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poses to her,

CHAPTER X-Continued,
—e
When Hardy saw the couple ride
ahead, he would have ordered them
back had not Dupont aguin nssured
him that the girl would not be In the
slightest danger at any tlme during
the trip.
“Youn were not so certain of the
friendliness of the Indians townrd her
the other day,” remarked Hardy,
Dupont scratched his head. “Well,
no, I wasn't, Cap: that's no Ile. That
there, though, was diffrent. I'm going
pow by what Mr. Van says about the
feeling in the cumps. Wisht 1 felt as
sure about you."
“Never mind sbout me, If your
doughter ls snfe, that is quite sufll-
elent. You say this mine Is centrally
loeated with relation to the varlous
eamps. We will go to It first and en-
deavor to get the tribe to meet us there
i connell.”
“At the mine?' mumbled Dupont,
SWe-oell, you're the boss."
The party now entered Sloux Creek
ennyon and followed the narrow path
plongside the torrent until they came
to the first small’ Indian eamp, The
Indians met Marle and Vandervyn
with friendly greetings, but looked at
Hardy with a stolld concealment of
fl fecling that, according to Dupont,
boded 11l for the new agent's recep-
tlon In the larger camps, Hurdy set
his jaw, and ordered the party to start
on into the mountains,
Noon found the party over twenty
miles from the agency by trall, thougn
bess than half that distance In an alr
Hne. They had come upon no more In-
camps and had seen no more In-
ans, te afternoon found them fur
the mountaing, with snowy
on every side. Yet they were
a long ten miles by trail from
r destination. Upon learning from
Dopont that there was no desirable
tamp-aite nearer than the mine, Hardy
asked his companion to ride Forward
and urge oll to a faster pace. *
The rest of the party had rounded a
deap of rock that towered up like n
rulned castle nt the ridge summit, nnd
Vandervyn was about to follow them
sight, when the thoroughbrod
[ stop, thirty yards down
at the foot of the steopest
Conslderate of the
tall mount wos at a dis-
such a slituation as com-
o lower-set ponles, Hardy
not urge the mare to carry him up
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o moment, walting to see
mnke the attempt volun-
Bhe stood motionless. He put-
and' dropped down out

the maddle. The suddenness of the
movement alone saved him from the
xot that pinged down the mountain-
and sbove the saddie pre-

Fot
:

wh an instant before, had
his midbody.

of the rifle had yet to

The
pench Hardy's enr when he peered over

withers In search of the

He S8aw Ne 8moke, He Did
Not Look In Vain,

maoke of the shot. Buat though he saw
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OMING to tnke the agency ut Lukotah
C ing the murder of Agent Nogen, Capt. Floyd Hardy, U. 8. A,

rescues a quarterbreed girl and two men feom attacking Indians,
They are Jacques Dupont, post trader, his deughter Marle, and Regi-
pald Vandervyn, agency clerk and
Hardy learns that Vandervyn had been promised the agency by his
politician uncle, discovers that the Indians nre
they have been cheated In o tribal mine which Dupont and Vander-
yyn are working legally, I8 puzzlied when his friendly speech to
tribesmen, Interpreted by Vandervyn's tool, angers the Indians, and
he determines to find out what's wrong all around aod right it
becomes smitten with Marle, whom Vandervyn Is courting, and pro-
sShe holds him off but
f& ghot and wounded from smbush,
companled by the Duponts, Vandervyn, an loterpreter and n few In-
dian policemen, starts to (he mines In the mountains,
that trip makes mighty good reading in this Installment,

The Story of an Army Officer on an Indian Reservation

By ROBERT AMES BENNET
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Hardy waved to him imperatively.

“tGo on!" he shouted. “Guard Miss
Dupont, Mny be more of them. Bend
the pollce around to fluank—"

Vandervyn's pinto
sight. A shot grazed the mare's with-
ers, In a flush he flung up his rifle
and fired at the down-peering devilish
face. It vanished as he pressed the
trigger. |

Bwift n# n puma, he sprang around

the mare's head and dashed up fthe |
slope, keeplng a large bowlder o line |
between himself and his enemy, A bul-
let enme plnging down over the bowl-
der and passed under his upraised
aurm, A few seconds more and, safe
behind the hoge stone, he slowly edged
his hat above the top. The anclent
ruse drew a shot, Igstantly he seram-
bled obliguely apward towards another
bowlder, It was a desperate move, A
bullet grazed his thigh ot he flung
himself behind the bushes beside the
second bowlder, Hardy walted,
The twilight was fost fading, Stll
Hardy walted, his gaze seanning the
c¢left and the rocks on elther slde. It
wns time for the police to come creep-
ing around on the flank of the assas-
sin, A little more and the dusk would
render close shooting difiicult. Yet
the preclous moments slipped by, and
no sign of the police,

Over on the far side of the cleft
there waus o falnt glint of metal in the
deepening shadow, Without o mo-
ment's hesitatlon Hardy almed and
fired, The mountalpside rang with n
shrill yell, The bullet had found its
mark. Hardy leaped to his feet and
dnshed up the mountain-side, keeplng
behind shelter where It was available,
but In places boldly rushing up over
open spaces,

There, on the spot where he had
seen the glint, he found a trace of
blood, The wounded man had crept
nway up the cleft, For several yards
Hurdy followed the trall by the splash-
es of erimson on the leaves and rocks,
Then the traces ceased. But over in
one of the many c¢lefts on the far side
of the gap he thought he saw some-
thing move among the bowlders.. He
sprinted down the slope and across the
gup, hix face flushed with exartion,
but his eyes still cold and hard.

Among the heaps of broken rocks In
the bottom of the gnp Hardy lost sight
of the cleft for which he was heading.
When he started to return along what
he supposed to be the pusshge by
which he had entered, he soon found
himsaelf in a culdesac. Dusk was
now deepening Into night, He came
out and into n steep nscent between
overhanging ledges. This certainly
wns not the way by which he had en-
tered, but he kept to it, enger to es-
cape out of the mase,

Night had fullen when st last he
renched the top of the cleft and clam-
bered up on a ridge crest. But the sky
wus clenr, and the starlight ennbled
him to see the outlines of the moun-
tnins that cut the skyline. A star lower
down than any of the others caught
his eye. He peered at It fixedly. The
lttle twinkling polnt of light was
not & star—it was a fire, two or three

leaped out ot‘

miles away across the intervening val-
ley. Hardy took his bearings by the
sgturs and started down the mountain-
slde directly towanrd the fire,

Onee clear of the rocks of the shat-
tered mountaln top, he found the golng
unexpectedly easy. Almost from the
first he had lost sight of the fire and
at no time did he see any trace of the
trall to the mine, Off to the left he
heard the diminutive roar of a moun-
tain rill dashing down a ravine to join
the maln strenm In the valley,

At last e came up over the edge of
the ridgetop, or terrace, on which the
rill headed. The moment his eygs
cleared the low underbrush below the
few scattered ploes he percelved the
flicker of the fire for which he wus
looking. He could make out the ap-
pearinee of the dark forms around the
fire, but thelr pumber and the half-
dogen white tepees grouped around the
fire told him that he had not found the
camp of his party.

He had no more than made this dis-
covery when a number of yelping,
snarling mongrel dogs rushed out at
him like & pack of wolyes. He met
thelr attack by swinglng his rifle bar-
rel around In a eclrcle, The cowardly
curs closed about him, but were afrald
to leap iu within reach of the glub. He

00 AN '|-';|If||‘”i||II[Ii'.[IL‘.’"ITll('lltlﬂ of the leaping, yelling pack he

snw the Indlan women and echildren

seurry to the tepees and the bucks
| spring up with thelr bows and guns,

CHAPTER XI.

Light in the Darkness.

Soon Hardy had approached into the
cirele of the firelight. BSBome of the
Indipns started to alm thelr weapons
at him. He held op his right hand,
palm forward. A deep volce ealled out

Me Faced Them as Coolly and Quiet-
ly as If They Were His Own Party.

a guttural order. The threatening
bucks drew apart to right and left and
n naked boy ran forward with n
blazing stick to drive off the dogs.
Hardy calmly advanced to the fire
betweén the grim and stolld bucks,
There wns not one among them who
wns not ltching to drive a bullet or
nnn arrow through his body,gand he
knew It. Yet he faced them as coolly
and quietly as If they were his own
party.

The bucks looked toward the far
side of the fire, as if for the signal to
strike down the audacious intruder,
Hurdy followed thelr glonces and per-
celved a blanket-wrapped Indlan who
sit in the midst of the volcanie hush
geemlugly as placld and lmmobile as
a Buddha, His face was down-bent,
and so mufiled in the blanket that
Hardy counld npt make out the fea-
tures. It was, however, ensy to di-
vine that the man was the chief of the
band.

Hardy walked around the fire with
his most dignified bearing, sat down
beside the chief and Iald his rifle on
the ground between them, He then
folded his arms and walted, his eyes
fixed on the fire In a calm, unwavering
guge. There followed a silence of a
full minute's duration, He knew that
It might end at any woment In an at-
tack. His hand gripped the hilt of his
pistol on his breast under the edge of
his cont. The bucks stealthlly shifted
thelr positions untll they had com-
pletely surrounded the uawelcome vis-
itor. Hardy sat moflonless and gave
no sign that he observed them.

At lnst, when the suspense had be-
come almost unendurable, the chlef
muttered a word to the nearest buck.
The man gllded back toward the lurg-
est tepee. The chlef pushed the blun-
ket from his head. Hardy slowly
looked aside at him and percelved the
powerful profile of Ti-owa-konza, the
Thunderboit. He was to deal with the
head chief of the tribe,

There followed another silence, It
was broken by the tread of lght feet,
and a girl appeared beside the chief.
Hardy cunught o glimpse of a gingham
skirt, and glanced quickly up at the
fuce of the girl. He was met by the
frightened gusze of Olnna Redbear,

‘Oh!" she murmured. *It I8 bad!
You oughtn't to've come here, slr,
They don't llke you, Mr., Van sald he
was going to tell you—"

A grunt of disapproval from Ti-owa-
konza cut short the hurrled statemaont,
After n dignified silence the chlef
spoke to the girl. Bhe clasped her
hunds and Interpreted In an anxious
murmur

“He says I must be only the tongue
between yon and him, He says, why
did,you lle? Why have you not gone
awany, ns you sald you would ¥

Hardy tarned and looked direct Into
the houghty face of the chlef, “Tell
him I did not He. I did not say I
would go away, I wished to stay and
prove myself the friend of the tribe.
Your brother told the lle to keep the
chiefs from destroying the tribe by
attacking me."

Olona's Interpretation brought gut-
tural exclamations from the surround-
ing bucks, Hardy was equglly un-
woved by thelr feroclous glances and
the contemptuous rejolnder of Tl-owne
konns

“Does the chief of the Lougknlves
think to destroy a tribe slogle-hund-
ed

“No, nor do I wiah others to destroy
the tribe,” answered Hardy., I do not
wish the Loogknives to come nnd make
war on the tribe, Yet that is what

had not stopped his advance. Nor did
lnmorbnlmtm”u:h

D

they will do If I am harwed”

Agaln Olnna Interpreted in her flute-
llke tones, This tiwe the chief consid-
ered before gpeaking, Olona's gold-
tinted skin turned a sallow gray,

“He—he says he will fight If you do
not promise to go away !" she gasped.

Hardy smiled, “Have no fear, Oln-
nu, He Is too great a chief to kil o
guest In his eamp. Tell him I eame
to the reservation to be a friend to the
tribe, Though I am a chief of the
Longknlves, my heart Is good townrd
his people. It would be foolilsh of
him to kil or drive away the friend
of hig people,”

Thie time Ti-own-konza gave the In-
truder an open stard of contempt, The
surrounding bucks glared more fero-
clously than ever,

“He says you are fork-tongued,”
Olnna translated the reply. “He says,
If you are a friend, why did you say
nt the council that you would punish
all the tribe for the killing of Nogen?"
“That I8 a mistake. I did not say I
would punish the tribe*

Olinna Interpreted the answer and
the grim old chief's rejoinder; “The
Longknife's mouth was big at the
agency, Here he Is alone In my camp
and his mouth is small"

“1 tnlk as I talked at the agency.
What Ti-own-konza clalms I sald about
punishing the tribe Is not the truth.
There must hnve been a mistnke in
the interpretation, or the chiefs did
not hear aright, I had only peace nnd
friendshlp In my heart. I sald that I
did not blame the klllinﬂ of Mr. Nogen
on the tribe.”
This statement falled to break
Thunderbolt's mask of stolidity,
though some of the other Indinns
| slightly reluxed their menacing attl-
| tude, Hardy took off his hat to show
the red scar above his temple, and
spoke again:

“I do not blame the kilHng of Mr.
Nogen on the tribe; por do I blame
the tribe for the wrongdoing of the
bad-hearted Indlan who shot me In
the head five days ago. The game
mun, or another man with a bad heart,
tried to shoot me, after sundown to-
day, as I came up the trail over on the
other side of the broken-topped moun-
tain,”

Olnna’s Interpretation was met by a

THE QUARTERBREED

be done was for the white chiefs at
Washington to agree on the price to
be paid for the mineral land and for
a delegation of tribal chiefs to go to
Washington and put their marks on
the treaty paper.

A question or two from Hardy
brought out the angry complaint that
when Nogen began to dig stones he
told the chiefs there would be no
treaty, and that the tribe must dig
the stones for him, or they would re-
celve no more Issue goods, Chlef Van
and Blg-mouth (Dupont) had tried to
get Nogen to give trande goods to the
young men and women who had dug
holes. But Nogen would not allow (L
Then a bad Indlan had shot Nogen,
and Van had shot the killer, The tribe
did not blame Chlef Van. But they
hud felt bad toward Nogen and they
had felt bad townrd the new agent be-
cause they thought he would do ns No-
gen had done. Now they would lke
the new agent. No Indinn would wish
to kill him when [t became known
what he Intended to do for the tribe,

After the old chief finished this ex-
planation, Hardy found himself a wel-
come and honored guest in the camp.
At his suggestion Ti-own-konzn readlly
ngreed to send out runners In the
morning to call a councll at the mine
the day after. Hardy, In turn, prom-
ised to draw up papers to make smooth
the way of the delegation of chiefs in
Washington.

At a slgn from her grandfather, Oln-
nn now brought food to the guest,
While he ate he talked with her about
her experience In the camp, She told
him joyously that her mother's father
and all his famlly and band had been

‘very kind to her and had been hospite

able, though not so kind, to her broth-
er,

But when Hardy casually Inquired
whether Redbear had left the camp at
the same time as Vandervyn, the girl's
flow of conversation came to an abrupt
stop. She blushed and stammered and
became so painfully shy and confused
that Hardy conslderately feigned
drowsiness,

CHAPTER XIl. o

His Duty.

guttural “Ugh!” of surprise even from
the chief. He asked shrewdly: “If the
Longknife does not lle, 1s he not afrald
to be in my camp? It is the nearest
to the trall"”

Hardy smiled and held out his open
palm to the chief. “I trust Ti-own-
konza and his people. There Is only
one bad Indian, and even he may come
to feel good In his heart toward me
whenr he learns that I am the fyiend of
the tribe

Still the old chlef's face remalned
inscrutably lmmoblle. He pondered,
pod at lust made another sharp guery:
“The Longknife claims that he Is a
friend. Why, then, did he say at the
council that he will do the way Nogen
dld and make my people dig stones
and dirt from the big holes, without
giving them any trade goods for thelr
work?

Hardy's clear eyes dimmed for a
moment, and then sparkled with com-
prehension, He answered with an
earnest sincerity of tone that com-
pelled bellef:

“1 now see that at the counneil Red-
bear mistook much of what I told him
to say, or else, In thelr anger, Ti-owa-
konza nnd his subehlefs falled to un-
derstund aright the luterpretation, The
ploce where stones are dug Is on In-
dian ground, It belongs to the tribe.
No white man has nny right to mnke
your people dig stones. If they are
willing to dig, they must be given
trade goods for thelr work."

The response to this sintement was
unmistakable, The moment that Olona
had interpreted it the last trace of |
menace disappeared from the bearing
of the Indians, and even the chief
began to relax. Yet he had still an-
other query:

“Did the Longknife say he would
ptop the Issue to the tribe of all gov-
ernment goods and that he would take
away from the tribe all thelr lnuds
and give them to the white men?”

At Inst the real cuuse of the fullure
of the council was disclosed, Either
intentlionally or through stupld blun-
dering, Redbear had made the chlels
furious by n twisted interpretation
that had given the exact reverse of
what had been intended. With the
key to the situation In his hands,
Hardy at once began to moke clear
what he had tried to tell at the coun-
¢ll. He explaloed why the lssues of
goods would cease the Tfollowing
spring, and what was meant by nn ul
lotting of tribal land In severnity. He
added that If there was gold on uny
of the reservation land It would be
well for the tribe to sell that part of
what they owned; otherwise bad |
white men would, sooner or later,
come 1o and steal It

More than hualf convineed of Har-
dy's sined®ity, though with stll n ln-
gering  susplelon, Tiowa-konss X
plained in turn that the tribe was not |
only willing to allot the farming land
of the reservation and sell the min-
oral land, but o treaty to that effect
had been agreed upon by the tribe, the

At dawn Hardy was roused by Ti-
owa-konza with a greeting as friendly
a8 It was dignified, though Hardy had
to surmise its meaning from the'chlef's
expression. Oinna was already out-
glde, helplng with breakfast. While
she served her grandfather and the
guest, Hardy suggested that she go
with him to the mine, where they prob-
ably would find Marie and the rest of
the party. Reluctant as was Tiowa-
konza to part with his half-white
granddaughter, he ordered her pony
brought In and saddled. When she ex-
plained to Hardy that the mine was
only a mile away across the mountain,
e declined the offer of a saddleless
mount, took eceremonlous leave of the
old chief and set out up the mountaln-
side with thes girl and a young Indiin
gulde,

Hardy noted the bearings and dis-
tances of all prominent polnts around
him‘with the eye of one well trained In
the art of topography. A quarier-
hour brought the little party to the
top of the low mountain. Before them
the far slde of the mountain pitched
down n steep and rocky meline into a
narrow valley. The sllent Indlan gulde
polnted to a terrace midwey down the
descent. From amidst the pines was
rising a cloud of blue-black smoke,
Soon Oloon poloted out a cabin
among the pines, They were within
fifty yards of it when Vandervyn and
Dupont cnme out of a hole in the cliff-
end of a spur-ridge near the!cabln, nnd
stood staring at the newcomers In un-
disguised astonigshment, Hardy
swerved and hastened toward them,
his eyes bright and cold, The two
men glanced at one another and ad-
vaneed to meet him hulfway.

Dupont wns the first to speak: “By

;_

“Just {he would've, e,
you ean bet your life on it—only on ac-
count of Marle and—" The trader
turned n dublous glance on Oinna,
and remarked: “I see you stumbled
onto old Thunderbolt's camp.”

o1 dld,” sald Hardy, and he zmiled.
*“Thanks to Migs Olnnn, I was able te
make myself better understood tham
when her brother acted as Interpre
ter. I uave renson to belleve that he
wilfully misstated what I said to the
chiefs."™

“By Gar!"” swore Dupont. “That old
Thunderbolt 18 n deep one. Just ke
him to try to throw you off the track
by laying It all on Charlle”

“I'm not so sure of that, Jake," broke
in Vandervyn. “You remember, Char-
lle was scured stiff. He may have be-
come muddied.”

“Wao-gll, mebbe that had part to do
with It. Just the same, you can't tell
me the whole tribe ain't sore. Look
at the way they've twice tried to git
Cap—and potting Charlie last night.”

“Charlle? gasped Olnna. “You say
—Oh, Mr. Dupont, he's not—not—"'

“No—buck up,” brusquely replied
Vandervyn. “He was only nipped
through the arm. He wiil be all right
in a few days."”

“AIl right?
sighed the girl,

In the stress of the moment she for-
gol that they were not alone. She held
out her arms to him and looked up
into hig face, her soft eyes beaming
with love and adoration,

He frowned, and his volce grated
with harshness: “Don’t be a fool | He's
In the eabin, Miss Dupont Is taking
care of him, ., Go and thank her, not
me."

Tears gushed Into the girl's eyes.
She drooped her head and slunk away
ng If Vandervyn had struck her,
Hardy's face became like iron,

“Mr. Vandervyn,"” he admonished,
“do not let me agaln hear you speak
to any woman in that tone."

Vandervyn shrugged. *“The chival-
rous chevaller! Have It your own
winy. Now I suppose you'll go In and
worry her and rag Charlle Into a fever
about balling up his interpretation at
the council.”

“As for that—" began Hardy.
stopped short and raised his hat.

Marie had come out of the c¢ablin,
nnd was hastening forward to greot
him, ber beautiful face radiant,

“Captain!"” she called. “You're here
—really here, safe and unhurt "

“Thanks to Miss Redbear,” replied
Hardy.

“But how could Olnna—surely she
did not help you escape the murder
or?”

“No., It was easy enough to dislodge
the fellow. The difficulty was to track
him among those rocks. Soon lost him
and myself also™

“And he escaped to shoot Charlle—
the wolf! The poor boy was tracking
a deer over on the ridge half a mille
or so this way."

“All's well that ends well,” Hardy
assured her, “I'm here, unhurt, ag

gamne, we

0O-0-0h, thank yout*

He

Gar, Cap, we sure are mighty giad to
see you mng'in all safe and sound!
Thought you'd gone and lost yourself
on that eussed mountaln, The p'leece
ure buck there now, looking for youw."

“And you two are here, 1 see,” dry-
ly rejoined Hardy.

“I beg your pardon, Captain Hardy,"
replied Vandervyn, his eyes flashiog
with quick anger. “You told me to go
aboud and guard Marie.”

“1 added for you to send the police
around to flank the assassin.”

Vandervyn drew himsell up stiffly,
“You have my wored, sir, that I heard
nothing of that"

“In common decency, you might
have returned to see what had become
of me,” retwrned Hardy,

Dupont hastened to Interpose: “Mr.
Van got the Idea you meant us to rush
Marlo through here to the mine, where
sho'd be safe, So we it out fast as
we could, The p'leece found your

mare, but lost your trall up in the
rocks, First thing this morning we
sent the whole bunch back to trall
you." : -
The honest bluffnéss of Dupont's |
tone and his stralghtforward statement
compelled  bellef.  Hordy nodded.
*YVery well. 1 could not expect that
either of you would trouble to go berk

| previoue yeur, All that remslued to

for me."

#“In Common Decency You Might Have
Returned to See What Had Become
of Me™

you soe; Redbear, I understand, has
only a slight wound; and the old chief
now knows that I am a friend of the
tribe. He will call a councll to meet
us here tomorrow."

“A council—here?" querled Vander-
vyn.,

“Why not?" demanded Hardy, fix-
ing him with his keen glance. “Could
there be a more sultable place for a
tribal counell than at the mine which
has been the source of all the recent
trouble on this reservation?"

“Nom dun chien!” muttered Du-
pont. “What's that breed girl gone
and blabbed?"

“Nothing,” rejoined Hardy. “She
hus done no more than interpret be-
thveen the head chief and myself. 1
have lenrned all nbout Nogen's dishon-
e¢sty and his harshiness to the tribe.
It is well that you and Mr. Vandervya
tried to Induce him to be more just,
else I should order you both off the
reservation for lylng to me"

“Lying? What d'you mean by that®"
blustered Dupont,

“The word I8 explicit,” sald Hardy.
“Mr. Vandervyn, take your hand from
vour holster, Miss Dupont, 1 regret
the necessity of making this reprimand
in your presence,”

The girl's eyes were ablaze with ia-
dignont anger. “Regret 1s &8 mild ex.
cuse for Insulting my father, sir!"
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:J Do yon believe that Vander
i_v_l vyn had anything to do with the
| attempt to ambush Oaptain §

b Hurdy on the way to the mine— 3
and what about the story of

1 Readbear's wound?




