, if 
any of those who urere present could ]lave witnessed 
it. Buffalo Bill clelayetl as long as he could, but at 
last, in obetlie~lce to  the muttered commands of the 
outlaws, he groped for the deck lying 011 the stone be- 
fore -him, and drew out a card. 

"Try to be as slow as you call," he 11~11is~ered to 
his companion. "Whatever may be the result of this 
gal~~ble, I dotl't suppose that they \\:ill milli~lgly a!low 
either of us to  leave their camp alive. I t  woul~l he 
too ciangerous to them. But help may collie to Us, i f  
we can manage to gain time. Our friends must be oQ 
the trail." 

"\lThat in thunder are ye sayill' ter tl1c gal?" crie 
one of the half-breeds suspicio~~sly, stepping forwar 
as he heard the whisperecl tones. 

"I \Yas sinlply inviting her to  draw her card," BU 
'a10 Bill replied readily. 

. 



"Ye're both n thu~irlcrin' long time!" jrelled the 
Iman. "This yer gamc is too durnetl s l o ~ ! "  

At this, Prairie I;lou.er drew a carcl out of the 
pack, turtled it, ancl laic1 it face do\\-rl\;.art! on the 1 : stone. Eesitle that \vl~ich Buffalo Bill l ~ n t l  s!r?atlj- 

j dra~vn. 
: "\Ve've 1~0th drawn for the first titile." ciicci the  
'king of scouts. "Let us see nrhnt it is. 'Xhis gzme 
.is certait~ly interesting, eve11 i f  one's life has tc? pay 

gootl gambler, 
nlan who I ? x l  

, stranger," admir 
just objecte<l to t 

,ingly re- 
:he whis- 

pering. R e  lifted the hood from llis eyes, atl\~ai~ced 
t? the stone, and loolced at thc two cards which had 

. ' ~ ~ c I I  dran.n. 
,' "Seven from the gal, an' a tleuce fur the n1a11," he 
~nnouoced. "Tllet's one p'int chalked up :igiilv YOU, 

Stranger." 
''Plenty of time for the luck to change-l~ut this is 

tllc ~ a y  I would ]lave it go," replicd Bufft.,ld Bill 

as they coulcl, 1 
from the deck 
queen and the 

cou~lts lo~ir in ci 

!he two strange ad 
: This time the 
girl. had an ace. 

~ t t i t ~ g ,  so the 1 
trick," said the bandit, Ifrho had taken it upo i~  Ilimn- 

to act as a kind of  111astcr of the ceremonies. 
1. "1 object to that," said Buffalo Eill shnrpl!.. "The 

I am used to the ace alnvnys cotrntc 
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His object was to raise another discussiot~ 
further gain time. The cliance of reqcue w2 
desperate and relnote one, but he meant to play rnat 
chance for all it 11 3.5 \vorth. 

After a long ai-pument, it \.;as agreecl to ctlt again 
and rule out that turn. 

The girl, however, lost agai!~. She tlre~v a six to 
Burfalo Eill's ten. 

I i Level pegging now,'' said the outlai~r, as he picked 
up the two cards. "The llext cut n ill decitlc it." 

getting a ten. 

now intense. They harl never before sew a game s 
thrilling. 

rescue. 

in his brain. 

around him could not hear. 
3.e knew very well that trouble 7 

)f horsc 
In. - 
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soon as the half-breetls caught the sound of the 
I 

ng ~ \ . a s  much inore sensitive than that of most 

f he coultl only delay until the last possible 1110- 

, and then make a desperate fizht for life, there 
some hope that both the girl and himself might 

to finish the gamble. 

, in a tone of well-affected alarm: 
'Oh, I cannot! 1 tlare not! 1 am too friglltenecl." 

The outlaws cursed 2nd stor~ncd at her, fo r  the? 

Draw the card 110\\?," he whispered. 



iog his f r t ,  he sent the half-breed bandit reeling to 1 
the ground with x terrilde blow behind the left ear. ] 

Then, snatchiilg two six-shooters fro111 his belt, he 
leveled the shining barrels at the gang of hooded out- 
laws, and cried in stern and rnenacing tones: 

"I have you all covered! Throw up your hands! 
1 

The first man who tries to  draw, or lift his hood, 
dies 1" 

% I 



CH,\PTER SSI I I .  

COIIANCIIE RII.I,'S ESCAPE. 

.The outla\vs were absolutely ~a ra lyzed  for thc ino- 
nt by the audacity of the king of scouts. S o t  c)tle 

them attemptetl to draw his gun or to remove the 
ndage fro111 his eyes. 
The man whom Cody hat1 knocked do\vn \\.as un- 
nscious. Noticing this, Prairie F1o1~t.r I~ent  down 
iftly, removed thc revolvers fron; 11;s belt, and 

ood on guard by the side of Buffalo Cill. 
The scout, wise in the ways of frontier fighting, did 
t hope that he ~vould be able to hold the half-breetls 
g in check-and he n-ns right in that supposition. 

a few seconds after  the India11 girl had armed 
If and come to his assistnnc'e, the galloping of 

le horses up thc rocky cafion \\.as tlistirlctIy heard 

: of the baudits thre\v up his hood a t  once, yell- 

.'We are attacked !-doomed !" 
The words \yere no sooner uttered than he  fell 

cad in his tracks, \\iitl~ a bullet from one of Buffalo 
ill's revolvers ill his brain. The nest  motnent the 
t ' ~  lower clowt~ the caiion fired his rifle, which \\.as 
once replied to  by several shots from the ad~~a1~c ing  

1 
This was more than the half-breed gang could Be 
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and ra1ten by surprise, tl endure. Better, they tliouglit, run t l ~ e  risk 
once 3ntl fled to their ho )t down by Buffalo Eill than be caught like 
them hotly, sliootiiig dow 

r ~ t s  In a trap by the men who were gallopirig to at- 
than n dozen. 

other end of the canon on their aorses. - - - . nor~g 
)CIS and reached swiftly L L I L I I  l l l l ~ s  and rr 
vers. As they did so, Cuffalo Eill :hot clown f o ~  this ha~:tlfuI, as Buffalo Bill was , 

them as quick as lightning: and the Indian gil he e~arnined tlie dead and the pri 

d~~o t in ted  for another just as he raiscd his revolve scoundrel, Conianclie Bill. 

pointed Aftel- the border king had greeted his friends and 

'he ha1 E tlia~~kcd them for  coniitig to his rescue just in the fire ulii 
illade, bur. me smolce tnat nonr enveloped tnelr tnro nick of time, lie told Loud Thunder that his son was 

lying l~ound, a prisoner, e near by. ;ets prevented them from taking xc i i  I. 

%a10 Eill felt a bullet cut through the flcsl I f Thc Comanche chief ~tely ordered tw 
the captives to lead him ro rne place; and thev diu av  his  left arm, with a stinging sensatioii; l ~ u t  lie st111 ker 
at once, for  they saw by a glance a t  his : face 1 of both his revolvers, and hlazerl away nlerrill 

'he souncl of the horses' hoofs thundered nearf that he would stand no trifling. 

nearer, i a niixecl 11and of Comanches an Buffalo Eill, Prairie Flower, a ~ t d  several or the 

te nien others follobed. Ced TVhirlwind-a tall, well- 
eeping up tlie cafioii to the cam 

built, strongly f oung warrior-was lying in , sliooti~i Hooded Riders from the backs o 
Ir horses the rave on a beLL ul ,caves. tightlv bound hand and 

'he spler f ,  Loud Thunclel foot by rawhide 
; in the He was emaci: long confine- 

th Nick vv narran, 1Trild Eill, an 
I Horton riding half a length hehind him. As the lllent and insufficlenr rooa;  u ~ ~ r  n r  borne all his 

'oped forward, Buffalo Bill flung himself in fror sufferings with the stoicism which is second nature 

Prairie Flower, just in time to receive in his sliou~ to the trained India11 brave, and when he saw his 

a bullet ill friends and lmew that he was safe, his spirits immedi- 

her of h atel!. became buoyant again. 
'f-Ic cried out with joy at  the sight of his sp~ectheart 'he Hooded Klders fired scvclai b r l u m  wllclly at  tnei >yCjr <!id 'A:- 
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Sather, the proud old Co~nanche chiei, inake any ol\- 
jec~ion. On the contrary, Loud Thunder looked at tl 
young couple 1~it11 a grim, amused smile; and thc 
turned to his friend Buffalo Eill, and said : 

< I  Ugh ! Seetl inarriage hcre heap quick !" 
"\\rho's going to perform the ceremony?" asked 

Buffalo Eill, laughing heartily. 
"They needn't wait any longer, pard, if that's their 

only trouble," said Jiin I-Iorton, who was standing by. 
"Here's their man, ready to tie the knot right now, as 
fast as ever they want it." 

i I But can you perform a marriage service, accord- 

ing to the law of the palefaces?" Red \Vhirlwin' 
adlied, lool<ing at the rough miner clo~ibtfully. His a! 
svciatioil ~vith the whites had taught him so~nethin 
al~out the intricacies of the American law in regard t 
\\redtlir.gs. 

"Sure I can," replied Jim. "Buffalo Bill here knom 
that I'm a justice of the peace, an' I reckon I've tie 
UP 111ore couples than any other jestice in this ye 
l~lained State. None of 'em ever objected thet I didn 
play the galne right." 

"Then Prairi? Flower and I are ready," exclaimed 
the young brave, gripping him heartily by the hand. 

The India11 girl blushed, hut, after a little persua 
sion fro111 her lover, she agreed to have the ceremoil 
performed at  once around the camp fire; with he 
rescuers for the witnesses. 

The miners from .Lone Dog grouped thelnselve 
near by, taking the liveliest interest in the aflair. Th 
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ndians, out of respect for Lord Thunder and his son, 
ltood a little distance farther away. 

Not one of the miners recognized in the pretty 

I young Indian bride the outcast of Lone Dog, whom 
they had once \\:anted to hang. She looked quite a 
different person in her ~voman's clothing. ' 

"\Vho gives the bride away?" asked Jiin Horton. 
Prairie Flo~ver's father was present among the In- 

I 
jians, but he ditl not untlerstand what was expected of 

I him. H e  was dazed by the suddenness of events, ancl 
was ~~lonclering 1101~ many ponies Loud 'Thunder 
\vould give him as the price of his son's bride. 

So, as the chief 111ade no n~otion, Buffalo Bill stepped 
nto the breach. 

(1 1 I11 give her away," he said, coming forward and 
aking his girl pard by the hand, with a low, chi~~al-  
,011s bo~v. 

"Are both of the parties over the full age of twenty- 
me years?" asked Horton, with official solemnity. 

The bride and bridegroom looked at one another for 
r moment in blank dismay. Then Red W l ~ i r l ~ v i ~ ~ d  
aid : 

"Is it the white man's law that we must he that 
~ge? I an1 over twenty-one, but Prairie I;lo\ver is 
)111y eighteen." 

"Then she illust hev the consent -of her father be- 
'ore I can splice ye," said Jiin. "I-Ias she got it?" 

As th,e two lovers gazed blankly a t  one another, Buf- 
'a10 Bill again came to the rescue. Going up to Prairie 
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wer's fa~ncr ,  ne explalneu rne  position to  him i~ being such a durned foo to know ye wnen yt: 
iery Comanche. 

war rigged out as a boy. 
Ugh!" the old ch ,et girl g ILU Prairie Flower lookec zement ' 

,es. Be"-- 1 --.. 
molllellt. She could not quite understalld what l?e 

ies than but when Buffalo Bill explained to her, she 
0, on this unsent~niental pasis, tne matter was ar bllrst i!lto a merry laugh and handed the whip back 

ranged ; and Jinl bt recite the fateful wort1 to the chagrined miner. 
that would make the . When he had got abou "I have no cjuarrel uli she said. "You 

halfway throuch the ceremony his eyes happened tr beell niy very good frien,. - -- have helped to 
ride, and sudde~ :cognize( me from my en( you have married me 1 

Long Dog. man I love. A! ring to  hang me-well, I 
LC rurnea as pale as a sheet, and tottered for a mn pose yo11 were du,l lr ;  ,%,,at vou thought was Your 

But I T   cent-I 1st. Then he pulled him 
~ t h  the service. gold du 

‘11 I<now tnat," said J . ,, ,,,L.er t n a ~  any of Y lie11 11 was over, tne m~ners  saluted the I~ridc a n (  
egoom with a volley from their revolvers, let 11s were 

3uffal0 Bill; while the Coinancl~es loudly \ \~~IOOPC! oath. I r 

allu yelled their congratulations. Jim Hortoll nlon , ,,ur 1i~1sl~s.n~ wuul~l like to  oblige 

e general rejoicing. H e  Ivas ver! ky;n' nil the 1\11 

:li distul the knowledge that the youn! inclined to  cowl 
~n"  ~ r r h n r  kicl< 15 1 7 7  1 been 01 t 

ality a 

3nsole hrrn except to  malie sucn 
iration a itliin his power. Stepping up 11 

was receiving the warn1 congrntu 
Ins of her ~rlends, red and white alike, he offerel 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 

THE ATTACK O N  LONE DOG. 

The lniner rose and walked about twenty yarcls from 
~ n t :  canlp fire, Buffalo Bill follo~ving him. 

"Cody," said Jim, when they got out of earshot c 
the rest, "it ain't easy fur  a nlan ter kick himsel 
D'ye inind obligin' me by takin' me by the scruff o 
the neck an' bootin' me down this yer caiion jest as 
hard as ye know how? T o  think thet I was sech a gol- 
durned fool at my time o' life, sech an' all-fired galoo 
as ter take a pretty Injull gal fur a sneak thief !" 

Buffalo Bill laughingly declirled to do any bootinl 
and, after ~nuch trouble, he n7anaged to soothe h 
f rieud's wounded feelings. 

"But what are we going to do about the rest of thi 
gang?" he asked, xvhen Jim was eventually appeasec 
"The Hooded Riders arc broken up at last, but Cc 
manche Bill and about a dozen of his comrades ha! 
managed to get away. We dare not let them go loose. 
I suppose you must have left Lone Dog almost en- 
tirely unprotected: for I see that most of the men 
are here." 

( 1  1 1  
a 

Yes, said Jiln, turning pale, as he began to see tl. 
border king's idea. 

"1s it not possible that Comanche Bill may attack the 
place out of revenge?" Cody ,?lent on. "He IIILIS~ 
guess that practically all the nietl are away from the 

settlement. I t  is liliely enough, I should say, that he 
will ride there, with his scoundrelly friends, hoping to 
get there ahead of us, wreak his vengeance, and then 
get away safely before we return!" 

Jinl Horton turned as white as'a sheet. 
"I've got my wife and children down thar!" he 

gasped. "Thar are only two old men an' a few boys 
left in the camp. They can't put up much of a fight. 
We tnust saddle the horses, an' ride at once." 

. 

"We surely must," said Cody. "The idea only just 
struck me, or I would have spolten before. But the 
horses had to have a rest, anyway, for they were com- 
pletely winded when you calne to our rescue." 

111 a few lnillutes the wl1ole of the party of rescuers 
-reds and whites alike-were riding at a clinking 
pace toward Lone Dog. They reached the settlement, 
by the shortest route, soon after daybreak. 

As they drew near it, t.!ley heard the sound of fir- 
ing, which naturally caused them to urge their flag- 
ging horses to renewed eff0rt.s. 

"At them, boys !" shouted Buffalo Bill to the miners, 
as he saw a snlall band in the distance, circling 
on horseback arout~d tl ;t log cabin in the set- 
tlement. 

Loud Thunder and the Retl Whirltvind, yelli~lg the 
war cry of the Comanches, led their braves to the 
fight, side by side with the white Inen. Luckily, the 
people left in the camp had received timely warning 
of the approach of Coinanche Bill and his half-breed 
~utlaws. 



LOIIC Dog. The Attack oil LC fack oir )ize Do: 

hey had all retreated to the \.illage store, a bu~ld 
strongly built of logs: and \yere there defendins 
 selves as well as they could. Several of the smal 
11s and shacks in the settlement had already been 
3n fire by the outlamrs, lntt they had not yet suc- 

----ed in storming the store or harming ally of the 
nders. 
?hen thc the ~niners and the Indians ap- 

proaching to call rneln t o  account, Cmanclle Bill and 
his little band beat a hasty galloping off i~ 
the direction of Lucky Vallc ;t as their horse 
would carry them. 

ut they 3t 'to be permitted to  escape 30 

ly. Whi  ~ n d  redskins were harcl in the pur- 
Soon LIIL L ~ , , P ;  and file were left behind in the 

mad race. Euffalo Eill, Wilt ncler, and 
the Red Whirlwind being th of all the 
oursuers, drew up to  the fuc, . 

'he four men we ~tchecl, so far  as numser 
t ;  for  their adv were three to their one 
all of the four were ngliring men of the very fines 

sumed. Buffalo Bill, Lout1 TI 
chased liini for two hours, with 
them'a little way beliincl. They 
within half a mile of Lucky Valley. 

JVhen they galloped up ailtl got the drc 
thrc\v up his hands and surrendered quiei 

I "I give in to Buflalo Eill," he shouted. "NI 
the Comanches. I demand the justice of the T 

111en.'' 
The king of scouts instantly lowered his rifle, 

left those of Loud Thunder and the Red Whirl 
pointing at the head of the trapped scoundrel. 

"I deinand him !" 1-elled Loud Thunder, in Co- - 
manche. "He was born a member of the Comanche 
tribe; he has sinned  p pain st the ~omanclles;  and he 
shall taste the sting o f  Comanche justice 

"You shall have hi111, Loud Thunder will 
promise to sirnnly esecute him. and not L u I L U I L  hini 
to death D~iffalo ron't do that, 
I rnust c 1 ; for he the first place 
to me." 

Loud - lookecl chagrit~ed and perplexecl, but, 
after a , his brow cleared and he agreed to 
the conc~ltion c~el~~ancled by the border Iting. The 
miners, coining up, nranted to  take possessiorl of Co- 
mat~che Bill and hang him on the spot; but Cody told 
them of the bargain with Loud Thunder, and they 
were satisfied. 

They knew th :omanches would be satisfied 
with nothing less L l l d l l  ~ l l e  death of the ma11 ~ : h o  had 
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dv~.iz nil iil his power to dishonor their nation. Within 
a f c ; ~  hours, after enjoying the hospitality of their 
allies at Lone Dog, the Can~anches com~nenced the 
jounlcj to their village, taking \\it11 them their psis- 
oilcr and the britle and bridegroom. 

Cufialo Rill, llTild Bill, and Nick  harton on accont- 
panied them. As they rode along together, Loud 
Thunder said to tlae bordcr liing: 

"My medicine lnen shall celebrate another wedding 
for the Red \Vhirl\vind and Prairie Flower.. The 
ceremony of thc palefaces is good, hut it is not enough 
to  satisfy a Comanche. And then, after it is over, 
this dog of a prisoner shall die the death he de- 
serves !" 

CHAPTER XXV. 

THE LOVER KILLS A BEAR. 

Nest ~nornjng they canlped in the hills by the side 
of a stream. There was a large party of the Co- 
manches, ant1 it ~ v a s  necessary to go hunting to get 
meat for them; as they had been traveling at top speed 
in t!le lightest of light marching order. 

Tlic three white tnen, therefore, \vith Loud Thunder, 
the Red Whirlwind, and sis braves, rode a\j7ay from 
the camp to see what game tliey cou!~l find. They 
knocked over two or three small deer, and presently, 
as they were fording a little creel:, their mtisiangs be- 
gan to snort and rear, and to gi1.e plain e\-idence of 
their un~villingness to go ails f a r t h ~ r .  

This \\?as rather unexpectcrl, as the water ~ v a s  not 
deep; and their ridcrs looked abmt  tlie~n for SWIG 

esplaliation of the strange nction of the beasts. As 
they clattered across the loose stones in the Led o i  
the stream, they heard, above the noise made by the 
rushing water, the snap and clash of teeth and tile - 

peculiar, hoglil<e grunt of a grizzly bear, 
. Standing straight up on llis hind legs, a ~ i d  strippillg 
some bushes of their toothsome berries, t!ic huutcrs 
s;l1\7 a big "silvertip"--about the largest any of them 
had ever seen. The beast did not sect11 to be at all (1;s- 
Posed to dispute the passage the streanl, b:?~ he clirl 
appcar to be.a trifle annoyed at the interruption to his 
fen::. 

- .  
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! twigs as  if they were all equally tasty. "Goltlurn the ym~n; 
Jpon reaching the other side o i  the creek, tl Iniharton. "I wanted 1 

lters rode up the bank and onto a level stretr illyseli. Grizzlies and 111e are olcl enenl~es. lney've 

ground that lay at the 11ase ol  son?e footl~ills. pretty nigh cha\v\.cd me up two or  three times," 

4lthough they were lully two huntlred yards fro "It's tc~o late t o  speak now," said Buffalo Bill. "The 
bear, it was evitlent that his anger at their pre Red JVhirl\\ind has tlic floor, and we can't interfere 

*c within his neighborhood had I ely coolc with his cjuarry, un!ess it is a 

,vn. The  same low growls were 1 their e a ~  shoot in orclcr lo save his lifc.' 

1 the grizzly, still standin h ~ n d  leqs and d Old Nicli knew very I\ 'I1 that this nras the hunting 

 ring the berries, coultl E ; head a et iq~~ette  o l  the IVcst, so he \;.as obligcd to agree to it, 

 red above the bank of the albeit n.ith illany grui17l)Jes. Sccing that s a n e  of his 

The men halted, to  consider flow best they cou Co~tla~lclle camrarles 1vi.1-c esal 

attack him. They were all most experienced huntel the Rctl \'\ihirln~ind sl1o:itcci tlia 

and they knew well that arl.assault upon a grizzly w from any one, and that i f  a shot 
:lost serio~is proposition, even for  a party of we man in the cro~vd,  that man ~\-ould have to answer to 

ned hunters. him for  it \\-lien the fight with the grizzly was over. 
Suddenly the Red Whirlwind amazed the rest 1 The your~g brave rode down until he was about one 
:ging to be allowed t o  tackle the grizzly alone. T a  hllndrecl . a rd s  f so111 th Then he dismounted, 

r his Winchester rifle-one that he had rescued fro alld turned the hcad ( lorse away fro111 the 

outlaws after the fight-from its saddle sling, game. As a plucky hunter eager to do a c!eed that 
)Iced at the magazine to see that it was fully loaded. Inen ~voulcl talk about, 1 d to attack the grizzly 

"Let your son fight the hear," he begged his father, except on foot. It takt re lnali to do this, but 

+aking in Comanche. "The face of the Red whirl- the Rerl bvhirlwind was not the sort t o  shrink from 
vered with sharne. I-Ie let himself be cap- 
his brothers had to rescue him. Suffer him, of his horse, and drew a bead 

thtltlluitl. LW do something t o  redeem his reputrrtIon 2; al. The barrel of his rifle 
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out to tlo or die, and he hat1 no thought of dodging of s )rt. i\ second later the 
the combat when i t  became hottest. strai 011s caught the impact of 

He  flung his empty and smoking rifle in the face the LLIIILL a3 1L a L I C ~ ~ ~ ~  L L ~  Lal5et with a vicious thud. 
of the bear. It  struck the beast violently on its 

The head of the bear fell \~iolently back, as 1 ~~rouncled snout, halting it for a few seconds-just 
I~een struck by a sledge hammer. 

long enough to give the Rctl \'Jhirl\\-ind a chance to  . 
"Right in the snout !" exclaitned Buffalo Bill. "The dram1 from his belt the to~~laha\vk which his father had 

Red \\;hirl~vincl knows how to shoot !" lent to him 1:cfore tlie fight. 
The bear disappeared fro111 view, but a molnetlt later Bracing 11in1self for the desperate encounter that 

11e was seen clambering over the bank. With his jaws I sec~iied clestinecl to end in his certain death, the Co- 
ope11 and his hungry cla\vs extentled, he came at a manche u~l~irlctl the ,~vcapon above his head and 

swift though t~ngainly pace toil-ard the young Co- brought it tlown \\it11 terrific force on the bear's head. 
rllanche. ?'he brute reeled, but, ~vitli marvelous vitality, rc- 

The Red Whirlwind was quick to accept his chal. covered itself almost ilnmediately. With one s\\~eep 
lenge. He  had no desire to dorlge the combat-on tht of its terril,le p a \ ~ ,  it sniote the Red Whirlwind to  

colltral-y, he ~velcomed it, bccause it gave him a chanct the earth; and ther moment would have tor11 
to pro\-e his mettle before his cotnrades. him to pieces. 

But now hunting et~quette \vas at an end. IIalf a 

dozen rifles cracked at the same moment, as the Youllg 
Conlanche fell ; and the bear, pierced with several fatal 
bullets, rolled over dead on the body of his plucky 

body. The beast staggerCd and reeled. Blood poured 
in streams over its fur from tnany wounds, but it stil' 
rushed inclon~itably upon the man. 

At last it was within a few paces of Red Whirl. 
wind, and he had emptied the magazine of his rifle 
His horse, alarnlecl by the firing and by the clost 
proximity of the savage brute, had turned and gal. 
loped away, so that he was le venue 01 
escape. 

. But the young brave woulu nor nave n~ounted hi: 
steed even if he could have done so. He 1iac1 comc 

f t  witho 

1-1 . . I  1. 

ut any a 

I in ano 

enemy. 
The hunters rushed forward, and found that the 

Rcd Whirlwind was not seriously hurt. The breath 

had been knocked out of his body for the ~noment by 
the great weight of the falling bear, and he had been 
slightly mauled by the blow of its paw; but that was 
all. 

The hear was cut up and the meat taken back to the 
camp. A11 the rest of the morning was spent in hunt- 

r" - 



Kill, 
, i .n~~cl  Thunder was on his feet in a mometlr t o  pro- 

111s vy the braves, anu a large cjuantity of game 
brought in. During the afternoon the)- occnpicd them- 
selves in drying out jerked meat, as  they did not n.ish 
'- -'-'7y their journey to hunt again. 
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of scouts, "and I certainiy shan't back down 11o\~." 
"Not 011 yer life. Bill!" said Nick JVharton, encour- 

agingly. "Go aheacl! You kin down thet red-skinned 
a.armint, I calc'latc !" 

The two ~~irest lers  f : anothe~ ring of 

dusky ~ssembiecl around the calnp fire. In the 

front Icing on eagerly and praying for the vic- 

tory o 1 Bill, her preserver, alas Prairie Flower. 

AS ihe coiltest was a!~oilt to start, she beclcoaecl to the 
king of the scouts, and he walked over to her. 

"Attack him, Long FIair!" she whisperecl. "DO liot 
wait for  him to get a hold on you. Attaclc 11im a t  
once. H e  is weakest then." 

Buffalo Bill nodded to  show that he understoo(1 , 
her 

~g his co 
were ba 
. - - - - . . 

- in the . aced OIIC 

Eveii the Reii \Vhirl~vind, altlio~lg!~ a noted athlete 
alllong his people, could not stand agaiosi this giant. 
This was hardly surprising, i~~cleetl, for Dl111 Horn 
had conquered the chai 
tribes a Ing matc 

!)raves i 

row, loo 
f BLlfld( 

npions ( 

hes. 
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.t wrestli 

st, flush( A t  la :il with vlctorp, tllr; Z l d l l L  U L C L J ~ C  sealKen 
over to where Burfalo Bill and friends were 
sitting, and defiantly asked wh ~y one of ths 
white men m l d  care to try a 

,,ILL, him. 
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and jvould fol lo~r her arl\.icc. I t  chimed ki exactly 
with the bpinion lie llad formecl, fro111 ~vatching tlie 
mrestling of tlie giant ~vith the other Conianches. 

As the two men circlecl aroun~l oiie anolher, watch- 
ing for an ol~ening, nearly all oE the spectator-; tliaught 
tliat tlie result of the contest was a foregonc con- 
clusion. 

Tlle Comanclie to~\w-ed above Euffalo Bill, although 
the latter was much a1101.e ilic average height, a~ltl 
lie see~iied to be a nian of far greater stre~igth. 

This superiority, Iio~vcver, was apparent rather than 
real; for ercry muscle and sinew of the bortler king's 
athletic body had been toughened by long years o f  
hart1 work and open-air sport all along the 1ilrcstcrtl 
frontier. 

Suddenly Buffalo Bill darted forward, and, elr:di~:g 
the attenipt of his adversary to clutch him, caught n 
good hold round the waist-a hold which he l:ne\v, by 
experience, to be almost always decisive. 

It proved to be so in this case. The i1ien s\vayctl 
~.iolently for a few  nom met its, and then the chanipion 
o f  the Comanches stretched his huge length liearily on 
the ground. His comrades yelletl with delight, ~ F O W I I -  

ing the cheers of Wilt1 Eill Hickok and Nick Whar- 
ton. All the Comanches were o\ierjoyed at Euffalo 
Bill's victory, for they felt tliat their champion badly 
needed "taking down a peg or two." 

Bull Horn was on his feet again in a nio~neiit, ready 
for another tussle. Eut lie fared no better in his 
second attempi. The border king was as .t!-nng as his 

T ~ L C  LOZ'CI' Kills a Bew. 

)pponent, and knew a great deal illore about the sclence 
)i wrestling. For a second time, the giant went to 
lle gro~md-and he did not try again. 

"lVah !" lie exclaimed. "Long Hair  is the greatest 
~f all braves. No ii~ail call stand against 11in-1. Bull 
Horn says he is master. Bull Horn will follow him 
lo battle some day, and take many scalps." 

Then the Coinanche giant sat do\vn calmly in the 
circle, heedless of the gibes of his fello\vs. Like all 
truly brave Inen, h~ knew whet1 he had met his ~na tc l~ ,  
and lie ditl not mind onlning up to it. Soon tile camp 
was wrappetl in slumber, only a few sentries remaining 
awake. . 

The da~vn  of day brought with it a great surprise 
anti a great sorro\r. Neither Comanche Bill, the 

bandit captive, nor Prairie Flo\ver was anywhere to 
be seen. 

The prisoi~er had n~anaged to release himself from 
his bonds in the night; antl, as the ntarlts on the 
grountl clearly showed, had crawlet1 through the grass 
antl silently stabbed two of the sentries. Then he 

had gone back to  the camp, prohably bound Prairie 
Flower while she slept, antl carried her off. 

TWO horses were missing fro111 tlie corral. CO- 

n~anche Bill hat1 taken them. The wrath of Loud 

Tllunder and the grief of his son were in te~~se ;  but 
they were speetIily swamped by a stern desire for 
vengeance. and steps were a t  once taken to follow 
swiftly on the trail of the escaped outlaw. 
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Picnic or  callill meeting?" Running out from her cabin. she had CALLCU U L l L  to 
"Sorter that \yay, stranger. The five of 'em are e man ; 1 ad illere d round in his s( 

g ~ j i n e  over ter hev it out \vith the five Rol~insotls be- e and sw ~gely at 1 
fore takiii' holt of the fall \vork. It'll be a sorter "An' I ~el ieve  he'd hev cur my throat, Colo~lel 
picnic, camp meetin'. leckshun day, I?( July, an' ody," she added, "if he hadn't seen that I had a gun 
shootin' match all rolletl inter one- ~ilerrils to 

I lily hand. I f  only the boys had been here, I'd hev 
lade them hold him up until lie gave some accouilt nf 

"Say, if you meet ally o f  lily f d k s  ~tlong the trail, ~mself. But ~vliat could a lone ~vidder cloi 
you'd better make your Injun pards dodge inter the Buffalo Bill rode hack to his companion 
hushes an' lie close, fur they ain't got no use fur red- dted a little distance off, and told theni L l l c  1 1 L b Y s .  

skins. This is just the time \\-hen they gets cnntanker- fter they had watered their horses and heartily 
<)us an',wants ter peel the I~ark off'n so~nebndy, ally- ianked the widow, they pushed on at top speed. 

They had not traveled more than a dozen nliles be- 
"I guess we can look out for OLI inother," fore they caiiie to a narrow caiion, the sidl 

sai(l Eufialo Bill, laughing l~eartilp. were steep and densely coveret~ with t i~nl  
"IVaal, an' IJ-110 may you be ~ ~ h o  >,, , , , ,gl~ty sure assing through it, there mas a sud- 

o l  thct ?" aslzetl the Ivoman, Iool<ii~g at him curio~lsly. dell fusill: lots from the cover on either hand; 
"hly nanie is l4rilliam F. Cotly, matlain-at your ant1 the nc lent the ear-splitting war cry of the 

service," replied the scout. * The name and fame of the bortler Icing had pene- 
*P 

tratetl even to that remote spot, and the \yoinan looked 
' ~ i m  now lvith su i lde~~  reqpect. 
I guess you kin. 1:uffler Bill," she saitl. "liVhat 
ht hev hro:ight you (101v1i to this yer section with 

yer Injun frientls ?" 
Buffalo Bill esplained h o ~  I i ~ l g  

Comanche Bill, and the won1 lmt a ml  
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Y'llc Fight ill the Cafioir. 
cj.qlrt it! the Callotl. 

~od marksmen, ancl so they had not manag 
liicf, LO l\vn many of their foes at their first volley 

In a few moinents the ~varr ing  redslcii 

to the calion, foll 
t h 1 as i f  they were deer." t iought. 

a fen, I)rief orders to his braves, I,uu(l Thuntler's men nr, very flo\ 
a 1e\\- moments there was not a11 Apache to seen, d ike  Comanche nation, &,,u hat1 tlirtL hl,lCIIL 

chief hinlself, his son, ant1 Buff: 

\y some ot tne ~ o m n n c n e s  fall, . I  L L I \  u l  L I I C  111)aches nlanagecl to flee through t11tl 
1 his hor e Lot$ Thunder timber a ~ l  y ;  I ~ u t  thd gre:lter part 
"\\'hat : do, chief ?" hc "Ride 011, their little , lown or tomahalvkctl. B 

id get tllluL,K,l, or  d ismo~~l l t  alld fight thern in 'Ir the joy of tile Lolllancnes and their  hit^ allies at tl... 
I 

~nber  ?" tl.ium1)hant ending to the fight \vas largely teinperccl 
[ [ ~ i g h t  ! fire of bat- bg (iisappoi~~tment when the)- found that Con~aocl~e 

..e ~ I e a m i l l ~  111 11 - J-uLLu 'lhunder ''ever fled 
' 

Bill and. his girl captive jvere iloirllere to be found. 
Apaches, and he never will." The outlaw had fletl onward u p  the trail before the 
the action to the word, he leaped froln his fight began, dragging his prisoner after him. Stay- 

horse and dashed toward the noillt fro111 1vhicb ing to scalp their (lead foes, C~lnanclles   foul-^ 
ashes of flame had d a ~  his trail and pnrs~~ecl  it relentlessly. 
aced side by side with f ly from his 

(6 lve will catch him :uid save Prairie Flr 
iagazine rifle as he ran. to follon~ him for  a year," said Euffalo Rill 

The other two whites were a t  his heels, and "Ugh!*' remarl<ed ~~~d ~ l ~ ~ ~ ~ d ~ ~  
:oinanches charged with desperate valor at  every bush catch llilll-~ 
roni ~vhicli a shot came. TL *,paches were discolp The old chief (lid not finish the seiiten~ he 
erted by idity ant "which (Ire, llic bloodstained scalping knif 11, 
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ante of Con~allche Bill had failed of its deadly pL1 ~clcnard Eale, governlnent agent and supertntende~~t 
at the branch Arapahoe reservation, stepped 6~1 t  of 

below, there mat his office and looked down 'the dusty road ~vhich led tb 
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I VI , I I I IVII .  The thing's face has never there was a certain air of refinement about her, and 

been seen by any one." her speech showed neither illiteracy nor pro\' 
' - ~ t " ~  one or the other," said Buffalo Bill, with posi- ~~ncialisni. 

"1 was born a fen1 miles out of  St. Louis," she be- 
tivellesi. "No spider eve: grew to the size of a large gan, "and livetl there until a month ago, when father, 
111211. The creature is human. He, for, o f  course, it's 

who had sold his farm, concl~~cled to go to Idaho. My a man, may be mad, but there is method in the mad- mother died many years ago, and I an1 the only child. 
Last night we camped in the cafion, near the banks of 
a stream. This morning I went up the trail to gather 
some wild blackberries I had noticed the afternoon te- 

n i n ~  between lines of tepees. There xvas a look of 
fore as we were approaching our camping place. I 

hvrror on her face, and she was unable to speak when had gone about half a mile, when I heard my father 
she confronted the agent, who ~vi th  the king of scouts cry for help. I ran dolvn the trail until, through an 
ha2 rushed to tlie door to mect he' open space, I could see the cain] he was father '&as on 

Euffalo Eill assisted her t~ the ground s t r~gg l ing  with so11 
water, ble thing that 

looked like a lllonster tarantula. - --_ -.-med and tried ;\vallows her volce came 
to advance, but my feet refused to obey my will. I 
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"Yes, and-and1'-she covered her face with her 
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hands-"I saw the murder done and coulcl do nothing. bounded from the body of my father ancl was out of 
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"I went to the scene a f  the struggle. My poor 
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father was dead. H e  had been strangled, and-and, 
011, I can't tell you any more." She looked piteotis!y 
at her auditors. 

hands were r&gh from the effects of hard work, her 
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..yes. I t  was covered with black 11 except 
the nose. The nose was red, very red, s long 
and aquiline. The  eyes mere srnall and ression 
was den~oniaca 
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in a little valley o.ver the hills beyond the cafiorz, are 
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Indian-, :It and said that he had found the scout, 
had delivered the instructions, and that Mose had set 
out for the fort 
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Eale's face paled.' The king even more pronounced than in the case 01 the farmer. 
eet. His expression was hard, The body was that of the old scout, Yellowstorle Mose. 

Buffalo Bill did not attempt to control his en~otions 
"I an1 going donln to the caiion and investigate. If the sight. The Arapahoes, usually stolid and self- 

h'Iose is dead, the thing that killed hiin is i11y meat, ~ntained, mere wrought up to such a pitch of horri- 
or 1'11 count as another victim. Mose was iny friend. :d excitement that they refused to touch the body. 

*e, but I reckon ~~os tu la t ions ,  threats, failed to move them, and Buf- 
do Bill was con~pelled to carry the remains of his old 

TIE a s u l L  ll"LluLcl. Then hc ~mrade to the far~ner's wagon. 

"Don't go alone, Co te some of the redskins When the team was ready to leave he asked one of 
with'you. They are a1 railers." le Arapahoes to  drive it to the agency. The 1ndian 
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"All r i ~ h t  : give rile Your team is all right, :fused, saying that if he did so tlle Black Spider 
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.ply inlpressed with the danger he wagon approached, and 1vit11 c than1;ed the 
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n was accentuated when, a t  some dis- "I shall cry no more," she said, 
e cafion, at the spot indicated by the girl, lave work to  do, and I am not 

q'" -"'llc upuu another dead body, with the mutilation ~vhile it remains undone." 
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A Dangerous Qlicst. 
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"You came along the bed of the cafion, ( in', an' I 'spicionetl that nly sarvices 
might ue wanted. Didn't Icnon. ye o\.er here, "I shore did.'' 

"And s ~ ' t  at the agency ~vhen g Eale hecl a pooty story ter tell, an' 
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J i i x  out of the cave. If she does, I wish you to be and the cle to take care of her." 
es had a "All right, Buffler, you aire runnin' ther circus." 

h'qchard kale also hearcl tllc yells, ancl just 111 time. Five minutes passed, and then the king of scouts 
Indians could not see him, oiving to the bushes, glided cautiously away. illkali Pete shoolc his head as 
he quickly turned his pony's llead and \vent gal- he gazed a t  his comrade's retreating forn~.  

"Buffler all1 a mighty good man," he said-to him- 
If ,  "but he's apt ter git impetuous. An' he ain't 
I call ter git impetuous when all he packs is a pistol. 

'ome," said Alkali Pete, "let's be meancleri~i'." Ef he had two or [ shore wouldn't be a-beefin' 
lo," was the determined reply. "Our work is not none. Waal, I go 1c1 it, I reckon." 
, I ail1 going into that cave to find out whether Fifteen ~ninutcs went ~y and no one came out of the 
~t Ida %all is alive." ire. A 4 ~ ~ d  110 cry of a coyote reac ears of the 
I he spoke he walked to : 
j from the precipice ancl 3 c t L  U" 

sman followed him. llacsed, and he was about to leave the shelter of the 

fy hope is," said Buffalo Bill, "th cc(lars and go clown into tile cafion to ascertain what 

lot come up here; at  least, not in tlaylight. lney 111(1 beconle of Euffalc Bill, $\-hen he saw, creeping to- 
arc1 hi111 fro111 the dcwn t-ail, a Shoshone brave. 
The lanky plainsman's first lmpurse was to shoot, 
lt he restrained it as he o~sefved that the Indian was 
)t looking at the clump of trees. es were di- 

i ,  for in about fi cted toward the precipice. 
I and make an investigation. If the situa- Alkali Pete macic r;p his 111ind that the savage sco~tt 

think it is, 5 will imitate the cry of a 'lieved that the region about was deserted. What 

hearing it you will be at liberty to come s object was the watcher could not guess. But he 

spose of :inels." as soon to know. On reaching ths brink of the preci- 

tter for nosey along with ce, the Indian straightened up, glanced about him, 
~d then started to  &spend the dangerous trail lead- 
g to the cave's mouth. 
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trail below the white man Shoshones, arllled with 

secollds his heart stood still. There, but a few Paces 
tomahawlvs and rifles, sprang out. - - 

away, perched upon a b o ~ ~ ~ l d e r ,  mas the c a u ~ e ' o f  
-\lkali Pete saw the savages, knew that he could not 

grizzly*s frlgllt. There, leering at the white '*an1 was nlalce a stand against them, and, preferring death on 
the Black Spider of the Shoshones. tlfi rocks to  death at the hands of  11;s enemies, "gained 

Alkali Pete pulled himself together alld drew llis brink of the precipice in two leaps, and before a 
knife. had no other weapon. But he did sllot could be fired sprang into the air and down- 
advance. H e  watched the monster and waited .for 

it to leave the bowlder or  make solne hostile 
For half a lllinute the I~ldians stood in their tracks, 

demonstration. (lcmfouncled at the suicidal act of the desperate 

Irere crossed on its hairy breast, and there was no esclalnation of amazement fell fro111 tile lips of 
sign of either knife or  pistol about its person. chief as he pointed toward a stunted tree but a f e j ~  

Alkali Pete was puzzled. What was in the wind? feet fromLthe mouth of the cave. 
What thought did that evil brain hold? The situation 

"Oh, Burner! C a n e  hyer, ef ye kin. Got somethin' 
ter show ye." 

"There \qras no answer. The king of scouts was 
out of hearing. H e  had fotllld business in Pionlised temporary safety. 

the cave. 

Something must be done. Not without nlisgivil'g progress was not stayed by the fusillade, and the 

did Alkali Pete set out to  do it. H e  drew his knife Slloshones saw him reach and enter the undergrountl 

began to  walk toward the bowlder. 
' h n d e r  Cloud, the chief, turned to the Black 

. W." 



Figltt i 
Ln the white scout hold the place?" "What did she hev ter s; 
e llalry ].read of the Spider shook-violmtl~. 

"She was on her way to 
e shall die, and be scalped by the Shoshcnes." 

t up and down rapidly. mined to rescue me if such b L 1 l l l l s  , l C l c  1JV~311+lC, Wnf 

the Spider leaped ( 
Spider is the Great Prophet of rom behind a rock whe- 

"Good! T he had been hiding. 
him tell Thunder Cloud what d no opportunity to defer 

the Shoshone 
I ,  

herself, and was calllccl LU the caire and hound bar 
and did not 
terj 

hile the ( "A4aybe. 
now, we'll go to her. No, th: 

won't do. ' here and I'll bring her out." 
,\ithin tli In a few mlnutes Ida S 

en helped into the hole by Buf- peared. - kali Petc very pale, but she I 
lear the opening when the rifle injury ; 

walk without assista 
"I am glad you esc2ped,' id to A1 

after an introduction, follo esplanat 
been made, "for men like y ot well 

these mo~~ntains .  I Icno 
iend Mr. Cocly has told m( 
The lanky plainsman hlu . 1111 ~lt: C O U I ~  ~ a ,  

Was : "I ain't a patchin' ter f 
Then, to change the coz?\lel 
"How's grub in this Ilole? 01 ~t t 
" E ~ ~ 0 ~ 1 g h  to l a s t a  week," replied the king of scouts. 

"We are in for a siege, 2nd we o o d ~ t  to hold out until 
the arrival of the soldiers. Eale knows ~vhat*s up, and, 
Of course, he has sent another messenger to the fort.' 

Yes, and, thank Heaven, 
"1'111 kinder afeered of ther nighttime," said Alkal, 

is in the back there, rt 
Ind suffe+-:n-- s h e  will be all right shor:'-. " 

Pete. "They kin attack us from two directions. I'll 
gamble I'm on ter ther schemc hoshone: 

c+. 

yhf in. 1 
~ 1 .  tlze C 

ly fer hc 
I the Inc . +L.:..- .. ige, dete 

: I - 1 -  I 

llin wen* 
he Black 
s. Let 

In her f 
She ha 

...-:,.*1 A,. 

must 
Th 

reatli, 

be done. 
e monstc 

foot. 
r," 

CL.. ..:-- 

Why th e fiend 

. .  t 1 

kill her is a my; :e of bar 
- - 

mcrnies 
smoked, 
e cave. 

of the t~ 
the scou 

NO scout 
~ t s  were 

Wi 
the c; 
tnllc 7 

And, 
You. stay 

. . 

A1 
fa!o 
c l i n t c  

Inall apl 
ered no 

She i v a  
ancl coul 

2 had be 
LO was 1 

red 

had suff 
nce. 

~f range 
le persp 

' she sa 
wed by 
'OU cann 

kali Pett 
ions, hat 
be spare! 

'ithin the 
sat do15 

xncl out ( 
wiped tf 

,r a close litr all a1 
> 1' 
<. 

ished 

bout yo1 

A I t  I . .  

:y ther limpin' cattavvutn 
e, Buffler." 
ilrhv diil vou iui---?'' 

that wa 

I l l J .  

was to! 
. " 

e story 
le asked 

r . . - 9 ,  

le got IV as not a 
t seen tl e heven' 

3 11- 

she Iias 

; an' ther 



T ~ l c  Figlzt i~z the Caw. Tlze Figltt in tlzc C O ; , ~ .  

Black Spider her hatched up. Ther Injllos \vill Co'!ie "That monster has a history," he .said to corn- 
down tiler trail fro111 ther top ant1 ther %ic!er \'.i!l ~anions, "ant1 some day, if we are lucky, we may learn 

up the cliff iron1 ther cailon !ICC~. See if I aiil't it. I am satisfied he is an Indian, for  no white man 
11~0uld act as he has done." 

"I know he is an Jndian," said Ida Small, "for I 
had escellellt opportunity to study his features, And 

That Spider is as conning 1.1 he is savage. He'll try I learned other things: The hair on his face is false. 
soille \,ray of r o u t i ~ ~ g  us o ~ i t .  And he'll try  aft^ . It is bear fur, and his arms, legs, hody are in- 
dark. We haj,e got to looi\: sharp or he'll get ~1s." closed in bearskin. The other two legs, or tentacles, 

Ida Sinall shivered. are nothing but stuffed skin." 
yf worst comes to worst," she said resolutely, "I "I supposed the make-up was bearskin and paint," 

will tllrolt~ nlyself over the precipice. Mr. Allen," nod- remarked Buffalo Bill, "and that he wore gauntlets 
tlillg to Alkali Pete, "has given me the cue." with steel claws." 

T~ this statelncnt of intention the king of scouts "Yes," replied the girl, "he has the steel claws, 
nothing to  say. Perhal>s he was of the same mind alld," with a shudder, "he knows how to use them." 

Time passed, and it was about eight o'clock when 

rear of the hole. 
The cave consisted of one large, long chamber. It 

"Quick for the rear!" shouted the king of scouts, 

corller as they did so. 
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of  that, I reckon." the space o i  five ~ninrries there was silence. 

falo Bill's face cleared a little. "No, I didn't When the attack was renelc-ecl Cuffalo Bi 
of the in . Yes, they ~vould have located kali Pete were ~vI:ere tiley couTd n~atcll the OL 

re. r ind now we are ill ior il, fire hacl bur~letl d o ~ v ~ t ,  and gave but little Jig1 
the firing will drive us into the 11s they watched, a huge, grotesque forln, \v\ilr~i a 

xnd that's what they want. Y\-hile we are here, rope arouncl the body, sutItle111y abscured the patch of 
from the mouth; some of them nloonligftt beyond thc red clnbers of the fire. I t  was 
the top and enter the cave." the Clack Spider of the Shoshones. The face could 

illto the botly, and more still would ha1.e followed 
iUlz,?li Pcte had mot whispered to his comradc 

lllLIll. I u L L  ,letter lo; "That's enough. He's shore dezd, and ye lteven 
rgecl, and then Buffalo Cill sighed. many cartridges left." 
~ i r  sho~v, Pete," he said, "and we won't "Three, that's all," said 
\?re are with but one ~ i s t o l  ancl one Icnife, 

With anxious hearts the scotrts tvalted lor  tne next - blood anrl itching for 
move of the enemy. They harl expected that an In- 

ges ant1 that hairy imp, 
dian or two would follow the Black Spider into the 

..-- J a c k  Spicier, every one except the Spider armed 
to  the teeth. The Spider nee 
and his strength suffice for hi 
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. 
The Fight itt tlze Cave. 

light, and as they looked they becanle aware of the 
fact that there was an Indian behind the log. 

H e  nlade no attenlpt to step into the cave, but 
clutched the log and hung there, without movement. 
I-iis arins and a part of his head could be seen. 

"Ye kin fetch him, Buffler," whispered Alkali Pete. 
"Better Maze a~vay,  hedn't ye?" 

"No." 
Dilring the ini~lute ~vhich followed the appearance 

'of the log Buffalo Bill had been doing some responsible 
thinlcing. 

"Pete," he whispered, "~ve have been fooled, and if 
I had fired at that thing behind the log my foolish- 
ness would have reached the limit." 

"What do ye mean? Some gum game ~ve've run 

"Yes, and the object is to  have tne fire off every 
cartridge I've got. With no defense, except one knife, 
our capture or  death, in the lllirtds of those devils out- 
side, would be easy." 

"Then, that aire Injun huggin' ther log is no In- 
j ~ n ,  ell?" 

"He is 110 inore an Illdial1 than that heap of skin 
and rags beyond the fire is the Black Spider." 

Alkali Pete whistled softly. 
-. 

"Dog my skin," he said, "but I shore believe ye're 
right. Who'd 'a' thur~k it? Come ter think, we'd 
orter thunk it, fer ther falte Spider never moved arter 
it drapped to ther floor, nor made a cheep with its 

1, -1 

I T h e  Figlti. in tlte Cnzre. iji 
'The  Sl~oshones found the disguise you u e, 

. and, after stuffing it, made it play the game le I sect, Pet1 
that can' 

close to  winning out." 
The lanky plainslnall nodded, and then saic 
"I'm goin' ter cut that aire rope." 
Before Buffalo Bill could open his n~outh to  remon- 

strate Alkali Pete had started for the nlouth of the 
. cave. H e  did not walk boldly in the lniddle of the 

passage, but hugged the wall on one side. 

At the mouth he stopped and listened intently. All 
was still outside. 

Reaching up, he cut the rope, and the log with the 
' 

Indian dummy dropped to the bed of the caiion. 
The fall of the log brought a rifle fire from across 

the ca6on. When the fire ceased the reckless plains- 
man beat a quick retreat to the rear of the cave. 

"Ye're right about ther Spider, Buffler," he sair' ' 

"fer I gin ther corp a kick, an' it war skin an' rag 
that met my foot." 

"The next to  show a form will be a live Indian." 
saicl Ida Small. 

"What makes you think so?" asked the king of 
< scouts. 
! 

"Because the Shoshones must have come to  the con- 
clusion that all the clmmunition in the cave has been 
exhausted. They hoped such was the case when you 
and Mr. Allen got through firing a t  the bogus Spider, 
bGt to  make sure they lowered the log and dumlny 
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the Pawnee, Splay-foot Charley, ~ v h o  hat1 taken the Shoshone Gillage, and had been a listener to a conver- 

message to the fort. He  was worth half a dozen sation between Thuntler Cloud and some of the mem- 

ordinary men. But what could even ten men accom- bers o'f the council. 

plish when opposed by a small army of bloodthirsty I-Iad he seen or heard anything of Buffalo Bill, Al- 

sa17ages? Eale was convinced that Euffalo Bill, Al- , kali Pete, or Ida Small? No, he had not. , 

kali Pete, and Ida Snlall had either been captured by Eale left the scout to have his 1 ' ' " 

Arapahoes. If he could not inducl fend the Shoshones, or had been n~urdered by the Black . 

Spider. the agency, he would gather all the arms and place 

A week had elapsed after the departure of Buffalo them in the store. There, with the three white etu- 

Bill fro111 the agency. Arapahoe scouts had tried to ployees, he would make his stand. 

ascertain the fate of the famous border fighter, but W ~ i l e  he was haranguing the Indians, Buffalo Bill, 

without result. The cafion was occupied by the Sho- Alkali Pete, an 

sholles, and the scouts hacl not dared to venture far in by the Black Spider. 

enty-five tsliles away. ' I now so far recovered that i f  they hacl been Tree or 

"YOU risk your life, stay here," he said. "Let their bonds they could have given ~ o o d  aceount of 

agellcy go. Arapahoes take care themselves." themselves. 
. .. 

: scout .1- 

he time 
e, after 
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yill cast 
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d the chunks 
v i  ucul 3~111 011 your race, and  you,^^ look a sight 
prettier," sarcastically advised the king of scouts. 
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Scum of the earth!" hissed the strange being, 
"ymr hc :d. Yes talk, English 

and she ... 

numbere )urs are. 



238 Bzdffalo Bill i ~ a  Deadly Peril. 

nong are many chiefs who have taken wives frotn ar 
their white captives." 

The girl changed the subject. 
"MThy do you hate the nd~ite men?" she asked. 

(I You owe your education t o  them and you ought to be 

thankful." 

His teeth gritted and his eyes glittered murderously. 
"Why do I hate them? I will tell you : They slew 
my mother and my sister. I was a t  school, the ward 
of the government, when the news came that nly 
mother and sister, who had been living in a settlement 
of the whites, had been slain in their beds. Burglars, 
white burglars, hat1 eilterecl the house ancl had added 
murder to  robbery." 

"I reinember the affair," said Buffalo Bill. "The 
burglars were caught and hanged. So you are the 
brother who went mad and was sent to an asylum?"- 

"I was sent there when I was only half rnac 
escaped and came here to avenge the murder."- 

"It has been avenged," said the king of scclu~~. 
'The murderers were punished. They were not rep- 
resentative white men. They were outlaws, and a3 
x c h  were hunted down and killed by the law-abiding 
white people against whom you have foolishly regis- 
tered an oath of vengeance." 

( I  They were whites, and that was enough for me," 

nras the harsh reply. "Bad Indians would not have 
lone what they did. I have sworn that two hundred 
white lives shall, pay for the l i e s  of my loved ones." 

Bufa.10 Bill in Deadly Peril. 23Y 

H e  dropped to all fours, and without another word 
went back to the mouth of the cave. 

The prisoners hail beell bound with reatas made of 
horsehair. They were never left alone more than 
fifteen ininutes at a time, and all attempts to free 
themselves, made during the Spider's periods of ab- 
sence, had resulted in failure. 

In the back part of  the cave the light was dim, and, 
tliuugh the prisotlers hat1 been Inany clays in the hole, 
they had not been able to see all the details of  thc 
\!.all formation. 

Above the spot where Ida Small lay was a jet-black 
space. I t  was about I~a I f~vay  up the wall, and around 
it the color n a s  lighter. Buffalo Bill hat1 tnany times 
fi--ctl his eyes on the I~lack spot. 

"There must be a hole there," he said to his com- 
px~ ions  in n~isery, "and if I Ivere free I would take 
p!casure in examining it." 

"Yes, if ye war free," grullted Alkali Pete. "Rut 

ye ain't, an' so what's ther use ter be indulgin' in 
'i rs' ?" 

There was silence for  a while. Then ~uffalo'Bil1 

startled the lanky plainsluan and the girl by this quiet 
announceinent: "I ail1 going to be free." 

"Ye aire?" said Alkali Pete, in a tone of sbe- 

lief. "I'm shore glad ter hear it. It's lent 

that stamps ye as a man of resource, Bufficr ; I I K C ~ ~ S ~  

a man of genius. Ef ye lvill git yer idee ~atented,  ye 
might be able ter git rich an' hev some fun outer life. 

utter di: 
a staten 
'I--. 1:1.... 
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~ 1 , ~  tw,; scouts allrl Ida Sinall uere  in the Ilolc, u L I L -  
She was wmder i~ lg  what it meant when Buffa], 

falo ~ i i l  iil ante, nhen the Black Spider, n'ho 6 

4cnc a li:t12 \lay down the caRoo, entered the cayc 
.,,,.21kr.cl iluickly to  the rear \dlere he had left Ilis 

"\Ye haye a chalice to  escape. This hole will take 
us t o  the top of the precipice. Tell Pete, and we nrill 
get out of here at  once." 

tllr; illc Li\ 0 men antl the girl mere llot there- 
the king of  SCOLltS entered the hole he car- ?;( ll. ol glanciilg at tile hole, \~hich ,  owillg to 

ried with him a knoulledge of the configuration of tllnt 
ic.,:t 1llat Bugalo Bill's body \\'as the11 filling up the part of  the precipice ab01-e and in proximity to the 
opening to loolied the11 as black as e\rer, 

cave. H e  had seen the ere! ice nrhich split tile summit, lie raslletl to  the motlth of the cave, and, lealllng Out, and a glance told him that the hole in the cave was on 
looiictl up and d o ~ v n  and side\ya~s. a lille the split. I t  then occurred to  hinl that the ~ ~ ~ i ~ : ~  ilatllinp, he returneil to the rear alld lighted 

might at  some time ila1.e exten~le(1 to the surface, 
l l l a~c~ l .  ~h~ llole at  olice attracted his attention. 

that the LlPPer opening hat1 beell in the crevice. 
, ~ ~ ~ f f ~ l ~  Bill had just enlergai from the The fact that the llole seemed to colne to an did pele \yas in the act of doi~lg 50, ant1 Ida not disco~lrage hiln. The upper opening might have the point that had been the end of the been and a succession of  ~ ~ i ~ i ~ s ~ o r l l l s  king of scouts had broken dowll,tlle harri hare blown into the crevice sufficient salld or  t~ ~ 1 , ~  Spider saly her, and a' %\'age scream escaped 

his lips. ~ l ~ e l l ,  inserting his body in the tde ,  'le 

forward and seized the girl; ,vho vrhell There had been an upper opening, and the obstrLlc- 
at the end of the hole was not inore than a foot scream came had ceased to move. 

lie dragged her back into the cave, Pete 
in thickness. This acculnlllation o f  soil and sand Ile 

F~ ld t  a f te r  hilll. The lanky plainsnyan heard 
relnOved, first using his feet and then his hands. faintly the voice of  the Spider, and, being still in the 

I t  was evident that the Black Spider kneMr llot~ling 
crevice, turned on the instant and crept back jnto 

of the ~ossibilities of the hole. He ]lad heen an oc- 
ille llole. ELlffalo Bill was then Upon the surnruit, 

' 
cupant the cave but a few months, and had pob yards f rom the erevice. H e  had not heard the scream 

taken the black hole for  what it seemed, an aper- 
and lying down with eyes searching the regi0n 

in the calre that had never extended farther than 
roundabout. Hearing and seeing nothing, he craaed lction at the md of it, 

0 
r' 

nall was 
before t 

er. 
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CHAPTER XXXI 

"I1uer ga1.e placL ,, ,,,,,,,, ,, the 
ld the tnro ditl not appcn Buffalo Bill sllut his eyes. H e  be 
t with a foreboding of 

conle. There was no hope of  esca 
crcvlce a little way and then , l c  

death. ~f he let go  his holil 011 the L ~ L L  a ~ ~ d  C ~ ~ O P P ~ - - P  
he hacl made had heell clo 

he would be a mangled corl ~ d s .  If he 
the place of the sand an( 

T o  his surprise the Spid 
the tree and said, as Ile c 

"YOU are not pl 

Proba1)ly have reachetl the 
accitlent. But his ha<, succeede(l in away you \ ~ ~ o ~ ~ d  found 

and he fell, only to strike tile onen to the agency. 
The Shoshones 'lave left 

:)f A411<aIi Pete. ll;1vc all returned to the village to 
1) he loolzerl t ~ \ ~ a r c I  ttTh un the agenc~~ .  That little af- 

.-. .. 1. SIlort ciista'nce away. The fair will I.OlllC ",; three days hellce. I t  is a pity you 
l e r e 7  consecjucntly his fa]] had 110t I assist your friend. Mr. Eale- He is 
sed his body, and, in doing so, llad , onc to help him but three while laen. 

A hoarse cry made hill7 cease ~l~~ arc not a t  the fort. They 'lave gone 
his efforts. He ag 2d toward the cave, and his 
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A S111~/visiirg Etlcol,ilfcr. 
,4 S I :  3-,7risi?~g Ettcoutzter. "It was a wise thoug~lt of  1-?11le," Ilitlcuus v,rretch 

contillued, after a pause, "to clcrsc tllnl upelli,lg you Conceal:llg ],is tr~:lings under a 11ia k of anxiety 
made. I waited for some rnol:~cn:\ f f Z r  yvl l  to con:e a!.tl fear, he astied : 
clown, as did pour comracle. aticl [;]en the iden callle to u ~ 3 0 n .  (lo intelld t o  serve me? T! r t l ~  'xe dolflm 
me that you n-ere aiming to get at llle fI.,2ill tllC lllOUt~l llle iJrucipi,.e, , r lasso and Arag me to tile cave?" 

the care. So I cloWtl the opcnillg hurried out r i l e  SPiderTs slllall eyes tu inkletl 1~it1l evil pleasure. 
here. Just in time, \\.asn't 1 ?" a \*ou',le gilreu nie the idea," he said. ''11's 1x0 satis- 

"\\'hat have YOU done to the girl ant] rj~kali Pe fac-irln to cIluck you t l0~11 tlie pr"ipice. 1 ' ~ a " t  to 

asked the l i i l l ~  of SCOLI~S ,  as lie ~vilund legs a kill ybLl lvitll lily own hands, LO tear pieces. I 
lla(l dloogl1t o f  a way to get !IOU Lo t i e  cale, but 

"I have done for thel~i, lo savage reply. ill3l l l ~ e l l t i ~ l ~ e d  sllits :ne so \\ell llllt I shall adsilt 
"ICilled them ?" it. I'll go and get :< Insso." 

\vi1ile tile Sl>idcr \\.as a\vay Cofialo 1 ;ill drew ullt 11;s ''No. They are alive, but their period of  exist 
he short. AS soon as I ha1.e attelldecl to y( re\c:lver and hicl it in his brea'st. 

go back to the cave and finish the job.y7 I,, a iLlv lnillute\ tile Spider ret~irnrd. In one hall<{ 

lli,ir nlpe. . \fter tlie noose had been nlarle a d  
You won't murder the girl, you ?" 

6 6  r tlie coils picllarcd the Spider caught hold of the Pro- 
l e s t  curse her! She called me a gillllet-eyed 

and tried to scratch my face. She sllall 
!.. lie yelled, an,l at  the inst a t  Buffalo 

Buffalo Bill ill cha~lgiiig Ilis position to relieve ihe revulrer spoke Tile lasso dropped from the S P ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ' ~  
iensioll Otl tile muscles of his arm felt solne hartl fell dolvn tlie precipjce. R e  gave a 

Press against his side. His heart ga\,e a cry the11 turiie~l and staried for the cave. 
Sofllething had been brought to llis rellle~n- The Icing of  s < o ~ ~ t s  waited. Soon the Spider began 

solnethin~ that spelled hope i n  large letters. - to squirln ill agony, nlld it see~iied acl if he lvould 
"'as the revolver he had so recently recorered. ' Eut thoLlgll his progress was ~ 1 0 ~  and 'le 

lllagazine, as llas been stated, held one mallaged t o  reach tlie CaJre. 
the it occasioned, added to the sLlddell ap- When his feet touched fir111 gro1nd he staggered 

pearance the Black Spider, had drivel, all thought forward a few paces and then fell in a heal). 
Of the weapon from his mind. ~ ~ @ ~ l ~  Bill went after  llim with celerity. 

he stepped into the cave he cl~lbbed his pistol, 



A Surprising 

I ~ l i  Pete and Ida Small. 'I'hey were 1y111g a 1e9 

apart, each boui~cl hand and foot. 
e went over to the girl, and, stooping, listened fol 

the sound of breathing. ": : dead, Pete," hc 
said, in great relief.  stun^ )ably." 

"Treated somethin' ther s; ntar, I reckon." 

There was water in the cave, and the king of scout 
first ul~tied the ropes about the girl's person, and the] 
applied water to the face and head. The effect wa 
immediate. She opened her eyes and sighed. 

8 white r Leaving her lor a time, Buffalo Bill proceeded t 
1 relieve the lanky plainsman of his bonds. "Hur 
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" ffnlo Bill, a ~ h o  113~1 retunled to the side of the gil 

;lie was moauing and her hands ritching. 
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he had bouna up the ~ ~ o u n d  lie lifted her in 
air, Buffalo Bill's efficient mi~~islrations, and the un- his arilis and carried her to tl;e ~nnutli of i!le cave, 
impeded circulation of blood, all had contributed to  

where the air was fresh. She smiled as lie gently laid 

"Or to follonr my instr~l 

'.,\11' as fer myself," said Alkali Pete, "I got about 
ther same kind of a close. I heerd Miss Small scream 
sil' ;vent back ter help her. Thar war no one in ther 
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niatl ter t:trn back. I did git out my knife, an' I had 
i i  j11 111y 11ancl \i~lien I poked niy hea(1 outer ther hole 
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n~urber of- s t r~ps  of bark, a~irl after lie hau l l l a u r  S I ~ I I S  
reachetl i!ie agency. Tl;c )t take the caiion trail, to tlie Shoshone to sit do\: n he o scratcl 
but went a roundabo~~t  n 11 placed them beyond 
the radius of tlnnger. tlic Intlian, vhu ICCLLI h i s  qt1est1~11. 

1.111~~ plainsn~an had been instructed to arl 
attack on the Shoshone village on the The al.is\ver came : 

prececling that fixer1 for the descent on tlle agenc "Tliunrlcr Cloud ~vould speak with Elack Spic~es. 
Cale was deliglitetl to see him, and when he learned Xore ivriting to ~ n a k e  this sta "The Black 

of the escape of the king of scouts, and the daring 
Spider is on his may to the tepee ,reat chief of : 
tile S h o ~  hones." 

~vcll," ~ v a s  the reply. ides  ~ ~ r i l  

t an' let me ~ i e v  a go at them," said 
Alkali Pete. 

This proposition was not to 

speech that had LIIC r l ~ r c t  desirc ste. I-Ie (lid sollie Inore writing 

senting voice the ipport the agent. Black Spider needs no ( 

The lanky pla le comniander i ~ i  chief [is prisoners are dcad." 
of the agency i -,,-, -..](I lie rrlade good use of the -..-,~der Cloud would have ~ o n g  I \ ~ I I I C  s~dy  in 
time a t  his dispt e cave until lie sends for hi111." 
the redskins in The Shoshone spoke coldly. 
the con~ing atta~,. 

,s late in the afl tended to obey tlie order of tlie chief. 
<e-up of the BIZ Buffalo Bill knew it ~vould be bad pol 

~ ~ a w l c u  alonc the trail lead~ng to the Shoshone xlil- nder Cloud. And while 

t to  allow the Indian to 
go to the cave would 1% fatal to his plan. Pretendinc 
to make a virtue of necessity, he 1 ~g I<nife pro- 
ceed to the cave. 

To go on, the Iiidian would h ,ass the fn!so 
king of scours nacl provided himself wit11 a 
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e of the trail. 
: Knife arose ant1 steppecl  orw ward. He mas 

) f  the disguised hen two hairy 
~ n d  Long I<ni lc, by tile legs, was 

L I I I  W I I  V ~ V ~ C L ~ L ~ V  to the rround. 11 stunned him, 
that he could 

"SLI~C, and by the same token, 
[me like an Indian and half the ti 
leen to  a white school, probably. 
"The illustrious white warric 

Dngue of truth. For sixteen long ancl never-ro-112- 
ottcn ~.ieeks I studied grammar, geography, and 
ule of three, u~lcler the late lnme~lted Joshua ICOC 
I£ Peoria, Illinois. H e  it was who originated 
aying : 'The o~llg good Indians 

Ruffalo Bill gazed at this quecr 
tv and knew not ~vha t  to plake c l  ....... 

have as lnuch as said," arked, " 
net before. Will you lcir rln me M 

md where it was that we came togerner"' 
The Shoshone to a l a y  

'" think 1-11 dl aid in E 
!oice had changed and soutlded 
'I have fooled oltl Thuricler Clc 
~ected to pull the wool over the 
Cody, the cigars are on you." 

The lting of scouts felt likc sh 
"I'OLI 01~1 pirate," he criecl. " 

down to  ncl." 
He cul .ds that 
"Git up, you rank decc.u.1, a ~ ~ d  1'11 pot you right. 

1 am not ashamed to say it, but on this occasio~i Wil- 
liam F. Cody doffs his castor to Jatnes B. Hickoh 
otherwise the redoubtable Wild Bill." 
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Shoshone. Then he shook his head. 
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best of my reco!Iection I never saw you before.-" - -. 
I - 1 



:ether t11 
>us dang 

,.- 
I cl l l  J 1 .  

.!isrise I 

lis arms 

a big n 
while a 

m for sc 
DH. is de: 
a hunte 

t the 5 
Cloud, . . 

the fa1 
Yalo Bil 

struck t 

ad and t 
kill the: 

.- L L -  en-. 

to see rr 
s afternc 

1 

A Surprising Enco~eizter. 
'i'he "Shoshone" \\-as indeed 

igllter and old conlrade of Buj lot of other things, ant1 I thought I 

ihev had fought in Inany Indian campalgns, and to- the deception without losing my scal~ 

ey had served as scouts and shared in numer- I arrived in the village this mornlng, and in five 

;erous and desperate undertakings. minutes leariled that the attack on the agency was 
scheduled to take place three clays from now. 

" I  cflnpose yorl are aching to know what this Indian 
"Thunder Cloud was glad le. Long Knife 

means?'' said Wild Bill, after he had stretched 
was a favorite of his, and thi )on the old chief 

~ ~ L C I L  I I I L I C ~  of anything when I first nut it on, but it 
"He said the Black Spider was a Shoshone who 

was gifted with strange powers, and that the tribe 
looked upon him as their prophet. The chief desired 

egln at the beginning and tell you all about to consult with the Spider, ant1 it was up to me to go 
month I was do11~1i i11 the Pinto Easin, \vhere to the cave ant1 give the chief's instructions. 

I with Long Knife, a pretty decent Shoshone "Having done so, I was to stay in the care until 
everal years. H sent for. I asked Thunder Cloud what there' was in 
id now, a might) the cave that required gua,rding, and he said that the 
,r myself, and sl Spider had two or three 'white prisoners. 

yether we fixed it up to hunt in company for a few "They might be de ht be alive, wait- 
weeks. Long Knife was not much of a talker, but as ing for the Spider to 
he had taken a liking to me he let out the informa- MTell, I set out for Llle L . ~ ,  c-l uaJ its location per- 

;hoshone delega fectly described to me-and it was my intention to re- 
lease the prisoners, if I found them alive, and the11 

take a whack at Eale's agency. hurry to the agency and let Eale know what the She- 
"The clay after he told me this a big elk made a shones proposed to do to hi111. Seeing you, I took you 

sieve Dut of him. I killed the elk and then sat down for the Spider, and I would have taken a shot at you 
and did a little serious thinking. The result was that if I hadn't thought that the Spider's death at this junc- 
I put on Long Knife's togs-he was about my build ture might so work on the Shosho~les as to cause then1 

-and hiked for the Shoshone village. t o  change their prcgram and come down at once on 

>out Long Knife's connections and a 
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chief t c  
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e made 
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show up at the village, an investigation would br 
and the truth discovered. S o  I started to  pa! 
Cody, and got handed out a little surprise." 

"I think there's a stand-off in our accounts, I-Iickok," 
said Buffalo Eill. "You had a chance to shoot me 
and didn't, and I had a chance to put you to sleep and 
didn't. ,4nd n o v  to be serious. I'll go on to the vil- 
lage and you-hanged if I know what to do  with you, 
Hickok." 

L L Suppose you tell me why you are here and what 
you have been doing, and then I may be able to sug- 
gest something.'' 

"All right, hut 1'11 have to cut the story, for it's 
time the Spider n-as rtpproaching the village." 

The story told, IVild Bill hent his head in thought. 
"I might go to the agent\-," he saicl finally, "and 

give Alkali Pete a hand. But there's danger in pur- 
suing that course. Thunder Cloud told me to stay 
in the cave until he sent for  111e. Suppose he con- 
cludes to  send for me to-morrow \.morning or to-1nOr- 
row noon? Then the jig ~vould be up. Either the 
Shoshones \~~oulc! retreat frorn the village or march 
at once on the agency. IVhichever nray tl?e cat jun~ps 
you would be in for it. I wouldn't give a chew of 
tobacco for your life if the chief sends for me before 
to-morrow afternoon." 

"You reason well, Hickok. ' ~ ' l i a t  will you do, i f  
you don't start for the agency?" _ 

"T'11 stay in the cave. Perhaps you can induce the 
I l:ee? ~rn: there fo r  twenty-four Iiours 3t least." 

"I think I can. I'll insist up011 your staying until 
to-morrow night. IVeI1, I'll be going. Take care of 

I 
yourself." 

"Sanle advice for you. Don't get gay, Cody." 
Thcy  parted, and Buffalo Bill hurried on to the In* 

dian village. 
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She heard of Long I<nife' I and waited in 
her tepee for hiin to  conle to lard Hand saw 

n I L L ~ L ~ ~ L I  > L T U A T  her watching at the door and IlvLILLu that her expres- 

lg Knife had 'told Wild Bill i n a ~  s about sion of pleased espectation at the sight of Long ICnife 

I f ,  but cotlcerning one very in~po  xtter he .  gave way a t  last to one o f  angry vexation. 

hat1 said nothing. The Shoshone hunter was single. I-Ie knew when IVild Bill,. as Long Knife, departed 

Cut his heart \\-as happy when he set out on his hunt- in the afternoon for the cave, that Bending JViIlow 

illg trip, for he 1-1 as the accepted suitor of the chief's had- not seen him in her tepee, and his evil heart re- 

pretty daughter, Benc 1 0  There had been joiced believed that there was hate where love 
another suitor, but *he n given the cold shoul- had 1 1 so believing, he went to her and told 

of a sweetheart that Long ICnife hart 

, the rejected one, was a surly, ill-fa- found In another village of the Shoshones. 

and he blamer1 Long ICnile for the Bencling 'Mrillow listened and believed. 

or scorn with which ihc chief's daughter had re- I "I will kill him when he colnes back," she said, and 

his addresses. H e  \-owed revenge, and he would there was rnurder in her dark eyes. 
Hard Hancl went away in high sr 

would he his.. I-Ie woriltl follo\v and s 

oppor- and the11 tell Beildillg TTTillow what he hacl clone. 
e 1 l~~ot l ld  rejoice aod-what he desired would follow. 

v r  lid Bill, d l b g ~ ~ l ~ c u  as L V ~ R  I U I I I ~ ,  entereu the vil- 1 S o  an hour after  Wild Bill left the village, Hard 
Hand, cent on murder, took 1 for the ca6on ld left it without paying his respects to Bending ' 

v. True, he hacl spent but a few hours in the and the cave. 

\Llldgc, and in view of the escitetnent over the ltrar- H e  was ascending the tlloul t overlooked the 

like 1)reparations then going on, he might have beell caiion when he caught sight of what he supposed to be 

excused had the maiden been like the ordinary Illdian the Black Spider. 
Dropping behind a bush, he drew hi fe'llale- But she was in a class above them. She 

could speak Englisll, : had adopted many of waited fo r  the S ~ i d e f  to  come on. He  hated the moil* 

the custotns Q '  the wk bough, like her father, ster, for  the spider had been much with Bending Wil- 

she bcrh des;lise:l I~~~~~~ LIICb.- 
low, and the two were looked upon in the village as 
close Hard  Hand even suspected that friends. 
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Spider had give which He was not sur le Indian suspected the decep- 
the heart of Bc Now tion. Hard H a  -ed his tomahawk and tried to 
was his chance. smile. "Lookinr L,,, .,hite man, iiot Black Spider?" 

, and, he said. 
mahawking him cave Euffa 

atlu n u  his hated rival. this clue 
He SI ., crawling along the "What white man is my brother Iookil 

trail, ha  is he was misbken. This was a poser. I-Iard Hand wa: 
Buffalo Bill haa seen rne ~ n a l a n ,  and Hard I-Ian(l'~ and it was half a tninute before he ans 

I leaving 11 had se I thinkin "Hard Hand does not lcnow 
.hinlting him to the trail from agency to spy on village." 

ascend t b  l-il l  L L L  a,vv the Shoshone behind the hush The king of scouts wrote agai 
and saw ward "Hard Hand has a forked t 

the trail tcll the truth to the Black Spider 
The Shoshone read this and then loolcea sreaally a~ 

and inight have d and OT the enemy i f  the thing of hair and claws tha front o 
a stone accidents dged ha1 [Zed down the so calmly. Suddenly lie gave a 'hen he s 
grade to strike tne rnurderoui-m;num redskin in the raised his tomahawk. 

"Drop it!" hissed I3 ;etting in the 
siress of the moment thi j dumb, "drop 

hela ten ~ e e t  away the monster ne tlau oeen wa~rlni: it or 1'11 bore a hole in your ned 
to slay. An Indian rarely laughs. In ;ition, 

Buffal had on the brink of death, as it Hand 
fired the last charge In h ~ s  p~stol ~ n t o  the hotly o F  thp laughed 

No weapons had been found ir "I kt )cfore yc !, " he 
( lpon the body of the slain mor said in ;pider nt aied a 
4 bluff would have to gc weapon a he llad no ncccl xu. didn't 
.ers his hands would suf you Irnc 3nd why should we be 

H e  whipped out his rc en~mies 
~ f e  at the head of Hard Hand. Eut he did not speak. .oolting down thc I.:'' 
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IIC I I C ~ U  >re11 tnree anoshones coming from the direc- 
tion of the vi rhey were looking at him, and 

.one of them 11 culating. 
The situation was becoming serious. If these In- 

dians should come up, and they probably would, Hard' 
Hand would expose him as a fraud. There was but 
one thing to do, and t- to prevent Hard Hand 
from speaking. 

became 
time, p 

As f 

A Tio 
--. . c-1~  ~ 

Ilage. '. 
vas gesti 

hat was 

; had be The three ~hoshone!  en sent out to intercept 
and bring back the rigal of Long Knife. 

Beilcling IVillow hacl seen him depart and hat1 
guessed his intention. Her  ~ ~ n g e f u l  feeling against 
Long ICnife left her, and, run~ling to her father, she 
told him how Long Knife had acted, what Hard I-Iand 
had tolaher, and where Hard Hand hacl gone. 

Thunder Cloud chided her for her disloyalty. In 
his opinion Long Knife had committed no wrong. 
The air was filled with talk of war. Long Knife, as 

: a brave with a brilliant record, had, for the 
ut aside love and was clcing his duty. 
or Hard Hand, the chief swore that he should 

die. T lians were detailed to go out and arrest 
hil51. 

The A ~ , ~ , I ~ L I ,  were climbitlg the hill when they caught 
sight of the Black Spider. The bush concealed Hard 
Hand. One of them beckoned to  the hairy monster, 
and as he did not move they started to  go to him. 

The noise they made in the climb attracted the at- 
tentioil of Hard Hand. H e  turned his head to look, 
and, in so doing, gave Buffalo Bill his opportunit~. 

'hree Inc 

Tnrl:-.qn 

over on 
I,.-,, ... -1 

s the fz 

rose, 1 
ore the 

He concealed his revolver, cluicklj -3apcd ant1 
had the Indian by the throat beft iorn:tha\~k 
could be used. 

The tlisguiserl scout was choking the ~ i c t i m  iilto in- 
seilsibiiity ~vhen the three Sl~oshones came up. They 
stood still, saying nothing ~vhilc the false Spitler 110~1ild 
and gagged his vici 

ILThen the operat le of the trio said : 

"The Black Spic1~1 lln> uullc ,,c,l. Thunder Clottd 
 ill be pleased. H e  kno~\-s that Hard Hand is ul:!it 
to live. JVe wi!: take him to the village ant1 Tliut~der 
Cloutl vvill give him to the squanrs for torture and 
death." 

So surprised wa llse Spicier at these nortls 
that he could only stare at the speaker. But his ~vits 
soon came to him. Bark talltecl for him, and he ijuic!cly 
learned the state of affairs. IIc hat1 done well in 
silencing the enemy of Long Icnife, but he saw tlicre 
\\.auld be trouble if he allonred the Indians to take tile 
prisoner to the villape. Hard Hand would lose his 
life, but the villain would not fail, before he died. to 
dellounce his captor. 

On a piece of bark he wrote: 

"Hard Haild tried to  kill the Black Spider because 
the Spider is the friend of Long Knife. He mugt not 
goto the village. H e  is a dog ancl must die the death 
of a dog. The Black Spider will take him to the C R V ~  
and turn him over to  Long Knife. Go back to the ril- 

lage, te!l ~ h u n d e ;  Cloud what the Spider has said, 
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\OUT game." 

*'\l'hat ot le ~ v a s  t couldn' 
lei those Sh take H e villagc 

: .!nd I couldn't let 11im talk there on the h111. I simp1 
]lad to bring him herc, and, now that he is here, you' 

i Eve to take care of  hiln until Alkali Pete and hi 
colilpany conle down the cafion." 

i "\\That ~vill  I do if a mob of Thunc J's braves 
come up here to-night and demand t r ~ e  surrender of 
Llle prisoner ?" 

OM. 

a110 1 also t h  p~cler ~ v i  to him be- 
for  ~ o n  rises. 
'I ne lnulans nodcl~d 111 approval ", L l l l ,  progpnl, 

d their ideas of justice. Hard Hand hat1 
cill Long linife, and it was right that he 

uld cl~e a t  the 11a11ds of the brave whose murder he 
plotted 

Vhen tht lifted the 
nd vi;la~tl drlu uure 111111 ~1017111 to 111e trail. He 

2 arrived at the top of the 
r E n r d  ,Hand was not a 

~.lK\~'eI~llr.  
Iere hc stopped , \vhippoor- 
. \Vild Bill law :d it  fro!^^ 
111out1~ of rhe c a , ~ .  3VUll r lL L I I Z  top, and 
:n he learned what had happened he \vhistled softly. 
Cody," he said, "I am afraici you are taking too 

risk. '7%- 1--1  ----A. :- good, but the unforeseen 
I trip y ]at Ilas already occurretl. 
I had nc lg ~v i th  this black-hearted 
~shone, nor or runnlng up against a tough proposi- 

yet here with an elephant on )-Our 
I don't k Thunder Cloud as well as 

1 <lo. H e  respects Black ~pider , .and  will give Up a 
]leap to him. Eut \\-hen it comes to a matter of au- 
thority, the chiei stiflens his bacli and his goes. 
Now if you are not ' t, 1'111 110 judge of Indian. 
nature." 

"T\'l~at \\.oi~lcl J-01 J o I ; ~ ,  Hickok, if YOU had 
beel . plxc  3" asl;c;l thc i scouts quietly. 
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to l;2Tild Bill, "1 .!itcr the Sl~oshone hatL becn bound ant1 gagged 
either Hard I-Ia as placetl bcsidc I iard  I-Iand and his brother. 

Illlute ago. An Indiail out- "Ho~v nlniiy Shoshones are there in the village. his brother groa ! \\ 11~1 Eill ~5kecI. 
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No effort was made to detain he!-. As she came I 

she wa:.ed over her head a silken sccrf. 
"I-Ioly smolce!" ejaculated J\ijl(l Gill. "IVhat tie\-11- 

nlznt is on foot 110~1~?" 

I4e still wore the garb that l i d  2.t.r~c.d for the pyr- 
sonation of Long Icnife, the Shoshone lovcr. 

Bending 'Clrillonr reined up her pony when within 
few yards of the bov,ldcr that concealed the scou 
H e r  pretty face wore an anxious expressiotl. 

"Let Long ICtlife, if Long Knife is there, steF 
forth," she said. 

Wild Eill was about to reply, but at  a look'from 
Buffalo Bill he kept silence. 

The Indian ~naiden spoke again. 
"If Long I<nife,is there and will not show his face, 

let Long Knife speak." 
"If Bending WiIlo~v will stop the Shosl~ones who 

are about to go up the hill," said the king of scouts, 
in English, "Long Knife, whose life I saved, will feel 
easier in mind." 

Bending Willow's face lighted up instantly. T 
words of the stranger carried the assurance that 11 

lover was behind the bo~vlder, She rode away, a] 
at  her request Thunder Cloud sent out a horseman 
halt the Shoshones a t  the base of the mountain. 

"What's your scfietne, Cody?" ,-.:ked Wild B: 
while the Indian girl was away. 

"It is half baked and may not come to anythir 
1'11 go into particulars after  we get through wi 
the girl," 

The Boys of Ujzcle Sal1.1. 

ill. I 

wish Bending Willoiy returned and said that the 
of the white man had been honored. 

"Then let us have an understanding of the 
tion," said Buffalo Eill suavely. "Have you see1 
tallied n.ilh that murderous scoundrel, ~ j r d  H2 

"I have, ancl I do not believe what he says. n e  
would have Bending \Villo\v accept as truth his : 
He says that Long Icnife is dead, and that the p 
M ~ I O  said lle was Long ICnife is a white spy. I came 
here to satisfy myself that Hard Hand is a liar. My 
father, who loves me, will wait until I have learned 

j the truth. He, too, distrusts the story of Hard Hand, 
a though he cannot understand why Long Knife shoulcl 

go away with the false Black Spider." 
I "There is good reason 1v11y Long Knife sllould de- 

sire to help me," replied Buffalo Bill. "Hard Hand / rvent forth to slay your 1ov;r. H e  who for purposes 
/ of his o ~ v n  personated the Creeping Prophet of the 
f Sl~oshones protected Long Knife and overcame the 

villain rvho wor~ld have slain him. Long Knife was 
grateful. H e  came to the tepee of the false Spider 
and urged hi111 to leave the village and give up the 
plan that he had matured, a plan that boded no good 
to the Shoshones. The false Spider, because he had 
come to love Long Knife, agreed to depart, and he 
~ o u l d  have done so had not something happened that 
brought about exposure. H e  fled, and L( e, as 
his friend, fled with him." 

Buffalo Bill paused long enough to peel alUwJ the 
rock and note the effect oi his explanatjon. He 
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The chief might have suspected treachery. 1% ne 

did, his countenance did not show the feeling. I t  was 
cold and stern. H e  held his head erect, and when he 
reiiked up his pony i for the benefit of the 
pseuclo Long Knife, 3 cotlld not see: 
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willow. C17t as a n~at ter  of prudence he spoke in a "But Long Knife was free when the white spy came 
low tone. 

to the door to talk with Thunder Cloutl." 
"If Lollg Knile has tlotle wrong, his head m:lst be Buffalo Bill thought these words of the chief put 

blamed ant1 not his heart. I-Ie is not a traitor." Wild Bill in a tight place. I-Ie waited in great anxiety 
"IiJhy did he leaye the cave? \iras not that act olle for the reply. I t  did not cotme promptly. The tall 

of disobedience?" ) scout was doing some lightning brain work. 
"He left because he i1-antec1 to pursue the assassin, I 

I When he did speak his face was c ~ l l l p ~ ~ e d .  I-lard Hand, who hacl escaped." 
1 ‘‘Tile false Spider released Long Knife just before 

The white spy who caime to thc village disguised 
/ he a~ent  to the door to meet Thoncler Clood. He heard 

as the Black Spider tolcl Thur~tler Clohd that. I-lard the noise ill front-of the door and knew that T h ~ n d e r  
Hand was dead, that he died by the band of Long 1 cloud u,as ~h~~ he said to Long ICnife: '1 

"The false Black Spider did not 
Cloud to  know that Long ICnifc hat1 
merciful. Long Knife kne~v that Hard lianc! loved 
Bending Willow, and hc was willing to pardon the ver his mouth. 
act of an insane lover." 

The Indian maiden's cheeks glowed with pleasure 
a t  these words. Buffalo Bill besto\vetl an aclilliri~lg 
look on his cotl~racle. 

Thunder Cloud, his countenance stil 

"When Long ICnife found Hard Hq 
of the white spy, why did he not come and announce y ~noi~lents. Then the 
his discovery to Thunder Cloud ?" chief's daughter spoke 

Because Long Knife was overpolvered by the false "Will not Long Knilc Lu,,,b forth and allow Bend- 
Spider. The false Spider meant Long Knife no harm ing Willow to look upon his face?" 
btlt he bound and gagged Long Knife to prevent an “Long ICnife will come forth after Thunder Cloud 

- outcry that should bring Thunder Cloud and his braves f 
has spoken words of ~ardon."  

The chief took .some time to make UP his mind. A 
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The two riders were a few yards from the bowlder. 
T h t t n r l ~ ~  Cloud was a little in advance of his daugh- 
ter. Wild Bill stepped out and advanced quickly to  the 
side of Bending Will e leaned from the saddle 
lo receive the entbrac le fondly espected w ~ ~ t l d  

i be offered. But the CTIlLKdLl: that did come was not 
1 o i  the loving kind. Wild Bill seized her outstretched 

hands, vaulted into the saddle behind her, with one 
I 

hand grasped her tightly about the waist, and with 
the other took the bridle and sent tl1 
the gait r1uickly turrling into a furio - .. 
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sent him out One leap and the king of 
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nessed the escape and a pursuit was speedily under- 
taken. 

But the daring scouts had over a hundred yards' 
start and their hopes were high. Their ponies were 
the fleetest in the village, and they believed, if they 
could get into the cafion, where rocks ancl trees were 
abundant, that they could, froin shelter, pick off the 
foremost of the pursuers and thus check the coming of 
the others. 

The summit of the n~ountain was reached, and the 
distance between pursuers and pursued had been in- 
creased. One discovery, and that a disagreeable one, 
!lad been made during the ride up tlie grade: The 
pony of Thunder Cloud had nlatle faster time than the 
pony that belonged to Bending Willow. The reason 
was obvious. The girl's pony was carrying double. 

The plan of Buffalo Bill embraced the capture of 
the chief's daughter. If she could be taken to the 
agency and 137ord could be sent to  the chief that she 
would be killed unless the Shoshones laid down their 
arms and signed a new treaty of peace, the Indian 
trouble might he settled without the firing of a gun. 

"We may have to clrop her," said the king of scouts, 
as the descent into the cafion was being made. 

"If it comes to  a pinch, yes," replied Wild Bi 
we'll wait for the pinch." 

As he spoke a bullet cut the air above his head. 
"CO~Y." he shouted. "we're between two fires. Those 

ouutain Indian IS that v vere dov e foot o f the ml 
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have crossed the sumn~it  and are collling for us. W e  
may make the caiion and we may end the game on 
this hill." 

"\Ye nlust make it." 

Down the grade they went at  breakneck speed, and 
as they went the bullets rattled like hail about their 
heads. 

Wild Bill, for a reason that he would never esplain, 
sheltered Bending Willow with his body while the rain 
of bullets wss descending. 

Both of the scouts were wounded, but luckily the 
woullds were trifling ones. 

Their faces viere bleeding ~vhen they halted their 
ponies in the bed of the cafion at a point where the 
trail took a sharp turn and where the bowlders offered 
a fine barricarle. 

Wild Bill disnloutlted \\lit11 Eenditlg IVillow in his 
arms. She had attempfed no resistance during the 
ride, and she sul~mitted quietly while her captor placed 
cords about her ~vrists. The tall scout, looking into 
her face, was surprised at the expression. I t  was not 
one of aversion. There was respect and admiration in 
it. Perhaps she knew that she owed her escape from 
the bullets of the Shoshones to the self-sacrificing pre- 
caution of her captor. 

The two scouts and the Indian girl remained behind 
the rocks fully ten minutes before anything happelled. 
There had been no pursuit down the $&on, and this 
fact pu. ,I. zzled Bu 



The Boys of U~tcle 2 

e w-as II 
nder Clc 
c - -. - - . . . - 

; the tr: 
: down 

lil, wher 
the grac 

the 
four 
will 

;ign a treaty of peace with tile representative o f  
stlite n~an's  govcri~lllcnt. I f  you refuse, bring 011 y 
Intlia~ls and \\.e'll fight it out. Eut the first bullet 
le fired into the heart of Bending \Yillonr 

:I piteous cry fro111 behind the rocks ma 
Clout1 wince i n  pain. 
1 hen Eenrling JVillo~v's voice Y 
"Sign--do what the white ~ n :  

treated. 
Coultl the father have seen her ;he spoke he 

might Ilnve replied in a differe I. Bending 
\'\itllo~z.'s 11cad uTas on JVild Eil is  shou~de~, and he 
was whispering these s,wrtls into her car :  

"I aln your friend, I did not carry you off to 11 

you. I do  not like war. I \van1 peace. Why cal...-- 
there he peace between the white man and the red 
man! Urge your father to accept my friend's terms- 
i f  you do not. my friend will kill your '-"-- U" 

is a desperate man, and E 
truce." 

Bending Willow helie\. 
scout, ant1 so slip spoke 
xritten. 

Thunder Cloud made this rep1 
"I will gather the members of t 

to them the terms of the \vhite \v 
"Mrell, get a tnove on, for tim 
The chief rode away, and the11 

his co~nrxrlc. 
-1 he, "it is an 0 

H 
Th- 
chiei wds waving a \\lnite rag 

The king ( stepped 
that had she1 

,f scouts 
tered hi1 

from be 
ivanced 

:hind the 
t o  meet 

, bowlder 
the Sho- 

aid Thu 
. "This 
-. . - 

(1. 
-s," she 

inder C1 
tntce, jr 

talk," s 
hu~nility 

oud, -his 
ou know 

manner 
, I 

en- 

before : 
11t strail .. . 4 

- -  Yes, I kno~v:' re1 
"Bending Willo~v, 

query, "is she alive?' 
,,* 7 

>lied Eu: 
my dau 

9 

ffalo Eil: 
~gh ter," 

I. 
was the anxious 

" k 
with 

TI- 

and ~11e 
reachetl 
:d great 

re is no 
her pers 
relief. 

arm 
n n n f  

s up ,011 

w Bend- mour 
ing \ 

'T 

ltain fired," he explained. 
Willow with lvhite men." 
Jell,'' said Buffalo Bill cc ~ ~ l a r :  nave you to 
)se ?" 
ive up E 
lage a i d  

l d C I I C 1 .  

:t the fla le will nd 

. . .  

Willow ; 
, . 

snd Sho: 
uulner IWO wnite men 110 more. 

icle back 
1 9  

is was a 
not iiicli~ 
better tc 

fair prc 
ned to a 
:rins. 

- -. 

3positior 
lccept it. 

I, but ths 
He bc 

f scouts 
ie could 

etl thls r 
the wl 

jtatemenr or UIC wily , 
.t have been ortls tha 

oes Thu  ly : 
he counc 
arrior." 

llder Cloud Iovt 

c quest1011 angered the I -LC ~ L U W I C U  <LLIL 

macie no r e p l ~  
"Silence sa f you w ave her 

life, you must , , ,I  he arms in the hands of 

ncy and 

e is prec 
Buffalo 

:ious." 
Bill rejc Then; i 

.... ..TT ~1 

ys yes. 
rTnl;.,n.. 

braves a1 "1-1 iclc pel1 quec 



302 Tile Boys of U~zcle Sam. I Tllc Boys of U~ic le  Sanz. 303 

the council will consent. This place of  ours is lIntlcr "Liar!" shouted the chief, in a passion I I ~ s ~ L I ~ I ~ ~  
n.atch, but I think a man on foot might manage ;o by fear and love, and quick L I ~ O I I  the word he flung 
sneak away without being discovered. Let you be hi, totnaha[vk a t  Buffalo Bill's heatl. 
that man. GO to the agency as fast as your feet n.il] ~h~ scout ducked il l  the nick of time aiirl then sent 
carry you--the distance is only a f e ~ v  miles-and tell a jlullet into the 11eck o f  Thunder Cloud's pony. The 
Alkali Pete what the situation is. I-Ie'll know wl-,2t ,-lliei \\.as his rille as the animal fell ant1 his 
to do. Thunder. Cloud may be absent an hour, maybe was des t ro~ed.  The  bullet struck the ground at  
two hours, for  there'll be a debate, of course, and 111- . one side of the scout. 
dians are slow Illovers when it conies to taking action To spring ~lpoll tile chief, beat him into insensibility. 
on a question of policy." I a l i ~ l  drag tlie body behind the bowlders, was the \lrork 

"I don't like the idea of leaving you here to play a ( ,, a few secunds. A of shots \rTere fired at  
lone hand," Wild Bill replied. 

, tiLe scout u.llile in his \vhirlwind \trork. ll~lt  
"Don't worry on my account. The  girl is ~ r o r , h  ; none seachetl his bocly. 

Inore to  Ille t)lan a stack of rifles. 1'11 manage to hold 
Bending \VilloI\l saw the bloo(lstained face o f  her out until help comes. I am hoping that 110 help \+ill 

1 firtiler, alld, l~elieving that he was dead, llegan a lam- be needed. Go on, Hickok, and give those lo11g legs 
I e11intion that irritated as well as pailled the lcillg of of yours a chance to show the best that's ill them." 

wilt1 E l l  hastened away. H e  passed through the 
cafion without being discovered and was soon making *'See here, young woman," he said curtly, "you're 

race-horse time for the agency. taking on \vitllout cause. Thunder Clou(1 is worth a 

I t  was over an hour before Thunder Cloud r eap  h~l~ndred dead nien. He's batteretl a bit. but he'll 

peared. His  face wore a dejected expressiotl. all right ill all hour o r  two. See, he is o~eni l lg  his 

"No good," he announced. "The council will not eyes." 
consent t o  make peace with the white inan. They say \\rhile the girl was llending over the injured chief 

that Bending Willol~. has but one life and that she Euffalo Bill hl~atcI~etl his chance and secured the rifle 
ought to be willing to  give up that life for  the sake tF?t Thunder Cloud hat1 dropped. 
of her people. Look," he added, "the Shoshones are He had had ollly pistols to rely 011 before this 
coming! I will ride t o  meet them, and then- . , 

hT,~\y he felt easier in ~nitld. Before the Slloshones 
"Then," was the quick interruption, "Thunder s1lniilCl get him he I\rot~ld fill the cailon trail with their 

Cloud will have no daughter." ( 1 ~ 1 1  lx~tlies. 
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cO1ollel h e r d  his story he sent ther boys on with a stm:,lLy to st. Louis, met Ida Small, and before 
Whoop." ui , L , l  lloor tlle)~ were standing before a lnioister 

The scouts waited in the cafion for the return of the of tllc io.i.cl lisiening to the ivords that lnade 
soldiers. 111,111 nli(1 ife. 

Late in the afternoon Colonel Hoskins and his troop l.llc ihrc, scouts parted at  the agellc)', Buffalo 
rode into the cafion. to go .,, ith culol1cl Jiuskins as cliief of scouts in an 

The S'losho11es had been defeated and their village ,,!,,,;;iii,il ag.iost the Dlackfeet, Alkali Pete and jVild 

Ollly ten braves had escaped to  tell the ~ i l i  tu a lull-cmiemplated 11~1llti11g trill into tll' 
tale of the battle. 1, i:cls of TVyollling. 

Cloud and Bending Willolv \yere taken to  i>ilrillg the last evening the coll1rades P' 
the girl was re~eased after a short (jeten- gether, IVild Bill said: 
tion, but she refused to leave her father. ..cody, I dol17t wonder that the Illdialls re5*1u I"' 

He was detained in prison for several months, and ss a izard. y o u  have wriggled 
of tigh 

up011 his promise (0 live in peace \vith Ullcle places thali any man \\'110 ever roma1lced tllrougll lh 

was sent to a reservation. H e  remained there western scenery. Whenever I am lyith you I a 
10 enem 

a year and then escaped to become chief of another safe as if I were sleeping in a fO1 

of Shoshones then a t  war with the JVGites. ~i~ ,yitl1in a tl~ousand miles." 
'hughter accompanied him ill his flight fro** the reser- .<you didn't feel very safe u~h i l t  \ s L  * . - r P  

vation, but died a few months afterward. that bowlder." 
In One Of the most desperate fights in the Yellolu- "yes, I did. Did you hear ally growli1 

stone country Thunder Clo~ld lnet his death. part?" 
''la S1nall did not go to Idaho. She rel13ained at  yqo.  you were too 111tlch engl 

the for several weeks, and then returned to her Bending* Willo\v." 
fornler home in hfissouri. &fany letters be- TYild Bill Mushed. 
"'leen I1er and Richard Eale, and one day the govern- (ishe mas a peach, wasn't she? Can you 
nlent agellt received a ~ o ~ l ~ m u n i c ~ t i ~ ~  from Washillg- slle said to me a whilz ago?" 
ton, stating that his application for a three n "yes. she  said, if yo11 would join the Shoshone 
vacation had heen granted and that his sul: she would marry You?" 
%''auld - arrive at the agency in a felv days. tiyou are a wizard. Poor girl. 

improved the three m, He iourneyed I tell her that I am not a marrying man"9 - P '  

assed to 

...-.-,I - 7 n i  
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There were no more murders on the cafion trail. 
b The sign. "No thoroughfare," so arrogantly erpc 
QLGEW SERIE: 

by the Spider, had been removd and destro Clean Adventure Stories for BOYS 
by the valiant king of scouts. 

THE END. Price, ~ifteefi Cenl 
No. 142 of THE BUFFALO BILL B o R ~ ~ ~  sTOXIES, The Most Complete List Published 

&led "Buffalo Bill's Game With Fate," by ~~l~~~~~ pr 

Ingraham, tells of some worrderful adventures t W~WW~IIIIIUIUU 

the great pioneer of the glorious West, and i! 
rattling good story. The  following list does not contain all the books that Hora 

Alger wrok, but it contains most of them, and ce&ainly the bc 
Hmatio Alger is to boys what Charles Dickens is to grov 

ups. His work is just as popular to-day as it was years a 
The books have a quality, the value of which is ' 

I putation. 
There are legions of boys of foreign 1 

ielped along the road to true Americanism uy 1cau1lrg 

looks-which are so peculiarly American in tone tb 
xnnot fail to absorb some of the spirit of fair p1 
?iving which is so chen-arteristically American. 

In this *list are included certain books by Edward strateme 
Jpon whose shoulders s t l r e  cloak of Horatio Alger has fall 
'.They are books of the Prlger m e ,  and to -a very large extent 
with Mr. Alger's books in interest and* wholesomeness. 
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