N\
N

N
\

}\ ) F A k §\\§\\\\
\\\\\ § ¢ \

e
SURRALG BILLS |
"IRON GRIP
\\\\\\\\\\\&\\\\w\\\\\\ -
e

STREET & SMITH
g PUBLISHERS




WESTERN STORIES ABOUT

BUFFALO BILL

Price, Fifteen Cents
Red-blooded Adventure Stories for Men

i

There is no more romantic character in American history than
William F. Cody, or as he was internationally known, Buffalo
Bill. He, with Colonel Premtiss Ingraham, Wild Bill Hicock,
General Custer, and a few other adventurous spirits, laid “the
foundation of our great West.

There is no more brilliant page in American history than the
winning of the West. Never did pioneers live more thrilling
lives, so rife with adventure and brave deeds as the old scouts
and plainsmen. Foremost among these stands the imposing
figure of Buffalo Bill.

All of the books in this list are intensely interesting. They
were written by the close friend and companion of Buffalo Biil
—Colonel Prentiss Ingraham. They depict actual adventures
which this pair of hard-hitting comrades experienced, while the
story of these adventures is interwoven with fiction; historically
the books are correct. :

. ALL TITLES ALWAYS IN PRINT
—_—— = |

1—Buffalo Bill, the Border King.By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
2—Buffalo Bill's Raid ...cceeisess By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
3—Buffalo Bill's Bravery . Prentiss Ingraham
4—Buffalo Bill's Trump Card..... . Prentiss Ingraham
s—Buffalo Bill's Pledge...vce0... By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
6—Buffalo Bill's Vengeance....... By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
»—Buffalo Bill's Iron Grip..... ..By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
8—Buffalo Bill’'s Capture By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
9—Buffalo Bill's Danger Line . Prentiss Ingraham
10—Buffalo Bill’'s Comrades . Prentiss Ingraham
11—Buffalo Bill’'s Reckoning . Prentiss Ingraham
12—Buffalo Bill's Warning . Prentiss Ingraham
13—Buffalo Bill at Bay . Prentiss Ingraham
14—Buffalo Bill's Buckskin Pards.. . Prentiss Ingraham
15—Buffalo Bill's Brand . Prentiss Ingraham
16—Buffalo Bill’'s Honor : By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
s7—Buffalo Bill's Phantom Hunt...By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
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18—Bufffalo Bill’s Fight With Fire.By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
19—Buffalo Bill’s Danite Trail ....By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
20—Buffalo Bill's Ranch Riders....By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
21—Buffalo Bill's Death Trail Prentiss Ingraham
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28—Buffalo Bill Against Odds ..... “ol. Prentiss Ingraham
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32—Buffalo Bill’'s Hidden Foes ... . Prentiss Ingraham
33—Buffalo Bill's Crack Shot ... . Prentiss Ingraham
34—Buffalo Bill's Close Call . Prentiss Ingrabam
35—Buffale Bill's Double Surprise.. . Prentiss Ingraham
36—Buffalo Bill's Ambush ] . Prentiss Ingraham
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40—Buffalo Bill's Triumph . Prentiss Ingraham
4i—Buffalo Bill’s Spy Trailer
#2—Bulffalo Bill’s Death Call
43—Buffalo Bilf’s Body Guard
44—Buffalo Bill’s Still Hunt
45—Buffalo Bill and the Doomed Dozen,
By Col Prentiss Ingraham
46—Buffalo Bill's Prairie Scout..,.By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
47—Buffalo Bill's Traitor Guide....By Col. Prentiss Ingraham
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"IN B dECIATION OF WILLIAM F. GODY

[BUFFALO BILL).

It is now some generations since Josh Billings, Ned
Buntline, and Colonel Prentiss Ingraham, intimate friends
of Colonel William F. Cody, used to forgather in the
office of Francis S. Smith, then proprietor of the New
York Weekly. It was a dingy little office on Rose Street,
New York, but the breath of the great outdoors stirred
there when these old-timers got together. As a result of
these conversations, Colonel Ingraham and Ned Bunt-
line began to write of the adventures of Buffalo Bill
for Street & Smith.

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

When the elder Cody was killed shortly afterward in
the Kansas “Border War,” young Bill assumed the diffi-
cult role of family breadwinner. During 1860, and until
the outbreak of the Civil War, Cudy lived the arduous
life of a pony-express rider. Cody volunteered his serv-
ices as government scout and guide and served through-
out the Civil War with Generals McNeil and A. J.
Smith. He was a distinguished member of the Seventh
Kansas Cavalry.

During the Civil War, while riding through the streets
of St. Louis, Cody rescued a frightened schoolgirl from
a band of annoyers. In true romantic style, Cody and
Louisa Federci, the girl, were married March 6, 1806.

In 1867 Cody was employed to furnish a specified
amount of buffalo meat to the construction men at work
on the Kansas Pacific Railroad. It was in this period
that he received the sobriquet “Buffalo Bill.”

- In 1368 and for four years thereafter Colonel Cody
i v
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served as scout and guide in campaigus against the Sious .

and Cheyenne Indians. It was General Sheridan who

conferred on Cody the honor of chief of scouts of the |

cemmand. ‘

After completing a period of service in the Nebraska ‘
legislature, Cody joined the Fifth Cavalry in 1876, and |
was again appointed chief of scouts.

Colonel Cody’s fame had reached the "East long be-
fore, and a great many New Yorkers went out to see
him and join in his buffalo hunts, including such men
as August Belmont, James Gordon Benpett, Anson
Stager, and J. G. Heckscher. In entertaining these
visitors at Fort McPherson, Cody ‘was accustomed to
arrange wild-West exhibitions. return his friemds
invited him to visit New York. ¥t was upon secing his
first play in the metropolis that Cody, conceived the idea
of going into the show business, 9

ssisted by Ned Buntline, novelist, and Colonel In-
graham, he started his “Wild West” thow, which later
developed and expanded into “A Congress of the Rough-
riders of the World,” first presented at Omaha, Ne-
braska. In time it became a familiar yearly entertain-
ment in the great cities of this country and Europe.
Many famous personages attended the performances, and
became his warm friends, including Mr. Gladstone, the
Marqu's of Lorne, King Edward, Queen Victoria, and
the Prince of Wales, now King of England.

At the outbreak of the Sioux, in 1890 and 1891,
Colonel Cody served at the head of the Nebraska Na-
tional Guard. In 1895 Cody took up the development
of Wyoming Valley by introducing irrigation. Not long
afterward he became judge advocate general of the
Wyoming National Guard.

Colonel Cody (Buffalo Bill) died in Denver, Colorade,
on January 10, 1917. His legacy to a grateful world was
a large share in the development of the West, and a
multitude of 4chievements in horsemanship, marksman«
ship, and endurance that will live for ages. His life
will continue to be a leading example of the manliness,
courage, and devotion to duty that belonged to a pic-
turesque phase of American Hfe now passed, like the great
patriot whose career it typified, into the Great Beyond.

BUFFALO BILL’S IRON GRIP.

———

CHAPTER L
THE PRINCE OF PRAIRIEMEN.

“Pardon me, but who is that picturesque hossem
who has just ridden up, my friend?” _

“Picture? does yer call hm a pictur’,' stranger—
that man on the bay horse?”

“Ie is as handsome as a picture, and a very re-
markable-looking man.”

“Now you is shoutin’, for he be a remarkable man,
one who flies don’t light on, and who kin do more
dead-shot shootin’, hard ridin’, red-hot fightin’, and is
a all-round better feller than any ene known in these
parts, or otherwheres.” . -

“His face reveals his perfect manhood, his physique
is magnificent, and if he is not all you say of him, and
more too, I would be disappointed in my diagnosis of
his character.” :

“Stranger, yer flies a leetle too high fer me fer
catch ther meanin’ o’ yer words, for I talk only plain
border American, but I guesses yer means well ter my

mtd.h




The Prince of Prairiemen.

“Then he is your friend ?”

f‘From ‘wayback he be, and one to tie to. I'm
gom' ter grip his hand when he comes along and Ili
interdooce yer.”*

“I should be delighted; but who is he ?”

“Don’t yer know it’s ther Prince o’ Prairiemen,
known from Texas to ther headwaters o’ ther Mis-
souri, an’ from Frisco to Faraway, as ther’ king of ’em
all that wears buckskin and handles a guﬁ [

“But you did not tell me his name, my friend.”

“That’s so; but I thought all know’d who he were.”’

“I am just seeking to gain that information now.”

“It are Buffalo Bill, ther Buckskin King!” and the
speaker uttered the words with the air of one who was
making known a very important fact. ;

“Buffalo Bill!"" repeated the stranger, and he started
at the name as though he had indeed heard it be-
fore.

The. two who were thus conversing were widely
apart in their walks in life, for one was an English-
man of fine appearance, courtly manner and the air of
a man of the world, while the other was a typicai
American plainsman, dressed in buckskin, wearing his
hair and beard long, and with a bold, strong face that
showed he was one to confront dangers fearlessly as
they came to him, and could make deadly use, if need
be, of the belt of arms he carried.

They were : > standing in front of an adobe hotel in a

. The Prince of Prairiemen. 7

" small town on the Santa Fé trail, and had picked up an

acquaintance through the Englishman looking for a
guide to ‘o into the interior of the wild and dangerous
country lying toward the Rocky Mountains.

Into the stable-yard a few moments before had rid-

den a party of horsemen, one of whom had caUOht the
eye of the Englishman by his picturesque bearing,

handsome face, and fine form.
He was dressed in buckskin hunting-shirt and leg-

gings, top-boots, wide-brimmed sombrero, and Was

armed with a repeating rifle and-belt of arms, while his
horse and accouterments were of the very best.

Having seen to the comfort of his horse, after dis-
mounting and shaking hands with several men who
knew him, Buffalo Bill. came toward the spot where
the Englishman %nd his plainsman companion were
standing. ;

“Ho, Haphazard Harry, I expected I'd find you
here. How are you, old pard?” said Buffalo Bill, as
he came forward, putting out his hand and grasping
that of his fellow plainsman.

" “Yas, Bill, I'm here now, but gone to-morrow,
though I don’t like ther contract, as it is too big for
me; but I wants ter interdooce yer to my friend
Now, Pard English, I has clean fergot yer name,
mever havin' heerd it,” and Haphazard Harry turned
to the Englishman, who answered with a smile:

“T’lL introduce myself, my friend.




The Prince of Prairiemen.

“Mr. Cody, 1.am Lord St. John Midmay, of the
Queen’s Lancers, England, and I bear a letter of in-
troduction to you from Earl Enders—I have it with
my traps.”

“l am glad to meet you, Lord Mildmay, for your
oEwZ sake as well as for your being a friend of Eard

nders, who was my comrade on many a lone i
some years ago,” said the scout, and t);‘le tw;lbsht;z::
hands.

“'Yes,' the earl told me of his having been with the
United States Army in an Indian campaign, and what
good friends you had become, while, as I:a;lxe here on
a' most important mission, he urged me to seek your
aid. T was hoping to find ybu somewhere on'this

frone T ,
rontier, and my accidental meeting with you is a for-

tunate one indeed. May I see you when you are at

leisure ?”

Certainly, sir, as soon as I have attended to a little
matter that has brought me here. Meanwhile Hap-
hazard Harry will entertain you if any one can,” and
Buffalo Bill passed on into the adobe hotel the eyes
l(:f every one upon him, for his name even then was

nown along the entire length of the border-land
> ?.ohthat is the renowned Buffalo Bill,” said the
nglishman, speaking rather to hi
) : mself t
old borderman. e
Haphazard Harry nodded, and the Briton con-

tinued, in a way of soliloguy :
/&:ﬁr}‘:r,'ml-”;\

““The Prince of Prairiemen. ” 9

“I.have .read of that man. for years, heard of his
daring deeds when I was serving in India, and again
when in Egypt, for he was the talk of the soldiers’
camp-fires.

“I had pictured him a different man, large, uncouth,
fierce-faced, and of the type that marks the desperado
the world over, and instead I find him a courtier,
handsome in face, yes, with a womanly expression al-
most on his fine features, elegant in form and having
the soul of true manhood stamped upon him n-
delibly.”

“Pard, you is right thar, he is as clean-cut a man
as America turns out, and that is saying a heap. for
ir. this land o’ freedom we jist puts up ther best men
in the world,”” and Haphazard Harry seemed proud of
his country and its people.

The Englishman smiled and answered :

“Well, my friend, I have, as I told Mr. Cody, a
letter of introduction to him, and it was my wish to
secure his services as my guide and escort on the ex-
pedition I have in view, and which I had some talk

with you about. But I was told that Cody was away

“ on a special mission, and so I came on here to find

the right man. 1 am satisfied that you can serve me
well, but if the great scout will take the full control

I will be ‘glad to have him do so, yet will wish your

services also.” :
“T'm owith yer, pard, apd, Lil.go that nuch sooner

-
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and more. pleased if Buffalo Bill commands the outfit
for. you wants ter go into a country whar few men7
has been, and danger is as thick as parsons at a ‘ca'n
meetin’, so it takes narve and skill ter git thar lax?c;
back, as Bill will tell yer; but you talk w"ith him
what he says-I'll do.” i
“.Your confidence in the scout but increases m
d-esn'e to have him go in charge of my expeditio .
ah! there he comes now.” : e
The s g i
upri;;c;:c:)ltllitli?frp; os:l];:dth;inghshn-lan, \\.ralking with
) aning; touching his sombrero
wx‘th a salute he said in his pleasant way : .
‘Now, my Lord Mildmay, I am at your service.”

The Englishman at once led the way to his roo
a room,

c:[;lllg old Harr fy S Haphazard Harr was often
Cd, to accompany them, BLIlr:fEIIO Bill remarking as
(=3} Z

Lord Mildma
y stumbled ov ;
name : over the old plainsman’s

(K\“f I 5 j - ]: t l
) y

rather than real names, and old Har

: ry gait o
sobriquet from the fact that he w vozamed B

e : as wont to trust to
. n all things, and seldom did his good fortune fail
1m no matter wha ; 4

2 t the venture he made.”
as, Pard English,

Eaty call me Haphazard, or eld

5 J'ust als yer please, only don’t mister me.”
ering the English ! :

| glishman’s room 2 i
them be seated and pl pirE
the' 'tab_le,. he‘said :

~—smzoTR

aced a flask and some cigars upon

o

—

Ao . ‘ « o
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LB]

T et me tell you, Mr. Cody, I
“] beg pardon, my lord, but, like old Harry, 1 pre-

fer the name I am best known by—that of Buffale

Bill.”
“All right; it is the name you are making famous
the world over. Well, Buffalo Bill, I am here on a

very important mission, and I bear letters from my

government endorsing me.”

«“your face will do that, Sita

“Thank you; but when I spoke to the Earl of En-
ders of my mission he promptly told me that you were
errand one of success,
and Lord Mildmay

the one man who could make my
so gave me this letter to you,”

handed the letter to the scout, who,_glanced over it and

again bade him welcome to the border-land.
“T am a soldier, and have seen hard service in the

saddle in- India, Australia, and Egypt, with consider-

able fighting as well, so T am not what you would call

here a tenderfoot, though one perhaps in your life here °

on the border.

] mention this to show_you that T will not be in

your way on our expedition, if you will undertake it
for me.”

“You appear
gelf. Lord Mildmay: but the mission, sir?” and Buf-

falo Bill gazed at the tall, athletic, splendid form of

like a man able to take care of him-

the nobleman with a look of admiration in his eyes.
“My mission, in a word, Buffalo Bill. involves 2
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large fortune, and is to fine
of his death, his skeleton fo

with me to England, for u
hang '

Tm in fact, to carry it back

i : Pon my success or failyre
nan lves as well as honor and great

and the nobleman spoke impressively

I a missing heir, or proof

wealth,”

CHAPTER IL
THE BRANDED HAND.

After a moment of silence, as though reviewing the
past events that had led up to his coming to the United
States frontier, Lord Mildmay said in a low, earnest
tone .

“What I say to you both I wish to communicate in
confidence.”’

“Certainly, sir,” assented Buffalo Bill; “we will so
receive it.”

“You bet we don’t gossip, pard,” added old Harry.

“My reason for secrecy is that nothing may be done
to thwart me in my mission, as there may be, for, as
I said, a great fortune is involved, and human life as
well, besides the honor of a proud name in England.

“When serving in India I had a companion who was
a brother to me, and to whom I twice owed my life,
which he saved at almost the certainty of meeting death
himself. Once, when 1 was wounded, and my horse
killed, he returned to my side, beat off the sepoys who
were crowding upon me, aided me to his saddle, and
catching hold of the tail of his horse, thus left the
field.

“Again, when I fell backward before an enraged
tiger, he threw himself before the mfuriated brute,
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dropped on one knee and, with a revolver only, killed
him, the animal falling so near that he gave him a
severe blow with his paw ; but I was saved from death,

“On another occasion when a brother officer, under
the impression that I had wronged him, and in whose
way I stood in the line of promotion, sought a quarrel
with me, just as I was starting upon a long expeditios,
my good friend, knowing his deadly aim and that he
was proud of his career as a duelist, before my re-
turn, resented a remark he made against me, a meet-
ing followed, and the man I was to face when I got
back I found dead, run through the heart by my de-
fender.

“I speak of these circumstances to show you that I
have reason in what I now wish to do for him.

“But a shadow fell upon him in a love-affair he
had, where the maiden he hoped to wed was forced
by her parents to discard him, though he was the idol
she worshiped.

“Resigning his commission of captain in the British
Army in India, he left the country and came to the
United States, severing all ties that bound him to Eng-
land.

“After his coming here I had a letter from him
dated at Santa Fé, New Mexico, and stating that he
was going into the mining-country of the American
Sierras tc make a fortune of his own. Since then no

word has come from him to any of his old associates.

"The Branded Hand. I5

“In the meantime his elder brothér, Sir Duncan,
who was, as the elder brother of the family, the heir
to the title and estates, and loving the lady-love of the
brother in India sought to wed her, was killed by being
thrown from his horse, so that leaves my friend the

"inheritor of the title and fortune when his father

N\

passes away. :

“But, meanwhile, a man turns up in London, a
sailor, accused of murder on the high seas, and in ap-
pearance he is the exact image of my friend Trevor
De Villers. His size is the same, and he has the same
handsome face and voice, only dissipation and a rough
life have left their traces upon him.

“He is in prison, under sentence of death, gives the
name of Tremain Villers, both family names of my
friend, yet claims that he is not Captain De Villers, or
related to him. This it is thought he does to save the
disgrace it would bring to the family, while there ap-
pears to be a most strikiﬁg proof that he is my friend,
who, when a wee infant, was branded in the hand by
his father. I say branded, but really it was the coat of
arms of the family pricked into the palm in India ink.

“At the time of his birth the gipsies were kidnaping
many children, and Lord De Villers was determined,
should his child be stolen, he would have an undoubted
mark of identification. Now, this prisoner, under

 sentence of death fer murder, has this same brand in

the palm of his left hand.
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“All are convinced that he is Captain Trevor De
Villers, but 1 doubt it, as he says that he is not the
céptain, and my noble friend could not be what that
man is in guilt.

“T secured a stay of execution for a stated time,
and came here to try and find my friend, confident thag
1 can do so, if he is yet alive.

“Now you understand my mission, Buffalo Bill, and
as Lady May Melville is still unmarried, and my friend
is the heir to the title and estates of the De Villers,
her family would be only too glad to allow the union,
and I only hope to find my lost friend through your

ard.”

Buffalo Bill had listened with the deepest attention
to the story of Lord St. John Mildmay, the gallant
major of the British Lancer Guards.

He was struck with admiration for the English-

man’s devotion to his friend, and yet he could not un-"

derstand, with the proof of the branded hand against
the condemned murderer in England, how he could fail
to realize that he was. really the missing captain, Sir
Trever De Villers.

“This man you say resembles the missing officer,
my lord ?” he asked, after a moment’s thought.

“He is the counterpart of him, save for a certain
roughness which my friend does not possess.”

v“Hi: seight and bearing are the same?”

B i . _
The Branded Hand.

“And his age?”

“About the same age he is that my friend would be

£ alive.”

“And the brand in the hand is exact?”

“It is perfect.”

“What does Lord De Villers say, sir?”

“He fears that the prisoner is his sen.”

“Has he a mother?”

“Yes, Lady De Villers is still alive.”

“What is her opinion ?”

“She asserts that the condemned man is her son.”

“Is there no mark by which he was known to her?”

“Yes, a strange one, indeed, and the prisoner pos-
sesses that alse.”

“May I ask what it is?”

“Certainly. Lord De Villers possesses gray eyes
that are very piercing, and Lady De Villers” eyes are
deep blue and dreamy, and my friend had both his
father’s and mother’s eyes, for one was a gray and
penetrating, the other a blue and gentle in expression,
the profile of his face on either side presenting a stri-
king difference in expression.”

“This is.a remarkable proof, I should say, sir; but
the prisoner’s are so marked, you say?”

“They are.”

“Then I should consider this almost proof posxtxw:
that he 1< » your friend.”
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“Yet I do not, for I note differences that Guuers
do not detect, and I will stake my sword on it that
the condemned man is not my friend De Villers.”

“You appear very decided in your denial of the
prisoner’s identity with Sir Trevor De Villers, my
lord,” said Buffalo Bill.

“T am decided, so thoroughly so that I am taking all
chances, paying all expenses, have gained a stay for
the prisoner, and feel that I will yet prove that I am
right.”

“I hope so sincerely, sir.

“But what does Lady Melville say, for I believe
that you so called the lady you referred to as being
the one in whom your friend was so deeply inter-
ested?”

“Yes, Lady May Melville of Moorlands.”

“Yas, what does ther gal say, for they knows who
they has fell in love with, and who they ain’t,” said old
Harry, speaking for the first time, yet deeply interested
in all. that he had heard.

Lord Mildmay smiled at the old plainsman’s words,
and replied:

“Lady May says, as I do, that the condemned man
1s not Trevor De Villers.”

“That is one to side with you, my lord, and 4 good
one I should say; but the name of the prisoner you say

is similar_to that of your friend?”
. —— et
RS
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“Yes, Buffalo Bill; he gives the name of Tremain
Villers, both being family names of the De Villerses.”

“What has he to say for himself, that is, of his
past?”’

“He will make no other statement than that he was

born an Englishman, does not know who his parents

* are, went to sea when a little boy, has visited all for-

eign lands, has sailed over all seas, and yet does not
give the name of a-vessel he has sailed on board of,
save the one on which he led the mutiny in which he
killed the first mate and a fellow seaman.”
“Then nothing can be found out from him?”
“Nothing, BEffan Bill; so you see I am going upon
my own theory, aided by the confirmation of Lady
May Melville that I am right.”
“Well, my lord, I am now desirous to know just in
what way I can help you?”’
“As I said, my last letter was from Santa Fé.”
. “How long ago was that, sir?”
: “Three years ago. Here is his letter, which you ,
can read—when I was in India I received it, and five
years after he left us.”

“And he writes here that he was going to the
mines ", &

“Yes, he stated that he had lost what mongy he had

in an investment in the ranching business, and was

going to try and find a fortune in tbg {g,!ggsgf_ i
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“And you desire to hunt through the mines for him,
sir ?”’

“Yes, in Arizona, Colorado, Utah', and New Mexico,
and T need your valuable services to aid me.”
" “T will go, my lord, but upon certain conditions,’

answered Buffalo Bill quietly.

H

CHAPTER IIT.
THE SCOUT'S PLAN.

“Name your conditions, Buffalo Bill, and I- w’iil
meet them whatever the cost,” declared Lord Mildmay,
eagerly, when he heard Buffalo Bill state that he would
go upon certain conditions.

The seout smiled and replied :

“The cost is not what I meant, my lord, for let me
tell you that I am in the Government employ, chief of
scouts of General Miles’ command, and so can accepb
no outside pay; nor would T do se if I could, for any;
service I might render you.”

“You are certainly very kind, sir.”

“No; only just; but let me state that the conditions
were to obtain the consent of my commanding officer,
and if you could give me a couple of weeks’ delay to
complete a mission I am now on, after which I will
return to the fort and then come to join you.”

“I may say that I have letters from the Secretary
of War to the frontier commanding officers, telling;
them to lend me every possible aid, for I stopped in
Washington on my way here.

“I will ask you to present these letters to your com-
mander for me.”

“I will do so with pleasure, my lord.”

5 what shall I do in the meanwhile >* < .
ém}‘_-t e .
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'-“Organize your expedition, sir, under old Harry
here, and go to a point I will designate on a map which
I will give you, and where I will find you.”‘ A 5

“I will obey your instructions to the letter, Buffalo
Bill.”

“You will need a camp outfit, packhorses, and stores
for several months, my lord, say for a dozen men, for
I will join you with six of my scouts, and besides old
Harry you had best take three men, a camp-hustler, a
horsewrangler, and a cook, for I will furnish the
fighting men when I come, except Harry here, who is
worth half a dozen men any day ‘in a tussle with In-
dians or outlaws, should you happen upon any, while
he is as good a scout and guide as you ¢ould find.”

“T am glad to hear so good a report of our friend
here, Buffalo Bill, and am sure he is deserving of it,
while T will rely upon him for just what we need for
the expedition and the class of men to get; but, don’t
you think, as you said we would go into a dangerous
country, I had better employ more men, for. remeniber,
:expense is not taken into consideration on this ex-
pedition ?” o5 :

“You can engage others if you desire, my lord, buf

you must know that that camp-hustler, wrangler, and

- the cook are all frontiersmen and good‘ flg;h‘_ters; s0 |
with old Harry and yourself there will be ﬁv:é ‘of you, |
and I feel very sure that you are a host in ynufsﬁlf. |

and by no means a tenderfoot:.” -
i -«
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" 4T fear I shall at first prove a novice, but I am
;mjdoué to learn; still it may be well to take two extra
hands along.”

“It may be, sir, a good idea, in case any of the outfit
pass in their chips, or you are attacked; but let me
tell you again, sir, you can rely upon old Harry for
guidance and in a fight, for he is a thorough plains-

»

man.

“T shall do so; but when do you think we should
start?”

“To-morrow afternoon, for it will be a long trail,
and one you can make by easy stages to where I join
you.”

“About whar will thet be, Pard Bill?” asked old
Harry.

“You know the old Mormon fort, Maroni, Harry ?”

The old scout started and looked fixedly at Buffalo
Bill, while he replied, after some hesitation:

“Yas, I'm one o’ ther few who lives ter say he
replied old Harry seriously.

’

knows old Fort Maroni,’

“Yes, old pard, I am aware of the fact that there
are few who know the spot, save the older Mormons,
and our scouts and trappers, and that strange stories

" are told of that part of the country, and all that; but

this letter of Captain De Villers-states, I see, that he is

going with a small party who have heard of rich gold-
~ «pines A1 the Celorado River eafions, and thetr: trail’
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will be via the San Francisco Mountains,” said Buf-
falo Bill, glancing over the well-worn letter.

“I understand, Bill, and it’s them trails they says is
sart’in death for them as follows ’em.”

“Are you afraid to go, old man?”

“Now look here, Bill, did yer ever know me ter git
skeered ?” reproachfully asked the old hills tramp.

“I confess I never did; but these stories have 2
smack of superstition in them and I knew you have al-
ways stood in awe of spooks,” and the scout smiled

“Waal, spooks or sperits, devil or Injun, I'm with
yer, even though T has ter tackle ther Skeleton Scout
fnisself.”

“The Skeleton Scout?” asked Lord Mildmay, with
surprise and interest, and Buffalo Bill replied:

“I will tell you of the Skeleton Scout, my lord.”

“Yas, Pard Bill, tell all yer knows about ther Skele-
ton Scout, and then I'll chip in with my leetle story,”
added old Harry, with considerable enthusiasm.

“What I really know, Harry, is next to nothing, but
I have heard a great deal about this apparition of the
trails, the Skeleton Scout, and from men who profess
to have seen him.”

“You don’t believe in him, then, Bift?"

“I do not, old man, for I am not of the supersti-
tious kind, and whenever I have run dewn a ghest or
spirit scarecrow, I have proven it to be real flesh and

Tﬁe Seout’s Plan. 25.

“You both interest me greatly, in your reference to
this Skeleton Scout, for on the trail here, a few nights
ago in camp, I heard it referred to as a weird being
that haunted certain trails,” remarked Lord Mildmay.

“That is the story, my lord. Those who penetrate
to the region of the San Francisco Mountains in Ari-
zona are reported to have seen a skeleton form, some-
times on a skeleton horse, at other times on foot; he is
said to have warned them from going in that direc-
tion.”

“Indeed "

“It is also stated that he has been seen flitting about
the camps at night, and skeleton forms painted in red
have been discovered upon the cliffs along the trail and
even on the ground, always with the warning:

“ “Turn back! The Land of Death lies beyond! ”

“This is remarkable, Buffalo Bill; but you say this
has happened upon the trail we are to follow 7"

“Yes, my lord.”

“Have you ever seen any one who actually saw
this apparition of the hills—this Skeleton Scout?”

“Yes, sir, several ; but they were men whom I would
not believe upon oath, and you know a lie started upon
its travels will make lightning speed and grow from
a pygmy to a giant before it has traveled far.”

“Very true, and you.doubt the existence of such a

_ person, whether in masquerade or not?”

“1 do, my lord.”
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“Yet it is possible that some one may be masquer-
ading in skeleton form, for some purpose of his own.”

“It is possible, but not probable, for that is a most
dangerous country to dwell in, as the Indians are al-
ways hostile, and I can see no’motive for such mas-
querading or trail-haunting.”

“White men do not go there, then?”

“The Mormons passed up through there some years
ago, in large force, so were strong enough to resist,
and halted for a while on the march to Utah at old
| Fort Maroni, and that gave it the name. :

“Then there was a train of emigrants, over three
hundred strong, known as the Boston settlement, who
settled near the San Francisco Mountains, but within a
year the redskins drove them away from the beautiful

valley where they had located. Again there was a band

of gold prospectors who went there and have never
been heard of since, while several other smaller parties
are missing, their fates being unknown. _

“I was down at Fort Wingate a year ago and heard
there rumors of the Skeleton Scout, and I am going
there when I return from my present mission and will
hasten on after you, for your trail lies by the fort, and
it is the last succor you can look for from behind you.
But keep up a determination not to allow the weird
stories to drive you off your trail, or to catise your men
to get frightened and desert you.”

Sl VLIMLC most careful in this respect, Buffalo Bill;

T ———
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and more—I will encourage them by offering a very
liberal reward for the.one who can discover this Skele-
ton Scout and give me a look at him.”

“Yes, it would be a great thing, Lord Mildmay, if
you could carry back with you to England a trophy of
your hunt on our frontier in the shape of a skeleton
form,” asserted the scout, laughing.

“It would indeed be something to be proﬁd of, and
the man who gives me a sight of the Skeleton Scout
shall receive the reward I offer.”

“It kinder appears ter me, pard, that I war going

)

ter git thet money you offers,” old Harry quietly ob-
served.

“I only hope that you will, my friend.”

“You says, Pard Bill, as how them who have seen
ther Skeleton Scout you wouldn’t believe on oath?”’

“True, old man.” :

“Does yer think I'm given ter lyin’, Bill ?”

“Never would suspect you of such a sin, old man.”

“Then you would take my word for it, if I said what
I had seen?”

“Most surely I would.”

“Then let me tell you, Bill, and you too, Pard Eng-

lish, thet I has seen ther Skeleton Scout,” was the em-

phatic rejoinder of the old plainsman.




CHAPTER 1IV.
WHAT THE OLD PLAINSMAN SAW.

Buffalo Bill was certainly surprised at the remark of
old Harry, the plainsman.

He had never had reason to doubt the word of the
man, and knew him to be reliable, brave, and not given
to “shooting the long bow” or talking too much.

He was a man who had lived his life among dead-
liest of dangers, had been a noted Indian-fighter, was
a friend to tie to in trouble, and was trusted and re-
spected by all who knew him.

Old Harry had one great fault, or sin, for he made
the latter out of it. That was he was a natural gam-
bler.

He bet on a horse-race, on the weather, and all else
that he found convenient to wager on, and yet enly
staked small sums then; but when he sold his pelts, or
came out of the mines with a small sum of money,
he would indulge in the fascinating game of poker
until his last cent was gone. He was never known t0
win, so played for the pleasure of losing.

His first deed was, when he had money, to deposit
with a landlord of some hotel a snug sum against his
becoming penniless, and also to-pay to a bartender an

amount of money for treaiing his friends when he |

~should go broke.
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If be ran.over these sums in his credit, he promptly
settled when he got more money. This made his
credit gilt-edge with all who knew him, and he could
get all that he wanted to eat, drink, wear, or buy for
his outing when he started upon the trail.

He was a “financial wreck” at the time Lord Mild--
may came to the little town in New Mexico, and the
landlord had at once said a good word for old Hap-
hazard Harry, and it ended in the Englishman securing
his services.

That crime had driven old Harry to the frontier
no one believed, and he said it was because he had
married a woman whom he had believed to be an
angel, but had discovered was a devil.

“She were too much for me, pards, I tell ye, and
when I found I were living in a climate too hot for
me, and gittin’ roasted for breakfast, dinner, and sup-
per, I jist lit out for ther far West, preferring ter fight
Injuns ter facin’ ther chin-music of my wife.

“I had a enemy, who were my rival for her love
and hand, and never forgive me for.cuttin’ him out,
so when I went away I jist let folks think I hed died
out here, and with my dying breath asked my enemy
to fergive me and left him my widow with my bless-
ing. Waal, he accepted the keepsake and I am avenged
for‘al‘l: he did agin’ me.”

Such was old Harry’s explanation of hiis going out
West, an '

1 it was doubtless the true one.
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Holding him in respect as he did, Buffalo Bill, when

he heard him say that he had seen the Skeleton Scout, |

said :
“Well, old man, tell us your story of this weird
haunter of the trails, for I will believe you.”

“Yes, I shall be most glad to hear what you have to
say, my friend,” Lord Mildmay rejoined.

“Yer see, pards, it were a year ago, when I went on
a trail all alone. A party started out gold-huntin’ some
three years ago, and it was their intention to 3o to the
Colorado River Cafion country and try their luck, dan-
gerous as they knew it to be.

= : z
Among them was a dear friend o’ mine, a young-
ish man who had twice helped me out o’ trouble, once

when I would have been kilt by a desperado I was.

gambling with, and again when I needed money, for
his purse was open to me as my own.
z ! ;
I met him on the trail here, when he was sick, and
nursed him for a week or so, and he never forgot it,

yer see. He was not a talkin’ man, so I knowed nothin’

about him more than that he was a gent clean through,
| handsome as a pictur’, brave and generous, and a true
- pard.

“Well, he went with the party of gold-hunters,
while I was away on a trail, and when I come back I
g found a letter he had left me. In it was fifty dollars
in gold, and he said he would not need it, and !

K3
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hoped to make a fortune, and if so would care for me
in my old age.

“Well, they said as how the party was murdered,
for they never tarned up, any of ther seven who
started, and so I decided to take ther trail and see ef
T could find any trace of ’em. I went as far as ther
San Francisco Mountains, and one night in camp I
suddenly see out in the darkness a man’s skeleton form.
T hain’t one ter shoot at a dead man, but I sent a
bullet over his head, and the hands waved at me and
the form disappeared.

“Ther next day I seen ther skeleton figger drawn
in red in my trail, and again on a cliff. That night I
seen ther form itself ag’in, and on a cliff in letters of
fire T read:

“ “Turn back! You go to the land o’ death by this
trail ! ” |

“Did you turn back, Harry ?”

s did, Bill, you bet I did, and I made good time

\ back to ther settlements; but I never spoke to any man

until now about what I seen on that Colorado River
trail,” and the words of the old scout were most im-
pressively uttered.

That old Harry told just what he had really seen
both Lord Mildmay and Buffalo Bill were assured,
though each had their own opinion as to the cause of
the weird apparition and strange warning.

\
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At last the scout asked: » (
“Have you never known the fate of your friend, |

Pard Harry, since he left on that trail ?”

“Never.”

““Have heard nothing from any of them?”’

“Not a word.”

~ “How many did you say there were in the party?”

“Seven.”

“This was three years ago?”’

“Yas.” ‘

“And it was three years ago that your friend started,
my lord, according to his letter, and there were seven
in his party,” said Buffalo Bill.

“True, and the letter tells who were along, giving
the names of the men as they were known to him—
read what the letter says, Buffalo Bill.” 3

The scout again turned to the letter and read:

““In our party are seven, all told, and I have been
elected. captain of what they call out here the outfit.
I have two congenial comrades in men who have come

West to make a fortune, a guide by the name of
Denny—*

“I know’d him, and I wouldn’t trust him to watch
a dead man ter keep ther cats off, let alone to watch |
Yive men in danger,” broke in old Harry.
>~ :
_ “T am sorry to hear this; but read on, Buffalo Bill.” |
Continuing, the scout read: |
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“ “We have a cook, and two others who go as camp-

_hustler and horsewrangler, and, with myself, that

makes up the outfit.

““The cook and the two last named I do not care
much for, as they have hard faces, but then one can-
niot choose his company or attendants.in this country.

“ “There is one old scout I would like to have gone
with me, for he is a big-hearted man, brave, skilled
in all the work on the border, and we became fast

.. friends, he having ntiwsed me when I was ill, and af-

terward I was enabled to serve him in return; but the
dear old fellow is away not to return for months, so I

)

go without him.”

There was more to the letter, not bearing upon the
subject they had been discussing, so skipping it Buf-
falo Bill read again:

“ “This expedition will either make or mar my life.
If I get a fortune in the mines I will return to Eng-
land to enjoy it; but if I fail, then look upon me as
dead to the world, the once happy past, our old life,
bygone friendships and all, for I shall bury myself here
in these wilds, a wreck, and willing to live and die un-
known among those to whom a cruel fate has driven
me.

“ ‘But through all, my dear Mildmay, I can never
forget you.

“ ‘Ever your attached comrade,

“CHAMPAGNE.”

The scout ceased reading, and old Harry started as
he ended-the letter and asked quickly: - i

o —
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|

“What were ther name that was writ at ther end |
o’ that letter, Bill?”

‘ ‘Champagne’ it is signed.”

“The name we gave De Villers in India, on accotint
of his bright, sparkling nature, his wit, jest, and cheery

way he had about him. He was known even among

the men of our regiment as ‘Captain Champagne, ”

said Lord Mildmay.
“Captain Champagne!

name of my young friend,’”” said old Harry.

Why, pard, that were the

“Your young friend?”

“Yes, sir, ther man I 'arnt ter love like a son, and
who went on that gold-hunt with Denny, and whom |
I’d give much ter run ag'in’ once more. I axed him
his name one day and he said I was ter call him
Champagne, while, as he always had a certain leader-
like way about him, the boys called him captain, and it
got to be Cap’n Champagne.”

‘““The same that he bore in India—your friend and
mine, old gentleman, are one and the same,” cried
the Englishmar excitedly.

“Then ther Lord grant we find him, and bein’ as sich
is ther case, Pard English, and I don’t see why it
hain’t, T jist calls our barg’in off we made atween us,
and goes with yer without takin’ one cent o’ pay. o

“No, my friend, I will not accept your generous of-/
fer, and unless you take pay you will have to remain,
behind, for X%ime is valuable, I well know.”
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“Then I goes, but only make it @ game for money
if we finds him.”

“All right, we will have it so if you wish; but
Buffalo Bill, what is your opinion about this C.';lptain
Champagne being my friend De Villers?”

“] was certain that such was the case, my lord,
before you said that the two were identical,” replied
the scout.




CHAPTER V.
A SUSPICIOUS GUIDE.

: “Well, Harry, we have a double reason now fer
finding your Captain Champagne, for he is our mutual
friend,” said LQrd Mildmay, after a few questions and
answers among the three convinced all that there was
not the slightest doubt but that the one who had been
the old scout’s comrade was none other than Captain
Sir Trevor De Villers.

“I remember the report coming to the fort that the
band of seven gold-hunters had mysteriously disap-
peared, no one ever having had a word from any of
them since their departure,”” said Buffalo Bijll.

“That’s so, Bill, no one hain’t, and yet I somehow

always expected I'd see my pard Captain Champagne ©

ag’in.”

“I-hope we may see him, Harry, and believe it, too,
for we must find him,” Lord Mildmay said.

“There is one thing I don’t exactly like, pards.”

“Out with it, old man,” Buffalo Bill said.

“Yer sees I didn’t exzactly like ther comp'ny Cham-
pagne went along with, fer that feller Denny were as
crooked as a grape-vine and bad-med’cine from 'way-
back, and them as he engaged must have been of ther
same kings =
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“I hope not,” anxiously said Lord Mildmay.

“You suspect treachery on the part of those who
went with him, I take it, Harry?”

“Yas, Bill, that be my argiment.”

“You have reason for so believing that you have not
yet made known to Lord Mildmay, 1 plainly see, so
come, old man, there must be no underhand work be-

tween us now, so out with it.”

“Bill, you reads men’s faces same as a open book,
for I merely thinked what you sees in my looks.”

“Then you have some secret knowledge regarding
this mission our friend went on?”

“No, Pard Lord, I hain’t no knowledge of the ex-
pedition, but I only thinks I has seen Denny the Gold
Guide since they went out.”

“Ha! that looks bad, indeed,” cried Buffalo Bill
hastily. _

“When and where was it, old man?”

“You knows Denny is called the Gold Guide out
here, frum the fact that he is allus gittin’ up expedi-
tions to go to new gold-mines? I know he has gone
out with a dozen, and I never heard that any of them
he guided had struck it rich, though I does know that
one party got drowned, all but Denny and a few others,
and another band was massacreed.”

“And Denny escaped?” :

“Fact he did, Bill.””

“The Indians killed them®”

)
L © g
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“That was what were said.”
‘4We1] ?77

“Another party got attacked by road-agents and

wiped out and robbed.”
“And Denny.” -
“He escaped.” :
“Any more?”’

“Not that I knows for sart’in about, Bill, but them

is enough ter show thet Denny hain’t no safe guide for

them he guides, don’t you see ?”
“I should think that he was a very fatal guide in
reality, that is to those he leads.
“But you say you think you have seen him since
the time he went out with Captain Champagne ?”
“Yes, Bill.”
“When?”
A year ago.”
“Where?’
_“At the Cross Trails Post.”
“Tell us about it, old man.”
- “Yes, let us know just what reason you have to
suspect treachery on the guide’s part,” urged Lord
Mildmay, who had been deeply interested in all the old
scout had said, and grew more and more anxious as
the words of Buffalo Bill led to the belief that Denny
the Gold Guide had proven a traitor.
“It were at the Cross Trails Post, as I said, a year

ago, aﬂwmed gone in ter sell pelts to ther trader; -
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“T seen a man come in thar ridin’ one horse and

_withA four pack-animals, and heerd he had come ter

buy provisions.

“He were changed in face from ther one I know’d
as Denny the Gold Guide, but somehow he reminded
me so much of him thet I went up to him, hit him on
ther back and called him by name.”

“What did he do?”

“He jumped same as though ther town officer hed
come upon him for crime, and his face turned white,
but he said he wasn’t no darned Denny, nor no friend

,©’ mine.

“‘If yer hain’t him, then yer is dodgin’ ther law, |
as I scared yer mighty bad,’ says I to him, and Il
walked away.

“Waal, he got his provisions put up and lit out that !
night, but darn me ther more I remembers him, ther
more I am willin’ ter take oath that it were Denny :
ther Gold Guide,” and the old scout spoke emphat-
ically.

The recital of the old scout’s suspicions re’garding |
Denny the Gold Guide left an unpleasant feelmg in the
mind of Lord Mildmay, for it seemed to point, if
Denny was the man seen, that his fnend had been dealt
treacherously with. ' : :

Seeing this, Buffalo Bill said cheerily : ’

“Well, what if it was Denny himself that you saw,
old Harry, that only goes to prove gl_a}_(:ggtggp_  Cham-




A Suspicious Guide.
pagne found him out in his wickedness and drove hint
out of camp.

“Now,; my belief is, from all that I have heard, that
Captain Champagne is none other than Captain De
Villers, that he went with this expedition of seven to
the Colorado River country in search of gold, and
like others, the party has not since been heard of.

“They may have been massacred by Indians, perhaps \

were attacked by road-agents and wiped out, it may
have been they were treacherously dealt with, led into
a trap and murdered, and we may never even know
their fate.

“But, on the other hand, as other parties have done,
they may have found new mines, struck it rich, and
still be laying up treasures, and my idea is that we
should start upon their trail, though it is a cold one,
and hard to follow, and do all in our power to hunt
them down and know just what has been their fate.”

“Such is my desire, and my opinion, Buffalo Bill,
and I say let us start on this trail and stick to it until
the truth is known,” Lord Mildmay said earnestly.

“I'm with yer,” was old Harry’s eager response.

“Yes, I will start on my way at dawn on the mor-
row, deliver my despatches, accomplish my mission,
and go to mieet you at old Fort Maroni, to which Harry
here can guide you, my lord. You ecan get youf' tﬁen,

S e
5, and stores together to-morrow, and make your
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first few miles out, so as to give you an early start
on the following morning.” :

“That we will do, and press on by easy marches to
Fort Maroni, where you wiil join us within two weeks,
Buffalo Bill?”

“Yes, my lord, within that time.”

“And old Harry will tell me just what the outfit
needs, in the way of arms, munitions, stores, traps, and
horses 7" _

“There is no one better able to tell you, sir, or to
select what you need, for old Harry knows; but I
would suggest that you take along several extra horses,
for there is no telling what need you may have of them,
and I shall do the same.”

“And there will be seven of us, all told?”

“Yes, sir.”

“And you will bring a like force P’

“From seven to nine, sir.”

“And you kin bet, pard, thar won’t be no petter men

" to be found than Bill will bring, clean-cut, full o’ narve,

dead shots, who kin foller a bird’s trail,-ride 2 horse,
shoot ter kill, throw a lariat, and outfight any gang o'
fellers yer ever met, or will meet, and they’d foller
Buffler Bill ter Hades and back just fer ther fun o’
it.”

Tord Mildmay smiled at this praise of the sconut’s
men and said: '
¢ «f haye go doubt, Harry, M find them all that you
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say, and I shall be glad to have such splendid allieg
in the work before us.”

“They will do their duty, my lord, as you will find,”
was Buffalo Bill’'s modest praise of his men, and soon
after the three parted for the night, the scout giving
the nobleman a few hints to guide him for his own
comfort on the long trail, and just what he might ex-
pect to meet with in that wild land of the Indian and
the outlaw, of danger and hardships untold.

When Lord Mildmay arose for breakfast the follow-
ing morning he found that Buffalo Bill had departed
several hours before.

_Old Harry had gotten up to see him off, and having
bidden him good-by and had a confidential chat with
him in comparing notes, he set out on his round of
the stores to see where he could secure just what he
needed for the expedition.

Lord Mildmay had given him carte blanche to pur-
chase all that was needed, without regard to cost, and
to secure the best.

He kept his eyes open also for men to take along,
and was very much disappointed to find that those he
had relied upon finding were away and would not
return for some weeks. It was impossible to delay
the start for them, and so he had to select the best he
could, though nearly all of them were strangers to
him.

He_found one man, however, who said, that_h'g;@ad '
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just céme up from Texas with a herd of cattle, and

had four splendid fellows with him whom he could

recommend, and after seeing them Lord Mildmay and

old Harry decided that they would do, and the next
d in the party, the search=

morning, with seven all tol
expedition pulled out on the trail for Arizona.




CHAPTER VL
THE MAN-HUNTERS.

The expedition of Lord Mildmay was a complete
one as far as outfitting was concerned. Old Harry had
shovxfn' himself a good caterer, in the way of getting
provisions, and he had secured the very best of horses
and equipments,

He had looked to the comfort of Lord Mildmay
also, and so three tents were taken along of the style
known as A tents, being in the shape of that letter.
One was for Lord Mildmay and his traps, another for
the stores and in which old Harry and the cook could
sleep in wet weather, the third being for the other
five men of the party.

There were provisions of the very best kind, and
enough to last for three months, with ammuniti;m in
plenty, repeating rifles, revolvers, and several shotguns
for small game. India-rubber coats and blankets Witf\l
plenty of bedding, were also carried, so that in'rainy
:;'ddzr::a;::r the searchers would be well protected

Half a dozen horses were used as pack-animals aﬁd
there were as many more extras besides those ri’dden
by the party, while a couple ‘of fine' dogs' had been

: S i
secured to aid in trailing and for better security in
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guarding the camp, for the keen scent of the dogs
would give warning of any unseen danger near them
which a man, in the darkness, could not discover.

The first halt was made at noon, some twenty miles
out from the town, and during the ride there Lord
Mildmay had had a chance to study his men.

: Old Harry had openly expressed his disappointment

regarding them, for he said:

“They is a unknown quantity, and I never bets on
2 man until T has seen him tried, and them pilgrims is
all strangers ter me. Now, ther Englishman will stick
like a pine-pitch plaster, for he shows that in his face,
and he’ll make a.game one in a scrimmage; but: them
men 1 does not know. Maybe they is all right, and
maybe they isn’t, but ther proof-o’ ther puddin’ is arter
yer hev eat it.”

_This was said to the landlord of the hotel in the
town, but the latter told the old scout that he believed
the men would pan out all right.

When the trail was taken, anxious te learn, Lord ‘
Mildmay had ridden ahead with old Harry, and had
all explained to him that he wished to familiarize him-
self with, and the scout was very glad to instruct
him.

. But, riding ahead, he had no opportunity upon the
march of seeing .the men and knowing them  better.
The noenday halt:therefore gave hiin the chance to do

o i : R B T oK
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The horses showed up well, and no mistake had been
made in their selection.

The cook set to work like one who knew his busi-
ness, and soon had a tempting dinner ready; but when
he would have set the nobleman’s meal apart for him,
Lord Mildmay said :

“Oh, no, I chip in, as you say, with the men, and
we all eat together.”

This seemed to please the men, and caused old
Harry to mutter to himself :

“I told yer so! Thet English hain’t no slouch, and
he do know a heap for a tenderfoot, and one, too, from
across the pond.

“I has heerd it said Britishers wants ter make out
they knows it all, when what they don’t know would
fill a mighty big book. But this my lord does know

and is modest about it as a young gal at her first
ball.” .

The cook having proven himself first-class, the
horsewrangler also showing that he knew how to drive

horses on a trail, and the camp-hustler putting things
in shape very well and quickly when the halt was made,
Lord Mildmay congratulated himself on four of his
men at least, for well he knew what old Harry was.

There were two others along, and they acted as as-
sistant guides, scouts, and guards.

One was a Texan, the other a Mexican, and both
seemied to understand the duties thev had ta nerform.
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They were quiet men, having little to say, were well
mounted upon their own horses, rode Mexican saddles
and b/ridles, their weapons were of ‘the best, and they
were handsome fellows as well.

One answered to the name of “Texas Tip,” the other
calling himself “Mexican Joe.”

When the night camp was come to, after a ride
of forty miles, and supper was over, Texas Tip and
Mexican Joe got out a flute and guitar and began to
play. .
They sang well together also, and Lord Mildmay
congratulated himself upon having gotten together for
man-hunters a very genial and sociable lot of men.

The third day on the trail, Lord Mildmay was ri=
diﬁg ahead with old Harry, as was his general custom,
when he said:

“Well, old man, we have got a good lot of fellows
after all for this expedition.”

“T hain’t proud of ’em, cap'n,” answered the old
scout, who, with the others, had taken to calling the
English officer “captain,’” as he was the head of the
expedition, and in their opinion deserved the title.

“T do not see why, Pard Harry, for we have been
three days and nights on the march, and I never saw
a man handle loose horses better than does the wran-
gler.”

“He's good in his way, sart'in.” 54
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“And we could not ask for a better attencant thay
the camp-hustler.”

“He knows his biz, and does it, cap’n.”

“Do you find any objection to the cook?”

“Fust-class, though maybe he be a leetle Frenchy
in his cookin’, and French dishes would kill a coyote"
ef he were put on ’em for steady diet.”

“Well, I am satisfied with his cooking, Pard Harry, .
for his bread is fine, his flapjacks all that one could ask
for, and he broils a steak to a turn.”

“He does all that.”

“And there is Texas Tip, what a voice he has, and
he plays the flute well.” ;

“Never seen a man what played a flute who would
do to tie to; but the fiddle be my choice for real ‘zood
music.”

“But the Texan is a man to be relied on.”

“P’ll tell yer more when he be put to ther test.”

“And the other?”’

“Ther Greaser?”

“Mexican Joe, yes.”

“Does yer trust him?”

“Why not ?’

“Cap’n, I never trusts a man from across the Rio

Grande, onless T has hed reason ter know it kin be
done.”

“ 1 : oss .
He and Tip have given us some pleasant evenings
m camp with their music and singing.” ... .,
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© “Waal, yas, they has, but somehow I kinder allus
thinks o’ Injun war-whoops and coyote yelps when [
hears them singin’.”

“You are hard indeed to please, Harry,” said Lord
Mildmay, with a smile.

“I allus speak of a man as I find him, cap'n, and I’ll
jist wait ter see how these pan out before I sings the’r
praises. Now, they may be all right, only T doesn’t
know ’‘em ter be, and I hain’t acquainted with ’em
yet. :

“If they was friends I knows and wanted fer ther
trip, then I could tell yer jist what they was, and I
hopes we will find these O. K. when ther horn blows
fer action. But we was too pressed fer time ter wait
for others, and it were these or no one, so they is with
us, and I’'m playing a waitin’ game, an’ I may say as
well a watchin’ one, for my eyes is open wide.”

The nobleman laughed and replied:

“You are right, Harry, and I see that I have the
right man in you, so feel every confidence.”

“T has been tried, cap’n, and Buffalo Bill vouched
fer me and he hain’t given ter puttin’ his word on one
who will back down when death calls him to ther front
ter hand in his chips; but does yer know I doesn’t half-
like ther signs I sees about.”

“What kind of signs, Harry?”

H3 -+ H »
Tnju. signs.

TSRt g
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“Ah! you think that there are Indians about ?’

“T knows it.”

“How so?”

“T has crossed two trails, one going east, t’othet
west, and they was some five miles apart.

“Now I hain’t seen thet Texan and Greaser show
thet they seen ’em yet, and one trail was made by
fully forty ponies and t’other by fifty.”

“You are sure they were Indian trails?”

“Sart’in, for ther ponies was not shod.”

“Ah! but here comes the Texan.”

As Lord Mildmay spoke the Texan came up from
the rear at a gallop and said:

“Pard, 1 saw a trail some miles back of some forty
Indian ponies going east, and another just now of
half a hundred bound west, and I believe they will cir-
cle round, meet, and ambush us.”

“You is right, Texas, thet is jist what they’ll do,
so you and Mexico move out ahead on ther flanks,
and see ef yer kin git onter the’r hidin’-place.”

\

The Texan gave a signal to his Mexican companion, |

and the two started ahead, keeping a space of half a|
mile between them.

They soon disappeared from view, but an hour after | © .‘

cedar thicket through which the trail ran, and added:
“By flanking to the right, sir, we can give them the }
|

|
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slip and keep on a ridge where we can make a good
stand if attacked.” :

“We will take the ridge,” quietly replied old Harry,
while Lord Mildmay, with a smile of triumph, said in
a low tone: '

“They have been put to the test and did not fail us,
Harry, while they are as cool as icicles.”

“Wait until bullets fly and see then,” was the mut-
tered respouse. ;

By

they came back at a gallop and the Texan reported
the Indians, about a hundred strong, ambushedl] a;i e
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UNDER FIRE.

When the little party flanked off to the right, 10 |
gain the rocky ridge, and leave the cedar thicket a%
mile away to the left, old Harry quickly formed his
men in marching-order. The packhorses were fastened =
together in single file, the led horses following them, |
the wrangler leading and the hustler bringing up the |

rear.

The cook carried swung to his saddle on either side

a8
extra rifles and ammunition, and his duty was to load |

for the others as they needed the weapons.

In the front rode old Harry, and for his companion |
he took Mexican Joe, while bringing up the rear was |

Lord Mildmay, with Texas Tip as his pard.

When they reached the rise they saw the thicket of |
eedars ahead, and all looked serene there, as though no |

danger lurked in their depths.
lasted only for a moment, for, seeing that the party
had left the trail and were avoiding them, the Indians
knew that their presence there was either known or
suspected, and that they must reveal themselves.

This they did with sudden yells and a dash out of |
the thicket, directly aeross the valley and up toward '

the rocky _gidee They were:seen to be well mounted,

F P

But this quietness |

Under Fire,

though their ponies had a jaded look and they were
about fourscore in number.

“Open with your long-range rifles, pards, take good
aim, and don’t waste no bullets by puttin’ two in one -
As we will halt
here ter fire, all but ther cook kin chip in in ther pow-

Injun whére one will do ther biz.

der and lead music.

“When they reaches yonder rocks, open fire, for I’ll
start ther ball,” and without noticing' that he had made
an excellent pun, old Harry glanced at the men with
something of anxiety in his look, for, as he had said,
they were “an unknown quantity.”

His glance revealed Lord Mildmay seated upright
in his saddle, a repeating rifle that he had brought
down sepoys with in India, and elephants and tigers
as well, ready to open fire.

-His face was serene, his fine eyes sparkling with the
prospect of battle.

Texas Tip and Mexican Joe were none the less cool,
and looked like men to whom the art of killing their
fellows was by no means new.

The wrangler and hustler were ready, too, no
anxiety being shown by either, while the cook was
prepared to load weapons as fast as they were handed
to him. |

On came the redskins at a run, their yells echoing

against the ridge, and their appearance most danger~
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ous as in such heavy force they rushed'down' the slope,
to then ascend the ridge and attack.
The halt had been made among some large boul

ders, and these protected the led horses and pack- |

animals from the fire of the redskins.

But promptly the rifle of old Harry rose to his|
" shoulder, his horse stood as still as a statue, and with |
a quick aim came a puff of smoke, a report, and a|

bullet was sent upon its mission.

Every eye beheld how true the aim, for the chief in|

advance threw his hands up above his head, -waved |

them wildly, and, before a warrior could catch him,g
!

fell in a heap from his horse, the mshing ponies pass- |

~ ing over him.

“A long range, splendid shot—bravo!” cried Lord 1

Mildmay, and as his rifle went*up fo his shoulder the|
others did the same, including Harry’s once more.

Six shots rang’out almost together, and as many}
deadly bullets went on their errands.

Here and there a horse went down, and a brave top- 1
pled from his saddle as the rifles rattled forth death}

now with startling rapidity.
The charging  redskins had not looked for such a}
long-range fire, nor for repeating rifles in the. hands|

of all their foes, and the cavalcade swayed wildly and

suddenly turned to the right-about in a flying retreat.

Hot after them flew the bullets, and the aim of the |

palefaces wag @eadly.

Under Fire.

- But suddenly the redskins wheeled again, and once
more came on with a rush, firing as they came the few
rifles they had, and also sending showers of arrows
upon their foes.

One arrow struck Lord Mildmay in the shoulder,
another hit Texas Tip in the hip, and a couple of
horses fell under the redskins’ fire before the terrible
leaden hail poured upon them by the repeating rifles
caused them, when not a hundred yards away, to
turn about as though on pivots and ride for their lives
in retreat.

Then old Harry, with Lord Mildmay, Texas Tip,
and Mexican Joe, pursued and threw bullets into the
thicket so hotly that they sent the redskins flying
out of there. :

“Come, pards, it’s ten miles to a camp whar we kin
be safe for ther night, and we’ll git thar, though I
does not believe them reds will foller us,” said old
Harry.

“Yer see we has hit them hard, and our long-range
rifles keeps them away off, so they has about all they
wishes. Pards, I is glad ter see yer has smelt powder
afore and hain’t afeerd o’ ther music made by flyin’
lead;” and he looked particularly at Texas Tip and
Mexican Joe as he spoke.

The light wounds received by Lord Mlldmay and

‘Texas Tip were speedily dressed and then at a quick-

<ned. pace the garty held along the ndze for Several
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miles, descended into a valley and camped on a small
streamn, where they were splendidly protected againsg
attack and could beat off twenty redskins te one if
they made another charge upon them.

But night came on and not a redskin had been seen
to be following upon their trail, which caused old
Harry to say: ;

“A dozen dead warriors, a score of ponies, and a

number of wounded men, is a lesson they won’t soon
forgit, pards.”

v al ,

CHAPTER VIIL

BUFFALO BILL AND GENERAL MILES.

Bright and early Buffalo Bill left the little New
Mexican frontier town on the mission that had taken
him through there. He had been much pleased with -
the English officer and felt certain that he would find
him all that he appeared, though, with the proofs, ap-
parently, told him regarding the condemned man n
England being Captain Trevor De Villers, he felt sure
there could hardly be any mistake. '

To save his honorable name from disgrace he had
pleaded innocent of the charge that he was De Villers,
and for reasons best known to himself, he had denied
knowing his old friend Mildmay.

That is the way the scout looked at the matter, and
he was urged to this by the fact that De Villers’ letter
showed that he had come to the United States, that
he had sought the wild West, and had said that it
would either break him or make him.

Failing in finding the hoped-for fortune, with no
news from home, he had doubtless gone to sea and been
engaged in the mutiny that ended in his arrest, trial,
and condemnation.

Still, leoking at it in that light, he yet was anxious

40 oo with the nobleman to set the matte: .. !lv at rest
8 10 > -
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as to whether the condemned man was really De Vii-
lers, if he had met with a violent death on the frontier,
or might still be alive and in distress, unable to regain
civilization.

The mysterious fate attending the several parties
who had ‘gone, especially the one of which' De Villers
was the ruling spirit, caused the scout to be anxious
to solve the mystery thoroughly, especially as old
Harry Haphazard had reported that he believed he
had really seen Denny the Gold Guide since their de-
parture for the mines.

“We can at least get at the bottom facts of just
what has happened to those who have taken those gold-
trails, and perhaps aid some poor fellows out of a
scrape who may be there in that really unknown

’

country,” said Buffalo Bill as he rode on his way.

When night fell the scout was well upon his way
to his destination, the last of the line of outposts in
the military district commanded by the general officer
under whom Buffalo Bill was then serving.

Having delivered his despatches, which were of an
important nature, the scout started after a day’s rest,
back to his_starting-point, the military headquarters.
Dn his way he went along the same trail, stopping at a
line of outposts for the return despatches, and again

halted for the night in the little town where he had met
Lord Mildmay.

Sy

He heprd of the departure, three days before, df the
i i SRy ¢ Foparh :
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expedition under the guidance of old Harry, but could
learn nothing of the men who had gone with them,
and this made him a little anxious, for the situation
was such that those who went on dangerous trails must
be well acquainted with their companions.

The scout continued on his way, making his halts
when necessity for rest and food and duty demanded,
and reached the military headquarters late one after-
noon. He at once went to the quarters of General
Miles and, delivering his despatches, made his report.

General Miles, a tall, soldierly-looking man, re-
ceived the scout with a cordial greeting, for Buffalo

Bill was a man in whom he had the greatest confidence.

“He heard the scout’s story of his trip, and, as Buffalo

Bill still lingered, he asked:

“Well, Cody, what is it, for you have something
to communicate

“At your leisure, sir.”

“These despatches are not urgent, so let me hear
what you have to say.”

“Well, general, I wish to state that I met at R——
in New Mexico, an English army officer, Lord St.
John Mildmay, who has come to this country upon a
special mission.”

“Ah, yes,” and reaching over to his table, General
Miles took up a letter and said:

“I have seen a communication from the Secretary
of War referring to Colonel Lord Mild-nla'y,raud re-
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questing that I give him all aid within my power in
the accomplishment of the mission that has broughs
him to this country.”

“Here is a letter to you from him, sir, with letters
of introduction from several personal friends, and he

bade me give them to you and ask if you would allow §
me to guide him on the expedition he is now starting §

upon?”’
“You met him at R——?"
“Yes, sir.”

“A fine fellow, I judge. from all T have heard of |

"

him:

'3 . - . . . . 1
“He " is indeed, sir, and every inch a soldier, one

who has seen hard service in India and Africa.”

“Yes, he has a brilliant record: but why did he go
by R s
~ “A letter he has gave him information that it was

from there that the one he seeks started for the gold-
mines, or rather to seek gold among the cafions of the
Colorado River.”

“Well, Cody, you can go, certainly, but you had
better take a good force along, for you know the
dangers to be encountered.”

“T would like to take eight of my men, general.”

“All right, pick them but when do you start?”

“In two days, sir.’

13
Very well, draw' ‘ot the comrmssaly and quarter
taster for all you need.

Bhifalo Bill and General Miles.

*Where do you join Lord Mildmay ?”

“At the old Mormon Fort of Maroni, sir, in Ari-
zona.”

“You go into a very dangerous locality, Cody, so be
cautious.”

Buffalo Bill took the advice of General Miles and
picked his men. He also picked his horses as well, for
he knew what was before him.

The scouts he selected were all a splendid lot of
fellows, rough riders, dead shots, of iron physique, and
possessed in the fullest sense of true courage. Any one
of them could mount and ride a wild mustang, throw
a lasso‘unerringly, hit dead center with rifle and re-
volver, and had records of daring deeds and fierce
encounters.

The men were all splendidly mounted, several ex-
tra horses were carried along, and packhorses were

_ supplied with all provisions and equipments needed for

the long trail, which might extend to several months.

The party rode away from the fort early on the
morning set for their start, and-took the trail south-
ward to Fort VVingate.

There a stop was to be made of a day, for rest and
to get ready for pushing on into the couniry where
they would find no white men, no succor, and have
to face the deadliest of dangers.

But the bold scouts of the border had no dread of
going where duty called them, and with Buffalo Bill as
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their leader were willing to go wherever he led the

way. They expected, of course, to find at the old
Mormon fort the party of Lord Mildmay, three days’
ride from Fort Wingate, and then they would have
their force increased by seven good men. .

Arriving at Fort Wingate, Buffalo Bill reported to
the commanding officer and delivered the letter from
General Miles.

“Well, Cody, I am glad to see you, but I cannot say
that T am glad to see you going upon this expedition,
for I consider it foolhardy in the extreme,” said Colo-
nel Baldwin, in ‘welcoming the scout.

“You consider it more hazardous now, sir, than be-
fore?”

“Yes, for the Navajos are in a very ugly humor,
not to speak of the othef tribes, and you are going into
what may be called a terra incognita.

“Lord Mildmay passed north of here some fifty
miles, but sent a scout with a letter to me, and I re-
turned my opinion of the expedition and fears, unless
a force of soldiers were sent'large enough to fight off
the redskins, but this he had already refused from the
Secretary of War, for he says that he will risk no body
of soldiers on his mission, only take those he can pet-
sonally secure for value received, save in your case,
Cody."”

“I believe, sir, I would be better pleased to have a
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foree of soldiers with us, but yet if we cannot fight we
can retreat.”

“Yes, I am only satisfied to see the party go as you
are to be the leader; but General Miles suggests, out of
compliment to the British officer, if for nothing else,
I send any officer who cares to volunteer to go, along
with a sergeant and six men, and that will augment
your force materially.”

“Tt will, sir, and I will be glad to have the increased
force.”

- “But remember, Cody, the officer who goes is mere-

ly an honorary escort to Lord Mildmay as a British
soldier, and will no more have command than does
the Englishman, for you are the leader, though of
course you will consult with whoever may go.”

“Have you thought of any one, Colonel Baldwin?”

“Well, I know one who would gladly volunteer, for
he is a daring fellow, a splendid soldier, and an ex-
perienced Indian-fighter, young as he is. He belongs
to the infantry, it is true, but he is as fine » rider as
there is in the cavalry, and is, further, a friend and
admirer of yours. I was going to-suggest Lieutenant
Robert F. Ames, of the infantry, sir.”

“The very man I had in mind.”

“I am glad you are pleased with my selection. Or-
derly!”

The orderly appeared, and was sent to request the
presence of Lieutenant Robert Ames at headquarters. /
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He soon appeared, a handsome young man with true
soldierly bearing, expressive, deternined face, and the
eye of an cagle. He saluted his superior officer angd
shook hands cordially with Buffalo Bill.

“Mr. Ames, I sent for you to ask how you would
like to go upon a very hazardous expedition with a
very small force.”

“I should be delighted, sir, especially as I believe
Buffalo Bill is to be the guide and scout,” promptly
answered the officer.

“He is to do se, in fact, command—you going as an
escort, representing the army, to Colonel Lord St
. John Mildmay, of the British Lancer Guards.”

“Nathing could please me more, sir.”

“Remember, it is a very perilous trail you take.”

“l am ready, sir.”

“Select a sergeant and six men to accompany you,
and be ready to depart day after te-morrow.”

“¥ thank you, Colonel Baldwin, for the honor done
me,” and Lieutenant Ames departed, leaving the scont
once more alone with the colonel.

CHAPTER IX.
THE SCOUTS TAKE THE TRAIL,

“yyell, Cody, have you decided which trail to take
from here?”’ :

“I'll tell you the situation exactly, lieutenant,” and
Buffalo Bill dismounted from his horse in camp, where
Lientenant Ames, his soldiers, and most of the scouts,
had halted for the night, their second day out from the
fort.

The position was upon a hilltop, well wooded and
with a stream at its base, a rare-thing to find in that
almost waterless country.

“Well, out with it, Bill,” and Lieutenant Ames
lighted his pipe and leaned back against a free to listen.

“By going north we could cross the trail of Lord
Mildmay and his party, and follow it on to Maroni,
but that would take us almost a day’s ride out of oue
way.”

“And accomplish nothing?”’

“Well, it would show us whether they had gone
along or not.”

“You think there is any doubt of their doing so?”’

“I do not, and yet you know the best-laid plans mis-
carry in this country.”

“Very true; but now to the other trail ?”
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“We can reach the old fort by to-morrow night, sir,
for you see the snow-clad peaks of San Francisco
Mountains ahead of us now.”

“And the water ?”

“We cross a couple of streams during the day, sir.”

“And the other trail ?”

“We are most likely to run upon a band of: red-
skins.”

“And that would delay our joining Lord Mildmay ?”

“Tt might, sir?”’

“Well, I should say push right on to-morrow to
Fort Maroni, and if the party are there we are all
right, and if not, we can either await their coming, or
go out to meet them; but do as you deem best in the
matter.” ;

“They should be there, yes, several days ago, and it
is my opinion to push on for the old fort to-morrow,
and there decide what is best should the Mildmay party
not be there.”

“Your scouts seem to be of the same opinion, for I
overheard them speaking about it.”

“Yes, sir, and so it will be for Fort Maroni on the
morrow.”

“We have not seen an Indian thus far, and I trust
Lord Mildmay has been as fortunate.” .

“They have been, sir, unless they have run upon
a roving band of redskins, prowling” or hunting. But
old Harrv is as good a scout and guide as they could
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have, and I feel no anxiety for them as lomg as he is
the leader.” = -

- “Yes, I know the man and he is a good one; but
what force has Mildmay with him?”

“Seven, all told.”

“And you have eight scouts with you, nine all told,
while I have a sergeant, corporal, and ‘eight men, so
that, altogether, we will number twenty-seven. A very
respectable force, after all; and we need hardly fear
the redskins at ten to one against us.”

“Not with our new repeating, long-range rifles, and
many of us have extra ones that will count in a hot
fight, lieutenant.”

“Indeed they will, Cody,” answered the handsome
young officer, and soon after supper was announced
by the cook, and the lieutenant and Buffalo Bill messed
together.

The night passed without any alarm, the sentinels
seeing nothing more dangerous than prowling coyotes,
and the mount was made at dawn, a ten-mile march
being made before breakfast. Then there was a halt
of an hour, and at two o’clock a stay of two hours for
rest and dinner, San Francisco Mountains loomed up
grandly now ahead and to the right, and the horses
were kept at an easy trot to reach the old Maroni Fort
before nightfall.

Sweeping through a narrow valley, while the sun
was vet an hour high, the party came out-into. a plain

”

- : ,1
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surreunded by a lofty 'rabge, the: mountains o the
right hand tewering far up into the clouds.

The plain. was treeless and extended to the foot-
hills on one side, the mountains on the other, while
there was a stream not far distant. In the center of
this large plain was a group of log cabins surrounded
by a stockade wall, and this was Fort Maromni, the one-
time halting-place of Brigham Young and his follow-
ers on their march up into-Utah,

There they had dwelt for quite a while, protecting
themselves against attacks by the Indiams, and culti-
vating the fertile land for vegetables with which te
continue their farther way to the north.

Buffalo Bill was in advance and by his side was
Lieutenant Ames, and both looked eagerly toward the
old deserted fort to see some sign of those whom they
had come there to join.

But no horses were staked out to graze, no smoke
circled up from the chimney, and all was still in the
ald Mormon resting-place.  The Mildmay party under
the guidance of old Harry had not arrived, yet were
days overdue.

When they realized that the old fort was unoccu-
pied, that those they had expected to find there were
nat visible, Buffalo Bill and Lieutenant Ames, in their
anxiety, rade forward at a gallop.

For ance the scout forgot his cantion in his desire

te find ‘otitinvhi: thdiz friends: were not there. and nof:
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until tney dashed into the stockade gate' did Buffalo
Bill realize his mistake and cry out: 3

“That time T did very wrong, for suppose an ambush
had been waiting for us here.”

“You are right, Bill, and it would not have sur-
prised me had there been; but neither of us thought of
that in our desire to know why the Mildmay party
had not arrived.” v

“They are nmot here, lieutenant.”

“No.”

“And have not been.”

“Are you sure?”

“Oh, yes, for they would have left some sign for
us had they been.”

“They have been delayed.”

“By Indians, doubtless; but I hope they have been

able to stand them off.”

“Well, they may get in to-night ; but should they mot
do so?”

“We can do but one thing.”

“And what is that?”’

“Go on the hunt for them.”

“I am ready.”

“No, lieutenant, I will go with six of my men, and
you had better remain here to strengthen up the old
post and guard the stores.

“T will leave two of my men with you, and if we
have to retrest we have you to fall back on.”
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“And where will you go?”
“On the trail that it was agreed by old Harry and
myself that they should travel. If they have not been

wiped out we will meet them within a day or two’s.

ride, or corralled somewhere fighting off the redskins.”

“If the redskins are in force?” v

“T'll dash in with my scouts, sir, and should we not
return within five days, you can take our trail and
come to our support, and a second coming of reenforce-
ments I am sure will convince the Indians that a larger
force is at hand and cause them to move off.”

“You know best, Bill, and I will be guided by- your
judgment ; but I hope that Mildmay and his men will
come in to-night, or you will meet them to-morrow.”

“T hope so, sir, but it looks bad to me, this not find-
ing them here.”

“And you lay it all to Indians?”

“I am not so sure of that, sir.”

“You are aware that the missing of several gold;
hunting parties is attributed to a band of Gold Rob-
bers who make the rounds of the mmmg— amps and
hancr upon the trax]s P
: “Yes sir, I have seen them and met them

"\/Ve have had several hunts for them, but they al-
. ways eluded us most cleverly, and T'd like to get a
chance at them now w1th -you and your scouts along,
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“I hope that we may, sir, but, lieutéenant, have you
ever heard any rumors of the Skeleton Scout?”

“Have I not, Bill? Why, he has been the talk of
the camps at times.”

“Does any one know who or what he is?”

“My idea is that he is some crazy wild man who
hangs about the trails, perhaps some gold-hunter who
has been crazed in his search for gold, or by finding it,
but is harmless.”

“How does he subsist, sir ?”’

“Ah! that is the question.”

“What do you think,” Bill ?”

“I do not know just what to think, though I hope
we may find him this trip.”

“It would be a feather in our cap, surely; but here

come the men.”

The force now came up and disappointment was

upon évery face, mingled with anxiety at not finding
the other party there.

The order was given to go into regular camp, and
the log cabins furrished good quarters for the men,
while within the stockade wall and on the plain sur-
rounding the grass was long and Jule, with water
near at hand. ;

For some reason the wild animals did not frequent
the deserted fort of the Mormons,"leaviﬁg?it as deso-
late and zlone as the hittle fenced-in plet. shaded by a
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pifion-tree, where were the graves of the Mormons
who had died there.

Fires were now blazing brightly, the horses turned
out to feed within the stockade, the broken gateways
being repaired to keep them from straying, and the
cooks were busy preparing supper.

That night the log walls of the deserted fort echoed
to the songs of the cowboys, and the sounds of the
guitar, violin, and banjo, and Buffalo Bill and Lieuten-
ant Ames sank to sleep lulled by the music that fell
upon their ears.

Sentinels were placed, and by nine o’clock the camp
was quiet as a graveyard, but with the coming of the
midnight hour all were startled by a piercing cry out
upon one of the posts occupied by a soldier guard.

CHAPTER X.
THE MYSTERY OF THE NIGHT.

Feeling comparatively secure in the old fort, only
two sentinels were placed on duty, one at each entrance
to the stockade, and on the outside, where their eyes
could take in the sweep of the plains in every direc-
tion. The stockade was some three acres in size, and
the horses, being allowed to graze within the walls,
were safe.

One of the sentinels was a soldier, the other a scout,
for Lieutenant Ames insisted that he and his men
should do their share of duty throughout the expedi-
tion, which caused the scouts to remark:

“Thet officer isn’t no play soldier, but a man clean
through.”

The soldier had the post overlooking the plain to-
ward the San Francisco Mountains, and he paced his
beat to and fro with military regularity, now and then
halting to gaze out over the level expanse, then to look
upward at the towering peaks and again lulled to
momentary forgetfulness of where he was by the mu-
sic of the scouts.

The music and the songs they sang carried him back

in memory to bovhood days. when his mother had

sung the samge old airs, when He had heara nis sweet-
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heart far away in dear old Vermont sing to him bal-
lads then pouring into his ears with sweetest melody
as a soft tenor voice ﬂoatcd out upon the night air.

Tears came to his eyes as he recalled that the father
he had revered, the mother he had so dearly loved,
were then in their graves among the Vermont hills,
that a fond sister was married and dwelling afar from
the old hearthstone, the sweetheart who was his idol
lay in the village churchyard, having died upon the
very threshold of womanhood, while he, a wild youth,
had believed himself ill-treated there, and running
away from his happy boyhood’s home, had become a
wanderer.

What would he not have given time and again to
have gone back to that dear old spot, to have been by
the bedside of his dying parents, to have seen his sis-
ter a happy bride, and to have been able to have
placed flowers upon the grave of the little sweetheart.

But, no, he had wandered far from home, had not
risen in the world, fortune had not come to him, and
at last he had enlisted in the army as a private soldier
when he felt that he was upon the very eve of wreck-
ing his life forever.

Leaning against the stockade and resting his hands
crossed upon his rifle-muzzle, the soldier shed bitter

tears, for memory would haunt him with the ctuel
- past.

_The music died away, the sound of voices in_camp

The Myétery of the Night. 75

became hushed, and soon all was quiet. St'ill ?eanivn.g
against the wall, supporting himself upon h?s rifle, h-ls
eyes became heavy and he almost lost consciousness in
sleep, good soldier though he was.

His position was an casy one, he had had a long
ride of it that day, the breeze was balmly and soothing,
and there was no threatening danger, so that he was
lulled into security, and sleep hung heavily on his eye-
lids.

Thus time passed away, the soldier ever and ar?on
arousing himself as from instinct, to glance about him,
and again sinking into the same dreamy repose. ;

At last something seemed to arouse him, but what

he did not know. He appeared to feel a human pres-

ence near. 5
He still kept his position, with his back against the

stockade, but he was awake now,_his eyes wide open,
his senses all acute.
: Then the presence which he had felt he now saz.
Not far from him, visible in the starlight, and the
stars shine brightly there and the air is clear as crys-
tal, he beheld a form.

Could he believe his eyes that he beheld what ap-
peared to him to be a skeleton form?

He gazed in horror upon it. He saw the white
skull, the skeleton form, the arms, the legs, all, and

with painful, startling distinctness.
Was it a_dream, or was he awake? It must be some
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hallucination, some hideous nightmare, for surely 3
skeleton form like a dead man long killed could not
walk the earth.

He had a strong vein of superstition in his nature, §

and there would crowd upon him the belief that he was
in the power of a dead man, or, at least, his spirif
form. It seemed that he could behold a misty shroud,
like a snowy cloud, waving about his form.

He stood like one transfixed, unable to move. But
at last he felt that he must move, he must shake him-
self together, must see if he was sleeping or waking.

With a mighty effort, he made a move and stood
upright. Then he brought his rifle to a ready, and
still stood staring at the weird object. But still it
‘stood there, upright, silent, and with the misty shroud
waving about it.

With another effort he spoke.

“I am surely awake,” he said, and he spoke aloud..

His voice seemed hoarse and strange fo him. Then
he coughed, and watched the result. The skeleton
form still stood silent and motionless.

“Halt! Who comes there?” suddenly rang ouf in

the soldier’s deepest tones, and the answer promptly
came :

“The dead!”
And then was uttered that wild cry that caused the

camp to rally in" alarm, and’ Buffalo Rill ‘and Liet-

tenant Amies to Hasten to the’ soldier’s nost of ‘duty. i
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Buffalo Bill was the first to reach the stockade bar-
rier, ahd, rifle in hand, he leaped over it, and beheld
the sentinel upon the ground.

Lieutenant Ames was close upon his heels, and as
the scout glanced about him he beheld the officer, while
the others were running to positions to fight off an

attack.
The scout, who was the other sentinel, called out:

“All quiet here!” so that the interest all centered upon
the position occupied by the soldier. .

That he was dead, when he saw him prostrate -upon
the ground, Buffalo Bill certainly believed, and he
glanced about for his slayer, while Lieutenant\ Ames
knelt by the side of the man.

“Bill, he is not dead, for he is rallying.”

“See to him, please, lieutenant, while I take a scout
around the stockade,” said Cody, and he at once
walked away in the darkness, then halted and called
out:

“One of you scouts bring me my horse with all
haste.”

Then, to the lieutenant, he added, as his eyes were
gazing over the plain:

“I certainly saw a form flying along yonder, and I
will pﬁrsueas far as I dare.”

The leutenant would have checked him, but just
then a scout dashed up with his horse, and, throwing
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himself into his saddle, Buffalo Bill rode off like the
__wind, calling out: .

“Several of you follow me, Lasso Lil.”

While the scout addressed, the one who had brought
the horse, ran back to the stockade to obey, Buffalo
Bill rode on in the direction in which he had seen the
fleeting form.

The motion of his horse rendered his gaze un-
steady, but he distinctly saw a form ahead going at
great speed over the plain.

He was not far from the shadows at the hase of the
mountain, and, strange to say, was flying along di-
rectly for the little white fence that enclosed the graves
of the Mormons buried there.

On sped the scout, urging his horse to his utmost,
and the splendid animal, fleet as a deer, was gaining
upon the flying form, fast as it was running.

Gazing more fixedly at it as he approached nearer,
and confident that he could overtake it, the scout was
surprised at what he saw.

It seemed to him that the one who was running
away from him wore a snowy garment, almost misty
in its texture, and he saw what appeared to be a weird,
greenish, spectral light seeming to hover about it.

He could have opened fire with his rifle, but wished
to capture the fugitive alive. So he did not make use

of his weapons, trusting in the speed of his horse
only.
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‘Nearer and nearer the fugitive and pursuer ap-
proached the shadows of the range, and Buffalo Bill
began' to realize how much he was risking in the way
of being led into an’ ambush, so determihed to call a
halt.

““Halt, or 1 fire!” he cried, in a voice that rang out
over the plain, penetrating far beyond the ears of the
fugitive.. :

Almost instantly the shadowy form halted, turned
about, and threw its arms above its head, while in
sepulchral tones came the words :

“Hold, Buffalo Bill! You follow Death!”

Hardly had the scout, in his amazement, heard the
words, when his eyes fell upon the form and beheld
the white outline of a skeleton, the bones being marked
with a spectral glare that rendered them distinctly
visible.

Involuntarily he had drawn hard upon his rein, but
, just as he did so his horse went down heavily, hurling
him far over his head, so unexpected was the fall.

The scout, agile as a panther though he was, was
unable to catch himself, or break his fall, and he fell
heavily, striking so hard that the breath was momen-
tarily knocked from his body, and his head received
a severe blow that partially stunned him.

Tt was/full 2 minute before he arose. Passing his
hand acre-= his brow several times, it ségmed to bring
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back his senses, and he saw his horse standing sileng
not far distant, as though he was ashamed of falling.

Then: his. mind flashed upon the fugitive form, and,
turning quickly toward the spot where he had Iast
seen it, he discovered that it was gone.

At this instant there came the rapid clatter of hoofs,
and up dashed several scouts at full speed. Halting
by the side of their chief, they saw that he rose with
difficulty, as though severely hurt.

CHAPTER XI.

A MYSTERY STILL,

The sconts sprang to the side of their chief in alarm,
Lasso Lil callmg out:

“Are you wounded, chief, for we heard no shot?”

“No, only a fall, for my horse went down into some-
thing, and I am anxious to discover what it is.”

“You are hurt, sir.”

“Oh, no, merely a bad shake-up, and the fall half-
stunned me.

“The ground is soft, and T will not feel any bad
effects from it and Buffalo Bill walked over to the
spot where his horse had fallen.

There e beheld a deep, narrow hole in the ground.

“It is a grave, and open,” he said thoughtfully, and
then he glanced about him, and continued :

“It was just in my trail, too, and my horse got his
fore feet into it without seeing it.

“There is no dirt near it, that having been taken
away, and it was not recently dug, either.”

“But it’s a grave, sure,” said Lasso Tl

“Yes, and T saw the body that belongs in it,” said
the scout impressively.

“Vou saw the body, chief?” asked the scouts to-

gether.
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Buffalo Bill laughed, and replied:

“Do you see yonder white fence?”

“Yes, sir.”

“It encloses some graves.”

“Mormons.”

“True; but the one I followed was running for that
place, and led me across that open grave yonder.

“My horse fell into it, and when I got my senses [
saw that my ghost was gone.”

“Your ghost, chief?”

“Call it what you please, Lasso Lil, but I saw the
Skeleton Scout.”

The three scouts started at this. They knew their
chief too well to feel that he would joke about a seri-
ous subject.

They had all heard of the Skeleton Scout, and had
guyed the idea that there was such an object. But
now their chief told them that he had seen the Skele-
ton Scout, and they were more than interested. In
a few words he told them just what he had beheld, and
added :

“To follow farther now would be useless, and, be-
sides, we might run into an ambush and ‘be shot down.
To-morrow we will have a hunt for the Skeleton: Scout,
taking his trail. Now we will go back to the, fort, and
mark my words, that sentinel saw what I did.”.

He mounted his horse as though still bruised by the
fall, and the party rode back to the stockade.
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Lieutenant Ames was with the soldier sentinel, who
had now returned to consciousness, and he called out:

“He fainted, Cody, and it was hard to fetch him
round, and now his brain must be affected, for he
says that he saw a ghost.”

“He did see one, Lieutenant Ames.”
© “What do you mean, Cody ?”

“You have heard of a phantom form that haunts
the trails in this country, lieutenant, and known as the
Skeleton Scout ?”

“Oh, yes, I have heard of such a form.”

“That was it, sir, for I saw his skeleton form dis-

’

tinctly,” cried the soldier, and he added: “Yes, sir,
yes; it was a spirit from Spiritland.”

“It was spirit from a distillery, Watkins, and you
surrounded too much of it. I thought you had given

”

up drinking,” said Lieutenant Ames sternly.

“I have, sir, for I never touch liquor now."”

“No, lieutenant, he did see what he says, for I also
saw it, and chased a phantom, as I know to my cost.
He led my horse over an open grave, directly for the
Mormon burying-ground, and I had a fall that I still
suffer from.

“The form appeared misty, like one clothed in a
veil, and when I called a halt it turned, raised its arms,
and I beheld, by the aid of some spectral light, a skele-
ton form, while T heard the words, in answer to my -

eommand: ‘You follow Death, Buffale Ritl”*
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.al'it ealled you by name?”

€ TR

€s, SIir.
What do you male of it, Cody?”
“ That it s the one who is masquerading as ths
Sk leton Scout.”
Doubtless ; but for what purpose?”
“That is to be seen as we continue our trail.”
Turning quickly tn the soldier, i hts frank-hearted
v .y, ever ready to acknowledge a wreng, Lieutenant
* mes caid
“T am sorry I wronged you, Watkins, and beg your
" rdon.”
“It’s granted, sir, and I do not wonder that you

i oubted me, for ghosts are not seen often, and I don’

|
|
o
)
|

 are to meet with anotlier one, for it wmmerved me
| completely, sir. I tried to give an alarm as T gazed
apon it, them my brain grew dizzy and T knew ne
more. Chief Cody, I thank you, sir, for vouching fer
it that what I saw was really a skeleton forni,*™ and
' the voice of the soldier was still unsteady.

“Well, Watkins, forget it now, and go to your
blankets, for T will put another mam in your place,”
and bhaving made the detail, Lieutenant Ames walled
off with Buffalo Bill, and, when the two were alone
together, he wsked:

“What does it mean, Bilt?”

Buffalc Bilt did not immediately answer the quess

iw_ieutenant Ames. -After he had discovercd
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that he was only bruised, ne bones broken, no cuts, and
not seriously hurt, he said:

‘“Lieutenant, you know that 1 no "more believe in
superstition than you do.”

“Very true, Cody.”

“To say that what 1.saw was a ghost, or a skeleton
form, would be ridiculous, for such could not be.
None of those whom I have ever seen die, none of the
brave fellows whom I saw {all, and all that are now
in their graves, friends or foes, have ever come back
to me in spirit form, unless, perhaps, in a dream, so I
know that there is no use in believing that the dead
can come back o us.”

“Yet you saw a skeleton form?”

“Ah, yes, and a perfect one, as far as I could see.
it was fine masquerading, and it led me to the Mormon
graveyard, and, as I said, across the open grave that
gave me a fall.”

“The skeleton was making tracks for his grave, evi-
dently,” said Lieutenant Ames, laughing.

“Yes, but forgot to get into it, for it was empty.”

“Maybe he was a Mormon?”

“Maybe he was; but we’ll see by his trail in the
torning.”’

“You expect to trail your ghost, then, Cody ?”’

“Oh, yes; ghosts that prowl nowadays leave tracks.”

“But you challenged him?”

“Yes. sir and he veplied to me.”

N ’\‘.5




86 4 A Mystery. Still.

“How do ghosts’ voices sound ?”
“Somewhat sepulchral sir; certainly the one I heard
ha(l a warning in it.’ '
“And he knew you?”

“Yes, sir.”

“But now tell what you make out of tnis strange I

appearance "

ll
It is some one masquerading for a purpose that [

am determined to find out, and I will begin in the
morning,” was the scout’s reply, and Lieutenant Ame

.rejoined :

That means that a ghost is to be captured, for

.when you speak in that tone you will do all you set |
out to perform. Now, let us see if we can get a few |

hours’ more sleep, without having our rest broken by
prowling ghosts,” and the two friends were soon fast
asleep again. :

- The scouts and soldiers had quickly given up guy-
.ing the sentinel after hearing Buffalo Bill’s report, and
they turned .in for some sleep, while the poor fell ow
.who had been so alarmed did not find it an easy matter
to,close his eyes in. slumber.
., When the guards were again on duty they kept a
very close watch, after what' had happened, and were
.in dread that they, too, might behold the Skeleton
Seout. :

But the night passed away without any mldAr’e”d‘iS-

i turba;we. and;.a,ftef an early breakfast, Buffalo- Bill i
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mounted his horse, to go on his search for Lord Mild-

may and his party.
With Lieutenant Ames and Lasso Lil, who were to

fort, he went in search of the Skeleton

remain at the
The soldier pointed out just where he

Scout’s trail.
had stood when he had seen him, and then closely

looked over the ground. But not the trace of a trail
was found.

Then they followed along the trail left by Buffalo
Bill’s horse, and halted when it reached the open grave.
There were the marks where the animal had fallen, his
fore feet just breaking in the edge, but no other tracks

* were visible. g

There was no loose dirt about the grave, which had

0 eVJdentIy been dug some time before, perhaps a year
or more. From the grave they went to the little en-
closure, and the white headboards, put there by the
Mormons, were read over.

The inside of the little fence had become overgrown
with weeds and some trees, yet they afforded no hi-
ding-place for any one there, and a glance revealed
that no man could take refuge there and not be seen.

The graves were grass-grown and neglected for a
long wlnle Not the slightest trail could be found
from there of man or beast, and Buffalo Bill said:

“T1l leave you, lieutenant, with Lil, to hunt for the
_ghost’s trail, while I push on with my pards, to try
and find the Mildmay party. If you'do vot hear of
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us, sit, in three days, please send Lasso Lil and severy
more of the men, and follow as we agreed upon, after
a short while, with the balance of the force.”

“All right, Bill, we will not delay long in -folowing

your trail. Good-by, and luck to you,” said the liey- [

tenant, and Buffalo Bill rode rapidly on

scouts, who had gone on ahead

after his four [

CHAPTER XIL
FOUND.

Fhe chief of scouts rode on in a guandary, follow-
ing the four men who had gone ahead, for he had
He felt a little
stiff and sore after his fall, but not enough to give

told them the trail he ntended to take.
him much inconvenience. What worried him was the
sight of the Skeleton Scout the night before.

Duty demanded that he should go on at once in
search of Lord Mildmay’s party, for they were over-
due several days, even had they marched ever so slow.
Yet he had longed to solve the mystery of the Skele-
ton Scout, and must leave that apparition, or what-
ever it might be, behind him, with the hope that Lieu-
tenant Ames and Lasso Lil might find out what it was.

The fact that the Mildmay party had not arrived at
the fort told him that something was wrong, that
more than any ordinary cause had prevented their
coming, when they had such a guide as was old Harry
Haphazard.

“If they were delayed from any ordinary reason,
old Harry would surely have sent a courier on, to
let me know, or, if in danger, one to ask for help if

he could reach me. I really feel anxious at their not

(‘On]ing“ 5 ﬂ.»'g shaﬂ push on as rapidly as I ¢an, to Iiv— -n

just wha¢ i+ s that detains them.

~—
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“Come, pards, we must strike a swifter pace thag
tlﬁs,” he -called out, as he overtook the four scouts,
and, placing himself at their head, he set the pace ‘they
were to travel.

The more he thought it over, that some serious
trouble had befallen the Mildmay party, the more anx-
ious the scout became for their safety. With every
confidence in old Harry, he yet was cofivinced that
there might be a larger force of Indians meeting them
than the small force could cope with.

He did not believe that they had been wiped ott,
but he did fear that they were corralled somewhere,
standing off an attacking-party of Indians.

Equipped thoroughly as they were, and with the old -

scout to direct them, Buffalo Bill knew that they might
fortify themselves strongly and keep a very large force
at bay for days, so he was desirous of getting on as
rapidly as possible to their relief.

The scouts held steadily on until afternoon, when
Buffalo Bill called a hal, feeling that they had placed
at least thirty miles between them and the fort, and
he found a good place to refill the canteens with fresh
water and where grass was plentiful.

After an hour’s halt they were again in the saddle,
and it was just sunset when théy camped for the
night, out on the open plain.

of grass within many miles, or
what they h

There was not a blad¢
a drop of water, sav(
ad in their canteens, while they had neth

Found.

ing with which to build a fire, so had to eat a cold

supper.
Fver humane toward his horses, Buffalo Bill had
his men carry. a large canteen for thern alone, and

half of this was given them at night, the rest being
kept for the morning. = A quart of water for a th1rstX
horse was not a drop, so to speak, but it moistened the
parched throat and gave relief,

At dawn they were again in the saddle, and before
noon came to some woodland where there was a spring
and plenty of grass. Deer, antelope, and wolves darted
out of the timber as they came up, and sped away over
the plains in alarm.

But a shot from Buffalo Bill’s rifle brought down a
fine antelope, and half an hour after some juicy steaks
were being broiled upon the coals, a pot of coffee was
boiling, some crackers toasting, and there was a prom-
ise of a-hearty breakfast, while the horses were en-
joying also a feast. :

The waters of the springs were icy cold, and a bath
greatly refreshed the’ scouts, who, after several hours’

halt, rode on, determined not to camp again un‘Fil
nightfall. |

“We must meet them by night, for the delgy can
hérdly have been beyond the mesa we reach by sunset,”
said Buffalo Bill, as they once more took the saddle,

men and horses greatly refreshed and rested.
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After going a few miles, the scout discovered a traj)
comparatively fresh.

“Indians, and about fifty of them.
a turn and go the way we do.”

They pushed on a little more rapidly now, for the
discovery of the trail seemed to be a reason for the B

delay of the Mildmay party.

When the sun was yet an hour high they ascended

a range, and the sight that met their gaze caused the §

bronzed face of Buffalo Bill to turn very pale, fora
glance seemed to indicate that they had found their
party—dead!

The spot they had come upon was a clump of tim-

ber in a valley through which swept a brook of clea- ‘

est water.

The nature of the country had changed, for cliffs "

were in the distance, around the base of which the
same stream wound, a range of hills were also visible,
and the barren, arid look was not visible as it had
been the way the scouts had come,

In the timber there was the evidence of a camp, as
the scouts approached, and, spurring forward, they
had come upon the scene that had so startled them all,
for Buffalo Bill believed he had found the ones he was
in search of, but found them dead. :

There was the camp, the evidence of’a bitter struggle
for life there among fallen trees and boulders., As the
8couts approached, a Jarge band of coyotes went whx-

See, they make §
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ning away, while buzzards and crows flew to distant
trees, the latter showing their displeasure at being
driven from their feast by hoarse cries.

Horses lay about here and there dead, but stripped
of saddles, bridles, or packs, according to whether they
were riding—horses or pack-animals; and in a line be-
yond, where a charge had been made, over a score
of Tndian ponies were stretched out over the plain for
a2 mile or more, but these, too, had been stripped of
their trappings.

A broken rifle of ancient manufacture, a bowie, with
the blade shattered, bows, lances, arrows, and other
weapons of Indian warfare were scattered about in
confusion.

But this was not the worst that the scouts gazed
upon, for there were the bodies of seven men upon
the field, huddled in a little enclosure, where they had
made a temporary fort to defend their lives.

Here, too, was a shattered rifle-butt, a broken bit, a
torn blanket, and other things that could only have
belonged to the paleface party.

The bodies lay within a space of half an acre in
size, and they were so torn by the teeth of the wolves
and beaks of the buzzards as to be wholly unrecog-
nizable. They had been stripped of their elothing, and
were simply torn to pieees.

I ““There vere seven in Lord Mildmay’s party, and
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here are seven bodies, while each one has been scalped,
that is evident,” said Buffalo Bill. :

“See this long lock of gray hair—it came from the
head of poor old Harry, and is stained with blood.

“Yes, pards, they were overwhelmed by numbers,
and were wiped out entirely.

“This is a pitiful story to tell, a sad report to go
back to England. But this time the redskins have

struck too big game, and Lord Mildmay will be
avenged fearfully.”

So said the scout as he sat upon his horse, gazing
sadly upon the scene that met his vision. The scouts
were silent, and, like their chief, sat with uncovered
heads, looking upon the scene, their faces pale and

stern.

“Yonder we will camp, pards, and one of you must
stand guard over these bodies, that they be not more
mutilated than they are.

“A few fires built around will keep‘the coyotes off
to-night, I guess.”

“And show the redskins our camp, I fear, sir,” said

a scout.

“No danger of that, for redskins seldom return to a

scene like this, and the condition of the bodies shows .

that they have been dead for several days—three, at
feast. :

1 “We will camp here, bury the dead, and await the

Found.

coming of Lieutenant Ames and the others, for our
mission is ended.

“To-morrow 1 will take the trail of the Indians, and
track them to their village, and Lieutenant Ames can
send to the fort the report, and ask for’a force with
which to pursue and punish the redskins, for it must
follow this deed and be quick and merciless, to make a
lesson of it that they will not forget.”

The scout led the way to the camping-place, the
horses were staked out, fires built round the fatal camp,
and then preparations begun for supper. :

After the meal a scout sentinel went on duty, to
guard the bodies, while the others slept.

At midnight the guard quietly came and awa-
kened one of his comrades, who came and took his

“place as sentinel, the other turning in for rest.

When morning came the sentinel aroused the little
camp, breakfast was cooked, and:the men all ad journed
to the camp of the dead and began the sad task of
digginé‘ graves in which to place the remains.

Buffalo Bill did not work at grave-digging, but
went over the field quietly, and from body to body.
At length he came up to the others at a quick step, and
cried:

“Pards, I have made a discovery!”.




CHAPTER XIII. -
CALLING THE DEATH-ROLL.

The face of the chief of scouts showed that the dis.
eovery he had made was an important one. It wag
seldom that so much excitement was revealed in his

stern, handsome face.

All Jooked up at his words, and ceased in their work

of digging the large grave with bowie-knife and

hatchet, and using a tin canteen split in two for a f

scoop. The scout’s men knew that he had, indeed,
made a discovery.

“Pards, I shirked work at the graves this morning
to look about me, for, somehow, matters did not ook
the same in the broad glare of day to me that they
did in the dusk of evening,

“Now, Gerard, look well at that first body in the [

line there, and tell me just what you think of it.”

The bodies had been brought and placed in a line §
mot far from the grave, and Gerard at once walked §

toward the one indicated, and gazed fixedly at it for
a while,

Then he said.

“This was one of old Harry’s men, sir.”

“Well P
“He was : Mexican, 1 take it.”
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“Yes, there is no doubt of that, as that small space
of skin, his size and hair indicate.

“Now, Frank, what of the next body?”

The scout addressed gazed fixedly at the second body
in line, and said:

“If he ain’t a Injun, I'll eat my hat.”

“You are right; his teeth, the shape of his head and
face, with his form, show that, torn up as he is by
coyotes and buzzards.”

Then Buffalo Bill called to the third scout, and said :

“Now, Bony, your opinion of the third body?”

Bony turned the body over and over, seemingly not
a bit troubled at touching it, and said, ‘after a very
close examination :

“A white man, sir.”

“Such was my opinion, and I agree with Frank
and Gerard about the others,

“Now, Ernest, try the next.”

“I've had my eye on him, sir, all the while, and if
he ain’t a Injun, I'm not a white man.”

“He is an Indian, Ernest, sure.

“Now, pards, there is Number Five in line.”

“Another redskin,” was the opinion of Frank, the
scotit. :

“Sure,” nodded Gerard.

“Red meat, certain,” Ernest joined in, while Bony
ended with : e :

“Pards, Injun it was born, Injun it died.”

§igx
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“Now Number Six.”

“It ain’t old Harry, chief.”

“Not a bit of it.”

“Nor paleface, even.”

“Redskin.”

And so continued the criticisms until all were con.
vinced that the sixth man was certainly not old Harry,
but an Indian.

“Now, this is the body supposed to be that of Lord
Mildmay.

“Take a close look at it, pards,” said Buffalo Bill.

“You said, chief, the Britisher was a big man?”’

“Yes, Gerard, weighed about two hundred.”

“This was a big man.”

“Yes, and Lord Mildmay was six feet tall.”

“So is this man, sir.”

“Well, this is a white man,” said Frank.

“Oh, yes, and about the best fraud that they tried §

to perpetrate upon us.”

The four scouts looked at their chief for an ex-§

planation. They saw that he had hit upon some idea
that had not come to them.

“The body has been badly mutilated, pards, as you
see, and a part of the mutilation was done with knives,
as you can also see, for it was done to disguise the
body, fearing that the coyotes and buzzards might re-
move all traces that it was not Lord Mildmay.”

“You don’t think it is the Enelishman. then. chief o

Calling the Death-roll.

“I know that it is not, for here are his feet, and
what remains of them shows that they were very small,
while Lord Mildmay had large-sized feet, as I dis-
tinctly remember, and broad shoulders—these arev nar-
row.” _

“Then you think, ssir; that Lord Mildmay was not
killed ?”” asked Bony.

After a moment of thought, Buffalo Bill ‘replied :

“My opinion is just this, pards:

“The Mildmay party were attacked at this place,
and, without doubt, captured, while some of them may ‘

have been killed. Old Harry brought white men with

him, not Indians, and yet these bodies have been pla'ced

here to represent the Mildmay party.

“There are some things that show they were here,
as that is the butt of a gun Lord Mildmay showed
me, and the broken bowie-knife belonged to old Harry,
as I well know. Now, Indians were the attacking-
force here, but I am sure that they were led by rene-
gade whites, who left traces to show that only Indians
were concerned.”

“And the Mildmay party, chief?”

“Are either prisoners or dead; the latter I believe,
and more, there has been treachery somewhere, beyond
all doubt,” responded Buffalo Bill.

The words of the chief of scouts set the four men

ko thinkino, and the more they connea over the mat-

it s TR T
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ter, the more certain they became that Buffalo Bi
had struck the key-note of the situation.

They at once began to look over the whole affay,
judged from his standpoint, and it came upon them
in many ways that the death-camp had been “fixed,"
or, as Frank said, “doctored,” to cause a belief that
the Mildmay party had been attacked by Indians and
wiped out.

A closer inspect;on of the bodies proved that in each
case the hair had been cut away, not eaten by coyotes,
and this same doctoring with knives was shown i
each case, while the positions being examined all tended
to reveal work that had been artificial, not the result
of being killed in battle. ‘

A horse, which old Harry had shown Buffalo Bill
at the little town, and said belonged to Lord Mildmay,
was recognized among the dead animals by the scout,
and a blood-stained handkerchief, tied in a knot, as
though bound about a wound in the head, was picked
up near, and it bore the crest of the English nobleman.

The men having scattered, going singly in their §

search, came together again at the unfinished grave
just at noon.

The chief was there, and each one of them gave
the result of their searching and thinking over the
matter in the light let upon it by Buffalo Bill.

To a man_they agreed that Buffalo Bill was right,
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aﬁd they so told him, giving all their reasons for so
doing. -

“Well, pards, I thought when you looked more
closely into the matter you would decide as I have;
but we will now bury these dead bodies and make a
camp at another point.”

“To await the lieutenant’s coming, sir?”

“Well, no, for he is about where I wish him, T
think, and one of you must return to Fort Maroni and
ask him to remain there until I can give him further
information.”

“I will go, sir,” said Frank.

“All right; start in the morning, and you will head:
him off before he gets far from the fort.”

“You have formed your opinion about this matter,
sir, I can see, so what shall I tell the lieutenant?”
Frank said.

“Tell him simply that we camé upon a camp of
seven dead men and a number of horses, so fixed as to
attempt to make us believe that it was the Mildmay
party. But we are convinced that it is not Lord Mild-
may’s party, and we take the trail of the redskins,
when you start to join him, 'so as to follow them to
their village. ,

“When I have done so I will report to him, for him
either to come on with the force at Maroni or send
to the fort for a large number of troops, as may be

deemed best after we know the situation.
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“You may also tell him that Indians attacked the
party, but I am sure are under renegade leaders, and
they were taken prisoners' for some purpose yet to be
revealed to us; and when we discover why they were
captured, instead of being killed, we may solve the
secret of the fate of the parties who have before so
mysteriously disappeared on their gold-hunting expe-
ditions to the Colorado River country.”

“T will tell him just what you say, chief,” answered
Frank, and this being decided upon, they set to work
to bury the dead, Buffalo Bill excepted, for he started

off on a circle of the camp, to find the trail of the In-

didns after they had made the attack.

The afternoon passed just as he had picked up the
several trails and come to the conclusion that the In-
dians had departed from the scene divided into a score
of separate bands.

Buffalo Bill then returned to camp, where the scouts,
having completed their ghastly work, had assembled
and were preparing supper. '

“Did you find anything of importance, chief ?”’ asked
Frank,

“Yes, the redskins left here in a score of different
bands.”

“Then that throws us off the scent ?”

“Oh, no.”

“We can only trail four of them with Frank gone

to Fort Mar__gx_ﬁl”'said the \guard.
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“We need only follow one, pzirds, for, aé in olden
times it was said all roads lead to Romé, so do all
those trails lead to a certain point and come together
there.”

“I guess you are right, chief, and you certainly have
a way of looking through and through anything; they
just divided to throw off any pursuit.”

“Hoping to put us at fault.”

“But they did not expect Buffalo Bill would be
on their trail,” said Frank, with genuine admiration
for his chief.

Bright and early the scouts were ready for the
saddle. The horses were entirely rested by their two
ni'ghts" and a day’s rest, and were ready to go ‘on the
trail. | !

Frank bade his comrades good-by, and started back
for Fort Maroni, when he had seen that Buffalo Bill
had decided to take the center trail of the numerous
ones diverging from the fatal camp.

Having made this decision, the chief set the pace
for the day, and they pushed on at a steady trot that

- would carry them half a hundred miles by night.

They found the tracks of seventeen horses in the
frail they were following, or, to be more exact, of five
borses with shoes on their hoofs and twelve unshod
indian ponies. _

After a ride of five hours they came to a camp.
The skill'of-the seouts in reading signs showed them
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that it had been a night camp, and that the Indians

had begun their retreat from the scene of the fight in
the middle of the day, and halted there when darkness
overtook them.

A good spring was there, in the side of a cliff, plenty
of grass along its course, and there was timber for
fires, so they were glad to find a comfortable camping-
place.

While his men looked to the horses and getting din-
ner, Buffalo Bill took advantage of the delay to ex-
amine all tracks about the camp.

“Ah! if that is not the track of Lord Mildmay, it
was made by the boot that he wore, for it was English
built, and had a steel horseshoe on the heel, with tacks
in the sole of it. ’

“Either he came to this spring for water or some
man did who wore his boots. Yes, and there is old
Harry’s track, too, either made by him or a man in
his shoes, for I know his track well, having followed
it many a long mile when hunting for the old man.
Well, luck caused us to take the trail that the prisoners
were on, for prisoners they are, I am certain. There
were seven in the party, and there are the tracks of five
shod horses along here on this trail, and so five of
the party may have been brought this way.

“I don’t understand it exactly why they were cap-
tured, and not killed, but 1 guess we will get to the
answer of the puzzle before the trail comes §0 an end,”

2
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and thus musing, Buffalo Bill continued his search
antil he was called to dinner, when he made known
to his comrades what he had discovered.

Before leaving, they all acquainted themselves with
the tracks, and a closer search showed other footprints,
several wearing high-heeled boots and the rest the
imprint of moccasins.

Pushing on once more, and reading every sign that
they could discover, the scouts came to the conclision
that those they followed were about four days in ad-
vance of them. They came to the next halting-place
of the pursued, and which had been their noonday
camp, while the sun was yet a couple of hours high,
and this proved that they, the scouts, were traveling
considerably faster than had those they were trailing.

They kept on until nightfall, and hit upon a fair
camping-place, but were up in time to have breakfast
and be ready to start as soon as it was light enough
to see the trail.

An hour after leaving they came to the third camp
of the Indians, and, this being also a night camp, the
scout dismounted and made a thorough search, again
discovering the tracks of those they supposed to be the
white captives.

Here, too, a grave was found, some distance from
the camp, and by accident, through one of the horses

getting loose and running away.
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At once Gerard, who found it, called to the chief,
and the grave was quickly opened.
In it were discovered the bodies of two Navajo

Indians. { :
“Yes, they brought their dead and wounded with

them, and each party will bury the dead after making
a second camp on their trail home.

“We will find other graves by looking for them,
pards,” said Buffalo Bill.

Mounting once more, they again pushed on, and
so it eontinwed for two days, finding the camps of
those they followed, and invariably at the night halts
a grave or two.

The tracks, also, of the paleface prisoners were also
seen at each camping-place, and Buffalo Bill felt more
and more certain that, when the retreat of the redskins
was found, ‘there would Lord Mildmay, old Harry,
and some of their companions be also.

CHAPTER XIV.
THE MIDNIG.HT APPARITION.

The trail of the retreating Indians had led the scouts
in a northwestern direction, and on a line that would
bring them to the Colorado River, near Lee’s Ferry.

Buffalo Bill was aware that the country to the west
was wild, and it was said even uninhabited by Indians,
and it bordered the grand and picturesque cafions of
the Colorado. Beyond the river were the Kaibol
Mountains, also unknown, yet where a tribe of Indians
were said to dwell.

To the westward, not as far away from his pesition
then, as it was at the Fatal Camp, lay Fort Maroni,
the white tops of the San Francisco Mountains being
visible far in the distance. With these peaks in view,
it would be an easy thing to send a scout to Maroni
for Lieutenant Ames, if need came for it. So far,
there had not been an Indian seen, save those in the
graves along the trail, or any: fresh trails left by them,

The nature of the country was against their roving,
as only here and there was it watered and wooded, and
a blade of grass could be found, for this rendered
traveling a hardship and game very scarce, and scalps
or game was what the redskin wanted on his prowling
expeditions.
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The night camp was made up a cafion, at a point
somewhat well known to-day as the Navajo Springs, a
stream so copious that it caused quite a little brook to
come flowing down to the plains, where it lost itself in
the sands.

Beneath the shadows of red cliffs thousands of feet
in height, the scouts went into camp, just where those
they pursued had made their encampment, and a glance
about them revealed that there had been a large en-
campment there.

“The other trails meet here, chief,” said Bony, as his
eyes fell upon several trails leading to that point.

“Yes, a few of them, and we will find others at Lee’s
Ferry, I expect; all of those that do not center here.

“It was just as I supposed; they divided to throw
pursuers off and put them at fault, and this was their
rendezvous, I suppose, this and the ferry across the
Colorado,” answered Buffalo Bill.

Here, as in the other camps, the same tracks were
seen, and up in the cafion a few hundred yards new-
made graves were found. As in the other cases, that
they might know just what the graves contained, the
scouts threw out the soft earth. They found here
half a dozen bodies, and all were Indians.

“Well, pards, from the dead they buried, the Mild-
may party made a killing fight of it, and did splen-
didly.” P e ¢

“They did;'indeed, for these make éleven hodies we
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have found, not to speak of the seven they tried to
play on us as Lord Mildmay and his men,” Gerard
responded.

“And there are more trails that have graves along
them, too, which we have missed—yes, Lord Mildmay
and his men rendered a good account of themselves,
though I cannot yet see an explanation for their hav-
ing been taken alive.”

“Yes, chief, I only hope they have been, for then
we have a chance to rescue them; but we have seen
only dead Navajos, and if they have taken the pris-
oners up into their country, it will be a miracle if we
get them out.”

“It will not be play to do so, Ernest, but we can
let the horses go loose to-night, as they cannot go far
or get away, and I do not think a watch is necessary,
as we will sleep back up the cafion a short distance, so
we can all get a good night’s rest.”

The scouts were more than willing for this arrange-
ment, and smoked their pipeé after supper, wrapped
themselves in their blankets, and lay down to sleep.

What caused Buffalo Bill to awake he never knew,
for there was no sotind, he was certain, and he seemed
to feel that there was a presence near him, a presence
other than that of his comrades.

He rose to a sitting posture on his blanket, and
gazed about him.

At was bright starlight, ‘and he. qonld, readily see
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the towering cliffs, the shadows in the cafion, the wil-
low-trees fringing the banks of the little stream, and
his comrades lying near.

He heard a snort and then another, as though the
horses just above had been startled, and, ere he could
divine the cause, which he attributed to a mountain-
lion, there glided past him a horseman form, going
like the wind.

He raised his rifle, but before he could use it it was
gone. But he had recognized the apparition of old
Fort Maroni—the Skeleton Scout!

“Pards, awake!”

There was something in the tones of Buffalo Bill’s
voice that brought the three scouts to their feet at
once. '

“What is it, chief?” they asked, and each man
grasped his rifle, ready for instant use. '

“Pards, I just saw the Skeleton Scout again.”

Not a man doubted the assertion, but all were silent.
They looked about them in an awed kind of way, and
then af their chief.

He waited an instant, and then continued :

“What awakened me I do not know, but I felt some
one was near. ' I arose to a sitting posture, and then
heard one horse; then another, snort, as though .in
alarm.”

“It was not a dream, chief ?”’

(13 v
No. Bonv. T was as wide-awake then as T am now.”
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“It frightened the horses, then?”

“I supposed it was a mountain-lion up the cafion,
and the horses had huddled near us, as you see.

“But suddenly there glided by me a form, and it
went at great speed.

“I stooped for my rifle, and yet, before I could raise
it, the man had disappeared.”

“You saw him?”

“Oh, yes.”

“How far off was he, chief, from you?”

“Do you see that trail up the cafion?”

“Yes, chief, I was sleeping across it, so that none
of the horses could stray by us.”

“It is not ten feet from my blankets here?”

“No, chief.”

“Well, the apparition passed along that trail and
leaped over you, Bony.”

“Oh, Lord! that settles me,’
to feel a mysterious dread of evil befalling him.

“No more than it does'me and the rest of us, Bony.”

“What kind of a looking object was it, chief ?”*

“It was the Skeleton Scout.”

“Lordy ! the one you saw at Fort Maroni ?”

’

and the scout seemed

“Yes, for I saw his white skeleton form distinctly.”

“Then the lieutenant and Lasso Lil did not capture
him, as they said they would do, to show us when we
meet again ?”’

“It would seem not, Gerard, unless there are several -
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of these skeleton scouts, for I saw the same objeet
I did that night at Fort Maroni, and the horses saw
it, too, and were frightened.”

“What can we do about it, chief ?”

“Nothing to-night, but we will give a thorough hunt
in the cafion in the morning, for, you know, it ends in
the cliffs, half a mile back frdm the plains.”

“Shall we stand guard, chief?”

“Oh, no, for the Skeleton Scout, if alone, is net
dangerous, and I think coming upon us was a surprise
to him, as well as to me, to judge from the manner in
which he sped away when he reached our camp.”

“I only hope he will stay away,” growled Gerard.

“Or come within reach of my lasso, for there is one

wish to catch alive.”

“A ghost, chief ?”’

“Yes, Ernest, ghost or goblin, whoever or whateves
it may be that is masquerading in a skeleton form,”
answered the chief, in his determined way when much
moved.

The scouts returned to their blankets again, but, ex-
cepting Buffalo Bill, none of them returned to sleep
immediately. He, however, dropped off without a
moment’s delay, and, noting the fact, the others fol-
lowed. his example.

The day came without further disturbance, and the
scouts were glad to have the darkness gone, after the

visit of the weird being of the night before. i ol
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Going down to the mouth of the cafion, to look out
over the plain, Buffalo Bill saw, many miles away, a
long line of fog-bank, or cloud of mist, hanging' over
the mighty chasm that marked the course of the Colo-
rado River, which flowed along in its bed a thousand
and more feet below.

Not a thing was visible upon the desert plain as far
as the eyes could reach, or on the brighter plateau far
beyond running back to a solid wall of carmine cliffs
a couple of thousand feet in height. :

Wrapped in amazement and admiration at the scene,
Buffalo Bill only glanced downward as he turned to
retrace his way up the cafion to breakfast.

He started as he beheld, written on a large flat rock
that the trail crossed, and almost at his very feet, in
bold characters and in bright-red letters, as follows:

“A warning from the Dead to the Living:
“Go back, for this trail leads to the Land of Death!”

Buffalo Bill quickly gave his signal, known so well
to his men, and in a couple of minutes they stood at
his side, ready for deadly work if need be.

He silently pointed to the red warning.

They read it with wide-eyed wonder, and then Bony
asked, in almost a whisper :

“Will you heed it, chief?”

“For you, my pards, yes; but for myself, no, for I
continue on this trail!” wad the determined reply of
Buffalo Rill e fi'2 i)
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UNHEEDED.

The men were surprised at the response of their

chief, and Bony said quickly :

“You don’t mean to say that you think we would
desert you for that writing there on the rocks, chief,
even if it was written in blood and with a skeleton
finger ?” :

“No, indeed, we don’t turn back for warnings, come
from whom they may.”

“We ain’t lived hand in hand with death, chief, to
be scared at a skeleton.”

Buffalo Bill smiled at the earnest responses of his
three brave comrades, and answered :

“No, indeed, pards, I know you too well to believe
you would desert me if certain death stared you in the
face; but come, let us return and have breakfast, and
then I will tell you what I mean.”

They went back to camp, ate breakfast, and, when
their pipes were lighted all around, Buffalo Bill said:

“Pards, you remember when we came around the
bend in these cliffs, some miles back, and glanced afar
off to our left, that we saw the white peaks of San
Francisco Mountains ?”’

All nodded in the affirmative, and the chief of scouts
continued : ’

| N

of a cattle
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“At the base of the tallest peak, just beyond on the
other side, is the level plain in the center of which
stands old Fort Maroni.*

. “Now, I wish you three to go back to the bend in
the cliffs, and from there branch out by separate trails,
of your own choosing, for Fort Maroni.

“Go at a steady pace, not out of a walk, pick your
best way, keep an estimate of distance and the difficul-
ties of travel, and, when you reach the fort, compare
notes: ‘

“The one who has traveled the best trail and made
the quickest time will be the one to guide Lieutenant
Ames and the corporal and four soldiers,* with Lasso
Lil and four scouts, back to this point.

“This will give a force of twelve of us, all told, in-
cluding myself and the one who guides the party back
here, and leave eight men still at the fort, upon which
we can retreat if we have to do so.”

“And you, chief?” asked Bony, who had listened
with the others most attentively.

“T will have you take my horse back with you, but
bring me another one upon your return, for I must be
supposed to have retreated with you. '

“If T am on foot, I can readily keep hidden, and my
desire is to discover just who the Skeleton Scout is,
and, going on to Lee’s Ferry, find out if all those trails

——
*Once the stronghold of Brigham Young, then the home ranch

: tle company, composed of wealthy New Yorkers, of whom
M. William Newd wae one,—THE At o)
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starting from the scene of the fight met there, and

whither they go.
“T can do this, for I am a good walker, and get back

here to meet you; but should I be delayed, just wait
for me as long as Lieutenant Ames deems it best to do
so, and, if alive and free, T will put in an appearance in
time.” ‘

“Then you will not heed the warning, chief?”

“Oh, no, Gerard, I will let it pass unheeded, for I
am sure I can do much better service by doing so, and
alone and on foot I have nothing to fear, especially as
any one who may now know of our presence here will
see the tracks of your horses and mine returning, and
thus conclude that the warning has been heeded.

“I don’t know but what you are right, chief, but
1 hates ter leave yer here all alone.”

“Tt will certainly be safe for me if you put the lonely
phase upon it, pards, for where I might have to de-
sert a horse, not being able to hide him, T could readily
conceal myself.”

“That’s so, chief.”

“If that Skeleton Scout last night had been mounted,
he would never have gotten away from me, for I could
have dropped his horse before he got out of sight.”

“They say he goes mounted, too, chief.”

“So I have heard,” Buffalo Bill said, with a smile
i+ “Is his horse a skeleton steed;.] wonder?’ askes
Bony; with a laugh,

s
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“So they say.”
“I wonder what interest he can have in hanging
about trails and warning folks not to get killed ?””

“I don’t know, but he seems not to like the country
he has gone to, and so warns other emigrants away
from the Land of Death; but-1 hope to get close
enough to him to find enough out about him to be able
to write his obituary,” and then Buffalo Bill added:

“Now, pards, you must be‘off, so leave me provi-
sions enough to last me a couple of weeks, as you are
going right back to the fort, where you can get more.”

The provisions were quickly divided into four parts,
the chief being given the lion’s share, as he was to
remain, and then the scouts all mounted and rode away
on the back trail,

Arriving at the bend in the cliffs, where they were
to part, Buffalo Bill dismounted, threw the stake-line
of his horse to Ernest, grasped the hand of each in
farewell, and went back among the cliff cafions to
start upon his lonely reconnaissance and effort to find
the Skeleton Scout.

He soon obtained a commanding position among the
ted cliffs, and watched his men start upon their sepa-
fate trails to the old Mormon stronghold.

He saw Bony branch off after going a quarter of a
mile with the others, and soon after Ernest turned to
the left, the horse of the chief trotting along behind, -

i
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him. Gerard held straight on, with a.wave of hi
hand to his two comrades, for Bony was still in sight,

Watching them as they grew smaller ‘and smaller
by distance, Buffalo Bill held the three in sight long
after they were lost to view to each other.

“There go three splendid, faithful fellows, true as
steel, and without an atom of fear in their make-up,
From my idea of the lay-of the country, I think that
Bony will make the shortest trail, for he will avoid
having to go around some of those volcanic mountains
that lie between here and Fort Maroni.

“Well, they are cared for, so now to look after my-
self. I have rather a larger load, with my provisions,
extra ammunition, and blankets, than I care to carry,
* but I must not mind that, as I will heed all before my
lone scout is over, I take it. -

“Well, 1 shall reconnoiter the country thoroughly
with my glass, and make my way back to the Navajo
Spring, to camp to-night. If the Skeleton Scout does
not put in an appearance to-night, I will tramp to-
morrow into the country beyond Lee’s Ferry, or hold
vigil there, being guided by circumstances as to just
what to do.”

So saying, Buffalo Bill leveled his field-glasses at
each of the retreating forms of- the scouts, seeing first

“one then the other disappear from sight.

Then he carefully swept the whole country: in view
_with the olasses: and tried to find some living. beisé
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or creature, but mn vain. . Not even a coyote was in
view. A .

Then he glanced up the trail he must follow along
the cliffs to the camp of the night before, and decided
to at once make his way there along the summit of the
cliffs, trusting to find a way to descend into the cafion
when he got to the point overhanging the springs.

It was a hard and perilous climb, up the face“of a
cliff a thousand feet high, but the scout had an iron
nerve, a cool head, and was inured to hard work.

He picked his way carefully, carrying his pack, rifle,
and belt of arms strapped to his back, and after several

. nours of hard climbing reached the summit.

The view was a grand one, but he surveyed it from
a place of hiding, for he knew not but that some keen
eye might discover him.

He was up among the clouds, up where the eagles

made their home.

The expanse of his view was a vast one, and, care- |
fully searching the trail with his glasses, he at last |
caught sight of a mere speck moving a long way off.

“It is Bony, and he is twenty miles away,” muttered |
the scout. {

The other scouts he was .unable to find, but knew |
Bony from the trail he had taken.

Going back from the edge of the cliffs, he sat down
to have a cold dinner, and then: went on his way up
toward Navaio -Springs: - X/
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He coutd see the enormous chasm that ontlined the
Colorado River’s course, and yet in all the vast outlogk
only an eagle was seen now and then. The solitude
was oppressive, and the scout found relief in move-
inent.

As he neared the springs, or the deep cafion whence
they flowed, he came upon the ruins of a departed race,
or a race fast fading away. They were the homes in
the long ago of the Moqui Indians, who were wont
to build upon the heights of lofty cliffs, to prevent an
attack from their foes.

The scout stood amid the ruins of the rock and
adobe huts, and pondered upon the time when busy
life filled the rude streets, young braves descended to
the plains to hunt, and maidens carried jugs of water

~ upon their heads up the long, steep, and zigzag trail
| from the springs to their homes,

Feeling he must be getting down into the cafion near
th.e springs, to camp there before nightfall, Bt;ffalo
l113111 was about to begin the descent, when suddenty
t;:f:) s:en mountain-sheep came bounding along over

The temptation was too great to resist,-and a shot
brought down a fine young animal. :

.Delaying to cut some choice bits of meat, Buffalo
Bill did not reach the spring in the head of ti:e cafion
@til the shadows began to grow black, and he startcd
4s he beheld a hur'nan form standing before_hing,

CHAPTER XVL

THE SCOUT’S CAPTIVE.

“Ha! you are Buffalo Bill!

“Up with your hands!”
Such was the greeting that Buffalo Bill heard when

he came upon the form he beheld standing at the upper
spring in the cafion, just where he had intended to

s

make his camp.
“Yes, I am Buffalo Bill, and, under the circum-

stances, 1 obey you,” and the scout raised his hands
above his head.

He was caught at a disadvantage, for his belt of
arms and rifle were strapped to the pack and roll of
blankets on his back.

The one who had thus caught Buffalo Bill at a van-
tage was a man clad in border garb, with a rifle lying
on the ground at his feet and a revolver leveled in his
hand. He was a large man, deeply bronzed by ex-
posure, and wore a full beard and his hair long.

“Sg T have caught you, have 1, Buffalo Bill?” he
said, with something like a sneer.

“Not knowing otherwise, it looks so to you.”

“What do you mean?”

“Hold, Bony, don’t kill him
The scout uttered the words as with 2 quick warns
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ing to some one standing behind his captor, and the
man, with a startled exclamation, turned suddenly.

The act was fatal to his safety, for, with the bound
of a panther, Buffalo Bill had sprung forward, a kick
on the arm sent the revolver flying in the air, and his
grip was upon the throat of his enemy.

Taken completely by surprise, in spite of his great
strength, the man had more than met his match, and
was borne to the ground backward, while, reaching his
disengaged hand up to his pack, Buffalo Bill drew his
bowie-knife, and commanded :

“Struggle, and you are a dead man! I mean what
I say!”

The man’s arms relaxed, and he was quiet, and the
scout instantly disarmed him by taking off his belt,
and, with a lariat that he never went without, bound
the arms and feet of his prisoner securely. -

The man looked pallid and anxious. He had been
beaten at his own game. The tables had been turned
upon him completely.

The shadows were still deepening, and in a quarter
of an hour more daylight would be gone, so the scout
was anxious to be settled in camp before darkness
came.

So he said:

“Well, pard, where is your camp?’

“I have rone,” was the gruff reply.

“Walking, or riding >’ e

The Scout’s Captive.

' came on foot.”
“May I have the pleasure of your acquaintance ?”’
“What?”
“Introduce yourself to me, please.”
“You don’t know me.”
“You have the advantage, for you called me by
name.”
“I know you.” £
“Perhaps when I see your face in a better light [
may recall you.”
“No, you won’t.”
“We shall see; but now tell me your name.”
“My name is Gabe Gurney.”
“Well, Mr. Gurney, you say that you are alone?”
VoS s
“This is a lonely country to travel alone in. May [
ask what you are doing here?”
“Prospecting.”
“Found anything?”’
£Ne:"
“So you are a miner 7’
A
“Any other calling ?”
“No.”
“I thought you had.”
“Why ?” :
“Because you sought to rob me.’
“T didn’t.”

44
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' “Why hold me up as you did?”

“For self-protection.”

“Knowing me, you knew that no honest man has
anything to fear from Buffalo Bill.”

“Well, a man has to be on the safe side.”

“That’s why you are now my prisoner, instead of

having it the other way. But come, are you alone?—
where is your camp—and are you on foot?—for [

wish these questions answered, as, if I catch you at any
trickery, it will go hard with you, and the appearance
of any of your pards will be a signal for your death,
so I can attend to them.”

The scout spoke in a tone that the prisoner saw

was not trifling, and he answered:

“I am alone, and my horse and camp are down the
caion, for [ came up here hoping to get a shot at some
game, when I saw you coming, and waited for youw.”

“When did you camp there?”

“An hour ago.”

“Where is your retreat?”

“What do you mean?”

“See here, you may be here alone, but you have
comrades at some retreat, I am sure.”

“No, I am alone.”

“How do you live?”

“On game.” :

“Well, I'll make you safe while I go down to have
@ look at vour camp. You are trying to deceiv_%\ me,

The Scout’s Captive

and it 1 catch you leading me into a trap, you will be
camping right in the cafion where Gabriel blows his
trumpet for saints and sinners to answer roll-call, and
you'll have to break ground to get out. Now, pard,
Pll tie you until my return,” and, binding his prisoner
to a tree, Buffalo Bill went on down the cafion.




CHAPTER XVII.

A PRISONER-GUIDE,

Buffalo Bill not only secured his prisoner well, but,

fie also gagged him so that he could not call out and
give warhing did he have help near. The man re-
belled at the treatment, but the scout reminded him
pleasantly that it was only a difference of who was
captor and who captive.

“If you had had anything to gain by my death, my
toes would now be turned up to the daisies, pard,” he
said, as he walked away.

He did not leave his pack, for he did not know
but that circumstances might prevent his return, and
he wished to be ready for any emergency that might
arise.

Down the cafion went the scout, using the greatést
caution. It was not long before he came to a horse
staked out and grazing with evident relish upon the
rich grass that grew near the springs in the cafion.
He passed the animal, and was glad to see that there
was but one, for this helped out the prisoner’s asser-
tion that he was alone. z

Near the Iower spring, by the last glimmer of day-
light, he beheld a saddle, bridle, and pack. He walked
all about, and even went to the mouth of the cafion,
but found nothing more.

A Prisoner—guid;.\ ¥

Then he retraced his way, bridled and saddled the
horse, took up the pack, and rode a quarter of a mile
facther; to the larger spring at the head of the cafion.
He found his prisoner as he had left him, and, having
staked the horse out again, gathered some wood from
the willows about and soon had a fire burning in the
crevice of the rocks, where it could not be seen by any
one coming into the canon below.

He arranged the traps about the fire, and then
brought his prisoner there, to wait while he prepared
supper, removing the gag from his mouth and unbind-
ing his hands, though leaving his feet securely tied to-
gether, so that escape was impossible.

The man watched his movements eagerly, saw him
open his own provision-bag, and then the one he had,
and, with a glance at what was in the latter, he asked:

“You say you are alone here, and have no head-
quarter camp ?”’

¥les:id

“You have no oven or skillet with you, and yet
here is bread baked in an oven, and this deer-steak
was fried in a frying-pan, yet you have none with you.
Then you have a couple of days’ provisions, even so:mie
baked potatoes and a raw onion, and I do not know
of a garden within three hundred miles of here.

“Pard, you have lied to me, and I am somewhat

tough on liars.”
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The prisoner made no reply, and, while getting sup-
per, Buffalo Bill continued : ,

“May I ask where you got the saddle and bridle yoy

ride ?”

“I traded with an Indian for them.”

“What kind of an Indian?”

“I don’t know, but I think he was a Piute.”

“Well, it may have been, but was doubtless a Na-
vajo; but, in either case, if you traded with an Indian,
you are friendly with then, and that means you are a
renegade, and that is a bad position for a white man
to find himself in.”

“I am no renegade!” growled the man.

“May I ask when you made this trade ?”

“A long time ago.”

“Indeed! and yet I saw that saddle and bridle in 2
store in a New Mexico town a little over two weeks
ago, and selected it for a friend of mine to ride on a
jaunt he intended to make—yes, and I notice blocd
upon it, too, and you have a fine English shawl among

your traps, one that I also recognize as having be-
longed to my friend.

“I guess, my friend, you will have to make 2 clean
breast of it, to save ‘that neck of yours from a hemp
cravat; but come, supper is ready, and, as you intend
to ease, your conscience by a confession, eat freely.”

The scout placed a well-flled plate before the man,
gome of the moqntain-sheep nicely broiled, a zga'ste’d

A Prisoner-guide.

gotato, raw onion, some bread, coffee, and bacon, and,
in spite of his dangerous situation, he ate heartily.

Perhaps it was because he had fully realized his des-
perate position, and had come to the conclusion to
make a clean breast of it.

The scout ate heartily, also, for he felt that he had
already done a good work in capturing a prisoner who
wotld prove most valuable to him. When supper was
over, and the things put away, in case a move in the
night was necessary, Buffalo Bill said:

“Now, pard, I know that you are one of the gang
of renegades that led the Indians against Lord Mild-
may and his party, and I expect you to guide me to
the retreat where they are, and to make a clean breast
of it all. If you do so, then you save your neck; but
if you refuse to be my guide, then you shall go back
with me on the trail to my band of scouts, and T will
turn you over to them as a white renegade. You
know what the result will be, so dec;de."

“I will be your guide, in return for my life,” was
the quick response.

Buffalo Bill had kept his eye fixed upon the face
of his prisoner. Every movement of the face, every
twitch of a muscle, and the slightest expression that
flitted over it he read carefully, to note just what it
meant. :

The prisoner had eagerly accepted his. offer of
ferms. o cdasy -y B -
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~ But was it in good faith, with a desire to get eyt
of a bad scrape by the sacrifice of others, or was it to
secure favors, gain the conﬁd;ence of the scout, and
thus lead him into a trap? For such a contingency,
Buffalo Bill must be prepared.

“Well, pard, what have you to sell?” he asked
guietly.

“What do you wish to buy ?’ was the answer, in the

game strain.

“All the information you have, and which will lead
to the recapture of my friends, if they are alive, and
the punishment of the guilty.”

“What have you to offer?”

“Your life,”

“Only that?”

“Do you hold it so cheap, then?”’

“I want gold, also.”

“¥You will not get one dollar, only your life, no
more, no less, with certain death by bullet if tricky,
or at the yard-arm if you do not accept my offer. Now,

go ‘ahead, for night is the time for sleep and day for
action.”

“Then let me sleep on it.”

€< 2
No, indeed; you may have heart-disease, and die
3 3 =
n your sleep,” was the laconic response.
‘T )
Fire away, and T'll answer,” was the response, with
a sigh, of the prisoner. :

A Prisoner-guide.

The scout had taken a seat where he was in shadow
while the flickering light of the fire fell upon the face
of the man whose life was hanging by a thread.

“It is just this way, Gabe Gurney. You are in a
country where white men seldom come, and then only
to fight Indians, or on missions of importance, and
they never are such fools as to come alone.” .

“You are here alone,” growled the man.

The scout winced at this shot, but replied without
showing that it hit dead center:

“Before my men finish with you, you may wish that
I had come alone. But let me tell you that, where
men have come here in search of gold, they have al-
Ways been in parties of half a dozen and more, and,

as a proof of the danger of the country, they have

never been heard of after.

“Massacred by Indians is the verdict returned upon
them, and so it will be said of some friends of mine
who came here two weeks ago. But I am determined
to know the whole truth about this Indian massacre
business, and T am here for that purpose.

“I have got the key to unlocking the mystery—
yourself—and I will know, or I will lose the key, so I
give you a chance. Indians are the tools, I have no
doubt, but there are those behind the Indians, renegade
white men—;you see I am posted—and you can either
tell me what you know or lose your life. You under-
Stéfid.thg__simalt)ibn exactly, Mr. Gurney i

79
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“I told you I did long ago.”
“Then shout the tune.”

“What do you wish to know
“Is Lord Mildmay dead or alive?”

The man started at that direct question, but replied;

“He is alive.”

“Good !

“Now about old Harry Haphazard?”
“He’s all right.”

“What force had Lord Mildmay with him 7
“There were seven.”

“Where were they attacked 7"’

“At Rocky Spring Range.”

“Who by ?”

“Indians.”

“Who else P’

“Only Indians.”

“You are not telling the truth.”

“Well, there were white men who instigated it.”

“You being one?”

“No, I was not one in that work.”

“Why not ?”’

“Well, I’ll out with the truth.”

“It will help you.”

“I came here with others to hunt gold, as I tcld you,
and I found the Navajo chief Paleface Kille &

“y .
I have Weard much of him: but go on with yous

story,

A Prisoner-guide.

“1 founa him wounded on the trail, while out pros-
pecting, and I took him to camp and cared for him
for some weeks, when he was able to return to his
village.”

fies;

“He had been treacherously shot and left for dead
by a young chief who was his rival and next in rank;
but he went back and told his story, and the one who
shot him was put to death, according to' Indian law.”,

“This is an Indian story, not what I care to hear.”

“I tell you this to show you that the chief and his
people became my friends, and we were allowed to
hunt for gold unmolested.” <

“How many of you?”

“There were seven of us.”

“Continue.”

“Well, to keep others out, some of the party urged
the Indians to guard the trails, and to whip the pale-
faces back, but T was not in favor of this.”

“And so it was that parties have been attacked?”

“Yes.”

“And Lord Mildmay, also?’

“Yes.”

“They made a good fight ?”

“A splendid fight, for the Engishman and old
Harry fought like demons.”

“I thought you were not there?’

“I was told se.”
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“And they were captured and carried to your ree
treat?”’ :
“No, they were taken to the Indian village.”

“Well, you will go with me, and show me the direct
trails to that village, and aid me to rescue those men?”’
“T'll do it, for T am no enemy of my own people,”

was the reply.

CHAPTER XVIIIL.
UNDER TREACHEROUS GUIDING.

“There is something else I would like to ask you,
Gabe Gurney ?” said Buffalo Bill, after he had pendéred
over the story told by the prisoner.

“Out with it, pard.”

“Who is the Skeleton Scout?”

The eyes of Buffalo Bill were fixed piercingly upon
the face of the man as he asked the question, and he
noted the start given, the quick glance and falling of
the eyes, and the compressed lips.

But this was but temporary, for the question came
immediately :

“The Skeleton Scout?”

A

“Who is he?”

“Have you never heard of him ?”

SN ois

=Strer’?

“Never have.”

“Do you mean that you have never heard of a per-
son known as the Skeleton Scout?”’

“It’s what T mean.”

“I do not believe it.”

“Who-is he2”
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“A weird mass of bones that haunt the trails and

warn people back from this country.”
“Not a ghost? and the man spoke in an awed
whisper.,

“Some men think so; but you do not believe in such |

things ?”
#1 won't say that, for I have seen strange sights
since I came into this country.”

"

“Such as
“Once I did not believe in ghosts, but I tell you, Mr.
Cody, I do now.”
- “You seem to know me pretty well for one who is
a stranger to me.”

“I have heard that your name was Cody, and that
men called you Buffalo Bill because 3

“We are discussing ghosts just now, Mr. Gabe Gur-
ney, not W. F. Cody.

“You were telling me about this Skeleton Scout?”
“No, I was asking you to tell me about him.”

“I don’t know anything about such a thing as a
Skeleton Scout, but I do believe that the dead walk
the earth in spirit form.,”

“But this is in bony form, Gurney.”

“It’s all the same, and T would not meet him for 8
great deal.”

[thy ?71

“I'd be sure it meant my death-knell.”

I e

i, “] have séen his Boneship séveral times,

Under Treacherous Guiding.

737
and 1 yet
live.”
#“Where did you see him?”

“The last time in this very cafion, last night.
. “Oh, Lord!’ and the prisoner glanced about him
with a look of terror.

“You act well, Gurney, but I am not to be decetved.’

“I am not trying to deceive you.”

“All right, I will give you another chance, for now
it is time we turned in.”

The chief then bound the hands of his prisoner
securely, spread his blankets for him, made him lie

down and covered him up:
He had put him next to the cliff, in a crevice, and

| lying down himself on the outer side, after he had

made a search about the surroundings, he knew that
he could not escape unless he freed himself and stepped
over him without aWakixlg him, two things impossible,
the scout concluded, to be done. _

Once or twice in the night a movement of his prison-
er awoke the scout, and his hand quickly felt of his
bonds, but found them secure.

The day dawned to find the man safe, and his hands
and feet slightly swollen from being bound, so Bui-
falo Bill quickly untied him and made him bathe in the
cool waters of the spring. i ;

After breakfast Buffalo Bill led the horse up to the

upper en’ of (hicafion: and with fallen frees: which
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he cut with the hatchet he always carried, he made
; a

barrier across the defile that would keep the animg|
secure 1n a pasture where there was water, and =

y d
enough to last for weeks.

grass

"‘Now, Gurney, we will start on our tramp, and [
will of course let you go without any bonds upo'n ou;
but I warn you that I will kill you at the first atteym lt'
you make to escape, or to give an alarm if we rfn
upon any of your pards, or Indian allies.”

“TI know when to keep my mouth shut; but I told
you I would help you.”

All right, T'll trust you—within reach of my re.
volver. :

] Your horse can take care of himself,* for 1 do not
intend to take him.”

“I'am not much of a walker.”

¢

‘Yet a prospector; |

; how do you reconcile th

statements ?”’ g

(%3

Why not take the horse, for he could carry our
packs and give us each a 1ift?”

“And betray us.

(13 > :
No, this is a secre iti
: et expedition, Gurne
: ; , and no
be advertised. - .

(13
I
do not wish to kill your horse, or to turn him

loose so will leave him there penned up, hoping that

fOun b n on Wil ]e Ve are 0()11e

a8
he prisoner ,Shouldered lns‘ pac_k, and with some-
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thing very like a smothered oath set off on the trail

down the cafon.

The canteens had been filled, food cooked for a cold
dinner, and Buffalo Bill was ready for the trail, bring
it what it might to him, under a guide whom he had
not the slightest confidence in, beyond his own n-

terest.

The trail led out of the cafion upon a barren plain
that sloped gently to the chasm of the Colorado River,
thirty miles away. .

It ran along the mountain cliffs for miles, and then
gradually branched off around foot- hills and continued
on a downward slope to the only crossing of the Colo-
rado River in a distance of hundreds of miles. ;

Nearing the river the tr ail wound up the steep ridge
of a cliff along a lofty ridge and then tow ard’ the
stream, when, after a tramp of over thirty miles, the
river burst into view far below.

The scout forgot his fatigue in the gra and view pre-
sented before him, and seeing that he was spel}bound
the prisoner suddenly stepped backward a pace, then
another and another until he was ten paces away.

He was just about to start away when the scout
turned like lightning and his revolver wag in his hand
and leveled.

“One inch more, Gurney, and it will be your last
move in life.”

“'The man stopped short and called out:
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“What'’s the matter? I am not going to run away,”
“I am sure of that.” 4
“1 was only going to lie down yonder and rest”
“It came very near being your last rest.”

The man shuddered at the words and tone of the

scout, who continued :

“All along the trail to-day I have had to urge you ‘
on; I have carried your pack as well as my own, have |

helped you all I could, and yet you would have bounded
away like a deer just now in an instant more, if I had
not seen you.

“Now, sir, 'l keep a lasso about you."

“Don’t tie me.”

“I'll not hurt you, only have you within reach if [

want you suddenly, and besides, I fear you may falf
off these cliffs.”

The scout then bound his lariat about the waist of
his prisoner and slipped the loop end over his own
sholders. :

Gazing again at the scene before him, he asked:

(14 .
How do we cross the river, for the trails on this
side center there at yonder point, I see.”

“You will h

“I can te

ave to swim across, but I cannot swim.”

ach you in one lesson, and you will be

delighted to know the art; but what smoke is that

turling up yonder in that cafion on the other side?”
“Ar Tndian camyp, 1 guess” . Gl '
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The scout took out his field-glass and, leveling it,
said : '

“] have heard that a white man by the name of Lee
Jives here. Do you know him ?”’

] have seen him, and I guess if we signal him
he will ferry us across.”

“] guess we won’t trouble him, for I see a boat
on the other side, and to-night I will swim across and
get it, for I can paddle you over quicker than I could
teach you to swim, Gurney.”

The scout marked the change in the man’s face, at
his discovery of the smoke, and the canoe, but he sim-
ply said:

“Now we will go into hiding in some safe place until
night, and then I will go after the boat.”

The scout led the way and a spot was soon found
away from the trails.

Binding his prisoner and gagging him once more,
Buffalo Bill left him and went off to reconnoiter. He
closely examined the several trails leading to the ferry,
and decided that all those that had divided at the fatal
camp had met there at that point on the Colorado.

That they had crossed there was no doubt, and once
beyond the river the redskins had doubtless hurried on
to their village, with their captives, scalps, and booty.

But. where had the white renegades gone?
| They certainly had not gone on with the Indians.
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when they were gold-hunting along the Colorado
River.

Nor had they, in the scout’s mind, allowed the Ip- |
dians to take their white prisoners.

They must have gone, then, to- some retreat not far
from that crossing, and perhaps upon the very side
of ‘the river where he then stood.

Buffalo Bill had heard of the ferryman of the Colo- |
rado, and no one knew how it was that he lived there
- at_peace with the redskins, nor in fact a:nything about
him.

Having decided on his course, the scout noted his |
surroundings, marked the spot where the boat was
tied under some willows, measured with his eyes the
river at that point, and said:

“I'll come back after dark and make the swim, for
it is not over a quarter of a mile, and the boat will'
carry all across in safety.

“Then T must find a camp for the night, and to-
morrow that fellow must show me his retreat, or I'll
leave him bound and hungry while I look for it my- |
self.” '

Returning to his prisoner, Buffalo Bill began to pre-
pare supper as soon as he had loosened the bonds on
the man’s hands and feet and removed the gag.

It was growing late and he was anxious to have

supper over, return to the river and cross over to 2
night camp.

[
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Gurney showed a willingness to talk, but the scout

did not encourage him and sternly went on with his
worlc.

After supper was over, the traps were packed up,
and the prisorier’s hands were tied behind him, while
he was gagged as well, for the scout did not care
to take any chances of his giving a call for help.

His feet were left free so that he could walk, and
then Buffalo Bill led the way by the trail he had fol-
lowed in the afternoon.

He reached the river-bank, at the same spot where
he had stood and examined the other shore with his
glass, and, having placed his prisoner in a secure re-
treat, and seen that there was no chance of his escape,
he went to the water’s edge, threw aside his clothing
and plunged in. :

The water was icy cold, coming as it did from the
mountains, and Buffalo Bill knew full well the danger
of being seized with a cramp, or, losing his strength,
being carried down into the rapids below.

But he was a bold and tireless swimmer, and he
struck out with strong strokes for the other shore.

Above him on either side towered the mighty cliffs,
and the solitude was broken only by the wash of the
waters as they sped along through their unrivaled
banks.

Darkness and silence reigned supreme, and the scout
felt all there was in that desolate solitude, that awe-
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inspiring river, its lofty banks above him and fathome
less depths beneath him.

On, on he swam with the same vigorous stroke he
had struck at leaving the bank, the middle of the river
was reached, then the dark bank ahead grew more and
more distinct, and after a quarter of an hour in the
water he reached the other shore.

Clambering out upon the rocks he beheld the wil-
lows near at hand, and beneath them was the boat tied
to an overhanging branch.

He went out upon this and lowered himself mto
the boat, which he found to be a canoe, hewn out of a
solid log. '

There was a paddle in the canoe, and untying it
he was soon going toward the other shore, for the
thought came over him that for, the first time in years
he was wholly unarmed, his rifle and belt of arms being
with his clothes upon the other bank.

Reaching the shore he made his canoe fast, resumed
his elothes, and buckled on his arms with more real
delight than he had ever felt in performing the same
act before.

When he was once more armed he felt like another
man, and walked with a quick step to where he had
left the prisoner.

There he found him, but he first carried the packs
to the canoe and placed them in it.

Then he returned, and, wnbindime the feet of the
PR S e e R o
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man, bade him get up and follow him. The prisoner
. obeyed, yet appeared fo walk with difficulty, and the
scout aided him along.

Reaching the boat the prisoner said :
“Suppose that canoe capsizes ?”’

“But it will not.”

“It might,”

“Yes, it is possible, but not probable.”

“In that case, bound as I am I could not help
self.”

“And would drown?”
“Exactly.”

my-

“I could save you, I think.”

“You would have all you could- do to take care of
yourself in this river, for it is nearly half a mile wide
here, and the stream is very swift and full of whirl-
pools.” =

“I swam across without difficulty.”

“You swam across?”

e Ves

“\Ylly did you do so?”

“To get the canoe.”

“Was it on the other side ?”

“It was.” :

“That is strange.”

“Never mind discussing it now, but get in, for I
wish to run you across.” :

Unbind my hands so I can swim if we capsize.” .

=
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“Ah! you swim, then?” quickly said the scout.
“No, but I could struggle.” .
“T’ll save you the trouble of a struggle. Come into

the canoe.”
The prisoner obeyed, the scout followed, and the

canoe started across.
Again the scout sought for a good hiding-place, and,

finding it, led his prisoner there and bound and gagged

him as he had done when leaving him alone before.

Then he returned for his traps from the canoe, and

to place it where he had found it. :
With the packs upon his shoulders he returned to

the spot where he had left his captive, to stop sud-

denly at what he beheld. |
There was a weird light there, it seemed, and by its

i is pri : ing him, |
glare, instead of his prisoner, he beheld facing '

and with arms extended, the form of the Skeleton

Scout.
The prisoner was not there.

CHAPTER XIX.
THE TRIO OF SCOUTS.

Left at Fort Maroni, in the midst of the Indian coun-
try, or rather in a country surrounded by hostiles, the
position of Lieutenant Ames was not an enviable one.
He had but a small force with which to defend himself,
though he had a strong position and could readily hide
that he had not a much larger number of men under
his command.

The trouble was that the young officer felt the tedi-
ousness of inaction, and the suspense, for while Buf-
falo Bill and his small party were on the trail in busy
action he was there waiting and watching, and anxio"us
regarding the fate of Lord Mildmay as well as of those
who had gone to look him up.

Having failed, even under Lasso Lil’s splendid guid-
ance, to find any trail left by the Skeleton Scout about
the little Mormon burying-ground, Lieutenant Ames
returned to the stockade and at once went to work to
put his position in the best possible condition for of-
fense.

The horses were hoppled and allowed to feed by
day out on the plain, where there was good gfass
and the brook near, and at night were staked out close
around the barrier of the fort, into which they could

be driven at a moment’s notice.
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There was a guard kept by day, and a scout whose
duty it was to ride about a mile or more from the fort

to reconnoiter.
At night three sentinels were on duty, and three

more placed out upon the plain several hundred yards
from the fort. Thus prepared and guarded, Lieutenant
Ames felt that he was not to be easily surprised, and he
was sure that he could hold his position against any
ordinary odds.

The first break came when Scout Frank came m
with the report of the fight at the range and what had
followed. This braced the men to renewed watchful-
ness and care, and all were anxiously awaiting further
news from the chief of scouts.

Frank had arrived just as Lieutenant Ames was pre-
paring to start out on the trail of Buffalo Bill, and
had arranged for the rest of the force to follow. Then
came several days of waiting, and of suspense for the
fate of the scout who had gone on the trail of the red-
skins with only three men with him.

Anxiously the lieutenant and his men awaited for
word from Buffalo Bill, for all knew the situation, and
a common sympathy and determination bound them to-
gether in the strongest friendship in spite of what

was due to discipline.

A stern officer on duty and a thorough disciplinarian,
Lieutenant Ames devoted much time to caring for his
men, 2nd cven had a kind word, for. them and was nat
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oaly admired by his soldiers but beloyed by them as
well, for they knew his undaun
: launted nerve and %ri
e well-tried
At last there came a stir in camp, for the lookout
reported that there was a horseman coming. toward the

fort from the northward. Liutenant Ames turned his
glass upon him and said -

“It is Bony, the scout, who went away with Cod
Now we will get news.” y»

Twenty mintues after Bony rode into the stockade
and was greeted with a welcoming cheer by all that
rnade his heart throb with pleasure and pride in hav-
mg accomplished his task. The scout hastily dis-
mounted and walked to the quarters of the lieutenant
who said as he grasped his hand : ,

i3 7 ]‘

Weli, Bony, I am glad to see you, and I feel that
you have news.” -

12V .

Yes, sir, but I don’t exactly like it, as our chief
has remained alone up in the country, for I see that
the other two hawve not arrived yec.”

“No, you are the first since Frank came in with the
news from Fatal Camp, as he calls it.

“What have you to report?”’

“We followed the center Indian trail, sir, and it fed
S up toward what some call the Lone Man’s Ferry of
the Colorzdo; for there fives a white man, ~hom the
tedskins 4o not disturb™

N

=
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“Yes, I have heard of him, 'md he ferried a scoutmg.
party of soldiers across once.’ |

“We camped at night, sir, the chief said about thirty
milesr from the crossing, and in the cafion of Navajo"
Springs. That night we were aroused by the chief,
who saw the Skeleton Scout again

“What ! that weird terror?”’ j
. “Yes,- sir, but he got away before the chief could
bring him down. The next morning, sir, Buffalo Bill
said that he would lay a trap for the Skeleton Scout
by remaining alone, while the r‘vest of us came back,
bringing his horse, and report to you that alone and on
foot he could do far better work and remain in hiding,
when mounted he could not.

“He wanted you to come on, sir, w1th four scouts
and four soldiers, leaving the balance here as a reserve,
and to retreat on if we have to, and there is a ﬁne
camp-ground in Nava_]o Spring Cafion, and one you
can readily ‘defend against a large force.

“We: started by different trails, sir, Ernest, Ger md
and myself, and the chief wished the one that found
the shortest way and the best to lead you by 1t to
Navajo Springs.

..“Ernest and Gerard have not. yet come in, 51r so
1.guess I'll be your guide.”

“It looks that way, Bony, so te]l me of your trarl
as regards approximate distance, water, wood, g_fa“z

and the défficulty of traveling.” - LR

|
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The scout gave the desired information, und Lieu-
tenant Ames issued orders for those who were to ac-
company him to hold themselves in readiness, and told .
the sergeant that he was to remain in command of the
fort, with Lasso Lil to look after the scouting.

During the day, many hours apart, and half a day
behind Bony, the other scouts came in, Ernest }eading-
the chief’s horse, and they made their report to Lieu-
tenant Ames, who still remained in favor of the trail
he had first decided upon.

Bony was proud that he had won the honor of lead-
ing the party to Navajo Springs, and he at once began
his preparations to do so. He was to take a fresh
horse, and he looked well to his arms and trappings.
The order was given to start at daylight the next morn-
ing, and sharp on time they rode out of the fort. ‘

Bony was in advance as guide, and Lieutenant Ames
followed Then came the corporal and four soldiers,
two of them leading the two pack-animals. ‘

Two scouts followed, each leading an-extra horse,
and behind, as a rear guard, there came a couple more
of Buffalo Bill’s men.

'I't: was a plucky little band of eleven men, and they

penetrated the land of danger with brave and willing
hearts, to go where duty called. At the fort had been
left the sergeant, Lasso Lil, and two other soldiers and
ﬁcouts 3 £

Bonv had marked his way well 35 he came alongy;
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and took alvantage of every cut-off on the trail. Thep
was but one watering-place upon the trail, and the
night-camp was to be made there, the next day’s ride
taking them to Navajo Springs.

They rode at a slow but steady gait, and camped
when the sun was yet above the horizon, at avnat‘ura{
'rock tank in a ravine, and where there were a few old
cedars that furnished wood.

The three scouts on their different trails to the fort
had reported that they had .not seen any sign.of red-
skins on their rides, and no living creature save a crow
and a coyote, so wild was the country and desolate,

The start was made early the next morning and the
distant ragged cliffs that marked the Navajo Springs
were pointed out by Bony to the lieutenant, who swept
the whole way with his glass.

No water was found in the long day’s march, no
grass or wood, and the tired and thirsty men and ani-

mals looked forward anxiously to their arrival at the

Navajo Springs.

“Bony!” suddenly called out the lieutenant

SiVes: st

“I certainly saw several forms just now about the
opening that you point out as being the springs cafion.”

““The chief must be there, sir.” ‘

“But the chief is alone.”

“TFrae, sir. 25

““And T s2w four forms distinctly.”
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“Can he have already rescued Lord Mildmay’s party,

sir ?”’

“1 think these looked like redskins, Bony.

“You take the glass, for you know the surround-
ings of the mouth of the cafion, and see what you make
out.”

The scout did so, and while the party rode on, he
and the lieutenant halted to one side.

“There is some one there, Lieutenant Ames, for I
gaw one run around a boulder and dart into the cafion,
and it was an Indian.”

“What is to be done, then?”

“I hardly know what to say, sir.”

“We ecannot retreat now, and I would die before I
would leave Cody in the lurch, if he is'in trouble, so
I shall go on, and you can make a circuit alone, out of
range of rifles from the mouth of the cafion, and when
you see the trail gding into it you can tell the number
of those there.”

“The very idea, sir.”

“Ride on as though you were going to the cafion,
then pass, as though continuing on to the crossing of
the river, for, now I think of it, they will not fire on
you while expecting to.ambush us.”

“That’s so, sir.”

“When you have passed you can signal me how
many there are, for. if ten. hold up one arm, if more,

Taise vour arm once slowly for every ten.”
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“I understand, sit.”

“They will doubtless fall back up the cafion to am.
bush us when we approach the spring‘s, so I will dis-
mount, take to the rocks, and surprise them.”

“The very thing, sir; but if they should prove to'be
heavy in numbers?”’

“We can then only retreat the way we came, and I
will despatch a scout to Fort Wingate for help.”

“Tt’s about all you can do, sir; but I hope they have
not gotten the chief.”

“T sincerely trust that they have not; but we may
soon know.”

As they neared the entrance to the cafion, Bony rode
on ahead and went along as though he was merely
guiding the party. i

All watched the brave fellow ride close to the mouth
of the canon and only in an indifferent way, while, a
few moments after, his left arm was raised above his
head, lowered, raised again, Iowered and so continued
until it had counted, according to the signal agreed

upon, forty Indians in the cafion.

CHAPTER XX.
A TURNABOUT FAIR PLAY,

Lieutenant Ames smiled grimly as he saw the scout’s
arm-rise and fall, signaling to him the number he
would have to meet.

“Four times, and that means about forty, according
to the trail-marks. I am sorry there are $o many, and
glad there are no more. We are eleven, and more than
a match for double their number, with our repeating
rifies, but T do not wish a fight here that may upset
some of Cody’s plans.”

He was speaking to himself, or rather musing, but
he was determined to go right on, dismount his men
at the mouth of the cafion, and, when the enemy ex-
pected him to ride into an ambush, endeavor to sur-
prise them.

Without halting, he gave his men in a few words the
plan he intended to follow, and as they began to near
the entrance to the cafion they noted that Bony had

tarned back. He reached the cafion before they did,

dismounted, and began to reconnoiter.

Then a“halt was called, one man was left to hold
the horses and the others followed Lieutenant Ames,
who himself carried a rifle, on the attempt to surprise
their foes,
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Bony had gained a position in the entrance to the
cafion and called out:

“They have gome into ambush about the lower
spring. 1 saw an Indian’s head peering over the
rocks.”

“Then I have an idea, Bony. We will go back and
mounting our horses ride by, for they will see us, and
think, as they saw you pass, that we have gone on fo
the river.

“But we will dismount, hide our horses, and go into
ambush here, so when they come out we will turn the
tables upon them.”

The scouts gave the young officer a glance of ad-
miration for his scheme, and it was at once carried into
execution. The party halted a moment at the stream
" coming out of the cafion, and which was lost in the

sands of the plain a few hundred feet beyond.

After giving their animals a drink,; with unseen foes

gazing upon them from half a mile up the cafion, they -

rode on, and once by the large entrance to the chasm
in the cliff, they quickly halted, their horses were led
into a retreat among the rocks and Lieutenant Ames
placed his men in a position where he could rake at
close quarters any one who came out of the cafion.
Tired, hungry, thirsty as they were, the men forgot
themselves in the duty to be done, and each scout and

soldier took the best position he could secure. and from
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whence he could see his Iieuteﬁant éﬁd gei the signal
to fire. :

The officer, with Scout Bony by his side, had taken
up a commanding position which gave him a view up
the cafion, through the branches of a stunted cedar-
tree, and he had his glass leveled toward the spring.

They had not long to wait, for-having seen the scout
ride by, and then the others, after a short halt in the
spring stream, follow toward the river, the Indians, for
Indians they were, felt sure that their enemy had gone
on to the river.

They were disappointed in their fight just then, but
felt that they could catch them upon the river-bank,
under the cliffs, and wipe them out with but little dan-
ger to themselves. So they came out of their ambush
about the spring and cautiously advanced toward the
mouth of the cafion, their chief some distance ahead
of the others.

“There they come, sir.”

“Yes, and they are just forty-one in number,” said
the lieutenant, counting them as they appeared from

' ambush.

“Lieutenant.”
“Yes, Bony.”
“Look at their chief.”

f e is a white man,” and the Neutenant leveled

his g1z pon him.
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“He is, sir, surely, with an Indian head-aress and
costume.”

“You are right, and we want him alive, Bony.”

“We do, sir, as a frightful example to other repe-
gades who hear what his fate will be,” and the scout
gave a grim smile.

All unconscious that their foes had turned the tables
upon them, and had not continued on to the river to
camp for the night, the Indians followed thelr chief
down to the mouth of the cafion.

Nearer and nearer they came, all halting while the
chief cautiously advanced alone to peer out and see
how far away the enemy was. All were in range,
and the eye of every scout and soldier was upon Lieu-
tenant Ames, awaiting his signal to fire.

Lieutenant Ames stood peering through the stunted
cedars and calmly taking in the situation. He was as

unmoved as though in camp, and his clear, piercing

eyes fell upon the face of the renegade chief and
watched the position of the Indians, who were huddled
together,

“It will be like firing into a flock of partridges, Bony,
no bullet will miss,” he whispered, and then came in
sharp, decisive tones:

“Fire, all of you!”

The lieutenant’s own rifle cracked first, and the other
ten came like a volley.

The eleven bullets sped for human targets, and down
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.fell half a dozen redskins dead in their tracks, while

yells of terror rent the air, as the startled Indians
turned to fly back up the cafion.

The chief, at the voice of the lieutenant, had bounded
close in under the rocks and fled like a deer, while the
repeating rifles of the scouts and soldiers rattled rapid-
ly as the redskins sped along for-a place of safety.

“Crowd them, men! Give them no chance to hide
and turn on us. Follow me!”

So said Lieutenant Ames, and springing from his
position, he threw himself into his saddle and dashed
into the cafion, followed by his men as rapidly as they
could mount.

But suddenly there came a wild and terrible ery up
the cafion:

“Felton Pardee, I want your life and will have it
now !”

The voice came from up the cafion, beyond the flying
Indians, and caused them to halt in their flight. It
was but for a second, and yet in that time a puff of
smoke came out of a crevice in the cliff, a sharp report
followed, and the renegade chief of the Indians fell,
a bullet in his brain.

Then there followed from the same position from
whence had come the fatal shot a rapid fire right into
the center of the Indians, who were caught between
two fires.

“Drive them to that cafion to the right and there is
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*no escape for them, for you will have them hemmed
in{” came in the same deep tones that had before ad-
dressed the renegade chief by name. :

A cheer followed, with a rush from Lieutenant

Ames and his men, and rather than dash up the cafion
across an open space, the Indians rushed for the cafion
referred to on the right and disappeared in it.

But, as they fled, the soldiers and scouts pressed

them hard and a number fell under their fire. V

Lieutenant. Ames would have followed, but was
checked by the voice of their unseen ally, crying:
“Hold! you will but rush to your ruin.

“Guard the mouth of that’blind cafion and you have

them, for only a bird can escape from it!”

“I thank you, sir, and will be glad to have you coxﬁe
down and join us,” answered the lieutenant, who, in
spite of the voice being different, was half-way in-
clined to believe that it was Buffalo Bill.

“Thank you, no, for I have work elsewhere. My
task here is accomplished in the killing of the renegade
chief, Felton Pardee. Unless you are backed by 2
large force, my advice is for you to retreat out of this
eountry as soon as you can do so. It is growing late—
good night!”

They did not see the speaker, nor had they seen him.
The men were mystified, and Lieutenant Ames was at
a loss what to think,

But the safet_\:'_ of all demanded quick action. and, 20-
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ing into the blind®cafion, he saw that it was narrow
for quite a distance and then extended back for a
quarter of a mile.

The walls were very high, hundreds of -feet, of
rough sandstone, and nothing could scale them. A
stream hardly larger than a pencil trickled down the
cafion, showing that there was a little water at its
head.

Calling to his men, Lieutenant Ames quickly rolled
boulders across the narrowest space, and where there
was a straight line between the rocky walls, for two
hundred yards.

The strong breastwork was made breast-high" and
three men, a scout and two soldiers, were at once
placed on guard there,
 Other men went up to the spring to see if there were
any redskins in their camp there, and to stake the
horses otit to feed, bring wood and water and prepare
supper.

A scout sentinel was later placed at the entrance to
the springs cafion, to report the coming of any foe,
and then the little party awaited for the night to pass,
g"&ttiﬂg what sleep they could by turns, but all on
the qui vive to answer a call when needed, for that
their redskin enemies would attempt to break out every

one felt quite certain.




CHAPTER XXI.
LIEUTENANT AMES’ CLEVER DEVICE,

Not a sound had been heard from the redskins who
had fled up the blind cafion, since they had disap-
peared around a bend of the rocky wall.

But for the mysterious unseen ally they would have
fled on up the main cafion, where their camp was, with
plenty of food, water, and grass about them. But he
had started them with a rush up the blind cafion, and
Lieutenant Ames had pushed them so hard they had
no other alternative but to fly in that direction.

Having quickly disposeéd of supper, staked theis
horses out, and ascertained that there were no redskins
up the main cafion, Lieutenant Ames had placed a
guard on the edge of the plain, and with all of his
other men camped at the breastwork he had made.

These men were kept on watch, and eyes and ears
were turned to catch sight of a moving form or hear
the slightest sound.

Midnight came and not a sound had been heard.
The lieutenant had gained a few hours’ sleep the first
part of the night, for he felt confident the rush to es-
cape would not be made there. But he was awakened

at midnight and took his position as one of the watch-
ers. :
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Bony was upon one side of him, the corporal upon

the other, and the rest slept right there, their rifles in

their hands. _
Presently Bony crept to the side of the officer and

said :

“They are coming, sir.”

“I neither heard nor saw anything.”

“My ears are more acute, sir.”

“Wake the men.”

The men were awakened and silently took their
ponies behind the barrier of boulders, their rifles rested
upon them.

“Bony.”

“Yes, -sir.”

“Light that fire-ball and throw it now.”

“A fire-ball had been made of handkerchiefs, soaked
in alcohol, and with a stone inside to. give it weight.

A candle, with the blaze concealed, had been kept
burning, and drawing on a heavy buckskin glove, Bony
took up the ball, touched it to the flame of the candle,
and with all his might sent it flying up the cafion.

Like a shooting star it sped along, fell heavily a
hundred yards away, and, illumining the narrow cafion
with its towering walls, revealed the Indians slowly
creeping on hands and knees toward the barrier, to
break through their foes and escape.

Instantly there flashed forth a line of flame from

the rifles, the reports echoing as though a reeiment
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had fired, and the bullets went pattering into the masg
of red humanity with terrible effect.

“Keep up the fire!” shouted Lieutenant Ames, and
the repeating rifles rattled away terrifically.

“Follow me! charge!”

The command of the gallant young Ames was fol-

lowed by a cheer, and every man sprang over the .

breastwork, carrying two or more logs in their arms.

They ran up the cafion for a couple of hundred
yards and deposited their burden in a pile over the
still blazing fire-ball, and a fire was at once kindied.
which shed its light back to the bend in the chasm.

“Now, back again, men, and we will see4f we are
again disturbed to-night,” and the lieutenant felt just
pride in his conception of the fire-ball and fire to show
the position of the enemy and to prevent their ap-
proaching again in the darkness.

Half a dozen redskins had fallen under the fire,
but the wounded had been dragged off by their com-
rades, for an Indian never deserts a wounded com-
rade, and only when the hardest pressed a dead one.

The little force of heroes now lay down to sleep
with a feeling of far greater security, only one man
being kept on watch at the barrier, and another was
sent to stand guard with the sentinel at the mouth
of the cafion,

XC’_‘ . AT . . . . ‘,.'."‘ ~
The fire hurned brightly, jllumining - cafion back
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to the bend, and doubtless causing the imprisoned red-
skins to gnash their teeth with rage.

Thus the night wore away until just before dawn,
when the guard called up the men, for half a dozea
Indians had boldly come in sight around the bend, as
though meditating another charge. S

“Give them a few shots, men, to show how far our
;iﬂes will kill,” said Lieutenant Ames.

Several rifles flashed together and one Indian feli,
while the rest fled like deer around the bend to shel-
ter, _
Day dawned soon after, and Lieutenant Ames
looked about him to see what his triumph had been
and what his prospects were, while he said to Bony:

“Scouf, go up to the position, if you canm, held by
our mysterious friend last night, and see if you cam
make any discovery regarding him, and where he
went.”

With the bright glare of day the men felt more at
ease, They had met a force four times their own,
had evaded an ambush, and defeated their foes, with
a loss, the count showed, of a dozen slin and how
many wounded they did not know.

They had the balance of the enemy hemmed in be-
yond escape, and had captured half a hundred ponies,
a couple of fine horses that had belonged to the rene-
gade chief, and the camp outfit of the band of Indians.

A search of the chief’s body revealed that he car-

BT Tin i
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ried a belt of gold, amountmg to considerable] a bag
of nuggets of the same precious metal a pair of re-
volvers marked with the name “Captain Champagr;e,

and seme traps belonging to the same person, who was
now known to be no other than Trevor De Vi]lers, if
he was yet alive.

There were some papers on the body which stamped
him as the man bearing the name he had been called
by the unknown ally of the night before, and he wore
upon his finger a massive ring bearing the letters “F;
P.,” which beyond doubt stood for Felton Pardee,
~ All these things Lieutenant Ames took charge of,
and then had the body buried along with those of the
Indians, but slightly apart, and his grave marked.

As the horses could not escape from the cafion, with
the camp below them, they were all turned loose ex-
cepting half a dozen that were kept saddled for quick
use, if needed.

The camp was pitched under some willows near the
barrier, so that the men would be ready at an in-
stant’s notice, and the sentinel at the mouth of the
springs cafion was stationed high up on a cliff, to
overlook the plains and approaches for thirty miles
upon either side, for from no other direction could
an enemy approach, save by the way Buffalo Bill had
come along the summit of the mighty cliff range.

Bony had, with great dlfﬁculty, scaled the cliff to

the position occupied by the unseen ally duritig the
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ﬁght, but found there only a small resting—blacc among
the rocks. _

Back from the place a narrow, verAy dangerous zig-
zag trail led up the cliffs to the broader way by which
Buffalo Bill had descended, and by this the man had
made his retreat, night though it was, and w‘h;ich
made it a far more hazardous ﬁndertaking.

Whither he had gone the scout could not tell, and

“he returned to make his report to Lieutenant Ames,

who remarked:

“I would give much to kpow who he is. He had
it in for that renegade chief, for some reason, and
squared matters with him last night, and we certainly
owe much to him.”

“We do, indeed, sir.”

“Well, Bony, what do you think of our prisoners up
. the cafion?”

“They’ll make another dash to-night, sir.”

“Beyond doubt, and I hope with the same results,
So far we have been more than fortunate, for we have
not even had a man or horse wounded, and we have
made quite a capture, killed a dozen Indians, and have
thirty hemmed in, with the chance of baggmg or
killing them all.” :

“We have done splendldly, sir; but we will hear
from those red birds when they get good and hungry,
and they will be as desperate as wildcats at hav.”
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“No doubt of it; but this is where Buffalo Bill told
you to have us wait for him, so we hold the whi}
hand and can afford to wait.” :

“If the red devils did not catch the chief in the
cafon, sir.”

“Ah! that is to be thought of, though Buffale Bill
is not to be caught napping.”

“He is not, sir, and yet he is human, and I only
hope no harm has befallen him; but if he does not
come in to-morrow, sir, I would like to ask permis-
sion of you to take one of the scouts and go on his
trail.”

“I will be glad to have you do so, Bony, and I will
tell you what I have decided on.”

EVes=sin

“To send a scout through with all speed to old
Fort Maroni, and have him get a fresh mount there
and push for Wingate, carrying a report to Colonel
Baldwin, and requesting him to send a couple of troops
out as a reserve, one going to Fatal Camp to remain
within call, the other to Fort Maroni.

“The colonel can send what force he deems proper,
and with such reserves within call in two directions
from us, we can retreat upon them, or have them come
to our aid, if Buffalo Bill has been killed or captured.”

“Lieutenant, you'll wear an eagle on your shoulder-
straps before you are thirty-five, is my prediction, for
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you are the very man for frontier fighting,” said Bony,
'with admiration for the young officer’s genius and
nerve, and calling the sergeant into the council, for
he. too, was an old Indian-fighter, the matter was thor-

nughly discussed.




CHAPTER XXII;
THE BESIEGED REDSKINS,

The band of Indians who had been driven into the
cafion, from which there was no retreat, save by death
or surrender, were certainly in a very unenviable
frame of mind.

They had lost their' renegade white chief, upon
whom they had wholly relied, a dozen of their war-
riors had fallen, as many more lay about eimong the
rocks, more or less seriously wounded, their camping
outfit and ponies were captured, and without water or
food they were in a desperate condition.

They had made one desperate break for liberty, to
be revealed by the fire-ball and driven back by a hot

fire with loss.

Then, to their surprise and delight, the palefaces
had made a charge.

They got ready to receive them, rallied in a group
to dash through, and in their desperation killed their
severely wounded to prevent their falling into the
hands of their foes.

That was just what they wanted, for they had
counted their foes and knew that they more than doub-
led them still, so, with a rush they could go by them,
killing some, regain ‘the larger cafion, capture their
horses and oet agay. ;

-
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But their rage and disappointment knew no bounds
when they saw what the charge of the soldiers meant,
that it was to build a huge fire of logs and keep their
actions revealed.

Seeing that they were thus more at the mercy of
their foes, they held a powwow at which all assem-
bled. They could only\ come to the conclusion that
the next night they would be ready to rush as soon
as it grew dark, and give the whites no time to build
a fire. 'When this was decided upon they sought what
rest they could get. |

But the day dawned and the palefaces were ready]
for any movement they might make, yet able to care
well for themselvess The Indian ponies were found to
be good ones, and the outfit captured in the camp was
by no means trifling. :

Lieutenant Ames had. wood gathered, tied th% small .
pieces in bundles, got together large logs, and placed
all on some travois which were made to drag the logs
to the cafion and start a fire.

He had a number of fire-balls made to .throw and
light the heap, into which powder had been placed
to .ignite it.

Determined not to wait until night to place the
wood in position, he advanced his whole force -with
rifles, except three men who led the horses dragging

the travois ef wood.
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* The Indians rallied for an attack, and retreated to
the farther end of the cafion, when to their surprise
they saw that they had been beaten at their own game
of cunning and artifice, for halting his men the liey-
tenant had the horses drag their loads of wood into
position, and in a minute the pile was all ready to
ignite. Then the retreat was made to the barrier
without the loss of a man.

The redskins showed their fury in wild yells, and
gathered as near the wood-pile as they dared, to pre-
vent another advance to light the fire.

But what was their rage when, as darkness began
to fall, suddenly to see fire-balls flying through the air,
thrown by strong and skilled throwers. Ball after ball
fell near, until at last one, thrown by the corporal, fell
into the pile, there was a flash as it ignited tﬁe grains
of pogyder and the work was done, for the small wood
began to kindle from the other fire-balls thus set on
fire.

Again came the furious and defiant yells of the red-
skins, who were now driven to the pitch of madness,
and in their desperation they rallied and started upon
a rush to break through the barrier.

“Throw no shots away, men.

“Ready! aim! fire!” cried Lieutenant Ames stemly,
and the rifles flashed together. ,

Under the rain of lead that met them the Indians
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recoiled, and, after a moment of hesitation, ran back
to cover, this time in sullen silence.

They were suffering the pangs of hunger and thirst
now, added to their fury, disappointment, and despair,
and the night passed without another effort to break
through, though, unable to sleep themselves, they
would not allow their foes to do so.

With the morning a new phase came to the situa-
tion, for something they had not looked for added
to their danger and misery. It was the falling of a
huge rock from the cliff heights above, and, breaking
into atoms, the pieces scattered all about them, causing
them to seek hiding-places from this new peril.

Hardly had the Indians discovered that they had
to face a new danger, from the rocks falling from
the cliff-tops, for several came down in rapid succes-
sion into the cafion, when another peril faced them.

Far up, among the clouds it seemed, was seen a puff
of smoke, and the echo of a rifle went rumbling in
thunder tones among the cafions, while a bullet flat-
tened itself out to the size of half a dollar as it fell
by the side of the warrior who had taken the place
of the dead renegade as leader.

Another puff, another rumbling sound, and a brave
near was nearly hit by the falling lead.

With a foe above, hemmed in, starved, suffering
the agonies of thirst, and no escape, the Indians hastily
held a: powwow.: v i




174 The Besieged Redskins.

Braves talked quickly, and not with their usual
delay and dignity, and the powwow lasted but a very
short while, Then one of the Indians stepped out of
the group and silently walked down tlfe cafion.

His comrades gazed after him, anxious, silent, and
stern. It was the man who was acting as chief, and
he had a cruel face, a serpentlike eye, and was cunning
and shrewd.

He passed the smoldering fire, and then, as though
it was an effort for him to humble himself, raised his
hands with the palms toward his foes. He stood thus
a moment and then he took off his belt and placed his
bow and arrows and a pistol at his feet.

“Come on, redskin, for I've been leoking for you,”
called out Bony, and the Indian at once advanced.

“Come quicker, Reddy,” cried Bony, and the war-
rior quickened his pace.

“Halt{”

The Indian stopped short. .

“It’s all right, so come along now; but leave your
blanket to show that you have no concealed weapons
about you.”

The Indian threw aside his blanket and came at a
rapid walk.

Back at the bend his comrades were peering around
at him, anxiously watching the outcome.

“How are vou, Toe?” said Bonv. addressine by the
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name commonly used on the plains when an Indian is
unkiiown. He extended his hand as “Joe” advanced.

“How ?” and the Indian grasped the scout’s hand.

“Come to surrender, have you?”

“No speak,” he said, in broken English.

“You are a liar from Liarsville, for I caught you
on your trail here, as all I called out to you you
promptly answered. If you are going to play the ‘no
English speak’ game with this outfit, just push the
breeze back again to your brothers, and we'll open

the ball to the same dance-music again. I talk your

 tongue a little bit, but you speak English, or git.”

“The Flying Fox speak little bit paleface tongue.”

“I thought so, and you'll speak more before you go.
Come and see the white chief,” said he, leading him to
where Lieutenant Ames was waiting for him, for when
it was reported to him that rocks were being thrown
into the cafion from the cliff-tops, and shots fired, the
young officer had said :

“That is our unseen ally, Bony, and he will bring

| the fellows to terms quickly.”

It was very soon after that an Indian was reported
wming toward the barrier with signs of peace, and
the lieutenant prepared to receive him.

He smiled at the conversation held with the red

| messenger by Bony, and took the redskin in from
§ bead to foot as he advanced.

He saw that his eyes were sunken, his face haggard,
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and that he suffered from hunger and thirst. A hy
mane : )
and called to a soldier to hand him a tin cup of wat«;r.

Suffering though he was, the brave refused to take

Suffe
it, but said: :

“The Flying Fox asks nothing from the paleface
hief but to pass out with his dead and wounded
c
brothers.” :

“Pretty good English that,” muttered Bony.

“Yes ana sentiment, too,” added Lieutenant Ames

who responded: .
“The Flying Fox and his brothers sought to kil

ade as their
my braves, and they had a paleface reneg

chief. We have driven them into close quarters,
: . . T-
where they will starve or be killed, if they do not su

render.” -
“The Flying Fox knows. He would depart with i

brothers.” :
“No, he shall not go away to bring down : lirj;

force upon us; but they may surrender and eiu g

prisoners, and have food, while their wounds W

i ust
cared for, if they submit. Tf they refuse they m

die.”
“My brothers know.
“And will submit?”’ . o
“The Flying Fox speaks for them,” was the dignr

fied responsz of the Indian. =

man, he pitied the enemy he had at his mercy,

CHAPTER XXIIIL,

A CALL FOR HELEP:

Lieutenant Ames congratulated himself that affairs
were going in a way to please him. He had sent a
courier, one of the scouts, by way of Maroni, with a
teport to Colonel Baldwin, giving the exact situa-
tion, and asking for a troop to bivouac af the Fatal
Camp, the messenger scout to guide them there, and

that would have them within twelve hours’ ride to

Navajo Springs if they were needed.

Another troop sent to Maroni would be within call

§ fom that point, and those of the original party left

there could come on to Navajo Springs and join him,
He reported Cody, the chief'of scouts, as being off

done on the trail, the presence in their camp of an
| wknown ally, the capture of twenty-six Indians, some
| of whom were wounded, and the killing of fifteen

more, with their outfit and fifty-three ponies, and two
fine horses, all having been under a renegade white
chief.

He also made known that the Mildmay party had
been captured, and he believed could be rescued.

The report was a concise but thorough one, and an
act resumé of the situation, with the request that
1 dread need he felt for his party, as he was in a spot
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he could defend against hundreds and stand a siege
of days, while there was a getting-out place for a
courier did he have to send to eithet of the troops

for aid.
arted just after surrender of
The messenger departed just after the

Flying Fox and his braves, and then 'the lieutenant
set about strengthening his camp, making Bony and
-poral his aides.
the',lfltloel 1])1(:11@ left in the bend of the cafion by Buffalo
Bill had been found, but there was nothing to account
for his presence there, so that was a mystery to all,
some believing that he belonged to the unknown a‘lly,
for no one there recognized the saddle and bridle
hanging on a tree near the barrier. | k
The Flyil1g Fox having come to terms quickly shoo
hands with the lieutenant, dashed off several cups of
water, accepted a bundle of cigarettes anfl asked for
a drink of fire-water, the latter request being Tefused.
He went back to his people, and they put their heads
together for half an hour trying to p‘lan treachery, an(i
advancing in force massacre the whites, and come ot
IES?
V]Cgi’esry brave was armed and had his orders., ar.ld they
.advanced slowly and with apparent deep. dejection. d
Flying Fox had explained the situation h-llly_. zjme
two, or more, braves, as the case might transpire, we‘r'
to throw themselves upon one paleface and en.(l him
there and then. Théy came around the bend with ap-
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parent sullen despair, but with secretly high hope éf
5UCCESS.

5) - < - A A o 7 2 ; . . 3 5
But Lieutenant Ames was not to be caught napping,

and they looked into the muzzles of half a score of
rifles, peering over the barrier and he

ard the words:
“Halt!

“The Flying Fox will come first, ‘and then his w

ar=
riors one at a time!”

A groan ran through the group of red
there was no help for it, and one at
vanced.

skins, but
a time they ad-
The Flying Fox was made to lay down his weapons

before ‘he reached the barrier and to order his brav

es
L fo do the same.
Then he was seized by two of the scouts w

 skilled in the work, and found himself securel
L in 2 minute of time.

ho were
y bound -

The others came as called, and each one was bound,

those who were wounded being tenderly cared for,
Jet secured beyond escape.

The redskins were enraged at being hound, but there
Was no help for it but to submit. They were given a
good camping-place, and were at once- well fed, for
they were terribly hungry.

A guard was placed over them, and then Lieutenant
Ames set the men to work; save‘the two guards, in
fOrtifying the entrance to the cafion, which was for-
tuqate!v./ for his purposé, naturally ada.nte_d," for'it,’
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He had asked Colonel Baldwin for a surgeon 10
e

D1 i 10} 1‘i€1‘-SCOut
(6) aromnit to coml

isions and
his return, and a fresh supply of provi
upon

Hlt‘nition as w e]], SO he Sald, as they wWO1 ke(l a l
am

wall of rocks.

V\) en our SCO1 come | ya( k ‘ ')( b3 y W lth more
T b
h out i S )

eant
isions, a surgeon, and the force under the ser;; :
rov ; : o
pt old Maroni, we can stand a siege of a mon
= ’ 4 7]
fight off an army of redskins. .
“That's what we can do, sir,” was the reply 0 -
’ ronc AT
t. who, with all the others, were proud of the
scout, ;
i sition.
work and their posi .
The scout who bore the despatch to Fort \;V:jngad
- . . = an
departed from Navajo Springs with a.well e had
ted horse. He took the trail by which Bony
res ;

i e
Jed the party to the cafion, and not having to hunt th
e
trail, made good time. . r
With rest ahead of him, he did not camp ofte;, os
j ur
main long, and arrived at the old fort just ten do‘de
re ; ; k.
after leaving the springs, having made a splendi
of it. : .
The sergeant, Lasso Lil, and the others heard

that
story of all that had happened, and were glad

: 5 ol
they were to go on and join the lieutenant, and begaf

i roing
to make preparations to start the following mo g

' who
Two fine horses were selected for the scout,

waS'.
wac known as Little Rebel, from the fact that be

iy

_"ﬁward-faced. tired, afid sleepy, with his ¢
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little over five feet in height, weighed a hundred
pounds, and had been a Confederate soldier,

He was a splendid rider, could endure any hard-
ship, and would fight, as his comrades expressed it, a
buzz-saw. He carried with him no more than was nec-
essary for subsistence and comfort, and set out with
one horse leading and bearing only his pack.

Little Rebel was determined to make a record in
his ride to the fort, and so had prepared for it ac-
cordingly.

When he started, the sergeant and his little com-
mand pulled out for Navajo Springs, following the

b trail the others had taken, and being anxious to get

there with all despatch.

While they were plodding along, Little Rebel was

pushing his horses at a five-mile clip. He camped

L an hour for noon, and timed himself as having made
| twenty-five miles.

In the six hours of the afternoon he had added
thirty, and after supper and a rest of two hours he
tode ten miles farther, making sixty-five for his first
day.

He added ten miles to this for his journey of the
¥tond day, changing from horse to horse frequently,
ind the last twenty-four hours of his ride held oa

| tinost continuously.

When he rode info Fort Wingate, dirt-begrimed,

woy horses
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showing the effects of the very hard ride; .he- reported
at once to Colonel Baldwin, and gave him the- des-
patches he had. =

The colonel listened to the story of his -ride, -com-
plimented him highly upon what he had accomplished,
and said :

“Come back to me after you have had rest and food,
Yankton, and I will talk with you.”

Then Colonel Baldwin -sat down to read carefully
the report of Lieutenant Ames.

“T don’t half-like this disappearance of Cody, for
it looks ominous,” he mused. _

“But Ames has a wise head upon him, and with
all his dash and daring is too cautious to make a mis-
take, and he knows what he is about. Who this mys-
terious unknown ally can be I cannot understand, bt
he has done good service certainly.

“Ames deserves credit for his clever capture of red:
skins four times his own force in number, and will
hold his own, but I will send the two troops he asks
for, and a light gun with each force. ; '

“Doctor Preston, the second assistant surgeon, will
be glad to go, and he shall do so.

“Now to this capture of Mildmay "and his pary.
It looks bad, and I only hope that no harm has be
fallen him, and he may be rescued.

- “Well, T will give orders for the troops to get ready ‘ :
to leave in the morning, and will send Ames the prée] 3

| on a scout?”’

| the prompt reply.

A Call for Help.

visions he asks for and other things,

That Little
Rebel, as' they call Yankton, has certainly made a

good ride of it, and he will guide the troops to their
separate rendezvous.”

So mused the colonel, until, affer having given the

| scout rest for some hours, he sent for him and heard

all that he had to say. : Y

Little Rebel told the situation as. it was, praised the
lieutenant’s conduct of affairs, and said that he felt
sure all would come out well in the end.

“What do you think of Cody’s being away alone

|
|

“Don’t mind him, colon’e], for the chief knows just
what he is about, and is in no danger, for he can take
care of ‘himself.” ol

“Well, Yankton, can you guide the party back?”

“You bet I can, colonel, and I am ready now,” was

“““All right, the command starts at six o’clock in the

morning, and you shall bear my letter to Lieutenant ;'
Ames.” : l




CHAPTER XXIV.
THE DESERTED CAMP,

Sharp as six A. M. the relief-party pulled out of
. Wingate on the march.

Mounted upon a fresh horse, Little Rebel led the
way, while behind him followed four scouts who werg
to be divided between the two commands when they
. should part company.

There were two cavalry troops of eight men each,
and two light field-guns, six-pounders, with two officers

and twenty men.
A couple of four-mule ambulances, several army

| wagons, and a number of extra horses completed the

' outfit, the senior captain commanding until the Fatal
Camp should be reached.

The scout Yankton set the pace, anxious to sur-
prise Lieutenant Ames with the rapidity of his. carfy-
ing out his orders, and near noon on the third day
the Fatal Camp was reached. There one troop ‘and
one gun was left, with two of the scouts, ar.ld Little
Rebel led the others on toward Fort Maroni.

It was a new country to nearly every one in ‘the
party, and they all suffered, men and animals alike,
from the arid plains and scarcity of water. But th?re
was not a murmur, and the rapid .pace the, gﬂ‘“
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set was not objected to, as they would sooner get io
rest and comfort.

The next evening they filed into the valley in which
was the Maroni plain, and that night they camped in
security in the walls of the old Mormon fort.

They had hardly more than halted when Litile

| Rebel, having looked to his two horses, sought Cap--

fain Jamar, where he sat with his lHeutenant and Doc-

. or Preston, and said:

“Shall T be ready to start at dawn, Captain Jamar ?”

“That is as Surgeon Preston wishes, Yankton, for
he goes on with you,” was the answer. : :

“By leaving early, sir, and pushing on hard, we
un reach Lieutenant Ames by night, sir, and it would

| be best not to camp, as there will be only the surgeon

and myself, and some six packhorses, T believe,”
“There will be six pack-animals, Yankton; but I

shall send one of my scouts and four cavalrymen along

with you, both as an escort and to learn the trail,

vhile they can also bring me news of Ames and his

b men, if Cody has turned up, and what is going on up

there in that blasted country.”
“Yes, sir; but I shall be Teady to start then at

¥ lawn?’ urged Little Rebel, still anxious to go back

with all haste.
“What do you say, Preston ?”” and the captain turned
fo'a handsome young officer wearing the shoulder-

T

traps of an assistant: surgeon.

3 s-:a\.*_‘i
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“1f Scout Yankton thinks there is need for haste,
sir, I am ready to start to-night,” was the reply, and

The Deserted Camp.

| Little Rebel muttered:

“IIe's a dandy, and I'll have no trouble }Vith him."”
| “Well, as Yankton seems anxious to start early, sup-
pose you set the hour at dawn.”

“A little before, sir, for we could breakfast ten
\ miles out on the trail,” suggested Yankton, with a
l salute. s
“All right, Yankton, I'll be ready in thé saddle be-
fore it is really light,” Surgeon Preston said, and Little
i Rebel departed to see that the very best horses were
selected for the trip and to have all in readiness.
l\ It was still the gray of early dawn when Little Rebel
rode out of the stockade, a brother scout by his side,
and with Surgeon Preston close behind. Then came

a corporal and following him were six soldiers lead-

ing as many packhorses.

t Little Rebel lost no time in getting well on the
way, for the sun rising found them some miles from
camp, and when a halt was made for breakfast both

| men and horses were ready to rest.

i an hour they pressed on until noon, when a halt was

| ordered by Surgeon Preston for two hours, as there
'i

|
| was reached. '
The rapid pace from Fort Wingate was beginning

to tell on both men and horses; but rest lav .ahead,

: : i i rings
was no grass or water beyond until Navajo Spring

|
1
[

| deep was his dis

After a halt of |
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and so the riders did not spare their animals, or, rather
Little Rebel did not, for he set the pace,

‘It was grotving late in the afternoon, when Little
Rebel pointed out to Surgeon Preston the distant
break in the red cliffs that marked the cafion in which
were the Navajo Springs.

“We will push on then, Yankton. to get in by night-

fall,” said the lieute t 1
nant, and the tired horses were

urged on the faster.

Whether their instinct told them 't}

1at water and |
rest |

ay ahead or not, they certainly appeared refreshed |

= . . ’
and went along at a lively gait that brought them to,}

the cafion just as the sun was setting.
“My God! tl : 2

y God! they are mnot here!”

\ tones  from  Little Rebel, as he saw

that the cafion
was deserted.

came in startled!
|
|
y
a
‘.

Surgeon Preston gazed into the face of the scout ‘
with a look of sympathy, so keenly did he show how :
appointment to find Lieutenant Ames |
and his party not at the cafion.

He had ridden hard

, sacrificing himself without a !
nurmur, ¢

aring nothisg for his own fatigue and suf-

fering, to get back and show the lieutenant how quickly

and well he had obeyed his orders.

Y :
He knew that he would arrive several days before

I

| ¢ would expect him, and he was proud of his record.

Glancing into the' cafion, he saw that it was in reality; |
Geserted, so he said :
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“Let the men go into camp, sir, while 1 reconnoiter,
for I wish to find what has happened.”

“Do you think harm has befallen them?” asked
Preston anxiously.

“If they had retreated, sir, it would have been on
Maroni, and they did not go that way. Nor was there
a trail branching off at the bend of the cliff, which
would have been the case had they been forced to re-
treat by the Fatal Camp.”

“What do you surmise, then, Little Rebel 7

“T'll tell you when I know more, sit,” and, giving
his horse to a soldier to care for, he called the other
scout and the two began to closely examine the trails ‘
leading in and out of the cafion.

The nature of the ground there was such thata 3§
trail hardly showed, but at last Little Rebel's keei 3§
eyes detected a trail leading off toward the ferry. The
two followed it as long as there was light, and then
returned to the cafion.

Surgeon Preston meanwhile had camped his mef,
the ‘horses were unsaddled and staked out, and wood® |
gathered to build a fire, but he would not have it
lighted until the return of the scout, to see if it wa
wise or not to do so. :

When the two scouts approached he called otf:
“Well, Yankton, what news?” > '
““T found a trail, sir, left by shod Horses and pofies
going toward the river. It was the trail of Lieutenant
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Ames’ party, sir, but there were a2 number of tracks
and it might be that he w :
be not.”

- “How do you mean?”

as going willingly, and may-

If he was overwhelmed here, sir, by Indians, he
: 3
and his men would go as captives.”
wn -
True; but what is to be done now ?”’

i 3
I see nothing else than to camp here until morn-

ing, and then we will see what-is best.”
“Dare we light a fire?”

1o -
n, yes
Oh, yes, sir, for a fire here can never be seen over

those giant cliffs, and there is no one in front of the

cafion.”

l(] = :
Light the 2 L i
g fire, men,” was the order, and it was

done, one ier i
: of the soldiers preparing supper.

I will stand guard half the night, sir, at the mouth

 of the cafion, and my pard here can take it the other
half, for we must keep our eyes open,”
But you are worn out, Yankton, and [ will take
your place.”
i
No, Surgeon Preston, I thank you, my eyes are
b‘etter able to see a foe, as Tl stand, and half the
ght will give me sleep enough.”
“You know best.”

" .
Just where you are, sir, was Lieutenant Ames’ lay-
out, right by that rock Hello! what is this?”

He stepped up to the rock as he spoke and saw the
thiect that had caught his eye.
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It was a piece of folded paper, with a sharpeneq
stick stuck through it into a crack of the rock.
At once he took it off and handed it to the surgeon,

who opened it and read aloud:

“A call from Cody causes me to leave this camp
and go to the crossing of the Colorado.
“If I leave there I will find means of notifying
the one’ who seeks to find me. :
“Rosert F. AMES,
“Lieutenant Commanding.”

Almost a cheer was in the exclamation of joy that
ran through the little group at the knowledge that the
gallant Ames and his men had not been overwhelmed
by Indians, but had left of his own accord, and that
Cody had been heard from.

“Ah! here is something more,” cried ‘Surgeon Pres-

ton, and he continued reading:

“IMPORTANT!
“It will be well, from news just received, for the

one who finds this to at once go to the [Fatal Camp.

and request the officer who was to camp there {0
move up to this cafion and hold it.

“State to him that T will post him of my movements,
and his force and that to hold Fort Maroni can be
quickly rallied, with Navajo Springs as a relief post

: “AmEs.”

“Well, Yankton, what do you advise now, for you
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know I am not commanding a company, or an Indian-
fighter ?” said Surgeon Preston frankly.

“To send a letter, sir, with this, to Captain Irving
at the IFatal Camp, asking him to move to this point,
while you and I go on to-morrow to the river and see
if we can find Lieutenant Ames.”

“Good advice, and T'll follow it.

“But who will take the letters?”

“I will, sir,” said the scouting pard of Little Rebel,
and so it was decided, and he at once had his supper
and retired to his blankets. |

Before day, mounted upon the freshest horse of the
outfit, the scout had started on his long ride, while
Little Rebel urged Surgeon Preston to hold the fort
where he then was, while he went alone and on foot |
to the river to see what discovery he could make.




CHAPTER XXV,
LITTLE REBEL'S LONE TRAJL.

The cafion of Navajo-Springs was very closely
scouted” through by Little Rebel, when the day
dawned, for he did not know but that he might find
some clue further than the shp of paper left by Liey-
tenant Ames, for the retreat from that sirong position,
The scout-courier was away with ‘his letiers before
light came, and all felt a relief when he was gone.

Bright and early the camp was up and breakfast
was over when the sun rose, so that Little Rebel and
the surgeon could get to work, for the latter said he
would hke to accompany him on his reconnaissance.

They first discovered how well the lieutenant forti-
fied the entrance to the cafion, leaving an opening in
the rocky barrier in zigzag shape and wide enough
only to allow of a horse passing through.

Up the cafion, apart from the camping-ground, were
found graves, a score in number, though several ap-
peared to have been there some time, the others being
newly made.

Having decided that it was best for Little Rebel
to go alone on the trail to the river, Surgeon Preston

asked him in regard to what was best to be done, and
the TCp]Y Was : $ G e ey
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“Keep your men in camp here, and let your horses
and the pack-animals range at will. You have six
men, and it would be well to put two on duty at m'ghi,
at the mouth of the canon, and one by day, and have
them keep a close watch out over the plains. :

“If T do not return, hold it out, sir. until Cap-
tain Irving does, and he will know what is to be done.
I hope to get back to-morrow, sir, but may be de-
layed, and may be killed,”” and with this philosophical
way of looking at matters, Little Rebel shook hands
with the young surgeon, who was on his first cam-
paign, and started on foot for the Colorado River.

He took particular notice of the trail he had started
upon, and studied it as he went along, but could only
make out that it had been made by a very large
force.

[t was a long and. tiresome walk to the river, over
the rough and rocky ground, but Little Rebel was one
to suffer any hardship in the discharge of duty, and
kept up a steady pace.

At every rise he came to, at every bend, he care-
fully peeped ahead to see if he was going to run into
any danger. At last the lofty cliffs overhanging the

river were close at: hand, and he went more cau-
tiously
. He had never been along that trail before, never

erossed the Colorado, or scouted in the adjacent coun-

Jomme
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try, and so it was all guesswork with him, depending
wholly upon his skill in plainscraft, the reading of
signs, and .understanding the lay of land, as he well
did.

It was late in the afternoon when he came to the
cliffs overhanging the river. The trail had led along
a ridge that jutted out toward the cliffs, and then
wound downward by a narrow, rocky, and dangerous
shelf away to the river shore, visible far below, and
bordered with a growth of willows:

Little Rebel stood regarding the scene with admira-
tion, enjoying his first glance at a river that wound
its way through chasm-banks thousands of feet in
height, a river that was deep, swift-flowing, unknown,
and flowed through the weirdest of wonderlands.

After gazing for some minutes in awe he started
on his way to the patch of lowland, still following the
almost ummarked trail down the rocky shelf.

It took him half an hour to descend to the willow-’

clad banks below, where there was a formation of
earth, a few acres in size, at the base of the towering
chiffs.

Not a creature was in sight, human or animal, not
even a bird. A row of willows bordered the bank, and
between them was a patch of grass rich and long,
which had lately been fed over by horses, as the ex-

perienced eyes of the scout quickly showes “im.
T — . = ’
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“Well, this looks about the end of the earth to
me,” muttered Little Rebel. “The lieutenant came
here, and as there is no way of leaving, except to go
back, or cross, he has gone over the river. Ves,
there is the trail, and they swam their horses across:
But how am I to cross, is the question?

“I can make a raft for my weapons, blankets, and
provisions, and swim and push it across before me.
It's a wild-looking country beyond, but I am on the
trail to see what has become of Lieutenant Ames, and
I'm not one to give up in the sight of success.”

“Perhaps I can aid you, sir.”

Little Rebel started, turned quickly, and beheld a
man standing within a few feet of him.

Little Rebel, the scout,” was fairly caught off his
ground. He had not believed, at least on that stde
of the river, that there was a human being nearer to
him than his comrades in the Navajo Cafion.

When he turned it was with his hand upon his re-
volver, though the words had not been unfriendly.

He saw before him a man of commanding presence.
He was tall, erect, with soldierly bearing, broad shoul-
ders, and a form that denoted the athlete. He was
dressed in buckskin, cwearing moccasins, and even his
tap was of the same and of Indian tan.

His facc‘ was darkly bronzed, bearded; and very ex-
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pressive, while he wore his hair long, falling nearly
to his waist. At his back was slung a repeating rifle,
and in his belt he carried a pair of large revolvers and
a long knife. To his shoulders was strapped a soldier’s
knapsack, with a blanket rolled up at the m;i and bot-
tom, and a canteen swung to his belt.

“Well, sir, you are a white man and do not seem

vnfriendly, but a paleface is no sign of a friend to

an honest man 1n this part of the country,” said Laittle

Rebel boldly.

The stranger smiled and replied:

“You put it well, my friend, and yet I am your
friend, not your foe.”

“Can yoﬁ prove it 7"

“Do you need proof?”

“l would rather have it, for words are cheap.”

“You have just returned from bearmg despatches

the fort.”

“Ah! you know this?’

“T do, and more.”

“What more?”

“You returned to Navajo Springs to find your
iriends gone.”
. “How do you know 7

“l am aware that Navajo Cafion is deserted.”

“You are offuthe trail now, pard.l i

Little Rebel’'s Lone Trail

“Why do you say so?”

“It 1s not deserted.”

“It was vacated by Lieutenant Ames and his party,
and when you returned, and permit me to congratu-
fate you upon making a very quick ride of it, you
found no one there.” : :

“You seem to know it all.”

“I.can tell you more.”

“Go ahead, for I like to be entertained,” and Little
Rebel spoke with a sneer.

“Those now at the cafion you guided there, and,
finding a note from Lieutenant Ames, you left them
there, while you came to track him and his party.”

“See here, pard, you have got it all down fine.”

“But you have come to a full stop here, for you
gee that Ames’ trail leads across the river, and you do
not know how to get across.”

“I can find a way.”

“Yes, by building a little raft for your clothes and
weapons and swimming, but let me tell you that the
waters of the Colorado are icy cold, the stream very
deep, the current swift and treacherous, while there
are rapids below, so that only the most expert swim-
mer could make it, and then it would be ten to one that
he failed.”

“You seem not to wish me to crossl”

B
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“On the contrary, I am anxious that you should ge.”
“Why " ]
“To find Lieutenant Ames.”
“Has harm befallen him?”
“There has not.”

“Have you seen him?”

¢ Yes.”

“When?”

“Three days ago.

“Where is he?”

“Across the Colorado.
“Where ?”

“In camp.”

“With his men?”

SNies 2

“Prisoners ?”

“Oh, no.”

“Do you know Buffalo Bill?”
“I have met him.”

“Have you seen him lately ?”
“I have.”

“When?”

“Several days ago.”

“Where is he?”

“In great danger.”

“Ah! you know this?"”
glEdo.”

Howg”

Little Rebel’s T,one Trail. Iég

“As I know many other things about this land of
mystery, treacherous men, and dangers.”

Little Rebel was silent 2 moment and then said
abruptly :

“See here, pard, if you are a villain then the devil
has not been able to set his stamp upon your face, and
I will trust you. But, in this land there are, I know,
reniegade white men who are even more cruel to their
kind than are Indians, and they prey upon' their fel-
lo‘\vs, using redskins as tools to aid them, so you must
pardon me if I wrong you.”

“You are a manly fellow, I am sure, and a frank
and fearless one, so I will tell you honestly that I saw
you on this trail, knew what you intended doing, and
so came to take you across the river and will guide
you to the camp of Lieutenant Ames.”

“You will do this for me?”

“I ~will.”

“Put it there, pard, and you'll find me your friend
for life, if you do as you say.” :

The man grasped his hand and then said: “Wait
for me here.”




CHAPTER XXVI.
THE UNKNOWN GUIDE.

- Little Rebel saw the man turn at his words and
walk rapidly away back toward the cliffs.

He disappeared among the willows that grew there,
the scout still watching him, and as he did not reap-
pear in the next ten minutes Little Rebel muttered:

“Have I been sold, and allowed that fellow to get
away’?

“Who and what is he, I wonder? Whoever he is
he knows it all, that is certain—ah! there he comes,
and he is carrying a boat on his shoulder.”

The stranger was seen coming back again, and, as
he neared the river, the scout saw he was carrying a
canoe built of skin. He walked as though the weight
was nothing to him, and deposited his boat on the
bank. :

“It is built of buffalo-hides, well tanned and
stretched across a frame as you see; but it will hold
us readily, and will stand the water for a couple of
hours,” he said, in explanation as he saw the scout
examining his boat.

There were two paddles in it, one tied to the side,
and a framework in the bottom of the boat to keep
the feet off the hides.

“I find it very useful, and keep it hidden in the

¢
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ciffs,” he added, as he launched the boat and bade
the scout get in.

Little Rebel obeyed, and the stranger followed, and
dexterously using the paddle sent the boat flying up
the stream. :

Darkness had fallen now, and the sensation of the
scout was a strange one, feeling that he was in that
far-away land and under the guidance of a man about
whom he knew nothing whatever.

The stranger paddled en up the river for a mile
and then came to where a stream flowed into the Colo-
rado on the other side.

Running his boat into the mouth of it, he landed,
and, shouldering the canoe once more, started off in
a trail that led through some woodland bordering the
base of the high cliffs overhanging the river,

“Wait for me here,” he said, halting after a short
walk, and Little Rebel obeyed.

“This man is either honest, or I'll he shot for a
fool as I deserve to be,” said the scout, when he had
been left alone for some minutes.

But the stranger soon appeared, and, as he ap-
proached, said :

“Come, now, we will go to the camp of your
friends.”

It was inky-black in the woadland and down so deep
in the river chasm, but the stranger walked rapidly on,

Eattle: Redel ifollowing close upbnr his heels. ©°
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At length they turned to the left and the woodland
ended, so the scout saw that they were entering a
narrow and deep cafion, a strip of starlit sky being re-
vealed far above. The mysterious guide walked
swiftly on without any comment for a mile or more,
when they came to a small stream and small timber
once more. X

Here he halted and said:

“The trail is on this side; keep near the stream,
and half a mile away you will come to an open space
in the timber. Halt there and hail, for the camp is
beyond, and a sentinel seeing you approach would fire
upon you without challenging.”

“And that is Lieutenant Ames’ camp?”’

UG Wi

“How can I thank you for your kindness in guid-
ing me here?”

“You need not thank me, for I have only done that
which I deem my duty.”

“What am I to you?”

“A fellow being.”

“Who are you, for surely you will tell me?”

“A man who loves this wild, free life.”

(13 .
It is a most dangerous one?”

“Oh, yes, but I love the excitement of the danger
I have to face.”

(13 .
And d_f.)“_\:o‘l_l live here in this wild land, putting
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up. with hardships, facing deadliest dangers every
day, merely for the love of it?”

“Oh, no, not altogether.”

“You have another motive?”

“I have.”

“What is that motive, may I ask?”

“Revenge!”

The word was so sternly uttered, there was such
a depth of meaning in it, so much of hatred, that the
scout started as he heard the deep voice of the stranger
utter- it.

“I think I can understand now; but, h;ve you no
friends here?”

“None.”

“You surely do not dwell alone in this wild Jand ?”

“All alone.” :
“Will 1 not see you again? or will you not now

go to camp with me?”
“Oh, no, I cannot do that; but when will youa re-

turn ?”
“To-morrow night, I hope to start back.”
“Then come to this spot after nightfall and T will
take you back to where T met you on the other shore.
“Good night,” and the stranger walked away.




CHAPTER XXVII.
REEN FORCED.

After the departure of Little Rebel on his mission to
the old Mormon fort, and from thence on to Fort Win-
gate, Lieutenant Ames felt better satisfied with his
situation,

He was well fortified, had ample provisions for the
present, plenty of ammunition for ordinary use, there
was grass in plenty, even for the extra number put
upon it in the Indian pouies, and his captives were be-
yond escape.

The water of the spring was an ample flow for all
needs, and icy cold, and he was just in the place where
he could be of most service to Buffalo Bill when
needed.

[t was the second day after the departure of Little
Rebel when the sentinel at the mouth of the cafion
reported a party of horsemen in sight, Lieutenant
Ames hastened to the spot and saw that the horse-
men were a long distance off, and coming along under

the shadows of the‘cliﬁs directly toward the caiion.
- His glass soon revealed them dzstmctiy, and he called
out: '

“It is the sergeant’s party from old Maroni: -

“Little Rebel has made splendid time, if he can :le
keep up the same pace to' "‘Wingate ' s o

Reenforced.

Bony, the scout, also joined the lieutenant and rec-
ognizing the party at a glance said:

“Now, sir, we'll have eighteen good men and true,
to stand off any attack, and we ean do it.”

“Yes, Bony; I feel better satisfied now, and at the
pace that Little Rebel has started in to ride to Wingate
he will have troops at Maroni and the Fatal Camp

within eight days from his starting.”

“Yes, sir, there is no more lightning rider than little
Yankton, and he can stand anything any man can,
and has will and pluck to take him through.

“The grass will never grow over his trail before he
gets back over it.”

* “Without excepting present company, Bony, I will
say that Buffalo Bill has the pick of the plainsmen
for his scouts.”

“Well, you see, sir, he is a perfect scout, Indian-
fighter, and trailer himself.

“He knows just what a man should do under all
circumstances, understands the lay of the land better
than any one 1 ever saw, and never shirks work him-
self.

“So he picks his men for the work, drills them,
trains them, puts them to the test, and will stand no
nonsense, on duty, while he is the best of chiefs and
generqus and kind to all—yes, sir, Buffalo Bill has
10 e‘(ﬂgl_l_on_ this frontiqr; our men know ‘it and,try_
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to emulate him, and it would break us all up if he hag
come to harm.”
- “Yet you scouts take his absence most coolly, Bony.”

“Oh, yes, sir, for there is not a mother’s son of us
but believes that Buffalo Bill will turn up all right,
for he can get out of any danger he gets into, is our
opinion,” »

“I only hope it will prove so, but I confess I am
anxious about him, for that horse found corralled in
the cafion shows that he met some one here, as the
animal could not be there without his knowing it.”

“That’s so, Lieutenant Ames; but it is not the chief’s
horse, and the owner has not shown up for him.

“See, sir, they are coming on at a slapping gait."”

The party were coming at a lively pace, and an hour
after being seen by the sentinel they rode up to the
barrier. Lasso Lil was in the lead guiding the way,
the sergeant and his soldiers came next, leading the
pack-animals, and the scouts brought up the rear.

The little force of Lieutenant Ames was there to
receive them with cheers, which were answered with
vim.

“Well, sergeant, I am glad to see you and your
men.

“When did you leave Maroni?”

“Before dawn this morning, sir.”

“You have pushed ahead lively indeed; but what
of Yankton?”

Reenforced.

“The Little Rebel was off ahead of us, sir, for Win-
gate, with two of the best horses he could pick, and
he knows a good animal when he sees one, so will
ride into Wingate in great time, sir, barring acci-
dents.”

“T trust so, sergeant, but I'll place your men, and
you'll find this a good camp and one we can defend
against big odds.”

“It looks it, sir, if they don’t tumble stones down
on top of us,” and the sergeant glanced up awed at
the towering heights rising heavenward.

“That would be a bad way to attack us, sergeant,
but I do not look for trouble from that quarter, as
one of the scouts says there is no way of getting up
there save by a pass through the cafion.”

“Any word from Chief Cody, sir?”

“None, but we are watching and waiting for him
to appear.”

y

“I hope so, sir,” and saluting his superior, the ser-

_geant went on up to the camp near the springs, and

ta have a look at the Indian prisoners as well.

There was at once an air of-security upon all, after
the coming of the sergeant’s party to the cafion, though
a feeling of suspense and anxiety in regard to the
chief of scouts was shown upon every face.

The lone trail which Buffalo Bill had gone off on
was so hazardous that all could understand that the
chances against him were a hundred to one. Had it
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been any one else they would have at once set him
diowm as: dead! o @ puisOWEr.

The fact that old IHaphazand Harry had been en-
trapped was a proof that there were cunming, bold, and
badi men to circumvent mw that country, men who,, reme-
gades themselves, had the Indians with them as allies,
with all their erwelty and mercilessmess. : ‘

The third day after the anrivall of the sergeant and
his men had passed, and, though each day drew nearer
the hope of succor being withom call at Maront and the
Fatal Camp, as the men now alll called the scene of
the attack on Lord Mildmay's party, it yet added to
the uncertainty and dreadi as to Buffalo Bil's fate.

Lasso: Lil was suggesting to Lieutemant Ames that
he had better ga on the chief’s trail, amd Frank, Ge-
rard, Bony, and Emest were equally anxious to de
50, or to go in a party of three or five.

Fhe Indian prisomers had seemed to arrive at a reali-
‘zation that escape was impossible, and so gave little
trouble, and Lieutemant Ames was considering the
advisability of allowing three of the scouts to go m
search of Buffalo Bill, whem, as they sat i camyp one
night, the third since thé arrival of the Maroni foree,
there was suddenly heard a voice, as though commg
from: the clouds, shoutimg:

“Ho, the camp!”

AN started, and a thrill of horror ran through the

hearts of those who were superstitions

a .
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Was the Skeletonn Scout to visit them, they Won-

dered? Was 1t that weird mystery that was hailing ?
Then again came the voice, deep, stern, and dear:
“Ho, the camp in the cafion!”

Lieutenant Ames was the first to collect himsel
after such a sudden hail from the clouds, and re-
sponded promptly after the second hail :

“Aye, ayel

“Who is it that hails?”

“A friend.”

“Who are you?”

“T am the unseen friend who was with you i your
battle here.” :

“Aye, aye, glad to see you, or, rather, hear you, for
you are out of sight.”

“And must remain so.”

“Can’t you come down ?”

“I could, for there is a trail up out of this cafion
to the summit of the cliffs, though it is one few would
care to trawvel.”

“Then why not come down and joim us?’

"I cannot do so, for it is not my wish: but I de-
sire to serve you.”

“You have done so, and I thank vou; but what is
the service you can render now>”

“You are anxiotts about one of your party 7"

“Little Rebel, the scout,” cried Lieutenant Ames, his
first thought falling upon his messenger.

— ——

e -

e
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“No, he is safe, for you sent him to the fort after

reenforcements.”

“You know this?”’

“] saw him depart.”

“Ha! where were you?”

“Up in the clouds here.”

“That pass will have to be guarded,” said the officer
impatiently.

“Not from a friend surely, and no enemy knows
1.

“That is good news, indeed; but do you allude to
Buffalo Bill?”

“Yes.”!

- “You know him?”

3

“I have seen him,” was the evasive reply.

“Where is he?”

“He has crossed the big river.”

A groan went up from all at this, for it was ak
once thought that he was dead, they misinterpreting
“across the big river.”

“Buffalo Bill dead!” cried Lieutenant Ames, in a
tone of awe. : :

“No, no, you mistake me, and I see my mistake now
—1 meant that he had gone across the big Coloradoe
River.”

“Ah!” and a sigh of relief came from all at this
news.

~
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How know you this?” continued Lieutenant Ames
. . 155 . F
resuming his questioning.

“I have seen him.”

“Where?”

“He is in great danger.”

“What! a prisoner?”

“No, but he has one who is his prisoner and whom

he intends to trust to guide him, relying on his pledge
to be faithful to him in return for his life.” 7

“And he will betray him?”

“Yes, within two or three days, if he is not saved
from the traitor he is compelled to put confidence in.”

“What can I do to save him?” eagerly asked the
lieutenant.

“Everything, for in this case I can do nothing,
my hands being tied where his prisoner is concerned.”

“Then how: can you serve me?”

“I will guide you to him,” was the prompt reply.




CHAPTER XXVIIL
THE RED LIGHT.

Lieutenant Ames could hardly restrain his men
from a cheer when the unseen friend from the cliffs
gaid that he would guide him to Buffalo Ball.

“Silence, men! You will have plenty of time to
cheer when you have won this game.” he said sternly.

Then he called out:

“PDo you mean that yeu will guide me to where
Buffalo Bill is in danger?”

“Ves”

“When?"

“To-morrow night.”

“Must [ go alone?”

“Oh, no, your whole force must go.”

“Vou know that I have some Indian prisoners?”

“QOh, yes, | aided them in deciding to surrender by,
rolling over a few rocks into the canon, and sending

a few bullets down. I did not wish to kill one, when

T was out of all danger, so did as [ say to seare them
into making up their minds.”

“And you did make them very quickly decide. [
had an idea that was you, and thank you.”

“You are always: welcome to anything 1 can do t0

serve you.’

hat T must take iy Indians along 2"

s Da yvou mean {

The Red Light. 2r3

07 AT s . :

Oh, yes, for they may ibe wsetul, if you shoutd
get 1nto a ‘tight place and meed hostages”

Vs v e <

‘l ou are might and wiise @s well. T will take them

‘Do you know wthat my force jis?”’

SN Y = C

Yes, for you were neenforced fram Font Maroni
by the segeant and ihis party.”

“You ssem well posted?”

“It s wny dnty to ikeap 8o,

You are @ strange wman, indeed ; hut mow tell me
what I am to do to rescue Buffalo Rill”

“Make nl : '

Make all your preparations to-marrow to leave
here, going after dinner. You will reach the ridge
over the ferry .at nightfall and there have supper

" - ; :
b‘ut light .no fires. When .it is dark you will see a red
light ‘hoverimg near your camp."

“A red light?”

s 2 :

Yes, one that looks like a large eye of crimson.”

“Well ?”

Get your men together to follow it, but have .gags
ready to put in the mouths of each one of your pris-
oners, whether woundeil or not.”

KFY 3 .

es.

€« s .

It will not do to 'have one utter a war-cry there,
ot later on, so see that the gaps fit weéll and cannot
be gotten out.”

“T -will”

“Of co ' Tndi

durse you ‘will ‘keep your Tndlians ‘hound on ‘the

wmarch, for-the iife, thut ! : '
y ftor-they can riffe, 'hut toeep iheir es tied
i thgig povics tied
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together, or one may dash away, bound as he is, and
escape, and ,that means the death ef you all 2o
- “I.will be guided by just what you say.”

“Follow the red light down the steep trail to th|é
lower river-bank; and halt by the river. There you
will see the red light crossing the river, but around
a large willow growing there you will find a rope,
so, when the light is swung once in a circle, draw
on it, and it will bring back to you a boat.

“Crowding it, you can carry across seven at a time,
so that six or seven loads will take all, and your
horses can swim the stream to be caught on the other
side as they come out. There is another boat near, buf
T dare not use it, for it belongs to one I do not care
to see or be seen by, and my canoe will answer the
purpose.”

“You know best, sir.”

“Once across, mount and follow the red light again,
and it will guide you to a camp where Buffalo Bil
and his prisoner are to be found, and you will find
things are as I have said, that though the man is
in the scout’s power, he is hurt and is only waiting to
_be able to travel, to lead your frlend into a trap that
- will cost him his life.” ' i g

“I believe you and place confidence in all that you

_have to say,” said Lieutenant Amies.

e hﬁﬂw‘;{l@ave ‘here-after. dinner Erineg; ¢

Ay
&
%
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row, and march to the ¢ 1rf oxuh’momg the river and 7
camp for supper.

“Then watch for the red light and follow it as I
have directed you, and you will save.your friend.
Good night!”

Without another word he must have departed, for,
though Lieutenant Ames called to him, there came no
reply.

All looked up at the ledge from whence the voice
had come, some two hundred feet above their/heads,
but all was dark and silent there.

“Well, Bony, what do you say to all this?”

“Don’t fail to go, lieutenant,” was the earnest re- |
sponse of the scout.

“And, sergeant, what is your opinion?”’

“You know best, sir, what to do, but if it was.r_ne
that was in command I’d go, sir.” '

“What say you, corporal?”

“The same as does the sergeant, sir.”

“And Lasso Lil?”

“I’'m with you, sir, in anything to save the chlef
and we must take all chances.”

“So I have decided to do, men, and we start at the
time our unseen friend set, and will follow the red
light to the rescue of Buffalo Bill or to our own

.death,” and those who knew the young ofﬁcer ‘well

felt that he was in deadly earnest
The camp was all ready broken,up..yv‘.}len noon eae; -
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and after diuner the men began to make their pris.
oners mount and to bind them on their ponies: There
were several seriously wounded who were supported
by comrades seated on the same horse with them, and
to which they were bound. That they suifered there
was no doubt, but they could not be spared that under
the circumstances.

(Gags had been made and were ready for use when
needed, and Lieutenant Ames hastily wrote that which
the reader has heard read by Surgeon Preston, and
stuck it upon the rock where he had had his bed.

All being packed up and ready, the order to march
was given and the strange cavalcade moved out of the
canon.

First rode Lasso Lil and Bony, following the trail.
and Lieutenant Ames came next, followed by the ser
geant and six of his troopers.

Then came the prisoners, with a scout riding upon
either side, and the corporal and two soldiers follow-
§11g' with the packhorses.

Bringing up the rear were five scouts, and they
kept their eyes upon the Indian prisoners.

Shortly before sunset one of the most seriously
wounded Indians died, and a halt was made to bury
nim. He was wrapped in his blanket and laid in a
shallow grave at the base of the cliff.

This death impressed the Indians greatly, they grew

e

ugly in their mood, scowled at their captors and looked
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. as though they would need but a spark to kindle a

flame of mutiny that could not but give their foes
trouble. :

But Lieutenant Ames was not one to trifle with,
and, riding up to Flying Fox, he said sternly, while-
he grasped hold of his scalp-lock:

“See here, chief, you understand perfectly what I
say to you, so heed it. Fhat Indian was dying when
he left the camp, and there is another who will hardly
live to the end of our ride, and neither could have
recovered, though I admit that this ride may have
shortened their lives a day or two and doubtless did;
but if you do not curb the ugly humor your braves
are in, I will scalp you myself, and have my men do
a like service for each one of your band. Now, what
will you do?”

Had the lieutenant threatened to kill Flying Fox it
could never have had the effect of frightening him
as did that which he had said, for to scalp an Indian,
and alive, was something too terrible for them to
contemplate.

A scalped brave was not a candidate for the happy
hunting-grounds, and would put him below a squaw.*
So the lieutenant’s threat terrified Flying Fox into
instant submission, and when he repeated to the others

what had been said the effect was electrical.

A brave who has lost his scalp is not thought to be worthy
ui going to the happy hunting-grounds—THE _Argpor.
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From that moment the redskins rode on in silence,
ever and anon casting glances at Lieutenant Ames as
though they regarded him with the greatest terror.

“N¥ou knew just where to hit them, sir, for they will
never give you any more trouble,” said Bony to the
officer, as he rode again to his position behind his
guides.

“As long as they think I would carry out such a
diabotical threat it is just as well, so long as it served
the purpose,” assured the officer, with a smlie.

“I don’t think you will even have to muzzle them
after that threat, lieutenant,” Lasso Lil remarked.

“I will muzzle them, as you call it, all the same.”

“Yes, sir, it will not do to take any chances.”

The same steady gait was held on toward the river
until the -overhanging cliffs were reached, when just
at sunset they came to the summit of the ridge.

There were a few cedars there, some patches of
grass, and a fair camping-place, so a halt was ordered
and supper, a cold one, gotten ready.

The Indians were quiet but sullen, and had their
eyes upon their other comrade, whose minutes of life
were numbered.

Lieutenant Ames bent over the dying Indian, but

saw that nothing could be done for him, save mois-

ten his lips with water from his canteen.
His comrades once or twice seemed about to break
forth intg their wild death-song for:the life that was
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s, ping away, but a look and stern word from the
lieutenant checked them.

Not a bravé was there who would touch a morsel
to eat, and when a soldier remarked that it was a
saving of ryations, Bony said:

“Don’t you believe it, for they will more than make
up for it to-morrow, if the lieutenant does not cut us
all down to half-rations.”

Just as the sun went down behind the red cliffs,

- the dying Indian’s life fluttered out of the body; and

he fell back dead. There was a suppressed moan
from his comrades, which Lieutenant Ames had not
the heart to check, and then he gave orders for the
body to be wrapped in its blanket.

“We must carry it to the river and bury it there, |

| for we have no time now.

“Wrap stones up securely in the blanket with the !
body, so it will sink at once to the bottom,” ordered: |
the officer, and the scouts quickly obeyed, and tied :
the body across the back of a horse.

“Now muzzle them all, Bony,” came the next order, |
and for fifteen minutes there was a struggle, but the
work was done, and the redskins placed beyond giving
alarm, s

Just as the work was finished Lieutenant Afnes
said :

“There is the red light! Mount!”’




CHAPTER XXIX.

THE MIDNIGHT TRAIL.

The red light had appeared, and on time.

The Indians saw it as the whites did, and, not know.
ing what it meant, regarded it with superstitious dread.
They seemed to connect it in some way with the de-
parted spirit of their comrade, who had been missed
back on the trail.

The light waved a little and the men mounted at
the command of their officer, and stood ready to move,
All being ready, the low command came:

“Forward, march!” ‘

Lasso Lil and Bony were still ahead, their eyes
fixed upon the red light that was leading them, and
Lieutenant Ames followed close behind.

- The Indians had all been bound to their ponies,
as well as being gagged, but though they could not
speak, or move, their eyes were following the red

light ahead with strange eagerness, and an awed feel-

ing at its appearance.

There was something very spooky, like unto the
supernatural, this following of a red light along the
heights of the cliff, and then down the dizzy and das-
gerous ledge along which the trail led. The men 50

considered it, and in spite of their pluck several of

them wished themselves well out of that country.

The Midnight Trail.

Even Lasso Lil and Bony became unpressed by fol-
Jowing the “crimson eye,” as they called it, and often
cast glaneces back at their officer to see how he con-
sidered it.

But Lieutenant Ames rode silent as a statue in his
saddle, making no comment upon the tollowing of a
deadly trail by midnight, and the guide being a red

| light gliding through the darkness ahead, while in

their midst were a number of bound and gagged In-
dian prisoners, and one dead form wrapped in its
blanket and loaded down with rocks to sink it into the
bottom of the swift-flowing and mysterious Colorado
River.

Down from the lofty ridge wound the red light,
and boldly it was followed in all its devious turns
along the perilous ledge that was the only trail to the
lower banks of the river far down below.

After what seemed an age to the anxious followers
of that crimson eye, the level bottom below was
reached and it went straight across toward the fringe
of willows that bordered the banks.

A wheel of the red light brought the party to a halt,
and soon after came a signal to advance.

Then there was another circle of red, and advancing
to the river-bank a search revealed, as the unknown
guide had said, a rope about a willow-tree. Drawing
upon it a hoat came back, and frail as it seemed it

Was wei loaded for the trip across.
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When the scouts had gone across the Indians were

taken in the next few loads; and. this done, the horses
were driven in, several being led by a soldier in the
boat. -

The animals swam the stream without hesitation
and were caught as they reached shore on the opposite
si'dg. Then the sergeant, Bony, and two soldiers were
ordered into the canoe, the latter carrying the form
of the dead Indian .

The lieutenant followed, and the two scouts plying
the paddle they started across.

‘Just in mid river the boat stopped and the low com-
mand came:

“Lower the body into the water, men!”

“All ready, sir,” said the sergeant.

“Let it sink!’ commanded Lieutenant Ames, and
the men released their hold and the body of the dead
Indian sank into the depths of the mighty Colorado.

Quijckly across the river -the scouts sent the canoe,
and, landing, the lieutenant sent it back for the cot-
poral and his men, and the packs. A few more trips
and all were across in safety.

Eagerly the Indians watched each coming ‘of the
canoe to see the blanket-wrapped form of their dead
companion. But they watched in vain, and when the
order was given to mount, there was again a dispo-

|‘ sition to give trouble in spite of their almost helpless
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condition, for they tried hard to stampede their ponies,
all tied together as they were.

In the very instant of time Lieutenant Ames sprang
into their midst, and, grasping the long hair of Flying
Fox, swung his sword over his head, while the scouts
crowded around also with their knives drawn.

Instantly the struggling Indians ceased their efforts
to stampede the ponies, and they were at once guarded
on each side by the soldiers and once more awed by
the act of the daring young commander.

Meanwhile, the red light was moving ahead, and
the order was given to march, and again the guides

followed, their gaze fixed upon the crimson eye that

was leading them.

* * * * * * *

It will now be well to return to Buffalo Bill, who
had discovered, in returning to where he had left his
prisoner, Gabe Gurney, to take him across the Colorado
River, that a complete metamorphosis had taken place,
and, instead of his captive, he discovered no less than
the mysterious creature known as the Skeleton Scout
in his place. ;

The prisoner was an unruly one from the start.
The tables had been so completely turned upon him by -
the scout that he became as ugly in humor as he was

in face. So cleverly captured by his own prisoner, he
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had bitterly regretted not having shot the scout down
from the outset. ‘

But it was no use to repine over what might have
been, and, being in a tight place, he could only do all

in his power to extricate himself from the situation -

in. which he then was, Buffalo Bill's prisoner and in
danger of death at the end of a lariat as one suspected
of crimes, and whose actions toward the scout had
proven his evil intent.

He had, to save him from death, as he believed,
made a pledge to make a clean breast of it and guide
the scout to the place where Lord Mildmay and old
Harry were held prisoners.

But his promise was like the man, worthless, and
he at once began to scheme to escape. Under the
plea that he suffered with a sprain in one wrist, he
had asked the scout to tie the bonds less securely, and
Buffalo Bill had humanely granted his request.” This
was the opening wedge to the prisoner’s plot to escape,
and he at once began to attempt to free himself.
~ His weapens had, of course, been taken from him,
but he had his belt on, and one edge of his buckle
was broken, leaving a ragged edge.’

With this he began to pick at the rope about the °

pretended sprained wrist, and after some time had
loosened it so that he could slip his hand almost
t_hvrough. The rough edge of the buckle also began to
wear the rone. and be felt with delight that he could
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free himself if left alone for an hour or so, when he
could work readily and without fear of detection.

The scout’s going after the boat gave him this
opportunity, and he at once began to work like a
beaver to get free.

Still he found that Buffalo Bill, in spite of his hu-
mane treatment of him, had not been negligent in tying
him; and it was no easy task to break loose from
bondage. He was gagged, also, as the scout had no
desire, should there be any one near, to have him cry
for help. The man struggled at his bonds until the
sweat rolled from his brow, and he gasped for breath,
almost strangled by the gag.

He knew that the scout had to go a certain dis-
tance, that to swim across the river was a herculean
task, and then he had to row back again and come
after him. This would all take time, but he needed
every minute of it. :

He at last got his one wrist free, and at once be-
gan to loosen the knots on the other. It tried his
patience to the utmost, but after considerable time he
was able to free his other hand.

His first work then was to untie the rope about
his neck and remove the gag from his mouth

It was again a struggle with one of the scout’s
well-tied knots. But he was working for freedom,
perhaps for, life, and he exerted himself to the ut-

most.
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At last he removed the gag from his mouth and
drew a full breath of relief. He had never before
known what-it was to be gagged and then freed of it.
But dry as his throat was, he lost no time in giving
thanks for his freedom thus far, or in trying to find
a canteen to drink some water, for he had to yet get

the bonds about his ankles free. ;

To do this he had both hands now to work with,
but suddenly ke stopped in his work, for he thought
he heard the step of the scout, his foot having snapped

a dry twig. :

Instantly he rose to a standing position and stood
like a statue, in the attitude of listening.

Again there came the snapping of a dry stick, and
he felt sure that another minute would bring the scoud
upon him, and suddenly he cried:

“T'll try it, for it is my only chance!”

CHAPTER XXX,
A STRUGGLE FOR MASTERY,

Buffalo Bill had a tread as light as a panther’s, hig
long life of danger having given him a walk similar
to that of an Indian, his feet rising and falling lightly.

But in his return, twice he stepped upon a dry stick
that snapped under his feet like the popping of a cap.

He was walking hurriedly or would have been more
careful, but he was anxious to get to a secure hiding-
place before day dawned.

It was these snapping of the twigs that gave the
prisoner evidence of his return, and a moment after
when he came to the little temporary camp, he sud-
denly confronted, the reader will remember, no less a
personage than the Skeleton Scout.

There, standing where the new moon, nearing the
horizon, peered through the trees and revealed the
spectral form, stood the Skeleton Scout.. There was
no mistaking the white ribs, the snowy skull and bony
figure seen before by the scout. He had left his pris-
oner there, and in his stead he found that strange
form.

The arms were waving him back, and it looked
gtartling enough to have unnerved a man who had a
fess brave heart than Buffalo Rill
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[he scout stood undecided a moment. His hand
rested upon the butt of his revolver, and yet the
thought came to him how strange it would seem firing
upon a figure of death.

Then, too, came the reflection that a shot there might
cost him his life. :

The long, bony arms still waved him back, and the
head moved ominously from side to side. In spite of
all, Buffalo Bill never for once believed that he had
to deal with the supernatural

He did believe, however, that his prisoner had been
set free by the spectral figure, or that he had come
there to accomplish it.

Not seeing his prisoner, he supposed that he had
returned before he could be set free.

So the scout suddenly decided ‘to try strategy. He
would see what effect that would have and the aid
it would afford him.

All this time, and yet it was not the quarter of a
minute, for thoughts fly fast when danger confronts
one, he had stood like a man dazed at what he beheld.

But suddenly he put out his hands as though to
ward off the specter and cried in a faint, quivering
voice :

“Back! for the love of Heaven, do not haurit me!”

Hardly had the words left his lips when the scout

staggered back and fell his length upon the ground.

“Fainted frgm frieht, by Heaven! New I take no
* iy 3% A '
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chances, and his life is mine!” cried a deep voice in
exultation, and with a few jumps, not walking, the
Skeleton Scout reached the side of the fallen scout:

“Yes, with his own knife will I kill him,” came in
vicious tones as he bent over him to take the knife
from his belt.

But a cry of horror escaped his lips to suddeniy find
himself in the iron grip of the scout.

The Skeleton Scout was a large and powerful man,
but he found that he had met his match in strength.

“I don’t faint from fright so easily as you believe,
Old Death’s Head, so now we will have'it, for I intend
to capture a ghost alive,” came the words of Buffalo
Bill, as the two struggled together.

Determined to make it a trial of strength and pluck,
Buffalo Bill had unbuckled his belt of arms and
dropped it.

The man he had engaged in savage struggle was
striving for life, he well knew, and he fought like a
demon. His blows were heavy, yet the scout avoided
receiving them in the face, and strove hard to get his
grip upon the throat of his antagonist.

Like giants they fought for the mastery, and the
strength and iron nerve of Buffalo Bill never served
him to better advantage, for he felt that he had met
one of uncommon strength and activity.

No~ down on the ground, now upon their knees,
then standing. they fought like Roman wrestlers and

ST TR NS
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modern pugilists combined, the scout’s foe striving
hard to reach the belt of arms lying near.

But finding that he cauld not get the clutch on the
man’s throat he hoped for, Buffalo Bill ‘determined
to end the struggle in another way, so delivered a
telling blow in his adversary‘s face. This he followed
with another, and then, getting his grip upon the
throat, his foe fell back seemingly unceonscious.

“Well, here is a pretty pickle,” said Buffalo Bill,
* still panting from his severe struggle, as he arose from
having bound his prisoner once more securely, and
placed the gag in his mouth.

“I have a captive skeleton, and the still bound feet
tell me plainly who the Skeleton Scout is. I thought
it was a funny hop for a skeleton to give, when he
came toward me, after I pretended to swoon away.
It looked like a ghost with the rheumatism.

“Well, there is no doubt about his being uncon-
scious, for I gave him several terrible blows, ending
up with a good choking.

“I will carry the traps over to the boat and then
return for him, for this is no place to remain in day-
light. I must hunt a hiding-place.”

Turning, he took up a canteen, removed the gag
from the man’s mouth, and poured a swallow of water
into it, then throwing more over his face and neck.

In a minute or two the chest heaved violently, the
eyes opene(_i‘éxjil the man said famtly
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“Where am 1?27

“That’s the same old gag, where am I? Why, you
are not in your grave, or a doctor’s shop, the only
place where skeletons should feel at home, but on the
banks of the Colorado River, with your dear friend
Buffalo Bill for a wet nurse—see, I am drenching you
with water.” _

“I am badly hurt, do you know it?”’ gasped the man.

“No, but I do know you are the liveliest skeleton
I ever knew of.” '

“I tell you I'am badly hurt.”

“Where ?” =

“I feel as though my collar-bone was broken, and
one of my legs is badly wrenched, for they were tied,
you know.”

“Yes, I do know, and I am glad they were, for you
were too lively a corpse as it was to suit me.”

“Take me to my camp, please.”

“What family have you there to welcome me?”

“Not a soul.”

“I thought you were to guide me to the retreat of
your pards?”’ : : ' _'

“T will do that when I am able, but now take me to
my own camp, where I live all alone.” £

“T'll go you this once, and if yoif should not live
alone, you will be the ﬁrst one T kill.”

“You will have to carry me, for 1 cannot walk 2

“T have carried better men in my- trme never lome,
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and the scout bent over, aided his prisoner to rise, and
then shouldered him.

“Lordy! no man ever carried such a load of sin,
since Christian in the “Pilgrim’s Progress,” I read
about when I was a boy,” said the scout, and he went
on with his burden te the river-bank. ,

Then he laid the man in the boat and returmed
for his traps, when, getting in himself, he seized the
paddle and asked gquietly :

“Which way, my Skeleton Pilot?”

“Up the stream and over toward the other shore.”

“I'll go up the stream, but over toward #his shore,
for you may have friends camped on the bank oppo-
site, who might bring my ship to.” ]

“I have no friends there, and this shore is danger-
ous, with its whirlpools and sunken rocks.”

“T'll chance it, for I can see where it is too daa-
gerous to push on, and will then cross over.”

“I warn you.”

“All right, I'll go just the opposite to what you
say,” and the scout kept toward the rig!}t-hand shore.

Up the stream he paddled for a mile when the maa
gaid faintly :

“Cross over, or you will pass my camp.”

“Where is it?”

“Up a cafion on t.e other shore.”

“How far from the river?”

“Not a great distance.”

w5 -
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“Who is there?”

“No one.”

“How do you live?”

“I have a small cabin there.”

“Is there na place to mark your landing?”

“Yes, a small stream into which you can run your ;
boat.”

“All right, now open your mouth for the gag.”

“Don’t gag me.”

“T will.”

“T'll keep quiet.”

“T won't trust you.”

“FII resist and that will upset the boat.”

“You being bound will go to the bottom, while I
escape.” '

The man groaned, and Buffalo Bill forced the gag
intc his mouth, resumed his paddle, and, after going
some distance farther up the stream, started across.

He was not to be entrapped again, so landing, went
on foot down along the shore. He came t6 the stream,
found the cafion, and went up it for some little dis-
tance when he came to a small cabin. The door was
closed and fastened on the outside.

“T guess he does live alone, so 1 will chance it.”
and with this the scout returned to the boat, sheoul-
dére(? his prisoner, and hore him_to the cabin. Re-
turnming for the packs, he carried them up also, and

ithen. Hehting a match, looked about him.
= ;




CHAPTER XXXI,
THE LONE CABIN.,

Buffalo Bill in glancing about him, by the light of
the match, beheld a pile of wood in one corner; and
he quickly built a fire upon the hearth, and soon had
a bright blaze.

The cabin was small, there was but one bunk in it,
and one rudely made chair, so this appeared as though
the prisonér did dwell there alone.

Having looked about him thoroughly, Buffalo Bill
removed the gag from his prisoner’s mouth, who then
begged to have his ankles unbound, as he suffered
much in one leg. '

.The scout hesitated, and, as he did so, he beheld,
hanging on a‘peg in the logs, half a dozen iron hand-
cuffs connected with chains, a foot or more in length.

“Ah! just what [ want. .

“It strikes me that you must be the sheriff of this
district, my friend,” and, taking dowh a couple of
pair of the irons, the scout examined the clasps and
turned toward the prisoner, who cried :

“For Heaven’s sake don’t put those on me,” and
he shuddered.

“They are better than the ropes, for the latter cause

your limbs to swell, from being drawr -~ +ioht. Wes,

these willhe iust the thing.”
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Jnbinding the ropes he soon had his prisoner se-
curely ironed, the man crying out with pain when his
left leg was moved, and stating that he also suffered
with his broken collar-bone.

“I can set that for you, as I have often seen my
pard, Surgeon Frank Powell of the army, set collar-
bones and limbs, and helped him, too, while I have
some knowledge of wounds, so can fix you up in fine
shape.” ‘ - :

The scout then set to work to examine the collar-
bone and found that it had received a slight fracture.
After some difficulty he set it, giving the man re-
lief, and bandaged it as well as he could with lint he
took from his pack.

The leg the man said now gave him the most pain,
and the scout could give him no relief with it, so said:

“Youw'll have to grin and bear it, pard, but I think
in a day or two it will be all right.”

“I hope so, for I have had enough of this and in-
tend to now make a clean breast of it.”

“You will be wise to do so; but what a beauty
you look in that masquerading-suit. I don’t wonder
you scare people by night when you look so horribly
by the firelight,” and the scout gazed fixedly at his
prisoner.

He did, indeed, present a terrible appearance, for he
was dressed in a tight-fitting suit of black, upon which
was painted the white ribs and bones of a skeleton.
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Over his head he had drawn a skull mask, and this
had in a measure protected him in his struggle with
the' scout, but now hung limp and torn about his
neck.

Wearing: the suit under his clothes; and carrying
the mask with him, he was. able to quickly disrobe
himself and be metamorphosed into a skeleton.

On account of his legs being bound he had been un-
able to get his pants off, so had just had time to let
them fall when the scout appeared, so that they had
been torn into ribbons in the struggle.

With the irons upon his ankles and wrists, he could
move more readily and they gave him no pain, such
as the tight ropes had, yet he seemed to have pre-
ferred to be bound than ironed, for some reason known
to himself.

The scout gazed at the man in wonder, for full a

minute, and then said:

“As you intend to make a clean breast of it, though
I believe you are still tricky, tell me what you mean
by this deathly masquerading ?”

“Pard, I'll tell you the truth, so you will under-
stand that you can now trust me, for 1 have had ail
I want. You are master, and I will obey, only f beg
for my life and freedom when yott know the truth
and appeal to you to save me from those who will kil
me when thev know T am a traitor.”” -
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“T will protect .you.”

“But can you?”’

“Qh, yes, for 1 did not come up here alone, you
may rest assured.”

“Then I'll trust you and tell you that I am one of
a band who came to this country te find gold.”

“I expected that.”

“We did find it, and my comrades are now work-
ing at their leads, which are together, while mine
is here, up this cafion, and not one of my men know
where 1 am.”

“Then you are chief?”

“T am the chief.”

“And you masquerade for what purpose?”’

“To frighten others out of the country, for, by
haunting the trails, I have done se.”

“Poor- fools, to be frightened at what they must
know cannot be—a ghost,” said ‘Buffalo Bilk

“Well, Gurney, as you seem to be suffering greatly
to-night, I will not disturh you now, but wait until
to-morrow,”’ added Cody:

“You will sleep, then, before the fire?”

“Oh, no, I'll sleep outside and keep watch, for you

might have a visitor, you know, and I would like to

see him before he does me.”
With this Buffalo Bill took up his traps and leit
the cabin. He went off a few paees in the tumber,

spread his blankets at the foot of a large mine. and
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lay down to rest, for he was very much fatigued with
all he had undergone in the last day and night.

He was soon fast asleep, and yet slept with an
ear open, if not,like Napoleon with one eye.

The east was growing gray when he awoke, and,
going down to the river, he plunged in for a bath,
which greatly refreshed him. '

He tied the boat among the willows, then returned
to the cabin up the cafion. The sun had risen and the
scene was a grand one, there in the wilds of the Colo-
rado.

There was a trail leading to the cabin, but so lightly
marked as to show that it was little traveled.

Entering the cabin, yet listening a moment before
doing so and hearing the prisoner groaning with pain,
Buffalo Bill said: _

“Well, Gurney, how are you feeling this morning "’

“Sore from my struggle with you, for I never be-
fore met 2 man who could handle 1ﬁe, Buffalo Bill.
You are a giant in strength, and as agile as a panther.”

“You are a pretty good one yourself, Gurney; but
how is the collar-bone ?”

“All right, I guess, for it gives me no more trouble
than I feel from the bandages; but my leg is ifitensely
painful.”

“I will have a look at it.”

This the scout did. and all he could make out of the
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examination was that the limb had been badlﬁr
wrenched in ‘the struggle.

“It will soon be O. K., Gurney, and I hope in a day
or two, for I am anxious to have you guide me to the
retreat of your fellows.”

“Why are you anxious to go there ?”’

“Because I believe they hold Lord Mildmay and
old Harry prisoners there, for you would never allow
the Indians to take such valuable captives to their
camp, whatever you might do with the balance of the
Englishman’s party.”

“Why hold him?”

“For ransom, as you well know.”

“Well, Buffalo Bill, you certainly have a very di-
rect way of getting at bottom facts, for that is just

(it but I'll tell the whole story after a while.”

The scout said nothing more then, but took another
look around the cabin and then started to work get-
ting breakfast.

He drew upon the stock of provisions found in the
cabin, and there was a good supply, he noticed. He
also observed that there were a number of things in
the cabin that gave it the look of heing the home
of one who raided upon his fellow beings for a living.

When the meal was over, Buffalo Bill said:

€< i
Now, Gurney, I want no nonsense, but an unvat-
nished tale of who and what you are, for, remember,
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1 give you your life, whatever may be’ the fate of your
comrades.” :

“And no gold?”

“] {old you that before—not a dollar—and you are
Jucky to get off with your life.”

“All right, I'll consider it so and tell you all.”

“¥ ou should consider it so when you sought to kill
me, and I heard your words when you thought I was
HNCONSCIous.

“Now, sir, your confession.”

“Tt is soon made, for, anxious, as gold-hunters, to
keep others out of this country, and finding that the
Skeleton Scout himself did not always have the desired
effect, we became allied with the Indians to drive back
bands of invaders.”

“And were successful in several cases?”

“Oh, yes, they would turn back when they came to
find out that they would be constantly hounded by
Indians, and were not sure that there was any gold
here after all.”

“And you wiped out several bands that would net
turn back?”

“The Indians did.”

“And you reaped the benefit ?”

“About that.”

“Now, what force have you?”

“Of Indians?”

“Yes,”

2 =
The Lone Cabin.
(1} . o N p
The Chief Flying Fox is our ally.”
“What does his force number ?”
“He has three bands,

. - trom fifty to seventy-five war-
riors in each,

' and there is a white chief of our band
with each one of these bands.”

I see; but now what number of white renegades
have you with you?”
"About a dozén,” was the reply.
“Don’t you know ?”

Well, there are three with the Indians, as 1
and there are nine in the Miners’ R
myself make thirteen,” '

said,
etreat; who with

“An unlucky number they’ll find in this case; but [
supposed there were more.”

“There were more.”
‘What has become of them ?”

Six have mysteriously disappeared, been killed I

am certain, for there is an avenger on our track, I am
sure.” :

“Who is he?”

“I" do not know.”

But he is avenging some wrong done him by your
band ?”

Yes, .it would seem so, for six have been kiiled

within the last three years, and some of our men have

seen thi
this unknown avenger, but chould never track him
dOWn_”




CHAPTER XXXIL

AN UNKNOWN AVENGER.

Buffalo Bill had been deeply interested in the story
of the prisoner, for he could not be otherwise. It had
amounted to a confession, and there was no 1n9re
doubt of his being a renegade, allying himself with
Indians to keep his fellow men out of a country where
he had evidently found gold in paying quantities.

He had put his cabin apart from the others for some
reason, and dwelt alone; but he was the one to be the
scout’s guide to the retreat of the others, and then
Buffalo Bill felt certain that he would find old Harry,
and Lord Mildmay prisoners, the latter held for ran-
som.

But who this strange avenger was also interested
the scout. He was anxious to know about him, and
asked :

“How does this avenger live?”

“No one knows.”

“Nor where he lives?’

“That is also unknown.”

“You say he has killed six of your men?”

“Ves, shot them upon the trail, in the camp, even,
and one in his mine while at work, and he always

sends 2 hnllet into the brain.”

An Unknown Avel;:g;e\r.

“He is a good shot.”

“Oh, yes.”

“Have you ever seen him?”
“I have seen him, but not near enough to speak
with him. Several times he could have killed me |

, for
I have been near them whom he has sl

10t.”
“But he spares you?”

“Yes, for some purpose.”

“Sometimes one keeps the best things for the last,
and he may be intending to have 4 picnic with you
in the end.”

“It may be, but under present circumstances I’ll

disappoint him. But let me tell you one strange thing
about this avenger.”

“Well ?”

“He seems to have all his men picked out.”
“How is that?”

“Tll tell you,

“Three years ago there started out here a band of
gold-hunters. There were nine of them in the party,
but eight of them were really my men, who inveigled
one into coming, somehow having heard that he was
& very rich man.

“He joined their party, believing they were gold-

{hunters, for that is the way we have now and then

taught a man who was rich, and made him pay big
monev to oo free. and ‘also the men_ have joined a -
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bona-fide outfit, and led them into a trap for ‘the In-

dians to finish up.”
“higee.” |
«But the man 1 speak of was brought by the eight

men into this country, for it ‘was discovered that he

had a map of a secret mine, given him by o.ne whf)m
he had befriended, and who in dying willed it to him.
Of course, he was allowed to. go first to the place,
iollmving the -direction 'of the map he had, and he

alone had the directions. The mine panned out well,

and so the men determined to get double money out of
him, making him pay ransom as well.

“And then kill him?”

“Oh. yes," was the cool reply.

“Well 7" : '

“They confined him in a cave we have in the cliff,
overhanging the river. : . :

“We lower ourselves from the top of the cliff, fifty

- edge fronting the cave. There

feet. and land on the edge fronting the d
is kept that belongs to the whole band, an

“all hooty :
A prisoner put there has either

it 1s a safe place.

to stay, or jump off into the river, just five hundred

feet helow.” :
“T see; but they never jump. 2
“That man did, for he became desperate; refus

one
to eat the food the man took down to him, for on

e o
of the banid was lowered each day with his meals, an

b 14
one sight he leaped off into' the Colorado.

i C o
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“Poor fellov..”

“He wrote a note with a pencil stating that he
died to thwart ws, and I still have the slip of paper
he left, while these manacles you put on me he wore
for several months before we put him in the cave, for
there he did not meed irons.”

“And who was this man whom you drove to sui-
cide?”

“Tll tell you one thing about him, and that was,
when [ was in Roton one night I saved his life when
a desperado would have shot him in the back. - He
seemed very grateful for my act, and when I after-
ward discovered that he was the man that my spies
had ‘brought in, I hid from him, keeping out of his
sight, for T did not care to have him know me as
I really was.”

“And your men did the work?”

“Yes, and it may be a fatality attending those men,

or it may be an accident, but six of the eight are the
| ones the unknown avenger has killed.”

[{igal
B

hat is strange; it may be some friend of his who
is avenging him.”

“That is what I have thought.”

“But who is this man?”

“That is a secret I will not betray, but keep it to

biys=i¥ © vae the determined respunse.




CHAPTER XXXIIL
TWO SPIES. V

Buffalo Bill smiled at the prisoner’s refusal to be-
tray who his victim had been, and said :

“Tt does not matter, for as he is dead 1 feel no
interest in the case other than to hope that this un-
known avenger will’ make no mistake but kill the last
one of those cutthroats.” : 1

“All right, my interest ceases in them now; but tell
me, what is it you wish for me to do?”

“Guide me to the retreat of your band for sure.”

“Granted, 1 will do that.”

“Then take me along the trail that will lead me to
the village of this red ally of yours, Flying Fox.”

“T can do that, but

“But what?”

“You surely do not intend to attack my retreat
single-handed ?”

“Oh, no, I was born with ordinary sense.”

“What will you do?”

“When I know the retreat, and the Indian village,
I will return to my comrades, so that when' the attack
is made there will be no escape for any of them.”

" “And ‘what will you''do-With me®? o

"When | _am satisfied’ that you have hﬂm square
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with me, I will take you to camp and have you closely.

| guarded until your band is in my power and your In-

dian allies have been given a very severe lesson.”
“Then you will set me free?”
When we return to the settlements, yes, but if you

are ever seen on this frontier again; from the Gulf

| to Canada, I'll see that you are hanged.”

“Why will you not leave me here, for I wish to
pass my days in this wild land ?”’

“Yes, and get another band within the year and be
playing the same red game over again.” |

=21 pledge you my word, never!”

“I would not take your word, and I tell you I will |
do as I say, so that will end it.”

“I can refuse to guide you.”
“Just do so, and I'll take you to camp at once and |

1 give you to my scouts to deal with.”

“T am not able to ride.”

“Oh, never mind your leg, for' death will ‘heal
bruises,”’ ’

Bill.

was the very significant reply of Buffalo

“I can but yield, for I am in your power; but I
iwish to remain here.” i

“You will not, and that settles it.
you can go with me?”

“You know that I could not put my, foot to. the :
Eroung 2 S ‘

Now, to-morrow
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“You have very fine horses corralled up the cafion
in a natural pasture.”

“But I cannot ride yet.”

“When will you be able?”

“Say within three days.”

“I do not wish to be cruel, so will give you the three
days, though it will delay me greatiy, and, perhaps,
cost me my life. There are those anxiously awaiting
my return, but I'll give you the three days and thea
go you must.”

“I'll go then, cost me what it may in pain, for I

| am more hurt than you may believe.”

“It may be so. Now, one more questioﬁ."
“All right, as many as you please.”

“You have seen your prisoners lately captured ?”’
S iesHd

“How many were there?”

“There are two now.”

“Who are they?”

“Lord Mildmay, of England, and a plainsman, olé

Harry Haphazard.”

“Where are the others?”

“There were but two others.”
“There were seven in the Mildmay party.”
“Yes.”

“Were any your men?”

“You have guessed it.”

“Ah! your men§ha.d led them into a trap?’.

Two Spies.

“I might as well confess it all.”

“How many men had you along?”

“Two.”

“Who were they?”

“One 1s known as Texas Tip, the other as Mexican
Joe.”

“The others were true to Lord Mildmay?"

“Yes, three of them. With the Englishman and
old Harry, they fought like demons, and only str-
rendered when they were unable, to fire another shot.
Why, that Englishman and old Harry alone killed half
a dozen men each, and one of my renegade chiefs as
well.”

“And then a game was planned to disfigure the

bodies and let the dead be thought to be Lord Mild-,

may and his party?”

“Yes, wasn’t it clever?”

“Very, but there are games and games, as you
dever men will find out, and 1 regret-to say that you
cannot on account of my pledge. But Lord Mildmay
and old Harry are the only ones in your retreat?”

AT

“The ovfier faithful ones were killed ?”

Ry ez

“And your two friends, Mexican Joe and Texas
Cip?”

“« 3 ¥ e,

'{'\_gewe_ retreat.™

|
|
|

)
{

3
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‘Are Lord Mildmay and old Harry
wounded ?”’

“Not seriously.”
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i OJ Wwel ihc tll!lb&l
A Jpw)d.*,.‘l“] y
g
) W

reéar and pls

1d placed hi

of which he seen IS eye to a peep-hole, the exi

he beheld withi 1ed to have already discov dEXIStence
1 : ered.

looked N, as in the case of the = What

ne who had

prise him

“H'()U(rl i
81 It the day before, appeared
i : ared to sur-
and approz Rl‘lm]_y retr
: ‘ ’ ea ;
ached the cabin from . ted cautiously,
ront door witt
1 a

firm heart

He smiled

He carried ;
2 carrie 1
d in his hand g stick, and. t king
55 2 35“ o Off hiS

| jacket, he hu
| sombrero above it.

Two Shots.

1g it on one end and placed hig gray

Then he unlocked the door from
ling his coat and

the outside, half-shoved it open, revea

| hat.
Tnstantly a sh

cabin, and the pullet cut t
With a vicious Lick: Buffalo Bill drove t

arp report followed from wi
hrough the scout’s haf.

nding o Of

wide open a
side, with a revolve
and which weapon he had just fired, t
saw the gray sombrero and coat.

But it was Buffalo Bill's time nNow,
ver flashed just as the prisoner saw how

r in one of his m
he moment

and his

vol
peen outwitted.
Down fell Gabe Gurney upon th
reaking from his lips :
Buffalo Bill,

1e cabin floor,

words b
“My God, at last!

Gurney, for yo

as treacherous as a snake. tched you, after
cabin, and saw you get out of bed withot
of pain, and hobble across this floor.

VO

me.”

«That is what 1 aimed to do,

I wa

the

atom
“] saw you take a 1€

o well concealed that I co

S
1 was

actions told me how
return, Well, I came, you

mine. Now do you wish
you have led by doing some

had your shot, an

good ?”,

to atone for the past

thin the

he door

ne

nd it revealed the prisoner sta
anacled hands,

he

re=

he had

the

you have killed

u are
I left
it one

lver from its hiding-place,

uld not find it, and your
to be welcomed upon my

d I had
fife
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TWO Shots.

«I‘IO“" in G
: od’s
dying man, name can I?" eagerly
“Pell me ; gasped the
Jjust 2
men and t} ; how to reach 1
R e village of Fiy; 1€ retreat of
I. will, T wyill.” ying Fox.” your
“Talk quj
quick, f
to live,” » Yor I do not belie
believe Yoii have |
ve jong

£
i kno\
v that T }
< 13
wretch have I pee }Ve fot, and oh! what
“ 1.t 11 2 = at a .
Then ough life. guilty
- atone all ; s
is time, and tel] N your power now .
others, and me how. to end v, while, there
= s rescue Lol"l I\/ = 1e (:1...!] e
FS G() to the C Il](h'ﬂav and d : €1 [;)f
i Crossir = old Harrv
the right, folloy g of the river, take Ty
> A | . » AKX 1 -~
the red cliffs vo : .to its head, and wh SHEANB0i
the end, hay; you will see a large rock f‘?“-_vou reach
= ’ < ]1] C'\‘ - s
will find 3 o1 g fallen there. T o , balancing on
4 Chasm P 4a8s around i
You to the camp a split in the cliff Id it and  you
: P u ,and it wi
niver. The ca II)OH the summit, and ¢ llt will lead
ve Wer . ‘
there,” L told you of and the ]_allgmg the
prisone
“ X rs
An ; s are
d the village of Flvi
lying Fox

33,

- “IS___iS
The ma
n coul

the pallor of dequ] S8y no more, for his f
e (‘Iasped his ‘], ?ln(]} gasping painf ‘u ace took on

ose L manacled hands ape ully for breath
L e D v ‘ )

Buffalo Bji]et In agony, and fej] ]e ?{JS head, haif-

: wa G o i back d
S visibly affecteq b'y‘ft:,aid'.u

Two Shots.

who had died by his bullet, and mur-

death of the man
. mured geveral times:
«“IIe brought it upon
a few minutes he stood ir
ast, anc
¢ the lumbs, and, taking 2
und with

imself.”
1 silence after the out-

|

‘.

\

|
For

had breathed his 1 1 then he bent over

straightened ou

law
securely, binding it aro

the body,
blanket, wrapped it up
was a pick and shovel, the tools of a
ffalo Bill started up the cafion
¢ under the spuf of a
ork with

a 1asso.

In the cabin
with them Bu
He selected & spo

miner, and
height, and set to W

to dig a grave.
cliff some fifty feet in

a will.
The ground was har
r an

d in the cafion, but Buffalo Bill
was a good worker and toiled on antiringly wntit the
grave was finished. ’
Then he went to
body, laid it gently in the g
Hardly had he done so, 2
to fill up the grave, when a vO
him with the query:
“In ther undertakin’

When Buffalo Bill g
s eyes looked along th

the cabin, and, returning with the

rave.
nd was taking the shovel

ice over his head startled

biz, pard?”’
lanced up t

o see who had
e barrel of his re-

spoken, hi

volvet.

But his finger did not pull trigger, for th
to him, and he cried:. .

revealed a face well known

«Otd Harry, a8 LIel

e glance
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- Two Shots,
You bet 1 be, pard.”

a ¢ ) l o1 g Up t €
‘Nr] n I I r 9

L you fer
, fer yer might put

18 (i”"ﬁred hald i
'V.CII II(”I}/‘ /O1 1( oe B

3 3 “'e‘)l wo 1
"‘ i\ £4 the]

IIB
€en watchin’

a long ¢
g time, af
eerd ¢
er

mn t
e €1 WOr k, aﬂd thet CIOUUd
S 8

for T w

(Y3
s as look-

("Y
“You Wwere Iooking for
= as, for | know
ome (
e Own her
an‘t do it
‘ :
"Why 27

me P

er b

ain’t got i
el got Wings
, Duther *
= nd a way » "
d 0, yer won’t
a da 3 ‘ ,
Y ter see

en lookin’
s <1t1° for o
The man in .

: at cabj
e bin yonder.

DIC(I ( €n Ser
d > I S pO\,G .

“I killed him,”
“Thought so..
““Who were he?”
2 The Skeleton Scout,”
: Ther devyi] ) ;
‘Why he are

th ther ~hi
at foped 1 2 chief of ther gold-hunter 1,
. er band

TWO ShOtS-

«] know it; but where is Lord Mildmay ?”

«Gafe and sound in his prison cave.”

“But you got away

“«you bet I don’t linger when it is better livin' out-
side.”

“I congratulate you, old man.” :

«rhar’s need of it; but they left the'r rope ladder
danglin’ down one night within reach, for we was in
a cave in ther side o' cliff, and I jist got up on
Lord Mildmay’s shoulders and clum up ter recon-
noiter. He were to remain, and play I was sick over
in ther back of ther grave, while I went on ther trail
ter look you up, for I jist know'd you was a-lookin’
for us, Billy. :

“T happened onter a ranch in ther side o' a clift
that belonged to a gent o’ the same persuasion as them
what had us, and I were makin’ myself at home thar
when he come in and seen me. Waal, we had it
rough and tumble, and I jist finished buryin’ him
this mornin’, and then come on a scout in this direc-
tion. Billy, I is glad to see you.”'

“And I am to see you, old man. I'll go and get a
couple of lariats and throw them up to you, so you caz
come down.”

“Get 'em, and then you come up, for we'll go to my
ranch, and from that we cat strike ther trail for
ther retreat, if you has men enough with yer ter wipe
out hali a score o' hon'ry rascals.”
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“I can get them in a couple of
“That will do, for ther h
we has found each other ;
yer funeral, for it hain’t of

days, old man,*'
ain’t no ‘b

ig hutry, now
but

don’t let me interrupt
i’ ther proper ;'esp‘ect.”

rave, lock up the cabin,

10w
“All right, I'll il in the g
and join you.”

Fhe scout then went rapidly to work, f
grave, and, going down to the ¢

provisions, teok couple of 1
up the cafion,

led in the
abin, got together some

ariats, and walked back
By a dexterous

throw he tossed the 1
old plainsman, wi

ariats up to the
10 s0on made them fast to g cedar-
tree, and called out :

“Send up your traps first, Bi]]y.”
This Buffalo Bill did, and then,
sailor,

with the dexterity of
and reached the top of the cli

hand over hand,
he climbed up the lariat
ff.
The hands of the two bards were then warmly
clasped, and, shouldering their traps, they struck off
farther in among- the rocks,

It was a harg trail the old m
at last he

turned into g crey
ended in g ¢

avern which 4
as the house of SOme

an led the scout, but

ice of the rocks, and it

ad evidently long been used

miner.
There were 5 pair of revolyers hanging upon a
peg in the rocky wall, a sadd

le and bridle, and z num-
ber of other things scatter

b(?f & i One eg IS .
!b m 1 &_(]]I)C]_
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Two, Shots.

= hich
: »f a-fite W
o Bill saw by the light of -
ot ffalo b . remari.
T stily kindled with-the 1k arterward, fof
old Harry has ¢ first, Bill, and ta
s a )pe 2
«we'll eat suf ut
= : tectly at home, P
it's ‘bettet: pout as though per fe<'ﬂY into the fry-
He hustled abo boil and some venisot
ffee on 1O
some cO ’ S 1'eadY)
s 1t wa
ing-par two ate supper as SOOF fan of ot coffee
T o ;}otdi'ng theit tin Cups “Ha‘_ry pegan o
after whxch-d Buffalo Bill 3“(? Old{e parted at the
in their han S’ha& taken place Since “_1 y'msman tetling
discuss atl tt_xatNew Mexico, the ity engaged for
Litdeqtowt he treachery of the n;e-‘lh had ended,
the 1C
his Sto"y‘ = s expedition, and. ) e of the noble-
Lord Mitdmay te fight, in the captur
- g desperd : el
after a : 5. but retri
man and h;mself-as hard, awful hard Of‘tr‘;i{ with mni€.
- 2 W 4
“Yes, }?I“' ‘tme now you are of tt;e he but all we
bution wm'CO tord is a dandy tef £ ,arter he got
Thet English tor let em hev the’r :ayﬁow Bill, we
: ; te sad. '
GOl 02 WaSI did atso, but not 2 game IS 1 0L
wounded, as mp keerds, and terf delight at the tafn
holds ther t';‘d Harry langhed with delig
” d o
haﬂdst an




CHAPTER XXXV,

IN DOUBT,

do. There wag nothing to he done, how
until the day dawned, anq then a thoro
made of the cahin and t

he cafion.
Blood had been found on

was locked on the outside.
Going up the cafon,

the new-made grave was djs-
covered, and Lieutenant

Ames said quickly :
“Open it, and the body withig v

illing handsg the 1

ever, but await
ugh search was

the floor, and . the door,

vill tell the story.”

men set to work, and all
stood by with pallid faceg awaiting the resyit.
shovels at Jast touched the blanket-

not to be the dead

discovered
body of Buff
of the man caused

alo BiH, for the size
fear that they were about to

ace of the chief of scouts,

“That tells the story, men, o .
“Buffalo Bill has outwitted hijs enemy, killed him,
and has gone, Our best plan is to rema‘in‘ right here,
for he May return before long,” saiq Lieutgpant Ames,
1}@ camp_was w2ecordingly made there, and the
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In Doubt.

3 non,
ad of the cal
‘ at in the corral at the he the dead outlaw
\ horses were p nimals belonglﬂg to
;where the two 2 Pl g0 out
; : ission to
| were kept. d Bony obtained permis - to see what
| Lasso Lit an d departed after dinner
| scout, an '
| upon 2

ke.
discovery they could ma

‘ couts
i passed, and at n’igl.\t th:r;\.vo scou
g (ay'thout making any discov i
i bmd“;: passed without any advi?ous o
- i e and more am i
i growmgf ?:zrchief of scouts to ",chleiecaS: -
e e ust make some move, e
i "TeBrzny, and the sergeant he
p W'ith Lass?t::;tion after supper: e
e ime they talked together, e
e tllwm'(le down the caion and the cha
startled by 2 hal -
L duj[y.ready to resist an attaer, f(zlre fI;nse;
e Welel id all his plans well orﬂm)n e :
S hfa(:m aenemy, Little Rebel Yat
ut, instead o .
‘;n S reeted upon all sides‘, and, walléa“g_
e Warm_ly tgenant, quickly told hxs.st'ory.
e e 1]:11';\ Lieutenant Ames szude.:rS i
e h’arers alike in all danghe;e e
ey hat our bfave comrade }n:Mkable»
L (Fort Wingate in.the :)eCk o
il "Deen t'Q departure, and guided back '
shm:"c‘tig;;ﬁ‘“ c his €
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In Doubt. !1

Fatal C
at
gun, wi .np a troop under Cagtaj
P A (o o Mg aptain
SR Sk
ght gun under Captaf orm
n Jam

”\""ith Y T
anl lar.
ton, <ton from Ma

Tn Doubt.

Trvi |
ving, and a light o
ght for it 1S late,” and Lieu-

| pust begin. Now torn in,

went
alked off to set the ' example by 1€

anoth
er tl'()r_)p an‘d ,
| tenant Ames W

| tiring.

= : . ;
1S sent o 470 Springs, * X * %t & X
reque
and hij AVAiD Cres st Cap-
his men remain ajo Springs, Surg -
etilE eon

her
e holdly came along
on ou

A cheer
greeted
tle Rebe] modestly th? words of the off
< said : cer, while L
1t~

and roni
d an escort of 4 f ront came Surg,
AL EY. eon Pr
res-

Findi
wding
us g0 men
e = ‘ to N
courier av
I wWs

tain Irvi
i 3
ving to come up to N ;
0 J

Preston
n their plan of action, Buffalo

i ’Hav'mg decided 1po ot
o ;.Oa;d Little Rehe] Bill and old Harry set out to accomplish 1t
nd ys.” The old plainsmant knew the way 1o the retreat of

the outlaws, and so he Was to go down 1O Gurney's

¢ to Navajo

cabin and remain antil the scout wen
ht march

gs after reenforcements, to make 2 nig
e cliffs, and then to g0 and strike
§ Flying Fox.

naking their way to the canon,

‘(I‘ fo
und yo
the oui 4, yes, li
guidance s Jcutenant
X Of ) bu 5 2
but whom I o one I met down t 1t was through Sprin
: not k - on the rf : £ -
now, though he it v river-bank, upon the retreat in-th
as, I beli a2 blow at the camp ©
eve,
As the two Were 1
standing ahead of the
ng their approach. He was SiX

lad in buckskin,

wh

“Oobrought yott here”

ur unkn '

he told Li o iy

Little R ’

bel j
Search of B €bel just hoy
uff : v they h

alo Bifl y had come there in 3 was evidently await
Little Rehel = feet in height, splendidly formed, €
' ' and gmcefnlly jeaned upon his rifle, while he quietly

cried -
Lieutenant A : = i
mes, and they suddenly saw, m, a man who

azed at them.
His hair and beard were long, 2

((NO bu
L3 : t We hO N
He must be BE 1 will be ¢ - g

nd both the scout

his fine appear=

Better
ant
wit] e, and i , for we scouts _ ;
1 you here, Ca : if he has be can find and old Harry were 1
,» Lapt, en killed
, then ance.

Captai ai -

a J . n Ir

i n Jamar R vvmg at Navajo Cor

ttle Rebel Spok aromyi, anon, and “Ho, pard, is it peace Of wa
§ SIMOKe
Well, me K€ warmly.

BpTe

hi
m, dead or aliy
mpressed with

£ said Ruffalo Bill.

we ¢
an avenge h] <2 ; o : 3 ‘ :
m,” and Peace, gentlemen, for 1 am youl friend, not your

foe, and willing o to Jead ¥oug

%

here in the e

1C ene b o

our shar Tvn:} ”_’ Corteaty \ " 3 v 2 ﬁ

share, so to-m tatry, and | : gaid, n 2 dignt ed way.

7o O TRAsTow = Sl
0! the work . who you are, Sif P22 :

‘ T ong 289 { hore the aame of De Villers and latef,

gainst our comimon

a6

=S
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In Doubt.

member,”’

Old Harry
the S“-a”gel"

#] have been lost, Mr. Cody, for 1 know who you

O

|
FAV0 A yar | are, for, like Mildmay and old Harry- here, 1 was
< ~‘47

: I . :

e Wringing hjs 190p and spran treacherously dealt with, robbed and thrown into that

Know vy : s hand har g toward
you with all that ] rd, and C]‘yjng

not; b ~

ut I e :air

nows v Ir ang

and S yer now, d beard?

same cavern prison among the cliffs. It is the store-
house of the outlaws for their booty, and 1 found

enough there to make me 2 small raft, get armis, am-

per munition, and stores and blankets and then make my
S0,

", but afy
tbouo.l
gt - tr
but he woulg Yer war Iy ter escape.

5 de
nt believe j; ad, €xcept one

€«
Permit me e

St. Johy
. 1 Mi
D ildm

say, Capt
ay came

» and he g
1 tarted S ’
to find o out, wit]

Outlayys,
th

n

to this

1 1S country to Jook
i 1 old T o
T Harry here and .
. 1 them we o
e them into 5 t1 e |

le Bl 'a ,

. re taken pri p,

1 the outlawe’ e
Several days

reall
; Y
IIid the resujt was
: ord Mj i
- hile our friend hl .

‘" e<
5 I came b 7 r'e escaped
‘nited  Stateg A
e e
e dl() Vot
> SPHHgS

to r
tescue Lorg

ater
a .

2 nd Liegten

rmy ant Am

ar

ji .c 1d a 5“1&11 ok

awaitine orce
> l]]y r

Mildmay, »

€s of the

S are now gt

The st With news, so
S 2
ranger as

scout’ Hstﬁ‘ne .
t's explanatio S

n,

“

So and_ th

D0 my €n sai 4
Y noble frie; aid w;j

Ameri S
l (i
pe '1ca to-look me yyp ;

. Well, -

it 15 .
w like him

«1 did so by plaiting me @ rope of cloth that reached
the river, just three hundred feet, not five hundred as
the outlaws call it. 1T lowered the gmall raft [ had
made and the Stores upon it until they touched the
water, where 1t was.as calm as @ mill-pond, being shel-
tered th‘ere from the current.

“T then lowered myself, and, letting,éo one end,
pulled the Tope after me, thus hiding all evidence that
1 had escaped, while I left a note to say that I had
taken my OwWn life by springing ¢rom the cliff mnto the
depths below, being filled with despair at no hope of
escape. 1o

“They believed me dead, while 1, seeking a retreat,
set about My work of revenge, for there were eight
men who forfeited their lives to me by their cruel
and inhuman conduct toward me.

« took a solemn VOW that I would never leave this
land, or have 2 friendship with a human being, until
1 had visited just retribution upon those eight men,
for there was one the ninth man and the instigator,
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Gabe Gurney,

s
0 I spared him.”

11 ,\
And the others ?”

morning, as he

Cavern home.”
; Old Reddy e
‘Yes.”

“I cashed

“I did.”

- in his chi
Iry, and he told hijg stci)s
ry,

I‘D‘
id you say, sir, th

In Doubt.

the chief

» who o
e
1¢ce saved my Jife
, and

wa i
S going to

myself

» pard,” gjj

i . id ol
. yolule Buffalo Bij asked('l
u spared Gurney |

ueraded
- as the Skeleton S
ce once?” -

Well, I have aven

to tell,”

w

€<
He did, {
- € did, indeed sir;
Y one with his we; d‘
=

) t .

.

him

- masquerading SCO

>
made of it, tpo,” =

‘but he wi
will no m '
form as he did ”Ore frlghten

CHAPTER XXXVL

“CAPTAIN anMPAGNE’s” STORY.

“Do you really anderstand the motive, Captain De

Villers, for Gurney’s masquerading as pe did in the
garb of 2 ckeleton?” asked Buffalo Bill, anxious 10
learn all he could regarding,the man’s strange con-
duct, that he might make a §ull report of it t0 General
Miles upon his return. .

He had

wished to know

the dead man's’ own story about it, but he
if it was frue. 2
“As 1 understand 1t, Mr. Cody, Gurney was a pros-

pector, and a good one. Tt was said that he was 2
fugitive from justice when he came West, but of that
1 do not know. ;

«1 met him, as 1 said, when he saved my life and
naturally felt kindly toward him, but 2 prisoner in the
hands of the outlaws 1 heard much that interested me
and let me into the secret ways of Gurney and his
men.

“He had recognized, United States
Secret Service officers and at once took flight, suppo-
sing they were after him. He came out to this country
old Reddy,

for he

it seems, SOme

to hide, and his guide and companion Was

whom you Killed, old m2n, in his cavern home,

would never return 0 civilization again.
= BRI
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@ .
et ChamPague> nig
= tor
y.

(3
f\ 20
good geolooist
over the Sy GUI‘Ile
country for

S d. r pne
) h

but became

elt that h;
: his for
let it be kno -

a dog i
in
the manger, fo
’

tune
wa
wn th S made,

at t r
he country was i
S ric

they hastened back

and Ia 4
cesSfmyi i ambush tg destt .
I e Stro
were by FJ l this in several i }’them.

i
any par his deter 'Ymg Fox and i 1Stances,
Party that veng, mined is band of
1r

“To fur =
ther £
I scar
‘I))v;ty the Skeleton Si
O started in this d

aided ag they

NALE
arriors, and ¢

them
.upon massacring

people a
sl way Gurney decided
that he fr; irection ¢ and thus warg f; o
Nia lghtened‘ h’, ’ and he 1)]3 2 O a”
s the on] S own me yed it so
“Old R Y one in hjs n terribly, a5 old well
edd secret. » @s old Redd
who I+ Y, too, T Y-
0 knew of Gy may remark
ulne},:s mie 'K, was the e
et r ¥y one

etre
at, for the outlay

g

T UCaptail C-ham-pagne’s” Stor; g

|

o
|
|
|

i chief was a Vvery shrewd man and - allowed his own

| men {0 know nothing more abouf him than was ab-

| olutely necessary: '

«Tracking all of them as 1 did, however, 1 knew

what each one was about, the chief as well as the mem- ]
pers of his hand; Gurney was also the one to €9 after
provisions, never allowing his men to go unless he
went with them. His men were anxious to increase

their force, SO Chief Gurne€y consented to g0 with

four of them and secure four more metl.

«“These four heard of my desiring to come to this
country, and thus it was that they came with me, I
joining their party, supposing they were all miners,
and accompanied by several good fellows who were
my comrades.

«Gurney left us to follow, not knowing that 1 was
alone, and his men it Was, the four old ones and fouf
new recruifs, for the latter were selected by the others
as known outlaws, who set upon us and treacherousiy
put my comrades tO death one night.

ey spared me, believing 1 was very rich, and
They

took me O their retreat, and the tortures they put

determined tO secure a Jarge ransom from me.

upon me, 1 shall never forget.
«They tried to force me tO send one of their numi-

ber with 2 draft for gold, though 1 told them 1 was
got rich and could not do O and they nearly killed

me becaus” v would not do what was impossible. =
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“Tt was, as‘'he had said, a mile away, and se securely,
hidden, that T suspected not its presence n’ear‘umil,
passing through a chasm in the rocks, we came stid-
denly upon it

“To say that T was surprised does not express my
feelings, for I saw before me, between two towering
cliffs of almost blood-red stone, a narrow vailey,
through which 2 stream ran into the Colorado River,

“Willows bordered the Little stream, and in the val-
ley were planted vegetables, fruit-trees, and there was
every evidenee of its being a mast comfortable little
farm.

“Among the shadews of seme maples and cotton-
woods, scattered here and. there, T saw severa] little
log cabins, with 3 barn, outbuildings, severa] horses
in a pasture, with cows, sheep, and hogs,

“T saw, too, several women about the cabins, and
half a dozen or more children, and the sight rendered
me dumb with astonishme;)t.

“Here is my home, Captain' De Villers,” he said,
for I had given him My name, ‘and you are wel
come. Some call me the Fugitive Ferryman, yet I
dwell here in happiness with my wives and children,
One of my wives is an Englishwoman, and she will
be glad to see a countryman,

“ ‘Come in and make yourself at home, for here
the outlaws cannot find you, and if they did, they eane

: ’
i19C hav O, -8 o ) 8]
t have ¥Ou, so rest content.
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his e‘scépe when old Harry did, so our friend here told |
| me,” said Buffalo Bill.
|

«That’s so, pard.

«He fought like a tiger, but was wounded and only

| gave up when he couldn’t do nothin’ else.

«yhen 1 escaped it were by accident, for they left .
the rope ladder hangin’ down that night 80 i cu'd see
it, and Lord Mildmay he held me up until I c'u’d catch
holdof it and cooney 1P to ther top and s0 got away.’

“\Well, we must nOW sescue my good friend, for he
is one of the poblest of men, and shall suffer no longer
in my behalf as tie has been doing.

“Beth youn and 1, old man, xnow the way 0 the re-
‘treat, and with those whom the scout here has guided
into this couniry W€ can readily attack and carty the
stronghold of the outlaws.”

“Oh, yes, sir, 1t can be done, and must be 25 s00n
as we have gotten Lieutenant Ammes here to help us,
and 1 am only sorry We will not be strong enough
to attack that cruel chief Flying Fox and his vil-
lage, for they have been the ones, you say, Captain
De Vallers, 1o aid the robbing pand of whites?”’

“yes, it Was Flying Fox who gave them support

and protected them. But BOW, my friends, MY work

is done here as far a8 retribution and gold—huming is
4 coincer,_n:e‘.; for 1 have managed 10 vﬁnd quite 2 hittle

fortunc bi ihe yellow metal, But W€ st now SECUTe
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Mildmay and make short work of his captors, for B

we will render good service by doing so.

“With Reddy and Gabe Gurney, the chief,”gonc,‘
and my seventh and eighth man just taken from the
band, we will not find over nine or ten there in the
retreat.” And then Captain De Villers added with
considerable enthusiasm: “But T have some good
news for you both, and which I must now make known
to you.”

“We shall be delighted to hear it, I assure you, sir,’
said Buffalo Bill.

“It is, that your gallant young liedtenant, Armes,
whipped out Flying Fox and forty of his men in
Navajo Cafion, captured those they did not kill, and
came across the river to look after you, Mr. Cody.

“Lieutenant Ames sent a scout, Little Rebel, I be-
lieve, to Fort Wingate, and two troops, with two light
guns, are now camped not very far away from here.
I know this, as I have a great many hiding-places, and
one was in the Navajo Cafion.

“I also knew that you had captured Gurney, and I
was at his cabin when you planned with him how
he was to betray his men. I knew that he did not
intend to keep faith with you, and, not wishing to take
his life, ['went after Lieutenant Ames and guided him
there. But he found you gone,- Mr. Cody.

“Now, follow me, and I'll take you by a secret way

i




CHAPTER XXXVIIL.

AMES To 1gHE RESCUE,
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as intended, and uniting fo"rﬂces to attack the Village;
of Flying Fox, whom, with a number of his war-
riors, I have prisoners here, and to sweep through
this part of the country to give a quietus to other red-
skins whe may be of the ‘opinion that the Government
dare not send its soldiers here ?”

“I think it would be just what should be done, Lieu-
tenant Arnes, though I will be sorry to see, by the
coming of Captains Irving and Jamar, that you lose
your honers as commander, as they rank you, and
you have been the one to win the game so far,” said
Buffalo Bill.

“Very true, Cody, and T thank you for your thought
-of me; but personal consideration must always be
waived with a true soldier, when general good de-
mands it, as it' certainly does in this case, for to re-
treat, after the rescue of Lord Mildmay, would be
wrong, without administering a deserved punishment
upon the Indians who allied with the renegade whites
for murder and robbery.”

“Well said, sir, and just what T expected from an
American officer,” Captain De Villers said frankly,
and, turning to him, Lieutenant Ames asked him for
his opinion of sending for the two commands, the
strength of the Indians and what would be the result
of such a move.

“Ft is just what should be done, Lieutenant Ames,
and I can Luide you to the Indian camo, f vey wish
= eml ]

-

293
Rescue. >

Ames to the

- ly
irs was the rep
d give you their numbers, Y
an
to attack, :
of the English
Half an hot
river and starte

wd Irviﬂg' £0 b

mai.
¢ after two S€O

d for the two €
ring them 19




: CHAPTER XXXIX

REP/ .

.P ARING TO STRIKE A DE
EATH

The t

WO S

the reenf, couts who went

Na : orcements rode S courie
/. .
vajo Sp““g’s, for With

hor
$€s 1o push on th
Cajnps e

A spiri
1t of 11
5 val
which o7 Ty Spran :
16 would f# g up betwe
r en them 5
S to

thou -
o retur
g I to Navajo Spri
a trifle p b
earer
i , yet t
. btrave] than that to :e
Vajo e about. an €ven )
Prings the sco i

n Preston that-Bas ’uts hastily made
a

trail onj
Was SO’ “735
mewhat h
arde

Fat

=] _Can]p; ﬂ]uS maki
Arnving at N Ing

known to Surgeo

found
sy aCCo s
Harry, Mpanied by

. geo

Preparing to Strike a Degth-blow. 295

The young‘surgeon Jost no time N getting his men
ready for the march, and hardly nad the two courier
scouts gotten half a mile away from Navajo Springs,
mounted  upon fresh horses, when Doctor Preston

rode away on his mission, followed by his men.

He set a rapid pace, for fear he might not be waited
for from some reason, and reached the Colorado with

horses well worn down by the hard ride.

There they found Little Rebel awaiting them, but

as the horses Were too warm to swim OVer, they went

into camp for the night, as Lieutenant Ames had
ordered if they arrived after nightfall, though it was
yet half an hour before sunset.”

“TQ-mOorToOwW night, sir, is the time set for the at-
tack, so there is ample time,”’ explained Little Rebel,
as he.led the way to the best camping-place near:

It was not dawn when the party were astir and at
the river-bank, and the horses quickly took the water
and swam over, the men being ferried over in the out-
law Gurney’s canoe. :

- Riding into the cahon, Lieutenant Ames came for-
ward to greet them, warmly shaking. hands with :Sur-
n Preston, who was a warm friend of his, and
‘presenting Captain De Villers and old Harry, for
Buffalo Bill. Doctor Preston knew. ‘

¢ @you are in good time for breakfast, Prestd’n, and

then you- had: befters get your case ?_‘x_') tools s’hgnpened
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ittle
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half an
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you know this is my first campaign.” | ber, anc -
the young offic
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fundred ordinary

for the ser . s
in readiness

“Yes, I know, but from all accounts you are not

slow to learn soldiering in a dangerous country; but

. h
get all the rest you can to-day, for to-night we spend ! enovgl o :
: : When all was afion
sut of the cat of th
ou chiff retreat

in the saddle and fighting.”
command rode

o the trail to the

The day passed slowly, until an hour before sunset,

fore sunset, ©
when they were ordered to prepare for the march.

5 : taws.
Fhere was to be left at the cafon Flying Fox and :

his braves, under the charge of a soldier and a scout,
who were to watch them closely, while another scout
remained behind to await the coming of the two troops
and be at the river to meet them when they arrived
there, which it was thought would be the following
afternoon,

During the day Captain De Villers had gone to the
home of the Fugitive Ferryman, and asked to hire
his boat to ferry over the party, and it had been readily
given to him, so that with it, his own boat and the
canoe belonging to Gurney, the outlaw. the soldiers
could be put across the stream quite ;‘2[])idly.

These boats had been hidden at the point where
the scout was © go, when hic went across fo mieer, the




CHAPTER XI..
THE GOLD-HUNTERS HUNTB..
D.

Buffalo Bi
il re
march to the l-etlode by the side of old Ha
B 2
. lmt ot the outlaws, for nl’y, in the
1S 10W to go tl ’ e old Plains
1ere, and ]y 7
/ ad

I v l .

€ 1”1(1 I € d ’

Ig l t‘) t“.,() S(:()uts came I & e /
leut n lllt \”K‘S
b 1”5 S1¢ (3, alld s!l] oeo re n

S n P S’.O

fOHOMCd m rhexl leal- Se\elal SCOU[S d AL,

came “e\t C‘”d

then th
e soldier g
rear. S, with other

compared

with

scouts bringi
uts bringing up the

No pa
ckhor
rses had been taken al
ong
S0

carried

a Ccoy 1

: iple of days’ rati but each man

t was a ations with hi <
score of miles 1 his own outfit

the 9 &F oK
Bikthos Had tises nore to the cliffs where

rou retrea
gh one, so would t, and the trail
pace in the darl d have to be tra 'I d e
A arkness. f veled at
mlles l 0S5, 10 n a slo“,
1ad be
en gone over.,

The re
treat, Capta;
> tain ]
reached by p De Villers
2 explained

ight fell when but a few

followi
: n
mile, then branchs § the course of a rivylet § was
Sl ng off through a cha or half a
: vy well- Sm in
i e l-defined trai] T the rocks,
mit. 1€ mount 0
F aim=-

It wa
s the onl
y asc
ent to that particular moy t
mtain

Spur, whicl
; , Which, clgni
PIng on one side; thouel-: -
ot “feep ‘on it
4 ‘\.h

USSPy
e

“The Gold-hunters Hunted. 299
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Then fast and furious rattled revolvers and rifleg
for several minutes, and the outlaws were cut up
badly, and retreated into the cabin, bolting the door
after them. : 5

“Burn them out!’ came the cry from some one,
though it was not an order from the lieutenant, the
scout, or Captain De Villers.

Still, it had the desired effect, for instantly arose
cries within the cabin :

“We surrender! we surrender !”

The lieutenant at once commanded :

“Come out, then, one at a time, and trickery will
be followed by your death!”

Then the door opened and the leader stepped out,
bleeding from a couple of slight wounds.

He was at once seized by Buffalo Bill, and secured,
and one by one the others came forth until five pris-
oners were secured.

“There are more in there,” sternly said Buffalo

Bill.

“Two more, yes, but they are dead, for they were

dying when they retreated into the cabin,” was the -

answer, 2

The scout at once stepped into the cabin, and a flash
and report followed almost in his face. But he was
unhurt, and his revolver replying to the shot, ended
the life of the man who had attempted his own. Of

s Hunted.
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to him for hig aj 1n'ded, outlaws as wel] ‘as built for
The moment ]1([ In their sufferines a’ e
Villers had gon that the fight wag cen'ded
e Haz.: € to the cliff, followed }, Captain De
e '}’, and\ there they found t] s Ll
sing and lowering o the rude windlass

stones to t] f the r
. 1e ledge of the cave rope ladder and
aptain De Villers v n fifty feet below

as t Ar
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Kilkenny cat o faced foningh
S, destroying each ot} ?’t been a case of
']er.”

{nl‘ I
e (1. acC 9 1 l 1n
% ]

means |

your re

‘ scue,” id C old

: 67 e fellow, and

S
Ptain De Villers, facing

Lord Mi
ildma
ay stag
man before b Y started, pressed mor,
€ him, and crieq more closely at the
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that you are familiar ring,

b3
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in warmest greeting, and Lord Mildmay cried ex-

citedly :

“YVou were lost, De Villers, but now J am the on€
that is found. I don't exactly get the situation through
my prain—ah! there is Buffalo Bill; what? and you,
too, old man Harry?”

«yes, Mildmay, we are all here, and, in a word,
I went through just what you have, for I was treach=
erously dealt with, too; but 1 escaped and remained
here to hunt gold and men, and T have been success:
ful in both, so am ready to leave now.

«These two good friends came out to hunt for me,
with you, and I found them, for We have wiped out
the outlaws, and their retreat is in the possession of
as gallant a young officer as one would care to know.
Il ieyou als able to climb that rope jadder T will
present you to him, for he was sent as an honorary
escort to you into these wilds; but, 'say, you were
wounded, so are you able to go up the rope ladder?”
_ “My wounds are all right, and just now I am able
to climb 2 greased pole, sO lead the way ypward, De
Villers.”

Up the ladder Captain De Vitlers went, Lord Mild-
may following, and then came Buffalo Bill and old
Harry.« They were met at the top by Lieutenant Ames,
to whom Captain De Villers at once presented Lord

* Mildmay and was most cordially -greeted‘bya the young
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nicli
; ne me sure; and I have
: romised to

guid
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ch we join to-mofrrow,

f, Flying Fox.”

to the

e the command, whi
yillage of that cruel chie
«1 will gladly accompany ¥
e to do so?”

has made me

ou.”

«But are you abl
ding you a well man;

a few hours of rest before dawn.”
sk you a ques-

“Oh, yes, for fin
but now let us get

“In one moment, for 1 just wish to @

tion.”
«Ag many as you P

«“My brother wedded

lease.”
Lady May Melville, of Moor-
occurred pefore the mar=

lands.”
death
dly;

“He did not, for his

and it was said that she had come out bol
his wife.”
jed ?”

riage,
and refused to be
“And she is not marr

“Ghe is not.”
“Have you seen he
«“yes, and she urge

r lately ?”
d me to come to

America’ and |

find you.”
1 can sleep NOW P’ and the two

“God bless her,
walked back to the camp in silence.




CHAPTER XLIT
A LESSON T .
SSON THAT WAS REMEMBERED

I ne cam
pslept .
the retreat of thi Iat'e the morning after the
his e .ourlaws, only the o capture of
assistant being SUrgeon as
the wounded a call cing up with the sun to a'nd
When Li ) L 10 give
leutenant A
for the d Ames awok
(ead to be = (& he ﬁrst av -
laws apart from tlpfaud together for ’Ju:x-igal et orders
Villers 1e others, a » the out-
told him : » and then ag ,
Fox could be 1dthe march to the villa Captain De
made e Sy 7o
ferry to bring th e from there, he sent ag of Flying
; : Sc ;
with them the I Z_tloops there, and to als fOut to the
n . O ; £
making the outl lan prisoners left jp §] etch along
The day w aAWs_ retreat the bage = 1€ canon, thus
a.S )a . O] .
Boon there v Passed in resting, and eq I perations.
S & 4 rly 1 Py
It was ahead report that the trooper 1“} the after-
a, - S .
of the time by whieh, hlad arrived.
they wer
e ex=

y

tenant’s
scout being:
cing there with the Indj
ndian priso:
1ers

and their
gua rd.':,. b
laws’ res - the march was taken up £
up tor the o .

: » for the ouge ~o
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A 1.esson that
| horses when we get there,

“\\fe can rest men and
who was the ranking

Trving,” said Captain Jamar,
officer.

«yes, Ames has covered himself with glory, and
v us to prevent his carrying out his

it will not do fc
plans.”

“you are right, Trving, and T'll tell you that 1 shall
e command, but
he deserves to d

not assuin allow Ames to carry ount
his own plans, as o. for the credit is all
and Buffalo Rilt’s.”

“Just what 1 expected of
report to our junior in rank, L
Ames, for orders,” responded Captain

smile, and he added:
courtesy which

ne of our gmsping—for—

Jamar, so. we will
jeutenant Robert B
Irving, with a

his
you,

“It is a military he will appreciate,
and -may teach so1 all-credit
seniors a lesson.”

The two generous captains
t and were greete

arrived together at the

d by Lieutenant Ames

outlaws’ retrea
most cordially, while he said :
“Now, Captain Jamar, 1 yield m

asking for the position of aides on your S
self and for Capt De Villers, late of the

ain Trevor
British Army, and Lord Mildmay.”
. Captdin Jamar received th nly,

y command to you,
taff for my-

e two Englishmen wart

presented his officers 10 them, and
- the work |
-~ LS S i

then replying 0
# - Tjeutenant Ames said? : P :
“Pardon ME, Ames, but you hav?
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S vV =
O V C” Il V “18 dll(l ]“yS(,li h 1ve (leCl le

tai 5
am command, we waiving o at you ie-
ur '

“Bravo!” cried Lord Mild rank in your favor.’
: ord Mildmay and C : !
-a = N @y d”(l e - 5
lers in a breath, struck by Captain De Vil-
can officers.
But Li
Lieutenant / :
o = lunt Ames returned with feelino
/ ore than tha f S:
nk you, Captai
also, Irvine ,» Captain Jamar
, Irving, for your S Jamar, and you
out.as an honc er; but I was
10 x wadas
norary escort to Lord Mildma d =
Y; an you

. b I S B 2 1 ]
.

¢
‘I have a i
/€ accomplished n
A ly part of the work
e <, and y
- ;I }a',x, are to take command now, for I)O'u'
S 1othing else, and win the fight e b
e ght against the
Thu ; i
o s urged, Captain Jamar yielded
‘ officers all sat i
i all sat down to dinner together, for tl
wi ir li P
- 1 their lieutenants and the rest of g
| e.ls had all come up a couple of | e
| rival of the captains. e

the ar-

| That night a council of war
decided t i ar was held, and i
s thoe 1\1:;1:;;}15 retreat‘ the base of Ol)eraiio“xflasS
at daylight in ﬁgh:; and. prisoners there, and march‘
Fox. ng trim for the village of Flyihg
To describe the march ar |
e 1d attack upon the Indj
tory%n Wzlilcl: :zrbut to rewrite pages of frontieIxI‘Kllllia:3l<1
oG i:”z::lt artmy has taken so conspicu-
N R y state that the Indisng were

the genérosi
¢ generosity of the Ameri

, and the party ;
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hile the sec—{

surprised and most severely punished, w
ing chief |

ond camp that owed allegiance to the cunni
Flying Fox, and half a day's ride distant from the |
main one, was also Jisited and suffered severely.
Back to the retreat went the victorious troo
carrying their wounded ‘with them, for brave men had
fallen in the fight, some to no more, others
r less seriously.
e retreat again a halt w
and the chief Flying Fox and
after being told how his

pers;

rise

wounded more O
Arriving at th
several days for rest,

his braves were set free,
and admonished never again to

site renegades. They left the
, and went on foot back to

as made of

people were punished,
become the tools of -wl
retreat in haste, but sullen
their ruined villages. -

Old Harry particularly 1
cially as he had failed to fin
two traitors, Texas Tip and

Arriving at Wingate, the v
ceived, and the Englishmen gi
come, while “T_ute” Ames, as hi

him, became the hero of the hour.
Anxious to get back to England with all despatch,
Villers remained but

jated to see them go, €spe-
dtin the outlaw camp his
Mexican Joe.

ictors were grandly re-
ven a most hearty wel-
s intimate friends call

Lord Mildmay and Captain De
a few days at Wingate as Colonel Baldwin’s guests,

and then, with T ieutenant Ames and a detachment as
" an escort, and Buffalo Bill and half a dozen scouts,
‘hey started for ' the searest place where the stage
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running eastward could be taken, old Harry having

been remembered most generously for his services; and
remaining at the fort to have a “hurrah time” with
the sutler, as he expressed it.

But, “there’s many a slip.”  The guests and their
€scort were neither beyond the danger line, nor out
of the “vexed Bermoothes” of that wild, weird, won-
derful wilderness.

They struck the trail of one of the most strange
episodes of their lives—full of adventure as their
lives had been, in many lands.

What that trail led to and brought forth is not for
this present chronicle to relate; the story here told is
rounded out to a full conclusion : else ol
not have had his jubilee at the fort.

And yet, the gallant Mildmay and De Villers had
not concluded their sojourn,

I Harry would

as we may, in the near
future, relate. Suffice now to state that it was several

~months before they reached England.

But, once more “home again from a foreign shore,”

their stories of the noted scout, guide, and wilderness-

walker made the name of Buffalo Bill a household

word, and served to pave the way for the honors he

received in after years when he pictured wild West
life in foreign lands,
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resent the favorite reading matter of ten
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