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IN ALL REVERENCE—IN ALL
GRATITUDE
TO THE FRIENDS GRANTED ME BY
THE WEST
Fayette Springs, Penn.

Kom Meska—

Nika sikhs klaksta kumtucks—
Klaksta yakwa mamook elahan,
Nika mahsie—mahsie kwanesum.

M.E.R.

Thou shalt not see thy brother's ox, or his sheep, go astray.

... THOU SHALT BRNG IT UNTO THNE OWN HOUSE, AND T SHALL BE \MTH
THEE UNTIL THY BROTHER SEEK AFTER IT, AND THOU SHALT RESTORE IT TO HM
again....

... AND WITH ALL LOST THNGS OF THY BROTHER'S WHICH HE HATH LOST, AND
thou hast found, shalt thou do likewise....

IN ANY CASE THOU SHALT DELIVER HM THE FLEDGE AGAIN WHEN THE SUN
goeth down.—Deuteronomy.






Mowitza forged ahead, her sturdy
persistence suggesting a realization
of her own importance
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MOWTZA FORGED AHEAD, HER STURDY PERSISTENCE SUGGESTNG A

realization of her own importance
At a sharp cut of the whip, Betty sprang forward
Cooling it to suit baby's lips, she knelt beside the squaw



TOLD IN THE HILLS



PART FIRST
THE PLEDGE

"THE ONLY ONE OF THE NAVE WHO IS NOT A GENTLEVAN"; THOSE WORDS WERE
REPEATED OVER AND OVER BY A YOUNG FELLOW WHO WALKED, ONE AUTUWN
MORNNG, UNDER THE SHADE OF OLD TREES AND ALONG A STREET OF
aristocratic houses in old New Orleans.

HE WOULD HAVE BEEN HANDSOVE HAD [T NOT BEEN FOR THE ABSOLUTELY
WICKED EXPRESSION OF HS FACE AS HE MUTTERED TO HMSELF WHLE HE
WALKED. HE LOOKED ABOUT TWENTY-FIVE—DARK AND TALL—SO TALL AS TO BEA
NOTICEABLE MAN AMONG MANY MVEN, AND SO WELL PROFORTIONED, AND SO
CONFDENTLY CARELESS IN NMOVEVENT AS NOT TO BE UNGANLY—THE
confidence of strength.

SOVE NEGROES WHOM HE PASSED TURNED TO LOOK AFTER HM, EVEN THE
WHTES HE MET EYED HM SEROWSLY. HE LOOKED LKE A MAN OFF A
SLEFRLESS JOURNEY, HS EYES WERE BLOODSHOT, HS FACE HAGGARD, AND
over all was a malignant expression as of lurking devilishness.

HE STOPPED AT A HOUSE SET BACK FROM THE STREET, AND HALF-SMOTHERED

IN THE SHADE OF THE TREES AND GREAT CREEFING VINES THAT FLUNG OUT LONG
ARMS FROM THE STONE WALLS. THERE WAS A STATELY MAGNIFICENCE ABOUT TS
grand entrance, and its massive proportions—it showed so plainly the
HABITATION OF WEALTH. EVIDENTLY THE ILL-NATURED LOOKING INDIVIDUAL WAS
NOT A FREQUENT VISTOR THERE, FOR HE EXAMNED THE HOUSE, AND THE
NUVBERS ABOUT, WITH SOVE INDECISION; THEN HS EYES FELL ON THE HORSE-

BLOCK, IN THE STONE OF WHCH A NAME WAS CARVED. A MJTTERED
SOMETHNG, WHOH WAS NOT A BLESSING, ISSUED FROM HS LIPS AS HE READ



IT, BUT WITH INDECISION AT AN END HE STRODE UP THE WALK TO THE HOUSE. A
QUESTION WAS ANSWERED BY THE DUBIOUS-LOOKING DARKY AT THE DOOR, AND

a message was sent somewhere to the upper regions; then the darky,
LOOKING NO LESS PUZZLED, REQUESTED THE GENTLEVAN TO FOLLOW HM TO THE
"YONG MASSA'S" STUDY. THE GENTLEVAN DD SO, NOTNG WITH THOSE
WICKED SIDE GLANCES OF HS THE MAGNIFICENCE OF THE SURROUNDINGS, AND
STOPPING SHORT BEFORE A AICTURE OF A BRUNETTE, WILLOWY GIRL THAT RESTED
ON AN EASEL. THE FACE WAS LOVELY ENOUGH TO WIN FRAISE FROM ANY VAN,
BUT AN EXPRESSION, STRANGELY AKIN TO THAT BESTOWED ON THE CARVEN
NAME OUTSIDE, ESCAPED HM. THROUGH THE LATTICE OF THE WINDOW THE
LAUGHTER OF WOVAN CANE TO HM—AS FRESH AND CHEERY AS THE LIGHT OF
THE YOUNG SUN, AND BITS OF BROKEN SENTENCES ALSO—WORDS OF BANTER
and retort.

"Ah, but he is beautiful—your husband!" sighed a girlish voice with the
ACCENT OF FRANCE, "SO IMPRESSBLY CHARVING! AND SO YOUNG. YOU TWO
children!"

SOVE GAY RBVONSTRANCE AGAINST CHLDISHNESS WAS RETURNED, AND THEN
the first voice went on:

"AND THE LOVE ALL OF ONE QUICK MVEETING, AND ONE QUIOK, GRAND PASSION
THAT ONLY THE PREST OOULD BRING CURE FOR? AND HOW SHY YOU WERE, AND
HOW SECRET—WAS IT NOT DELIGHTFUL? ANOTHER JULIET AND HER ROVEO. ONLY
itis well your papa is not so ill-pleased.”

"WHy SHOULD HE BE? MY FAMLY IS NO BETTER THAN MY HUSBAND'S—ONLY
SOVE ROHER, BUT WE NEVER THOUGHT OF THAT—WE TWO. | THOUGHT OF HS
BEAUTIFUL CHANGEABLE EYES, AND HE THOUGHT OF MY BLACK ONES, AND—
WELL, | CAME HOMVE TO FARA A WIFE, AND My HUSBAND SAID ONLY, 'l LOVE
HER' WHEN WE WERE BLAMED FOR THE HASTE AND THE SECRECY, AND PARA
WAS WON—AS | THNK EVERY ONE IS, BY HS CHARMING BOYISHNESS; BUT,"
with a little laugh, "he is not a boy."

"Though he is younger than yourself?"



"WEL, WHAT THEN? | AM TWENTY-THREE. YOU SEE WE ARE QUITE AN OLD
COURLE, FOR HE IS ALMOST WITHN A YEAR OF BENG AS OLD. COVE, My LORD
HAS NOT YET OOVE DOMN. | HAVE TIVE TO SHOW YOU THE ROSES. | AM SURE
they are the kind you want."

THER CHATTER AND GAIETY GREW FAINTER AS THEY WALKED AWAY FROM THE
WINDOW, AND THER FLAYFUL CHAT ADDED NO LIGHT TO THE VISITOR'S FACE HE
PACED UP AND DOWN THE ROOM WITH THE EAGER RESTLESSNESS OF SOVE
CAGED THNG. A STEP SOUNDED OUTSIDE THAT BROUGHT HM TO A HALT—A
STEP AND A VELLOW VOICE WITH THE SWEETNESS OF YOUTH N IT. THEN THE
DOOR OPENED AND A TALL FORV ENTERED SWIFILY, AND QUK WORDS OF
WELCOME AND OF SURFRISE CAME FROM HM AS HE HELD OUT HS HAND
heartily.

BUT T WAS NOT TAKEN. THE VISITOR STUCK HS HANDS IN THE POCKETS OF HS
coat, and surveyed his host with a good deal of contempt.

YET HE WAS A FINE, MANLY-LOOKING FELLOW, ALMOST AS TALL AS HS VISITOR,
AND FAIRER IN COLORNG. HIS HAR WAS A WARVER BROWN, WHLE THE OTHER
MANS WAS BLACK. HIS EYES WERE FRANK AND OFEN, WHLE THE OTHER'S
WERE SCOWLING AND CONTRACTED. THEY LOOKED LIKE ALLEGORCAL TYFES OF
LIGHT AND DARKNESS AS THEY STOOD THERE, YET SOMETHNG IN THE BREADTH
OF FOREHEAD AND FORM OF THE NOSE GAVE A SUGGESTION OF LIKENESS TO
their faces.

THE YOUNGER ONE CLOUDED INDIGNANTLY AS HE DREW BACK HS OFFERED
hand.

"WHy, LOOK HERE, OLD FELLOW, WHAT'S UP?" HE ASKED HASTLLY, AND THEN THE
INDIGNATION FLED BEFORE SOMVE WARMER FEELING, AND HE WENT FORWARD
impulsively, laying his hand on the other's arm.

"JUST DROP THAT," GROWLED HS VISITOR, "1 DDN'T COME HERE FOR THAT SORT OF
thing, but for business—yes—you can bet your money on that!"

His host laughed and dropped into a chair.



"WELL, YOU DONT LOOK AS IF YOU COVE ON A FLEASURE TRP," HE AGREED,
"AND | THNK YOU MGHT LOOK A LITTLE MORE FLEASANT, CONSDERNG THE
OCCASION AND—AND—EVERYTHNG. | THOUGHT FATHER WOULD OOVE DOWN
SURE, WHEN | WROTE | WAS MARRED, BUT | DDN'T EXFECT TO SEE ANYONE
OOME IN THS SORT OF A TBVFER. WHAT IS IM? HAS YOUR THREE-YEAR-OLD
COME IN LAST IN THE FALL RACE, OR HAVE YOU LOST MONEY ON SOME OTHER
fellow's stock, and what the mischief do you mean by sulking at me?"

"IT ISNT THE THREE-YEAR-OLD, AND IT ISNT MONEY LOST," AND THE DARK EYES
were watching every feature of the frank young face; "the business I've
come on is—you."

"LOOK HERE," AND THE YOUNG FELLOW STRAIGHTENED UP WITH THE CONVICTION
that he had struck the question, "is it because of my—marriage?"

"Rather." Still those watchful eyes never changed.

"WEL," AND THE FAIR FACE FLUSHED A LITTLE, "l SUPFOSE IT WASNT JUST THE
CORRECT THNG; BUT YOURE NOT EXACILY THE PREACHER FOR CORRECT
DEFORTVMENT, ARE YOU?" AND THE WORDS, THOUGH IRONICAL, WERE
ACCOVRANED BY SUCH A BRIGHT SMLE THAT NO OFFENSE COULD BE TAKEN
FROM THEM. "BUT I'LL TELL YOU HOW IT HAFFENED. SIT DOWN. | WOULD HAVE
SENT WORD BEFORE, IF I'D SUSPECTED IT MYSELF, BUT | DDN'T. NOW DON'T LOOK
SO GLUM, OLD FELLOW. | NEVER IMAGINED YOU WOULD CARE. YOU SEE WE
WERE INVITED TO MAKE UP A YACHTING FARTY AND GO TO Ker WEST. WE
NEVER HAD SEEN EACH OTHER UNTLL THE TRP, AND—WELL, WE MADE UP FOR
THE TIVE WE HAD LOST IN THE REST OF OLR LIVES; THOUGH | HONESTLY DD NOT
THNK OF GETTING MARRED—ANY MORE THAN YOU WOULD. AND THEN, ALL AT
ONCE, WHAT LITTLE BRAINS | HAD WERE UPSET. [T BEGAN IN JEST, ONE EVENNG

IN KEy WEST, AND THE FINALE OF IT WAS THAT BEFORE WE WENT TO SLEEP THAT
NGHT WE WERE MARRED. NO ONE KNEW IT UNTIL WE GOT BACK TO NEW
OREANS, AND THEN | WROTE HOME AT ONCE Now, I'M READY FOR
objections."



"WHEN YOU LEFT HOVE YOU WERE TO BE BACK IN TWO MONTHS—IT IS FOLR
now. Why didn't you come?"

"WELL, YOU KNOW | WAS OFFERED THE FOSITION OF ASSISTANT HERE TO DOCTOR
Grenier; that was too good to let go."

"EXACILY; BUT YOU OOUD HAVE GOT OFF, | REKON, TO HAVE SPENT YOLR
devoted father's birthday at home—if you had wanted to."

"He was your father first," was the good-humored retort.
"Why didn't you come home?"

THERE WAS A HESTATION IN THE YOUNGER FACE. FOR THE FRST TIVE HE
looked ill at ease.

"l DON'T KNOW WHY | SHOULD GIVE YOU ANY REASON EXCEPT THAT | DD NOT
WANT TO," HE RETURNED, AND THEN HE AROSE, WALKING BACK AND FORTH A
COUPRLE OF TIVES ACROSS THE ROOM AND STOPPING AT A WINDOW, \WTH HS
BACK TO HS VISITOR. "BUT | WILL," HE ADDED, IMPULSIVELY. "| STAYED AWAY
on account of—Annie."

The dark eyes fairly blazed at the name.
"Yes?"

"—I WAS A FOOL WHEN | WAS HOME LAST SPRING," CONTINUED THE YOUNG
FELLOW, STILL WITH HS FACE TO THE WINDOW. "| HAD NEVER REALIZED BEFORE
THAT SHE HAD GROWN UP OR THAT SHE WAS PRETTIER THAN ANYORE | KNEW,
until you warned me about it—you remember?"

"Ireckon I do," was the grim reply.

"WEL, | TRED TO BE SENSBLE | DD TRY," HE PROTESTED, THOUGH NO
OONTRADICTION WAS MADE. "AND AFTER | LEFT | CONCLUDED | HAD BETTER STAY
AWAY UNTL—WELL, UNTL WE WERE BOTH A LITTLE OLDER AND MORE LEVE-
headed."



"IT'S A ATY YOU DDNT REACH THAT IDEA BEFORE YOU LEFT," SAD THE OTHRR
significantly.

"What!"
"And before you turned back for that picture you had forgotten.”

"VWHAT DO YOU MEAN' AND FOR THE FIRST TIVE A SORT OF TERROR SHONE IN HS
FACE—A DREAD OF THE DARK EYES THAT WERE WATCHNG HM SO CRUELLY.
"Tell me what it is you mean, brother."

"YOU CAN JUST DROP THAT WORD," WAS THE COLD REVARK. "l HAVENT ANY
RELATIVES TO MY KNOM.EDGE. YOUR FATHER TOLD ME THS MORNING | WAS THE
ONLY ONE OF THE NAVE WHO WAS NOT A GENTLEMVAN. | REOKON ['LL GET ALONG
WITHOUT BTHER FATHER OR BROTHER FOR THE REST OF MY LIFE. THE THNG | CAMVE
HERE TO SEE ABOUT IS THE HOMESTEAD. [T IS YOURS AND MNE—OR WILL BE
some day. What do you intend doing with your share?"

"WEL, I'M NOT READY TO MAKE My WILL YET," SAID THE OTHER, STILL LOOKING
uneasy as he waited further explanations.

"| RATHER THNK YOULL CHANGE YOUR MND ABOUT THAT, AND FIX IT RGHT HERE,
AND NOW. TO-DAY | WANT YOU TO TRANSFER EVERY ACRE OF YOUR SHARE TO
Annie."

"What?"

"TO INSURE HER THE HOME YOU PROMISED YOUR MOTHER SHE SHOULD ALWAYS
have."

"But look here—"
"To insure it for her and—her child."

THE FACE AT THE WINDOW WAS NO LONGER NERELY STARTLED, IT WAS WHITE AS
death.

"Goob Gob! YOU DON'T MEAN THAT!" HE GASPED. "IT IS NOT TRLE. [T CAN'T BE



true!"

"You contemptible cur! You damnable liar!" muttered the other through
HS TEETH. "YOU SIT THERE LIKE THE WHELP THAT YOU ARE, TELLING ME OF THS
WOMAN YOU HAVE MARRIED, WITH NOT A THOUGHT OF THAT GRL UP IN KENTUCKY

THAT YOU HAD A RIGHT TO MARRY. SHOOTING YOU WOULDN'T DO HER ANY GOOD,

OR | WOULDN'T LEAVE THE WORK UNDONE. NOW | RECKON YOULL MAKE THE
transfer."

The other had sat down helplessly, with his head in his hands.

"l CANT BELIEVE T—| CANT BELIEVE IT," HE REFEATED HEAVLY. "WHY—WHY
did she not write to me?"

"IT WASN'T AN EASY THNG TO WRITE, | RECKON," SAID THE OTHER BITTERLY, "AND
SHE WAITED FOR YOU TO COVE BACK. SHE DD SEND ONE LETTER, BUT YOU
WERE OUT ON THE WATER WITH YOUR FINE FRENDS, AND IT WAS RETURNED. THE
NEXT WE HEARD WAS THE MARRAGE. WORD GOT THERE TWO DAYS AGO, AND
then—she told me."

"Youl" AND HE REALLY LOOKED UNSYNMRATHETIC ENOUGH TO EXBVPT HM
from being chosen as confidant of heart secrets.

"YES; AND SHE SHANT BE SORRY FOR IT IF | CAN HELP IT. VWWHAT ABOUT THAT
transfer?"

"TLL MAKE IT;" AND THE YOUNGER MAN ROSE TO HS FEET AGAIN WITH EYES N
WHCH TEARS SHONE. "['LL DO ANYTHNG UNDER GOD'S HEAVEN FOR HER! I'VE
NEVER GOT RD OF THE SIGHT OF HER FACE. IT—IT HOODOOED ME. | OOULDN'T GET
RD OF M—OR OF RAVORSE. | THOUGHT IT BEST TO STAY AWAY, WE WERE SO
YOUNG TO MARRY, AND THERE WAS MY PROFESSION TO WORK FOR YET; AND THEN
ON TOP OF ALL MY SENSBLE FLANS THERE CAME THAT INVITATION ON THE YACHT
—AND SO YOU KNOW THE WHOLE STORY; AND NOW—WHAT WILL BECOVE OF
her?"

"You fix that transfer, and I'll look after her."



"You! | don't deserve this of you, and—"

"NO; | DONT RECKON YOU DO," RETURNED THE OTHER, TERSELY; "AND WHEN YOU
—DANMN YOUR CONCHTI—CATCH ME DOING THAT OR ANYTHNG ELSE ON YOUR
ACCOUNT, JUST LET VE KNOW. [T ISNT FOR ETHER ONE OF YOU, FOR THAT MATTER.
lt's because | promised.”

The younger dropped his arms and head on the table.

"You PROMSED!" HE GROANED. "I PROMSED AS WELL AS YOU, AND
mother believed me—trusted me, and, now—oh, mother! mother!"

His REVORSEFUL BMOTION DID NOT STIR THE LEAST SYMRATHY IN HS LISTENER,
only a chilly unconcern as to his feelings in the matter.

"YOU, YOU ORED JUST ABOUT THAT WAY WHEN YOU MADE THE FROMSE," HE
REVARKED INDIFFERENTLY. "IT WAS WASTED TIVE AND BREATH THEN, AND |
RECKON IT'S THE SAME THNG NOW. YOU CAN PUT IN THE REST OF YOUR LIFE IN
THE WAILING AND GNASHNG OF TEETH BUSINESS IF YOU WANT TO—YOU MGHT
GET THE WOMAN YOU MARRIED TO HELP YOU, IF YOU TELL HER WHAT SHE HAS FOR
A HUSBAND. BUT JUST NOW THERE ARE OTHER THNGS TO ATTEND TO. | AM
LEAVING THS PART OF THE COUNTRY IN LESS THAN SIX HOURS, AND THS THNG
MUST BE SETTLED FIRST. | WANT YOUR PROMSE TO TRANSFER TO ANNE ALL
INTEREST YOU HAVE IN THE HOVESTEAD DURNG YOUR LIFE-TIVE, AND LEAVE IT

to her by will in case the world is lucky enough to get rid of you."

"l promise."

His HEAD WAS STILL ON THE TABLE, HE DID NOT LOOK UP OR RESENT IN ANY WAY
THE TAUNTS THROWN AT HM. HE SERVED UTTERLY CRUSHED BY THE REVELATIONS
he had listened to.

"AND ANOTHER THNG | WANT SETTLED IS, THAT YOU ARE NEVER AGAIN TO RUT
FOOT ON THAT FLACE OR IN THAT HOUSE, OR ALLOW THE WOMAN YOU MARRIED TO
go there, that you will neither write to Annie nor try to see her."



"But there might be circumstances—"

"THERE ARE NO CRCUMSTANCES THAT WILL KEEP ME FROM SHOOTING YOU LIKE

THE DOG YOU ARE, IF YOU DON'T MAKE THAT PROMSE, AND KEEP IT," SAID THE

OTHER DELIBERATELY. " DON'T INTEND TO TRUST TO YOUR WORD. BUT YOULL NeVER
FIND ME TOO FAR OUT OF THE WORLD TO GET BACK HERE IF YOU MAKE IT
NECESSARY FOR ME TO COMVE. AND THE PROMSE | EXFECT IS THAT YOULL
NEVER SET FOOT ON THE OLD FLACE AGAIN WITHOUT MY OONSENT—" AND THE
phrase was too ironical to leave much room for hope.

"l PROMSE. | THLL YOU I'LL DO ANYTHNG TO MAKE AVENDS," HE MOANED
miserably.

"YOUR WHOLE WORTHLESS LIFE WOULDNT DO THAT!" WAS THE BITTER RETORT.
"NOow, THERE IS ONE THNG MORE | WANT UNDERSTOOD," AND HS FACE
BECAME MORE SET AND HARDENED; "ANNE AND HER CHLD ARE TO LVE N

THE HOUSE THAT SHOULD BE THERS BY RGHT, AND THEY ARE TO LVE THERE
RESPECTED—DO YOU HEAR? THAT MAN YOU CALL FATHER HAS ABOUT AS MUCH
HEART IN HM AS A SPONGE. HE WOULD TURN HER OUT OF THE HOUSE IF HE
KNEW THE TRUTH, AND IN THIS TRANSFER OF YOURS HE IS TO KNOW NOTHING OF THE
REASON—UNDERSTAND THAT. HE IS QUITE READY TO THNK IT PROVPTED BY
YOUR GENEROUS, AFFECTIONATE HEART, AND THE MORE HE THNKS THAT, THE
better it will be for Annie. You will have a chance to pose for the rest of
YOUR LIFE AS ONE OF THE MOST HONORABLE OF VEN, AND THE MOST LOYAL TO A
DEAD MOTHER'S TRUST," AND A SOUND THAT WOULD HAVE BEEN A LAUGH BUT

FOR ITS BITTERNESS BROKE FROM HM AS HE WALKED TO THE DOOR, "THAT WILL
SUT YOU, | REOKON. ONE MORE LIE DOESN'T MATTER, AND THE THNG | EXFECT

YOU TO DO IS TO MAKE THAT TRANSFER TO-DAY AND SEND IT TO ANNE WITH A
LETTER THAT ANYONE OOULD READ, AND BE NONE THE WISER—THE ONLY LETTER
you're ever to write her. You have betrayed that trust; it's mine now."

"AND YOULL BE WORTH IT," BURST OUT THE OTHER HEART-BROKBENLY; "WORTH A
DOZEN TIMES OVER MORE THAN | EVER OOULD BE IF | TRED My BEST. YOULL

TAKE GOOD CARE OF HER, AND—AND—GOOD GoD! IF | 0oULD ONLY SPEAK TO
her once!"



"If you do, I'l know it, and 'l kill you!" said the man at the door.
He was about to walk out when the other arose bewilderedly.

"WAIT," HE SAD, AND HS LIVID FACE WAS CONVULSED PITIFULLY. HE WAS SO
LITTLE MORE THAN A BOY. "THS THAT YOU HAVE TOLD ME HAS MUDDLED MY
HEAD. | CAN'T THNK. | KNOW THE PROMSES, AND ['LL KEEP THEML IF SHOOTING
MYSELF WOULD HELP HER, 'D DO THAT; BUT YOU SAY YOU ARE LEAVING THE
COUNTRY, AND ANNE IS TO LIVE ON AT THE OLD FLACE, AND—AND YET BE
RESPECTED? | CANT UNDERSTAND  HOW, WITH—UWNDER THE—THE
circumstances. "

"NO, | DONT RECKON YOU CAN," SCOWLED THE OTHER, ALTOGETHER UNVIOVED
BY THE DESPAIRNG EYES AND BROKEN, REVIORSEFUL WORDS. "IT ISNT NATURAL
THAT YOU SHOULD UNDERSTAND A MAN, OR HOW A MAN FEELS; BUT ANNES
name shall be one you had a right to give her four months ago—"

"VWHAT ARE YOU SAYING?" BROKE IN THE OTHER WITH FEVERISH INTENSITY; "TELL
me! tell me what it is you mean!"

"| MEAN THAT SHE SHAN'T BE CHEATED OUT OF A NAVE FOR HERSELF AND CHLD
BY YOUR DAMNED RASCALITY! HER NAVE FOR THE REST OF HER LIFE WILL BE THE
SAME AS YOURS—JUST REVEVBER THAT WHEN YOU FORWARD THAT TRANSFER
She is my wife. We were married an hour before | started.”

THEN THE DOOR CLOSED, AND THE DARK, MALIGNANT LOOKING FELLOW STALKED
OUT INTO THE MORNING SUNLIGHT, AND THROUGH THE SCENTED WALK WHERE LATE
LILLIES NODDED AS HE PASSED. HE SERVED LITTLE IN KEEPING WITH THER
FRAGRANT WHTENESS, FOR HE LOOKED NOT A WHT LESS SCOMLINGLY WICKED
THAN ON HS ENTRANCE, AND OF SOVE MEN WORKING ON THE LAVWN, ONE SAD

to another:

"LOOKS LIKE HE GOT DE BERRY DEBBEL IN DEM SNAPPIN' EYES—SEE HOW
DEY SHNE. MIGHTY RAKISH YOUNG GENELMAN TO WALK OUT O DAT DOAH—
look like he been on a big spree.”



And when the bride and her friend came chattering in, with their hands
FULL OF ROSES, THEY FOUND A STRANGE, UNHEARD-OF THNG HAD HAFFENED.

THE TALL YOUNG HUSBAND, SO STRONG, SO LONG ACCLIVATED, HAD
SUCCUMBED TO THE HEAT OF THE MORNING, OR THE FRAGRANCE OF THE
tuberose beside him, and had fallen in a fainting fit by the door.



PART SECOND
"A CULTUS CORRIE"



CHAPTER I.
ON SCOT'S MOUNTAIN.

"THE DEIL TAK' THEM W' THER WEEMAN FOLK, WHOSE NERVES ARE TOO
DELICATE FOR A SQUAW MAN, OR AN INJUN GUCE. I'D TAK' NO HEED O THEMIF |
WAS WELL, AN [LL DO LESS NOw I'M ALAGUED W' THS REMINDER O THAT
GRZZLY'S HUG. IT GVES ME MANY'S THE TWINGE WHLST OUT LOOKIN TO THE
traps.”

"WHERE'S YOUR GALLANTRY, MACDOUGALL?" ASKED A DEEP, RATHER MUSICAL
VOICE FROM THE CABIN DOOR; "AND YOUR NATIONAL LOVE FOR THE 'WINSOVE
sex," as I've heard you call it? If ladies are with them you can't refuse.

"CAN | NOT? WHL, | CAN THAT SAME NOW," SAID THE FIRST SPEAKER
EVPHASIZING HS SPEECH BY THE VIM WITH WHCH HE AITCHED A BROKEN-

HANDLED SKILLET INTO THE CUPBOARD—A CUFBOARD MADE OF A WOODEN

BOX. "MAYHAPS YOU THNK | HAVENT SEEN A WHTE WOVAN THESE SIX
MONTHS, ['LL BE A BREAKIN MY NECK TO GET TO THER CAMP ACROSS THERE
WELL, | WILL NOT; THEY MAY BE ALL VERY FINE, NO DOUBT—FOLK FROM THE EAST;
BUT YE WELL KNOW A LOT O TENDERFEET IN THE BUSH ARE A SIGHT WORSE TO
TAK' THE CARE OF THAN THE WILD THINGS THEY'LL BE TRYIN' TO HUNT. 'A MANS A
FOOL WHO STUVBLES OVER THE SAME STONE TWICE,' IS AN OLD, TRUE SAYNN,

AN | KNOW WHAT 'M TALKIN OF. IT'S FOUR YEARS THS AUTUWN SINCE | WAS
DOMN IN THE WALLA WALLA COUNTRY, AN THERE WAS A FINE PARTY FROM THE
EAST, JUST AS THESE ARE, AN THEY WOULD GO UP INTO THE BLUE MOUNTAINS,
AN THEY WOULD HAVE ME FOR A GUDE, AN IF THE LORDLL FORGIVE ME FOR
ASSOCATIN WITH SICH A PACK O' LUNATICS FOR THAT TRPP, 'LL NEVER BE CAUGHT
wi' the same bait again.”



"WHAT DD THEY DO TO YOU?" ASKED THE VOICE, WITH A TINGE OF
amusement in it.

"To ME? THEY DID NAUGHT TO ME BUT PESTER NE W' QUESTIONS OF INSANE
DEVISN. SCARCE A MAN O' THEM COULD TETHER A BEAST OR LASSO ONE THAT
WAS ASTRAY. THEY HAD A MAN SERVANT, A SORT O' FLUNKY, TO WAIT ON THEM
AND HE JUST SAT AROUND LIKE A BUVP ON A LOG, AND LOOKED FEARSOVELY
FOR INUUNS AN GRZZLIES. THEY WOULD FALAVER UNTIL ALL HOURS IN THE NGHT,
ABOUT THE SCIENTIFIC CAUSES OF ALL THNGS WE CAME ACROSS. MANY A
GOOD LAUGH | MGHT HAVE HAD, IF | HAD NA BEEN DISGUSTED WI' THE
PRETENSES O THE POOR BODES. WHY, THEY KNEW NOT A THNG BUT THE
LEARNN O' BOOKS. THEY WERE FROM THE EAST—DOWN EAST, THEY SAD;
THAT IS, THE SOUTHEAST, | SUPROSE THEY MEANT TO SAY; AND THER FLUNKY
SAD THEY WERE WELL-TO-DO AT HOVE, AND VERY LEARNED, THE POOR FOOLS!
Well, Il weary myself wi' none others o' the same ilk."

"YOURE GETTING CRANKY, MAC, FROM BENG TOO MUCH ALONE" AND THE
OWNER OF THE VOICE LOUNGED LAZLY UP FROM THE SEAT OF THE CABIN DOOR,
AND STOOD LOOKING IN AT THE DISGUSTED SCOTCHVAN, BENDNG EVER SO
SLIGHTLY A DARK, WELL-SHAPED HEAD THAT WAS TALLER THAN THE CROSS-PECE
above the door.

"AM |, NOW?" ASKED THE OLD MAN, GETTING UP STIFFLY FROM FILLING A FAN OF

MLK FOR THE CAT. "WELL, THEN, | HAVE A NBGHBOR ACROSS ON THE MARLE
RANGE THAT IS SUBJECT O' LATE TO THE SAME COMPLAINT, BUT FROM A \MDE
difference o' reason;" and he nodded his head significantly at the man
IN THE DOOR, ADDNG. "AN THERES A SUBJECT FOR A DEBATE, JAXK
GENESEE, WHETHER LONELINESS IS WORSE ON THE DISFOSITION THAN THE
influence o' wrong company.”

JAOK GENESEE STRAIGHTENED OUT OF HS LOUNGING ATTITUDE, AND STEFPED
BACK FROM THE DOOR-WAY \MTH A DECISION THAT WOULD IMPRESS A MAN AS
meaning business.

"NONE O THAT, MACD OUGALL," HE SAID CURILY, DROFPNG HS HAND WITH A



HLLMAN'S INSTINCT TO THE BELT WHERE HS REVOLVERS RESTED. "l RECKON YOU
AND | WILL BE BETTER FRENDS THROUGH MNDING OUR OAN BUSINESS AND
KEEPNG TO OUR OWN TERRITORY IN FUTURE" AND WHSTLING TO A BEAUTIFUL
BROWN MARE THAT WAS BROWSING CLOSE TO THE CABIN, HE TURNED TO MOUNT
HER, WHEN THE OLD MAN CROSSED THE FLOOR QUICKLY AND LAID A SINBWY,
brown hand on his arm.

"BIDE A BT, GENESEE" HE SAD, HS NATIVE ACCENT ALWAYS CREEPNG
UPWARD IN ANY BMOTION. "FRENDS ARE RARE AND SCARCE IN THS CHNOOK

LAND. YOURE A BIT HASTY IN YOUR WAY, AND MAYHAPS I'M A BIT CLROUS IN

MNE, BUT I'LL NO LET YE LEAVE DAVY MACDOUGALL'S LIKE THAT JUST FOR THE
WANT O' SAYIN' 'M REGRETFUL AT HAVIN' SAID MORE THAN | SHOULD O' YOU AND
yours. | canna lose a friend o' four years for a trifle like that.”

THE FRANKNESS OF THE OLD MAN'S WORDS MADE THE OTHER MAN DROP THE
bridle and turn back with outstretched hand.

"THAT'S ALL RGHT, MAC," HE SAD, HEARTLY; "SAY NO MORE ABOUT IT. | AM
UGLIER THAN THE DEVIL TO GET ALONG WITH SOVETIVES, AND YOURE ABOUT
STRAIGHT WHEN YOU SAY I'M A CRANK; ONLY—WELL, T'S NOBODY'S FAULT BUT MY
own."

"NO, 0' 0OURSE NOT," SAID MACD OUGALL IN A CONCILIATORY TONE AS HE WENT
BACK TO HS DISHWASHNG AT THE TABLE—THE DISHES WERE TIN PANS AND

CUPS, AND THE DISH-FAN WAS AN IRON POT—"TO BE SURE NOT; BUT THE HALF
BREEDS ARE PZEN IN A MAN'S CABIN, AN THAT TALAR, W' THE NAME THAT'S

GOT FROM A FRARE WOLF AN THE INUUN DEL, IS WELL CALLED—A FULL-BLOOD
INUUN IS EASIER TO MANAGE, MY LAD; AN THEN," HE ADDED, QUZZICALLY, "I'M

BUT GVIN' YE THE LAY O' THE LAND WHERE ['VE FOUGHT MYSELF, AN MAYHAPS
got wounded."

THE "LAD" WHO WAS ABOUT THRIY-FIVE, LAUGHED HEARTLY AT THS
CHARACTERISTIC CONFESSION. THERE WAS EVIDENTLY SOME DECDED
INCONGRUTY BETWEEN THE OLD SCOTCHVAN'S STATEVENT AND HS QUAINT
HOUSEWFERY, AS HE WRAFPED A CLOTH REDUCED TO STRNGS AROUND A FORK



AND WASHED OUT A OOFFEE-POT WITH THE IMFROVISED MOP. SOVETHNG
THERE WAS IN IT THAT THS MAN GENESEE AFPRECATED, AND HS CONTINUED
LAUGHTER DREW THE BEAUTIFUL MARE AGAIN TO HS SIDE, SLIFFING HER VELVETY
NOSE CLOSE TO HS EAR, AND MUZZLING THERE LIKE A FAMLIAR SPIRT THAT HAD
a right to share her master's emotions.

"ALL RGHT, MOMTZA," HE SAID IN A PROMSING TONE, "WELL HT THE BUSH BY

AND BY. BUT OLD SUKY HERE IS SLINGNG FOISONED ARROWS AT OLR
KLooc-EvaN. WE CANT STAND THAT, YOU KNOW. WE DONT LIKE COOKING

OUR OAN GRUB, DO WE, MOMTZA? SHAKE YOUR HEAD AND TELL HM' halo'—
that's right. Skookum Kiutan! Skookum, Mowitza!"

AND THE MAN CARESSED THE SILKY BROWN HEAD, AND MURVIURED TO HER THE

INDIAN JARGON OF ENDEARVENT AND FRAISE, AND THE MARE MLIZZLED CLOSER

AND WHNNED AN UNDERSTANDING OF HER MASTER. MACD OUGALL PUT AWAY

THE LAST PAN, THREW A FEW KNOTS OF CEDAR ON THE BIT OF FIRE IN THE STONE
FIRE-FLACE, AND CAME TO THE DOOR JUST AS THE SWN, FALLING BACK OF THE
WESTERN MOUNTAINS, THREW A FLOOD OF GLORY ABOUT THE OLD CABN OF THE
MOUNTANEER. THE HLL-GRASS BACK OF IT CHANGED FROM UNCERTAIN GREEN

TO SPEARS OF AMBER AS THE SOFT SEPTEVBER WINDS STOLE THROUGH IT.
AWAY BHOW IN THE VALLEY, THE PURFLE GLOOM OF DARK SPRUCES WAS
burying itself in night's shadows. Here and there a poison-vine flashed
BACK DEFIANCE UNDER ITS CRIVSON BANNERS, AND AGAN A WHTE-LIVBED

ASPEN SHONE LKE A SHAFELY GHOST FROM BETWEEN LICHEN-COVERED
BOWLDERS. BUT SLOWLY THE GLOAMNG CREPT UPWARD UNTIL THE SHADOW-LINE

fell at the cabin door, and then up, up, past spruce and cedar, past the
SORUB OF THE DWARF GROWTHS, PAST THE INVISIBLE LINE THAT THE SNAKES WILL

NOT OROSS, ON UP TO THE SFLINTERED CREST, WHERE THE SNOWS GLIMVER IN

THE SUNSHINE, AND ABOUT WHCH THE LAST RAYS OF THE SUN LINGER AND KISS

AND FONDLE, LONG AFTER A GOOD-BYE HAS BEEN GVEN TO THE WORD
beneath.

SUCH WAS BUT ONE OF THE MANY RECURRNG VISTAS OF BEAUTY WHCH THE
DWELLERS OF THE NORTHERN HLLS ARE GIVEN TO DELIGHT IN—IF THEY CARE TO



OPEN THER EYES AND SEE THE GLORIOUS SMLE WITH WHCH THE EARTH EVER
responds to the kiss of God.

MACDOUGALL HAD SEEN MANY OF THE GRAND PANORAMAS WHCH DAY AND
NGHT ON SCOT'S MONTAN GVE ONE, AND HE STOOD IN THE DOOR
UNHEEDING THS ONE. HIS KEEN EYES, UNDER THER SHAGGY BROWS, WERE
directed to the younger man's bronzed face.

"THERE YE GO!" HE SAID, HALF PEEVISHLY; "YE JABBER CHNOOK TO THAT
TALAR AND TO THE MARE UNTLL IT'S A WONDER YE KNOW ANY ENGLISH AT ALL;
AN WHEN YE BE GON BACK WHERE YE BELONG, IT'LL BE FINE, QUEER TIVES
ye'll have with your ways of speech.”

GENESEE ONLY LAUGHED SHORTLY—AN INDAN LAUGH, IN WHCH THERE IS NO
melody.

"] DON'T RECKON | BELONG ANYWHERE, BY THIS TIVE, EXCEPT IN THS CHNOOK
REGION; CONSEQUENTLY," HE ADDED, LOOKNG WP IN THE OLD MANS
INTERESTED FACE, "I'M NOT LIKELY TO BE MOVING ANYWHERE, IF THAT'S WHAT
you're trying to find out."

MACD OUGALL MADE A HALF-DISSENTING MURVUR AGAINST TRYING TO FIND OUT
anything, but Genesee cut him short without ceremony.

"THE FACT IS, MAC," HE OONTINUED; "YOU ARE A PRECIOUS OLD GALOOT—A
REGULAR NERVOUS OLD NUVBSKULL. YOUVE BEEN AS RESTLESS AS A NBALY-
CAUGHT GRIZZLY EVER SINCE | WENT DOWN TO CCER DALENE, TWO WEEKS
AGO—AFRAID | WAS GOING TO CUT LOOSE FROM TAMAHNOUS PEAK AND FACK
MY TRAPS AND GO BACK TO THE DIGGIN'S; IS THAT M? DONT LIE ABOUT IT. THE
WHOLE TRP WASNT WORTH A GOOD LIE, AND ALL IT PANNED OUT FOR NE WAS
empty pockets."

"Lord! lad, ye canna mean to say ye lost—'
"Every damned red," finished Mr. Genesee complacently.

"An' how—"



"CARDS AND MXED DRNKS," HE SAID, LACONICALLY. "ANGHS IN THE WINE-
ROOVS, AND A SLICK INDIVIDUAL AT THE TABLE WHO HAD A BETTER POKER HAND
THAN | HAD. HOW'S THAT AS A TRADE FOR SIX MONTHS' WORK? HOw DOES IT
pan out in the balance with half-breeds?"

EVIDENTLY T STAGGERED MACD OUGALL. "[T IS NO MUCH LIKE YE TO DISSIATE,
GENESEE," HE SAD, DOUBTRULLY. "O' COURSE A MAN LKES TO TRY HS
CHANCE ON THE CHPS ONCE IN A WAY, AND TO THE KELAES O' THE DRNKIN
FLACES ONE MUST LEAVE A FEWNV DOLLARS, BUT THE MXN O DRNKS OR THE
MUDDLIN O' THE BRAINS IS NO NATURAL TO YE, IT MAY BE A DVARSION AFTER
the hill life, but there's many a kind that's healthier.”

"YOURE A CONFOUNDED OLD HUVBUG," SAID GENESEE OOOLLY;; "YOU PREACH
TEVFERANCE TO ME, AND GET DRUINK AS A FIDDLER ALL ALONE HERE BY
YOURSELF—NOT MUCH SCOTCH IN THAT WAY OF DRINKING, | CAN TELL YOU. HELLO!
who's that?"

MACDOUGALL LEANED FORWARD AND PEERED DOWN THE PATH WHERE THE
sound of a horse's feet were heard coming around the bend.

"IT'S THAT MAN O' HARDY'S COMN' AGAIN ABOUT A GUDE, | HAVE NA DOUBT.
I'LL SEND HM ACROSS SEVEN-MLE CREEK TO TYEEKAMOOKS. THEY CAN
GET A SMWASH GUDE FROM HM, OR THEY CAN LOSE THEVBEL'S FOR ALL ME,"
HE SAID, GRUVALY, INCITED THERETO, NO DOUBT, BY GENESEE'S CRITICISM OF

HS HABITS. HE OFTEN GRUVBLED THAT HS FREND FROM THE MARLE RANGE
WAS MGHTY "TETCHY" ABOUT HS OMN FAULTS, AND MGHTY OOOL IN HS
opinions of others.

A DARK, WELL-BULT HORSE CAME AT AN EASY, SWINGING PACE OUT OF THE
GLOOM OF THE SPRUCE BOUGHS AND OVER THE GREEN SWARD TOWARD THE
CABN, HS RDER, A FAR, FNE-LOOKING FELLOW, IN A RANCHVAN'S BUCKSKIN
SUT, TOUCHED HS HAT EVER SO LIGHTLY IN SALUTE, A COURTESY THE OTHERS
RETURNED, GENESEE ADDING THE CHNOOK WORD THAT IS ETHER SALUTATION

OR FARBMELL, "Klahowya, STRANGER" AND THE OLD MAN GVING THE MORE



English speech of "Good evening; won't ye light, stranger?"

"NO; OBLIGED TO YOU, BUT HAVENT TIVE. | SUPPOSE 'M SPEAKING TO MR,
MACDOUGALL," AND HE TOOK HS EYES FROM THE TALL, DARK FORM OF
Genesee to address his speech to the old trapper.

"YEs, 'Mm DAVY MACDOUGALL, AN | GVE A GUESS YOURE FROM THE NEW
SHEEP RANCH THAT'S LOCATED DOWN KOOTENAI PARK; YOURE ONE OF HARDY'S
men."

"No; I'm Hardy."

"ARE YE, NOW?" QUERED THE OLD FELLOW IN SURPRSE. "'l EXPECTED TO SEE
AN OLDER MAN—ONLY BY THE CAUSE OF HEARN YOU WERE MARRED, |
SUPFOSE. WHELL, NOW, 'M RGHT GLAD TO MEET W' A NEW NEGHBOR—TO
THNK OF A RANCH BUT A BIT OF TEN MLES FROM SOOT'S MOUNTAIN, AN A WHTE
FAMLY ON IT, TOO! WILL YE NO' LIGHT AN HAVE A CRACK AT A PIFE AN A
glass?"

HARDY HVBELF WAS EVIDENTLY MAKING A MJUCH BETTER IMPRESSION ON
MACDOUGALL THAN THE MESSENGER WHO HAD COME TO THE CABN IN THE
morning.

"NO, PARTNER, NOT ANY FOR ME," ANSWERED THE YOUNG RANCHVAN, BUT WITH
SO PLEASANT A NEGATIVE THAT EVEN A VWESTERNER COULD NOT BUT ACCEPT
GRACIOUSLY SUCH A REFUSAL. "l JUST RODE UP FROM CAMP MYSELF TO SEE YOU
ABOUT A GUDE FOR A SMALL PARTY OVER INTO THE WEST BRANCH OF THE
ROOKES. IVANS, WHO CAME TO SEE YOU THS MORNING, TELLS ME THAT YOU
are disabled yourself—"

"YES; THAT IS, | HAD A HUG OF A GRIZZLY TWO WEEKS BACK THAT LEFT THE RBS
o' my right side a bit sore; but—"

THE OLD MAN HESITATED; EVIDENTLY HS RELUCTANCE TO ACT AS GUDE TO THE
POOR FOOLS WAS WEAKENING. THS SPECIVEN OF AN EASTERN MAN WAS NOT
at all the style of the tourists who had disgusted him so.



"AN SO | TOLD YOLRMAN | thought | cOULD NA GUDE YOU," HE CONTNUED IN
A DEBATABLE WAY, AT WHCH HARDY'S BLONDE MUSTACHE TWITCHED
SUSPICIOUSLY, AND GENESEE STOOFED TO FASTEN A SPUR THAT HAD NOT
NEEDED ATTENTION BEFORE, FOR THE FACT WAS MAC HAD FELT "OWER CRANKY"
THAT MORNING, AND THE MESSENGER HAD BEEN A STUPD FELLOW WHO
IRRTATED HM UNTIL HE SWORE BY ALL THE CARPENTERS OUTFIT OF A CERTAN
WORKMAN IN NAZARETH THAT HE WOULD BE NO GUIDE FOR "WEBVEN FOLK AND
tenderfeet" in the hills. His vehemence had caused the refusal of lvans
TO MAKE A RETURN TRP, AND HARDY, REVBVBERNG IVANS' ACOOUNT, WAS
AMUSED, AND HAD AN IDEA THAT THE DARK, QUIET FELLOW WITH THE MUSICAL
voice was amused as well.

"YES," AGREED THE STRANGER "l UNDERSTOOD YOU COULD NOT COME, BUT |
WANTED TO ASK IF YOU COULD RECOMVEND AN INDAN GUDE. | HAD JM
KALE ENGAGED—HE'S THE ONLY WHITE MAN | KNOW IN THS REGION; THE VEN

ON MY PLACE ARE ALL FROM SOUTH OF THE FLATHEAD OCOUNTRY. HE SENT ME
WORD YESTERDAY HE COULDN'T COVE FOR A WEEK—OONFOUND THESE SQUAW
MEN! HE'S GONE TO HUNT CARBOU WITH HS SQUAWS PEORLE, SO | BROUGHT

MY PARTY SO FAR MYSELF, BUT AM DOUBTFUL OF THE TRAIL AHEAD. ONE OF THE
LADES IS RATHER NERVOUS ABOUT INDIANS, AND THAT FREVENTED ME FROM
GETTNG A GUDE FROM THEM AT FRST; BUT IF WE OCONTINUE, SHE MUST
accustom herself to Montana surroundings.”

"THAT'S THE WORST O' THE WEEVEN FOLK WHEN IT COVES TO THE HLLS," BROKE
IN MACDOUGALL, "THEY'VE OVER EASY TO BE FRGHTENED AT SHADOWS; A ROOF
an' four walls is the best stoppin' place for a' o' them."

The young ranchman laughed easily.

"l DON'T BELIEVE YOU HAVE KNOWN MANY OF OUR KENTUCKY WOMVEN, MR
MacDougall; they are not hot-house plants, by any means."

GENESEE PUSHED A WIDE-BRMVED LIGHT HAT BACK FROM HS FACE A LITTLE,
and for the first time joined the conversation.



"A KENTUCKY RARTY, DD YOU SAY, SR?" HE QUERED, WITH HALF-CARELESS
interest.

"YES," SAD HARDY, TURNING TOWARD HM "RELATIVES OF MNE FROM BACK
EAST, AND | WANTED TO GIVE THEM A TASTE OF MONTANA HLL LIFE, AND A LITTLE
HUNTING. BUT | CANT GO ANY FARTHER INTO THE HLLS ALONE, ESPECALLY AS
THERE ARE THREE LADES IN THE PARTY; AND A MAN CANT TAKE MANY RISKS
when he has them to consider."

"That's so," said Genesee, with brief sympathy; "big gang?"

"NO—ONLY SIX OF US. MY SISTER AND HER HUSBAND, AND A COUSIN, A YOUNG
LADY, ARE THE STRANGERS. THEN ONE OF THE MEN OFF MY RANCH WHO CAVE
TO LOOK AFTER THE PACK-MULES, AND MY WIFE AND SELF. | HAVE AN EXTRA
horse for a guide if | can pick one up."

"l SHOULDN'T BE SURPRSED IF YOU COULD," SAID GENESEE REFLECTIVALY; "THE
WOODS ARE FULL OF THEM, IF YOU WANT INDIAN GUIDES, AND IF YOU DONT—
WELL, IT DOESNT SEEM THE RGHT THNG TO LET VISITORS LEAVE THE COUNTRY
DISAFPOINTED, ESPECIALLY LADES, AND | RECKON | MGHT TAKE CHARGE OF
your outfit for a week or so."

MacDougall nearly dropped his pipe in his surprise at the offer.
"Well, [l be—" he began; but Genesee turned on him.

"WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH THAT?" HE ASKED, LOOKING AT MAC LEVELLY, WITHA
GLANCE THAT SAID. "KEEP YOUR MOUTH SHUT." "IF | WANT TO TURN GUDE AND
DROP DIGGNG IN THAT HLL BACK THERE, WHY SHOULDNT [? IT'LL BE THE
'DVARSION  YOU WERE SUGGESTING A LITTLE WHLE BACK; AND F MR HARDY
wants a guide, give me a recommend, can't you?"

"D O YOU KNOW THE COUNTRY NORTHWEST OF HERE?" ASKED HARDY EAGERYY. IT
was plain to be seen he was pleased at his "find." "Do you live here in
THE CHNOOK COUNTRY? YOU MAY BE A NBGHBOR OF MINE, BUT | HAVENT THE
pleasure of knowing your name."



"THAT'S MACS FAUT," SAD THE OTHER FELLOW OOOLLY; "HES MASTER OF
CEREVONES IN THESE DIGGN'S, AND HAS FORGOTTEN HS BUSINESS. THEY
call me Genesee Jack mostly, and | know the Kootenai hills a little."

"INDEED, THEN, HE DOES MR HARDY," SAD MACDOUGALL, FNDNG HS
VOICE. "YELL FIND NO SWASH BORN ON THE HLLS WHO KNOWS THEM BETTER
THAN DOES GENESEE, ONLY HES BEEN BEMTCHED LKE, BY POKS AND
SHOVELS AN A GULCH IN THE MARLE RANGE, FOR SO LONG IT'S A BIT STRANGE TO
SEE HM ACTIN' AS GUDE, BUT YOURE A LUCKY MAN TO BE GETTN HM, MR
Hardy, I'l tell ye that much."

" AMWILLING TO BELIEVE IT," SAID HARDY FRANKLY. "COULD YOU START AT ONCE
with us, in the morning?"

"lIreckon so."

"l WILL FURNISH YOU A GOOD HORSE," BEGAN THE RANCHVAN; BUT GENESEE
interrupted, shaking his head with a gesture of dissent.

"NO, | THNK NOT," HE SAID IN THE CARELESS, MUSICAL VOICE THAT YET OOULD

BE SO DECDED IN ITS SOFTNESS; AND HE WHSTLED SOFTLY, AS A CROKET
CHRRUPS, AND THE BROAN MARE CAME TO HM WITH LONG, CAT-LKE
movements of the slender limbs, dropping her head to his shoulder.

"THS BIT OF HORSE-FLESH IS GOOD ENOUGH FOR ME," HE SAID, SLIFPNG A
LONG, WELL-SHAPED HAND OVER THE SILKY OHEEK; "AN WHERE | GO, Mowza
goes—eh, pet?"

THE MARE WHNNIED SOFTLY AS ACKNOWLEDGVENT OF THE ADDRESS, AND
HARDY NOTICED WITH ADMRATION THE FINE POINTS IN HER SINEWY, SUPRLE
frame.

"MOWTZA," HE REFEATED. "THAT IN CHNOOK MEANS THE DEER, DOES IT NOT
—OR THE BLK; WHCH IS IT? | HAVEN'T BEEN HERE LONG ENOUGH TO PICK P
much of the jargon."



"WELL, THEN, YELL BE HEARN ENOUGH OF IT FROM GENESEE" BROKE N
MACDOUGALL. "HELL BE FORGETTIN HS NATVE LANGUAGE N IT IF HE LIVES
here five years longer; an'—"

"THERE, YOUVE SAID ENOUGH," SUGGESTED GENESEE "AFTER GVING A
FELLOW A RECOMVEND FOR SOLID WORK, DONT SFOLL IT BY AN ACOOUNT OF HS
FANCY ACOOMPLISHVENTS. YOURE LKEY TO OVERDO . YES, Mowrmza
MEANS A DEER, AND THS ONE HAS EARNED HER NAVE. WELL BOTH BE DOWN

at your camp by sun-up to-morrow; will that do?"

"IT CERTAINLY WILL," ANSWERED HARDY IN A TONE OF SATISFACTION. "AND THE
FOLKS BELOW WILL BE MGHTY GLAD TO KNOW A WHITE MAN IS TO GO WITH US.
JM KALE RATHER MADE THEM DOUBTFUL OF SQUAW MEN, AND MY SISTER IS
TIMD ABOUT INDIANS AS STEADY COMPANY THROUGH THE HLLS. | MUST GET
BACK AND GVE THEM THE GOOD NEWS. AT SUN-LP TO-MORROW, MR
Genesee?"

"At sun-up to-morrow."



CHAPTERIIL.
AS THE SUN ROSE.

DO YOU KNOW THE REGION OF THE KOOTENAI THAT LIES IN THE NORTHAEST
OORNER OF A MOST STATE—WHERE THE "BUNCHGRASS" OF THE
GRAZING LEVELS BENDS EVEN NOW UNDER A CHANCE WILD STALLION AND HS
HARBM OF SILKEN-COATED MATES; WHERE FAIR UPLAND "PARKS" SPREAD BACK
FROM THE OOOL RUSH OF THE RVERS, WHERE THE GLITTERNG FEAKS OF THE
MOUNTAINS GLOW AT THE RSE AND FALL OF NIGHT LIKE THE LANCES OF A GUARD
INVINGBLE, THAT LIFT THER GRAND SILENCE AS A BARRER AGAINST THE PUNY
strife of the outside world?

DO YOU KNOW WHAT T IS TO ABSORB THE ELASTIC BREATH OF THE MOUNTAINS
AT THE AWAKENING OF DAY? TO STAND FAR ABOVE THE LEVELS AND WATCH THE
FAINT ANETHYSTINE PEAKS CATCH ONE BY ONE THER CAP OF GOLD FLUNG TO
THEM FROM AN INVISIBLE SUN? TO FERL THE BLOOD THRILL WITH THE FEVER OF AN
INFINITE POSSESSION AS THE EYES LOOK OUT ALONE OVER A SEEMINGLY
CREATURELESS SCENE OF VASTNESS, OF INDEFINTENESS OF ALL VAGLE
PROMSE, IN THE GROWING LIGHT OF DAY? TO FERL THE COOL CRISPNESS OF THE
HEGHTS, TBVFERED BY THE SOFT "CHNOOK" WINDS? TO FERL THE FRESH WET
DEWS OF THE MORNING ON YOUR HANDS AND ON YOUR FACE, AND TO KNOW
THEM IN A DIM WAY ODOROUS—ODOROUS WITH THE VIRGINITY OF THE HLLS—OF
THE DAY DAWN, WITH ALL THE SWEET THNGS OF FORM OR FEELING THAT THE NEW
day brings into new life?

A GR. ON SOOT's MOUNTAIN SERVED TO BREATHE IN ALL THAT INTOXICATION OF
THE HLL COUNTRY, AS SHE STOOD ON A LITTLE LEVEL, FAR ABOVE THE SMOKE OF
THE CAMP-FIRE, AND WATCHED THE GLOWING, GROWING LIGHTS ON THE FAR
PEAKS. A LONG TIVE SHE HAD STOOD THERE, HER RDING-DRESS GATHERED LP



ABOVE THE DAMP GRASS, HER CAP IN HER HAND, AND HER BROAN HAR
TOSSING IN A BATH OF THE WINDS. TWICE A SHRLL WHSTLE HAD CALLED HER TO
THE CANVP HDDEN BY THE SPRUCE BOUGHS, BUT SHE HAD ONLY GLANCED
DOWN TOWARD THE VALLEY, SHOOK HER HEAD MUTINOUSLY, AND RETURNED TO
THE STUDY OF HER FANORAMA; FOR T SEEMED SO ENTRELY HER OWN—
DISFLAYING TS BEAUTES FOR HRR SOLE SURFRISAL—THAT [T SERVED
DISCOURTEOUS TO IGNORE IT OR DESCEND TO LOWER LEVALS DURNG THAT
CHANGING CARNVAL OF COLOR SO SHE JUST NODDED A NEGATVE TO HER
UNSEEN WHISTLER BELOW, DETERMINED NOT TO LEAVE, EVEN AT THE RSK OF
GETTNG THE LEAVINGS OF THE BREAKFAST—NOT A SMALL ITEM TO A YOUNG
woman with a healthy, twenty-year-old appetite.

SOVETHNG AT LAST DISTRACTED THAT WRAPT ATTENTION. VWWHAT WAS IT? SHE
HEARD NO SOUND, HAD NOTICED NO MOVEVENT BUT THE STIR OF THE WIND IN

THE LEAVES AND THE GRASSES, YET SHE SHRUGGED HER SHOULDERS WITH A
TWITCHY MOVEVENT OF BENG DISTURBED AND NOT KNOWING BY WHAT. THEN
she gathered her skirts a little closer in her hand and took a step or so
BACKWARD IN AN UNCERTAIN WAY, AND A MOVENT LATER CLAFPED THE CAP

ON HER TUVBLED HAIR, AND TURNED AROUND, LOOKING SQUARELY INTO THE FACE
OF A STRANGER NOT A DOZEN STEPS FROM HER, WHO WAS WATCHNG HER WITH
RATHER SOVBRE, CURIOUS EYES. THER STEADY GAZE ACOOUNTED FOR THE
MESMERC DISTURBANCE, BUT HER QUICK TURN GAVE HER REVENGE, FOR HE
FLUSHED TO THE ROOTS OF HS DARK HAR AS SHE CAUGHT HM WATCHNG HER
LIKE THAT, AND HE DID NOT SPEAK JUST AT FIRST. HE LIFTED HS WIDE-BRMVED
HAT, EVIDENTLY WITH THE INTENTION OF GREETING HER, BUT HS TONGLE WAS A
little unruly, and he only looked at her, and she at him.

THEY STOOD SO IN REALITY ONLY A FLASH OF SEOONDS, THOUGH IT SEEVED A
CONTINUOUS STARE OF MNUTES TO BOTH, THEN THE HUMOROUS SIDE OF THE
SITUATION AFPEALED TO THE GRL, AND HER LIPS TWITCHED EVER SO SLIGHTLY AS
she recovered her speech first and said demurely:

"Good morning, sir."

"How ARE YOU?" HE RETURNED, AND HAVING REGAINED THE USE OF HS



TONGUE, HE ADDED, IN AN EASIER WAY: "YOULL EXCUSE ME, LADY, IF | SORT OF
scared you?"

"OH, NO, | WAS NOT AT ALL STARTLED," SHE ANSWERED HASTLY, "ONLY A LITTLE
surprised.”

"YES," HE AGREED, "SO WAS |. THAT'S WHY | STOOD THERE A-STARNG AT YOU
—QOOULDN'T JUST MAKE OUT IF YOU WERE REAL OR A GHOST, THOUGH | NEVER
before saw even the ghost of a white woman in this region."

"AND YOU WERE WATCHNG TO SEE IF | WOULD VANSH INTO THN AR LKE A
Macbeth witch, were you?" she asked quizzically.

HE MGHT BE ON HS NATIVE HEATH AND SHE AN INTERLOPER, BUT SHE WAS
MUCH THE MOST AT HER EASE—EVIDENTLY A YOUNG LADY OF ADAPTABLITY
AND CONSIDERABLE SH.FPOSSESSION. HIS EYES HAD GROWN WAVERING AND
UNCERTAN IN THER GLANCES, AND THAT FLUSH MADE HIM STILL LOOK AWKWARD,
AND SHE WONDERED F MACBETHS WITOHES WERE NOT UNHEARD-OF
INDVIDUALS TO HIM, AND SHE NOTICED WITH THOSE DIRECT, COVFREHENSIVE

EYES THAT A SUT OF BUOKSKIN CAN BE WONDERFULLY BECOMING TO TALL, LAZY-
LOOKING MEN, AND THAT \WIDE, LIGHT SOMBREROS HAVE QUITE AN ARTISTIC
EFFECT AS A FRAME FOR DARK HAIR AND EYES; AND THROUGH THAT DECISION
she heard him say:

"NO. | WASNT WATCHNG YOU FOR ANYTHNG SPECIAL, ONLY IF YOU WERE A REAL
WOMAN, | RECKONED YOU WERE FROSFECTING AROUND LOOKING FOR THE TRALL,
and—and so |just waited to see, knowing you were a stranger."

"AND IS THAT ALL YOU KNOW ABOUT ME?" SHE ASKED MSCHEVOUSLY. "l
know much more than that about you."

"How much?"

"OH, | KNOW YOURE JUST COMNG FROM DAVY MACDOUGALL'S, AND YOU ARE
GONG TO HARDY'S CAMP TO ACT AS COMVANDER-IN-CHEF OF THE EASTERN
TRAVPS IN IT, AND YOUR NAME IS MR. JAOK GENESEE—AND—AND—THAT IS



all.”

"YES, | REOKON IT IS," HE AGREED, LOOKING AT HER IN ASTONSHVENT. "IT'S A
good deal, considering you never saw me before, and I don't know—"

"AND YOU DONT KNOW WHO | AM" SHE REJONED EASLY. "WHL, | CAN TEL
YOU THAT, TOO. I'M A WANDERER FROM KENTUCKY, PROSPECTING, AS YOU

WOULD CALL IT, FOR SOVETHNG NEW IN THS KOOTENAI COUNTRY OF YOURS, AND
my name is Rachel Hardy."

"THAT'S A GOOD, SQUARE STATEMVENT," HE SMLED, PUT AT HS EASE BY THE
GRL'S FRANKNESS. "SO YOURE ONE OF THE PARTY I'M TO LOOK AFTER ON THS
cultus corrie?"

"YES, I'M ONE OF THEW—COUSIN HARDY SAYS THE MOST TROUBLESOME OF
THE LOT, BECAUSE | ALWAYS WANT TO BE DONG JUST THE THNGS I'VE NO
BUSINESS TO"; THEN SHE LOOKED AT HM AND LAUGHED A LITTLE. "| TELL YOU THS
AT ONCE" SHE ADDED, "SO YOU WILL KNOW WHAT A TASK YOU HAVE
UNDERTAKEN, AND IF YOU'RE TIMD, YOU MGHT BACK OUT BEFORE IT'S TOO LATE
—are you timid?"

"Do llook it?"

"N—NO"; BUT SHE DDNT GVE HM THE SCRUTINY SHE HAD AT FIRST—ONLY A
SWIFT GLANCE AND A LITTLE HURRY TO HER NEXT QUESTION. "WHAT WAS THAT
queer term you used when speaking of our trip—cul—cultus?"

"Oh, cultus corrie! That's Chinook for pleasure ride."

"Is m? WHAT QUER WORDS THEY HAVE. COUSN HARRY WAS TELLING ME IT
WAS A MONGREL LANGUAGE, MADE UP OF INDIAN, FRENCH, ENGLISH, AND ANY
STRAY WORDS FROM OTHER TONGUES THAT WERE ADUUSTABLE TO IT. IS IT HARD TO
learn?"

"I think not—I learned it."

"VVHAT BEOOMNG MODESTY IN THAT STATEVENT!" SHE LAUGHED QUIZZICALLY.



"CoveE, MR JACK GENESEE, SUFPOSE WE BEGN OLR cultus corrie BY
EATING BREAKFAST TOGETHER, THEY'VE BEEN CALLING ME FOR THE PAST HALF
hour."

HE WHSTLED FOR MowTzA, AND Miss RACHE. HARDY RECOGNIZED AT ONCE
the excellence of this silken-coated favorite.

"MOWTZA; WHAT A MUSICAL NAVE!" SHE RBVARKED AS SHE FOLLOWED THE
NEW GUDE TO THE TRAIL LEADING DOWN THE MOUNTAN. "IT SOUNDS RUSSIAN
—is it?"

"NO; ANOTHER CHNOOK WORD—LOOK OUT THERE, THESE STONES ARE BAD
ONES TO BALANCE ON, THEY'RE TOO ROUND, AND THAT GULLY IS TOO DEEP BELOW
to make it safe."

"I'MALL RGHT," SHE ANNOUNCED IN ANSWER TO THE WARNING AS SHE AMUSED
HERSELF BY HOPPING BRD-LIKE FROM ONE ROUND, INSECURE BOWLDER TO
ANOTHER, AND SENDING SEVERAL BOUNDING AND CRASHING INTO THE GULLY THAT
CUT DEEP INTO THE HEART OF THE MOUNTAIN. "l CAN MANAGE TO KEEP MY
FEET ON YOUR HLLS, EVEN IF | CANT SPEAK THER LANGUAGE. BY THE way, |
SUPPOSE YOU DON'T CARE TO ADD PROFESSOR OF LANGUAGES TO YOUR OTHER
titles, do you, Mr. Jack Genesee?"

"| REOKON I'M IN THE DARK NOW, MISS, SORT OF BLIND-FOLD—CANT CATCH ONTO
what you mean."

"OH, | WAS JUST THNKING | MGHT TAKE UP THE STUDY OF CHNOOK WHLE OUT
HERE, AND GO BACK HOME OVERMHELMNG THE NATVES BY MY NOVEL
ACCOVPLISHVENT." AND SHE LAUGHED SO MERRLY AT THE IDEA, AND LOOKED

SO QUZZICALLY AT GENESEE JACK'S DARK, SERIOUS FACE, THAT HE SMLED IN
sympathy.

THEY HAD ONLY COVERED HALF THE TRAL LEADNG DOWN TO THE CAMP, BUT
ALREADY, THROUGH THE SLIGHTLY STRANGE AND ALTOGETHER UNCONVENTIONAL
meeting, she found herself making remarks to him with the freedom of
A LONG-KNOWN CHUM, AND RATHER BNJOYING THE CURIOUS, PLIZZLED LOOK \MITH



WHCH HE REGARDED HER WHEN SHE WAS QUIOK ENOUGH TO CATCH HM
looking at her at all.

"STOP A MOVENT," SHE SAID, JUST AS THE TRAIL PLUNGED FROM THE OFEN
FACE OF THE MOUNTAIN INTO THE SHADOW OF SPRUCE AND CEDAR. "YOU SEE
THS EVERY MORNING, | SUPROSE, BUT IT IS A GRAND TREAT TO NE. SEE HOW
THE LIGHT HAS CREPT CLEAR DOAN TO THE LEVEL LAND NOW. | CAME WP HERE
LONG BEFORE THERE WAS A SIGN OF THE SUN, FOR | KNEWV THE PICTURE WOULD
be worth it. Isn't it beautiful?"

HER EYES, ALIGHT WITH YOUTH AND ENTHUSIASM, WERE TURNED FOR A LAST LOOK
AT THE SUNFKISSED COUNTRY BELOW, TO WHCH SHE DIRECTED HS ATTENTION
with one bare, outstretched hand.

"YES, T 1S," HE AGREED, BUT HS EYES WERE NOT ON THE VALLEY OF THE
Kootenai, but on the girl's face.



CHAPTERIIL.
WHAT IS A SQUAW MAN?

"RAGHE, | WANT YOU TO STOP IT." THE VOICE HAD AN INSINUATING TONE, AS IF
it would express "will you stop it?"

THE SPEAKER WAS A CHUBBY, MATRONLY FIGURE, ENTHRONED ON A HASSOCK
OF SPRUCE BOUGHS, WHLE THE GIRL STRETCHED BESIDE HER WAS DRAWING THE
FRAGRANT SPKES OF GRERN, BIT BY BIT, OVER OLOSED EYES AND SMLING; ONLY
THE MOUTH AND CHN OOULD BE SEEN UNDER THE GREEN VEL, BUT THE
CORNERS OF THE MOUTH WERE WIDENNG EVER SO LITTLE. SMLES SHOULD
ENGENDER OONTENT, THEY ARE SUFFOSED TO BE A VOUCHER OF SWEET
THOUGHTS, BUT AT TIVES THEY HAVE A TENDENCY TO BRNG OUT ALL THAT IS
IRRTABLE IN HUVAN NATURE, AND THE CHUBBY LITTLE WOVAN NOTED THAT
growing smile with rising impatience.

" AM NOT JESTING," SHE CONTINUED, AS IF THERE MGHT BE A DOUBT ON THAT
question; "and | wish you would stop it."

"YoU HAVENT GVEN it A NANE YET. SAY, CLARA, THAT SOUNDS LIKE AN
invitation to drink, doesn't it?—a western invitation."

BUT HER FAULT-FINDER WAS NOT GONG TO LET HER ESCAFE THE SUBJECT LKE
that.

" AMNOT SURE IT HAS A NAME," SHE SAID CURTLY. "NO ONE SEEVS TO KNOW
WHETHERR IT IS GENESEE JACK OR JACK GENESEE, OR WHETHER BOTH ARE NOT
ALIASES—IN FACT, THE MOST EQUVOCAL SORT OF COMPANION FOR A YOUNG GIRL
over these hills."



"WHAT A TBVPEST YOU RAISE ABOUT NOTHNG, CLARA," SAID THE GRL GOOD-
HUMOREDLY; "ONE WOULD THNK THAT | WAS IN HOURLY DANGER OF BENG
KIDNAFED BY MR GENESEE JAGK—THE NAME IS PICTURESQUE IN SOUND,

AND SUTS HM, DONT YOU THNK SO? BUT | AM SURE THE FOOR VAN IS QUITE
harmless, and stands much more in awe of me than | do of him."

"| BELIEVE YOU," ASSENTED HER OOUSIN TARILY. "| NEVER KNEW YOU TO STAND
IN AWE OF ANYTHNG MASCULINE, FROM YOUR BABYHOOD. YOU ARE A BORN
flirt, for all your straightforward, independent ways. Oh, | know you."

"SO | HEAR YOU SAY," ANSWERED MIss HARDY, PEERNG THROUGH THE
SCREEN OF CEDAR SPRAYS, HER EYES SHNNG A LITTLE WICKEDLY FROM THER
SHADOWS. "YOU HAVE A HARD TIVE OF IT WITH ME, HAVEN'T YOU, DEAR? BY
the way, Clara, who prompted you to this lecture—Hen?"

"NO, HEN DD NOT; NEITHER HE NOR ALEC SEEM TO HAVE EYES OR EARS FOR
ANYTHNG BUT DEER AND CARBOU; THEY ARE CONSTANILY ARNG THER NBW-
FOUND KNOWLEDGE OF THE COUNTRY. | HAD TO BEG ALEC TO COME TO SLEEP
LAST NGHT, OR | BRLEVE THEY WOULD HAVE GOSSIFED UNTL MORNING. THE
one redeeming point in your Genesee Jack is that he doesn't talk."

"HE ISNT My GENESEE JACK," RETURNED THE GRL; "BUT HE DOES TALK, AND
TALK WELL, | THNK. YOU DO NOT KNOW HM, THAT IS ALL, AND YOU NEVER WILL,
WITH THOSE STARCHY MANNERS OF YOURS. NOT TALKI—WHY, HE HAS TAUGHT NE
A LOT OF CHNOOK, AND TOLD ME ALL ABOUT A MNER'S LIFE AND A HUNTERS.
NOT TALKI—I'VE ONLY KNOWN HM A LITTLE OVER A WEEK, AND HE HAS TOLD ME
his life for ten years back."

"Yes, with no little encouragement from you, I'l wager."

"WEL, My BUVP OF CUROSITY WAS ENLARGED SOVBEAHAT AS TO HS LIFE"
ACKNOWLEDGED THE GRL. "YOU SEE HE HAS SUCH AN UNUSUAL FERSONALITY,
UNUSUALLY INTERESTING, | MEAN. | NEVER KNEW ANY MAN LKE HM N THE

EAST. WHy, HE ONLY NEEDS A HELMET INSTEAD OF THE SOMBRERO, AND
ARVOR INSTEAD OF THE HUNTING SUT, AND HE WOULD MAKE AN IDEAL



Launcelot."

"GOooD GRACOUS, RACHE DO STOP RAVING OVER THE MAN, OR | SHALL
CERTAINLY HAVE HEN DISCHARGE HM AND TAKE YOU BACK TO QVILIZATION AT
once."

"BUT FERHAPS | WON'T GO BACK—WWHAT THEN; AND PERHAPS HEN COULD NOT

BE ABLE TO SEE YOUR REASON FOR GETTING RD OF A GOOD GUDE," SAD THE
GRL 00OLLY, KNOWING SHE HAD THE UPFER HAND OF THE CONTROVERSY; "AND
AS TO THE RAVING, YOU KNOW | NEVER SAID A WORD ABOUT HM UNTLL YOU
BEGAN TO FIND FAULT WITH EVERYTHNG, FROM THE QUT OF HS CLOTHES TO THE
NANE HE GIVES, AND THEN—WELL, A FELLOW MUST STAND UP FOR HS FRENDS,
you know."

"OF OOURSE A FELLOW MUST," AGREED SOMEONE BACK OF THEM, AND THE
YOUNG RANCHVAN FROM THE EAST CAME DOWN UNDER THE BRANCHES FROM
THE CAMP-FIRE JUST KINDLED; "THAT IS A MANLY DECSION, RACHE, AND DOES
you credit. But what's the argument?”

"OH, CLARA THNKS | AM TAKING ROOT TOO QUICKLY IN THE SOL OF LOOSE
CUSTOMS OUT HERE," EXPLAINED THE GRL, COVERING THE QUESTION, YET TELLING
nothing.

"SHE DOESNT APPROVE OF OUR SAVAGE MODE OF LIFE, DOES SHE?" HE
QUERED, SYNMPATHETICALLY; "AND SHE HASN'T SEEN BUT A SUGGESTION OF ITS
horrors yet. Too bad Jim Kale did not come; she could have made the
AOCQUAINTANCE OF A SPECIVEN THAT WOULD NO DOUBT BE OF INTEREST TO HRR

—a squaw man with all his native charms intact."

"HBeN," SAD THE GRL., RISING ON HER BLBOW, " WISH YOU WOULD TELL ME JUST
WHAT YOU MEAN BY A 'SQUAW MAN|; IS IT A MAN WHO BUYS SQUAWS, OR
sells them, or eats them, or—well, what does he do?"

"HE MARRES THEV—SOMETIVES," WAS THE LACONIC REFLY, AS IF WILLING TO
DROP THE QUESTION. BUT Miss RAGHE, WHEN INTERESTED, WAS NOT TO BE
thrust aside until satisfied.



"IS THAT ALL?" SHE PERSISTED; "IS HE A SORT OF MORVION, THEN—AN INDAN
Mormon? And how many do they marry?"

"l NEVER KNENV THEM TO MARRY MORE THAN ONE" HAZARDED MR HARDY.
"BUT, TO TELL THE TRUTH, | KNOW VERY LITTLE ABOUT THER CUSTOMS; | UNDERSTAND
THEY ARE GENERALLY A WORTHLESS CLASS OF MEN, AND THE TERM 'SQUAW MAN

IS A STIGMA, IN A WAY—THE MOST OF THEM ARE RATHER ASHAMED OF T, |
believe."

"l don't see why," began Rache.

"NoO, | DONT SUPFOSE YOU DO," BROKE IN HER COUSN HARDY WITH A
RELATVES FREEDOM, "AND [T IS NOT NECESSARY THAT YOU SHOULD] JUST
CONFINE YOUR CUROSITY TO OTHER PHASES OF MISSOUA COUNTY THAT ARE
open for inspection, and drop the squaw men."

"| HAVENT PCKED UP ANY OF THEM YET," RETURNED THE GRL, RSNG TO HRR
FEET, "BUT | WILL THE FIRST CHANCE | GET; AND | GIVE YOU FAR WARNING, YOU
might as well tell me all Iwant to know, for | will find out.”

"ILL WAGER SHE WILL," SIGHED CLARA, AS THE GRL WALKED AWAY TO WHERE
THER TRAPS AND SACHELS WERE STACKED UNDER A BIRCH TREE, AND WHLE
SHE TURNED THINGS TOPSY-TURVY LOOKING FOR SOVETHING, SHE NODDED HER
HEAD SAGACIOUSLY OVER HER SHOULDER AT THE TWO LEFT BEHIND; "TO BE SURE
SHE WILL—SHE IS ONE OF THE GIRLS WHO ARE ALWAYS STUVBLING ON JUST THE
SORT OF KNOWLEDGE THAT SHOULD BE KEPT FROM THEM, AND THS QUESTION OF
YOUR HORRID SOCAL SYSTEM OUT HERE—WHLL, SHE WILL KNOW ALL ABOUT IT IF
SHE HAS TO INTERVIEW IVANS OR YOUR GUIDE TO FIND OUT; AND | SUPPOSE IT IS

an altogether objectionable topic?"

The intonation of the last words showed quite as much curiosity as the
girl had declared, only it was more carefully veiled.

"OH, | DONT KNOW AS [T IS," RETURNED HER BROTHER, "EXCEPT UNDER—WELL—
ORCUVSTANCES. BUT, SOVE WAY, A WHTE MAN IS MGHTILY ASHANMED TO



HAVE IT KNOWN THAT HE HAS A SQUAW WIFE. [VANS TOLD ME THAT MANY OF
THEM WOULD AS SOON BE SHOT AS TO HAVE IT KNOWN BACK EAST WHERE
they came from."

"YES," REVARKED A GENTLEMAN WHO JONED THEM DURNG THS SPEECH,

AND WHOSE BRAND-NEW HUNTING SUT BESPOKE THE " GOT-UP-REGARDLESS"
TOURST; "IT IS STRANGE, DON'T YOU THNK SO? WHY, BACK EAST WE WouLD
HEAR OF SUCH A MARRAGE AND THNK IT MOST ROMANTIC, BUT OUT HERE—
WELL, IT SEBVIS HARD TO CONVINCE A VWWESTERNER THAT THERE IS ANY ROMANCE
about an Indian."

"AND | DONT WONDER, ALEC, DO YOU?" ASKED MRS. HOUGHTON, TURNING TO
HER HUSBAND AS IF SURE OF SYMPATHY FROM HM, "ALL THE SQUAWS WE HAVE
SEEN ARE HORRBLY SLOUCHY, DRTY CREATURES. | HAVE YET TO SEE THE INDIAN
maiden of romance."

"IN THER ORGINAL STATE THEY MAY HAVE POSSESSED ALL THE ACTURESQUE
DIGNITIES AND CHVALROUS CHARACTER ASCRBED TO THEW," ANSWERED MR
HOUGHTON, DOUBTFULLY; "BUT IF SO, THER CONTACT WITH THE WHTE RACE HAS
caused a vast degeneration.”

"WHCH IT UNDOUBTEDLY HAS," RETURNED HARDY, DECDEDLY. "MIXNG OF
RACES ALWAYS HAS THAT EFFECT, AND IN THE INDIAN COUNTRY IT TAKES A MOST
DECDED TURN. THE SWASH OR INDAN MEN OF THS TERRITORY MAY BE A
THEVING, WHSKY-DRNKING LOT, BUT THE CHANCES ARE THAT NNE-TENTHS OF
THE WHTE MEN WHO MARRY AMONG THEM BECOVE MORE WORTHLESS AND
degraded than the Indian."

"There are, | suppose, exceptions," remarked Houghton.

"WEL, THERE MAY BE" ANSWERED HARDY, "BUT THEY ARE NOT TAKEN INTO
CONSIDERATION, AND THAT IS WHY A MAN DISLIKES TO BE CLASSED AMONG
THEW THERE IS SOMETHNG OF THE SANE FEELING ABOUT IT THAT THERE IS
back home about a white man marrying a negro.”

"THEN WHY DO THEY DO T, F THEY ARE ASHAMED OF M?" QUERED MRs.



Houghton with logical directness.

"WELL, | SUPFOSE BECAUSE THERE ARE NO WHITE WOVEN HERE FOR THEM TO
MARRY," ANSWERED HER BROTHER, "AND INDIANS OR HALF-BREEDS ARE ALWAYS
to be found."

"If ministers are not," added Houghton.
"Exactly!"

"OH, GOOD GRACIOUS!" EJACULATED THE LITTLE MATRON IN A TONE OF DISGUST;
"NO WONDER THEY ARE ASHANVED—EVEN THE WOULD-BE HONEST ONES ARE
LIKELY TO INCUR SUSPICION, BECAUSE, AS YOU SAY, THE EXCEPTIONS ARE TOO
FEW FOR CONSIDERATION. A TRULY DELIGHTFUL SPOT YOU HAVE CHOSEN, THE
MORAL ATMOSPHERE WOULD BE A GOOD FIELD FOR A MSSIONARY, | SHOULD
say—yet you would come here."

"YES, AND | AM GONG TO STAY, TOO," SAD HARDY, IN ANSWER TO THS
SISTERLY TIRADE. "VWE SEE OR KNOW BUT LITTLE OF THOSE POOR DEVILS OR THER
USELESS LVES—ONLY WE KNOW BY HEARNG THAT SUCH A STATE OF THINGS
EXISTS. BUT AS FOR QUITTING THE OOUNTRY BECAUSE OF THAT—WELL, NO, | cOULD
NOT BE BOUGHT BACK TO THE EAST AFTER KNOWING THS GLORIOUS CLIVATE.
WHy, TILLE AND | HAVE PCKED OUT A TREE TO BE BURED UNDER—A
MAGNIFICENT FELLOW THAT GROWS ON THE FLATEAU ABOVE OUR HOUSE—JUST
HGH ENOUGH TO VIEW THE FOUR-MLE PARK FROM. SHE IS AS MUCH IN LOVE
with the freedom of these hills as lam."

"POOR CHLD!" SAD HS SISTER, COVMSERATINGLY; "TO THNK OF HER BEING
EXILED IN THAT PARK, TWENTY MLES FROM A WHTE WOMANI—DIDN'T YOU SAY
it was twenty?"

"YES," AND HER BROTHER LEANED HS BACK AGAINST THE TREE AND SMLED
DOWN AT HER, "IT'S TWENTY AND A HALF, AND THE WHITE WOMAN WHOM YOU
SEE AT THE END OF THE TRP KEEPS A TAVERN—RUNS [T HERSELF, AND SELLS THE
WHSKY THAT CROSSES THE BAR WITH AN INSINUATING MANNER THAT IS ALL HER
OWN. I'VE HEARD THAT SHE CAN SLING AN UGLY FIST INA SCRMVAGE. SHEIS A



GREAT FAVORITE WITH THE BOY'S; THE PET NANE THEY HAVE FOR HRR IS HOLLAND
Jin."

"Ugh! Horrible! And she—she allows them to call her so?"

"CERTAINLY; YOU SEE IT IS A TRADEEMARK FOR THE HOUSE, HER REAL NAME IS
Jane Holland."

"HOLLAND JNI" REFEATED HS SISTER WITH A SHUDDER. "TILLIE, COVE HERE!
HAVE YOU HEARD THS? HEN HAS BEEN TELLING ME OF YOUR NEGHBOR,
HoLLAND JN. HOW DO YOU EXPECT TO LIVE ALWAYS IN THS OUT-OF-THE-WAY
place?"

OUT FROM UNDER THE BRANCHES WHERE THER CAMP HAD JUST BEEN LOCATED
CAME TILLIE, A CHARVINGLY FLANN LITTLE WIFE OF LESS THAN A YEAR—JUST HRR
CHLDISHY CURVED RED LIPS AND HER SOFT DARK EYES TO GIVE ATTRACTIVENESS
to her tanned face.

"YES, | HAVE HEARD OF HER" SHE SAD IN A SLOW, HALF-SHY WAY; "SHE CANT
BE VERY—VERY—NCE, BUT ONE OF THE STOCKMEN SADD SHE WAS GOOD-
HEARTED IF ANYONE WAS SICK OR NEEDED HELP, SO SHE CANT BE QUITE
bad."

"YOU DEAR LITTLE SOUL," SAID HER SISTER-IN-LAW FONDLY; "YOU WOULD HAVE A
GOOD WORD TO SAY FOR ANYONE, BUT YOU MUST ALLOW IT WILL BE AWFULLY
dismal out here without any lady friends."

"You are here, and Rache."
"Yes, but when Rache and | have gone back to civilization?"

THE DARK EYES GLANCED AT THE SPEAKER AND THEN AT THE TALL YOUNG
ranchman. "Hen will be here always."

"OH, YOU INSINUATING LITTLE QUAKER!" LAUGHED THE OLDER WOVAN, "ONE
WOULD THNK YOU WERE MARRED YESTERDAY AND THE HONEYMOON ONLY
BEGUN, WOULD YOU NOT, ALEC? | WONDER IF THESE CHNOOK WINDS HAVE A



TENDENCY TO SOFTENNG OF THE BRAN—HAVE THEY, HEN? IF SO, YOU AND
TILLE ARE IN A DANGEROUS COUNTRY. WHAT WAS IT YOU SHOT THIS TIVE, ALEC
—a pole-cat or a flying-squirrel? Yes, Il go and see for myself."

AND SHE FOLLOWED HER HUSBAND ACROSS THE OPEN SPACE OF THE FLATEAU
TO WHERE IVANS WAS CUTTING SLICES OF VENSON FROM THE LATEST ADDITION TO
THER LARDER, WHLE HARDY STOOD SMLING DOWN, HALF AMUSEDLY, AT THE
flushed face of the little wife.

"ARE YOU AFRAD OF SOFTENNG OF THE BRAIN?" HE ASKED IN A TONE OF
CONCERN. SHE SHOOK HER HEAD, BUT DD NOT LOOK UP. SHE WAS EASLY
TEASED, AS MUCH SO ABOUT HER HUSBAND AS IF HE WAS STILL A WOOER. AND
TO HAVE SHOWN HER FONDNESS IN HS SISTER'S EYES! WHAT SISTER 0OULD
ever yet see the reason for a sister-in-law's blind adoration?

"ARE YOU GOING TO LOOK ON YOURSELF AS A MARTYR AFTER THE REST HAVE LEFT
you here in solitary confinement with me as a jailer?"

Another shake of the head, and the drooped eyes were raised for one
swift glance.

"BECAUSE | WAS THNKING," OONTINUED HER TORVENTOR—"| WAS THNKING
THAT IF THE EXILE, AS CLARA CALLS IT, WOULD BE TOO SEVERE ON YOU, | MGHT, IF
T WAS FOR YOUR OWN GOOD—I| MGHT SEND YOU BACK WITH THE REST TO
Kentucky."

THEN THERE WAS A RAISNG OF THE HEAD QUK ENOUGH AND A
TBEVFESTUOUS FLIGHT ACROSS THE SPACE THAT SEFARATED THEM, AND A ALOOD
OF REVIONSTRANCES THAT ENDED IN HAFPY LAUGHTER, A CLOSE CLASP OF ARVS,
AND—YES, IN SPITE OF THE GRL WHO WAS STANDING NOT VERY FAR AWAY—A
KISS; AND HARDY CIRCLED HS WIFE'S SHOULDERS WITH HS LONG ARVS, AND,
WITH A GLANCE OF LAUGHNG DEFIANCE AT HS COUSIN, DREW HER CLOSER AND
followed in the wake of the Houghtons.

THE GRL HAD DELIBERATELY STOOD WATCHNG THAT LITTLE SCENE WITH A CUROUS
SMLE IN HERR EYES, A SBM-CYNCAL GAZE AT THE LINGERNG FONDNESS OF



VOICE AND TOUCH. THERE WAS NO BWVY IN HER FACE, ONLY A SORT OF GOOD-
NATURED DISBELIEF. HER COUSIN CLARA ALWAYS AVERRED THAT RACHEL WAS
TOO MASCULINE IN SPRIT TO EVER UNDERSTAND THE LITTLE TENDERNESSES THAT
burnish other women's lives.






CHAPTER IV.
BANKED FIRES.

SHE DD NOT LOOK MASCULINE, HOWEVER, AS SHE STOOD THERE, SLENDER,
AND BROWN FROM THE TAN OF THE WINDS; THE UNRULY, FLUFFY HAR CLUSTERNG
AROUND A FACE AND CARESSING A NECK THAT WAS ESSENTIALLY WOVANLY IN
EVERY CLRVE, ONLY, SLIGHT AS THE FORM SEBVED, ONE COULD FIND STRONG
POINTS IN THE DEPTH OF CHEST AND SOLID LOOK OF THE SHOULDERS; A VETERAN
OF THE ROADS WOULD SAY THOSE SANME POINTS IN A BIT OF HORSE-FLESH WOULD
denote capacity for endurance, and, added to the strong-looking hand
AND THE MOCKERY LATENT IN THE LEVEL EYES, THEY COVFLETED A FERSONALITY
THAT SHE HAD ALL HER LIFE HEARD CALLED QUEER AND WITH A SMLE THAT
REFLECTED THAT TERM, SHE WATCHED THOSE TWO MARRED LOVERS STROLL ARM IN
ARM TO WHERE THE FRESHLY-KILLED DEER LAY. GLANONG AT THE GROWP, SHE
MSSED THE FACE OF THER GUDE, A FACE SHE HAD SEEN MUCH OF SINCE

THAT SUNRSE IN THE KOOTENAI. ACROSS THE SWARD A LITTLE WAY THE HORSES
WERE PICKETED, AND MOWITZA'S GRACEFUL HEAD WAS BENT IN SEARCH FOR
THE MOST LUSCIOUS QLUSTERS OF THE BUNCH-GRASS; BUT MOWITZA'S MASTER
WAS NOT TO BE SEEN. SHE HAD HEARD HM SFEAK, THE NIGHT BEFORE, OF
SIGNS OF GRIZZLIES AROUND THE SHANK OF THE MOUNTAIN, AND WONDERED IF
HE HAD STARTED ON A LONE HUNT FOR THEM. SHE WAS CONSCIOUS OF A HALF
RESENTFUL FEELING THAT HE HAD NOT GIVEN HER A CHANCE OF GOING ALONG,
WHEN HE KNEW SHE WANTED TO SEE EVERYTHNG POSSBLE IN THS OUT-OF
door life in the hills.

SO, IN SOVE ILL-HUMOR, SHE WALKED AIM_ESSLY ACROSS THE GRASS WHERE
CLARA'S LECTURE ON THE CONVENTIONALITES HAD BEEN DELVERED;, AND
PUSHNG AHEAD UNDER THE CLOSE-KNIT BOUGHS, SHE WAS WALKING AWAY



FROM THE REST, LED BY THAT SPRIT OF EXFLORATION THAT COMES NATURALLY TO
ONE IN A WILDERNESS, AND PARTING A WIDE-SFREADING CLUMP OF LAUREL,
WAS ABOUT TO WEDGE HER WAY THROUGH IT, WHEN DRECTLY ON THE OTHR
SIDE OF THAT GREEN WALL SHE SAW GENESEE, WHOM SHE HAD SUFPOSED

WAS ALONE AFTER A GRzzLY. WAS HE ASLEF? HE WAS LYING FACE
DOWNWARD UNDER THE WOVEN GREEN ROOF THAT MAKES TWILIGHT IN THE
CEDARS. THE GRL STOPPED, ABOUT TO RETRACE HER STEPS QUEILY, WHEN A
SUDDEN THOUGHT MADE HER LOOK AT HM MORE CLOSHY, WITH A DEVOUT
FRAYER IN HER HEART THAT HE WaS ASLEEP, AND ASLEEP SOUNDLY; FOR HER
QUICK EYES HAD MEASURED THE SHORT DISTANCE BETWEEN THAT RESTNG-
FLACE AND THE SCENE OF THE CONVERSATION OF A FEW MNUTES AGO. SHE
TRED WILDLY TO RBVEVBER WHAT CLARA HAD SAID ABOUT HM, AND, MOST OF
ALL, WHAT ANSWERS CLARA HAD RECAVED. SHE HAD NO DOUBT SAD THNGS
ALTOGETHER IDIOTIC, JUST FROM A SPRT OF CONTROVERSY, AND HERE THE MAN
HAD BEEN WITHN A FEW FEET OF THEBM ALL THE TIVEl SHE FELT LIKE SAYING
SONVETHNG DESPERATELY, EXPRESSIVELY MASCULINE, BUT INSTEAD OF EASING

HER FEELINGS IN THAT MANNER, SHE WAS FORCED TO COVFLETE SILENCE AND A
stealthy retreat.

WAS HE ASLEEP, OR ONLY RESTNG? THE UNCERTAINTY WAS AGGRAVATING.
And a veritable Psyche, she could not resist the temptation of taking a
LAST, SHARP LOOK. SHE LEANED FORWARD EVER SO LITTLE TO ASCERTAN, AND
THUS LOST HER CHANCE OF RETREATING UNSEEN; FOR AMONG THE LOW-HANGING
BRANCHES WAS ONE ON WHOH THERE WERE NO NEEDLES OF GREEN—A BARE,
STRAGGLNG LIMB WITH TWGS LKE THE FINGERS OF BLACK SKELETONS. IN
BENDING FORWARD, SHE FELT ONE OF THEM FASTEN ITSELF IN HER HAR, TUGGING
BLINDLY AND WILDLY, AT LAST SHE LOOSENED THER IMPISH CLUTCHES, AND LEFT
AS TROPHY TO THE TREE SOME ERRATIC, LIGHT-BROWN HAR AND—SHE GAVE LP

IN DESPAIR AS SHE SAW IT—HER CAP, THAT SWUNG BACKWARD AND FORWARD,
just out of reach.

IF IT ONLY STAID THERE FOR THE PRESENT, SHE WOULD NOT CARE SO MUCH, BUT IT
WAS SO TANTALIZINGLY INSECURE, HANGING BY A MERE THREAD, AND ALMOST
DRECTLY ABOVE THE MAN. FASCINATED BY THE UNCERTAINTY, SHE STOOD STILL.



Would it stay where it was? Would it fall?

THE SILENT QUERY WAS SOON ANSWERED—IT FELL, DROPPED LIGHTLY DOWN ON

THE MAN'S SHOULDER, AND HE, RAISING HS HEAD FROM THE FOLDED ARVS,
SHOWED A FACE FROM WHCH THE GRL TOOK A STEP BACK IN ASTONSHVENT.

HE HAD NOT BEEN ASLEEP, THEN; BUT TO THE GRL'S EYES HE LOOKED LIKE A

MAN WHO HAD BEEN HITHER FIGHTING OR WEEPING. SHE HAD NEVER SEEN A

face so changed, telling so surely of some war of the emotions. He lay
IN THE SHADOW, ONE HAND INVOLUNTARLY LIFTING ITSELF AS A SHADE FOR HS
eyes while he looked up at her.

"WELL!" THE TONE WAS GRUFF, ALMOST HOARSE, IT WAS AS UNLIKE HM AS HS
FACE AT THAT MOMENT, AND RACHEL HARDY WONDERED, BLANKLY, IF HE WAS
DRUNK—IT WAS ABOUT THE ONLY REASONABLE EXPLANATION SHE OOULD GVE
HERSELF. BUT EVEN WITH THAT SHE COULD NOT BE SATISFIED, THERE WAS TOO
MUCH QUCK ANGER AT THE THOUGHT—NOT ANGER ALONE, BUT A DECDED
FEELNG OF DISAPFONTMENT IN THE MAN. TO BE SURE, SHE HAD BEEN
influenced by no one to have faith in him; still—someway—

"Are you—are you ill, Mr. Genesee?" she asked at last.
"Not that | know of."

WHAT A BEAR THE MAN WAS! SHE THOUGHT, WHAT NEED WAS THERE TO
ANSWER A QVIL QUESTION IN THAT TONE [T MADE HER JUST ANTAGONSTIC
ENOUGH NOT TO CARE SO MUCH IF HS FEELINGS HAD BEEN HURT BY CLARA'S
remarks, and she asked bluntly:

"Have you been here long?"
"Some time."
"Awake?"

"WEL, YES," AND HE MADE A QUEER SOUND IN HIS THROAT, HALF GRUNT, HALF
laugh; "l reckon —was—awake."



The slow, half-bitter words impelled her to continue:
"Then you—you heard the—the conversation over there?"

HE LOOKED AT HER, AND SHE THOUGHT HS EYES WERE PRETTY STEADY FOR A
drunken man's.

"Well, yes," he repeated, "l reckon——heard it."

ALL HR TEVFER BLAZED UP AT THE DELIBERATE CONFESSION. IF HE HAD
SERVED BVBARRASSED OR WOUNDED, SHE WOULD HAVE FELT SORRY; BUT THS
STOCISM ANGERED HER, AS THE IDEA OF DRUNKENNESS HAD DONE—
PERHAPS BECAUSE EACH SET HERSELF AND HER FEELINGS ASIDE—I DO NOT
know, but that may have been the reason; she was a woman.

"AND YOU DELIBERATELY LAY THERE AND LISTENED," SHE BURST OUT WRATHFULLY,
"AND LET US SAY ALL SORTS OF THINGS, NO DOUBT, WHEN IT WAS YOUR FLACE AS

A GENTLEVAN TO LET US KNOW YOU WERE HERE? | WOULD NOT HAVE TAKEN

you for an eavesdropper, Mr. Jack Genesee!" And with this tirade she
turned to make her way back through the laurel.

"Here!"

SHE OBEYED THE COMMAND IN HS VOICE, THNKING, AS SHE DD SO, HOW
QUICK THE MAN WAS TO GET ON HS FEET. IN A STRDE HE WAS BESIDE HR,
HS HAND OUTSTRETCHED TO STOP HER; BUT IT WAS NOT NECESSARY, HS TONE
HAD DONE THAT, AND HE THRUST BOTH HANDS INTO THE POCKETS OF HS HUNTING
coat.

"STOP JUST WHERE YOU ARE FOR A MNUTE, MISS," HE SAID, LOOKING DOAN AT
HER; "AND DONT BE SO INFERNALLY QUIOK ABOUT MAKING A JUDGE AND JURY OF
YOURSEL—AND YOU LOOK JUST NOW AS IF YOUD LKE TO BE SHERFF, TOO. |
MAKE NO PRETENSE OF BEING A GENTLEVAN OF CULTURE, SO YOU CAN SAVE
YOURSELF THE TROUBLE OF TELLING ME THE DUTY OF ONE. WHAT LITTLE POLISH |
EVER HAD HAS BEEN KNOCKED OFF IN TEN YEARS OF HLL LIFE OUT HERE. 'MNOT
USED TO TALKING TO LADES, AND MY WAYS MAY SEEM MGHTY ROUGH TO YOU,



BUT | WANT YOU TO KNOW | WASNT LISTENNG—| WOULD HAVE GOT AWAY IF |
could, but —was paralyzed."

"What?" Her tone was coldly unbelieving.

His MANNER WAS COLLECTED ENOUGH NOW. HE WAS TALKING SOBERLY, IF
RATHER BRUSQUELY; BUT—THAT STRANGE LOOK IN HS FACE AT FIRST? AND THE
EYES THAT BURNED AS IF FOR THE LACK OF TEARS?—THOSE WERE THINGS NOT YET
understood.

"YES," HE CONTINUED, "THAT'S WHAT | WAS, | RECKON. | HEARD WHAT SHE
SAID; SHE IS RGHT, TOO, WHEN SHE SAYS I'M NO FIT COMPANY FOR A LADY. |
HADN'T THOUGHT OF IT BEFORE, AND IT STARTED MVE TO THNKING—THNKING FAST
—AND | JUST LAY STILL THERE AND FORGOT EVERYTHNG ONLY THOSE WORDS; AND
THEN | HEARD THE THINGS YOU SAID—MGHTY KIND THEY WERE, TOO, BUT |
WASNT THNKING OF THEM MUCH—ONLY TRYING TO SEE MYSELF AS PEOFLE OF
YOUR SORT WOULD SEE ME IF THEY KNEW ME AS | DO, AND | cONCLUDED |
WOULD PAN OUT PRETTY SVALL; THEN | HEARD SOVETHING ELSE THAT WAS GOOD
FOR ME, BUT BITTER TO TAKE. AND THEN—" HIS VOICE GREW UNCERTAIN, HE
WAS NOT LOOKING AT THE GRL, BUT STRAIGHT AHEAD OF HM, HS FEATURES
softened, his eyes half closed at some memory.

"AND THEN WHAT, GENESEE?" SHE FELT A LITTLE SORRY FOR HM AS HE WAS
speaking—a little kinder since he had owned his own unworthiness. A
TOUCH OF REMORSE EVEN LED HER TO LAY A COUFLE OF FINGERS ON THE SLEEVE

OF HS COAT, TO REVIND HM OF HER PRESENCE AS SHE REFEATED. "AND

then?"

HE GLANCED DOMN AT THE FINGERS—THE GLANCE MADE THE HAND DROP TO
HER SIDE VERY QUICKLY—AND THEN HE OOOLLY BRUSHED HS SLEEVE CAREFULLY
with the other hand.

"THEN FOR A LITTLE BIT | WAS LET GET A GLIMPSE OF WHAT HEAVEN ON EARTH
MGHT MEAN TO A MAN, IF HE HADN'T LOCKED THE DOOR AGAINST HMSELF AND
DROPPED INTO HELL INSTEAD. THS IS A BLIND TRALL I'M LEADNG ON, IS TT,



Miss?—all tsolo. WELL, IT DOESN'T MATTER; YOU WOULD HAVE TO DROP INTO A
PRETTY DEEP GULCH YOURSELF BEFORE YOU OOULD UNDERSTAND, AND YOULL
NEVER DO THAT—THE ALMGHTY FORBD!" HE ADDED, ENERGETICALLY. "YOU
BELONG TO THE MOUNTAINS AND THE HGH PLACES, AND YOURE TOO SLRE
FOOTED NOT TO STAY THERE. YOU CAN GO NOW. | ONLY STOFFED YOU TO SAY
that my listening mightn't have been in as mean a spirit as you judged.
JUDGING THNGS YOU DONT UNDERSTAND IS BAD BUSINESS ANYWAY—LET IT
alone."

WIMH THAT ADVONTION HE TURNED AWAY, STRDNG THROUGH THE LAUREL
GROWTH AND SPRUCE, AND ON DOWN THE MOUNTAIN, LEAVING MisS HARDY
FERLING MORE LECTURED AND ASTONSHED THAN SHE HAD OFTEN BEEN IN HER
life.

"Well, upon my word!"

IT IS NOT AN ORGINAL EXCLAMATION—SHE WAS NOT EQUAL TO ANY ORGINAL
THOUGHT JUST THEN; BUT FOR SOME TIVE AFTER HS DISAPFEARANCE THAT WAS
ALL SHE COULD FIND TO SAY, AND SHE SAD IT STANDING STILL THERE, BARE-
HEADED AND PUIZZLED; THEN, GATHERNG LP HER FACULTIES AND HER SKIRTS,
SHE MADE HER WAY BACK THROUGH THE LOW GROWTH, AND SAT DOWN WHERE
Clara and herself had sat only a little while before.

"AND CLARA SAYS HE DOESNT TALK!" SHE SOLILOQUZED, WITH A FAINT SMLE
ABOUT HER LIFS. "NOT TALK!—HE DID NOT GIVE ME A CHANCE TO SAY A WORD,
EVEN IF | HAD WANTED TO. | FEEL DECIDEDLY 'SAT UPON,' AS HEN WOULD SAY,
and | suppose | deserved it."

THEN SHE MSSED HER CAP, AND WENT TO LOOK FOR IT; BUT IT WAS GONE. SHE
REVEVBERED SEENG IT IN HS HAND; HE MUST HAVE FORGOTTEN AND TAKEN

IT WITH HM. THEN SHE SAT DOWN AGAIN, AND ALL THE TIVE HS WORDS, AND
THE WAY HE HAD SAID THEM, KEPT RNGING IN HER HEAD—"JUDGING THINGS
you don't understand is bad business."

OF OOURSE HE WAS RGHT; BUT IT SERVED STRANGE FOR HER TO BE TAKEN TO



TASK BY A MAN LIKE THAT ON SUCH A SUBJECT—AN UNCOUTH MNER AND
HUNTER N THE INDIAN HLLS. BUT WAS HE QUITE UNOOUTH? WHLE HE MADE
HER STOP AND LISTEN, HS EARNESTNESS HAD OVEREAPED THAT SLURRED
MANNER OF SPEECH THAT BELONGS TO THE IGNORANT OF CULTURE. His WORDS
HAD BEEN CLEARER CUT. THERE HAD BEEN THE RING OF FINSHED STEEL IN HS
VOICE, NOT THE THUD OF IRON IN THE ORE, AND IT HAD CUT CLEAR A PATH OF
REVELATIONS. THE MAN, THEN, COULD DO MORE THAN RDE MAGNFICENTLY,
AND LOOK A LAUNCELOT IN BUCKSKIN—HE OOULD THNK—HOW DEEFLY AND
WILDLY HAD BEEN SHOWN BY THE HAGGARD FACE SHE HAD SEEN. Bur THE
cause of it? Even his disjointed explanation had given her no clue.

"Tsolo," SHE THOUGHT, REFEATING THE CHNOOK WORD HE HAD USED; "THAT
MEANS TO LOSE ONES WAY—TO WANDER IN THE DARK. WELL, HE WAS RIGHT.
THAT IS WHAT | AM DONG"; AND THEN SHE LAUGHED HALF MOCKINGLY AT
HERSELF AS SHE ADDED: "AND MR JACK GENESEE HAS STARTED ME ON THE
PATH—AND STARTED ME BARE-HEADED. OH, DEAR, WHAT A MUDDLE |
WONDER WHERE MY CAP IS, AND | WONDER WHERE THE MAN WENT TO, AND |
WONDER—| WONDER WHAT HE NEANT BY A GLIVPSE OF HEAVEN. | HAVENT
seen any signs of it."

BUT SHE HAD SEEN T—SEEN IT AND LAUGHED MOCKINGLY, UNBELIEVINGLY,
WHLE THE MAN HAD BY THE SIGHT BEEN TOUCHED INTO A GREAT HEART-ACHE

OF DESOLATION. AND YET IT WAS A COMVONFLACE THNG THEY HAD SEEN,
ONLY TWO LVES BOUND TOGETHER BY THE WISH OF THER HEARTS AND A
WEDDNG RNG—AN AFFECTION SO HONEST THAT TS FONDNESS COULD BE
frankly shown to the world.

THAT BEVENNG GENESEE CANME BACK TO CAMP LOOKING TIRED, AND TOLD
IVANS THERE WAS A GRZZLY WAITING TO BE SKINNED IN A GULLY NOT FAR OFF. HE
HAD HAD A HARD TUSSLE AFTER IT AND WAS TOO TIRED TO SEE TO THE FELT; AND
then he turned to Miss Hardy and drew her cap from his pocket.



"l ACKED IT UP BACK THERE IN THE BRUSH, AND FORGOT TO GVE IT TO YOU
before going out," he said.

THAT WAS ALL—NO LOOK OR MANNER THAT SHOWED ANY REVEVBRANCE OF
THER CONVERSATION. AND FOR THE NEXT TWO DAYS THE GRL SAW VERY LITILE OF
THER GUDE, NO MORE LONG GALLOPS AHEAD OF THE PARTY. MR GENESEE
HAD TAKEN A SEDATE TURN, AND REMAINED CLOSE TO THE REST, AND IF ANY OF

THE LADES RECEVED MORE OF HS ATTENTION THAN ANOTHER IT WAS MRS.
Hardy.

HE HAD FOR HER SOVETHING AFPROACHNG VENERATION. IN HER TENDER, HALF-
SHY LOVE OF HER HUSBAND SHE SEBVED TO HM AS THE MADONNA TO THOSE

OF THE ROMAN CHURCH—A SYMBOL OF SOMETHNG HOLY—OF A PURITY OF
AFFECTION UNKNOWN TO THE ROUGH MAN OF THE HILLS. UNPRETENTIOUS LITTLE
TILLIE WOULD HAVE BEEN AMAZED IF SHE HAD SUSPECTED THE PEDESTAL SHE
OCCUPED IN THE IMAGINATION OF THS DARK-FACED FELLOW, WHOSE ONLY
AFFECTION SEEVED TO BE LAVISHED ON MOWTZA. CLARA ALWAYS LOOKED AT
HM SOVEWHAT ASKANCE, AND IN PASSING A PARTY OF THE INDIANS WHO
WERE BERRY-HUNTING IN THE MOUNTAINS, SHE NOTED SUSPICIOUSLY HIS READY
SPEECH IN THER OWN LANGUAGE, AND THE DECIDED DEFERENCE FAD HM

BY THBM, THE STOLID STARE OF THE SQUAWS FILLED HER WITH FOREBODINGS OF
COVETOUSNESS FOR HER RAIVENT—OF WHCH SEVERAL OF THEM RATHER STOOD
in need, though the weather nas WARV—AND THAT NGHT WAS PASSED BY
HER IN WAKING DREAMS OF AN INDIAN MASSACRE, WITH THER GUDE AS A
leader of the enemy.

"DO YOU KNOW THEM VERY WELL?" ASKED Miss HARDY, RDNG WP TO
GENeSEE "Is T ENTRELY CHNOOK THEY ARE TALKNG? LET ME TRY MY
knowledge of it. | should like to speak to them in their jargon. Can I?"

"YOU CAN TRY. HERES A SMWASH, A FREND OF MNE, WHO IS AS NEAR A
Boston (American) man as any of them—try him."

AND, UNDER GENESEE'S TUITION, SHE ASKED SEVERAL QUESTIONS ABOUT THE
BERRY YIHD IN THE HLLS, AND THE DISTANCE TO MARKETS WHERE PHTS COULD



BE SOLD; AND THE INDAN ANSWERED BREFLY, EXPRESSNG DISTANCE AS
MUCH BY THE SWEEP OF HS HAND TOWARD THE WEST AS BY THE ADJECTIVE
"siah-si-ah;" AND MiSS HARDY, WHL SATISFED WITH HER KNOWLEDGE,
WOULD HAVE LIKED TO ADD TO HER POSSESSIONS THE NECKLACE OF BEAR'S
CLAWS THAT ADORNED THE BRONZE THROAT OF THE GENTLEVAN WHO ANSWERED
her questions.

THE SQUAWS SLOUCHED AROUND THE CAMP, CURIOUS AND DIRTY, HERE AND
THERE A HALF-BREED SHOWING THE FALER BLOOD THROUGH OLVE SKIN. THE
YOUNGER WOMEN OR GRS WERE A SHADE LESS REPULSVE THAN THER
MOTHERS, BUT NONE SHOWED MATERAL FOR A ROVANCE OF INDAN LIFE. THEY
were as spiritless as ill-kept cattle.

BACK OF SOME TETHERED PONES MiSs HARDY NOTICED A DARK FORM
DODGING AS IF TO AVOD BENG SEEN. A SQUAW POSSESSED OF SHYNESS

WAS SUCH A DIRECT CONTRADICTION OF THOSE SHE HAD SEEN, THAT THE WHTE
GRL FOUND HERSELF WATCHNG THE INDIAN ONE WITH A SORT OF CURIOSITY—IN
FACT, SHE RODE HER HORSE OVER IN THE DIRECTION OF THE FONIES, THNKING
the form she had a glimpse of was only a child; but it was not, for back
OF THE PONIES IT LAY FLAT TO THE GROUND AS A SNAKE, ONLY THE HEAD RAISED,
THE EYES MEETNG THOSE OF MiSS HARDY WITH A HALF SOOM., AND THE
BRIGHT-BEADED DRESS OUTLINNG THE FORM OF A GRL PERHAPS TWENTY YEARS
OLD, AND DRESSED MUCH NEATER THAN ANY SHE HAD SEEN IN THE CAMP. BY

THE LIGHT TINGE OF OOLOR SHE WAS EVIDENTLY A HALFBREED, AND THE WHTE
GRL WAS ABOUT TO TURN HER HORSE'S HEAD, WHEN, WITH A LOW EXCLAMATION,
THE OTHER SEZED A BLANKET THAT HAD SLIPFED FROM A FONY, AND QUICK AS

A FLASH HAD ROLLED HER FLUVP FORM IN T, HEAD AND HEELS, AND DROFFED
like one asleep, face downward, in the trampled grass.

VWONDERNG AT THE SUDDEN HDING AND TS CAUSE, MiSs HARDY TURNED
away and met Genesee, who was riding toward her.

"SHAKY-LOOKING STOCK," HE COMVENTED, SUFFOSING SHE WAS LOOKING AT
THE FONES. "THE REST ARE GONG ON, MISS; WE HAVE TO DO SOMVE
traveling to reach our last camp by night-fall.”



AS THEY RODE AWAY, MISS HARDY TURNED FOR A LAST LOOK AT THAT MUVMY-
LOOKNG FORM BY THE FONES. [T APRARENILY HAD NOT MOVED. SHE
WONDERED IF IT WAS GENESEE THE GRL WAS HDING FROM, AND IF SO, WHY?
WAS THER GUDE ONE OF THOSE HEROES OF THE BORDER WHOSE FACE IS A
THNG OF TERROR TO INDIAN FOE? AND WAS THE HALF-BREED GIRL ONE OF THE FEWV
TIMD ONES? SHE COULD NOT ANSWER HER OWN QUESTIONS, AND SOVETHING
KEPT HER FROM SPEAKING TO GENESEE OF IT; IN FACT, SHE DID NOT SFEAK TO

HM OF ANYTHNG WITH THE SAME FREEDOM SINCE THAT CONVERSATION BY THE
laurel bushes.

SOVETVES SHE WOULD LAUGH A LITTLE TO HERSELF AS SHE THOUGHT OF HOW
HE HAD BRUSHED OFF THAT COAT-SLEEVE; IT HAD ANGERED HER, AMUSED HER,
AND PUZZLED HER. THAT ENTIRE SCENE SERVED A PERALEXING, UNREAL SORT

OF AN AFFAR TO HER SOVETIVES, ESPECAALLY WHEN LOOKING AT THER GUDE
AS HE WENT ABOUT THE COMMONFLACE DUTIES IN THE CAMP OR ON THE TRAIL.
AN UNDEVONSTRATIVE, PROSAIC INDIVIDUAL SHE KNEW HE APFEARED TO THE
REST; LACONC AND DECDED WHEN HE DD SPEAK, BUT NOT A CHEERY
COVRANION. TO HER ALWAYS, AFTER THAT DAY, HE WAS A SUGGESTION OF A
crater in which the fires were banked.



CHAPTERV.
AT LAST CAMP.

AFTER THER STOP AT THE INDAN CAMP, WHCH GENESEE EXFLANED WAS A
BERRYING CROAD FROM THE KOOTENAI TRBE, THERE WAS, OF OOURSE,
COMVENT AMONG THE VISITORS AS TO THE MXED SPECIVENS OF HUMANITY

they had seen there.

"| DON'T WONDER A WHITE MAN IS ASHAMED OF AN INDIAN WIFE," SAID MRS.
Houghton. "What slouchy creatures!"

"ALL THE MORE REASON FOR A WHTE MAN TO ACT THE PART OF MSSIONARY, AND
MARRY THEW" REVARKED RACHEL HARDY, "AND TEACH THEM WHAT THE
domestic life of a woman should be."

GENESEE TURNED SQUARE AROUND TO LOOK AT THE SPEAKER—FPERHAPS SHE
DD NOT STRKE HM AS BENG A DOVESTIC WOMAN HERSELF. WHATEVER THE
CAUSE OF THAT QUICK ATTENTION, SHE NOTICED IT, AND ADDED. "WEL, MR
GENESEE, DON'T YOU THNK SO? YOU MUST HAVE SEEN OONSIDERABLE OF
that sort of life."

"l HAVE—SOME," HE ANSWERED OONCISELY, BUT SHOWING NO DISFOSITION

TO DISCUSS IT, WHLE MRS. HOUGHTON WAS MAKING VAIN EFFORTS TO ENGAGE
Miss HARDY'S ATTENTION BY THE SPLENDID SPREAD OF THE COUNTRY BELOW
them; but it was ineffectual.

"YES, CLARA, | SEE THE LEVELS ALONG THAT RVER—I'VE BEEN SEENG THEM
FOR THE FAST TWO HOURS—BUT JUST NOW | AM STUDYING THE SOCIAL SYSTEM OF
THOSE HLLS"; AND THEN SHE TURNED AGAIN TO THER GUDE. "YOU DD NOT
ANSWER MY QUESTION, MR GENESEE" SHE SAD, IGNORNG MRS.



HOUGHTON'S ADMONISHNG GLANCES. "D O YOU NOT AGREE WITH MY IDEA OF
marriages between whites and Indians?"

"No!" HE SAD BLUNTLY; "MOST OF THE WHTE MEN | KNOW AMONG THE
INDIANS NEED THEVSELVES TO BE TAUGHT HOW PEORLE SHOULD LIVE, THEY
NEED WHTE WOVEN TO TEACH THEM [T'S UPHLL WORK SHOWING AN INDIAN
HOW TO LVE DECENILY WHEN A MAN HAS FORGOTTEN HOW HMSELF.
MISSIONARY WORK! SQUAW MEN ARE ABOUT AS FIT FOR THAT AS—AS HELL'S FIT
for a powder-house."

AND UNDER THS BVFHATIC STATEVENT AND THE SHOCKED EXPRESSION OF

Clara's face, Miss Hardy collapsed, with the conviction that there must
BE LIGHTS AND SHADES OF LIFE IN THE INDAN COUNTRY THAT WERE NOT
APRARENT TO THE CASUAL VISTOR SHE WONDERED SOMETIVES THAT
GENESEE HAD LIVED THERE SO LONG WITH NO FAMLY TIES, AND SHE SH.DOM

HEARD HM SPEAK OF ANY WHTE FREND IN MONTANA—ONLY OF OLD DAvY
MACDOUGALL SOMVETIVES. MOST OF HS FRENDS HAD INDAN NAMES.
Altogether, it seemed a purposeless sort of existence.

"DO YOU EXPECT TO LIVE YOUR LIFE OUT HERE, LIKE THS?" SHE ASKED HM
once. "Don't you ever expect to go back home?"

"Hardly! There is nothing to take me back now."
"And only a horse and a gun to keep you here?" she smiled.

"N—NO; SOVETHNG BESIDES, MISS. ['VE GOT A RGHT SMART OF A RANCH ON
THE OTHER SIDE OF THE MARLE RANGE. [T'S RUNNING WILD—NO STOCK ON IT; BUT
IN TAMAHNOUS HILL THERE'S A HOLE I'VE BEEN DGGING AT FOR THE PAST FOLR
YEARS. MACDOUGALL RECKONS 'M 'WITCHED' BY IT, BUT IT MAY FAN OUT ALL
right some of these days."

"Gold hunting?"

"No, Miss, SLVER, AND 'S THERE. I'VE GOT TIRED MORE THAN ONCE AND
GVEN IT THE Klatawa (THE GO-BY); BUT I'D ALWAYS COME BACK, AND |



reckon | always will until | strike it."
"And then?"
"Well, I haven't got that far yet."

AND THUS ANY CUROSITY ABOUT THE MAN'S LIFE OR FUTURE WAS GENERALLY
SILENCED. HE HAD TOLD HER MANY THINGS OF THE FAST; HS LIFE IN THE MNES

OF COLORADO AND IDAHO, WITH NOW AND THEN THE DIVERSION OF A

GOVERNVENT SCOUT'S WORK ALONG THE BORDER. ALL OF THAT HE WOULD SPEAK

OF WITHOUT RESERVE, BUT OF THE ACTUAL FRESENT OR OF THE FUTURE HE WOULD
say nothing.

"| HAVE READ SOMBAHERE N A BOOK OF A MAN WITHOUT A RAST,"
REVARKED THE GRL TO MRS. HARDY; "BUT OUR GUDE SEEVS A MAN UTTERLY
without a future.”

"PERHAPS HE DOES NOT LIKE TO THNK OF IT HERE ALONE," SUGGESTED TILLE
THOUGHTFULLY; "HE MUST BE VERY LONELY SOMETIVES. JUST SEE HOW HE
loves that horse!"

"NOT A HORSE, TILLE—A klootchman kiuatan," CORRECTED THE STUDENT OF
CHNOoK; "IF YOU ARE GONG TO LVE OUT HERE, YOU MUST LEARN THE
language of the hills."

"YOU ARE LIKELY TO KNOW IT FIRST;" AND THEN, AFTER A LITTLE, SHE ADDED; "BUT
NOTIONG THAT MAN'S LOVE FOR HS MOWITZA, | HAVE OFTEN THOUGHT HOW KIND
HE WOULD BE TO A WIFE. | THNK HE HAS A NATURALLY AFFECTIONATE NATURE,
THOUGH HE DOES SWEAR—I| HEARD HM, AND TO GROW OLD AND WILD HERE
AVONG THE INDIANS AND SQUAW MVEN SEBVS TOO BAD. HE IS INTELLIGENT—

A MAN WHO MGHT ACCOMALISH A GREAT DEAL YET. YOU KNOW HE IS
comparatively young—thirty-five, | heard Hen say."

"YES," SAD MRS. HOUGHTON SARCASTICALLY; "A GOOD AGE AT WHCH TO
ADOPT A CHLD. YOU HAD BETTER TAKE HM BACK AS ONE OF THE FIXTURES ON
THE RANCH, TILLIE, OF COURSE HE MAY NEED SOVE TRANNG IN THE LITTLE



COURTESIES OF LIFE, BUT NO DOUBT RACHEL WOULD POSTRONE HER RETURN EAST
AND OFFER HER SERVICES AS TUTOR" AND WITH THS STATEMENT MISTRESS
Houghton showed her disgust of the entire subject.

"SHE IS 'RLED," SAD THE GR., LOOKING QUZZICALLY AFTER THE RLUWP
retreating form.

"Why, what in the world—"

"NOTHNG IN THE WORLD, TILLEE, AND THAT'S WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH CLARA.
HER IDEAS OF THE WORLD ARE, AND ALWAYS WILL BE, BOUNDED BY THE RULES
AND REGULATIONS OF WiLLow CENTRE, KENTUOKY. OF OOURSE [T ISNT TO BE
FOUND ON A MAP OF THE UNITED STATES, BUT IT'S A BIG ALACE TO CLARA; AND
SHE DOESN'T AFPROVE OF MR GENESEE BECAUSE HE LIVES OUTSIDE ITS
KNOWLEDGE. SHE INTIVATED YESTERDAY THAT HE MGHT BE A HORSE-THEF FOR

ANY ACTUAL ACQUAINTANCE WE HAD WITH HS RESOURCES OR MANNER OF
living."

"Ridiculous!" laughed Tillie. "That man!"

THE GRL SLIFFED HER ARM AROUND THE LITTLE WIFE'S WAIST AND GAVE HER A
HUG LIKE A YOUNG BEAR. SHE HAD BEEN IN A WAY LECTURED AND SNUBBED
by that man, but she bore no malice.

THEB\D OF THER  cultus corrie WAS REACHED AS THEY WENT INTO CAMP FOR
A TWO-DAYS' STAY, ON THE SHOULDER OF A MOUNTAIN FROM WHCH ONE COULD
LOOK OVER INTO THE IDAHO HLLS, NORTH INTO BRITISH COLUVBIA, AND THROUGH
the fair Kootenai valleys to the east, where the home-ranch lay.

HOUGHTON AND HARDY EACH HAD KILLED ENOUGH BIG GAME TO BEOOVE
INOCULATED WITH THE TASTE FOR WILD LIFE, AND THE LADES WERE DELIGHTED
WITH THE IDEA OF HAVING THE SPOLLS OF THE HUNT FOR THE ADORNVENT OF THER
homes; and altogether the trip was voted a big success.

IS THERE ANYTHNG MORE APFETZING, AFTER A LONG RDE THROUGH THE
MOUNTAINS, THAN TO REST UNDER THE CEDARS AT SUNSET AND HEAR THE SIZZLE



OF BROILED MEAT ON THE RED COALS, AND HAVE THE AROMA OF COFFEE BORNE
TO YOU ON THE BREEZE THAT WOULD LULL YOU TO SLEEP IF YOU WERE NOT SO

hungry?

"| COULD HAVE EATEN FIVE MEALS DURNG EVERY TWENTY-FOUR HOURS SINCE WE
STARTED," ACKNOMEDGED RACHE, AS SHE WATCHED WITH FLATTERNG
ATTENTION THE CRSPING SLICES OF VENISON THAT WERE ACCUMULATING ON A
platter by the fire.

AND SHE LOOKED AS IF BOTH THE APFETITE AND THE WILD LIVING HAD AGREED
WITH HR. CLARA COVALAINED THAT RACHEL REALLY SEBVED TO PRDE HERSELF
ON THE AMOUNT OF TAN SHE HAD BEEN ABLE TO GATHER FROM THE WIND AND
THE SUN, WHLE HARDY DECDED THAT ONLY HER LIGHT HAR WOULD KEEP HER
from being taken for an Indian.

BUT FOR ALL THE LOOKS THAT WERE GAINNG A TINGE OF WILDNESS, AND THE
APPETITES THAT WOULD PERSIST IN GROWING RAVENOUS, IT WAS NONE THE LESS

A JOLLY, PLEASANT OROLE THAT GATHERED ABOUT THE EVENNG MEAL,
SOVETIVES EATEN ON A LARGE FLAT STONE, IF ANY WERE HANDY, AND AGAIN

ON THE GRASS, WHERE THE KNIVES AND SMALL ARTICLES OF TABLE-WARE WOULD
LOSE THEVBELVES IN THE TALL SPEARS; BUT, WHATEVER WAS USED AS A TABLE,
THE MEAL IN THE EVENING WAS THE DOMESTIC EVENT OF THE DAY. AT MDDAY
THERE WAS OFTEN BUT A HASTY LUNCH; BREAKFAST WAS SIMPLY A FREFARATION
FOR TRAVEL; BUT IN THE EVENNG ALL WERE PREFARED FOR REST AND THE
ENJOYMENT OF HTHER EATABLES OR SOCETY. AND UNTIL THE DARKNESS FELL
THERE WAS THE REVIEN OF THE DAY'S HUNT BY THE MEN—HARDY AND
HOUGHTON VYING WITH EACH OTHER IN THER RECTALS—OR, AS IVANS
EXPRESSED IT, "SWAFPN LIES"—AROUND THE FIRE. SOMETVES THERE
WOULD BE SINGING, AND BLENDED WITH THE NOTES OF NIGHT-BRDS IN THE
FOREST WOULD SOUND THE CALL OF HUMAN THROATS ECHONG UPWARD IN OLD
HYMNS THAT ALL HAD KNOWN SOMETIVE, IN THE EAST. AND AGAN TILLE
WOULD SING THEM A BALLAD OR A LOVE-SONG IN A SWEET, FRESH VOICE, OR,
WITH CLARA, HARDY, AND HOUGHTON, A QUARTETTE WOULD ADD VOLUVE TO
SONVE FAVORITE, THER SCOUT A SILENT LISTENER. RACHEL NEVER SANG WITH THE



REST, SHE PREFERRED WHISTLING, HERSELF. AND MANY A TIVE WHEN OUT OF
SIGHT OF HER ON THE TRALL, SHE WAS LOCATED BY THAT BOYISH HABIT SHE HAD
OF ECHONG THE SONGS OF MANY OF THE BRDS THAT WERE NEW TO HER,
LEARNNG THER NOTES, AND IMTATING THEM SO WELL AS TO BRNG MANY A
decoyed answer from the woods.

BEWEEN HERSELF AND THE GUDE THERE WAS NO MORE THER FORVER
comaraderie. THEY HAD NEVER REGANED THER OLD EASY, FRENDLY
MANNER. STILL, SHE ASKED HM THAT NIGHT AT "LAST CAMP' OF THE MUSIC OF

the Indians. Had they any? Could he sing? Had there ever been any of
their music published? etc.

AND HE TOLD THEM OF THE ARS THAT WERE MORE LIKE CHANTS, LKE THE
ECHOES OF WHSPERING OR MOANING FORESTS, SET TO HUMAN WORDS; OF THE
DUSKY THROATS THAT, WITHOUT TRAINNG, YET SANG TOGETHER WITH NEVER A
DISOORD; OF THE LOVE-SONGS THAT HAD IN THEM THE MNOR CADENCES OF
SADNESS. ONLY THER WAR-SONGS SEEVED TO CARRY BRIGHTNESS, AND THEY
only when echoes of victory.

IN THE LOW, GLOWING LIGHT OF THE FIRE, WHEN THE GROUP AROUND IT FADED IN
THE DARKNESS, HE SEEVED TO FORGET HS MANY LISTENERS, AND TALKED ON

AS IF TO ONLY ONE. TO THE REST IT WAS AS IF THEY HAD VET A STRANGER THERE
THAT EVENNG FOR THE FIRST TIVE, AND FOUND HM ENTERTAINNG. EVEN MRs.
HOUGHTON DROPFED HER SLIGHILY SUPERCLIOUS MANNER TOWARD HM, A
CHANGE TO WHCH HE WAS AS INDIFFERENT AS TO HER COOLNESS. T MAY HAVE
BEEN TILLE'S HOVE-SONGS IN THE EVENNG THAT UNLOCKED HS LIPS; OR IT
MAY HAVE BEEN THE REALIZATION THAT THE PLEASURE-TRIP WAS ENDED—THAT

IN A SHORT TIVE HE WOULD KNOW THESE PEORLE NO MORE, WHO HAD
BROUGHT HM HOVE-MEMORES IN THER TALK OF HOVE-LIVES. IT MAY HAVE
BEEN A DASH OF RECKLESSNESS THAT URGED HM TO ENUOY IT FOR A LITTLE ONLY
—THS ASSOCIATION THAT SUGGESTED SO MUCH TO WHCH HE HAD LONG BEEN

A STRANGER. WHATEVER THE IMPULSE WAS, IT SHOWED A SIDE OF HS NATURE
THAT ONLY RACHEL HAD GANED ANY KNOWLEDGE OF THROUGH THOSE FIRST
bright, eager days of their cultus corrie.



At Tillie's request he repeated some remembered fragments of Indian
SONGS THAT HAD BEEN TRANSLATED INTO THE RED'S LANGUAGE, AND OF WHICH

HE GAVE THEM THE ENGLISH VERSION OR MEANING AS WELL AS HE 0OULD. A

COUPLE OF THEM HE KNEW ENTIRE, AND TO TILLIE'S DELIGHT HE HUMVED THE

FLANTIVE AIRS UNTIL SHE CAUGHT THE NOTES. AND EVEN AFTER THE REST HAD
quietly withdrawn and rolled themselves in blankets for the night's rest,
HARDY AND HS WIFE AND GENESEE STILL SAT THERE WITH OLD LEGENDS OF
Tsiatko, THE DEVON OF THE NIGHT, FOR OOVPANY, AND WITH STRANGE SONGS

IN WHCH THE MUSIC WOULD YET SOUND FAMLIAR TO ANY EARS USED TO THE
SHRILLING OF THE WINDS THROUGH THE TIVBER, OR THE MUFFLED MOANS OF THE
wood-dove.

AND IN THE SWEET DUSK OF THE NGHT, RACHEL, THE FIRST TO LEAVE THE FIRE,

LAY AMONG THE ODOROUS, SPICY BRANCHES OF THE CEDAR AND WATCHED THE
PICTURE OF THE GROUP ABOUT THE FRE. ALL WAS IN DARKNESS, SAVE WHEN A

BT OF REFLECTED RED WOULD OUTLINE FORM OR FEATURE, AND THEY LOOKED
RATHER UNCANNY IN THE RED-AND-BLACK OOLORING. AN INDIAN COUNCL OR THE
GROUPING OF WITCHES AND WARLOCKS IT MGHT HAVE BEEN, HAD ONE JUDGED

THE SCENE ONLY FROM SIGHT. BUT THE VOICES OF THE FINAL THREE, DROFFED

low though they were for the sake of the supposed sleepers, yet had a
tone of pleasant converse that belied their impish appearance.

THOSE VOICES CAME TO RACHEL DREAMLY, MERGING THER MUSIC WITH THE
DROWSY ODORS OF A SPRUCE PLLOW. AND THROUGH THEM ALL. SHE HEARD TILLIE
and Genesee singing a song of some unlettered Indian poet:

"Lemolo mika tsolo siah polaklie,
Towagh tsee chil-chil siah saghallie.
Mika na chakko?—me sika chil-chil,
Opitsah! mika winapia,
Tsolo—tsolo!"

"Wild do Iwander, far in the darkness,
Shines bright a sweet star far up above.



Will you not come to me? you are the star,
Sweetheart! | wait,
Lost!—in the dark!"

AND THE WHTE GRL'S MOUTH CURLED DUBIOUSLY IN THAT SMLE THAT ALWAYS
VANQUSHED THE TENDER CURVES OF HER LIPS, AND THEN DROFPED ASLEEP
whispering the refrain, " Tsolo—tsolo!"



CHAPTER VL.
TSOLO—TSOLO!

THE RETRAONG OF STEPS, HTHER FGURATIVELY OR LITERALLY, IS ALWAYS
PROVOCATIVE OF THOUGHT TO THE INDVIDUAL WHO WALKS AGAIN OVER THE OLD
PATHS; THE WANNG OF A MOON NEVER FINDS THE SAME STATE OF FEELINGS IN

THE HEART THAT HAD THROBBED THROUGH IT UNDER THE GOLD SICKLE. BACK OVER
HOW MANY A ROAD DO WE WALK WITH A SIGH, REVEVBERNG THE LAUGHTER

THAT HAD ONCE ECHOED ALONG M SOVETHNG HAS BEEN GAINED,
SOMETHNG HAS BEEN LOST, SINCE, AND A HUVAN SIGH IS AS LIKELY TO BE
called forth by one cause as the other.

Miss RACHE. HARDY, WHO USUALLY LAUGHED AT SIGHS OF SENTIVENT, DID NOT
INDULGE IN THEM AS ONE BY ONE THE LANDVARKS OF THE FAST THREE WEEKS
ROSE IN SIGHT. BUT DIFFERENT NATURES FIND DIFFERENT VENTS FOR FEELING, AND
SHE MAY HAVE GOT RD OF HERS BY THE LONG GALLOPS SHE TOOK ALONE OVER
THE NOW KNOWN TRAIL, PRIDING HERSELF ON HER ABLITY TO FIND HER WAY MLES
AHEAD OF THE SLOWER-MOVING PARTY; AND RESTING HERSELF AND HORSE IN
some remembered retreat, would await their coming.

THROUGH THESE SOLITARY RIDES SHE BEGAN TO UNDERSTAND THE FASCINATION
SUCH A FREE, UNTRAMVELED EXISTENCE WOULD HAVE FOR A MAN. ONE MUST
FEEL A VERY ADAM IN THE MDST OF THS VIRGNITY OF SOIL AND LIFE OF THE HLLS.
SHE HAD NOT TILLIES DOMESTIC IDEAS OF LIFE, ELSE THE THOUGHT OF AN EVE
MGHT ALSO HAVE OOCURRED TO HER. BUT THOUGH SHE WASTED NO BREATH IN
SIGHS OVER THE RETRACED ~ cultus corrie, NETHER DD SHE IN THE MOCKERY
THAT HAD TANTALIZED CLARA IN THE BEGINNING. THAT LADY DD NOT FND HER
SELFIMPOSED DUTY OF CHAPERON NEARLY SO ARDUOUS AS AT FIRST, SINCE,
FROM THE TIVE THE OTHER LADIES AWAKENED TO THE FACT THAT THER GUDE



HAD A GOOD BARITONE VOICE AND COULD BE INTERESTING, THE GRL FORGOT HER
ROLE OF CHAMFON, ALSO HER STUDY OF MONGREL LANGUAGES, FOR SHE
DROPFED THAT READY USE OF CHNOOK OF WHCH SHE HAD BEEN FROWD,
ESPECALLY IN HER CONVERSATION WITH HIM, AND ONLY USED IT IF CHANCE
THREW HER IN THE WAY OF INDIANS HUNTING OR GATHERNG olallie (BERRES) N
the hills.

GENESEE NEVER NOTICED BY WORD OR ACTION THE CHANGED MANNER THAT
DROPPED HM OUT OF HER KNOWLEDGE. ONCE OR TWICE, IN CROSSING A BIT OF
COUNTRY THAT WAS IN ANY WAY DANGEROUS TO A STRANGER, HE HAD SAID NO
ONE MUST LEAVE THE PARTY OR GO OUT OF HEARING DISTANCE; AND THOUGH THE
ORDER WAS A GENERAL ONE, THEY ALL KNBW HE NEANT RACHEL, AND THE
LADES WONDERED A LITTLE IF THAT GENERALLY HEADSTRONG DAMSEL WOULD
HEED IT, OR IF SHE WOULD WANT WILLFULLY TO TAKE THE BIT IN HER TEETH AND GO
AS SHE PLEASED—A HABIT OF HERS; BUT SHE DID NOT; SHE RODE DEMURELY
WITH THE REST, SHOWING THE RESFECT OF A SOLDER TO THE ORDERS OF A
COMVANDER. ALONG THE LAST BIT OF BAD OOUNTRY HE SPOKE TO HER OF THE
ENFORCED CARE THROUGH THE JUNGLE OF UNDERBRUSH, WHERE THE chetwoot
(BLACK BEAR) WAS LIKELY TO BE MET AND FROVE A DANGEROUS ENBWY, AT
FLACES WHERE THE TRALL LED ALONG THE EDGE OF RAVINES, AND WHERE A
fright to a horse was a risky thing.

"IT'S HARD ON YOU, MISS, TO BE KEPT BACK HERE WITH THE REST OF US," HE
SAID, HALF APOLOGETICALLY; "YOURE TOO USED TO RDING FREE FOR THS TO BE
any pleasure, but—"

"DONT DISTRESS YOURSELF ABOUT ME," SHE ANSWERED EASLY, BUT WITHOUT
LOOKING AT HM. "l HAVE FELT A LITTLE LAZY TO-DAY, SO HAS BETTY, AND HAVE
BEEN SATISFIED TO LOAF, BUT NOW WE ARE AT THE EDGE OF THS BAD STRP,
AND JUST DOAN OVER THS BEND AHEAD IS A LONG STRETCH OF LEVEL, AND |
think—yes, | am quite sure—l am ready now for a run."

AND WITHOUT WAITING TO HEAR EITHER ASSENT OR DISSENT TO HER INTENTION,
SHE TOUCHED BETTY WITH THE WHP, AND MOWTZA AND HER MASTER WERE
LEFT BEHND, MUCH TO MOMTZA'S DISSATISFACTION. SHE GAVE ONE PLUNGE



AHEAD AS IF TO FOLLOW, BUT GENESEE'S HAND ON THE BRIDLE HAD A QUICK,
CRUEL GRP FOR A NOMENT, AND IN SLOW SILENCE THEY MADE THER WAY
DOAN THE TIVBERED SLOPE TO THE LOWER LEVALS. THE GR,, FREE FROM
COVPANIONSHP SAVE HER OWN THOUGHTS, GALLOPED THROUGH THE ODOROUS,
SHADOWY TABLE-LANDS, CATCHNG HERE AND THERE A GLIVPSE OF GLISTENNG
WATER IN A RVER AHEAD, AS IT TRAILED ITS LENGTH FAR BELOW THE FLATEAUS,
and shone like linked diamonds away toward the east.

SHE REVEVBERED THE RVER, IT WAS A BRANCH OF THE KooTenal To BE

NEAR IT MEANT BUT A SHORT JOURNEY HOVE; TWO DAYS MORE, PERHAPS, AND
THEN—WELL, THER OUTING WOULD BE OVER SHE WOULD GO BACK EAST, AND

SAY GOOD-BYE TO BETTY; AND THEN SHE BEGAN TO THNK OF THAT MAN WHO
BELONGED TO THESE HLLS AND WHO NEVER NEED LEAVE THEV—NEVER NEED

GO A MLE WITHOUT HS HORSE, IF HE DID NOT CHOOSE; AND SHE ENVIED HM

AS SHE 0OULD NOT HAVE THOUGHT IT POSSIBLE TO DO SIX MONTHS BEFORE—TO
BENVY A MAN SUCH A PRMITIVE EXISTENCE, SUCH SIMALE POSSESSIONS! But

MOST HUVAN WANTS ARE SO MUCH A MATTER OF ASSOCIATION, AND RACHEL

HARDY, THOUGH ALL UNCONSCIOUS OF IT, WAS MOST IMPRESSIONABLE TO
surroundings. Back of her coolness and carelessness was a sensitive
TEMPERAVENT IN WHCH THE PULSES WERE NEVER STILLED. [T THRLLED HER WITH

quick sympathies for which she was vexed with herself, and which she
HD AS WELL AS SHE OOULD. SHE HAD MORE THAN LKELY NEVER TRED TO
analyze her emotions; they were seldom satisfactory enough for her to
GRANT THEM SO MUCH PATIENCE, BUT HAD SHE DONE SO, SHE WOULD HAVE

FOUND HER DESIRES MOLDED AS MUCH BY ASSOCATION AND SENTIVENT AS

most other human nature of her age.

ONCE OR TWICE SHE LOOKED BACK AS SHE LEFT THE TIVBER, BUT COULD SEE
NOTHNG OF THE OTHERS, AND BETTY SEBVED TO SCENT THE TRALL HOME, AND
LONG FOR THE RANCH AND THE WHITE-COATED FLOCKS OF THE PASTURES, FOR SHE
STRUCK OUT OVER THE TABLELANDS, WHERE HER HOOFS FELL SO SOFTLY IN THE
GRASS THAT THE WILD THINGS OF THE GROUND-HOMES AND THE BIRDS THAT REST
ON THE WARM EARTH SCAMPERED AND FLEW FROM UNDER THE ENBWY'S FEET

THAT WERE SHOD WITH IRON. A SMALL HERD OF ELK WITH UNOOUTH HEADS AND



MONSTROUS ANTLERS WERE STARTLED FROM THE SHELTER OF A KNOLL AROUND
WHOCH SHE CANTERED; FOR A MOVENT THE NATIVES AND THE STRANGER GAZED

AT EACH OTHER WITH EQUAL INTEREST, AND THEN A GREAT BUCK FLUNGED AWAY

over the rolling land to the south, and the others followed as if they had
been given a word of command.

THE GRL WATCHED THEM OUT OF SIGHT, FNDNG THEM, LIKE THE MOST OF
MONTANA NATIVES, STRANGE AND INTERESTING—NOT ONLY THE NATIVES, BUT
THE VERY ATMOSPHERE OF EXISTENCE, WITH ITS TINGES OF WILDNESS AND
OCOLORNG OF THE EARTH, EVEN THE RISNG AND SETTING OF THE SUN HAD A
DISTINCT CHARACTER OF TS OWN, IN THE RAREFED AR OF THS LAND THAT
SEEVED SO FAR OFF FROM ALL BLSE IN THE WORLD. FOR IN THE VALLEY OF THE
KOOTENAI, WHERE THE LIGHT BREAKS OVER THE MOUNTAINS OF THE EAST AND
VANSHES AGAIN OVER THE MOUNTAINS OF THE WEST, IT IS HARD AT TIVES TO
REALIZE THAT TS GLORY IS FOR ANY LAND BUT THE MELLOW, SUN-KISSED "PARK"
whose only gates open to the south.

THE LATE AFTERNOON WAS OOMNG ON; ONLY AN HOUR OR SO OF SUN, AND THEN
the long flush twilight.

REVEVBERNG THE CAMPNG-SFOT THEY WERE MAKING FOR, SHE GAVE
BETTY REN, THNKING TO REACH IT AND HAVE A FIRE BULT ON THER ARRVAL, AND
HER HARD RDE GAVE HER A LONGING FOR THE SIGHT OF THE PACK-MULES WITH
the eatables.

ANOTHER OF THOSE UGLY, JOLTING BITS OF SCRUB-TIVBER HAD TO BE CROSSED
BEFORE THE HAVEN OF REST WAS REACHED. BETTY HAD ALMOST PICKED HR
WAY THROUGH IT, WHEN A HUGE BLACK SOVETHNG CAME SCRAMBLING DOWN
THROUGH THE BRUSH ALMOST IN FRONT OF THEM THE LITTLE MARE SHED N
TERROR, AND THE GRL TRED TO MAKE A CRCUT OF THE ANVAL, WHCH SHE
OOULD SEE WAS AN ENORVOUS BLACK BEAR. [T DID NOT SEEM TO NOTICE HER,

BUT WAS ROLLING AND AITCHNG DOWNWARD AS IF ON A TRAIL—NO DOUBT THAT
OF HONEY INA TREE. MANAGING BETTY WAS NOT AN EASY MATTER, AND IT TOOK
ALL OF THE GRL'S STRENGTH TO DO SO UNTIL THE BLACK STRANGER PASSED, AND
THEN, ON LOOSENING THE BRDLE, THE TERRIFIED BEAST GAVE A LEAP FORWARD.



THERE WAS A ORASH, A GROWL FROM UNDER HER FEET, AND AN ANSWERNG

ONE FROM THE HUGE BEAST THAT HAD JUST GONE BY THEM, SHE HAD BEEN
FOLLOAED BY TWO CUBS THAT HAD ESCAPED RACHEL'S NOTICE IN THE THOK
BRUSH, AS ALL HER ATTENTION HAD BEEN GVEN TO THE MOTHER, BUT BETTY'S
FEET OOMNG DOWN ON ONE OF THE CUBS HAD BROUGHT FORTH A CALL THAT THE
GRL KNBW MGHT MEAN A WAR OF EXTERVINATION. WITH A SHARP CUT OF THE

WHP, BETTY, WILD FROM THE CLAWNG THNG AT HER FEET, SFRANG FORWARD
over it with a snort of terror, just as the mother with fierce growls broke
through the brush.



At a sharp cut of the whip, Betty




sprang forward

ONCE CLEAR OF THEM, THE LITTLE MARE RAN LIKE MAD THROUGH THE ROUGH TRALL
OVER WHCH SHE HAD POKED HER WAY SO CAREFULLY BUT A LITTLE BEFORE
STONES AND LOOSE EARTH QLATTERED DOWN THE GULLY, LOOSENED BY HERR
FLYING FEET, AND DASHED OMNOUSLY IN THE MOUNTAN STREAM FAR BELOW.
THE GRL WAS ALMOST TORN FROM THE SADDLE BY THE LOW BRANCHES OF THE
TREES UNDER WHCH SHE WAS BOR\E IN VAN SHE TRED TO CHECK OR
MODERATE THE MARE'S GAIT. SHE COULD DO LITTLE BUT DROP LOW ON THE
SADDLE AND HANG THERE, WONDERING IF SHE SHOULD BE ABLE TO KEEP HR
SEAT UNTIL THEY GOT CLEAR OF THE TIVBER. THE SWISH OF SOVE TWIGS ACROSS
HER EYES HALF BLINDED HER, AND IT SEEBVED LKE AN HOUR WENT BY WITH
BETTY CRASHNG THROUGH THE BRUSH, GUDING HERSELF, AND SEEMING TO LOSE
NONE OF HER FRGHT. HER EARS WERE DEAF TO THE GRL'S VOICE, AND AT LAST,
STUVBLING IN HER HEADLONG RUN, HER RDER WAS THROWN AGAINST A TREE,
KNOWING NOTHNG AFTER THE SICKENING JAR, AND SEBNG NOTHING OF BETTY,
WHO, FREED FROM HER BURDEN, RECOVERED HER FOOTING, AND, TRUVFHANT,
dashed away on a cultus "coolie" (run) of her own.

WHEN RACHEL RECOVERED HER POWERS OF REASONING, SHE FELT TOO LAZY,
TOO TIRED TO USE THEML. SHE ACHED ALL OVER FROM THE FORCE OF THE FALL, AND
THOUGH REALIZING THAT THE SUN WAS ALMOST DOMN, AND THAT SHE WAS
ALONE THERE IN THE TIVBER, ALL SHE FELT LIKE DONG WAS TO DRAG HERSELF INTO
A MORE COMFORTABLE FOSITION AND GO TO SLEEP, BUT REAL SLEEP DID NOT
CONVE EASLY—ONLY A DROWSY STUPOR, THROUGH WHCH SHE REALIZED SHE
WAS HUNGRY, AND WONDERED IF THE REST WERE EATING SUPPER BY THAT TIVE,
AND IF THEY HAD FOUND BETTY, AND I—NO, RATHER, WHEN WOULD THEY FIND
her?

SHE HAD NO DOUBT JUST YET THAT THEY WOULD FIND HER, SHE OOULD HALF
IMAGINE HOW CAREFULLY AND QUICKLY MOWTZA WOULD OOVER THE GROUND



AFTER THEY MSSED HRR. OF COURSE THERE WERE OTHER HORSES IN THE FARTY,
BUT MOMTZA WAS THE ONLY ONE SHE HAFPENED TO THNK OF. SHE DID NOT
KNOW WHERE SHE WAS; THE MARE HAD STRUCK INTO A NEW TRALL FOR HERSELF,
AND HAD DROPPED HER RDER ON A TIVBERED SLOPE OF ONE OF THE FOOT-HLLS,
WHERE THERE WERE NO REVEVBERED LANDVARKS, AND THE CLOSENESS OF
night would prevent her from seeking them.

TWICE SHE ROUSED HERSELF AND TRED TO WALK, BUT SHE WAS DIZZLY SICK

from the wild ride and the fall that had stunned her, and both times she
WAS COMPELLED TO DROP BACK ON HER OOUCH OF GRASS. THE STARS BEGAN

TO OREEP OUT IN THE CLEAR, WARM SKY, AND WP THROUGH THE TIVBER THE
SHADOWS GREW BLACK, AND IT ALL SERVED VERY PEACEFUL AND VERY LOVALY.

SHE THOUGHT SHE WOULD NOT MND SLEEPNG THERE IF SHE ONLY HAD A
BLANKET, AND—YES, SONVE HOT COFFEE—FOR THROUGH THE SHADOWS OF THE
LOWER HLLS THE DEW FALLS QUICKLY, AND ALREADY THE COOLNESS MADE ITSELF
FELT WITH A LITTLE SHVER. SHE SEARCHED HER POCKET FOR SOVE MATCHES—

not a match, therefore no fire.

A SOUND IN THE DISTANCE DIVERTED HER THOUGHTS FROM DISAPFOINTVENT,

AND SHE STRAINED HER EARS FOR A REFETITION OF IT. SURRLY IT WAS A SHOT,
BUT TOO FAR OFF FOR ANY CALL OF HERS TO ANSWER IT. SHE COULD DO NOTHNG
BUT LISTEN AND WAIT, AND THE WAITNG GREW LONG, SO LONG THAT SHE
CONCLUDED IT COULD BE NO ONE ON HER TRAL—FPERHAPS SOME OF THE
INDIANS IN THE HLLS. SHE WOULD BE GLAD TO SEE EVEN THEM, SHE THOUGHT,

for all she met had seemed kindly disposed.

THEN SHE FELL TO WONDERNG ABOUT THAT HALFBREED GIRL WHO HAD HD BACK
of the ponies; was it Genesee she was afraid of, and if so, why?

SUDDENLY A LIGHT GLEAMED THROUGH THE WOODS ABOVE HER; A BENT FIGURE
WAS COMNG DOWN THE HLL CARRYING A TORCH, AND BACK OF IT A HORSE WAS
following slowly.

"Genesee!" called a glad voice through the dusk. "Genesee!"



THERE WAS NO WORD IN ANSWER, ONLY THE FORM STRAIGHTENED, AND WITH THE
TORCH HELD HGH ABOVE HS HEAD HE PLUNGED DOWN THROUGH THE TREES,
straight as an arrow, in answer to her voice.

SHE HAD RSEN TO HER FEET, BUT SWAYED UNSTEADLY AS SHE WENT TO MEET
him.

"l AM SO GLAD—IT—IS—YOU," SHE SAID, HER HANDS OUTSTRETCHED AS HE
CAME CLOSE. AND THEN THAT RETURNING DIZZINESS SENT HER STAGGERNG
FORWARD, HALF ON HER KNEES AND HALF IN HS ARVS, AS HE THREW THE TORCH
from him and caught her.

SHE DD NOT FAINT, THOUGH THE ONLY THING SHE WAS STILL CONSCIOUS OF WAS
THAT SHE WAS HELD IN STRONG ARVS, AND HELD VERY CLOSELY, AND THE BEAT
OF A HEART THAT WAS NOT HER OVWN THROBBED AGAINST HER RATHER NERVELESS
FORM HE HAD NOT YET SPOKEN A WORD, BUT HS BREATH COMING QUICKLY,
brokenly, told of great exhaustion, or it may be excitement.

OPENNG HER EYES, SHE LOOKED UP INTO THE FACE THAT HAD A STRANGE
BXFRESSION N THE RED LIGHT FROM THE TORCH—HS EYES SERVED
searching her own so curiously.

"—I'M ALL RGHT," SHE HALF SMLED IN ANSWER TO WHAT SHE THOUGHT AN
UNSPOKEN QUERY, "ONLY"—AND A WAVE OF FORGETFULNESS CREPT OVER THE
ESTRANGEVENT OF THE LATE DAYS—AND SHE ADDED—"ONLY— Hyas till
nika" (lam very tired).

HER EYES WERE HALF OLOSED IN THE CONTENT OF BENG FOUND, AND THE
SAFETY OF HS PRESENCE. SHE HAD NOT CHANGED HER POSITION OR NOTICED
THAT HE HAD NOT SPOKEN. HIS HAT HAD FALLEN TO THE GROUND, AND
SOMETHNG ALMOST BOYISH WAS IN THE BEND OF HS BARED HEAD AND THE
SOFTNESS OF HS FEATURES AS HS FACE DROOPED LOW OVER HER OWN. DEATH
BRNGS BACK THE CURVES OF YOUTH TO AGED FACES SOMVETIVES—IS IT THE
only change that does so?

SHE FELT THE HAND ON HER SHOULDER TREVBLING, WAS T WITH HER WBGHT—



AND HE SO STRONG? A MUTTERED SENTENCE CAME TO HER EARS, THROUGH
WHCH SHE COULD ONLY DISTINGUSH A WORD THAT IN ITS SUPPRESSED FORCE
might belong to either a curse or a prayer—an intense "Christ!"

THAT AROUSED HER TO A REALIZATION OF WHAT SHE HAD BEEN TOO CONTENTED
TO RAVBVBER. SHE OPENED HER EYES AND RAISED HER HEAD FROM HS
arm, brushing his lips with her hair as she did so.

"WERE YOU SO MUCH ALARVED?" SHE ASKED IN A CLEARER, MORE MATTER-
OF-FACT WAY, AS SHE PROFFED HERSELF LP ON HS OUTSTRETCHED ARV, "AND
did you come alone to find me?"

HE DREW BACK FROM HER WITH A LONG, INDRAWN BREATH, AND REACHED FOR
his hat.

"Yes," he said.

[T WAS THE FIRST TIVE HE HAD SPOKEN TO HER, AND HE DID SO WITH HS EYES
STILL ON HER FACE AND THAT CUROUS EXPRESSION IN THEM. HE WAS HALF
KNEELNG, HS BODY DRAWN BACK AND AWAY FROM HER, BUT HS EYES
UNCHANGING IN THER STEADNESS. AS THE GRL LAY THERE FULL LENGTH ON THE
MOUNTAIN GRASS, ONLY HER HEAD RAISED AND TURNED TOWARD HM, SHE
might have been a Lamia from their attitudes and his expression.

"IT SEBVED LONG TO WAIT," SHE CONTINUED, TURNNG HER EYES TOWARD
MOWTzA, WHO HAD QUETLY COVE NEAR THEM, "BUT | WAS NOT AFRAD. |
KNEW YOU WOULD FIND ME. | WOULD HAVE WALKED BACK TO MEET YOU IF THE

FALL HAD NOT MADE ME SO DzzY. | AM DECDEDLY vake kloshe" (No
GOOD); AND SHE SMLED AS SHE REACHED OUT HER HAND TO HM, AND HE

HELPED HER RISE TO HER FEET. "| FEEL ALL JOLTED TO PECES," SHE SAD, TAKING

A FEW STEPS TOWARD A TREE AGAINST WHCH SHE LEANED. "AND EVEN NOW

that you have come, I don't know how I am to get to camp.”

"l will get you there," he answered briefly. "Did the mare throw you?"

"l AMNOT SURE WHAT SHE DID," ANSWERED THE GRL. "SHE FELL, | THNK, AND |



FELL WITH HER, AND WHEN | OOULD SEE TREES INSTEAD OF STARS SHE HAD
recovered and disappeared. Oh! Did you see the bear?"

"YES, AND SHOT HER. SHE MGHT HAVE KILLED YOU WHEN HER TEVPER WAS
up over that cub. How did it happen?"

EACH OF THEM WAS A LITTLE EASER IN SPEECH THAN AT FIRST, AND SHE TOLD
HM AS WELL AS SHE COULD OF THE EPISODE, AND HER OWN INABLITY TO
CHEK BETTY. AND HE TOLD HRR OF THE FRGHT OF THE OTHERS, AND THER
ANXETY, AND THAT HE HAD SENT THEM STRAIGHT AHEAD TO CAMP, WHLE HE
struck into the timber where Betty had left the old trail.

"| PROMISED THEM TO HAVE WORD OF YOU SOON," HE ADDED; "AND | RECKON
THEY'LL BE MGHTY GLAD YOU CAN TAKE THE WORD YOURSELF—IT'S MORE THAN
they expected. She might have killed you."

HiS TONE AND REFETITION OF THE WORDS SHOWED THE FEAR THAT HAD BEEN
uppermost in his thoughts.

"YES—SHE MGHT," AGREED THE GRL. "THAT IS A LESSON TO ME FOR MY
WILLFULNESS;" AND THEN SHE SMLED MOCKINGLY WITH A GLEAM OF HER OLD
HUMOR, ADDING: "AND SO IN THE FUTURE, FOR THE SAKE OF MY NECK AND THE
SAFETY OF MY BONES, | WILL BE MOST OBEDIENT TO ORDERS, MR GENESEE
Jack."

HE ONLY LOOKED AT HER ACROSS THE FLICKERNG CIROLE OF LIGHT FROM THE
TORCH. IT MUST HAVE DAZZLED HSS EYES, FOR IN PUTTING ON HS HAT HE PULLED

IT RATHER LOW OVER HS FORBHEAD, AND TURNING HS BACK ABRUPTLY ON HER HE
walked over for Mowitza.

BUT HE DD NOT BRNG HER AT ONCE. HE STOOD WITH HS ELBOWS ON HER
SHOULDERS AND HS HEAD BENT OVER HS CLASPED HANDS, LIKE A MAN WHO
is thinking—or else very tired.

RACHEL HAD AGAIN SLIPFED DOMN BESDE THE TREE HER HEAD STILL
SEEVED TO SPIN AROUND A LITTLE IF SHE STOOD LONG; AND FROM THAT POINT OF



VANTAGE SHE OOULD EASLY DISTNGUSH THE IMMOVABLE FORM IN THE
shifting lights and shadows.

"WHAT IS THE MATTER WITH THE MAN?" SHE ASKED HERSELF AS HE STOOD
THRE "HE WAS GLAD TO FND ME—| KNOW IT; AND WHY HE SHOULD
DELIBERATELY TURN HS BACK AND WALK AWAY LIKE THAT, | CANT SEE. BuT HE
shan't be cool or sulky with me ever again; lwon't let him."

And with this determination she said:
"Genesee!"
"Yes," he answered, but did not move.

"NOw THAT YOU HAVE FOUND ME, ARE YOU GONG TO LEAVE ME HERE ALL
night?" she asked demurely.

"NO, Miss," HE ANSWERED, AND LAID HS HAND ON THE BRDLE. "COME,
MOWTZA, WE MUST TAKE HER TO CAMP," AND STRDING BACK WITH QUICK,
decided movements that were rather foreign to his manner, he said:

"Here she is, Miss; can you ride on that saddle?"

"l DONT KNOW, I'M SURE. ——SUPPOSE SO; BUT HOW ARE YOU TO GET
there?"

"Walk," he answered concisely.

"Why, how far is it?"

"About five miles—straight across."

"Can we go straight across?"

"No."

She looked up at him and laughed, half vexed.

"MR GENESEE JACK," SHE REVARKED, "YOU CAN BE ONE OF THE MOST



aggravatingly non-committal men | ever met. It has grown as dark as a
STACK OF BLACK CATS, AND | KNOW WE MUST HAVE AN UGLY TRP TO MAKE WITH

ONLY ONE HORSE BETWEEN US. DO YOU SUPPOSE | HAVE NO NATURAL
CURIOSITY AS TO HOW WE ARE TO GET THERE, AND WHEN? DONT BE SUCH A
LOOK-AND-KEY INDIVIDUAL. | CANT BELIEVE IT IS NATURAL TO YOU. [T IS AN
acquired habit, and hides your real self often.”

"AND A GOOD THNG IT DOES, | RECKON," HE RETURNED; "LOCKS AND KEYS ARE

good things to have, Miss; don't quarrel with mine or my ways to-night;
WAIT TILL | LEAVE YOU SAFE WITH YOUR FOLKS, THEN YOU CAN FIND FAULT OR LAUGH,
whichever you please. It won't matter then."

HIS QUEER TONE KEPT HER FROM ANSWERING AT ONCE, AND SHE SAT STILL,
WATCHNG HM ADJUST THE STIRRUP, AND THEN MAKE A NEW TORCH OF PINE
splits and knots.

"WHAT DO YOU CALL A TORCH IN CHNOOK?" SHE ASKED AFTER A LITILE,
venturing on the supposed safe ground of jargon.

"La gome towagh," HE ANSWERED, SPLITTNG A WITHE TO BIND THEM
TOGETHER, AND USING A MURDEROUS LOOKING HUNTING-KNIFE ON WHICH THE
light glimmered and fretted.

"And a knife?" she added.
"Opitsah."

SHE LOOKED WP AT HM QUCKLY. " Opitsah MEANS SWEETHEART," SHE
RETURNED; "' KNOW THAT MUCH MYSELF. ARE YOU NOT GETTING A LITTLE MXED,
Professor?"

"l THNK NOT," HE SAID, GLANCONG ACROSS AT HER, "THE SAVE WORD IS USED
FOR BOTH; AND," HE ADDED, THRUSTING THE KNIFE IN TS SHEATH AND RISING TO
HS FEET, "l RECKON THE MEN WHO STARTED THE JARGON KNEV WHAT THEY
were talking about, too. Come, are you ready?"



ASSUREDLY, THOUGH HE HAD HUNTED FOR HER, AND BEEN GLAD TO FIND HER
ALNVE, YET NOW THAT HE HAD FOUND HER HE HAD NO FANCY FOR CONVERSATION,
AND HE SHOWED A DECIDED INCLINATION TO FUT A DANFER ON HER ATTEVPTS

AT IT. HE LIFTED HER TO THE SADDLE, AND WALKING AT MOWITZA'S HEAD, THEY
started on their home journey through the night.

"THE MOON WILL BE UP SOON," HE REVARKED, GLANONG UP AT THE SKY. "WE
only need a torch for the gulch down below there."

SHE DD NOT ANSWER, THE MOVEVENT OF THE SADDLE BROUGHT BACK THE
DZZINESS TO HER HEAD—ALL THE GLARE OF THE TORCH WAS A BLUR BEFORE HR
SHE CLOSED HER EYES, THNKING T WOULD FASS AWAY, BUT IT DD NOT, AND
SHE WONDERED WHY HE STALKED ON LIKE THAT, JUST AS IF HE DD NOT CARE,
NEVER ONCE LOOKING TOWARD HER OR NOTICNG HOW SHE WAS DROPPING
FORWARD ALMOST ON MOWITZA'S NECK. THEN, AS THEY DESCENDED A STEEP
BIT OF HLL, SHE BECAME TOO MUCH LOST TO HER SURROUNDINGS FOR EVEN THAT
speculation, and could only say slowly:

"Tsolo, Genesee?"
"No," he answered grimly, "not now."

BUT SHE KNEW OR HEARD NOTHNG OF THE TONE THAT IMALIED MORE THAN IT
EXPRESSED. SHE 0OULD ONLY REACH GROPINGLY TOWARD HM WITH ONE HAND,

AS IF TO SAVE HERSELF FROM FALLING FROM THE SADDLE. ONLY HER FINGER-TIPS
TOUCHED HS SHOULDER—IT MGHT HAVE BEEN A DROOPING BRANCH OUT OF
THE MANY UNDER WHCH THEY WENT, FOR ALL THE WHGHT OF IT; BUT GRM AND
UNRESFONSVE AS HE WAS IN SOVE WAYS, HE TURNED, THROUGH SOME
QUIOK SYMRATHY AT THE TOUCH OF HER HAND, AND CAUGHT HER ARM AS SHE
WAS ABOUT TO FALL FORWARD. IN AN INSTANT SHE WAS LIFTED FROM THE SADDLE
to her feet, and his face was as white as hers as he looked at her.

"DEAD!" HE SAD, IN A QUET SORT OF WAY, AS HER HAND DROFFED
NERVELESS FROM HS OWN, AND HE LIFTED HER IN HS ARMVS, WATCHNG FOR
SONVE SHOW OF LIFE IN THE CLOSED LIDS AND PARTED LIPS. AND THEN WITH A



GREAT SHVERING BREATH, HE DREW THE STILL FACE TO HS OWN, AND IN A HALF
MOTHERLY WAY SMOOTHED BACK THE FAIR HAIR AS IF SHE HAD BEEN A CHILD,
WHSPERNG OVER AND OVER "NOT DEAD, My FRETTY! NOT YOU, MY GRL!
HERE, OPEN YOUR EYES; LISTEN TO ME, DON'T LEAVE ME LIKE THS UNTL | TELL
YOU—TEL YOU—GOD! | WisH | WAS DEAD BESIDE YOU! AH, MY GRL! MY
girl"



CHAPTER VIL.
UNDER THE CHINOOK MOON.

Ikt polaklie konaway moxt.

OVER THE CROWNS OF THE FAR HILLS THE MOON WHEELED SLOALY WP INTO THE
SKY, GVING THE SHADOAS A CLOAK OF BLUE MST, AND VYING WITH THE
FORGOTTEN TORCH IN LIGHTING UP THE GROUP IN THE GULCH. THE NIGHT WINDS
RUSTLED THROUGH THE LEAVES AND SIGHED THROUGH THE CEDARS; AND THE
GR'S VOICE, SCARCAY LOUDER THAN THE WHSPERS OF THE WOOD, SAID
"Genesee! Tillie!"

"YES, MisS," THE MAN ANSWERED, AS HE LOWERED HER HEAD FROM HS
SHOULDER TO THE SWARD, MAKNG A PLLOW FOR HER OF HS HAT. WITH
RETURNING LIFE AND CONSCIOUSNESS SHE AGAIN SLIFFED OUT OF HS REACH OR
POSSESSION, AND HVSELF AND HS EMOTIONS WERE PUT ASIDE, TO BE
hidden from her eyes.

THROUGH THE BLESSING OF DEATH, INFINITE POSSESSION COVES TO SO MANY
SOULS THAT LIFE LEAVES BEGGARED; AND IN THOSE HURRED MOMENTS OF
UNCERTAINTY, SHE BELONGED TO HM MORE FULLY THAN HE COULD HOFE FOR
while she lived.

"IS IT YOU, GENESEE?" SHE SAID, AFTER LOOKING AT HM DROWSILY FOR A LITTLE.
"I—Ithought Tillie was here, crying, and kissing me."

"NO, MiSS, YOU FAINTED, | RECKON, AND JUST DREAMED THAT PART OF IT," HE
ANSWERED, BUT AVODNG THE EYES THAT, THOUGH DROASY, LOOKED SO
directly at him.



"| SUPFOSE SO," SHE AGREED. "l TRED TO REACH YOU WHEN | FELT MYSELF
going; but you wouldn't look around. Did you catch me?"

"YES; AND | DONT THNK YOU WERE QUITE SQUARE WITH VE BACK THERE, YOU
TOLD ME YOU WERE ALL RGHT, BUT YOU MUST HAVE GOT HURT MORE THAN YOU
owned up to. Why didn't you tell me?"

"But |am not—indeed | am not!" she persisted. "l was not at all injured
EXCEPT FOR THE JAR OF THE FALL; IT LEAVES ME DZZY AND SICK WHEN | SIT
upright in the saddle—that is all.”

"AND IT IS ENOUGH," HE RETURNED DECIDEDLY; "DO YOU "SPOSE, IF YOUD TOLD
ME JUST HOW YOU FELT, | SHOULD HAVE SET YOU THERE TO RDE THROUGH THESE
hills and hollows?"

"VWHAT ELSE COULD YOU DO?" SHE ASKED; "YOU OOULDN'T BRNG A CARRAGE
for me."

"May be not, but | could have ridden Mowitza myself and carried you."

"THAT WOULD BE FUNNY," SHE SMLED. "POOR MOWITZA! 0OULD SHE CARRY
double?"

"YES," HE ANSWERED CURITLY; PERHAPS THE SITUATION DID NOT STRKE HM IN A
HUMOROUS LIGHT. "YES, SHE CAN, AND THAT'S WHAT SHE WILL HAVE TO DO. LET
me know when you feel able to start.”

"l THNK | DO NOW," SHE SAID, RAISING HERSELF FROM THE GROUND; "l AM A
LITTLE SHAKY, BUT IF | DO NOT HAVE TO SIT UPRIGHT | CAN KEEP MY WITS ABOUT
me, | believe. Will you help me, please?"

HE LFTED HER INTO THE SADDLE WITHOUT A WORD, AND THEN MOUNTING
HIVSELF, HE TOOK HER IN FRONT OF HM, CRCLNG HER WITH ONE ARM AND
GUDNG MOWITZA WITH THE OTHER, WITH AS MUCH UNCONCERN AS IF HE HAD
carried damsels in like cavalier fashion all his life.

THEY RODE ON IN SILENCE FOR A LITTLE THROUGH THE SHADOWS OF THE VALLEY,



WHERE THE MOON'S LIGHT ONLY FELL IN FATOHES. HIS EYES WERE STRAIGHT
AHEAD, ON THE ALERT FOR GULLIES AND PITFALLS ALONG THE BLIND TRALL. HE
SEEVED TO HAVE NO GLANCES FOR THE GRL WHOSE HEAD WAS ON HS
SHOULDER, BUT WHOM HE HELD MOST CAREFULLY. ONCE HE ASKED HOW SHE
FELT, AND IF SHE WAS COMFORTABLE, AND SHE SAID "YES, THANK YOU," VERY
demurely, with that mocking smile about her lips. She felt like laughing
AT THE WHOLE SITUATION—ALL THE MORE SO BECAUSE HE LOOKED SO SOLEWN,
ALMOST GRM. SHE ALWAYS HAD AN INSANE DESRE TO LAUGH WHEN IN
ORCUVSTANCES WHERE ANY CONVENTIONAL WOMAN WOULD BE GATHERNG UP

HER DGNITY. [T HAD GOT HER INTO SCRAFES OFTEN, AND SHE FELT AS IF IT WAS
LIKELY TO DO SO NOW. THE MOVEVENT OF THE HORSE NO LONGER MADE HER ILL,
SINCE SHE DID NOT HAVE TO SIT UPRIGHT; SHE WAS ONLY A LITTLE DiZZY AT
TIVES, AS IF FROM THE ROCKING OF A SWING, AND LAZILY OOMFORTABLE WITH
that strong arm and shoulder for support.

" AMAFRAD | AM GETTING HEAVY," SHE REVARKED AFTER A WHLE, "IF | cOULD
GET MY ARV AROUND BACK OF YOU AND HOLD HTHER THE SADDLE OR REACH P
to your shoulder, | might not be such a dead weight on your arm.”

"JUST AS YOU LIKE," WAS THE BREF REFLY THAT AGAIN AROUSED HER DESIRE TO
LAUGH. IT DID SEBV RDICULOUS TO BE FORCED INTO A MAN'S ARVS LIKE THAT,
AND THE HUMOROUS RPART OF IT WAS HEGHTENED, IN HER EYES, BY HS
apparent sulkiness over the turn affairs had taken.

SHE SLUFFED HER ARM ACROSS HS BACK, HOMEVER, AND WP TO HS
SHOULDER, THUS LIGHTENNG HER WHGHT ON THE ARM THAT OROLED HER, AN
ATTEMPT TO WHCH HE APPEARED INDIFFERENT. AND SO THEY RODE ON OUT OF

THE VALLEY INTO THE LEVEL LAND AT THE FOOT OF THE HLLS, AND THEN INTO THE OLD
trail where the route was more familiar and not so much care needed.

THE GR RAISED HER HEAD DROWSLLY AS SHE NOTED SOVE OLD LANDVARKS IN
the misty light.

"POOR MOWITZA!" SHE SAID; "SHE DID NOT HAVE SUCH A LOAD WHEN SHE
CANE OVER THS ROAD BEFORE; IT WAS THE DAY AFTER YOU JOINED US, DO YOU



remember?"
"Yes."

REVEVBER! [T HAD BEEN THE GATEWAY THROUGH WHCH HE HAD GAINED A
GLIMPSE INTO A NEW WORLD—THOSE DAYS THAT WERE TINGED WITH THE
DELIGHTFUL SUGGESTIONS OF DAWN. HE SMLED RATHER GRMY AT THE
QUESTION, BUT SHE OOULD NOT SEE HS FACE VERY WELL, UNDER THE SHADOW
of his wide hat.

"Has Mowitza ever before had to carry double?"

THERE WAS A LITTLE WAIT AFTER HER QUESTION—PERHAPS HE WAS TRYING TO
remember; then he said:

"Ves."

SHE WANTED TO ASK WHO, AND UNDER WHAT CROUVSTANCES, BUT SOVEWAY
WAS DETERRED BY HS LOCK-AND-KEY MANNER, AS SHE CALLED IT. SHE RATHR
COMVENDED HERSHF FOR HER GOOD HUMOR UNDER TS INFLUENCE, AND
WONDERED THAT SHE ONLY FELT LIKE LAUGHNG AT HS GRUFFNESS. WITH ANY
OTHER PERSON SHE WOULD HAVE FELT LIKE RETALIATING, AND SHE LAY THERE
LOOKING UP INTO THE SHADOWY FACE WITH A MOCKING SELFQUERY AS TO WHY
he was made an exception of.

"GENESEE!" SHE BEGAN, AFTER ONE OF THOSE LONG SFELLS OF SILENCE, AND
THEN THE UTTERANCE OF THE NAME SUGGESTED A NBW TRAIN OF THOUGHT—"BY
the way, is your name Genesee?"

He did not answer at once—was he trying to remember that also?

"] WISH YOU WOULD TELL VE," SHE CONTINUED, MORE GENTLY THAN WAS USUAL
WITH HER. "] AM GONG AWAY SOON; | SHOULD LIKE TO KNOW BY WHAT REAL
NAME | AM TO REVBVBER YOU WHEN | AM BACK IN KENTUCKY. IS YOUR
name Jack Genesee?"

"NO," HE SAID AT LAST; "GENESEE IS A NANE THAT STUCK TO ME FROM SOVE



MNES WHERE | WORKED, SOUTH OF THS. IF | WENT BACK TO THEM | WOULD BE
CALLED KOOTENAI JACK, PERHAPS, BECAUSE | CAME FROM HERE. PLENTY OF
MEN ARE KNOWN BY NAVES OUT HERE THAT WOULD NOT BE RECOGNIZED AT
home, if they have a home.

"But your name is Jack" she persisted.
"Yes, my name is Jack."

BUT HE DD NOT SEBM INCLINED TO GIVE ANY FURTHER INFORVATION ON THE
SUBJECT THAT JUST THEN WAS OF INTEREST TO HER, AND SHE DID NOT LKKE TO
question further, but contented herself with observing:

"I shan't call you Genesee any more."
"Just as you like, Miss."

AGAIN CAVE THAT CRAZY DESIRE OF HERS TO LAUGH, AND ALTHOUGH SHE KEPT
SLENT, IT WAS A OONVULSVE SLENCE—ONE OF HEAVING BOSOM AND
QUVERNG SHOULDERS. TO HDE IT, SHE MOVED RESTLESSLY, CHANGING HER
position somewhat, and glancing about her.

"NOT MUCH FARTHER TO GO," SHE REVARKED; "WONT THEY BE SURFRISED TO
FIND YOU CARRYING ME INTO CAMP LIKE THS? | WONDER IF BETTY CAME THS
WAY, OR IF THEY FOUND HER—THE LITTLE VIXEN! THERE IS ONLY ONE MORE HLL TO
cross until we reach camp—is there not?"

"Only one more."

"AND BOTH MOMTZA AND YOURSELF WILL NEED A GOOD REST WHEN WE GET
THERE," SHE REVARKED. "YOUR ARM MUST FEEL FARALYZED. DO YOU KNOW |
WAS JUST THNKING IF YOU HAD FOUND ME DEAD IN THAT GULCH, YOU WOULD
HAVE HAD TO CARRY ME BACK OVER THS TRAL, JUST LIKE THS. UGH WHAT A
dismal ride, carrying a dead woman!"

HIS ARV CLOSED AROUND HER QUICKLY, AND HE DREW A DEEP BREATH AS HE
looked at her.



"| DONT KNOW," HE SAD IN A TERSE WAY, AS IF THROUGH SHUT TEETH
"perhaps it wouldn't have been so dismal, for  might never have come
back. | might have staid there—with you."

She could see his eyes plainly enough when he looked at her like that;
EVEN THE SHADOWS OOULD NOT COVER THER WARMTH, THEY LEFT LITTLE TO BE
EXPRESSED IN WORDS, AND NEITHER ATTEVPTED ANY. HER FACE TURNED AWAY

FROM HM A LITTLE, BUT HER HAND SLIFFED INTO THE CLASP OF HS FINGERS, AND

so they rode onin silence.

THE BROW OF THE LAST HLL WAS REACHED. DOWN BELOW THEM COULD BE
SEEN THE FAINT LIGHT FROM THE CAVP-FIRE, AND FOR AN INSTANT MOWTZA WAS
HALTED FOR A BREATHNG-SPELL ERE SHE BEGAN THE DESCENT. THE GRL

glanced down toward the fire-light, and then up to his face.

"YOU CAN REST NOW," SHE SAID, WITH THE OLD QUIZZICAL SMLE ABOUT HER
LIPS, EVEN WHLE HER FINGERS CLOSED ON HS OWN. "THERE IS THE CAMP,
alta nika wake tsolo" (now you no longer wander in the dark).

BUT THERE WAS NO ANSWERNG SMLE ON HS FACE—NOT EVEN AT THE
FLEASURE OF THE LANGUAGE THAT AT TIVES HAD SEBVED A TACT BOND

BETWEEN THEM. HE ONLY LOOKED AT HER IN THE CUROUS WAY SHE HAD
grown accustomed to in him, and said:

"THE LIGHT DOAN THERE IS FOR YOU, | DONT BELONG TO IT. JUST TRY AND
remember that afte—after you are safe with your folks."

"| SHALL REVEVBER A GREAT DEAL," RETURNED THE GRL IN HER INDEPENDENT
TONE, "AMONG OTHER THINGS, THE MAN WHO BROUGHT ME BACK TO THEM
NOW, WHY DON'T YOU SAY, 'JUST AS YOU LIKE, MISS?" YOU OUGHT TO—TO BE
natural.”

BUT HER RAILLERY BROUGHT NO MORE WORDS FROM HM. HIS FACE HAD AGAIN
ITS SOVBRE, SEROUS LOOK, AND IN SLENCE HE GUDED MOWMTZA'S FEET
DOWN TOWARD THE GLOW-LIGHT. ONCE A FUFF OF WIND SENT THE GR'S HAR



BLOMNG ACROSS HER FACE, AND HE SMOOTHED IT BAGK CAREFULLY THAT HE
MGHT SEE HRR EYES IN THE MOONLIGHT, BUT THE HALF-CARESS N THE
MOVEVENT WAS AS IF GVEN TO A CHLD. ALL THE QUOK WARMTH WAS GONE
FROM HS EYES AND SPEECH AFTER THAT ONE COMPREHENSIVE OUTBREAK,
AND THE GRL WAS PLIZZLED AT THE CHANGE THAT HAD COME IN ITS STEAD. HE
WAS SO GENTLE, BUT SO GUARDED—THE TOUCH EVEN OF HS FINGERS ON HR
SHOULDER WAS TREMULOUS, AS IF WITH THE WHGHT OF RESISTANCE FORCED INTO
THEM. SHE DID NOT FERL LKE LAUGHNG ANY LONGER, AFTER THEY BEGAN THE
DESCENT OF THE HLL. HIS MANNER HAD IMPRESSED HER TOO STRONGLY WITH
THE FEELING OF SOME CHANGE TO COVE WITH THE END OF THAT RDE AND THE
EVENTFUL MOONLIGHT NIGHT, BUT NO WORDS CAME TO HER, BUT HER HAND
REVAINED IN HS OF ITS OWN ACOORD, NOT BECAUSE IT WAS HELD THERE, AND
SHE LAY VERY QUET, WONDERNG IF HE WOULD NOT SFEAK—WOULD SAY
NOTHNG MORE TO HRR ERE THEY JONED THE OTHERS, TO WHOM THEY WERE
moving nearer at every step.

HE DD NOT. ONCE HS FNGERS CLOSED CONVULSVELY OVER HER OWN. His
EYES STRAIGHT AHEAD CAUSED HER TO GLANCE IN THAT DIRECTION, AND SHE
SAW TILLE AND HARDY QLEARLY, IN THE MOONLIGHT, WALKING TOGETHER HAND-
IN\HAND DOWN TOWARD THE GLOW OF THE CAMP-FRE. ON A LEDGE OF ROCK
THAT JUTTED OUT OLEAR FROM THE SHADOWY BRUSH, THEY LINGERED FOR AN
INSTANT. THE SOFT BLUE LIGHT AND THE SILENCE MADE THEM LOOK A LITTLE
GHOSTLY—A TRYST OF SPRTS—AS THE TALL SHOULDERS DROOPED FORWARD WITH
ORCLING ARMS INTO WHCH TILLIE CREPT, REACHNG UPWARD UNTIL THER FACES
VET. THE EYES OF THOSE TWO ON HORSEBACK TURNED INVOLUNTARLY TOWARD
EACH OTHER AT THE SIGHT OF THOSE MARRIED LOVERS, BUT THERE WAS NO ECHO
OF A CARESS IN THER OWN MOVEVENTS, UNLESS IT WAS THE CARESS OF A
GLANCE AND IN A FEW NMOVENTS MORE THEY WERE WITHN SFEAKING
distance of the camp.

"WE ARE HERE" HE SAD SLOWLY, AS HARDY AND HS WIFE, HEARNG THE
steps of the horse, hurried toward them.

"Yes, | know," she whispered.



It was their good-bye to the night.

A NEGH FROM THE RENEGADE BETTY WAS ANSWERED BY MOMTZA, AND IN
AN INSTANT ALL THE GROUP ABOUT THE CAMP WAS ALIVE TO THE FACT OF THE
RETURN. BUT THE EAGER QUESTIONS RECEVED FEW ANSWERS, FOR GENESEE
handed Rachel into the arms of Hardy, and said to Tillie:

"DONT LET THEM PESTER HER WITH QUESTIONS TO-NIGHT, MRS. HARDY. SHE
HAS NO INUURES, | GUESS, ONLY SHE'S USED P AND NEEDS REST BADLY. |
FOUND HER READY TO FAINT IN A GULCH BACK FROM THE TRAILL ABOUT THREE
MLES. SHELL BE ALL RIGHT TO-MORROW, | RECKON; ONLY SEE THAT SHE GETS A
good rest and isn't bothered to-night."

No need to tell them that. Their gladness at her safe return made them
all consideration.

GENESEE AND MOWTZA ALSO CANE IN FOR A SHARE OF THER SOLICITUDE,
AND THE FORVER FOR A QUANTITY OF THANKS THAT MET WITH RATHER BRUSQUE
response.

"THAT'S NOTHNG TO THANK A MAN FOR," HE SAD A LITTLE IVRATENTLY, AS THE
HOUGHTONS WERE OONTRBUTNG THER SHARE. "l RECKON YOU DONT KNOW
MUCH ABOUT THE DUTIES OF A SCOUT OR GUDE IN THS COUNTRY, OR YOU WOULD
KNOW IT WAS MY BUSINESS TO GO FOR THE LADY—JUST AS IT WOULD BE TO HUNT
UP LOST STOCX, IF ANY HAD STRAYED OFF. THERE WASNT MUCH OF A TRCK IN
FINDNG HER—BETTY LEFT TOO CLEAR A TRAL; AND | REOKON IT'S TIVE WE ALL
turned in to sleep instead of talking about it."

IN THE MORNNG RACHEL AWOKE REFRESHED AND EXPECTANT IN A VAGUE
WAY. THE INCIDENTS OF THE NGHT BEFORE CAVE CROWDING TO HER MEVORY,
SENDING THE BLOOD TINGLING THROUGH HER VEINS AS SHE THOUGHT OF THER
MEETING; OF THE RDE; OF THOSE FEW SIGNIFICANT WORDS OF HSS, AND HS FACE

AS HE HAD SPOKEN. SHE WONDERED AT HERSELF ACCEPTNG IT ALL SO
DREAMLY—AS IF IN A LETHARGY. SHE WAS FAR FROM A STUPOR AT THE THOUGHT
OF IT IN THE LIGHT OF THE EARLY DAY, AS SHE WATCHED THE BLUE MSTS RSING



UP, UP, FROM THE VALLEYS. WAS HE WATCHNG THEM, TOO? WAS HE THNKING
AS SHE WAS OF THAT RDE AND ITS REVELATIONS? \WOULD HE MEET HER AGAIN
with that queer, distant manner of his? Would he—

HER RUMNATIONS WERE CUT SHORT BY TILLIE, WHO THOUGHT TO AWAKEN HER
WITH THE PROFFER OF A OUP OF HOT COFFEE, AND WHO WAS SURPRISED TO FIND
her awake.

"YES, | AMAWAKE, AND HUNGRY, TOO," SHE SAID BRSKLY; "YOU DD NOT GVE
ME NEARLY ENOUGH TO EAT LAST NGHT. IS BREAKFAST ALL READY? | WONDER
HOW POOR MOWMITZA IS THS MORNING AFTER HER HEAVY LOAD. SAY, TILLE, DD
we look altogether ridiculous?"

"NO, YOU DID NOT," SAD TILLIE STOUTLY. "IT WAS WONDERFULLY KIND OF HM TO
BRING YOU SO CAREFULLY. | ALWAYS SAID HE HAD A GREAT DEAL OF HEART IN
him; but he is gone, already."

"GONE—WHERE?" AND THE CUP OF COFFEE WAS SET ON THE GRASS AS IF THE
hunger and thirst were forgotten. "Where?"

"WE DONT KNOW," SAD TILLIE HELALESSLY. "CLARA SAYS BACK TO HS TREE,
BUT SHE ALWAYS HAS SOVETHNG LIKE THAT TO SAY OF HM [T'S THE QUEEREST
THNG; EVEN HEN IS PUzZLED. HE WAS WAKENED THS MORNING ABOUT DAVWN

BY GENESEE, WHO TOLD HM HS TIVE WAS UP WITH THE PARTY; THAT WE
OOULD FOLLOW THE TRAIL ALONE WELL ENOUGH NOW; AND THAT HE HAD TO JON
SOVE INDAN HUNTERS AWAY NORTH OF THS TO-NIGHT, SO HAD TO MAKE AN
EARLY START. | GUESS HE FORGOT TO SFEAK OF IT LAST NIGHT, OR ELSE WAS TOO
TIRED. HE LEFT A GOOD-BYE FOR HEN TO DELIVER FOR HM TO THE REST OF US,
and a klahowya to you."

"DID HE?" ASKED THE GRL WITH A QUEER LITTLE LAUGH. "THAT WAS THOUGHTFUL
of him. May his hunting be prosperous and his findings be great.”

"DEAR ME" SAD TILLIE WEAKLY, "YOU ARE JUST AS CARELESS ABOUT IT AS
CLARA, AND | did THNK YOU WOULD BE SORRY TO LOSE HM. | AM, AND SO IS
HEN; BUT EVIDENTLY PERSUASIONS WERE OF NO AVALL. HE SAID HE 0OULD NOT



EVEN WAIT FOR BREAKFAST; THAT HE SHOULD HAVE GONE LAST NGHT. AND THE
QUEEREST THNG ABOUT [T IS THAT HE UTTERLY REFUSED ANY MONEY FROM HEN,
ON THE FLEA THAT THE WHOLE AFFAIR HAD BEEN A PLEASURE RIDE, NOT WORK AT
all; and so—he is gone."

"AND SO—HE IS GONE" SAD THE GR., MMOKNG HER TONE, "WHAT A
TRAGCAL MANNER OVER A VERY PROSAIC CROUMSTANCE! TILLIE, MY CHLD,
DON'T BE SO IMPRESSBLE, OR | SHALL HAVE TO TELL HEN THAT OUR GUDE HAS
taken your affections in lieu of greenbacks."

"Rachel!”

"MATILDA!" SAID THE OTHER MLDLY, LOOKING TEASINGLY OVER THE RM OF THE
OOFFEE-CLP SHE WAS SLOWLY BVPTYING. "DONT STARTLE ME WITH THAT TONE
BEFORE BREAKFAST, AND DONT GREVE OVER THE EXODUS OF MR GENESEE
JACK. | SHALL TAKE ON MYy OWN SHOULDERS THE DUTIES OF GUDE IN HS
STEAD, SO YOU NEED NOT WORRY ABOUT GETTING HOME SAFELY; AND IN THE
meantime | am woefully hungry.”

SHE WAS STILL A LITILE DZZY AS SHE ROSE TO HER FEET, AND VERY STIFF AND
SORE FROM HER RDE, BUT, JOKING OVER HER RHEUMATIC JOINTS, SHE LIMFED
over to where the breakfast was spread on a flat rock.

"THERE IS ONE WAY IN WHICH | MAY NOT BE ABLE TO TAKE MR GBENESEE
JACK'S FLACE, IN YOUR ESTIVATION," SHE SAID LOWLY TO TILLIE AS THEY WERE
ABOUT TO JOIN THE OTHERS. "l SHALL NOT BE ABLE TO TELL YOU STORES OF INDAN
OONJURORS OR SING YOU INDIAN LOVE-SONGS. | CANT DO ANYTHNG BUT
whistle."

"HEN, SHE WASNT THE LEAST BIT INTERESTED ABOUT HM LEAVING LIKE THAT!"
SAD TILLIE CONFIDENTALLY TO HER HUSBAND A FEAV HOURS LATER. "SHE NEVER
DOES SEEM TO HAVE MUCH FEELING FOR ANYTHNG; BUT AFTER HE BROUGHT HER
BACK SO CAREFULLY, AND AFTER THE CHUMMINESS THERE WAS BETWEEN THEM
for a while, one would naturally think—"

"OF COURSE ONE WOULD," AGREED HER HUSBAND LAUGHNGLY, "ESPECALLY IF



ONE WAS AN AFFECTIONATE, MATCHMAKING LITTLE PERSON LIKE YOURSELF, AND
ALTOGETHER A WOMAN. BUT RACHE—" AND HS GLANCE WANDERED AHEAD
TO WHERE THE SLIM FAIGURE OF THE GIRL WAS SEEN STUBBORNLY UPRGHT ON
BETTY—"WELL, RACHE NEVER WAS LIKE THE REST OF THE GRLS AT HOVE, AND |
FANCY SHE WILL NEVER UNDERSTAND MUCH OF THE SENTIVENTAL SIDE OF LIFE.
She is too level-headed and practical.”






CHAPTER VIl
THE STORM—AND AFTER.

Olapitski yahka ships.

TWO WEEKS LATER STORVFCLOUDS WERE FLYING LOW OVER THE KOOTENAI HLLS
AND CHASING SHADOWS OVER THE FACES OF TWO EQUESTRANS WHO LOOKED
at each other in comic dismay.

"Jim, we are lost!" stated the one briefly.

"l ALLONV WE ARE, Miss HARDY," ANSWERED THE OTHER, A BOY OF ABOUT
FIFTEEN, WHO GAZED RATHER DUBIOUSLY BACK OVER THE WAY THEY HAD COVE
and ahead where a half-blind trail led up along the mountain.

"SUPPOSE WE PITCH PENNIES TO SEE WHAT DIRECTION TO TAKE," SUGGESTED
the girl; but the boy only laughed.

"HAVENT MUCH TIVE FOR THAT, MISS," HE ANSWERED. "LOOK HOW THEM
OLOUDS IS CROWDIN' US; WEVE GOT TO HUNT COVER OR GET SOAKED. THS TRALL
GOES SOVEAVHERE, MAY BE TO AN INUUN VILLAGE. | ALLOW WED BETTER FREEZE
toit."

"ALL RGHT. WELL ALLOW THAT WE HAD," AGREED Miss HARDY. "BETTY, GET
AROUND HERE, AND GET LP THS HLL! | KNOW EVERY STEP IS TAKING US FARTHER
FROM THE RANCH, BUT THS SEEMS THE ONLY DIRECTION IN WHCH A TRALL LEADS.

Jim, how far do you suppose we are from home?"

"'Bout fifteen miles, | guess," said the boy, looking blue.

"And we haven't found the lost sheep?"



"No, we haven't."

"And we have got lost?"

"Yes."

"Jim, I don't believe we are a howling success as sheep farmers."

"| DON'T CARE A DARN ABOUT THE SHEEP JUST NOW," DEQLARED JM. "WHAT |
want to know is where we are to sleep to-night."

"OH, YOU WANT TOO MUCH," SHE ANSWERED BRISKLY; "l AM CONTENT TO SIT LP
ALL NGHT, IF | ONLY CAN FIND A DRY FLACE TO STAY IN—DO YOU HEAR THAT?" AS
THE THUNDER THAT HAD GRUVBLED IN THE DISTANCE NOW SOUNDED TS THREATS
close above them.

"YES, | HEAR IT, AND IT MEANS BUSINESS, TOO. | WISH WE WERE AT THE END
OF THS TRAL," HE SAID, URGING HS HORSE UP THROUGH THE SCRUBBY GROWTH
of laurel.

THE DARKNESS WAS FALLING SO QUICKLY THAT IT WAS NOT AN EASY MATTER TO
KEEP THE TRALL; AND THE WIND HSSING THROUGH THE TREES MADE AN OFEN
SFACE A THNG TO WISH FOR. JIM, WHO WAS AHEAD, GAVE A SHOUT AS HE
reached the summit of the hill where the trail crossed it.

"WERE RGHM" HE YBLLED THAT SHE MGHT HEAR HS VOICE ABOVE THE
THUNDER AND THE WIND; "THERE'S SOME SORT OF A SHANTY ACROSS THEREBY A
big pond; it's half a mile away, an' the rain's a-comin'—come on!"

AND ON THEY WENT IN' A WILD RUN TO KEEP AHEAD OF THE RAIN-CLOUD THAT
WAS FELTING ITS LOAD AT THEM WITH THE FORCE OF HALL. THE GRL HAD CAUGHT
A GLIMPSE OF THE WHTE SHEEN OF A LAKE OR FOND AHEAD OF THEM, THE
SHANTY SHE DID NOT WAIT TO PICK OUT FROM THE GLOOM, BUT FOLLOWED BLINDLY
AFTER JIM, AT A BREAKNECK GAIT, UNTIL THEY BOTH BROUGHT UP SHORT, IN THE
shadow of a cabin in the edge of the timber above the lake.



"JUVP OFF QUICK AND IN WITH YOU" CALLED JIM; AND WITHOUT THE CEREVONY
of knocking, she pushed open the door and dived into the interior.

[T WAS ALMOST AS DARK AS NGHT. SHE STUVBLED AROUND UNTIL SHE FOUND A
SORT OF BED IN ONE CORNER, AND SAT DOWN ON [T, BREATHLESS AND WET. THE
RAIN WAS COMNG DOWN IN TORRENTS, AND DRECTLY JIM, WITH THE SADDLES IN

his arms, came plunging in, shaking himself like a water-spaniel.

"Great guns! But it's comin' down solid," he gasped; "where are you?"

"HERE—I'VE FOUND A BED, SO SOMEBODY LVES HERE. HAVE YOU ANY
matches?"

"l ALLOW | HAVE," ANSWERED JIM, "IF THEY ONLY ANT WET—NO, BY GEORGE,
they're all right."

THE BREF BLAZE OF THE MATCH SHOWED HM THE FRE-PLACE AND A PLE OF
WOOD BESIDE IT, AND A GREAT OSIER BASKET OF BROKEN BARK. "SAY, Miss
HARDY, WEVE STRUCK GREAT LUCK," HE ANNOUNCED WHLE ON HS KNEES,
QUIOKLY STARTING A FIRE AND FANNING IT INTO A BLAZE WITH HS HAT; " WONDER
WHO LIVES HERE AND WHERE THEY ARE. STICKIN' TO THAT OLD TRAIL WAS A RAY
streak—hey?"

IN THE BLAZE OF THE FIRE THE ROOM ASSUVED QUITE A RESPECTABLE
APFEARANCE. [T WAS NOT A SHANTY, AS JIM HAD AT FIRST SUFFOSED, BUT A
SUBSTANTIAL LOG-CABIN, FURNISHED IN A WAY TO SHOW CONSTANT AND RECENT
occupation.

A TABLE MADE LIKE A WIDE SHELF JUTTED FROM THE WALL UNDER THE ONE
SQUARE WINDOW, A BED AND TWO CHAIRS THAT BESPOKE HOME
MANUFACTURE WERE COVERED BY BEAR-SKINS; ON THE FLOOR BESIDE THE BED
WAS A BUFFALO-ROBE, AND A LARGE LOCKED CHEST STOOD AGAINST THE WALL.
BESIDE THE FIRE-FLACE WAS A CUPBOARD \WITH COOKING AND TABLE UTENSLS,
AND AROUND THE WALLS HUNG TROPHES OF THE HUNT. A BOW AND QUVER OF
ARROWS AND A KNOTTED SILKEN SASH HUNG ON ONE WOODEN PEG, AND
ADDED TO A PAR OF MOOCASNS IN THE CORNER, GAVE AN INDAN



SUGGESTION TO THE OCCUPANCY OF THE CABIN, BUT THE FURNISHING IN GENERAL
WAS DECDEDLY THAT OF A WHTE PERSON; TO THE RAFTERS WERE FASTENED
SOME BEAVERFAWS AND BEAR-CLAWS, AND THE SKNS OF THREE
rattlesnakes were pendent against the wall.

"WEL, THS IS A QUEER GO! ANT M?" REVARKED JIM AS HE WALKED AROUND
TAKING A SURVEY OF THE ROOM. "I'D LIKE TO KNOW WHO IT ALL BELONGS TO. DID
you ever hear folks about here speak of old Davy MacDougall?"

"YES, | HAVE" ANSWERED THE GR., SITTNG DOWN ON THE BUFFALO-ROBE
before the fire, to dry her shoulders at the blaze.

"WEL, | BELEVE THS IS HS CABN, AND WE ARE ABOUT TEN MLE FROM
HOME," DECDED THE BOY. "l DDNT THNK WED STRAYED AS FAR NORTH AS
Scot's Mountain, but | allow this is it."

"WEL, | WISH HE WOULD COMVE HOVE AND GET SUPPER" SAD THE GR,,
EASLY ADAPTING HERSELF TO ANY GROOVE INTO WHCH SHE HAPPENED TO FALL;
"BUT PERHAPS WE SHOULD HAVE SENT HIM WORD OF OUR VISIT. VWWHAT DID YOU
do with the horses, Jim?"

"PUT 'BVIN A SHED AT THE END O' THE HOUSE—A BANG-UP FLACE, RGHT ON
THE OTHER SDE O THS FRERAACE. WHOEVER LIVES HERE KEEPS HTHERR A
horse or a cow."

"l HOPE M'S A COW, AND THAT THERES SOME MLK TO BE HAD. JMwY, |
wonder if there is anything to eat in that cupboard.”

've been thinkin' o' that myself," said Jim in answer to that insinuating
speech.

"SUPFOSE YOU DO SOMETHNG BESIDES THNK—SUPPOSE YOU LOOK,"
suggested the more unscrupulous of the foragers; "I'm hungry."

"SO AM |," ACKNOWLEDGED HER CONFEDERATE, "YOU AN ME IS MOST ALIKE
ABOUT OLR EATIN, ANT WE? MRS. HOUGHTON SADD YESTERDAY | HAD A
terrible appetite."



THE BOY AT ONCE BEGAN MAKING AN EXAMNATION OF THE LARDER,
wondering, as he did so, what the girl was laughing at.

THE RAIN WAS COMNG DOWN IN TORRENTS THROUGH THE BLACKNESS OF THE
NIGHT; NOW AND THEN THE LIGHTNING WOULD VIE WITH THE FIRE IN LIGHTING LP
THE ROOM, WHLE THE THUNDER SEEVED AT HOME IN THAT VALLEY OF THE
mountain, for its volleys of sound and their echoes never ceased.

SMALL WONDER THAT ANYONE'S HOUSE WOULD SEEM A HOME TO THE TWO, OR
that they would have no compunction in taking possession of it.

"THERE'S COFFEE HERE SOVBEAHERE, | CAN SMVELL IT," ANNOUNCED JIM "AN
HERES RCE AN ORACKERS, AN CORN-MEAL, AN DRED RASFBERRES, AN
POTATOES, AN—YES, HERES THE COFFEE! SAY, Miss HARDY, WELL HAVE A
regular feast!"

"l SHOULD SAY SO!" REVARKED THAT LADY, EYENG JIMS "FIND" APPROVINGLY;
"l THNK THERE IS A BED OF COALS HERE AT THS SIDE OF THE FIRE-FLACE THAT
will just fit about six of those potatoes—can you eat three, Jim?"

"THREE WILL DO IF THEY'RE BIG ENOUGH," SAID JIM, LOOKING DUBIOUSLY AT THE
potatoes; "but these ain't as good-sized as some I've seen."

"Then give me two more; that makes five for you and three for me."

"HADNT YOU BETTER SHOVE IN A COURLE MORE?" ASKED JIM\WMTH A DASH OF
LIBERALITY. "YOU KNOW MACD OUGALL MAY OOME BACK HUNGRY, AN THEN WE
can spare him two—that makes ten to roast.”

"TEN T IS!" SAID THE GRL, BURYING TWO MORE IN THE ASHES AS THE SHARE OF

their host. "Jim, see if there is any water in here to make coffee with."

"YES, A BIG JAR FULL," REFORTED THE STENVARD; "AN HERE IS A LITTLE CROCK HALF
full of eggs—prairie-chicken, | guess—say, can you make a pone?"

"I THNK | CAN;" AND THE OOOK AT ONCE ROLLED UP THE SLEEVES OF HER RDNG-



DRESS, AND JIMWY BROUGHT OUT THE EGGS AND SOME BITS OF SALT MEAT—
EVIDENTLY BEAR-NEAT—THAT WAS HUNG FROM THE CHLING OF THE CUPBOARD;

AT ONCE THERE BEGAN A GREAT BEATING OF EGGS AND STIRRNG UP OF A CORN
PONE, SOME BERRES WERE SET ON THE COALS TO STEW IN A TINCLP, THE
WATER PUT TO BOLL FOR THE COFFEE, AND AN IRON SKILLET WITH A LID UTILZED AS
AN OVEN, AND THE FRAGRANCE OF THE FREFARNG EATABLES FILLED THE LITTLE
ROOM AND FROVPTED THE HUNGRY LIFTING OF LIDS MANY TIVES ERE THE FIRE
had time to do its work.

"THAT PONES A 'DANDY!™ SAD JIM, TAKING A FEEP AT IT; "IT'S GETTN AS
BROWN AS—AS YOUR HAR, AN THEM BERRES IS DONE, AN ANT IT TIVE TO
putin the coffee?"

ACTING ON THS HNT, THE COFFEE, BEATEN INTO A FROTH WITH AN EGG, HAD THE
BOILING WATER FOURED OVER IT, AND SET BUBBLING AND AROVATIC ON THE RED
coals.

"YOU MAYNT BE MUCH USE TO FND STRAYED-OFF STOXX," SAD JM
DELIBERATELY, WTH HS HEAD ON ONE SIDE, AS HE WATCHED THE AFRARENT
EASE WITH WHCH THE GRL MANAGED HER PRMTIVE COOKING APFARATLUS;
"BUT | THL YOU—YOU AIN'T NO SLOUCH WHEN IT COVES TO GETTIN' GRUB READY,
and gettin' it quick."

"BETTER KEEP YOUR COVFLIVENTS UNTIL YOU HAVE TRED TO EAT SOVE OF THE
OOOKING," SUGGESTED Miss HARDY, ON HER KNEES BEFORE THE FIRE. "I
believe the pone is done."

"THEN WELL DISHUP IN DOUBLE-QUICK," SAD JIM, HANDNG HER TWO TIN
PANS FOR THE PONE AND POTATOES. "WELL HAVE TO SET THE BERRES ON N
the tin—by George! what's that?"

"THAT" WAS THE NBGH OF BETTY IN THE SHED BY THE CHMNEY, AND AN
ANSWERNG ONE FROM SOMBAHERE OUT IN THE DARKNESS. THROUGH THE
THUNDER AND THE RAIN THEY HAD HEARD NO STEPS, BUT JIMS EYES WERE BIG
with suspense as he listened.



"MY HORSE HAS BROKE LOOSE FROM THE SHED," HE SAID ANGRLY, REACHNG
FOR HS HAT; "AND HOW THE DICKENS 'M TO FIND HM IN THS STORM | DONT
know."

"DONT BE SO QUICK TO GIVE YOURSELF A SHOWER-BATH," SUGGESTED THE GRL
ON THE FLOOR, "HE WONT STRAY FAR OFF, AND MAY BE GLAD TO OOME BACK TO
THE SHED; AND THEN AGAIN," SHE ADDED, LAUGHNG, "IT MAY BE
MacDougall."

JIM LOOKED RATHER BLANKLY AT THE SUPFER ON THE HEARTH AND THE GRL WHO
seemed so much at home on the buffalo-robe.

"BY GEORGH IT MGHT BE" HE SAD SLOALY; AND FOR THE FIRST TIVE THE
RESPONSIBLLITY OF THER CONFISCATIONS LOOMED UP BEFORE HM. "SAY," HE
added uneasily, "have you any money?"

"MONEY?" SHE REPEATED INQURINGLY; AND THEN SEENG THE DRIFT OF HS
thoughts, "Oh, no, I haven't a cent."

"THEY SAY MACDOUGALL IS AN OLD CRANK," HE INSINUATED, LOOKING AT HER
OUT OF THE CORNER OF HIS EYE, TO SEE WHAT EFFECT THE STATEVENT WOULD
HAVE ON HER. BUT SHE ONLY SMLED IN AN INDIFFERENT WAY. "AN—AN EF HE

WANTS THE MONEY CASH DOWN FOR THS LAY-OUT"—AND HE GLANCED
comprehensively over the hearth—"well, | don't know what to say."

"THAT'S EASLY MANAGED," SAD THE GRL OOOLLY; "YOU CAN LEAVE YOUR
horse in pawn."

"AN FOOT IT HOME TEN MLES?—NOT IF | KNow m" BURST our JM "AN
besides it's Hardy's horse."

"Well, then, leave the saddle, and ride home bareback."

"l GUESS NOT!" PROTESTED JIM, WITH THE SAME AGGRESSVE TONE, "THAT'S
my own saddle.”

AFTER THS UNANSWERABLE REASON, THERE WAS AN EXPECTANT SILENCE IN THE



room for a little while, that was finally broken by Jim saying ruefully:
"If that is MacDougall, he'll have to have them two potatoes."

RACHEL'S RSIBLE TENDENCEES WERE NOT PROOF AGAINST THS FINAL FEAR OF
JIMS, AND HER LAUGHTER DROWNED HS GRUVBLINGS, AND ALSO FOOTSTEPS
WITHOUT, OF WHICH NBTHER HEARD A SOUND UNTIL THE DOOR WAS FLUNG OFEN
and a man walked into the room.

JIM LOOKED AT HM WITH SURFRISED EYES, AND MANAGED TO STAMVER,
"How ARE YOU?" FOR THE MAN WAS SO FAR FROM HS IDEA OF OLD DAvy
MacDougall that he was staggered.

Bur Miss HARDY ONLY LOOKED UP, LAUGHNG, FROM HER FOSITION BY THE FIRE,
AND DREW THE COFFEE-POT FROM THE COALS WITH ONE HAND, WHLE SHE
reached the other to the new-comer.

"Klahowya! MR JACK," SHE SAD EASLY; "GOT WET, DDNT YOU? YOU ARE
just in time for supper.”

"Youl" WAS ALL HE SAID; AND JIM THOUGHT THEY WERE BOTH CRAZY, FROM THE

WAY THE MAN CROSSED THE ROOM TO HER AND TOOK HER ONE HAND IN BOTH

his as if he never intended letting it go or saying another word, content
ONLY TO HOLD HER HAND AND LOOK AT HER. AND Miss RAGHEL HARDY'S EYES
were not idle either.

"YES, OF OOURSE IT'S |," SHE SAID, SLIPPING HER HAND AWAY AFTER A LITILE,
AND DROFPNG HER FACE THAT HAD FLUSHED PNK IN THE FIRE-LIGHT; "l DONT
LOOK LIKE A GHOST, DO [? YOU WOULD NOT FIND A GHOST AT SUCH FROSAIC
work as getting supper.”

"GETTING SUFPER?" HE SAID, STEFPING BACK A BIT AND GLANCING AROUND.
FOR THE FIRST TIVE HE SEBVED TO NOTICE JIM, OR HAVE ANY REVEVBRANCE

OF ANYTHNG BUT THE GRL HERSELF. "YOU MEAN THAT YOU TWO HAVE BEEN
getting supper alone?"

"YES, JM AND |. MR JACK, THS IS MY FREND JIM, FROM THE RANCH. WE



TRED TO GUDE EACH OTHER AFTER SHEEP, AND BOTH GOT LOST; AND AS YOU
DD NOT GET HERE IN TIVE TO OOOK SUFFER, OF OOURSE WE HAD TO DO IT
alone."

"BUT | MEAN WAS THERE NO ONE ELSE HERE?"—HE STILL LOOKED A LITTLE
DAZED AND PERFLEXED, HS EYES ROVING UNEASLLY ABOUT THE ROOM—" A
—a young Indian—"

"No!" INTERRUPTED THE GRL EAGERLY. "DO YOU MEAN THE INDIAN BOY WHO
BROUGHT ME THAT BLACK BEAR'S SKIN? | KNEW YOU HAD SENT IT, THOUGH HE
WOULD NOT SAY A WORD—LOOKED AT ME AS IF HE DID NOT UNDERSTAND
Chinook when | spoke."

"MAY BE HE DDNT UNDERSTAND YOURS," REVARKED JIMMY, EDGING FAST
her to rake the potatoes out of the ashes.

"BUT HE WASNT HERE WHEN WE CANE," OONTNUED Miss HARDY. "THE
HOUSE WAS DESERTED AND IN DARKNESS WHEN WE FOUND [T, JUST AS THE
storm came onin earnest."

"And the fire?" said Genesee.

"THERE WAS NONE," ANSWERED THE BOY. "THE ASHES WERE STONE-COLD. |
noticed it; so your Injun hadn't had any fire all day."

"ALL DAY!" REPEATED THE MAN, GOING TO THE DOOR AND LOOKING OUT. "THAT
means a long tramp, and to-night—"

"And to-night is a bad one for a tramp back," added Jim.
"Yes," agreed Genesee, "that's what | was thinking."

IF THERE WAS A BREATH OF RELIEF IN THE WORDS, BOTH WERE TOO OCCURED
WITH THE FOTATOES IN THE ASHES TO NOTICE IT. HE SHUT THE DOOR DRECTLY AS
THE WIND SENT A GUST OF RAIN INSDE, AND THEN TURNED AGAN TO THE
pirates at the fire-place.



"VWHAT DID YOU FIND TO OOOK?" HE ASKED, GLANONG AT THE "LAY-OUT," AS
JIM CALLED IT. " HAVENT BEEN HERE SINCE YESTERDAY, AND AM AFRAID YOU
didn't find much—any fresh meat?"

Miss Hardy shook her head.
"Salt meat and eggs, that's all," she said.

"NOT BY A LONG SHOT IT ANT, MR—MR JACK," SAD JIM, CONTRADICTING HER
FLATLY. "SHE'S GOT A FIRST-OLASS SUFFER, AN BY GEORGE! SHE CAN MAKE
MORE OUT O' NOTHN THAN ANY WOMAN | EVER SEEN." IN HS ENTHUSIASM
OVER RACHEL HE WAS UNOONSOIOUS OF THE SLUR ON THER HOST'S LARDER. "l
never knowed she was such a rattlin' cook!"

"l KNOW | HAVE NEVER BEEN GIVEN CREDIT FOR MY EVERYDAY, WEARNG
QUALITES," SAD THE GR., WITHOUT LOOKING UP FROM THE EGGS SHE WAS
SCRAMBLING IN THE BAKE-OVEN OF A FEW MNUTES BEFORE. THE WORDS MAY
HAVE BEEN TO JIM, BUT BY THE MAN'S EYES HE EVIDENTLY THOUGHT THEY
WERE AT GENESEE—SUCH A CURIOUS, FAINED LOOK AS THAT WITH WHICH HE
WATCHED HER EVERY MOVEVENT, EVERY CURVE OF FORM AND FEATURE, THAT
SHONE IN THE LIGHT OF THE FIRE. ONCE SHE SAW THE LOOK, AND HER OWN EYES
DROPFED UNDER IT FOR A MOVENT, BUT THAT INDEPENDENCE OF HERS WOULD
not let it be for long.

"DO YOU WANT A SHARE OF OUR SUPPER?" SHE ASKED, LOOKING UP AT HM
quizzically.

"YES," HE ANSWERED, BUT HS STEADY, CURIOUS GAZE AT HER SHOWED THAT
his thoughts were not of the question or answer.

NOT SO JM. THAT YOUNG GENTLEVAN EYED DUBIOUSLY FIRST THE LAY-OUT AND
THEN GENESEE'S PHYSIQUE, TRYING TO ARRVE AT A MENTAL ESTIVATE OF HS
capacity and the probable division of the pone and potatoes.

"HOW ABOUT THAT SADDLE, NOW, JIM?" ASKED THE GR.. VWHEREUFON JM
BEGAN A PANTOMIVE ENJONING SILENCE, BACK OF THE CHAIR OF THE MAN,



WHO APPEARED MORE LIKE A GUEST THAN HOST—PERHAPS BECAUSE IT WAS
so hard to realize that it was really his hearth where that girl sat as if at
home. She noticed his preoccupation, and remarked dryly:

"YOU REALLY DONT DESERVE A SHARE OF OUR COOKING AFTER THE WAY YOU
deserted us before!l—not even a klahowya when you took the trail."

"YOURE RGHT, | RECKON; BUT DON'T YOU BE THE ONE TO BLANE ME FOR THAT,"
HE ANSWERED, IN A TONE THAT MADE THE COMVAND A SORT OF FLEA; AND
Miss Hardy industriously gave her attention to the supper.

"IT'S ALL READY," ANNOUNCED JIM, AS HE JUGGLED A FAN OF HOT FONE FROM
ONE HAND TO ANOTHER ON THE WAY TO THE TABLE. "OucH! BUT 's HOT! SAY,
wouldn't some fresh butter go great with this!"

"DIDNT YOU FIND ANY?" ASKED GENESEE, WAKING TO THE FRACTICAL THNGS
of life at Jim's remark.

"FIND ANY? NO! Is THERE ANY?" ASKED THAT LITTLE GOURVAND, WITH HOFE
and doubt chasing each other over his rather thin face.

"| DON'T KNOW—THERE OUGHT TO BE" AND LIFTING A LOOSE BOARD IN THE FLOOR
BY THE CUPBOARD, HE DREW FORTH A CLOSELY-WOVEN REED BASKET, AND ON A
SMOOTH STONE IN THE BOTTOM LAY A LARGE PIECE OF YELLOW BUTTER, AROUND
which Jim performed a sort of dance of adoration.

WHAT A SUFFER THAT WAS, IN THE LIGHT OF THE PITCHPINE AND THE FIERCE
ACCOVRANIVENT OF THE OUTSIDE TEMPEST! JIM VOWED THAT NEVER WERE
THERE POTATOES SO NEAR PERFECTION, IN THER BROWN JACKETS AND THER
STEAMNG, FOWDERY FLAKES; AND THE YELLOW FONE, AND THE AMBER
COFFEE, AND THE COOL SLICES OF BUTTER THAT GENESEE TOLD THEM WAS FROM
AN INDAN VILLAGE THRTY MLES NORTH. AND TO THE TABLE WERE BROUGHT SUCH
TREVENDOUS AFFETTTES! AT LEAST BY THE OOOK AND STEWARD OF THE RARTY.
AND ABOVE ALL, WHAT A DELICOUS ATMOSPHERE OF UNREALITY FERVADED THE
WHOLE THNG! AGAIN AND AGAIN GENESEE'S EYES SERVED TO SAY, "CANIT

BE YOU?" AND GREW WARM AS HER QUIZZICAL GLANCES TOLD HM IT GOULD BE



no one else.

AS THE NGHT WORE ON, AND THE STORM CONTINUED, HE BROUGHT IN ARVFULS

OF WOOD FROM THE SHED WITHOUT, AND IN THE TALK ROUND THE FIRE HS
MANNER GREW MORE ASSURED—MORE AT HOVE WITH THE SURROUNDINGS

THAT WERE YET HS OMN. LONG THEY TALKED, UNTLL JIM, UNABLE TO THNK OF
ANY MORE QUESTIONS TO ASK OF SILVER-MNING AND BEAR-HUNTING, SLIFFED
down in the corner, with his head on a saddle, and went fast asleep.

"I'LL SIT UP AND KEEP THE FIRE GOING," SAID GENESEE, AT THS SIGN OF THE
LATE HOUR; "BUT YOU HAD BETTER GET WHAT REST YOU CAN ON THAT BUNK THERE
—you'll need it for your ride in the morning."

"IN THE MORNING!" REFEATED THE GIRL OOOLLY; "THAT SOUNDS AS IF YOU ARE
DETERVINED OLR VISIT SHALL END AS SOON AS POSSBLE, MR GENESEE
Jack."

"DONT TALK LIKE THAT!" HE SAID, LOOKING ACROSS AT HER, "YOU DON'T KNOW
ANYTHNG ABOUT IT." AND GETTING UP HASTLY, HE WALKED BACK AND FORWARD
ACROSS THE ROOM ONCE STOFPNG SUDDENLY, AS IF WITH SOVE
DETERMNATION TO SPEAK, AND THEN, AS SHE LOOKED WP AT HM, HS
COURAGE SERVED TO VANISH, AND HE TURNED HS FACE AWAY FROM HER AND
walked to the door.

THE STORV HAD STILLED TS SHREKS, AND WAS DYING AWAY IN MSTY MOANS
DOAN THE DIP IN THE HLLS, TAKNG THE RAN WITH IT. THE DARKNESS WAS
INTENSE AS HE HELD THE DOOR OPEN AND LOOKED INTO THE BLACK VAULT,
where not a glimmer of a star or even a gray cloud could be seen.

"IT'S MUCH NICER IN-DOORS," DECDED MISS HARDY, MOVING HER CHAR
against the chimney-piece, and propping herself there to rest.

"JIM HAD BETTER LIE ON THE BED, HE IS SO SLEEPY, AND | AM NOT AT ALL SO;
this chair is good enough for me, if you don't mind."

HE POKED THE SLEEPING BOY UP WITHOUT A WORD, AND LAID HM ON THE



couch of bear-skins without waking him.

"THERE ISNT MUCH | DO MND," HE SAID, AS HE CAME BACK TO THE FIRE-
place; "that is, if you are only comfortable."

"l AM—VERY MUCH SO," SHE ANSWERED, "AND WOULD BE ENTIRALY SO IF YOU
ONLY SEEBVED A LITTLE MORE AT HOVE. AS IT IS, | HAVE FELT ALL EVENNG AS IF
WE ARE UPSETTING YOUR FEACE OF MND IN SOVE WAY—NOT AS IF WE ARE
unwelcome, mind you, but just as if you are worried about us."

"THAT SO?" HE QUERED, NOT LOOKING AT HER, "THAT'S CURIOUS. | DDN'T KNOW
| WAS LOOKING SO, AND I'M SURE YOU AND THE BOY ARE MGHTY WELOOME TO
my cabin or anything in the world I can do for you."

THERE WAS NO MSTAKING THE HEARTINESS OF THE MAN'S WORDS, AND SHE
SMLED HER GRATITUDE FROM THE NCHE IN THE CORNER, WHERE, WITH HER BACK
toward the blaze, only one side of her face was outlined by the light.

"VERY WHL," SHE SAID AMCABLY; "YOU CAN DO SOMETHNG FOR NME JUST
NOW—OPEN THE DOOR FOR A LITTILE WHLE, THE ROOM SEBMS CLOSE WITH
BENG SHUT WP SO TIGHT FROM THE RAN—AND THEN MAKE YOURSELF
comfortable there on that buffalo-robe before the fire. | remember your
LOUNGING HABITS IN THE CAMP, AND A CHAIR DOESN'T SEEM TO QUITE SUT

you. Yes, that looks much better, as if you were at home again.”

STRETCHD ON THE ROBE, WITH HER SADDLE ON WHCH TO FROP WP HS
SHOULDERS, HE LAY, LOOKING IN THE RED COALS, AS IF FORGETFUL OF HER SPEECH
or herself. But at last he repeated her words:

"AT HOVE AGAN! DO YOU KNOW THERE'S A BIG LOT OF MEANING IN THOSE
WORDS, MISS, ESFECIALLY TO A MAN WHO HASN'T KNOWN WHAT HOME MEANT
FOR YEARS? AND TO-NGHT, WITH WHITE FEOFLE IN MY CABIN AND A WHTE
WOMAN TO MAKE THNGS LOOK NATURAL, | TELL YOU IT MAKES NE REVEVBER
WHAT HOME USED TO BE, IN A WAY | HAVE NOT EXPERENCED FOR MANY A
day."



"THEN I'M GLAD | STRAYED OFF INTO THE STORVI AND YOUR CABN," SAD THE GRL
PROVPILY; "BECAUSE A MAN SHOULDNT FORGET HS HOVE AND HOVE-FOLKS,
ESPECALLY IF THE MBVORES WOULD BE GOOD ONES. PEOPLE NEED ALL THE
GOOD MBVIORES THEY CAN KEEP WITH THEM IN THS WORLD; THEY'RE A SORT OF
STEERNG AFFARATUS IN A LIFE-BOAT, AND HELP A MAN MAKE A STRAIGHT
journey toward his future."

"THAT'S SO," HE SAID, AND PUT HS HAND UP OVER HS EYES AS IF TO SHELD
THEM FROM THE HEAT OF THE FRE. HE WAS LYING FULL IN THE LIGHT, WHLE SHE
WAS IN THE SHADOW. HE COULD SCARCELY SEE HER FEATURES, WITH HER HEAD
DRAVWN BACK AGAINST THE WALL LIKE THAT. AND THE VERY FACT OF KNOWING
HERSELF ALMOST UNSEEN—A VOICE, ONLY, SPEAKNG TO HM—GAVE HER
OCOURAGE TO SAY THNGS AS SHE OOULD NOT HAVE SAD THEM AT ANOTHER
time.

"DO YOU KNOW," SHE SAID, AS SHE SAT THERE WATCHNG HM WITH HS EYES
OOVERED BY HS HAND—"DO YOU KNOW THAT ONCE OR TWICE WHEN WE HAVE

BEEN TOGETHER | HAVE WISHED | WAS A MAN, THAT | COULD SAY SOME THNGS

TO YOU THAT A WOMAN OR A GRL—THAT IS, MOST GRLS—CANT SAY VERY WELL?
ONE OF THE THINGS IS THAT | SHOULD BE GLAD TO HEAR OF YOU GETTING OUT OF
THS LIFE HERE, THERE IS SOVETHNG WRONG ABOUT [T TO YOU—SOVETHNG
THAT DOESN'T SUIT YOU; | DON'T KNOW WHAT [T IS, BUT | CAN SEE YOU ARE NOT
THE MAN YOU MGHT BE—AND OUGHT TO BE. I'VE THOUGHT OF IT OFTEN SINCE |
SAW YOU LAST, AND SOMVETIVES—YES—I'VE BEEN SORRY FOR MY UGLY
manner toward you. White people, when they meet in these out-of-the-
WAY FLACES IN THE WORLD, OUGHT TO BE AS SO MANY BROTHERS AND SISTERS

TO EACH OTHER, AND THERE WERE TIVES, OFTEN, WHEN | MGHT HAVE HELPED

you to feel at home among us—when | might have been more kind."

"More kind? Good God!" whispered the man.

"AND | MADE UP My MIND," CONTINUED THE GRL COURAGEOUSLY, "THAT F |

EVER SAW YOU AGAN, | WAS GOING TO SPEAK ALAINLY TO YOU ABOUT YOURSELF
AND THE DISSATISFACTION WITH YOURSELF THAT YOU SPOKE OF THAT DAY IN THE
LAUREL THOKET. | DON'T KNOW WHAT THE CAUSE OF T IS, AND | DON'T WANT TO,



BUT IF IT IS ANY WRONG THAT YOUVE DONE IN—IN THE FAST, A BAD WAY TO
ATONE IS BY BURYING ONESELF ALIVE, ALONG WITH ALL ENERGY AND AMBITION.
NOw, YOU MAY THNK ME PRESUMNG TO SAY THESE THINGS TO YOU LIKE THS;
BUT 'VE BEEN WISHNG SOMEBODY WOULD SAY THEM TO YOU, AND THERE
seems no one here to do it but me, and so—"

SHE STOPPED, NOT SO MUCH BECAUSE SHE HAD FINSHED AS BECAUSE SHE

FELT HERSELF FAILING UTTERLY IN SAYING THE THNGS SHE HAD REALLY INTENDED TO
SAY. [T ALL SOUNDED VERY FLAT AND COMMONPLACE IN HER OWN EARS—NOT AT
ALL THE WORDS TO CARRY ANY INFLUENCE TO ANYONE, AND SO SHE STOFFED
helplessly and looked at him.

"I'M GLAD IT IS YOU THAT SAYS THEW," HE ANSWERED, STILL WITHOUT LOOKING AT
HER, "BECAUSE YOUVE GOT THE STUFF IN YOU FOR SUCH A GOOD, SQUARE
FREND TO A MAN—THE SORT OF WOMAN A PERSON COULD GO TO IN TROUBLE,
EVEN IF THEY HADN'T THE PASSFORT OF A SAINT TO TAKE WITH THEM, AND | WISH
—I| WISH | COULD TELL YOU TO-NGHT SOMETHNG OF THE THNGS THAT YOUVE
started on. If | could—" he stopped a moment.

"| SUPPOSE ANY OTHER GRL—" SHE BEGAN IN A DEFRECATING TONE, BUT HE
dropped his hand from his eyes and looked at her.

"YOURE NOT LIKE OTHER GRLS," HE SAID WITH A GREAT FONDNESS IN HS EYES,
"AND THAT'S JUST THE REASON | FEEL LIKE TELLING YOU ALL. YOURE NOT LIKE ANY
GRL I'VE EVER KNOWN. ['VE OFTEN FELT LIKE SPEAKING TO YOU AS IF YOU WERE A
boy—an almighty aggravatin' slip of a boy sometimes; and yet—"

HE LAY SLENT FOR A LITTLE WHLE, SO LONG THAT THE GRL WONDERED IF HE HAD
FORGOTTEN WHAT HE WAS TO TRY TO TELL HRR. THE WARMTH AFTER THE RAN HAD
MADE THEM NEGLECT THE FIRE, AND ITS BLAZE HAD DROPFED LOW AND LOWER,

UNTLL SHE WAS ENTIRELY IN THE SHADOW—ONLY ACROSS THE HEARTH AND HS
form did the light fall.

"AND YET," HE CONTINUED, AS IF THERE HAD BEEN NO BREAK IN HS SPEECH,
"THERE'S BEEN MANY A NIGHT I'VE DREAMED OF SEBNG YOU SIT HERE BY THS



FREFLACE JUST AS I'VE SEEN YOU TO-NGHT, JUST AS BRGHT LKE AND
CONTENTED, AS IF ALL THE ROUGHNESS AND POORNESS OF IT WAS NOTHING TO
YOU, OR ELSE A BIG JOKE FOR YOU TO MAKE FUN OF; AND THEN—WELL, AT SUCH
times you didn't seem like a boy, but—"

Again he stopped.

"NEVER MND WHAT 'M LIKE," SUGGESTED THE GIR_; "THAT DOESNT MATTER. |
GUESS EVERYONE SEEMS A DIFFERENT PERSON WITH DIFFERENT PEOFLE, BUT
you wanted to tell me something of yourself, didn't you?"

"THAT'S WHAT I'M TRYING TO GET AT," HE ANSWERED, "BUT IT ISNT EASY. ['VE
GOT TO GO BACK SO FAR TO START AT THE BEGINNNG—BACK TEN YEARS, TO
reckon up mistakes. That's a big job, my gir—my girl."

THE LINGERNG REPETITION OF THOSE WORDS OFENED THE GIRL'S EYES WIDE
WITH A SUDDEN MEVIORY OF THAT MOONLIT NIGHT IN THE GULCH. THEN SHE HAD
NOT FANCIED THOSE WHSFERED WORDS! THEY HAD BEEN UTTERED, AND BY HS
voice; and those fancied tears of Tillie's, and—the kisses!

SO THCK CAME THOSE THRONGING MBVORES, THAT SHE DID NOT NOTICE HS
LONG, DREAMY SILENCE. SHE WAS THINKING OF THAT NIGHT, AND ALL THE SWEET,
VAGUE SUGGESTION IN IT THAT HAD VANISHED WITH THE NEW DAY. SHE WAS
COVPARNG TS BREF CHARM WITH THS MEETNG OF TO-NIGHT THAT WAS
IGNORNG T SO EFFECTUALLY; THAT WAS AS THE BEGNNNG OF A NBW
KNOWLEDGE OF EACH OTHER, WITH THE COMMONFLACE AND FRACTICAL AS A
basis.

HER REVERE WAS BROKEN SHARALY BY THE SIGHT OF A FORM THAT SUDDENLY,
SILENTLY, AFFEARED IN THE DOOR-WAY. HER FRST IMPULSE OF MOVEVENT OR
SPEECH WAS CHECKED AS THE FAINT, FLICKERNG LIGHT SHFTED ACROSS THE
VISAGE OF THE NEAW-OOVER, AND SHE RECOGNIZED THE INDIAN GRL WHO HAD
HDDEN BEHND THE FONIES. A SMLE WAS ON THE DARK FACE AS SHE SAW
GENESEE LYING THERE, ASLEEP HE MUST HAVE LOOKED FROM THE DOOR, AND
UTTERLY OBLIVIOUS OF HER ENTRANCE. HER SOFT MOCCASINS LEFT NO SOUND AS



SHE CROSSED THE FLOOR AND DROFPED DOWN BESIDE HMV, LAYING ONE ARM
ABOUT HS THROAT. HE QLASPED THE HAND QUICKLY AND OPENED HS HALF-
SHUT EYES. DID HE, FOR AN INSTANT, MSTAKE IT FOR ANOTHER HAND THAT HAD
SLIFPED INTO HS THAT ONE NIGHT? WHATEVER HE THOUGHT, HS FACE WAS LIKE
that of death as he met the eyes of the Indian girl.

"TALAR!™ HE MUTTERED, AND HS FINGERS CLOSING ON HER WRIST MUST HAVE
TWISTED IT FAINFULLY, BY THE QUICK CHANGE IN HER HALF-INDIAN, HALF-F RENCH
FACE. HE SERVED HARDLY CONSCIOUS OF IT. JUST THEN HE LOOKED AT HER AS

IF SHE WAS IN REALITY THAT INDIAN DETY OF THE INFERNO FROM WHOM HER
name was derived.

"Hyak nika kelapie!" (I RETURNED QUICKLY), SHE WHNED, AS IF PUZZLED AT
HER RECEPTION, AND DARTING FURIOUS SIDELONG GLANCES FROM THE BLACK
EYES THAT HAD THE WIDTH BETWEEN THEM THAT IS GVEN TO SERFENTS.
"Nah!" SHE EJACULATED ANGRLY, AS NO ANSWER WAS MADE TO HER, AND
FREENG HER HAND, SHE ROSE TO HER FEET. SHE HAD NOT ONCE SEEN THE
WHTE GIRL IN THE SHADOW. COMNG FROM THE DARKNESS INTO THE LIGHT, HER
EYES WERE BLINDED TO ALL BUT THE ONE FLANLY SEEN FIGURE. BUT AS SHE
ROSE TO HER FEET, AND GENESEE WITH HER, RACHEL. STOOPED TO THE PLE OF
WOOD BESIDE HER, AND THROWING SOME BITS OF PINE ON THE FIRE, SENT THE
SFARKS FLYING UPWARD, AND A SECOND LATER A BLAZE OF LIGHT FLOODED THE
room.

THE ACTION WAS A NATURAL, SHF-POSSESSED ONE—IT TOOK A GREAT DEAL TO
UPSET MiSs HARDY'S EQUANMTY—AND SHE COOLLY SAT DOWN AGAIN
FACNG THE ASTONISHED INDIAN GR. AND GENESEE, BUT HER FACE WAS VERY
white, though she said not a word.

"THERE IS NO NEED FOR ME TO TRY TO REVEVBER THE BEGNNING, IS THERE,"
SAD GBENESEE BITTERY, LOOKING AT HER WITH SOVBRE, MOODY EYES,
"since the end has told its own story? This is—my—my—"

DID HE SAY WIFE? SHE NEVER OOULD BE QUITE SURE OF THE WORD, BUT SHE
knew he tried to say it.



His VOICE SOUNDED SMOTHERED, UNNATURAL, AS IT HAD THAT DAY IN THE
LAUREL THOKET WHEN HE HAD SPOKEN OF LOCKING HMSELF OUT FROM A
heaven. She understood what he meant now.

"NO, THERE IS NO NEED," SHE SAID, AS QUETLY AS SHE COULD, THOUGH HER
HEART SEEVED CHOKING HER AND HER HANDS TREVBLED. "l HOPE ALL WILL
come right for you sometime, and—I understand, now."

DD SHE REALLY UNDERSTAND, EVEN THEN, OR KNOW THE MORAL LIE THE VAN
HAD TOLD, THE LIE THAT, IN HS ABASEVENT, HE FELT WAS EASIER TO HAVE HER
believe than the truth?

TALAR STOOD DRYING HER MOOCASINS AT THE FIRE, AS IF NOT UNDERSTANDING
THER WORDS; BUT THE SLOW, CUNNING SMLE CREPT BACK TO HER LIPS AS SHE
RECOGNZED THE WHTE GRL, AND NO DOUBT REVEVBERED THAT SHE AND
Genesee had ridden together that day at the camp.

HE PICKED UP HS HAT AND WALKED TO THE DOOR, AFTER HER KINDLY WORDS,
FUTTING HS HAND OUT AHEAD OF HM IN A BLIND SORT OF WAY, AND THEN
stopped, saying to her gently:

"GET WHAT REST YOU CAN—TRY TO, ANYWAY; YOU WILL NEED IT." AND THEN,
with some words in Indian to Talapa, he went out into the night.

His WORDS TO TALARA WERE IN REGARD TO THER GUESTS' COMFORT, FOR THAT
SILENT INDIVIDUAL AT ONCE BEGAN PREFARATIONS FOR BED-MAKING ON HER

BEHALF, UNTL RACHEL TOLD HER IN CHNOOK THAT SHE WOULD SLEEP N HRR
CHAIR WHERE SHE WAS. AND THERE SHE SAT THROUGH THE NIGHT, FEELING THAT

the eyes of the Indian girl were never taken from her as the motionless
FORM LAY ROLLED IN A BLANKET ON THE FLOOR, MUCH AS IT HAD ROLLED ITSELF LP
on the grass that other day.

JIMWAS THRONED IN ROYAL STATE, FOR HE HAD THE BED ALL TO HIVSELF, AND IN
THE MORNING OFENED HS EYES IN AVMAZEVENT AS HE SVELLED THE COFFEE
and saw the Indian girl moving about as if at home.



"YES, WEVE GOT A NEW 000K, JIM" SAID MiSS HARDY, FROM THE WINDOW,
"so we are out of work, you and |. Sleep well?"

"Great!" said Jim, yawning widely. "Where's Mr. Jack?"

"Out, somewhere," returned the girl comprehensively. She did not add
THAT HE HAD BEEN OUT ALL NIGHT, AND JIM WAS TOO MUCH INTERESTED WITH
the prospect of breakfast to be very curious.

HE HAD IT, AS HE HAD THE BED—ALL TO HMVSELF. MISS HARDY WAS NOT
HUNGRY, FOR A WONDER, AND TALARA DISAFFEARED AFTER IT WAS FLACED ON
THE TABLE. THE GRL ASKED JIM IF THAT WAS INDIAN ETIQUETTE, BUT JIM DDN'T
know what etiquette was, so he couldn't tell.

THROUGH THAT LONG VIGLL OF THE NIGHT THERE HAD RETURNED TO THE GRL MUCH
OF HER LIGHT, IRONICAL MANNER; BUT THE MOCKERY WAS MORE OF HERSELF AND
HER OWN BVOTIONS THAN AUGHT ELSE, FOR WHEN GENESEE BROUGHT THE
HORSES TO THE DOOR AND SHE LOOKED IN HS FACE, ANY THOUGHT OF JESTING
WITH HM WAS IMFOSSBLE, THE SIGNS OF A STORM WERE ON HM AS THEY
were on the mountains in the morning light.

"l will guide you back to the home trail," he said as he held Betty at the
door for her to mount.

"GO IN AND GET SOVE BREAKFAST," WAS ALL THE ANSWER SHE MADE HM
But he shook his head, and reached his hand to help her.

"WHAT'S THE MATTER WITH EVERYONE THS MORNING?" ASKED JM. "THERE
HASNT BEEN A BITE OF BREAKFAST EATEN ONLY WHAT | GOT AWAY WITH
myself."

GENESEE GLANCED IN AT THE TABLE. "WWOULD YOU EAT NOTHNG BECAUSE IT
was mine?" he asked in a low tone.

"| DD NOT BECAUSE | 0OULD NOT," SHE SAID IN THE SANVE TONE, AND THEN
ADDED, GOOD-HUMOREDLY: "DESAITE JIMS BELIEF IN MY AFPETTTE, IT DOES
GO BACK ON ME SOVETIVES—AND THS IS ONE OF THE TIVES. IT'S TOO EARLY



IN THE MORNING FOR BREAKFAST. ARE YOU GOING WITH US ON FOOT?" AS SHE
NOTICED MOWITZA, UNSADDLED, GRAZING ABOUT THE GREEN TURF AT THE EDGE
of the timber.

"Yes," he answered, "l have not far to go."

SHE SLIFFED FAST HM, AND GATHERNG HER DRESS UP FROM THE WET GRASS
WALKED OVER TO WHERE MOWITZA BROWSED. THE BEAUTIFUL MARE RAISED
HR HEAD AND CAME OVER THE GRASS WITH LONG, LIGHT STERS, AS IF
RECOGNIZING THE LOW CALL OF HER VISITOR, AND RESTING HER HEAD ON THE
GR'S SHOULDER, THERE SEEMED TO BE A CONVERSATION BETWEEN THEM
PERFECILY SATISFACTORY TO EACH; WHLE MOWTZA'S OWNER STOOD LOOKING AT
them with a world of conflicting emotions in his face.

"l HAVE BEEN SAYING GOOD-BYE TO MOMTZA," SHE REVARKED, AS SHE
JONED THEM AND MOUNTED BETTY, "AND WE ARE BOTH DISCONSOLATE. SHE
carried me out of danger once, and | am slow to forget a favor."

[T WAS A VERY MATTER-OF-FACT STATEVENT; SHE WAS A MATTER-OF-FACT YOUNG
WOMAN THAT MORNING, GENESEE FELT THAT SHE WAS TRYING TO LET HM KNOW
HER MEMORY WOULD KEEP ONLY THE BEST OF HER KNOWLEDGE OF HM. [T WAS

AN ADDED DEBT TO THAT WHCH HE ALREADY OWED HER, AND HE WALKED IN
SILENCE AT HER HORSE'S HEAD, FINDING NO WORDS TO EXPRESS HS THOUGHTS,
and not daring to use them if he had.

THE VALLEYS WERE WRAFPED IN THE WHTEST OF MSTS AS THEY GOT A
GLIVPSE OF THEM FROM THE HEGHTS. THE SUN WAS STRUGGLING THROUGH ONE

VEL ONLY TO BE PLUNGED INTO ANOTHER, AND ALL THE CEDAR WOOD WAS IN THE

DRP, DRP OF TEARS THAT FOLLOW TEMPESTS. VWHERE WAS ALL THAT GLORY OF THE
EAST AT SUNRISE WHCH THOSE TWO HAD ONCE WATCHED FROM A MOUNTAIN

NOT FAR FROM THS? IN THE EAST, AS THEY LOOKED NOW, THERE WERE ONLY FAINT
streaks of lavender across the sky—of lavender the color of mourning.

He directed Jim the way of the trail, and then turned to her.

"| DON'T KNOW WHAT TO SAY TO YOU—OR JUST HOW LOW YOU WILL THNK MVE," HE



SAD IN A MSERABLE SORT OF WAY. "WHEN | THNK OF—OF SOVE THINGS, |
WONDER THAT YOU EVEN SPEAK TO NE THS MORNNG—GOD! 'M ASHAMED
to look you in the face!"

AND HE LOOKED IT. ALL THE OOOL ASSURANCE THAT HAD BEEN A PROMINENT
PHASE OF HS PERSONALITY THAT EVENNG WHEN HARDY MET HM FIRST, WAS
GONE. HIS HANDSOME, CARELESS FACE AND THE INDEFENDENT HEAD WERE
DROOPED BEFORE HERS AS HS BROAD-BRMVED HAT WAS PULLED A LITTLE
lower over his eyes.

SOVE WOVEN ARE CURIOUS, AND THS ONE, WHOM HE HAD THOUGHT UNLIKE
ALL OTHERS, RATHER JUSTIFIED HS BELIEF, AS SHE BENT OVER IN THE SADDLE AND
lifted the cover from his dark hair.

"DONT BE" SHE SAID GENTLY—AND AS HE LOOKED UP AT HER SHE HELD OUT
HER HAND—" nika tillikum" (My FREND); AND THE SWEETNESS FOSSBLE IN
THE WORDS HAD NEVER BEEN KNOWN BY HM UNTIL SHE UTTERED THEM SO.
"MY FREND, DONT FEEL LIKE THAT, AND DON'T THNK VE QUITE A FOOL. I'VE SEEN
ENOUGH OF LIFE TO KNOW THAT FEW MEN UNDER THE SAVE CIRCUVSTANCES
WOULD TRY AS HARD TO BE HONEST AS YOU DID, AND IF YOU FALLED IN SOVE
ways, the fault was as much mine as yours."

"Rachel!" It was the first time he had ever called her that.

"YES, | HAD SOVE TIVE TO THNK ABOUT IT LAST NGHT," SHE SAID, WITH A LITTLE
IRONICAL SMLE ABOUT HER LIPS; "AND THE CONCLUSION ['VE COVE TO IS THAT
WE SHOULD AFFORD TO BE HONEST THS MORNNG, AND NOT—NOT SO VERY
MUCH ASHANMED;" AND THEN SHE HURRED ON IN HER SPEECH, STUVBLING A

LITTILE AS THE QLASP OF HS HAND MADE HER UNSTEADY THROUGH ALL HER
DETERVINATION. "l WILL NOT SEE YOU AGAIN, FERHAPS EVER. BUT | WANT YOU
TO KNOW THAT | HAVE FAITH IN YOUR MAKING A GREAT DEAL OF YOUR LIFE IF YOU
TRY; YOU HAVE THE RIGHT FOUNDATIONS—STRONG WILL AND A GOOD FRNCFLE.
MENTALLY, YOU HAVE BEEN ASLEEP HERE IN THE HLLS—DONT FIND FAULT WITH
YOUR AWAKENNG. AND DONT FEEL SO—SO REMORSEFUL ABOUT—THAT NGHT.
THERE ARE SOVE THINGS PEOFLE DO AND THINK THAT THEY CANT HELP—WE



couldn't help that night; and so—good-bye—Jack."

"GOD BLESS YOU, GR!" WERE THE HEART-FELT, EARNEST WORDS THAT
ANSWERED HER GOOD-BYE, AND WITH A LAST FRM CLASP OF HANDS, SHE
TURNED BETTY'S HEAD TOWARD THE TRALL JIM HAD TAKEN, AND RODE AWAY
under the cedar boughs.

GENESEE STOOD BARE-HEADED, WITH A NEW LIGHT IN HS EYES AS HE
watched her—the dawn of some growing determination.

ONCE SHE LOOKED BACK, AND SEENG HM STILL THERE, TOUCHED HER CAP IN
MLITARY FASHON, AND WITH A SMLE DISAFPEARED IN THE WET WOODS. AS

HE TURNED AWAY THERE CREPT FROM THE SHRUBBERY AT THE JUNCTION OF THE
TRALS TALAR, WHO, WITH THAT SLOW, KNOWNG SMLE ABOUT HER FULL LIFS,
STOLE AFTER HM—IN HER DUSKY SILENCE A VERY SHADOW OF A MAN'S RAST
THAT GROWS HEAVY AND WIDE AFTER THE NOON IS DEAD, AND BARS OUT LVES
FROM SUNNY DOORS WHERE HAPPINESS MGHT BE FOUND. HIS HEAD WAS
BENT LOW, THNKING—THNKING AS HE WALKED BACK TO THE CABIN THAT HAD
ONCE HELD AT LEAST A SORT OF OCONTENT—A OONTENT BASED ON ONE SIDE OF
HS NATURE. HAD THE OTHER DED, OR WAS IT ONLY ASLEEF? AND SHE HAD
TOLD HM NOT TO FIND FAUT WITH HS AWAKENNG—SHE! HE HAD NEVER
BEFORE REALIZED THE WEALTH OR LOSS ONE WOMAN OOULD MAKE TO THE
world.

"ASHANVED TO LOOK HER IN THE FACE!" HIS OWN WORDS ECHOED IN HS EARS

AS HE WALKED UNDER THE WET LEAVES, WITH THE SHADOW OF THE SHANE
SKULKING UNSEEN AFTER HM, AND THEN, LITTLE BY LITTLE, THE SENSE OF HER
FAREWELL CAME BACK TO HM, AND RUNNING THROUGH IT, THAT STRONG THREAD
of faith in him yet, making his life more worth living.

"DAMNED LITTLE IN MY PRESENT OUTFIT FOR HER TO BULD ANY FOUNDATION FOR
HOPE ON," HE MUTTERED GRMY, AS HE SADDLED AND BRDLED MOWTZA, AS

IF IN HOT HASTE TO BE GONE SOVEWHERE, AND THEN SAT DOWN ON THE DOOR-
step as if forgetful of the intention.



TALARA SLIPFED PAST HM WITH AN ARVFUL OF BARK FOR THE FIRE. NOT A WORD
HAD PASSED BETWEEN THEM SINCE THE NGHT BEFORE, AND THE GRL
WATCHED HM OOVERILY FROM UNDER DROOFED LS. WAS SHE TRYING TO
FATHOM HS MEDITATIONS, OR DETERMNE HOW FAR THEY WERE TO AFFECT HER
OWN FUTURE? FOR AS THE BRDS FORETELL BY THE SIGNS IN THE AR THE CHANGE
OF THE SUMMER, SO TALAR, THROUGH THE ATMOSPHERE OF THE CABIN THAT
MORNING, FELT APPROACH THE END OF A SEASON THAT HAD BEEN TO HER
LUXURIOUS WITH COMFORTS NEW TO HER, AND THOUGH THE INDIAN BLOOD IN HER
VENS MAY HAVE DISDAINED THE ADUUNCTS OF CIVILIZATION, YET THE FRENCH
TIDE THAT CROSSED IT CARRED TO HER THE GALLIC YEARNNG FOR THE DAINTIES
AND DELICACES OF LIFE. TO BE SURE, ONE WOULD NOT FIND MANY OF THOSE IN
A BACKWOODSMANS CABIN, BUT ALL OONTENT IS COVPARATIVE, AND
TALAR'S BASIS OF COVPARSON WAS THE EARTHEN FLOOR OF A THRONGED
"TEFEE" OR WIGWAM, WHERE BLOWNS HAD BEEN MORE FREQUENT THAN
SQUARE VEALS; AND BEING A THNG FEMININE, HER AFFECTIONS TURNED TO THS
WHTE MAN OF THE WOODS WHO COULD GIVE HER A FLOOR OF BOARDS AND A
DNNER-FOT NEVER BVPTY, AND MOREOVER, BENG OF THE SEX FEMNNE,
THOSE BONDS OF AFFECTION WERE NO DOUBT SECURELY FASTENED—BONDS
welded in a circle—endless.

AT LEAST THOSE ATTRBUTES, VAGUELY REVEVBERED, ARE USUALLY CONCEDED

to the more gentle half of humanity, and | give Talapa the benefit of the
BELIEF, AS HER PORTRAIT HAS BEEN OF NECESSITY SET IN THE SHADOWS, AND

HAS NEED OF ALL THE HGH LIGHTS THAT CAN BE FOUND FOR IT. WHATEVER SHE
MAY HAVE LACKED FROM A HGH-CHURCH POINT OF VIEW, SHE HAD AT LEAST
ENVIABLE SHLFPOSSESSION. WHATEVER TUMLLT OF WOUNDED FEELING THERE

MAY HAVE BEEN IN THS DAUGHTER OF THE FOREST, SHE MOVED AROUND
SEDATELY, WITH AN AR THAT IN A WHTE WOMAN WOULD BE CALLED MARTYR-

like, and said nothing.

IT WAS AS WELL, PERHAPS, THAT SHE HAD THE RARE GIFT OF SILENCE, FOR THE
MAN AT THE DOOR, WITH HS CHN RESTING GRIMLY ON HIS FISTS, DID NOT SEEM

AT ALL SYMRATHETIC, OR IN THE HUMOR TO FIT HIVSELF TO ANYONE'S MOODS.
THE TONES OF THAT GRL'S VOICE WERE STILL VIBRATING OVER CHORDS IN HS



NATURE THAT DSTURBED HM HE DD NOT EVEN NOTICE TALAR'S
MOVEVENTS UNTIL SHE CEASED THEM BY SQUATTING DOWN WITH NATIVE
grace by the fire-place, and then—

"GET WP OFF THAT!" HE ROARED, IN A VOICE THAT HASTENED TALARA'S RISING
considerably.

"THAT" WAS THE BUFFALO-ROBE ON WHICH THE OTHER GIRL HAD THRONED HERSELF
the night before; and what a picture she had made in the fire-light!

GENESEE IN TWO STRDES CROSSED THE FLOOR, AND GRABBING THE ROBE,
FLUNG IT OVER HS SHOULDER NO, IT WAS NOT COURTEOUS TO UNSEAT A LADY
WITH SO LITTLE CERBVONY—IT MAY NOT EVEN HAVE BEEN NATURAL TO HM, SO
many things are not natural to us human things that are yet so true.

"AND WHY SO?" ASKED TALARA SULLENLY, HER BACK AGAINST THE WALL AS IF

IN A POSITION TO SHOW FIGHT; THAT IS, SHE SAD " Pe-kah-ta?" BUT, FOR THE
BENEFIT OF THE QVILIZED READER, THE ORDINARY ENGLISH IS GVEN—"AND

why so?"

GENESEE LOOKED AT HER A MOVENT FROM HEAD TO FOOT, BUT THE SCRUTINY
RESULTED IN SILENCE—NO REMARK. AT LENGTH HE WALKED BACK TO THE CHEST
AGAINST THE WALL, AND UNLOCKING T, DREW OUT AN ACOOUNT-BOOK, BETWEEN
THE LEAVES OF WHCH WERE SOVE MONEY ORDERS; TWO OF THEM HE TOOK
OUT, PUTTING THE REST IN HS POCKET. THEN, WRITING A SIGNATURE ON THOSE
TWO—NOT THE NAME OF JACK GENESEE, BY THE WAY—HE TURNED TO
MISTRESS TALAR, WHO HAD SLID FROM THE WALL DOAN ON THE FLOOR MNUS
the buffalo-robe.

"HeRE" HE SAID TERSELY. "| AM GONG AWAY. Klat-awah si-ah—Dpo YOU
UNDERSTAND?" AND THEN, FISHNG SOMVE SILVER OUT OF HS POOKET, HE
HANDED IT TO HER WITH THE NOTES. "TAKE THESE TO THE SETTLEVENT—TO THE
BANK-STORE. THEY'LL GVE YOU MONEY—NMONEY TO LIVE ALL WINTER. LVE IN

THE CABN IF YOU WANT, ONLY GET OUT IN THE SPRNG—DO YOU HEAR? | WILL
want it myself then—and | want it alone."



WITHOUT COVVENT, TALARA REACHED LP AND TOOK THE MONEY, LOOKING
CUROUSLY AT THE NOTES, AS IF TO DECPHER THE MEANNG IN THE PICTURED
paper, and then:

"Nika vnake tikegh TALAR?" SHE QUERED, BUT WITH NOTHING IN HER TONE
to tell if she cared whether he wanted her or not.

"NOT BY A—" HE BEGAN ENERGETICALLY, AND THEN, "YOU ARE YOUR OMN
BOSS NOW," HE ADDED, MORE QUETLY. "GO WHERE YOU FLEASE, ONLY YOUD
BETTER KEEP CLEAR OF THE OLD GANG, FOR | WON'T BUY YOU FROM THEM AGAN
—kumtuks?"

TALARA NODDED THAT SHE UNDERSTOOD, HER EYES ROVING ABOUT THE CABNN,
POSSIBLY TAKING NOTE OF THE WEALTH THAT SHE HAD UNTIL SFRNG TO REVEL IN
or filch from.

Genesee noticed that mental reckoning.

"LEAVE THESE THNGS ALONE" HE SAID SHORTLY. "USE THBW, BUT LEAVE
THEM HERE. IF ANY OF THEM ARE GONE WHEN | GET BAOK—WELL, ['LL GO AFTER
them."

AND THROMNG THE ROBE OVER HS ARV AGAIN, HE STRODE OUT THROUGH THE
door, mounted Mowitza, and rode away.

[T WAS NOT A SENTIVENTAL FINALE TO AN IDYL OF THE WOOD, BUT BY THE TIVE
THE FINALE IS REACHED, THE AVERAGE HUVAN SPECIVEN HAS NO SENTIVENT
to waste. Had they possessed any to begin with?

IT WAS HARD TO THLL WHETHER TALARA WAS CRUSHED BY THE OOLD CRUELTY OF
THAT LEAVE-TAKING, OR WHETHER SHE WAS INDIFFERENT; THAT VERY UNCERTAINTY
IS A CHARM EXERTED OVER US BY THOSE OONSERVATIVE NATURES THAT LOCK
WITHN THEVBEVES WRATH OR JOY WHERE WE ORDINARY NORTALS GVE
EXPRESSION TO OURS WITH ALL THE LANGUAGE POSSESSED BY US, AND
OCCASIONALLY BORROW SOME ADJECTIVES THAT WOULD RUZZLE US TO GIVE A
translation of.



TALAR SAT WHERE HE LEFT HER, NOT MOVING EXCEPT ONCE TO SHY A PNE
KNOT AT A RAT BY THE CUPBOARD—AND HT IT, TOO, THOUGH SHE DID BELONG TO
THE SEX DVINE. SO SHE SAT, FENSIVELY DRBBLING THE SILVER CON FROM
HAND TO HAND, UNTIL THE MORNING CREPT AWAY AND THE SUN SHONE THROUGH
the mists.

VWHAT WAS IT THAT AT LAST AWAKENED HER FROM AN APFARENT DREANMLAND—
THE NOTE OF THAT BIRD WHSTLING IN THE FOREST IN VERY GLADNESS THAT THE SUN
SHONE AGAIN? EVIDENTLY SO, AND THE INDIAN BLOOD IN HER VENS HAD
TAUGHT HER THE SECRET OF SYMPATHY WITH THE WILD THNGS, FOR SHE GAVE AN
ANSWERNG CALL, HALF VOICE, HALF WHSTLE. SILENCE FOR A LITTLE, AND THEN
AGAN FROM THE TIMBER CAME THAT QUAVERNG NOTE, WITH THE RSING
inflection at the finish that was so near an interrogation.

IT BROUGHT TALAR TO HER FEET, AND GOING TO THE DOOR, SHE SENT A SHORT,
IMPATIENT CALL THAT A LITTLE LATER WAS ANSWERED BY THE APPEARANCE OF A
COVELY BUOK—ONE OF THE ORDER OF RED NEN—WHO LOUNGED DOWN THE
LITTLE INCLINE WITH HS HEAD THRUST FORWARD AS IF TO SCENT DANGER IF ANY
WAS ABOUT; BUT A FEV WORDS FROM THE GIRL ASSURNG HM THAT THE COAST
WAS OLEAR—THE FORT UNGUARDED—GAVE HM MORE AN AR OF ASSURANCE,
AS HE STEPPED ACROSS THE THRESHHOLD AND SQUATTED DOWN ON THE SIDE

of the bed.

"Genesee gone?" he queried in the musical medley of consonants.

TALAM GRINTED AN ASSENT, WITH LOVE IN HER EYES FOR THE NOBLE
specimen on the bed.

"GONE FAR—GONE ALL TIVE—TILL SPRING," SHE COMMUNICATED, AS IF SURE
OF BENG THE GVER OF WELOCOVE NBWS. "HOUSE ALL MNE—EVERYTHNG
mine—all winter."

"UGH" WAS ALL THE SOUND GIVEN IN ANSWER TO THE INFORVATION; BUT THE
WDE MOUTH CURVED UPWARD EVER SO SLIGHILY AT THE CORNERS, AND
COURLED WITH THE INTERROGATIVE GRUNT, EXPRESSED, NO DOUBT, AS MUCH



CONTENT AS GENERALLY FALLS TO THE LOT OF INDIVIDUAL HUMANTY. ONE OF HS
BOOTS HURT HM, OR RATHER THE MOOCASINS WHICH HE WORE WITH LEGGINGS,
AND ABOVE THEM OLD BLUE FANTALOONS AND A RED SHRT; THE MOCCASIN
WAS RPFED, AND WITHOUT CEREMONY HE LOOSENED IT AND KICKED IT
toward Talapa.

"Mamook tipshin," HE REVARKED BREFLY; AND BY THAT LACONC ORDER TO
SEW HS MOCCASN, SKUKNG BRAVE VIRTUALLY TOOK POSSESSION OF
Genesee's cabin and Genesee's squaw.

THROUGH THE GRAY SHADOWS OF THAT MORNNG RACHEL AND JIM RODE
ALMOST IN SILENCE DOWN THE MOUNTAN TRALL. THE MBMORY OF THE GRL WAS
TOO BUSY FOR SPEECH, AND THE FREQUENT YAWNS OF JIM SHOWED THAT A
longer sleep would have been appreciated by him.

"SAY," HE REVARKED AT LAST, AS THE TRAIL GREW WIDE ENOUGH FOR THEM TO
RDE ABREAST, "EVERYTHNG WAS JOLLY BACK HERE AT MR JACK'S LAST NGHT,
BUT I'M BLEST IF IT WAS THS MORNNG. THE BREAKFAST WASNT ANYTHNG TO
BRAG OF, AN THE FIRE WAS NO GOOD, AN THE FOG MADE THE CABIN AS DAVP

AS RAN WHEN THE DOOR WAS OPEN, AN HE WAS GLUM AN QUET, AN YOU
WASNT MUCH BETTER. SAY, WAS IT THAT INUUN COOK O' HS YOU WAS AFEARED
to eat after?"

"NOT EXACTLY," SHE ANSWERED WITH A LITTLE LAUGH; "WHAT AN OBSERVER YOU
ARE, JM | SUPPOSE THE ATMOSPHERE OF THE CABIN WAS THE EFFECT OF THE
storm last night."

"WHAT? WELL, THE STORM WASNT MUCH WORSE TO ALOW THROUGH LAST NGHT
THAN THE WET TIVBER THS MORNING," HE ANSWERED MOROSELY; "BUT SAY,
HERE'S THE SUN OOMING OUT AT LAST—BY GEORGE HOW THE WIND LIFTS THE
FOG WHEN IT GETS STARTED. LOOK AT m" AND THEN, AS THE SUNLIGHT REALLY
OREPT IN A GREAT SHMVER THROUGH THE PINES, HE ADDED! " IT MGHT JUST AS

WELL HAVE COVE EARLIER, OR ELSE KEPT AWAY ALTOGETHER, FOR WERE AS WET
now as we can get."



"Be thankful that it shines at all, Jim."
"Oh, the shine's all right, but it shines too late."

"YES," AGREED THE GR., WITH A MEMORY OF SHAMED, DESFARNG EYES
FLITTING THROUGH HER BRAN. "YES, IT ALWAYS SHNES TOO LATE—FOR
someone."

"[T'S FOR TWO OF US THS TIVE," REFLIED GRUVBLING JIM, TAKING HER SPEECH
LITERALLY. "WEVE HAD A NIOK OF A TIVE ANYWAY THS TRP. WWHY THAT STORM
HAD TO WAIT UNTIL JUST THE DAY WE GOT LOST, SO AS WED GET WET, AN
straggle home dead beat—an' without the sheep—I can't see.”

"NO, WE CANT SEE," SAD RACHEL, WITH A QUEER LITTLE SMLE. "PERHAPS—
PERHAPS [T'S ALL BECAUSE THS IS THE END INSTEAD OF THE BEGINNING OF A
cultus corrie."



PART THIRD
"PRINCE CHARLIE"



CHAPTER L.
IN THE KOOTENAI SPRING-TIME.

In the spring that followed, what a spirit of promise and enterprise was
ABROAD ON THE HARDY RANCH! VWHAT MULTITUDES OF WHTE LANVBS, UNCERTAN
IN THE LEGS, STAGGERED AND TOTTERED ABOUT THE PASTURE LANDS! AND WHAT
MUSICAL RLLS OF JOY IN THE MOUNTAN STREAMS ESCAPNG THROUGH THE
SUNSHNE FROM THER PRISONS OF ICE THE FLOWERS ROSE FROM THE DEAD
ONCE MORE—SUCH A FRAGRANT RESURRECTIONl SLIFANG FROM OUT THER
DANVP COFFINS AND RUSSET WINDING-SHEETS WITH DAUNTLESS HEADS ERECT,
AND EAGER LIPS OPEN TO THE BREATH OF PROMISE. SOVE HERALD MUST BEAR

TO THER EARTH-HOVES THE TIDNGS OF HOW SWEET THE SN OF MAY 15—
PERHAPS THE SNOW SPRITES WHO ARE NELTED INTO TEARS AT HS GLANCES
AND SLIP OUT OF SIGHT TO SEND HM A CARPET OF MANY COLORS INSTEAD OF
THE SPOTLESS WHTE HS LOOKS HAD BANSHED. [T MAY BE SO, THOUGH ONLY
the theory of an alien.

AND THEN THE WINGED CHORUSES OF THE ARl VWWHAT MATINEES THEY HELD IN

THE SYLVAN PLACES AMONG THE WHITE BLOSSOMS OF THE DOGWOOD AND THE
FEATHERY TASSELS OF THE RVER WILLOW, ALL NODDING, SWAYING IN THE SOFT
KISSES SENT BY THE PACFIC FROM THE SOUTHWEST—SOFT RELAYS OF WARMTH
AND MOISTURE THAT MODERATE THOSE WESTERN VALLEYS WNTL THEY ARE
AFFRONTED BY THE ROOKY WALL THAT OF OLD WAS CALLED BY THE INDANS THE
CHPFEAWAN MOUNTANS, BUT WHCH IN OUR OWN DAY, IN THE MORE
POETICAL LANGUAGE OF THE USURPER, HAS BEEN IMFROVED UFON AND
DUBBED THE "ROCKIES." BUT ALL THE COMVONFLACES OF THOSE ALIENS CAN

NOT DEFRVE THE INACCESSBLE, OONSERVATIVE SOLTUDES OF THER WILD
CHARVS. AND AFTER THOSE LONG MONTHS OF REPRESSION, HOW WARMLY THER



smile bursts forth—and how contagious it is!

LAUGH THOUGH THE WORLD MAY AT THE VIBRATIONS OF POET HEARTS ECHONG
THE SONGS OF THE YOUNGEST OF SEASONS, HOW CAN THEY HELP IT? [T IS NeVER
THE BVPTY VESSEL THAT BRMS OVER, AND WITH THE SFRNG A SORT OF
INSPIRATION IS WAKENED IN THE MOST FROSAIC OF US. THE SAME SPRIT OF
CHANGE THAT THRILLS THE SAFLINGS WITH FRESH VITALITY SENDS THROUGH HUVAN
VENS A CREEPING ECSTASY OF NEW LIFE. AND ALL [TS INSIDIOUS, PENETRATING
charm seemed abroad there in the Northern-land escaped from under
THE WHTE CLOAK OF WINTER. THE YOUNG GRASS, FRESH FROM THE VALLEY RAINS,
WARVED INTO BVERALD VELVET IN THE SUNSHINE, BORDERED AND BRACED
WITH YELLOW BUTTONS OF DANDELION, WHLE THE SOL WAS TURNED OVER WITH
the plows, and field and garden stocked with seed for the harvest.

ENERGETIC, BUSY DAYS THOSE WERE AFTER THE LONG MONTHS OF SEVH
INACTION;, EVEN THE HORSES WERE TOO METTLESOME FOR FARM DRUDGERY—
INTOXICATED, NO DOUBT, BY THE BRACING, FREE WINDS THAT WHSPERED OF THE
FEW SCATTERED DROVES AWAY OFF TO THE NORTH THAT BORE NO HARNESS AND
OWNED NO MASTER ALL THNGS WERE REBELLIOUS AT THE LONG RESTRAINT, AND
were breaking into new paths of life for the new season.

EVEN A HULKING SWASH, WITH HS SQUAW AND CHLDREN, CAVE DRAGGING
DOWN THE VALLEY IN THE WAKE OF THE FRESHETS, GOING TO THE RESERVATION
SOUTH, CONTENT TO GO ANY FLACE WHERE THEY COULD GET REGULAR MEALS,
with but the proviso to be "good Injun."

THEY LOAFED ABOUT THE RANCH TWO DAYS, RESTING, AND COMNG IN FOR A
SHARE OF RATIONS FROM THE HARDY TABLE, AND THE LITTLE BAREFOOTED
"HOSTILES" WOULD STAND ABOUT THE GATE AND PEER IN AROUND THE FOSTS OF
the porch, saying in insinuating tones:

"Pale papoose?”

YES, THE SPRT OF THE HLLS AND GRAZING LANDS HAD CREPT UNDER THE RAFTERS
AND BETWEEN THE WALLS, AND A NEW LIFE HAD BEEN GIVEN TO THE WORLD,



just as the first violets crept sunward.

AND OF COURSE NO OTHER LIFE WAS EVER QUITE SO SWEET, SO ALTOGETHERR
FRICELESS, AS THS LITTILE MTE, WHO WAS ALREADY MSTRESS OF ALL SHE
surveyed; and Aunty Luce—their one female servant—declared:

"THEM EYES O HERS CERTAINLY DO SEE EVERYTHNG IN REACH OF 'BM. SHE'S
a mighty peart chile, I'm tellin' ye."

EVEN JIM HAD TAKEN TO LOAFING AROUND THE HOUSE MORE THAN OF OLD, AND
SHOWING A GOOD DEAL OF NERVOUS IRRITATION IF BY ANY CHANCE "SHE' WAS
ALLOAED TO TEST HER LUNGS IN THE SLIGHTEST DEGREE. THE SETTER FUPS
PALED INTO INSIGNIFICANCE, AND A DOZEN TIVES A DAY HE WOULD REVARK

to lvans that it was "the darndest, cutest, little customer he ever saw."

"EVEN YOU HAVE BECOVE SOVBAHAT COVILZED, RACHEL, SINCE BABY'S
arrival," remarked Tillie in commendation.

YES, RACHEL WAS STILL THERE. AT THE LAST MOMENT, A FEW AFPEALING
GLANCES FROM TILLIE AND SOVE PERSUASIVE WORDS FROM HEN HAD SETTLED

THE QUESTION, AND A REBELLION WAS DECLARED AGAINST TAKING THE HOVE

TRALL, AND ALL THE WORDS OF THE HOUGHTONS FELL ON BARREN SOIL, FOR SHE
would not—and she would not.

"THEY WILL NEVER MSS ME BACK THERE IN KENTUCKY," SHE ARGUED; "THERE
ARE SO MANY GRLS THERE. BUT OUT HERE, FBMININITY IS AT A PREMUM. LET
me alone, Clara; | may take the prize."

"AND WHEN AM | TO TELL THE FOLKS YOU WILL COME BACK?" ASKED MRS.
HOUGHTON, WITH THE PURPOSE OF SETTLING ON A FIXED TIVE AND THEN
holding her to it.

"JUST TELL THEM THE TRUTH, DEAR—SAY YOU DON'T KNOW," ANSWERED THE GRL
SWEETLY. "| MAY LOCATE A CLAIM OUT HERE YET AND DEVELOP INTO A STOCK-
GROWER. DO NOT LOOK SO SULKY. | MAY BE OF USE HERE; NO ONE NEEDS NVE

in Kentucky."



"WHAT OF NARD STEVENS?" WAS A FINAL QUERY; AT WHCH RACHEL NO LONGER
smiled—she laughed.

"OH, YOU SILLY CLARA!" SHE BURST OUT DERSIVALY. "YOU THNK YOURSELF SO
WISE, AND YOU NEVER SEE AN INCH BEYOND THAT LITTLE NOSE OF YOURS. NARD
NEEDS ME NO MORE THAN | NEED HM—BLESS THE BOY! HES A GOOD
FELLOW;, BUT YOU CAN NOT USE HM AS A TRUVP CARD IN THS GAME, MY DEAR.

YES, | KNOW THAT SPEECH IS SLANGY. GIVE MY LOVE TO NARD WHEN YOU SEE
HV—WELL, THEN, MY KIND REGARDS AND BEST WISHES IF THE OTHER TERM
CONFLICTS WITH YOUR PROPER SPIRIT, AND TELL HM | HAVE LOCATED OUT HERE TO
grow up with the country."

AND THROUGH THE MONTHS THAT FOLLOMED SHE ASSUREDLY GREWN TO THE
COUNTRY AT ALL EVENTS; THE COMPARATIVE MLDNESS OF THE WINTERS FROVING
A COMPLETE SURFRISE TO HER, AS, HEARNG OF THE SEVERE WEATHER OF THE
NORTH, SHE HAD NOT KNOWN THAT ITS GREATEST INTENSITY EXTENDS ONLY TO THE
EASTERN WALL OF THE GREAT MOUNTAIN RANGE, AND ONCE CROSSNG THE
DVIDE, THE CHNOOK WINDS OR CURRENTS FROM THE PACFIC GIVE THE VALLEYS
MUCH THE TEMPERATURE OF OLR MIDDLE STATES, OR EVEN MORE MLD, SINCE

THE SNOWFALL IN THE MOUNTANS IS GENERALLY RAN IN THE LOWLANDS.
SOMETMES, OF COURSE, WITH THE QUICK CHANGES THAT ONLY THE WIND
KNOWS, THERE WOULD OOVE A SWOOP DOWNWARD OF COLD FROM THE DIRECT
NORTH, CUTTING THROUGH THE BASINS, AND DRVING THE PACFIC AR BACK
COASTWARD IN A FURY, AND THOSE FITFUL GUSTS WERE TO BE GUARDED AGAINST
BY MAN AND BEAST; AND WISE WERE GROWING THOSE EASTERN FROPHETS IN
THER QUOKNESS TO JUDGE FROM THE HEAVENS WHETHER STORM OR CALM WAS

to be with them.

BuT DESPTE CLARA'S MANY FREDICTIONS, THE DAYS DD NOT GROW DULL TO
RACHEL, AND THE RANCH WAS NOT A PRSON IN WINTER-TIVE. SHE HAD TOO
OLEARYY DEVELOFED THE FACULTY OF ALWAYS MAKING THE BEST OF HRR
SURROUNDINGS AND GENERALLY DRAWING OUT THE BEST POINTS IN THE PEOFLE
about her.

IT WAS THAT TRAIT OF HERS THAT FIRST AWAKENED HER INTEREST IN THAT SPLENDD



animal, their guide from the Maple range.

HE HAD DISAPFEARED—GONE FROM THE KOOTENAI COUNTRY, SO THEY TOLD
her. But where? or for what? That none could answer.

HER MBVORY SOMVETIVES BROUGHT HER SWIFT FLUSHES OF MORTIFICATION
WHEN SHE THOUGHT OF HM—OF THER ASSOOATION SO PREGNANT WITH SOVE
SYMRATHY OR SUBTLE INFLUENCE THAT HAD SET THE WORLD SO FAR BEYOND
THEM AT TIVES. NOW THAT HE WAS GONE, AND THER KNOWLEDGE OF EACH
OTHER PERHAPS ALL OVER, SHE TRED TO COOLLY REASON IT ALL OUT FOR HERSELF,
BUT FOUND SO MUCH THAT CONTAINED NO REASON—THAT HAD EXISTED ONLY
THROUGH IMPULSES—IMPULSES NOT EASY TO REALIZE ONCE OUTSDE THE
circle of their attending circumstances.

THOSE MEMORES PUZZLED HER—HER OWN WEAKNESS WHEN SHE LAY INHS

arms, and her own gift of second-sight that gave her an understanding
OF HM THAT MORNNG WHEN SHE TURNED CHAMPION FOR HM AGAINST
himself.

WAS IT REALLY AN UNDERSTANDING OF HM? OR WAS IT ONLY THAT OLD HABIT OF
HERS OF DISCOVERNG FINE TRAMS IN CHARACTERS VOTED WORTHESS?—
DISOOVERES LAUGHED AT BY HER FRENDS, UNTL HER "SPECIAQLES OF
IMAGNATION' WERE SOVETIVES REQUESTED IF SOVE SFECVEN OF THE

genus homo without any redeeming points was under discussion.

WAS IT SO IN THS CASE? SHE HAD ASKED HERSELF THE QUESTION MORE THAN

ONCE DURNG THE WINTER AND IF SHE HAD BEEN AT ALL ALABLE IN HR
opinions, she would long ere spring have dropped back to the original
IMPRESSION THAT THE MAN WAS A MAGNIFICENT ANIVAL WITH AN INTELLECT,

and with spirituality and morality sleeping.

BUT SHE WAS NOT. A CERTAIN STUBBORNNESS IN HER NATURE KEPT HER FROM
BEING INFLUENCED, AS THE OTHERS WERE, BY THE KNOWLEDGE THAT AFTER ALL
they had had a veritable "squaw man" as a guide.

Hardy was surprised, and Tillie was inconsolable.



"I never will believe in an honest face again!" she protested.

"NONSENSE" LAUGHED RACHEL. "POCAHONTAS WAS AN INDAN AND ROLFE
was not hustled out of society in consequence.”

"N—NO," ASSENTED TILLIE, EYENG RACHEL DOUBTFULLY "BUT THEN, YOU SEE
Rolfe married Pocahontas.”

"Yes?"

"AND—AND IVANS TOLD HEN HE HEARD THAT THE SQUAW YOU SAW AT
GENESEE'S WAS ONLY A SORT OF SLAVE. DID HE TELL YOU AND JIM THAT SHE
was his wife?"

"I DON'T KNOW;" AND RACHEL SUDDENLY SAT DOAN ON A CHARR NEAR THE
WINDOW AND LOOKED RATHER HOPELESSLY AT THE QUESTIONER. "NO, | DONT
BELIEVE HE SAID SO, BUT THE CRCUVSTANCES AND ALL—WELL, | TOOK IT FOR
granted; he looked so ashamed."”

"AND YOU THOUGHT IT WAS BECAUSE OF A MARRAGE CERBVONY, NOT FOR THE
lack of one?"

"YES," ACKNOWLEDGED THE GRL, INWARDLY WONDERING WHY THAT VIEW OF THE
QUESTION HAD NOT PRESENTED ITSELF TO HER. HAD SHE AFTER ALL IMAGINED
HERSELF SIGHTING AN EAGLE, AND WAS T ON NEARER ACQUAINTANCE TO
DEVELOP INTO A VULTURE—OR, WORSE STILL, A BUZZARD—A THNG REVELING ONLY
IN CARRION, AND KNOWING ITSELF TOO UNCLEAN TO BREATHE THE SANE AR WITH
THE UNTANTED! SO IT SEBVED; SO TILLE WAS CONVINCED; SO SHE KNEW
CLARA WOULD HAVE THOUGHT. IN FACT, IN ALL THE RANGE OF HER FEMALE
AOCQUAINTANCES SHE COULD THINK OF NONE WHOSE OPINION WOULD NOT HAVE
BEEN THE SAME, AND SHE HAD AN IMPATIENT SORT OF WONDER WITH HERSELF

FOR NOT AGREENG WITH THBM. BUT THE MBVORY OF THE MAN'S FACE THAT
MORNING, AND THE ECHO OF THAT "GOD BLESS YOU, GRL!" ALWAYS DRFTED HR
away from utter unbelief in him.

SHE HEARD OONSIDERABLE ABOUT HM THAT WINTER, THAT HE WAS THOUGHT



RATHER EOCENTRC, AND BELONGED MORE TO THE INDIANS THAN THE WHITES,
SOMETIVES LVING WITH A TRBE OF KOOTENAIS FOR WEEKS, SOVETIVES
DISAPFEARING, NO ONE KNEW WHERE, FOR MONTHS, AND THEN SETTLING DOWN

IN THE CABN AGAIN AND FLACIDLY DIGGING AWAY AT THAT HOLE IN THE HLL BY

THE LITILE LAKE—THE HLL ITSELF CALLED BY THE INDANS " Tamahnous,"
MEANING BEMTCHED, OR HAUNTED. AND HS PERSISTENCE IN THAT WORK WAS

one of the eccentric things that made some people say significantly:

"THEY ALLOWED GENESEE WAS A GOOD MAN, BUT A LITTLE 'TOUCHED' ON THE
silver question."

AND FOR TILLIES BENEFIT HEN HAD TO EXFLAN THAT THE TERM "GOOD" HAD
NOTHNG WHATEVER TO DO WITH THE MAN'S MORAL OR SPRITUAL WORTH; ITS USE
was in a purely physical sense.

AFTER THE SNOWS FELL IN THE MOUNTAINS THERE WERE BUT FEW STRANGERS
FOUND THER WAY TO THE NBW RANCH HALF LOKED IN AS T WAS BY
SURROUNDING HLLS, THE PASSES WERE LIKELY TO BE DANGEROUS EXCEPT TO
THE INTIATED, AND THERE WERE NOT MANY WHO HAD BUSINESS URGENT
ENOUGH TO PUSH THEM THROUGH THE DRIFTS, OR RUN THER CHANCES \WTH LAND-
SLDES. BUT IF A STRAY HUNTER DD COMVE THER WAY, HS CALL WAS NOT
ALLOWED TO BE A SHORT ONE. THEY HAD ALREADY BECOME TOO THOROUGHY
VWESTERN IN THER HOSPITALITY TO ALLOW THE QUICK DEFARTURE OF A GUEST, A
trait of which they had carried the germs from old Kentucky.

WHAT CHEERY EVENNGS THERE WERE IN THE GREAT SITTING-ROOM, WITH THE
LOGS HEAFED HGH IN THE STONE FIRE-ALACE AN UNCARFETED ROOM, WITH
LONG, CUSHIONED SETTEES ALONG TWO SIDES OF T—AND MGHTY RESTFUL THEY
WERE VOTED BY THE LOUNGERS AFTER THE DAY'S WORK; A FEW PICTURES ON THE
WALL, MOSTLY ENGRAVINGS; THE ONLY COLOR GIVEN THE FURNISHNG WAS IN THE
PINK AND MAROON CHINTZ CURTAINS AT THE WINDOWS, OR CUSHONS TO THE
OAK CHARS. THERE IN THE FRE-LIGHT OF THE LONG EVENNGS WERE CARDS
FLAYED, OR STORES TOLD, OR MAGAZINES READ ALOUD, RACHEL AND HEN
GENERALLY TAKING TURN ABOUT AS READER. AND TILLEE IN THE DEPTHS OF THE
CUSHONED ROCKER, KNITTING SOFT WOOL STUFFS, WAS A CHATHAINE, THE



PICTURE OF SERENE CONTENT, WITH CLOSE BESIDE HER A FOL IN THE FORM OF
BLACK AUNTY LUCE, WHOM ONLY DEVOTION TO HER YOUNG MSS WOULD EVER
HAVE TEVPTED INTO THOSE WILDS; AND AFTER THE WORK WAS OVER FOR THE
NIGHT, IT WAS A USUAL THNG TO SEE HER SLIFPING IN AND SNUGGLING DOWN
QUETLY TO LISTEN TO THE STORES TOLD OR READ, HERR BIG EYES GLANONG
FEARFULLY TOWARD WINDOWS OR DOORS IF THE INDAN QUESTION WAS EVER
TOUCHED ON; THOUGH OCCASIONALLY, IF AFPROACHED WITH DUE CEREVONY
AND FULL FAITH SHOMWN IN HER KNOWLEDGE, SHE WOULD HERSELF ADD HER SHARE
TO THE STORES TOLD, HER DONATION CONSISTNG FRNCIALLY OF SURE
"HOODOOS," AND THE DOINGS OF BLACK WITCHES AND WARLOCKS IN THE LAND
OF BAYOUS; FOR ALNTY LUCE HAD ORGINALLY OOME FROM THE SWAMPS OF
LOUSIANA, WHERE THE NATIVE RELIGON AND SUPERSTITIONS HAVE STILL A
GOOD FOLLOMNG. AND OLD AUNTY'S REMINSCENCES ADDED TO THE VARETY OF
their evening's bill of entertainment.

A MAIL-CARRER UNEXPECTEDLY SFRANG UP FOR THEM IN THE WINTER IN THE
PERSON OF A YOUNG HALF-BREED CALLED KALMAN, OR THE ARROW. HE HAD
ANOTHER NAME, HS FATHRR, AN ENGUSHVAN, AND AGENT FOR A AR
company, had happened to be around when his swarthy offspring was
USHERED INTO THE WORLD, AND HE FROMPILY BESTOWED ON HM HS OAN

NAME OF THOMAS ALEXANDER. BUT IT WAS ALL HE DD BESTOW ON HM—AND

THAT ONLY BY COURTESY, NOT LEGALITY; AND ALEXANDER JUNIOR HAD NOT EVEN
THE ALEASURE OF REVEVBERNG HS FATHER'S FACE, AS HS MOTHER WAS

SOON DESERTED. SHE WENT BACK TO HER TRBE AND REARED HER SON AS AN

INDIAN, EVEN HS NANE IN TIVE WAS FORGOTTEN, AS BY COMMON CONSENT

THE MORE CHARACTERISTIC ONE OF KALITAN WAS GIVEN HM BECAUSE OF THE
SWFTNESS OF FOOT THAT HAD ALACED HM AMONG THE BEST "RUNNERS" OR
messengers in the Indian country—and the average speed of a runner
WILL ON A LONG MARCH OUT-DISTANCE THAT OF CAVALRY. AT THE MLITARY FOST AT
FORT MissouA, KALTANS LINES HAD FIRST FALLEN AMONG THOSE OF
GENESEE, AND FOR SOME UNEXFLAINED REASON HS ADHERENCE TO THAT
INDIVIDUAL BECAVE AS DEVOTED AS MOWITZA'S OWN. FOR A LONG TIVE THEY

HAD NOT RANGED FAR ARART, GENESEE SH.DOM LEAVING THE KOOTENAI
OOUNTRY THAT KALMAN DD NOT DISAFFEAR AS WHL. THS LAST TRP HS



OCOURATION WAS GONE, FOR WORD HAD BEEN LEFT WITH MACD OUGALL THAT THE
TRAIL WAS NOT CLEAR AHEAD, BUT IF KALITAN WAS WANTED HE WOULD BE SENT
FOR, AND THAT SINBAY,, BRONZE PERSONAGE DID NOT SEEM TO THNK OF DONG
other than wait—and the waiting promised to be long.

HE TOOK TO HANGING AROUND S0OT'S MOUNTAIN MORE THAN OF OLD, WITH THE
query, "Maybe Genesee send lettah—s'pose? 1go see."

AND GO HE WOULD, OVER AND OVER AGAN, ALWAYS WITH A PHLOSOPHC
"S'POSE NEXT TIVE," WHEN HE RETURNED EVPTY-HANDED. SOVETIVES HE

stopped at the ranch, and Rachel at once recognized him as the youth
WHO HAD BROUGHT HER THE BLACK BEAR SKIN MONTHS BEFORE, AND
PRETENDED AT THE TIVE UTTER IGNORANCE OF CHNOOK. HE WOULD SPEAK
CHNOOK FAST ENOUGH TO HER NOW IF THERE WAS ANY OCCASION, HS WHITE
BLOOD, AND THE IDEA THAT SHE WAS GENESEE'S FREND, INCLNING HM TO
SOCABLLITY SH.DOM KNOWN TO THE ARSTOCRATIC CONSERVATIVES OF THE
Indian race.

THE NEAREST MALL STATION WAS TWENTY MLES SOUTH, AND IT WAS QUITE AN
ITEM TO FIND A NESSENGER AS WILLING AS WAS KALITAN; STORM OR CALM, HE
WOULD MAKE THE TRP JUST THE SAME, CARRYING HS SLIP OF PAPER ON WHICH
ALL THE NAMES WERE WRITTEN AND WHCH HE PRESENTED AS AN ORDER TO THE
POSTMASTER A BIG MAL WAS A CAUSE OF FRDE TO HM, ESFECALLY
MAGAZINES OR PACKAGES. LETTERS HE DD NOT THNK OF MUCH ACCOUNT,
because of their size.

To AUNTY LUCE HE WAS A THNG OF DREAD, AS WERE ALL OF HS RACE. SHE
WAS FIRMLY OONVINCED THAT THE DUSKY WELL-FEATURED FACE BELONGED TO AN
IMP OF THE EVIL ONE, AND THAT HE SIMALY SLID OVER THE HLLS ON THE COLD
WINDS, WITHOUT EVEN THE AID OF A BROOM-STICK. THE NIGHTS THAT HE SPENT
AT THE RANCH FOUND AUNTY'S EBONY FACE CLOSER THAN EVER TO THE SIDE OF
Mistress Tillie's chair.

ANOTHER VBVBER HAD BEEN ADDED TO THE VISITING LIST AT HARDY'S, AND
that was the sovereign of Scot's Mountain.



ALONG IN MDWINTER, KALITAN BROUGHT A SCRAWLED NOTE FROM "OLE MAN
MAC," ASKING FOR SOVE DRUGS OF WHICH HE STOOD IN NEED. THE REQUEST
BROUGHT TO LIGHT THE FACT THAT KALTAN ONE DAY WHLE RAYING VISITS HAD
FOUND "OLE MAN MAC" SICK IN BED—"HEAP SICK—CRANK—NO SWALLOW
medicine but white man's."

The required white man's medicine was sent, and with it a basket with
WHTE BREAD, FRESH BUTTER, AND VAROUS OONDMVENTS OF HOMVE
MANUFACTURE THAT TILLIES KINDLY HEART PROMPTED HER TO SEND TO THE OLD
trapper—one of their nearest neighbors.

THE FOLLOWING DAY RACHEL AND HER HENCHVAN JIM STARTED ON KALITAN'S
TRAL, WITH THE IDEA OF LEARNNG PERSONALLY IF ANY FURTHER AD THAT THE
RANCH COULD GIVE WAS NEEDED AT THE CABN. A SNOW THREE DAYS OLD
COVERED THE GROUND, IN WHCH KALITAN'S TRAIL WAS EASLY FOLLOWED; AND
THEN RACHEL HAD BEEN OVER THE SAME ROUTE BEFORE, STARTNG LIGHT-
hearted and eager, on that cultus corrie.

THEY REACHED SCOT'S MOWNTAN A LITTLE AFTER NOON, AND FOUND TS
GRZZLED, UNSHAVEN OWNER MUCH BETTER THAN HE HAD BEEN THE DAY
BEFORE, AND OLOSE BESIDE HM ON THE PLLOW LAY HS ONE COVPANION, THE

cat.

"WEL, WELL! TO THNK O' THS!" SAD THE OLD MAN, REACHNG A BRAWNY HAND
TO HER FROM THE BUNK. "YOURE THE FIRST WHITE WOMAN AS EVER FASSED
that door-post, and it's rare and glad | am that it's your own self."

"WHy MYSELF MORE THAN ANOTHER?" SHE ASKED, RATHER SURPRISED AT HS
WORDS. "' WOULD HAVE COVE LONG AGO IF | HAD KNOWN | WAS WANTED, OR
that you even knew of me."

"HAVE | NOT, THEN?" HE QUERED, LOOKING AT HER SHARFLY FROM UNDER HS
WRINKLED, HALF-CLOSED LIDS. "BUT SIT YE DOWN, LADY. KALMAN, BRNG THE
CHAIR. AND IS THAT A BROTHER—THE LAD THERE? | THOUGHT | HAD NA HEARD OF
ONE. SIT YOU DOWN CLOSE THAT | CAN SEE YE—A SIGHT GOOD FOR SORE EEN,



AN | HAVE NO HEARD O' YE? AH, BUT | HAVE, THOUGH. MANY'S THE HOUR THE
LAD HAS LAN LAZY LIKE ON THE OOT HERE, AN TOLD ME O' THE GAY FOLK FRAE
THE EAST. YE KNOW I'D BE A BIT CURIOUS O' MY NEW NBGHBORS, AN WOULD

BE ASKN MANY'S THE QUESTION, AN ALL THE TALES WOUD END W'
SOVETHNG ABOUT THE LASS THAT WAS AY THE BLITHE RDER, AN EVER THE
giver o' good judgment.”

THE GRL FELT HER FACE GROW HOT UNDER THOSE SHARP OLD EYES. SHE
SCARCELY KNEW WHAT TO SAY, AND YET OOULD GIVE NO SENSIBLE REASON FOR
such embarrassment; and then—

"The lad—what lad?" she asked at last.

"OH—AY. | CLEAN FORGOT HE IS NO LAD TO YOU. KALITAN, WILL YE BE BULDNG
UP THAT FIRE A BIT? VWHEN WE HAVE QUALITY TO VISIT WE MUST GVE THEM A
WARM WELCOME, IF NO MORE. AN THE LAD, AS | WAS SAYIN," HE CONTINUED,
"WAS BUT GENESEE—NO OTHER;, THOUGH HE LOOKED MORE THE LAD WHEN |
called him so first."

"You are such old friends, then?"

"NO SO OLD AS SO OLOSE, YE MGHT SAY. IT'S A MATTER O' FIVE YEAR NOW
SINCE HE OOME WP IN THESE HLLS W' SOVE MEN WHO WERE PROSFECTIN,

AN ONE AN ANOTHER GOT TIRED AND DROPPED DOWN THE COUNTRY AGAIN TILL
ONLY GENESEE WAS LEFT. HE STRUCK THAT HAUNTED HLL IN THE MARLE RANGE
THAT THEY ALL SAID WAS OF NO GOOD, AN HE WOULD NA LEAVE IT. THERE HE
STUCK IN VERY STUBBORNNESS, BEWITCHED LIKE BY IT; AN THE DAY BEFORE HS
FLITTIN' IN THE FALL FOUND HM CLEAR THROUGH THE HLL, HELPED A BIT BY STRKING
INTO AN OLD MNE THAT NOBODY KNEW AUGHT OF. THINK O' THATI—DUG INTO A
MNE THAT HAD BEEN ABANDONED BY THE INDIANS GENERATIONS AGO, MOST

like."

"| DD NOT KNOW THAT THE INDANS EVER FAD ATTENTION TO MNNG. THEY
SEEM TO KNOW NO USE FOR GOLD OR SILVER UNTIL THE WHITE MEN TEACH THEM
it."



"TRUE BNOUGH; BUT THERE THE OLD MNE STANDS, AS A CLEAR SHOWN THAT
SOME O' THE HEATHEN, AT SOME TIVE, DD MNE IN THAT RANGE, AN THE
STONE MALLETS AN SUCH LIKE THAT HE STUVBLED ON THERE SHOWS THAT THE
cave was not the result o' accident.”

"And has he at last given it up as hopeless?"

"THAT'S AS TIVE MAY HAPPEN TO TELL," ANSWERED THE OLD MAN SAGHLY;
"AN OLD DADDY TIVE HS OAN SELF COULD NA KEEP HS TEETH SHUT MORE
TIGHT THAN CAN GENESEE IF THERE'S A BIT SECRET TO HOLD. BUT O' THE OLD
MNE HE SAD LITTLE WHEN HE WAS TAKIN THE TRALL, ONLY, 'IT HAS KEPT THESE
thousand o' years, Davy—it will most like keep until | get back.™

FROM THAT SPEECH RACHEL GATHERED THE FIRST INTIMATION THAT GENESEE'S
ABSENCE FROM THE K OOTENAI COUNTRY WAS ONLY A TRANSIENT ONE. WAS HE
THEN TO COVE BACK AND AGAIN DROP HS LIFE INTO TS OLD LINES? SHE DD

NOT LIKE TO THNK OF T—OR TO QUESTION. BUT THAT WINTER VISIT TO "OLE MAN
MAC" AS KALTAN CALLED HM, WAS THE BEGNNNG OF AN AVOMNED
FRENDSHP BETWEEN THE OLD HERMIT OF THE NORTHERN HLLS AND THE YOUNG
girl from the southern ones.



HER INDEFENDENT, CUROUS SPRIT AND YOUTHFUL VITALITY WERE A SORT OF TONC
TO HM, AND AS HE GREW BETTER HE ACCEPTED HER INVITATION TO VISIT THE
RANCH, AND FROM THAT TIVE ON THE GRZZLED HEAD AND STILL ATHETIC FRAVE
OF THE OLD FELLOW WERE NOT STRANGE TO THE HARDY HOUSEHOLD. HE WAS
THERE AS OFTEN AS WAS CONSISTENT WITH THE WEATHER IN THE HLLS AND
ALMOST SEVENTY YEARS OF BRAVING THER HARDSHFS; FOR OF LATE YEARS
MacDougall did not range widely. His traps could find too many nooks
NEAR HOME FOR MNK, LYNX, AND THE BLACK BEAR, AND FROM THE KOOTENAI
TRBES ON THE NORTH HE BOUGHT FELTS, ACTNG THE TRADER AS WELL AS
TRAPFER AND TWICE A YEAR MAKING A TRP TO A SETTLEVENT TO DISPOSE OF

HS WARES, WITH HORSES FROM HS INDIAN NBGHBORS TO TRANSFORT THEM
with.

RACHEL LEARNED THAT FOR FORTY YEARS HE HAD FOLLOWED THAT ISOLATED LIFE—
MOVING STEADLY FARTHER WEST OR FARTHER NORTH AS THE GRP OF CIVILIZATION
MADE ITSELF FELT BEHND HM, AND HE FELT HIVSELF CROADED IF A SETTLERS
PRAIRE SCHOONER WAS SIGHTED WITHN TWENTY-FIVE MLES OF HM. THE GRL
WONDERED, OFTEN, THE CAUSE OF THAT SELF-EXILE, BUT NO WORD OR SIGN GAVE
HER ANY OLEW. HE HAD OOVE FROM THE EASTERN HGHLANDS OF SCOTLAND
WHEN LESS THAN THRTY YEARS OLD, AND HAD STRUCK OUT AT ONCE FOR THE
EXTREVE BORDERS OF OVILEZATION IN AMERCA; AND THERE HE HAD
remained—always on the borders—never quite overtaken.

"IT WILL BE BUT A FEV MORE STANDS | CAN MAKE" HE WOULD SAY TO HER
SOMETIVES. "TIME IS LITTLE OONTENT TO BE A LAGGARD, AND HE IS RUNNING
me close in a race he has na' a doubt of winning."

WITH ADVANCNG YEARS, THE BARRER, WHATEVER THE FOUNDATION, THAT HE
HAD RAISED BETWHEN HVSELF AND THE WORLD WAS EVIDENTLY WEAKENING
SOMBAHAT; AND FIRST THROUGH GENESEE, AND NOW THROUGH THS GR., HAD
COME A GROWING DESIRE FOR INTERCOURSE WITH HS OVWN RACE ONCE MORE.
AND MUCH TEASING DID THE GRL GET IN CONSEQUENCE OF THE VISITS THAT BY
THE FAMLY IN GENERAL WERE CONCEDED TO BELONG TO RACHEL IN PARTICULAR,
TEASING, HOWEVER, WHCH SHE BORE WITH INDIFFERENCE, OPENLY CLAIMNG



THAT THE STRONGER INTEREST WAS ON HER SIDE, AND IF HE FORGOT HS VISITS
SHE WOULD CERTAINLY GO HERSELF TO SCOT'S MOUNTAIN TO LEARN THE WHY AND
WHEREFORE. THS SHE DID MORE THAN ONCE, THROUGH THE SEASON, WHEN
INDOOR LIFE GREW AT ALL MONOTONOUS; SOMETMES WITH JM AS A
OOMPANION, AND SOVETIVES WITH KALITAN TROTTING AT HER MARE'S HEAD,

AND GUDING VERY CAREFULLY BETTY'S FEET OVER THE DANGEROUS FLACES—
AWNTY LUCE ALWAYS WATCHNG SUCH A DEFARTURE WITH PROPHECES OF
"Miss RAGHE'S SEA'P A-HANGIN' ROUND THE NECK O' THAT RED NGGER SOVE

o' these days, I'm a-tellin' yeh!"

DESATE PROPHECES, KALIAN FROVED A MOST EAGER AND CAREFUL
guardian, seeming to feel rather proud when he was allowed to be her
sole companion.

SOVETVES HE WOULD SAY: "S'POSE YOU HEAR WHERE GENESEE IS—MAY

BE?" AND AT HER NEGATIVE HE, LIKE A PHLOSOPHER OF UNLIMTED PATIENCE,

WOULD CONTENT HMSELF WITH: "SOMETIVE HE SURE COME, S'POSE waum
illihie"—waum illihie NEANNG THE SUMMER-TIVE, AND RACHEL, NOTING

HS FAITHFULNESS TO THAT ONE IDEA, WONDERED HOW MANY SEASONS HS
patience would endure.

AT LAST, ABOUT THE MDDLE OF AFRL, HE STALKED INTO THE RANCH DOOR ONE
MORNING EARLY, SCARNG AUNTY LUCE OUT OF HER SEVEN SENSES, OR AS
many extra ones as she laid claim to.

"Rashell Hardy?" was all he deigned to address to that personage, so
INBORN IN THE INDIAN IS THE SOORN OF A SLAVE OR THOSE OF SLAVISH ORGIN.

AND KALITAN, WHO HAD LIVED ALMOST ENTIRELY WITH HS TRBE, HAD MANY OF

THE ARSTOCRATIC IDEAS OF RACE THAT SO SOON DEGENERATE IN THE INDIAN OF

THE SETTLEMENTS OR HAUNTS OF THE WHTE MAN. ONCE AUNTY LUCE, NOT
UNDERSTANDING HSS IDEAS OF CASTE, THOUGHT TO PROPTIATE HM WITH SOVE

KINDLY SOCAL INQURY AS TO THE STATE OF HS HEALTH AND WELL-BENG, AND

HAD BEAT AN IGNOMNIOUS RETREAT TO THE FLOOR ABOVE AT THE BLACK LOOK OF
INDIGNATION ON HS FACE AT BENG QUESTIONED BY A SLAVE. WHEN RAGHEL

TOOK HM TO TASK FOR SUCH A FEROCIOUS MANNER, HE ANSWERED, WITH A



SULLEN SORT OF FRDE "I, KALITAN, AM OF A RACE OF CHEFS—NOT A DOG TO BE
BIDDEN BY BLACK BLOOD;" AND SHE HAD NOTICED THEN, AND AT OTHER TIVES,
THAT ANY STRONG EMOTION, ESPECIALLY ANGER, GAVE AN ELEVATED TONE AND
MANNER OF SPEECH TO HM AND HS RACE, LIFTNG IT OUT OF THE SLURRED
COMVONRLACES OF THE MONGREL JARGON—A DIRECT CONTRADICTION OF THER
WHTE BROTHER, ON WWHOM ANGER GENERALLY HAS AN EFFECT EXACTLY CONTRARY.
AFTER THAT ONE VENTURE OF AUNTY'S AT TIMOROUS FRENDLINESS, SHE MGHT
HAVE BEEN A DUVMB WOMAN SO FAR AS KALMAN EVER HAD FURTHER
KNOWLEDGE, FOR HER CONVERSATIONS IN HS PRESENCE WERE FROM THAT DATE
CARRED ON ENTRELY IN FANTOMME, OFTEN TO THE ANNOYANCE, THOUGH
always to the amusement, of the family.

KALTAN'S ABRUPT ENTRANCE AND QUERY THAT APRL MORNING WAS ANSWERED
BY A COVPREHENSIVE NOD AND WAVE OF PUDGY BLACK HANDS TOWARD THE
SITTING-ROOM, INTO WHCH HE WALKED WITHOUT KNOOKING—THAT,  ALSO
perhaps, being deemed a prerogative of his lordly race.

"WHy, KALMAN, SO EARY!" SAD RACHEL IN SURFRSE. "ARE YOU TRYING TO
OUTRIN THE SIN? WHAT IS m?" FOR HER EYES, ACCUSTOMED TO THE USUAL
calm of his countenance, recognized at once that some new current of
EMOTION WAS STRUGGLING FOR SUPREMACY IN HM THAT MORNING. HE DD NOT

ANSWER AT ONCE, BUT SEATED HIVSELF IN IMPRESSIVE SILENCE ON THE EDGE

OF ONE OF THE SETTEES, AND AFTER A DRAMATIC PAUSE THAT HE CONSIDERED

A FATTING PRELUDE TO THE IMPORTANCE OF HS COMMUNCATION, HE
ADDRESSED HVBELF TO RACHEL—THE ONLY WOVAN, BY THE WAY, WHOM HE

WAS EVER KNOWN TO MEET OR OONVERSE WITH ON TERVS OF EQUALITY, AS
Indian chivalry does not extend to their exaltation of the gentler sex.

"RASHELL HARDY," HE SAD, IN A MNGLING OF ENGLISH AND CHNOOK, "I,
KALMAN, THE ARROW, SHOOT TO THE SOUTH. GENESEE HAS SENT IN THE
TALKING-PAPER TO OLE MAN MAC THAT THE RESERVATION INDIANS SOUTH HAVE
DUG UP THE HATCHET. GENESEE IS TAKING THE TRAIL FROM THE FORT, \WTH RALE
AND MANY MEN, AND HE WANTS AN ARROW THAT CAN SHOOT OUT OF SIGHT OF
any other; so he wants Kalitan."



AND HAVING DELIVERED HVSELF OF THS MODEST ENCOMUM ON HS OAN
WORTH, THERE WAS A STAGE-WAIT OF ABOUT A MINUTE, THAT MGHT HAVE BEEN
RELIEVED BY SOME WORDS CONCEDING HS SUPERIORTY, BUT WASNT. RACHEL
WAS LOOKING OUT OF THE WINDOW AS IF IN MOMENTARY FORGETFULNESS OF THE
honor done her in this statement of facts. Kalitan rose to his feet.

"OLE MAN MAC COVE TOAN VALLEY, MAY BE, IN TWO DAYS. | STOP TO THLL
you, and say like white man, klahowya."

AND WITH THE INDAN WORD OF FARBAELL, HE TURNED TO THE DOOR, WHEN
Rachel stopped him.

"WAIT, KALIAN," SHE SAID, HOLDING OUT HER HAND TO STOP HM. "YOU ARE
GOING SOUTH INTO THE HOSTILE COUNTRY. WILL THE ARROW CARRY A MESSAGE
as it flies?"

"LET RASHELL HARDY SPEAK. KALITAN IS SWIFT. A MESSAGE IS NOT HEAVY
from a friend."

"That is it, Kalitan; it is to your friend—Genesee."

"RACHEL!" EJACULATED TILLIE, WHO HAD BEEN A SILENT AUDITOR OF THS QUEER
LITTLE SCENE, WITH ITS CERBVONY AND ITS LUDICROUS FEATURES—LUDICROUS TO
ANY NOT KNOWING THE RED MAN'S WEAKNESS FOR FORMS AND A CERTAN
POMPOSITY THAT SEEMS A CHLDISH LOVE OF DISPLAY AND FRAISE. Bur
RACHEL NEVER RDICULED IT; INSTEAD, SHE SIVFLY LET HERSELF DROP INTO HS
TONE, AND THUS ENHANCED VERY MUCH HS OPNION OF HER. AND AT TILLES
voice she turned impatiently.

"WELL, WHY NOT?" SHE ASKED, AND HER COVBATIVE AR AT ONCE REDUCED
Tillie to withdrawing as easily as she could from the discussion.

"BUT, DEAR, THE MAN'S REPUTATION! AND REALLY YOU KNOW HE IS NOTHING WE
THOUGHT HE WAS. HE IS SCARCELY AT FOR ANY LADY TO SPEAK TO. IT IS BETTER
TO LEAVE SUCH CHARACTERS ALONE. ONE NEVER CAN TELL HOW FAR THEY MAY
presume on even recognition.”



"YES? AFTERALL, TILLE, | BELIEVE YOU ARE VERY MUCH OF THE WORLD WORLDLY.
DID HE STOP TO ASK IF | WAS ENTRELY A PROPER SORT OF PERSON BEFORE HE
started to hunt for me that time in the Kootenai hills?"

"Nonsense! Of course not. But the cases are totally unlike."

"NATWRALLY. HE IS A MAN, | AM A WOVAN. BUT IF THE CASES WERE
REVERSED, THOUGH | MGHT PRESERVE A BETTER REFUTATION, | DOUBT MUCH IF,
IN SOVE RESPECTS, | SHOULD EQUAL THE STUBBORN STRENGTH OF CHARACTER |
have seen that man show at times."

"OH, | MGHT HAVE KNOWN BETTER THAN TO ADVISE YOU, RACHEL, IF | WANTED
TO INFLUENCE YOU," REVARKED TILLIE HELRLESSLY. "YOU ARE LIKE AN IRSHVAN,
ALWAYS SPOILING FOR A FIGHT, AND HUNT UP THE MOST RDICULOUS, IMPOSSIBLE
THEORES TO SUBSTANTIATE YOUR VIEWS; BUT | AM SO DISAFFONTED IN THAT
MAN—HE SEEVED SUCH A FINE FELLOW. BUT WHEN WE ARE ASSURED OF OLR
MSTAKE, IT IS TIME, ESPEOALLY, RACHE, FOR A GR. TO DROP ALL
acquaintance with him."

" WiSH | WAS NOT A GR.. THEN | WOULD NOT HAVE TO BE HEDGED IN FOREVER.
YOU WOULD NOT THNK IT SO TERRBLE IF HEN OR IVANS, OR ANY OF THE MEN,
were to meet him as usual or send word to him if they chose."

"But that is different.”

"AND | AM SIOK OF THE DIFFERENCES. THE MORE | SEE THE NARROWNESS OF
SOCAL VIEWS, THE LESS | WONDER AT OLD MACDOUGALL AND GENESEE
TAKNG TO THE MOUNTANS, WHERE AT LEAST THE LIFE, EVEN THE LIFES
immoralities, are primitive."

"PrvTVEl OH, GooD LORD!" EJACULATED TILLEE IN SERO-COMC DESFAR
"What would you suggest as an improvement on their simplicity?"

AND THEN, BOTH BENG RATHER GOOD-NATURED WOMEN, THE ABSURDITY OF
THER VEHEVENCE SERVED TO STRKE THEM, AND LOOKING AT EACH OTHER FOR
a second, they both burst out laughing.



ALL THS TIVE KALITAN STOOD, SHOMNG HS SILENT DISDAIN OF THS SQUAW
"wau-wau" WITH THE IMPASSIVE GAZE THAT WENT STRAIGHT OVER THER HEADS

AT THE OFFOSITE WALL, NOT SEENG THE DEBATERS, AS IF IT WERE BENEATH HS
DIGNITY TO OFEN HS EARS TO THER WORDS. IN FACT, HS DIGNTY HAD BEEN
ENHANCED SEVERAL DEGREES SINCE HS VISIT TO THE RANCH, SOVE TEN DAYS
BEFORE—ALL BECAUSE OF THAT "TALKING-PAPER," NO DOUBT, THAT HAD COVE
FROM THE FORT, AND HS FULL INDIAN DRESS—FOR HE WOULD SOORN TO WEAR THE
GARB OF HS FATHER—WAS DECKED WITH SEVERAL ADDITIONAL TRINKETS,
BORROWED OR STOLEN FROM THE TRBE, THAT WERE LKELY TO RENDER HS
appearance more impressive.

AND RACHE, GLANONG AT HM, WAS REVINDED BY THAT MANNER OF
DIGNFIED TOLERATION THAT SHE HAD KEPT HM WAITNG NO DOUBT FVE
minutes—and five minutes in the flight of an arrow is a life-time.

"TELL JACK GENESEE," SHE SAID, TURNING TO HIM IN COMPLETE NEGLIGENCE

OF ARGUVENTS JUST USED, "THAT RACHEL HARDY SENDS TO HIM GREETINGS—
YOU UNDERSTAND? THAT SHE IS GLAD TO HEAR WHERE HE IS; A SOLDIER'S LIFE
IS A GOOD ONE FOR HIM, AND SHE WILL ALWAYS HAVE FAITH IN HS FIGHTING
WELL, AND TRYING TO FIGHT ON THE RGHT SDE. IS THAT MESSAGE MUCH TO
remember?"

KALITAN POETICALLY ANSWERED IN CHNOOK TO THE EFFECT THAT HS HEART WAS
IN HS EARS WHEN SHE SPOKE, AND \WOULD BE IN HS TONGUE WHEN HE MET
GENESEE, AND WITH THAT STARTLING STATEVENT HE MADE HS EXIT, WATCHED

by Aunty Luce from the stairs on which she had taken refuge.

"YOU ARE A QUER GR., RACGHE" SAD TILLIE AS RACHEL STOOD WATCHNG
THE GALLY-DECKED, SINBAY FORM AS IT BROKE INTO A SORT OF STEADY TROT,
once outside the gate, and was so quickly out of sight down the valley.

"Am I? Try and say something more original,” she suggested.

"l BELEVE YOU WOUD MAKE A GOOD MSSIONARY," CONTNUED TILLE
DEBATABLY. "YOUR THEORY OF QVILIZING PEORLE SEEMS TO BE ALL RGHT, BUT



WHLE T MAY WORK CAPTALLY WITH THOSE SAVAGES BORN IN HEATHENDOM, |
FEAR TS RESULTS WHEN APFLED TO ENLIGHTENED MORTALS WHO HAVE
PREFERRED DROPPING INTO DEGRADED LIVES. YOUR LAUDABLE ENERGY IS LIKELY
to be wasted on that sort of material."

"WHAT A LEARNED DIAGNOSIS FOR YOU TO MAKE, MY CHLD," SAD Miss
HARDY AFPROVINGLY. "AUNTY LUCE CONFIDED TO ME SHE WAS GONG TO
MAKE A 'BATCH OF SUGAR COOKIES THS MORNING, AND YOU SHALL HAVE THE
very first one as a reward for delivering your little speech so nicely."



CHAPTERIII.
A RECRUIT FROM THE WORLD.

"Oh, cam' ye here the
fight to shun,

Or herd the sheep wi' me,
man?"

SFRNG, WITH MS SHOMERS AND PROMSES, DRFTED INTO THE DM
PERSFECTIVE, AS SUMMER, WITH FLAUNTING ASSUVPTION, TOOK POSSESSION

OF THE FOREGROUND. ALL THROUGH THE CHANGING WEEKS RUMORS CAME FROM
THE SOUTH AND EAST, TELLING OF DISAFFECTION AMONG THE HEREDITARY LORDS
OF THE SOL, AND PETTY TROUBLES IN DIFFERENT LOCALITES, THAT, LKE LOW
MUTTERNGS OF FAR-OFF THUNDER, FROMSED STORMS THAT MGHT BE
remembered.

Some rust on the wheels of the slow-moving machinery of government
HAD CAUSED A DHAY IN THE DEALNGS WITH THE PEORLE ON THE
RESERVATIONS. TREATIES IGNORED THROUGH GENERATIONS, IN BOTH LETTER AND
SPRIT, ARE NOT CALCULATED TO BEGET FAITH IN THE HEARTS OF THE RED NATIONS,
OR TEACH THEM BELIEF IN THE STRAIGHTNESS OF OUR TONGUES. WAS IT THE FAULT
OF THE DERFARTVENT OF THE INTEROR AT WASHNGTON, OR THE DISHONESTY OF
THER LOCAL AGENTS?—THE CHCANERY OF THE PARTY IN OFFICE OR THE SCHEMVE
OF SOME POLITICAL RNG THAT WANTED TO GET IN BY BRNGING FORWARD A
CAUSE FOR CONDBVNATION OF THE EXISTING REGIVE? VWHATEVER ONE OF THE
MULTITUDINOUS EXCUSES WAS FINALLY GIVEN FOR NEGLECT OF DUTY—TREATIES,
PROMISES OF GOVERNVENT—MR. LO HAD NOW—AS HE HAS EVER HAD—TO
bear the suffering in question, whether just or unjust.



SMALL WONDER IF, NOW AND THEN, A SPARK OF THAT OLD FIRE IN THE BLOOD
IGNITES, AND EVEN THE MOST TAMED SPIRTTS RISE UP READY TO WRITE PAGES

OF HSTORY IN BLOOD. THE ONLY WONDER IS THAT THEY EVER FASS BY THE
HOUSE OR THE OFFSPRNG OF THE WHITE RACE WITHOUT THAT CALL OF THE RED
heart for vengeance being too strong for the hand to resist.

THROUGH THE LATE WINTER, WHETHER THROUGH STORMS OR FLOODS OR THE
SCHEVES OF MEN, ON ONE OF THE RESERVATIONS TO THE SOUTH THE RATIONS
HAD NOT BEEN FORTHOOMNG, AND FROM WEEK TO WEEK EXCUSES WERE
GIVEN THAT WERE NO LONGER LISTENED TO WITH CREDENCE BY THE INDIANS. IN
VAN WERE VISITS MADE, FIRST TO THE AGENCY, NEXT TO THE NEAREST FORT,
SUPFLICATING FOR THER RGHTS. ONE DELEGATION AFTER ANOTHER TURNED BACK
FROM THOSE VISITS UNSATISFIED, TOLD BY THE FIRST THAT THE RATIONS WOULD BE
DISTRBUTED WHEN THEY ARRIVED, NOT BEFORE, TOLD BY THE SECOND THAT THE
WAR DERRTVENT WAS NOT IN ANY WAY RESPONSIBLE FOR DEFICENCIES OF
THE DEFARTVENT OF THE INTEROR, AND COULD NOT INTERFERE—AT THE SAMVE
TIVE ADVISING THEM TO BE PATIENT, AS EVENTUALLY THER WANTS WOULD BE
SATISFIED. EVENTUALLY! AND IN THE MEANTIVE THEY COULD GO BACK TO THER
TRBES AND EAT THER HORSES, THER DOGS, AND SEE THER FEOPLE GROW
weak as the children for the want of food.

SMALL WONDER IF ONE GROUP AFTER ANOTHER OF THE YOUNGER BRAVES, AND
EVEN THE OLDER WARRIORS, BROKE LOOSE FROM THE PROMSE OF FEACE AND
JOINED THE HOSTILE BANDS THAT THEVED ALONG THE BORDER, SWEEPNG THE
OUTLYING RANCHES OF HORSES AND CATTLE, AND BEATING A RETREAT BACK INTO
the hills with their booty.

OF OOURSE, THE RATIONS ARRVED EVENTUALLY, AND WERE DSTRBUTED BY
THOSE FAIR-MNDED PERSONAGES WHOSE HONEST DEALING WITH THE RED

MAN IS PROVERBIAL ALONG THE BORDER; BUT THE PROVISIONS CANE TOO LATE
TO STEM THE TIDE OF SECESSION THAT HAD SET IN, AND THE WWAR D ERARTVENT
HAD FOUND THAT, AFTER ALL, IT WOULD BE INFLUENCED BY THE ACTIONS OF THE
DERRIVENT OF THE INTEROR, AND THAT ITS INTERFERENCE WAS DEVANDED FOR
THE PROTECTION OF THE HOMES ON THE FRONTER AS THE HOMVES WERE THE



HOVES OF WHTE CITIZENS, ITS ACTION WAS, OF COURSE, ONE OF PROVPTNESS.
VWHITE MEN'S VOTES DECIDE WHO SHALL OONTINUE TO SIT IN THE HGH PLACES

OF THE LAND, OR WHO SHALL STEP DOWN AND OUT TO MAKE WAY FOR THE NEW
man of new promises.

BUT THEY FOUND ORDINARY VETHODS OF WAR WERE OF LITTLE AVAIL AGANST THE
SCATTERED BANDS, WHO, LIKE BEES IN THE SUWER-TIVE, DVIDED THER
SWARMVS, AND HONEY-COMBED THE HLLS, KNOWING EVERY RETREAT, AND
POSTED AS TO EVERY MOVEMENT BY INDAN RUNNERS AND KINDRED LEFT
behind.

[T WAS SIVPLY A WAR OF SKIRVISHNG, AND ONE NOT LIKELY SOON TO CEASE
RENFORCEVENTS CAME TO THE HOSTILE TRBES FROM ALL THE WORTHLESS
OUTLAWS OF THE BORDER—SOME OF WHITE, OTHERS OF MXED BLOOD; AND
FROM THOSE MONGRELS RESULTED THE MORE ATROCIOUS FEATURES OF THE
OUTBREAK. THEY FOUGHT AND SCHEVED WITH THE INDIAN BECAUSE THEY
WANTED HS FROTECTION, AND ANY PROPOSED TREATY FOR PEACE WAS ARGUED
AGAINST BY THEM MOST VEHEVENTLY. AND WHLE AN INDIAN MAKES A GOOD
THEF, A HALF-BREED MAKES A BETTER;, BUT THE WHITE VAN, IF HIS TASTE RUNS
IN THAT DRECTION, IS AN ARTIST, AND TO HM HS RED BROTHER IS INDEBTED FOR
much teaching in the subtle art through many generations.

THAT, AND LIKE ACOONVFLISHVENTS, MADE THEM COMRADES TO BE DESIRED

BY THE TRBES WHO DEFENDED FOR THER SUBSISTENCE ON THE COUNTRY
GUARDED BY TROOPS; AND SCENTIFIC METHODS OF THEVERY WERE RESORTED
TO, METHODS THAT REQURED THE SUPERIOR BRAIN AND THE WHITE FACE OF THE
Caucasian.

THUS WAS THE TROUBLE FOSTERED, AND THE CONTAGION SFREAD, UNTIL FAR-OFF
TRBES, HEARNG OF IT, MSSED NOW ONE, NOW ANOTHER, OF THER MORE
RESTLESS SPRITS; AND THE WHTE AUTHORITIES FOUND IT WOULD NOT DO TO TRUST
TO THE FEACE OF ANY OF THE NATIONS—THE ONLY SURETY WAS TO GUARD .
THS THEY TRED TO DO, LOCATING POSTS AND STATIONNG TROOPS NEAR EVEN
THE MOST PEACEABLE TRBES—THER FRESENCE SUGGESTNG THE
advisability of remaining so.



AND, NOW THROUGH ONE, NOW ANOTHER, AND GENERALLY BY MACD OUGALL, THE
people at the ranch heard at times of the Arrow and of Genesee. They
WERE WITH THE TROOPS, AND WERE TOGETHER, AND THE LATTER'S KNOWLEDGE OF
INDAN TACTICS WAS COLNTNG MUCH IN HS FAVOR EVIDENILY, AS HS
OPINONS WERE CITED IN THE REFORTS AND PROPHECES OF RESULTS, AND HS
INFLUENCE HAD DECIDED MORE THAN ONE MOVEVENT OF THE CAMRAIGN THAT

HAD WON HM THE COMVENDATION OF HS SUPEROR OFFICERS—
ORCUVSTANCES THAT WERE, OF OOURSE, DISCUSSED FRO AND CON BY THE
PEOFLE OF THE KOOTENAI. THERE WAS LITTLE OF LOCAL NBWS IN SO ISOLATED A
FLACE, AND RACHEL DECLARED THEY WERE ALL DEVELOPNG INTO GOSSIPS
BECAUSE OF THE AVIDITY WITH WHCH THE SLIGHTEST OF EVENTS IN THER OWN
REGION WAS TALKED OVER; AND OF COURSE THE INDIAN QUESTION WAS AN ALL-
ABSORBING TOPIC, AND TO AWNTY LUCE WAS ATTENDED BY A SORT OF
PARALYSIS OF TERROR. IN VAIN TO POINT OUT THE FRENDLY LISTLESSNESS OF THE
KOOTENAIS, THER NEAREST NBGHBORS OF THE RED RACE, FOR THE KOOTBNAIS
WERE SIMPLE HUNTERS OR FISHERS, MAKING WAR ON NONE, UNLESS NOW AND

THEN A DETACHVENT OF THEVING BLACKFEET FROM EAST OF THE MOUNTAINS
WOULD FILE THROUGH THE OLD FLATHEAD PASS AND RUN OFF FORTIONS OF THER
STOCK; IN THE TIVE OF THE ASHING, THE GREATER PART OF THE VILLAGE WOULD
MOVE FOR THE SEASON AWAY FROM THER PASTURE-LANDS, IN SEARCH OF THE
FISH THAT THEY SMOKE, DRY, AND PACK IN OSIER BASKETS FOR THE WINTER. T
WAS GENERALLY DURNG THAT TEVPORARY FLITTING THAT A VISIT FROM THOSE
NEGHBORING TRBES WOULD BE MADE, AND AN ASSESSVENT LEVIED, TO THE

EXTENT OF ALL LOOSE CATTLE IN REACH, AND AN OCCASIONAL SQUAW NOW AND
THEN. AND SO, THOUGH THE KOOTENAIS WERE ON THE MOST FRENDLY TERVS
WITH THE FEW WHTES ABOUT THEM, THER RELATIONS WTH THER RED BRETHREN
ON THE EAST, AND ACROSS THE LINE IN THE NORTHWEST TERRTORES WERE
decidedly strained.

BUT IT WAS USELESS TO TALK "GOOD INDIAN' TO AUNTY WHO WAS AFRAD TO
STAY IN THE HOUSE OR OUT OF IT; AFRAID TO START BACK TO KENTUCKY, YET SURE
THAT DELAY MEANT DEATH. AND ALL THROUGH THE SUMVER, LET THE REST HAVE
FAITH IF THEY CHOSE, YET THE BABY'S WARDROBE AND HER OWN WERE ALWAY'S



packed ready for flight at the first sign of danger.

VVITH THS ONE EXCEPTION, THE INDIAN QUESTION TROUBLED THE PEOFLE AT THE
RANCH BUT LITTLE. THEY FOUND TOO MANY DUTIES IN THE NEW COUNTRY TO TAKE
WP THER TIVE AND ATTENTION. THE SHEEP-RAISING EXPERVENT SHOWED
SIGNS OF SUCH THOROUGH SUCCESS THAT IT WOULD REQURE MORE THAN THE
SKRVISHNG OF THE RACES A OOURLE OF HUNDRED MLES AWAY TO
DISENCHANT HARDY WITH THE COUNTRY; AND WHERE HE WAS OCONTENT, TILLIE
WAS, OF COURSE AND RACHE—WELL, RACHE. WAS DEEVED A SORT OF
VAGABOND IN REGARD TO A SETTLEVENT ANYWHERE. SHE WAS SATISFIED WITH
ANY PLACE WHERE THE FENCES WERE NOT TOO HGH, OR THE LIMTS OF HER
range too narrow.

SHE OFTEN WONDERED THAT THE WORLD IN GENERAL KNEW SO LITTLE OF THAT
BEAUTFUL OORNER OF THE EARTH. SHE KNBW THAT FEOPLE FLOCKED TO
"RESORTS" THAT POSSESSED NOT AT ALL THE WEALTH OF BEAUTIES THAT
whimsical nature had scattered on those Indian hills.

IN THE FALL, ABOUT A YEAR AFTER THE cUlfus corrie, SHE BEGAN TO THNK THAT,
AFTER ALL, THEY MGHT MEET WITH DESERVED APPRECIATION SOME DAY, FOR

ONE MAN RODE UP TO THEM, NOT FOR STOCK, OR TO LOCATE LAND, OR FOR ANY OF
THE FEWV REASONS THAT BROUGHT FEOFLE TO THE KOOTENAI COUNTRY, BUT
simply and only for pleasure and rest—so he said.

IT WAS IN LATE SEPTEVBER, AND AS HE RODE LESURELY THROUGH THE DUSKY
SHADOWS OF THE PINES, AND ALONG THE FASSIONATE, RESTLESS PATH OF

SOME MOUNTAN STREAM, HS EXPRESSIVE FACE SHOWED A MORE THAN

casual interest in the prodigality of delightful vistas and the impressive
GRANDELR OF THE MOUNTAINS, AS THEY LOOVED ABOUT HM OR SLOALY DRIFTED
beneath him.

ALL THE BEAUTY OF AUTUVN WAS AROUND HM, YET HE HVSELF LOOKED LIKE
ONE OF THE PEORLE WHO BELONG ONLY TO SUMVER, JUDGING FROM HS EAGER
EYES AND THE BOYISH LAUGH THAT BROKE ON THE STILL AR AS HE WATCHED THE
pranks of some squirrels making holiday in their own domain.



NOT THAT THE STRANGER WAS SO YOUNG. HE WAS NOT A BOY IN YEARS; BUT THE
SPRIT OF YOUTH, THAT REVAINS SO LONG WITH SOVE NATURES, SHONE IN HS
GLANCE, AND LOITERED ABOUT THE SENSITIVE MOUTH. IN SEEING HM SMLE,

ONE WOULD FORGET THE THREAD OF PREVATURE SILVER THAT SHONE THROUGH THE
BRONZE OF HS HAR HE WAS ALMOST BEAUTIFUL IN FACE YET HS STATURE,
WHOCH WAS MUCH ABOVE THE AVERAGE, AND HS EXCEPTIONALLY COMVALETE
FROPORTIONS, SAVED HM FROM THE BEAUTY THAT IS EFFEMINATE BUT
whatever beauty he possessed, however, was in every way refined.

[T WAS NOON WHEN STRAGGLERS OF SHEEP NET HS GAZE, DOTTING \MTH WHTE
THE GREEN AND AMBER GRASSES OF THE GREAT FARK, AND SHOWING, AS HE
FORDED MiSSOUA CREEK, A RCTURE BEFORE HM, FRAMVED IN THE HGH WALL

OF THE HLLS, AND RESTFUL WTH PASTORAL FEACE THAT WAS A STRKING CONTRAST
to the untamable wilds through which he had passed.

"ALMOST THERE," HE WHSPERED EAGERLY, AS HE RODE ALONG THE CORRALS
and was greeted by a tumbling lot of sheep-dogs. "Will it be of use?"

BEFORE HE REACHED THE GATE HE WAS MET BY HARDY, WHO, BARE-HEADED,
HAD LEFT THE DINNER-TABLE TO WELOOVE A VISITOR WHOM, FROM THE PORCH, ALL
had decided was a stranger.

THE HOST SCATTERED THE DOGS. THERE WERE A FEW WORDS, A SHAKE OF
hands, and they could hear Hardy's hearty invitation to dismount.

MEANWHLE, AUNTY LUCE WAS BUSTLING ABOUT AS FAST AS HER STOUT, SHORT
FORM WOULD ALLOW HER, ARRANGING A FLACE AT THE TABLE FOR THE LATE GUEST,
AND THANKING HER STARS THAT A REAL GENTLEVAN WAS TO BE COMPANY FOR
THEM ONCE MORE—HER OPNON THAT HE WAS A GENTLEMAN HAVING
FOUNDATION IN THE FACT THAT HE WORE "STORE-CLOTHES" INSTEAD OF THE
trappings of buckskin affected by the natives of the Kootenai.

THEY FOUND HE WAS POSSESSED OF MORE DECIDED POINTS DUE THE IDEA
OF A GENTLEVAN, BOTH IN BREEDING AND EDUCATION, AND BEFORE MANY
REMARKS WERE EXCHANGED, THE REST OF THE FAMLY, AS WELL AS AUNTY,



were congratulating themselves on this acquisition from the world.

"YES, | AM ALTOGETHRR A STRANGER UP HERE" HE SAID FLEASANILY, IN
ANSWER TO A QUERY; "AND AT HOLLAND'S THEY TOLD ME THERE WAS ONE OF MY
STATESVEN WP IN THS FARK; SO | ASKED THE WAY AND STARTED WEST,
instead of north, as | had thought of doing."

"Doing a bit o' prospectin', then?" was MacDougall's query.

IT WAS A VISITING-DAY OF HS, AND HE HAD BEEN WATCHNG THE NBW-
COVER'S FACE WITH SCRUTINZING EYES EVER SINCE THE FIRST WORDS OF SELF
introduction, in which the visitor's name had been overlooked.

"WEL—YES," ANSWERED THE OTHER SLOMY, AS IF HE WAS NOT DECDED, OR
had not anticipated the question.

"l THOUGHT AS MUCH, SINCE YE CARRY NO HUNTING GEAR" REVARKED THE
TRAPFER; "AND IN THS COUNTRY A MAN IS LIKELY TO BE THE ONE THNG OR THE
other."

"AND IN THS CASE IT IS THE OTHER," SMLED THE STRANGER, "AS | HAVE NOT AS
YET FOUND ANY VOCATION; | HAVE COVE OUT HERE TO FORGET | EVER HAD ONE
—prospecting for a rest.”

"Well, there is plenty of room here to rest in," said Hardy hospitably.

"YES, OR WORK IN," ADDED RACHE; "AND A NEW COWNTRY NEEDS THE
workers."

TILLIE THREW AN ADMONISHNG GLANCE AS PAYMVENT FOR THE UNCIVIL SPEECH,
AND THE STRANGER TURNED HS ATTENTION TO THE SPEAKER THE CONTOUR OF
HER FACE MUST HAVE BEEN FLEASING, SINCE HE LOOKED AT [T INTERESTEDLY,
as if forgetting in its contemplation the words uttered; and then—

"Indeed?" he said at last. "Well, who knows but that | may develop into
a worker; is industry contagious here?"



AND RACHEL, WHOSE TONE HAD BEEN MORE UNCIVIL THAN HER INTENTION, FELT
HERSELF PUT AT A DISADVANTAGE BY THE SUAVITY THAT WAS NOT A FEATURE OF
Kootenai character.

"INDEED, THEN," SAD MACDOUGALL, "M's GETTN TO BE A BRSK, BUSY
OOUNTRY THESE LATE DAYS, AN YE CANNA GO A MATTER O TWENTY MLE
WITHOUT TRFPN UP ON A SETTLEVENT. AN’ YE COVE FROM HOLLAND'S WITHOUT

A GUDE? THAT'S PRETTY GOOD FOR A STRANGER IN THE PARTS, AS | DOUBT NA
ye be, Mr—" And he stopped suggestively.

The stranger laughed, and drew a card from his pocket.

"l TOLD MR HARDY MY NAME AT THE GATE," HE OBSERVED, "BUT EVIDENILY T
escaped his memory; he introduced me only as a stranger.”

"IT DOES NOT MATTER, HOMVEVER, WHAT A MAN IS CALLED OUT HERE," RETURNED
HARDY. "IT IS THE MAN THAT IS VALUED IN THE VWEST—NOT THE NAME GIVEN
him; now, back home they weighed about equal.”

"AND IN MY COUNTRY," SAD MACDOUGALL, LOOKING UP FROM THE CARD,
"HERES A NAME THAT WOULD CARRY YE MANY A MLE, AN BESPEAK YE
GOOD-WILL FROM MANY AN OLD HEART—CHARLES STUART. IT'S A NANVE TO TAKE
unco' good care of, my man."

"l TRY TO TAKE GOOD CARE OF THE OWNER OF [T, AT ALL EVENTS," ANSWERED THE
STRANGER; "BUT IT IS NOT AN UNCOMVON NANE IN AVERICA; THERE ARE FEWV
parts of the country in which | am not able to find a namesake."

"Indeed, then, an' | have run across none o' the name these seven odd
YEAR" SAD MACDOUGALL; "AN THEN IT WAS A MAN N THE BITTER RooT
MOUNTAINS, WHO SPELT IT WITH THE 'E-W INSTEAD OF THE 'U," AN' HAD NEVER

e'en heard tell o' Prince Charlie."

"AND YOU HAVE KNOWN NO ONE IN THS COUNTRY BY THE NAME OF STUART?"
ASKED THE STRANGER, HS EYES SEEMNG TO WATCH AT THE SAVE TIVE BOTH
HARDY AND THE OLD MAN. IVANS AND JIM HAD LEFT THE TABLE AND LOUNGED



out to the stables to smoke.

"NO," ANSWERED HARDY; "WE ARE COVPARATIVELY NEW-COVERS HERE, BUT

ALL THE SETTLERS WITHN A RADIUS OF FFTY MLES ARE ALREADY KNOWN TO US BY
NANE—IT IS NOT SO DIFFICULT WHERE WHITE MEN ARE SO SCARCE, AND | HAVE
never heard of any Stuarts among them."

"THEN | HAVE DROPPED LITERALLY INTO A STRANGE COUNTRY," SAD STUART,
RISING AND WALKING TO THE END OF THE PORCH; "AND FROM WHAT | HAVE SEEN
of it, a decidedly interesting one. Hunting good?"

"Excellent," returned Hardy. "We've been too busy to get to the hills so
FAR THS YEAR, BUT NOW WE HAVE A LITTLE BREATHNG-SFELL, AND IF YOU WOULD
CARE TO TRY YOUR LUCK WITH GAME, | SHOULD TAKE PLEASURE IN SHOWING YOU

our hunting grounds."

"THAT IS CERIANLY KIND OF YOU," SAD MR STUART HEARTLY, "AND | WILL
ACCEPT THE OFFER MOST GRATEFULLY. THE FACT IS, 'VE BEEN RATHER USED WP

with a professional life, and was in hopes a trip up through this country
WOULD SET NE ON MY FEET AGAN. OVER THERE AT HOLLAND'S THEY TOLD ME
about you and your family, and—"

"YES," COVALETED HARDY, "A MAN WITH HS FAMLY AND HOUSEHOLD GOODS
UP IN THESE HLLS IS A MARKED INDIVIDUAL; BUT MY WIFE AND COUSIN DO NOT
rebel at the exile; they are both philosophers, in their way."

"YES?" AND STUART'S AGREEMENT HAD THE INTONATION OF A MAN WHO
HEARS, BUT CEASES TO GRASP THE SENSE OF WORDS. SOVE CLOSER THOUGHT
SEEVED PRESENT WITH HM. HE GLANCED AT HARDY, A SWIFT, QUICKLY
WITHDRAWN SCRUTINY, AND THEN SAD. "D 0O You KNow, MR HARDY, | SHOUD
LIKE TO PROPOSE MYSELF FOR MBVBERSHP IN YOUR HOUSEHOLD FOR A FEW
WEEKS; WOULD IT BE DEEVED AN IMPERTINENCE? | CANT STAY AT HOLLAND
CENTRE WITH ANY COMFORT, AND THS FLACE OF YOURS SERVS TO BE A HAVEN
OF REsST. COULD YOU GVE ME SFACE TO LIVE IN FOR A WHLE, WITHOUT MY
being a nuisance to the establishment?"



"YES, AND WELOOVE," ANSWERED HARDY. "YOU DON'T SEEM TO APPRECIATE
WHAT A TREAT IT IS TO HAVE A VISITOR FROM CVILIZATION RDE OUR WAY; AND
ONE FROM OUR OLD STATE IS ESFECALLY IN DEVAND. | WAS GONG TO
PROPOSE THAT YOU MOVE YOUR OUTFIT P HERE AND MAKE THE RANCH YOLR
headquarters while in the country. A nuisance! No, sir."

AND THUS WAS THE SIVPLE CEREMONY CONCLUDED THAT INTRODUCED THS
STRANGER TO THE HARDYS, TO THE GENERAL SATISFACTION OF ALL CONCERNED.
Rachel was the only member who did not seem especially delighted.

"OH, YES, HE IS CLEVER AND ENTERTAINNG," SHE AGREED TO TILLIE, "AND HS
MANNER IS SO CHARVINGLY INSINUATING THAT | MAY END BY FALLING IN LOVE
WITH HM, BUT | AM BEGNNNG WITH AN UNREASONABLE DESIRE TO SAY
snappy things to him."

"l SHOUD SAY IT WAS UNREASONABLE—A THOROUGH GENTLEVAN, OF FINE
FAMLY CONNECTIONS. HE MENTIONED SEVERAL KENTUOKY FAMLIES THAT HEN
MGHT KNOW WHAT HS STANDNG WAS BACK HOVE, AND HS PROFESSION IS
THAT OF MEDICNE—| NOTICED THE M. D. ON HS CARD; AND ALTOGETHER | CAN
not see what ground you have for objecting.”

"l AM NOT OBJECTNG—BLESS THE MAN! NO," RETURNED RACHE; "ONLY,
BECAUSE A MAN HAS ACQURED A CHARVING MANNER AND POSSESSES A
HANDSOME FACE IS NO REASON FOR MVE DEVOTING MYSELF TO ADVIRATION OF
HM, LIKE AUNTY LUCE. SHE IS JUBILANT OVER HAVING SO FINE A GENTLEVAN
TO WAT ON. YOU ARE DISOREEILY HLATED OVER HAVING SO CHARVING A
PERSON TO ENTERIAN, EVEN MiSS MARGARET (MiSS MARGARET WAS THE
BABY)—EVERYTHNG FEMNNE ABOUT THE FLACE HAS SUCCUVBED. AND |
SUPPOSE MY REASON FOR KEEPING ON MY OAN SIDE OF THE FENCE IS THAT

I'M JEALOUS. | AM NO LONGER FIRST IN THE AFFECTIONS OF ANYONE ABOUT THE
ALACE. MACDOUGALL IS LIKELY TO SWEAR ALLEGIANCE AT ANY TIVE BECAUSE
HS NAME IS STUART—AND, ABOVE ALL, CHARLE STUART, EVEN JM IS
WAVERNG IN THE BALANCE, AND SHOWS A WONDERAUL ALACRTY N
anticipating the wishes of this tenderfoot. Is it any wonder I rebel?"



"WEL, FOR THE COMFORT OF THE REST OF US, DO NOT BEGN A QVIL WAR"
ADVONSHED TILLIE, AND WAS ONLY REASSURED BY A PROMSE THAT THERE
SHOULD BE NO ACTIVE HOSTILITES. "IF YOU ARE MORE OOMFORTABLE IN WAR
THAN IN PEACE, GO SOUTH AND FIGHT WITH THE SKIRMSHNG INDIANS,"
suggested the little woman.

"l WILL," SAD RAGHEL. "IF YOU GET ANY MORE QVILIZED RECRUTS UP HERE TO
MAKE THE FLACE TAME AND COMVIONPLACE, | WILL SEEK SERVICE UNDER THE
STANDARD OF THE ARROW, OR GENESEE" AND AT THE NENTION OF THE LAST
name Tillie discreetly subsided.

THE GRL FOUND THE RAW RECRUT RAPDLY MAKING HIVSELF A FOWER IN THE
SOCIAL WORLD OF THE RANCH. THERE WAS SOVETHNG OF CHARMING GRACE IN
THE MAN'S PERSONALITY; AND THAT RARE GIFT OF A SYNMPATHETIC NATURE THAT
HAD ALSO THE FACLLTY OF EXPRESSION, AT ONCE ACOORDED HIM THE TRUST OF
women and children.

IT MAY BE THAT A DEGREE OF PHYSICAL BEAUTY INFLUENCED THEM ALSO, FOR

HS FINE, WELL-SHAPED HEAD WAS VERY GOOD TO LOOK AT; THE FOISE OF THE
ERECT, TALL FIGURE BESFOKE SERENE SHLF-CONFIDENCE, THE CLRVES OF HS
LIPS, SLIGHTLY HDDEN BY A MUSTACHE, GAVE A SWEETNESS OF EXPRESSION

TO THE LOWER PART OF HS FACE, WHLE THE \MDE BROAS AND FINE EYES GAVE

an intellectual cast to a personality that did not lack attractive points.

"THE LAD HAS THE OLD GRACE O THE STUARTS," MACDOUGALL AFFIRVED,
STICKING TO HS FANCY OF CONNECTING THE OLD BLOOD-ROYAL WITH THE SLIP OF
THE NAVE GROAN ON ALIEN GROUND. "AND IT IS MUCH THE SAME FREE
HANDED MANNER O THE OLD STOOK—FREE O' THER SMLES, AN WINNNG O
HEARTS BY THE CLASP O' THE HAND; BUT THERE'S A BIT ABOUT THS ONE THAT IS
A RARE PIZZLE TO ME | THNK LIKE ENOUGH IT'S THE EYES, THEY'RE MAN
HANDSOIVE ONES; BUT I'M ALWAYS A-RACKIN' O' MY BRAINS TO TELL WHERE ['VE
seen them before."

Rachel, to whom this speech was made, only laughed.



"HE HAS NEVER BEEN VWEST UNTIL NOW, SO YOU CAN NOT HAVE SEEN THEM"
she argued; but her tone made the old man regard her with attention.

"What do ye mean by that, lass?"

"OH, NOTHNG, ONLY HE SAYS SO;" AND THEN SHE WENT INTO THE HOUSE,
leaving her guest sitting on the bench of the porch.

"THE STUART," AS THE OTHERS HAD ALREADY DROFFED INTO CALLING HM, AFTER
MACD OUGALL, HAD BEEN AT THE RANCH ABOUT A WEEK. THE PROPOSED HUNT
WAS YET TO BE, AND IN THE MEANTIVE HE RODE THROUGH THE FARKS, AND
SAW ALL THAT WAS NEAR-ABOUT THE RANCH. HE TALKED STOCK RAISING WITH
HARDY, MEDIONAL HERBS WITH AUNTY LUCE, BABES WITH TILLIE, AND WITH
RACHEL NUVEROUS WORLDLY TOFCS OF INTEREST, THAT, HOWEVER, NEVER
SEEVED TO CHANGE THE NATURE OF THER ACQUAINTANCE, WHICH REMAINED

MUCH AS IT WAS THE FIRST DAY—ON HER SIDE, ARMVS BURNISHED AND READY
FOR ACTION; ON HS, THE SERENE GENTLENESS OF MANNER, ALMOST A CARESS,

A CHANGELESS GOOD-HUMOR THAT SPOKE VOLUVES FOR HS DISFOSITION, AND

at times forced even her into a sort of admiration of him.

THE HEALTH-RECRUTING TRP HE HAD COME ON, HE WAS EVIDENTLY TAKING
ADVANTAGE OF, FOR HE ALMOST LIVED OUT-OF-DOORS, AND LOOKED WONDERFULLY
HEALTHY AND ATHLETIC FOR AN INVALID. IN THE HOUSE, HE WROTE A GREAT DEAL.
BUT THE MORNING RACHEL LEFT MACD OUGALL ON THE PORCH, THE STUART CAVE
SAUNTERNG WP THE PATH, THE PICTURE OF CARELESS CONTENT WITH HIVSELF
AND THE WORLD. "WHERE HAS MR HARDY GONE?" HE INQURED, SEATING
HMSELF ON THE PORCH. "I'VE BEEN LOOKING FOR HM OUT AT THE PENS BUT THE
men have all disappeared.”

"GONE UP THE RANGE FOR THE YEARLIN'S THAT STRAYED OFF THE LAST WEEK; BUT
they'll no go far."

" WANTED TO ASK MR. HARDY ABOUT MAIL OUT HERE. HOW OFTEN IS IT BROUGHT
to the ranch?"

"WELL," SAID THE OLD MAN, BETWEEN THE PUFFS OF HS PIFE, "THAT DEFENDS



A BIT ON HOW OFTEN [T IS SENT FOR, JUST WHENEER THEY'RE A BIT SLACK O
WORK, OR IF ANYBODY O' THEM WANTS THE TRP MADE SFECIAL; BUT HARDY WILL
be sendin' Jimmy across for it, if it's any favor to you—be sure o' that."

"OH, FOR THAT MATTER—| SEBM TO BE THE MOST USELESS COMVODITY ABOUT
the ranch—I could make the trip myself. Is Jim the usual mail-carrier?"

"WEL, | CANNA SAY; ANDREWS, A NBW MAN HERE, GOES SOVETIVES, BUT
IT'S NO RARE THNG FOR HM TO COME HOVE CARRYING MORE WHGHT IN WHSKY
than in the letters, an' Hardy got a bit tired o' that."

"BUT HAVENT YOU A REGULAR MAIL-CARRER FOR THS FART OF THE COUNTRY?"
persisted Stuart.

MACD OUGALL LAUGHED SHORILY AT THE IDEA. "VWHO'D BE PAYING THE FOST?"
HE ASKED, "WITH BUT THE HARDYS AN MYSELF, YE MGHT SAY, BARRNG THE
KOOTENAIS; AN | HAVE NA HEARD THAT THEY KNOW THE USE OF A POSTAGE
stamp.”

"BUT SOMEONE OF THER TRBE DOES OOME TO THE CENTRE FOR MAL,"
CONTINUED STUART IN HALF ARGUVENT—"AN INDIAN YOUTH, HAVE YOU NEVER
seen him?"

"FRrRoM THE KooteNais? WELL, | HAVE NOT, THEN. IT MAY BE, OF LATE, THERE
ARE WHTE VEN AMONG THEM, BUT CANNA SAY; | SEE LITTLE O' ANY O THEM
this long time."

"And know no other white people in this region?"
"No, lad, not for a long time," said the old man, with a half sigh.

THE LISTENER ROSE TO HS FEET. "l THNK," HE SAID, AS IF A PROSPECT OF NEW
INTEREST HAD SUDDENLY BEEN AWAKENED IN HS MND—"| THNK | SHOULD
LIKE TO MAKE A TRP UP INTO THE COUNTRY OF THE KOOTENAIS. IT IS NOT VERY
FAR, | BELEVE, AND WOULD BE A NEW EXPERENCE. YES, IF | COULD GET A
guide, Iwould go."



"WEL," sAD MACDOUGALL DRLY, "SEBNG [VE LVED NEXT DOOR TO THE
KOOTENAIS FOR SOMVE TIVE, | MGHT BE ABLE TO TAKE YE A TRP THAT WAY
myself."

RACHEL, WRITING INSIDE THE WINDOW, HEARD THE CONVERSATION, AND SMLED
to herself.

"STRANGE THAT KALMAN SHOULD HAVE SLIFFED MACDOUGALL'S NEVORY,"
SHE THOUGHT; "BUT THEN HE MAY HAVE BEEN THNKING ONLY OF THE PRESENT,
AND THE STUART, OF MONTHS BACK. SO HE DOES KNOW SOVE THNGS OF
PEOFLE IN THE KOOTENAI, FOR ALL HS BLIND IGNORANCE. AND HE WOULD HAVE
LEARNED MORE, IF HE HAD NOT BEEN SO CLEVER AND WAITED UNTIL THE REST
WERE GONE, TO QUESTION. | WONDER WHAT HE IS HUNTING FOR IN THS COUNTRY;
Idon't believe it is four-footed game."



CHAPTERIIL.
AT CROSS-PURPOSES.

"Their tricks and craft ha'
put me daft,

They've taen me in, and
a' that."

"AND SO YOU GOT BACK UNHARVED FROM THE MDST OF THE HOSTILES?"
ASKED RACHEL IN MOCK SURPRISE, WHEN, A WEEK LATER, HARDY, STUART,
AND MACDOUGALL RETURNED FROM THER PLGRIVAGE, BRNGING WITH THEM
specimens of deer they had sighted on their return.

"HOSTILES IS ABOUT THE LAST NAME TO APRLY TO THEM, | SHOULD IMAGINE,"
remarked Stuart; "they are as peaceable as sheep."

"BUT THEY CAN FIGHT, TOO," SAID MACDOUGALL, "AN USED TO BE RECKONED
hard customers to meet; but the Blackfeet ha' well-nigh been the finish
O THEM. THE LAST O' THER WAR-CHEFS IS AN OLD, OLD MAN NOW, AN THERE'S
small chance that any other will ever walk in his moccasins."

"['VE BEEN TOLD SOVETHNG OF THE MAN'S CHARACTER" SAD RACHEL, "BUT
have forgotten his name—Bald Eagle?"

"GReY EAGLE. AN THERE'S MORE CHARACTER IN HM WORTH THE TELLIN' OF THAN
YOULL AND IN ANY SWASH IN THESE RARTS. | DOUBT NA GENESEE TOLD YOU
TALES O HM. HE TOOK A RARE, STRANGE LIKNG TO GENESEE FROM THE FIRST—
MADE HM SOVE PRESENTS, AN WENT THROUGH A BIT O CEREMONY BY
which they adopt a warrior."



"WAS THS GENESEE OF ANOTHER TRBE?" ASKED STUART, WHO WAS ALWAYS
attentive to any information of the natives.

"YES," SAD RACHEL QUICKLY, ANTIORATNG THE OTHERS, "OF A TOTALLY
different tribe—one of the most extensive in America at present.”

"A youth? A half-breed?"

"NO," SHE REFLIED; "AN OLDER MAN THAN YOU, AND OF PURE BLOOD. HEe\,
THERE IS MiSS MARGARET PUMVELING THE WINDOW FOR YOU TO NOTICE HER.
DAvY MACDOUGALL, DD YOU BRNG ME NOTHNG AT ALL AS A RELIC OF YOLR
TRP? WELL, | MUST SAY TIVES ARE CHANGING WHEN YOU FORGET ME FOR AN
entire week."

Both the men looked a little amused at Rachel's truthful yet misleading
REFLIES, AND THINKING IT JUST ONE OF HER FREAKS, DID NOT INTERFERE, THOUGH
IT WAS CURIOUS TO THEM BOTH THAT STUART, LIVING AMONG THEM SO MANY
DAYS, HAD NOT HEARD GENESEE MENTIONED BEFORE. BUT NO LATE NEws
COMNG FROM THE SOUTHERN FOSTS, HAD MADE THE CONVERSATIONS OF THER
TROOPS FLAG SOMBAHAT, WHLE STUART, COMNG INTO THER CIROLE, BROUGHT
NEW INTERESTS, NEW TOPCS, THAT HAD FOR THE WHLE SUPERSEDED THE OLD,
AND GENESEE'S ABSENCE OF A YEAR HAD MADE THEM COUNT HM NO
LONGER AS A NEGHBOR THEN IT MAY BE THAT, ERE THS, RAGHR HAD
WARDED OFF ATTENTION FROM THE SUBJECT. SHE SCARCELY COULD EXPLAN TO
HERSELF WHY SHE DID T—IT WAS AN INSTINCTIVE IVPULSE IN THE BEGINNING;

and sometimes she laughed at herself for the folly of it.

"NEVER MND," SHE WOULD REASSURE HERSELF BY SAYNG, "EVEN IF | AM
WRONG, | HARM NO ONE WITH THE FANCY; AND | HAVE JUST ENOUGH CURIOSITY TO
MAKE NVE WONDER WHAT THAT MAN'S REAL BUSINESS IS IN THESE WILDS, FOR

HE IS NOT NEARLY SO CARELESS AS HS MANNER, AND NOT NEARLY SO LIGHT-
hearted as his laugh."

"WELL, DID YOU FIND ANY WHITE MEN AMONG THE KOOTENAIS?" SHE ASKED
him abruptly, the day of his return.



His HEAD, BENT THAT MISS MARGARET COULD AMUSE HERSELF WITH [T, AS A
TOY OF IMVENSE INTEREST, RAISED SUDDENLY. MUCH IN THE GRL'S TONE AND
MANNER TO HMWAS AT TIVES SUGGESTIVE, THS WAS ONE OF THE TIVES. His
USUALLY RALE FACE WAS FLUSHED FROM HS POSITION, AND HS RUMALED HAR
GAVE HM A TOTALLY DIFFERENT AFFEARANCE AS HE TURNED ON HER A LOOK
half-compelling in its direct regard.

"VWHAT MADE YOU ASK THAT?" HE DEVANDED, IN A TONE THAT MATCHED THE
eyes.

SHE LAUGHED; TO SEE HM THROW OFF HS GUARD OF GRACIOUS SUAVITY WAS
victory enough for one day.

"MY FBVINNE CURIOSITY PROMPTED THE QUESTION," SHE REFLIED EASLY.
"Did you?"

"NO," HE RETURNED, AFTER A RATHER STEADY LOOK AT HER, "NONE THAT YOU
could call men."

"A specimen, then?"

"HEAVEN HEP THE RACE, IF THE ONE | SAW WAS ACCEPTED AS A
SPECVEN," HE ANSWERED FERVENTLY; "A FILTHY, UNKEVPT INDIVIDUAL, LIVING

ON THE OUTSKIRTS OF THE VILLAGE, AND MUCH MORE DEGRADED THAN ANY
Indian I met; but he had a squaw wife."

"Yes, the most of them have—wives or slaves."
"Slaves?" he asked incredulously.

"ACTUALLY SLAVES, THOUGH THEY DO NOT BRNG THE HGH PRICES WE USED TO
ASK FOR THOSE OF DARKER SKIN IN THE SOUTH. EMANCIFATION HAS NOT MADE
much progress up here. Itis too much an unknown corner as yet."

"IS IT THOSE OF INFEROR TRBES THAT ARE BARTERED, OR PRISONERS TAKEN IN
battle?"



"NO, | BELIEVE NOT, NECESSARLY," SHE REPLIED, "THOUGH | SUPPOSE SUCH A
WNDFALL WOULD BE WELOOVED, BUT F THERE HAFFENS TO BE ANY
SUPERALUOUS MEVBERS IN A FAMLY, IT IS A PROFTTABLE WAY TO DISFOSE OF
THEM, AMONG SOMVE OF THE COLUMVBIA BASIN INDIANS, ANYWAY. DAvY
MACDOUGALL CAN GIVE YOU MORE INFORVATION THAN |, AS MOST OF MY
KNOWLEDGE IS SEOOND-HAND. BUT | BELIEVE THS TRBE OF THE KOOTENAIS IS

A GRADE ABOVE THAT SORT OF TRAFFIGC—| MEAN BARTERNG THER OAN
kindred."

"How LONG HAVE YOU BEEN OUT HERE, Miss RACHEL?" HE ASKED, AS
abruptly as she had questioned him of the white men.

"About a year—a little over."
"And you like it?"
"Yes; | like it."

IN RESFONSE TO SEVERAL DEVANDS, HE HAD ENTHRONED MIiSS MARGARET ON
HS LAP BY THS TIVE, AND EVEN THERE SHE WAS NOT CONTENTED. His HEAD
SEEVED TO HAVE A SPECIAL FASCINATION FOR HER BABYSHP, AND SHE HAD
SUCH AN INSINUATING WAY OF SNUGGLING UPWARD THAT SHE WAS SOON CLOSE
IN HS ARVS, HER HANDS IN EASY REACH OF HS HAIR, WWHCH SHE DID NOT PULL

IN INFANTILE FASHON, BUT DALLIED \MTH, AND PATTED CARESSINGLY. THERE WAS
NO MSTAKING THE FACT THAT STUART WAS FRIVE FAVORITE HERE AT ALL EVENTS;
AND THE AFFECTION WAS NOT ONE-SIDED BY ANY MEANS—UNLESS THE MAN
WAS A THOROUGH ACTOR. HIS TOUCH, HS VOICE EVEN, ACQURED A CARESSING
WAY WHEN MiSS MARGARET WAS TO BE FLEASED OR AFFEASED. RACHEL,
SFEAKING TO TILLEE OF IT, WONDERED IF HS ATTRACTION WAS TO CHLDREN IN
GENERAL OR TO THS ONE IN PARTICULAR, AND HOLDING THE BABY SO THAT HER
SOFT, PINK CHEEK WAS AGAINST HS OWN, HE SERVED RUMINATING OVER THE
girl's replies, and after a little—

"YES, YOU MUST, OF COURSE," HE SAID THOUGHTFULLY; "ELSE YOU COULD NEVER
make yourself seem so much a part of it as you do."



DURNG THE INTERVAL OF SILENCE THE GIRL'S THOUGHTS HAD BEEN WANDERING.
SHE HAD LOST THE SLIGHT THREAD OF THER FORVER TOPC, AND LOOKED A LITTLE
at sea.

"A part of what?" she asked.

"WHy, THE LIFE HERE. YOU SEEM AS IF YOU HAD ALWAY'S BELONGED TO MT—A
bit of local color in harmony with the scenes about us."

"HOwW FLATTERNGI—CHARMINGLY BXPRESSED!" MURVERED Miss HARDY
DERSIVALY. "A BT OF LOCAL COLOR? THEN, ACCORDNG TO MR STUART'S
IMPRESSIONS | MAY LOOK FORWARD TO FINDING MYSELF CATALOGUED AMONG
greasy squaws and picturesque squaw men."

"YOU SEEM TO TAKE A GREAT DEAL OF DELIGHT IN TURNING ALL | SAY OR DO INTO
RDICULE," HE OBSERVED. "YOU DO IT ON THE PRINOPLE OF THE COUNTRY THAT
GUYS A '"TENDERFOOT'; AND THAT IS JUST ONE OF THE THINGS THAT STAMP YOU AS
BELONGNG TO THE LIFE HERE. | TRY TO THNK OF YOU AS A KENTUKXY GRL
TRANSPLANTED, BUT EVEN THE FANCY ELUDES ME. YOU IMPRESS ONE AS
BELONGING TO THS SOL, AND MORE THAN THAT, SHOMNG A DISFOSITION TO
freeze out new-comers."

"I haven't frozen you out.”

"NO—THANKS TO MY TEMPERAMENT THAT REFUSES TO CONGEAL. | DD NOT
leave all my warmth in the South."

"Meaning that | did?"
"Meaning that you, for some reason, appear to have done so."

"DEAR ME, WHAT A SUBTLE PERSONAGE YOU MAKE OF ME COME HERE,
MARGARET, THS ANALYST IS LKELY TO PREJUDICE YOU AGAINST YOUR ONLY
auntie."

"LET HER BE WITH ME" HE SAID SOFTLY, AS THE BABY'S BIG BLUE EYES
TURNED TOWARD RACHEL, AND THEN WERE SCREENED BY HEAVY, WHITE LIDS;



"SHE IS ALMOST ASLEER—LITTLE DARLING. IS SHE NOT A PCTURE? SEE HOW
SHE CLINGS TO MY ANGER—SO0 TIGHTLY;" AND THEN HE DROPFPED HS FACE UNTIL
HS LIPS TOUCHED THE SOFT CHEEK. "IT IS A CHILD TO THANK GOD FOR," HE SAD
lovingly.

The girl looked at him, surprised at the thrill of feeling in his tones.

"YOU SPOKE LIKE A WOMAN JUST THEN," SHE SAID, HER OWN VOICE CHANGED
slightly; "like a—a mother—a parent.”

"DID I?" HE ASKED, AND AROSE WITH THE CHLD IN HS ARVS TO DELVER IT TO
AWNTY LUCE "PERHAPS | FELT SO; IS THAT WEAKNESS AN ADDED CAUSE FOR
trying to bar me out from the Kootenai hills?"

But he walked away without giving her a chance to reply.

SHE SAW NOTHNG MORE OF HM UNTLL EVENNG, AND THEN HE WAS RATHER
QUET, SITTNG BESIDE TILLEE AND MiSS MARGARET, \TH OCCASIONAL LOW-
toned remarks to them, but not joining in the general conversation.

"WWHAT A QUEER REVARK THAT WAS FOR A MAN TO MAKE!" THOUGHT RACHEL,
LOOKING AT HM ACROSS THE ROOM—"A YOUNG MAN ESPECALLY"; AND THAT
STARTED HER TO THNKING OF HS AGE, ABOUT WHCH PEORLE WOULD HAVE
WIDELY DIFFERENT OPINIONS. TO SEE HM SOVETIVES, LAUGHNG AND JOKING
WITH THE REST, HE LOOKED A BOY OF TWENTY. TO HEAR HM TALKNG OF
SCIENTIFIC RESEARCHES IN HS OWN PROFESSION AND OTHERS, OF THE POLITICS

OF THE DAY, OR LITERATURE OF THE AGE, ONE WOULD IMAGINE HM AT LEAST
FORTY. BUT SITTING QUETLY, HS FACE IN REFOSE, YET LOOKING TIRED, HS EYES
SO FUL OF LIFE YET STEEFFED N REVERES, THE RARE MOUTH RELAXED,
UNSMLING, THEN HE LOOKED WHAT HE PROBABLY WAS, THOUGHT THE GRL—
about thirty; but it was seldom that he looked like that.

"Therefore," reasoned this feminine watcher, "it is seldom that we see
him as he really is; query—why?"

"PERHAPS | FELT AS A PARENT FEELS!" HOW FRANK HS WORDS HAD BEEN, AND



HOW UNLIKE MOST MEN HE WAS, TO GIVE UTTERANCE TO THAT THOUGHT WITH SO
MUCH FEELNG, AND HOW CARESSNG TO THE CHLD! RACHEL HAD TO
ACKNOWLEDGE THAT HE WAS ORGINAL IN MANY WAYS, AND THE WAYS WERE
GENERALLY CHARMNG. HiS AFFECTIONS WERE SO WARMV, SO FRANKLY
BESTOWED;, YET THAT GRACIOUS, TENDER MANNER OF HS, EVEN WHEN
COVPARED WITH THE BLUNTNESS OF THE MEN AROUND HM, NEVER MADE HM
seem effeminate.

RACHR, THNKNG OF HS WORDS, WONDERED F HE HAD A SWEETHEART
SOVEWMHERE, THAT MADE HM THNK OF A POSSBLE WIFE OR CHLDREN
longingly—and if so, how that girl must love him!

So, despite her semi-warlike attitude, and her delight in thwarting him,
SHE HAD AFPRECIATION ENOUGH OF HS FERSONALITY TO UNDERSTAND HOW
possible it was for him to be loved deeply.

JIV, UNDER MiSs HARDY'S TUITION, HAD BEEN MAKING AN ATTEVPT TO "ROPE

IN' AN EDUCATION, AND THAT NIGHT WAS READING DOUBTFULLY THE HSTORY OF
OUR GLOROUS RERUBLIC IN ITS EARLY DAYS; GARNSHNG THE STATEVENTS NOW
AND THEN WITH OPINIONS OF HIS OWN, ESPECIALLY THE PART RELATING TO THE
character of the original lords of the soil.

"SAY, Miss RACHE, YER GVEN ME A STRAIGHT TP ON THS LAY-OUT?" HE
said at last, shutting the book and eyeing her closely.

THE QUESTION AROUSED HER FROM THE CONTBVALATION OF THE HERVES-LIKE
head opposite, though she had, like Hardy, been pretending to read.

"Do you mean, is it true?" she asked.

"NAW" ANSWERED JIM, WITH THE INTONATION OF SUPRBVE DISGUST; "l HANT

NO CALL TO ASK THAT; BUT WHAT I'M CURIOUS ABOUT IS WHETHER THE GALOOT AS
WROTE THE TRUCK LIED BY ACCIDENT—SOMEONE SORT O' FLAYIN IT ON HM, YE
SEE—ER WHETHER HE THOUGHT THE REST O' CREATION WAS CHUMPS FROM
AWAY BACK, AN HE JUST NATURALLY LAD HMSELF OUT TO SELL THEM CHEARP—
now say, which is it?"



IN VAN HS MONTOR TRED TO IMFRESS ON HS MND THE TRUTH OF THE
CHRONICLES, AND THE FACT THAT GENERATIONS AGO THE INDIAN OOULD BE TRULY
CALLED A NOBLE VAN, UNTIL HS CHLD-LIKE FAITH IN THE STRAIGHT TONGUE OF THE
INTERLOFER HAD MADE A NET FOR HS FEET, TO ESCAFE WHCH THEY HAD
RECOURSE ONLY TO TREACHERY AND THE TOMAHAWK, THUS CARVING IN HSTORY A
CHARACTER THAT IN THE BEGINNING WAS NOT HIS, BUT ONE INTO WHICH HE WAS
EDUCATED BY THE GODLY FEOPLE WHO CAME WITH THER CHURCHES AND
GUNS, THER RELIGON AND WHSKY, TO QVILIZE THE CREDULOUS FEOFPLE OF THE
forests.

JIM LISTENED, BUT IN THE SUPERCILIOUS DISBELIEF IN HS EYES RACHEL READ
THE TRUTH. IN TRYING TO ESTABLISH HSTORICAL FACTS FOR HS BENEFTT, SHE WAS
simply losing ground in his estimation at every statement made.

"AN YOU," HE FINALLY REMARKED, AFTER LISTENNG IN WONDERFUL SILENCE FOR
him—"an' you've read it all, then?"

"Yes, most of it."
"An' swallowed it as gospel?”

"Well, not exactly such literal belief as that; but | have read not only this
history, but others in support of those facts."

"YE HAVE, HAVE YEH?" REVARKED HER PUPL, WITH A SARCASTIC CONTEVPT
FOR HER BOOK-LEARNING. "WELL, | ALLOW THS ONE WILL DO ME A LIFE-TIVE, FER
I've seen Flatheads, an' Diggers, an’' Snakes!"

Thus ended the first lesson in history.

"DONT YOU THNK," SAD TILLE SOFTLY TO STUART, "THAT RACHEL WOULD WIN
MORE GLORY AS A MSSIONARY TO THE INDIANS THAN AMONG HER OWN RACE?

SHE IS ALWAYS RUNNING AGAINST STUVBLING-BLOCKS OF PAST KNOWLEDGE
with the progressive white man."

Rachel cast one silencing glance at the speaker; Tillie laughed.



"NEVER MND," SHE SADD REASSURNGLY; "l WILL SAY NOTHNG ABOUT YOLR
OTHER ATTBVPT, AND | ONLY HOPE YOU WILL BE WILLING TO CONFINE YOURSELF TO
THE INDIANS NEAR HOVE, AND NOT START OUT TO SEE SOVE FLATHEADS, AND
Diggers, and Snakes for yourself."

"LAWD BRESS YEH, HONEY!" SPOKE P AUNTY LUCE, WHOSE EARS WERE
ALWAYS OPEN TO ANYTHNG CONCERNING THER RED NBGHBORS; "DON' YO' GO
TO PUTTN' NO SECH THOUGHTS IN HER HAD. Miss RACHE NeEDS TAMN

down, she do, 'stead o' 'couragement.”

"WEL, MS PRECIOUS LITTLE ENCOURAGEVENT | GET HERE, EXCEPT TO GROW
RUSTY IN EVERYTHNG," COMALAINED RACHEL. "A ORUSADE AGAINST EVEN THE
DIGGERS WOULD BE A BREAK IN THE MONOTONY.. | WISH | HAD GONE WITH YOU

to the Kootenai village, Mr. Stuart; that would have been a diversion."

"BUT RATHER ROUGH RDING," HE ADDED; "AND MUCH OF THE LIFE, AND—WELL,
there is a great deal one would not care to take a lady to see.”

"YOU DON'T KNOW HOW RACHEL RDES," SAID TILLIE, WITH A NOTE OF FRAISE IN
HER VOICE, "SHE RDES AS HARD AS THE MEN ON THE RANCH. YOU MUST GO
TOGETHR FOR A RDE, SOME DAY. SHE KNOWS THE COUNTRY VERY WHEL
already.”

Rachel was thinking of the other part of his speech.

"| SHOULD NOT HAVE ASKED TO BE TAKEN," SHE SAID, "BUT WOULD HAVE GONE
on my own independence, as one of the party.”

"THEN YOUR INDEFENDENCE WOULD HAVE LED YOU TO SEVERAL SIGHTS
REVOLTING TO A REFINED NATURE," HE SAID SERIOUSLY, "AND YOU WOULD HAVE
wished yourself well out of it."

"WEL, THE KOOTENAIS ARE SEVERAL DEGREES SUPEROR TO OTHER TRBES OF
THE COLUMBIA BASIN; SO YOU HAD BETTER FIGHT SHY OF JIMS KNOWLEDGE.
WHy," SHE ADDED, WITH A LITTLE BURST OF INDIGNATION THAT THER GOOD
FONTS WERE SO NEGLECTED, "THE KOOTENAIS ARE A SEF-SUFFORTNG



PEOFLE, ASKING NOTHNG OF THE GOVERNVENT. THEY ARE INDEFENDENT
traders."

"Say, Miss Rachel," broke in Jim, "was Kalitan a Kootenai Injun?"

"NO, THOUGH HE LIVED WITH THEM OFTEN. HE WAS OF THE GROS VENTRES, A
race that belongs to the plains rather than the hills."

"YOU ARE ALREADY FRETTY WEL POSTED ABOUT THE DIFFERENT TRBES,"
observed Stuart.

"YES, THE LAWD KNOWS—HUVPH" GRUINTED AWNTY LUCE, EVIDENTLY
thinking the knowledge not a thing to be proud of.

"OH, YES," sSMLED TILLEE, "RACHEL TAKES EASLY TO EVERYTHNG IN THESE
HLLS. YOU SHOULD HEAR HER TALKNG CHNOOK TO A BLANKET BRAVE, OR
exchanging compliments with her special friend, the Arrow."

"THE ARROW? THAT IS A MUCH MORE SUGGESTIVE TITLE THAN THE WAHOOSH,
KAHKWA, SIPAH, AND SOVE OTHER EQUALLY MEANINGLESS NAMES | JOTTED
down as | heard them up there."

"THEY ARE ONLY MEANINGLESS TO STRANGERS," ANSWERED THE GRL. "THEY ALL
have their own significance."

"Why, this same Arrow is called Kalitan," broke in Jim; "an’' what'd you
MAKE OUT OF THAT? BOTH NAMES MEAN JUST THE SAME THNG. HE WAS
CALLED THAT EVEN WHEN HE WAS A LITTLE FELLOW, HE SAID, 'CAUSE HE COULD

RN LKE A STREAK. WHY, HE USED TO MAKE THE TRP DOMN TO THE
SETTLEMENT AN BE BACK HERE WITH THE MAIL AFORE SUFFER, MAKIN HS

FORTY MLES AFOOT AFTER BREAKFAST, HOW'S THAT FOR MOVIN OVER ROUGH
country?"

THE SWFTNESS DID NOT SEEM TO MAKE THE DESRED IMPRESSION, HS
LISTENER CATCHNG, INSTEAD, AT THE FACT OF THER HAVING HAD AN INDIAN
mail-carrier.



"AND WHERE IS YOUR INDIAN MESSENGER OF LATE?" HE ASKED. "HE HAS NOT
visited you since my arrival, has he?"

"NO; HE LEFT THS COUNTRY MONTHS AGO," SAD RAGHEL. "KALIAN IS A BIT OF
a wanderer—never long in one place."

"DAVY MACD OUGALL SAYS HED ALLUS LOAF AROUND HERE IF GENESEE WOULD,
but he's sure to go trottin' after Genesee soon as he takes a trail."

"THAT IS THE INDIAN YOU SPOKE OF THS MORNING, IS IT NOT?" ASKED STUART,
looking at Rachel.

"WHAT" ROARED JM AND HARDY, WHO WAS TAKING A NAP BEHND A
PAPER, AWOKE WITH A START. "GENESEE AN INUUNI WELL, THAT'S GooD!" AND

HE BROKE INTO SHRILL, BOYISH LAUGHTER. "WELL, YOU OUGHT TO JUST SAY [T TO
his face, that's all!"

"Is he not?" he asked, still looking at the girl, who did not answer.

"OH, NO," SAD TILLE, "HE IS A WHTE MAN, A—A—WELL, HE HAS LIVED WITH
the Indians, | believe."

"| UNDERSTOOD YOU TO SAY HE HVSELF WAS AN INDAN." AND RACHEL FELT
THE STEADY REGARD OF THOSE WARM EYES, WHLE SHE TRED TO LOOK
unconscious, and knew she was failing.

Hardy laughed, and shook himself rightly awake.

"BEG YOUR FARDON," HE SAID, COMING TO THE RESCUE, "BUT SHE DDN'T SAY
SO; SHE ONLY GAVE YOU THE INFORVATION THAT HE WAS PURE-BLOODED; AND |
should say he is—as much of a white man as you or I."

"MINE WAS THE MSTAKE," ACKNOMEDGED STUART, WITH HS OLD EASY
MANNER ONCE MORE; "BUT MISS RACHEL'S LOVE OF A JOKE DID NOT LET ME
FALL INTO IT WITHOUT A LEADER. AND MAY | ASK WHO HE IS, THS WHITE MAN
with the Indian name—what is he?"



RACHEL ANSWERED HM THEN BRUSQUELY: "YOU SAW A WHITE MAN WITH THE
KOOTENAIS, DID YOU NOT—ONE WHO LIVES AS THEY DO, WITH A SQUAW WIFE,
OR SLAVE? YOU DESCRBED THE SPECIVEN AS MORE DEGRADED THAN THE
INDANS ABOUT HM. WELL, GENESEE IS ONE OF THE CLASS TO WHCH THAT
MAN BELONGS—A SQUAW MAN; AND HE IS ALSO AN INDIAN BY ADOPTION.
Do you think you would care for a closer acquaintance?"

TILLE OPFENED HRR EYES WDE AT THS SWEEPNG DENUNCATION OF
GENESEE AND HS LIFE, WHLE EVEN HARDY LOOKED SURFRISED; RACHEL HAD
ALWAYS, BEFORE, SOVETHNG TO SAY IN HS FAVOR BUT THE MAN SHE
QUESTIONED SO CURILY WAS THE ONLY ONE WHO DD NOT CHANGE EVEN
EXPRESSION. HE EVIDENTLY FORGOT TO ANSWER, BUT SAT THERE LOOKING AT HER,
with a little smile in his eyes.

ONCE IN BED, IT DID NOT KEEP HER AWAKE, AND THE GRAY MORNING CREPT IN

ERE SHE OFENED HER EYES, EARLIER THAN USUAL, AND FROM A CAUSE NOT
USUAL—THE SOUND IN THE YARD OF A MAN'S VOICE SINGING SNATOHES OF
SONG, IGNORNG THE WORDS SOVETIVES, BUT CONTINUNG THE AR IN LOW
CAROLS OF MUSIC, SUCH AS SPEAK SO FLANLY OF A GLAD HEART. [T WAS NOT
YET SUN-UP, AND SHE REBELLED, DROWSLY, AT THE RACKET AS SHE ROLLED OVER
TOWARD THE WINDOW AND LOOKED OUT. THERE HE WAS, TINKERNG AT
SOMETHNG ABOUT HS SADDLE, NOW AND THEN WHSTLING IN MMCRY OF A
BRD SWAYING ON A LEAFLESS REED IN THE GARDEN. SHE COULD SEE THE
OTHER MEN, OUT ACROSS THE OPEN SPACE BY THE BARN, MOVING AROUND AS
USUAL, LOOKING AFTER THE DOMESTIC STOCK; BUT UNTL ONE HAS HAD A
BREAKFAST, NO WELL-REGULATED INDVIDUAL IS HLAROUS OR DEMONSTRATIVE,
AND THER MOVEMENTS, AS SHE COULD SEE, WERE NOT MARVELS OF FAST
LOOOMOTION. THEY LOOKED AS SHE FELT, SHE THOUGHT, YAWNNGLY, AND
GROPED AROUND FOR HER SHOES, AND FINDING THEM, SAT DOWN ON THE SIDE

of the bed again and looked out at that musical worker in the yard.

SHE 0OULD HEARAUNTY LUCE TINKLING THE DISHES IN THE KITCHEN, AND TILLEE
AND MiSs MARGARET, IN THE NEXT ROOM, OOOING OVER SOME LOVE-STORY OF
DAWN THEY WERE TELLING EACH OTHER ALL SEEVED DROWSY AND FAR OFF,



except that penetrating, cheery voice outside.

"THEDEIL TAK' HM" SHE GROWLED, QUOTING MACD OUGALL; "WHAT DOES THE
FELLOW MEAN BY SHOUTING LIKE THAT THS TIVE OF THE NGHT? HE IS AS MUCH
of a boy as Jim."



"Here awa', there awa', wandering Willie.
Here awa', there awa', haud awa', hame!"

WARBLED THE STUART, WITH AN ACCENT THAT SUTED HS NAME, AND THE GRL
WAKENED UP A BIT TO THE REVEVBRANCE OF THE OLD SONG, THNKING, AS

she dressed, that, social and cheery as he often was, this was the first
TIVE SHE HAD EVER HEARD HM SING; AND WHAT A RESONANT, YET BOYISH,

timbre thrilled through his voice. She threw up the window.

"LOoK HEREl" SHE SAID, WITH MOCK ASFERITY, "WE ARE WILLING TO MAKE
SOME ALLOWANCE FOR NATIONAL ENTHUSIASM, MR CHARLES, PRINCE OF THE
STUARTS, BUT WE REBEL AT SOOTCH LOVE-SONGS SHOUTED UNDER OWR
windows before daybreak."

"ALL RGHT," HE SMLED, AMABLY. "l KNOW ONE OR TWO IRSH ONES, IF YOU
prefer them.

"Oh, acushla Mavourneen! won't you marry me?
Gramachree, Mavourneen; oh, won't you marry
me?"

Cuick! WENT THE WINDOW SHUT AGAIN, AND FROM THE INSIDE SHE SAW HM
LOOKING UP AT THE CASEVENT WITH EYES FULL OF TRUVPH AND MSCHEF. HE
WAS METAMORPHOSED IN SOVE WAY. YESTERDAY HE HAD BEEN SEROUS

AND EARNEST, RETURNNG FROM HS HLL TRP WITH SOMETHNG LKE
despondency, and now—

SHE REVEVBERED HER LAST SIGHT OF HM THE NIGHT BEFORE, AS HE SMLED

AT HER FROM THE STARWAY. AH, YES, YES! ALL JUST BECAUSE HE HAD FELT
JUBLANT OVER OUTWITTNG HER, OR RATHER OVER SEENG A CHANCE DO THE
WORK FOR ANOTHER. WAS IT FOR THAT HE WAS STILL SINGNG? HAD HER INSTINCTS
THEN TOLD HER TRULY WHEN SHE HAD CONNECTED HS FRESENCE WITH THE
MEMORY OF THAT OLDER MAN'S SOVBRE EYES AND DOGGED EXILE? WELL, THE
EXLE WAS HS OWN BUSINESS, NOT THAT OF ANYONE ELSE—LEAST OF ALL THAT



of this debonair individual, with his varying emotions.

AND SHE WENT DOWN THE STAIRS WITH A RESENTFUL FEELING AGAINST THE LIGHT-
hearted melody of "Acushla Mavourneen."

"BE MY CHAMPON, MRS. HARDY," HE BEGGED AT THE BREAKFAST-TABLE, "OR
lam tabooed forever by Miss Rachel."

"How so?"

"BY WHAT | INTENDED AS AN ACT OF HOMAGE, GVING HER A SERENADE AT
sunrise in the love-songs of my forefathers."

"NONSENSE" LAUGHED RACHEL. "HE NEVER KNEW WHAT HS FOREFATHERS
WERE UNTIL DAVY MACD OUGALL BRUSHED UP HS HSTORY; AND YOU HAVE NOT
THOUGHT MUCH OF THE SONGS YOU WERE TRYING TO SING, ELSE YOU WOULD
KNOW THEY BELONG TO THE PEOFLE OF THE PRESENT AND FUTURE AS WELL AS
the past.

"TRYING TO SNG!" WAS ALL THE COMVENT MR. STUART MADE, TURNING WITH AN
injured air to Tillie.

"LEARN SOVE INDAN SONGS," ADVISED THAT LITTLE CONSPRATOR
IVFRESSIVELY; "IN THE KOOTENAI COUNTRY YOU MUST SING CHNOOK IF YOU
want to be appreciated.”

"THERE SPEAKS ONE WHO KNOWS," CHVED IN HARDY LUGUBROWSLY. "A
YEAR AGO | HAD A WIFE AND AN UNDIVIDED AFFECTION; BUT | COULDNT SNG
CHNOOK, AND THE OTHER FELLOW COULD, AND FOR MANY CONSECUTIVE DAYS |
had to take a back seat."

"Hen! How dare you?"

"IN FACT," HE CONTINUED, UNRESTRAINED BY THE LITTLE WOMAN'S TONES OR
SOOLDING EYES, "l BELIEVE | HAVE TO THANK JEALOUSY FOR EVER REINSTATING
me to the head of the family."



"INDEED," REMARKED STUART, WITH ATTENTION IMPRESSIVELY FLATTERING; "MAY
lask how it was effected?"

"OH, VERY SIMPLY—VERY SIVALY. CHANCE BROUGHT HER THE KNOWLEDGE
THAT THERE WAS ANOTHER GRL P THE COLNTRY TO WHOM HER HERO SANG
CHNOOK SONGS, AND, PRESTO! SHE HAS EVER SINCE FOUND ENGLISH
sufficient for all her needs."

AND TILLE, FNDNG SHE HAD ENOUGH TO DO TO DEFEND HERSELF WITHOUT
TEASNG RACHHL, GAVE HER ATTENTION TO HER HUSBAND, AND THE GRL TURNED
to Stuart.

"ALL THS GVES NO REASON FOR YOUR SPASMS OF SOOTCH EXPRESSION THS
morning," she reminded him.

"NoO? WHEL, My FATHER CONFESSOR IN THE FEMINNE, | WAS MUSICAL—BEG
PARDON, TRED TO BE—BECAUSE | AWOKE THS MORNING WITH AN UNUSUALLY
LIGHT HEART, AND | SANG SOOTCH SONGS—OR TRED TO SING THEV—BECAUSE
| WAS THNKING OF A SCOTCHVAN, AND CONTEVALATING A VISIT TO HM TO-
day."

"Davy MacDougall?"

"The same."

"And you were with him only yesterday."

"And may say good-bye to him to-morrow for a long time."
"So you are going?" she asked, in a more subdued tone.

"I BELIEVE SO!" AND FOR THE MOVENT THE QUESTION AND ANSWER MADE THE
TWO SEEM ENTIRELY ALONE, THOUGH SURROUNDED BY THE OTHERS. THEN SHE
laughed in the old quizzical, careless way.

"| SEE NOW THE INSPRATION TO SONG AND JUBILANCE THAT FREVENTED YOU
FROM SLEEPING," SHE SAID, NODDING HER HEAD SAGACIOUSLY. "IT WAS THE



thought of escaping from us and our isolated life. Is that it?"

"NO, IT IS NOT," HE ANSWERED EARNESTLY. "MY STAY HERE HAS BEEN A
FLEASURE, AND OUT OF T | HOFE WILL GROW SOMETHNG DEEFER—A
happiness."

THE FEELING IN THE WORDS MADE HER LOOK AT HM QUICKLY. HIS EYES MET
HER OAN, WITH SOVE MEANNG BACK OF THER WARMTH THAT SHE DID NOT
UNDERSTAND. NINE GRLS OUT OF TEN WOULD HAVE THOUGHT THE WORDS AND
MANNER SUGGESTVE OF A LOVE DECLARATION AND WOULD AT ONCE HAVE
DROFFED THER EYES IN THE FRETTIEST AR OF CONFUSION AND BEEN
BECOMNGLY FLUTTERED; BUT RACHEL WAS THE TENTH, AND HER EYES WERE
REVARKABLY STEADY AS SHE RETURNED HS GLANCE WITH ONE OF INQUIRY,
reached for another biscuit, and said:

"Yes?"

BUT THE LOW TONES AND HS EARNESTNESS HAD NOT ESCAFED TWO FARS OF
EYES AT THE TABLE—THOSE OF MISTRESS TILLE AND MASTER JIM—BOTH OF
THEM COMING TO ABOUT THE SAME CONCLUSION IN THE MATTER, THE ONE THAT
RACHEL WAS FLIRTING, AND THE OTHER THAT STUART "HAD A BAD CASE OF
spoons."

MANY WERE THE EXPOSTULATIONS WHEN, AFTER BREAKFAST, HARDY'S GUEST
INFORVED HM THAT HS EXIT FROM THER CRCLE WAS LIKELY TO BE ALMOST AS
ABRUPT AS HS ENTRANCE HAD BEEN. IN VAN WAS THERE HELD OUT TO HM THE
SPORT OF THER PROPOSED HUNT—EVERY PERSUASIVE ARGUVENT WAS MET
with a regretful refusal.

" AM SORRY TO PUT ASIDE THAT FLEASURE," HE ANSWERED; "BUT, TO TELL THE
TRUTH, | SCARCELY REALIZED HOW FAR THE SEASON HAS ADVANCED. THE SNOW

WILL SOON BE DEEP IN THE MOUNTAINS, THEY TELL ME, AND BEFORE THAT TIVE |

MUST GET ACROSS THE COUNTRY TO FORT OWENS. [T IS AWAY FROM A RAILROAD
FAR ENOUGH TO MAKE AWKWARD TRAVEL IN BAD WEATHER, AND | REALIZE THAT

the time is almost past when | can hope for dry days and sunshine; so,



thinking it over last night, | felt | had better start as early as possible.”
"You know nothing of the country in that direction?" asked Hardy.

"NO MORE THAN | DID OF THS; BUT AN OLD SCHOOL-FELLOW OF MNE IS ONE OF

THE OFFICERS THERE—CAPTAIN SNEATH. | HAVE NOT SEEN HM FOR YEARS, BUT

can not consider my trip up here complete without visiting him; so, you
see—"

"BETTER FIGHT SHY O' THAT TERRITORY," ADVISED ANDREWS, CHFPING IN WITH A
OOWBOY'S BREF SAY-SO. "INJUN FACTION FIGHTS ALL THROUGH THAR, AN IT'S
risky, unless ye go with a squad—a big chance to pack bullets."

"THEN | SHALL HAVE AN OFPORTUNITY OF SEEING LIFE THERE UNDER THE MOST
STRRNG CROUVSTANCES," REFLIED STUART IN SMLING UNCONCERN, "FOR IN
time of peace a military post is about the dullest place one can find."

"TO BE SURE," AGREED HS ADVISER, EYEING HIM DUBIOUSLY; "AN IF YE FIND
YERSELF SORT O' ANN FOR THE FOMP O WAR, AS | HEARD AN ACTOR SPOUTIN
ABOUT ONCE, IN A THEATRE AT HELENA—WELL, DOWN AROUND BITTER RooT
RIVER, AN UP THE NEZ PERCE FORK, | REOKON YOULL FIND A ALENTY O' IT JEST
about this time o' year."

"AND CONCLUDING AS | HAVE TO LEAVE AT ONCE," RESUMED STUART, TURNNG
TO HARDY, "l FELT LIKE TAKING A RDE UP TO MACD OUGALL'S FOR A GOOD-BYE. |
FIND MYSELF INTERESTED IN THE OLD MAN, AND WOULD NOT LKE TO LEAVE
without seeing him again.”

"| RATHER THNK ['VE GOT TO STAY HOVE TO-DAY," SAID HS HOST RUEFULLY, "ELSE
Iwould go with you, but—"

"NOT A WORD OF YOUR GONG," BROKE IN STUART; "DO YOU THNK I'VE LOCATED
HERE FOR THE PURPOSE OF BREAKING LP YOUR ROUTINE OF STOCK AND
AGROUTURAL SCHEMES? NOT A BIT OF Tl 'MAFRAID, AS IT IS, YOUR HOSPITALITY
HAS CAUSED THEM TO SUFFER; SO NOT A WORD OF AN ESCORT. | WOULDN'T TAKE
a man from the place, so—"



"VVHAT ABOUT A WOVAN?" ASKED RACHEL, WITH A CHALLENGING GLANCE THAT
WAS FULL OF MSCHEF. FOR A MOVENT HE LOOKED AT A LOSS FOR A REFLY, AND
SHE CONTNUED. "BECAUSE | DONT MND TAKNG A RDE TO DAvy
MACDOUGALL'S MY OAN SELF. AS YOU SAY, THE SUNNY DAYS WILL BE FEW
NOW, AND | MAY NOT HAVE ANOTHER CHANCE FOR WEEKS; SO HERE | AM,
ready to guide you, escort you, and guard you with my life."

What was there left for the man to say?

"VWHAT POSSESSED YOU TO GO TO-DAY, RACHEL?" ASKED TILLIE DUBIOUSLY.
"Do you think it is quite—"

"OH, YES, DEAR—QUITE," RETURNED THAT YOUNG LADY CONFIDENTLY; "AND YOU
NEED NOT ASSUVE THAT ANXIOUS AIR REGARDING BTHER THE FROPRETIES OR

MY YOUTHRUL AFFECTIONS, FOR, TO TELL THE TRUTH, | AM IMPELLED TO GO THROUGH
SHEER PERVERSITY; NOT BECAUSE YOUR LATEST FAVORTE WANTS ME, BUT
simply because he does not."

TWENTY MNUTES AFTER HER OFFER THEY WERE MOUNTED AND CLATTERNG AWAY
OVER THE CRISP BRONZE TURF. TO STUART THE TASK OF ENTERTANNG A LADY
WHOSE REVARKS TO HM SELDOM VERGED FROM THE IRONICAL WAS ANYTHNG
BUT A SINECURE—MORE, IT WAS EASY TO SEE THAT HE WAS UNUSED TO IT;
AND AN UNGALLANT QUERY TO HIVSELF WAS: "WHY DD SHE COVE, ANYWAY ?"
He had not heard her reply to Tillie.

THE AR WAS ORISP AND COLD ENOUGH TO MAKE THER HEAVY WRAPS A
COMFORT, ESFECALLY WHEN THEY REACHED THE HGHER LAND; THE SN WAS
showing fitfully, low-flying, skurrying clouds often throwing it in eclipse.

"SNOW IS COMNG," FROPHESED THE GR., WITH A WEATHER-EYE TO THE
NORTH, WHERE THE SKY WAS BANKING UP IN PALE-GRAY MASSES; "PERHAPS
NOT HEAVY ENOUGH TO IMPEDE YOUR TRP SOUTH, TO OWENS, BUT THAT BIT
over there looks like a visiting-card of winter."

"HOwW WEATHER-WISE YOU AREl" HE OBSERVED. "NOW | HAD NOTICED NOT THE
SLIGHTEST SIGNFICANCE IN ALL THAT; IN FACT, YOU SEBM POSSESSED OF



SEVERAL INDAN ACCOMFLISHVENTS—THER WOOD-LORE, THER LANGUAGE,
THER HABIT OF GOING TO NATURE INSTEAD OF AN ALMANAC; AND DD NOT MRS.
Hardy say you knew some Indian songs? Who taught you them?"

"SONGS CAME NEAR GETTING US INTO A QVIL WAR AT BREAKFAST," SHE
OBSERVED, "AND | AM NOT SURE THAT THE GROUND IS ANY MORE SAFE AROUND
Indian than Scotch ones."

"THERE IS SOVETHNG MORE SUBSTANTIAL OF THE FORVER RACE' HE SAD,
pointing ahead.

IT WAS THE HULKING FIGURE OF A SWASH, WHO HAD SEEN THEM FIRST AND
TRED TO DODGE OUT OF SIGHT, AND FAILING, HALTED AT THE EDGE OF A LITILE
stream.

"HOSTLE?" QUERED STUART, RELYNG MORE ON HS COVPANONS
knowledge than his own; but she shook her head.

"NO; FROM THE RESERVATION, | SUPFOSE. HE DOESN'T LOOK LIKE A BLANKET
brave. We will see."

COMNG WITHN SPEAKING DISTANCE, SHE HAILED HM ACROSS THE DIVIDE OF
THE LITILE STREAM, AND GOT IN REFLY WHAT SEEMED TO STUART AN
inextricable mass of staccatos and gutturals.

"HE 1s A KOOTBNAL" SHE EXFLAINED, "AND WANTS TO IMPRESS ON OLR
minds that is a good Indian."

"He does not look good for much," was the natural remark of the white
MAN, EYENG MR. KOOTENAI ORITICALLY; "EVEN ON HS NATIVE HEATH HE IS NOT
picturesque.”

"NO—POOR IVP'" AGREED THE GIRL, "WITH WINTER SO CLOSE, THER CONCERN
IS MORE HOW THEY ARE TO LIVE THAN HOW THEY AFPEAR TO PEORLE WHO HAVE
no care for them."

SHE LEARNED HE WAS ON HIS WAY SOUTH TO THE FLATHEAD RESERVATION; SO



HE HAD EVIDENTLY SOLVED THE QUESTION OF HOW HE INTENDED LIVING FOR THE
WINTER, AT ALL EVENTS. HE WAS, HOWEVER, SHORT OF AMMUNITION. VWHEN
Rachel explained his want, Stuart at once agreed to give him some.

"DONT BE IN A HIRRY!" ADVISED HS COMMANDER-IN-CHEF; "WAIT UNTL WE
KNOW HOW IT IS THAT HE HAS NO AMMUNITION, AND SO SHORT A DISTANCE
FROM HS TRBE. AN INDIAN CAN ALWAY'S GET THAT MUCH IF HE IS NOT TOO LAZY
to hunt or trap, or is not too much of a thief."

BUT SHE FOUND THE NOBLE RED MAN TOO PROUD TO ANSWER MANY QUESTIONS
OF A SQUAW. THE FEAR HOWEVER, OF HOSTILITES FROM THE EVER-COVBATIVE
Blackfeet seemed to be the chief moving cause.

"RATHRR A WEAK-BACKED REASON," COMVENTED RAGHEL; "AND | GUESS
you can dig roots from here to the Reservation. No powder, no shot."

"Squaw—papoose—sick," he added, as a last appeal to sympathy.
"Where?"

He waved a dirty hand up the creek.

"Go on ahead; show us where they are."

His HESITATION WAS TOO SLIGHT TO BE A FROTEST, BUT STLL THERE WAS A
hesitation, and the two glanced at each other as they noticed it.

"| DONT BELIEVE THERE IS HTHER SQUAW OR PAPOOSE," DECIDED STUART.
"Lo is a romancer."

BUT THERE WAS, HUDDLED OVER A BIT OF FIRE, AND HOLDING IN HER ARVS A
LITTLE BUNDLE OF BRONZE FLESH AND BLOOD. [T WAS, AS THE INDIAN HAD SAD,
sick—paroxysms of shivers assailing it from time to time.

"GIVE NE YOUR WHSKY-ALASK!" RACHEL SAID PROVPTLY; AND DISMOUNTING,
SHE POURED SOVE IN THE TIN CUP AT HER SADDLE AND SET IT ON THE FIRE—
THE BLUE, SPUTTERNG FLANE SENDING THE ODOR OF CQIVILIZATION INTO THE CRISP



AR. COOLING IT TO SUT BABY'S LIPS, SHE KNELT BESIDE THE SQUAW, WWHO HAD
SAT STOLIDLY, TAKING NO NOTICE OF THE NBA-OOVERS; BUT AS THE GRL'S HAND
WAS REACHED TO HELP THE CHLD SHE RAISED HER HEAD, AND THEN RACHEL
knew who she was.



Cooling it to suit baby's lips, she




knelt beside the squaw

THEY DID NOT SPEAK, BUT AFTER A LITTLE OF THE WARM LIQUOR HAD FORCED
ITSELF DOWN THE SLIGHT THROAT, RACHEL LEFT THE CUP IN THE MOTHER'S HANDS,
and reached again for the whisky.

"YOU CAN GET MORE FROM DAvY MACDOUGALL," SHE SAD, N A HALF
CONCILIATORY TONE AT THS WHOLESALE CONFISCATION; "AND—AND YOU MGHT
give him some ammunition—not much."

"WHAT A VANSHNG OF RESOLVES!" HE REVARKED, MEASURNG OUT AN
ALLOWANCE OF SHOT; "AND ALL BECAUSE OF A COPPER-COLORED PAPOOSE. SO
you have a bit of natural, womanly weakness?"

THE GRL DD NOT ANSWER, THERE WAS A CERTAIN AR OF ELATION ABOUT HER AS
SHE UNDD A SCARF FROM HER THROAT AND WRAFFED IT ABOUT THE LITTLE
morsel of humanity.

"GO RST THE SHEEP RANCH," SHE DRECTED THE PASSIVE WARROR, WHO
STOOD GAZING AT THE WEALTH IN WHSKY AND POWDER. "DO YOU KNOW
WHERE IT IS—HARDY'S? TELL THEM | SENT YOU—SHOW THEM THAT," AND SHE
POINTED TO THE SCARF; "TELL THEM WHAT YOU NEED FOR SQUAW AND PAFOCSE,
they will find it."

SKUKING BRAVE SIGNFED THAT HE UNDERSTOOD, AND THEN LED BETTY
toward her.

"HE IS NOT VERY HOSAITABLE," SHE CONFIDED TO STUART, IN THE WHTE MAN'S
tongue, "else he would not be in such haste to get rid of us."

AND ALTHOUGH THER HOST DID NOT IMPRESS ONE AS HAVING A HGHLY STRUNG
NERVOUS ORGANZATION, YET HS MANNER DURING THER HALT GAVE THEM THE
IDEA THAT HE WAS ILL AT EASE. THEY DID NOT TARRY LONG, BUT HAVING GIVEN



WHAT HELP THEY COULD, RODE AWAY, LIGHTER OF WHSKY AND AMMUNITION,
and the girl, strange enough, seemed lighter of heart.

AFTER THEY HAD REACHED A POINT HGH ABOVE THE LITTLE CREEK, THEY TURNED
FOR A LOOK OVER THE CONTRY RASSED. IT LAY IN BROAN AND BLUE-GRAY
PATCHES, WITH DASHES OF DARK-GREEN ON THE HGHLANDS, WHERE THE PINES
grew.

"VWWHAT IS THE WHTE THNG MOVING ALONG THAT LINE OF TIVBER?" ASKED THE
GRL, PONTING IN THE DIRECTION THEY HAD COME. [T WAS TOO FAR OFF TO SEE
CLEARLY, BUT WITH THE AID OF STUART'S FIELD-GLASS, IT WAS DECIDED TO BE THE
INTERESTING FAMLY THEY HAD STOFPED WITH A LITTLE WAYS BACK. AND THE
WHTE THNG NOTICED WAS A HORSE THEY WERE RDING. [T WAS GETTING OVER
THE GROUND AT THE FASTEST RATE POSSBLE WITH TS TRFLE WHGHT, FOR THE
squaw was honored with a seat back of her lord.

"limagined they were traveling on foot, didn't you?" asked Stuart.

"WHAT A FOOL HE WAS TO STEAL A WHTE HORSH" REVMARKED THE GRL
contemptuously; "he might know it would be spotted for miles."



CHAPTER IV.
A TRIO IN WITCHLAND.

THE NOON WAS RASSED WHEN THEY REACHD THE CABN ON SOOT'S
MOUNTAN, AND FOUND TS OWNER ON THE POINT OF LEAVING FOR THE MARLE
RANGE. BUT QUICKLY REFLACNG HS GUN ON ITS PEGS, HE UNCOVERED THE

FIRE, SET ON THE COFFEE-POT, AND, WITH RAGHEL'S HALP, IN A VERY SHORT TIVE

had a steaming-hot dinner of broiled bear steaks and "corn-dodgers,"
WITH THE ADDITIONAL DELICACY OF A BOWL OF HONEY FROM THE WILD BEES'
store.

"| HAVE SOVE LAID BY AS A BIT OF A GFT TO MR HARDY'S LADY," HE CONFIDED
TO RAGHEL. "' FOUND THS FELLOW," TAFPING THE STEAK, "IN ONE O' THE TRAPS
AS | WAS A-OOMN MY WAY HOME, AN THE FRESH HONEY ON HS PAWS
HELPED ME SVELL OUT WHERE HE HAD SPIED IT, AND A GOOD LOT O IT THERE
was that Mr. Grizzly had na reached.”

"SEE HERE," SAID STUART, NOTING THAT, BECAUSE OF THER VISIT, THE OLD MAN
HAD RELINQUISHED ALL IDEA OF GOING TO THE WOODS, "WE MUST NOT INTERFERE
WITH YOUR FLANS, FOR AT BEST WE HAVE BUT A SHORT TIVE TO STAY." AND THEN
he explained the reason.

VWVHEN THE QUESTION OF SNOW WAS TAKEN INTO ACCOUNT, DAVY AGREED THAT
STUART'S DECSION WAS PERHAPS WISE, BUT "HE WAS MAIN SORRY O THE
necessity."

"AN Im's TO OWENS YE BE TAKEN THE TRAL?" HE ASKED. "EH, BUT THAT'S
CURIOUS NOW. | HAVE A RARE AN’ GOOD FRIEND THEREABOUTS THAT | WOULD BE
RGHT GLAD TO SEND A WORD TO; AN | WAS JUST ABOUT TO TAKE A LOOK AT HS
TUNNEL AN THE CABIN, WHEN YE COVE THE DAY, JUST TO SEE IT WAS ALL AS IT



should be ere the énows setin."

"] SHOULD BE DELIGHTED TO BE OF ANY SERVICE TO YOU," SAID STUART WARMY;
"and to carry a message is a very slight one. Who is your friend?"

"IT'S JUST THE MAN GENESEE, WHO USED TO BE MY NBGHBOR. BUT HE'S LEFT
VE ALONE NOW THESE MANY MONTHS—ABOUT A YEAR" AND HE TURNED TO
Rachel for corroboration.

"More than a year," she answered briefly.

"WEL, IT IS NOW. I'M LOSN TRACK O' DATES THESE LATE DAYS; BUT YOURE
RGHT, LASS, AN THE WINTER WOULD HA' BEEN OWER LONELY IF IT HAD NA BEEN
FOR YOURSELF. THNK O THAT, CHARLIE STUART. THS SLIM BT O' WONVANKIND
SUBSTITUTING HERSELF FOR A RUGGED BULD O' A MAN TALLER THAN YOU BY A
HALF-HEAD, AN W' NO LITTLE SUCCESS, HTHER. BUT," HE ADDED TEASNGLY,
"YE OWED MVE THE DEBT O' YOUR COMPANY FOR THE SENDING O HM AWAY;

so ye were only honest after all, Rachel Hardy."

RACHEL LAUGHED, THNKNG T EASER, FERHAPS, TO DISPOSE OF THE
QUESTION THUS THAN BY ANY DISCLAMER—ESPECALLY WITH THE EYES OF
Stuart on her as they were.

"YOU ARE GROWING TO BE A TEASE," SHE ANSWERED. "YOU WILL BE SAYING |
sent Kalitan and Talapa, next."

"But Talapa has na gone from the hills?"

"HASNT SHE? WHL, | SAW HER ON THE TRAL, GONG DRECT SOUTH, THS
MORNING, AS FAST AS SHE 0OULD GET OVER THE GROUND, WITH A WARRIOR AND
a papoose as companions.”

"DID YE NOW? WEL, GOOD RDDANCE TO THEM THEY HA' BEEN LOAFING
AROUND THE KOOTENAI VILLAGE EVER SINCE | SENT THEM FROM THE CABN IN
THE SUWER THAT TALAR WAS A SLEEPY-EYED BT O OLD Nick. | TOLD
GENESEE THAT SANE FROM THE FIRST, WHEN HE WAS WASTING HS STOCK O



ATY ON HER YE SEE" HE SAID, TURNNG HS SPEECH TO STUART, "A FULL-
BLOODED SIWASH HAS SOVE REDEEMING POINTS, AND A CHARACTER O' THER
OWN; BUT THE HALF-BREEDS ARE A PART WHTE AN A PART RED, WITH A GOOD
wheen o' the devil's temper thrown in."

"SHE DDN'T APFEAR TO HAVE MUCH OF THE LAST THS MORNING," OBSERVED
Rachel. "She looked pretty miserable."

"AH, WELL, TAK' THE BEST O' THEM, AN THEY LOOK THAT TO THE WHITES. AN SO
THEY'RE ALITTIN' TO THE RESERVATION TO LIVE OFF THE GOVERNVENT? SKULKING
BOB'LL BE TOO LAZY TO BE EVEN TAKN THE CHANCE O FIGHTN WITH HS
PEOPLE AGAINST THE BLAOKFEET, IF TROUBLE SHOULD COMVE, AND THERES
BEEN MANY A STRAGGLER FROM THE REBELS MAKIN THER WAY NORTH TO THE
Blackfeet, an' that is like to breed mischief."

"And your friend is at Owens?"

"YES—OR THEREABOUTS. ONE O' THE FOREMOST O' THER SOOUTS, THEY THLL
ME, AN A RARE GOOD ONE HE IS, WITH NO FREJUDICE ON HTHER SIDE O' THE
question."

"| SHOULD THNK, BEING A WHITE MAN, HS SYMPATHES WOULD LEAN TOWARD
his own race," observed Stuart.

"WHL, THAT'S AS MAY CHANCE THERE'S MANY THE MAN WHO FINDS HS BEST
FRENDS IN STRANGE BLOOD. GENESEE IS THOUGHT NO LITTLE OF AMONG THE
KOOTENAIS—MORE, MOST LIKE, THAN HE WOULD BE WHERE HE WAS BORN
and bred. Folk o' the towns know but little how to weigh a man."

"And is he from the cities?"
For the first time Davy MacDougall looked up quickly.

"l KNOW NOT," HE ANSWERED BREFLY, "AN, NOT GVING TO YOU A SHORT
answer, | care not. Few questions make long friends in the hills."

STUART WAS SOMBAHAT NONFLUSSED AT THE BLUNTNESS OF THE HNT, AND



Rachel was delighted.

"YOU SEE," SHE REMINDED HM WICKEDLY, "ONE CANBEAN M. D., ANL. S.

D., OR ANY OF THE ANNEXATIONS, WITHOUT KOOTENAI FEOFLE CONSIDERNG
HS EDUCATION FINSHED. BUT LOOK HERE, DAVY MACDOUGALL, WE ONLY RAN
WP TO SAY ' klahowya,' AND HAVE GOT TO GET BACK TO-NIGHT; SO, IF YOU ARE
GONG OVER TO Tamahnous CABN, DONT STOP ON OUR ACOOUNT; WE CAN
go part of the way with you."

"BUT YE CAN GO ALL THE WAY, INSTEAD O' BUT A PART, AN THEN NO BE OUT O
YOUR ROAD HTHER," HE SAID, WITH EAGERNESS THAT SHOWED HOW LOATH HE
WAS TO PART FROM HS YOUNG COVPANIONS. "YE KNOW," HE ADDED, TURNING

TO RAGHRL, "IT IS BUT THREE MLES BY THE CROSS-CUT TO GENESEE'S, WHLE
BY THE VALLEY YE WOULD COVER BGHT ON THE WAY. NOW, THE FATH O'ERR THE
HLLS IS NO AT FOR THE FEET O' A HORSE, EXCEPT IT BE AT THE BEST O' SEASONS;
BUT THS IS AN OWER GOOD ONE, WITH NBITHER THE RAIN NOR THE ICE; AN IF YE
will risk it—"

OF OOURSE THEY WOULD RISK IT, AND WITH A DRAUGHT APECE FROM AN
ODOROUS, DARK-BROWN JUG, AND THE GIFT OF A FLASK THAT FOUND ITS WAY TO
Stuart's pocket, they started.

THEY NEEDED THAT SWALLOW OF BRANDY AS A BRACE AGAINST THE COLD WIND
OF THE HLLS. IT HUSTLED THROUGH THE PINES LIKE WINGED FIENDS LET LOOSE
FROM THE NORTH. DRED BERRES FROM THE BUSHES AND CONES FROM THE
TREES WERE SENT PATTERING TO SLEEP FOR THE WINTER, AND THE SIGHS THROUGH
THE GREEN ROOFING, AND THE MOANS FROM TWISTED LIMBS, TOLD OF THE
HARDHOOD NEEDED FOR LIFE UP THERE. THE IDEA IMPRESSED STUART SO
MUCH THAT HE GAVE VOICE TO IT, AND WAS LAUGHED AT GRM.Y BY THE OLD
mountaineer.

"OH, WELL, IT JUST TAKES MAN TO BE MAN, AN THAT'S ALL WHEN ALL'S SAD," HE
ANSWERED "TO BE SURE, THERE BE TIVES WHEN ONE CANNA STR FOR THE

SNOW WREATHS, BUT THAT'S TO BE ALLOWVED FOR, AN THEN YE MAY HA' TOOK
NOTE THAT MY CABN IS IN SHELTER O ALL BUT THE SOUTH WIND, AN THAT'S A



GREAT MATTER. MEN WHO LVE IN THE MOUNTAIN MAUN GET USED TO IS
FROLICS; BUT IT'S AN UGLY BIT," HE ACKNOWLEDGED, AS THEY STOFFED TO REST
AND LOOK UP OVER THE SEEMINGLY FATHLESS WAY THEY HAD OOME, "BUT I'VE
BEEN THANKFUL FOR IT MANY'S THE TIVE, WHEN, UNLOOKED FOR, GENESEE AND
MOWTZA WOULD SHOW THER FACES AT My DOOR, AN SHE GOT SO SHE COULD
MAKE THAT CLIVB IN THE DARK—THNK O' THAT! AH, BUT SHE WAS THE WISE
one!"

STUART GLANCED AT RACHE, WHO WAS MORE LKEYY THAN HMSELF TO
UNDERSTAND WHAT WAS MEANT BY THE "WISE ONE" BUT HE DID NOT AGAN
VENTURE A QUESTION. MOMTZA WAS ANOTHER SQUAW, HE SUPFOSED, AND
ONE OF THE COMPANIONS OF THE MAN GENESEE. AND THE OTHER ONE THEY

HAD PASSED IN THE MORNING?—HER NANE ALSO WAS CONNECTED WITH THE
SOOUT WHOM THE WHITE GRL SEBVED TO CHAMPION OR CONDEVN AS THE
FANCY ALEASED HER. AND STUART, AS A STRANGER TO THE SOCAL SYSTEM OF
THE WILDERNESS, HAD HS CUROSITY WIDELY AWAKENED. A GOOD DEAL OF IT
WAS DIRECTED TO RACHE. HERSELF. HEARNG MACDOUGALL SFEAK OF THE
MAN TO HER, HE COULD UNDERSTAND THAT SHE HAD NO LACK OF KNOWLEDGE IN
THAT DIRECTION—AND THE DIRECTION WAS ONE OF WHICH THE RGHT SORT OF A
GRL WAS SUPFOSED TO BE IGNORANT; OR, IF NOT IGNORANT, AT LEAST TO
conceal her wisdom in the wise way of her sisters.

THS ONE DID NOTHNG OF THE SORT; AND THE SERES OF NEW IMPRESSIONS
RECEVED MADE HM OBSERVE THE GRL WITH A SCRUTINY NOT SO ADMRING AS

he had always, until now, given her. He was irritated with himself that it
WAS SO, YET HS IDEAS OF WHAT A WOMAN SHOULD BE WERE GETTING SOVE

hard knocks at her hands.

SUDDENLY THE GLISTEN OF THE LITTLE LAKE CAME TO THEM THROUGH THE GRAY
TRUNKS OF THE TREES, AND A LITTLE LATER THEY HAD DESCENDED THE SERES OF
SVALL ORCUAR RDGES THAT TERRACED THE COVE FROM THE TIVBRR TO THE
WATERS, THAT WAS REALLY NOT MUCH MORE THAN AN IMVENSE SPRING THAT
HAFPENED TO BUBBLE UP WHERE THERE WAS A LITTLE DEFRESSION TO SFREAD
itself in and show to advantage.



"BUT A MLL WOULD BE TURNED EASLY BY THAT SAME BIT O' WATER," OBSERVED
MACDOUGALL; "AN THERES WHERE GENESEE SHOMED THE LEVEL HEAD IN
locating his claim where he did."

"IT LOOKS LIKE WASTED FOWVER, PLACED UP HERE," OBSERVED STUART, "FOR IT
seems about the last place in Christendom for a mill."

"WHL, SO IT MAY LOOK TO MANY A FAR O EYES," RETURNED THE OLD MAN,
WITH A WINK AND A SHRUG THAT WAS INDESCRBABLE, BUT SUGGESTED A VAST
DEAL OF UNUTTERED KNOWLEDGE, "BUT THE LAD WHO SET STORE BY [T BECAUSE
o' the water-power was a long ways from a fool, I can tell ye."

AGAN STUART FOUND HVSHEF TRYING TO OOUNT THE SPOKES OF SOME
SHADOWY WHEELS WITHN WHEELS THAT HAD A TROK OF ELUDING HM, AND HE
FELT IRRITATINGLY CONFIDENT THAT THE GRL LOOKING AT HM WITH QUZZICAL, NON-
COMMTTAL EYES COULD HAVE ENLIGHTENED HM MUCH AS TO THE ABSENT
RULER OF THS DOMAN, WHO, ACCORDING TO HER OWN WORDS, WAS UTTERLY
DEGRADED, YET HAD A TRIOK OF KEEPING HS PERSONALITY SUCH A LIVING THNG
after a year's absence.

THE CABN WAS COLD WITH THE CHLL DREARNESS OF ANY HOUSE THAT IS LEFT
LONG WITHOUT THE WARMIH OF AN EBVBODED HUMAN SOUL. ONLY THE
WANDERNG, HOVELESS SPIRITS OF THE AR HAD PASSED IN AND OUT, IN AND
OUT OF ITS CHINKS, SIGHNG THROUGH THEM FOR MONTHS, UNTIL, ON ENTRANCE,
one felt an intuitive, sympathetic shiver for their loneliness.

A FIRE WAS SOON ORACKLING ON THE HEARTH, BUT THE RED GLEAMS DD NOT
DANCE SO MERRLY ON THE RAFTERS AS THEY HAD THE FIRST TIVE SHE HAD BEEN
WARVED AT THE FIRE-FALACE—THE DAYLIGHT WAS TOO MERCLESS A RVAL. [T
PENETRATED THE OORNERS AND SHOAMED UP THE RUDE BUNK AND SOME
MNING IVFLEVENTS; FROM A RAFTER HUNG A ROLL OF SKINS DONE UP IN BANDS

of some pliable withes.

EVIDENTLY GENESEE'S INJUNCTION HAD BEEN OBEYED, FOR EVEN THE FOTTERY,
and reed baskets, and bowls still shone from the box of shelves.



"I’'S A MYSTERY TO ME THOSE THNGS ARE NOT STOLEN BY THE INDANS,"
OBSERVED STUART, NOTIONG THE LACK OF ANY FASTENING ON THE DOOR, EXCEPT
a bar on the inside.

"THERE'S NO MUCH DANGER O THAT," SAID THE OLD MAN GRMY, "UNLESS IT

BE BY A SWASH WHO KNOAS NAUGHT O' THE COWNTRY. THE KOOTENAI
PEOFLE WOULD DO NO ILL TO GENESEE, NOR WOULD ANY INUUN WHEN HE LIVES

in the Tamahnous ground.”

"What territory is that?"

"JUST THE TERRITORY O' WITCHORAFT—NO LESS. THE OLD MNE AND THE SFRNG,
WITH THE ORCLE O' STEPS DOWN TO [T, THEY LET WELL ALONE, | CAN TELL YE, AND
AS FOR STEALN, THEY'D NO TAKE THE WORTH O A TENFENNY NAL FROM
BETWEEN THE TWO HLLS THAT FACE EACH OTHER, AN THE ROCKS O' THEM 'GIVES
QUEER ECHOES THAT THEY CANNA BXALAN. OH, YES, THEY HAVE THER
WITCHES, AN THER WARLOCKS, AN ENCHANTED RLACES, AN WILL NO GO
against their belief, either."

"BUT," SAD RAGHEL, WITH A SLIGHT HESITATION, "TALAPA WAS NOT AFRAID TO
live here."

"AN DD YE NOT KNOW, THEN, THAT SHE WAS NOT O KOOTENAI STOCK?"
ASKED THE OLD MAN. "WELL, SHE WAS NOT A BIT O IT; GENESEE BOUGHT HR
of a beast of a Blackfoot."

"BOUGHT HER?" ASKED STUART, AND EVEN RACHEL OPENED HER EYES IN
ATTENTION—PERHAPS, AFTER ALL, NOT KNOWNG SO MUCH AS THE YOUNGER
man had angrily given her credit for.

"JUST THAT; AN DEAR SHE WOULD HA' BEEN AT MOST ANY PRCE. BUT SHEWAS
A BRAW THNG TO LOOK AT, AN YOUNG ENOUGH TO BE SORRY OER. AN SO WHEN
HE COME ACROSS HER TAKIN' A BEATING LIKE A MULE HE OOULD NA STAND T,

AN THE ONLY WAY HE OOULD BE SURE O' PUTTING AN END TO IT WAS BY MAKEN

A BARGAIN, AN THAT'S JUST WHAT HE DID, AN A'MOST AFORE HE HAD TIVE TO
TAKE THOUGHT, THE GRL WAS HS, AN HE HAD TO TEK HER WITH HM. WELL,"



AND THE OLD MAN LAUGHED COMCALLY AT THE REVEVBRANCE, "YOU SHOULD
HA" SEEN HM AT THE COMN HOVEl—TRED TO GET HER OFF HS HANDS BY
LEAVIN HER AN A QUITCLAIM AT MY CABIN; BUT I'D HAVE NONE O THAT—NO
HALF-BREED WOMAN COULD STAY UNDER A ROOF O MINE, AN THE FINSH O' IT
WAS HE HED TO BRNG HER HERE TO KEEP HOUSE FOR HM, AN A RUEFUL
COMVENCEVENT T WAS. THEN IT WAS BUT A SHORT WHLE "TIL HE GOT HURT
ONE DAY IN THE TUNNEL, AN TOOK A DEAL O CARE BEFORE HE WAS ON HS FEET
AGAN. WELL, YE KNOW WOMANKIND MAKE NATURAL NURSES, AN BY THE TIVE
SHE HAD HIM ON THE RIGHT TRAIL AGAIN HE HAD GOT O' THE MND THAT TALARA
was a necessity o' the cabin; an' so ye may know she stayed.”

"In what tunnel was he injured?" asked Stuart.
"Why, just—"

"THERE'S YOUR HORSE RANGING CALM.Y UP TOWARD THE TIVBER," OBSERVED
RACHEL, TURNING FROM THE WINDOW TO STUART. "D 0O YOU WANT TO WALK TO THE
ranch?"

"WELL, NOT TO-DAY;" AND A MOVENT LATER HE WAS OUT OF THE DOOR AND
running across the terraced meadow.

"DONT TELL HM TOO MUCH ABOUT THE TUNNEL," SUGGESTED THE GRL, WHEN
she and the old man were alone.

"WHy, LASS,"—HE BEGAN; BUT SHE CUT HM SHORT BRUSQUELY, KEEPING HER
eye on the form on the hill-side.

"OH, HE MAY BE ALL RIGHT; BUT IT ISN'T LIKE YOU, DAVY MACDOUGALL, TO TELL
ALL YOU KNOW TO STRANGERS, EVEN IF THEY DO HAPFEN TO HAVE SCOTCH
names—you clannish old goose!"

"But the lad's all right."

"MAY BE HE IS; BUT YOUVE TOLD HIM ENOUGH OF THE HLLS NOW TO SEND HM
AWAY THNKING WE ARE ALL A RATHER MXED AND OBJECTIONABLE LOT. OH, YES,
HE DOES TOO!I" AS DAVY TRED TO RAMONSTRATE. "| DON'T CARE HOW MUCH



YOU TELL HM ABOUT THE INDIANS; BUT THAT TUNNEL MAY HAVE SOVETHING IN IT
THAT GENESEE WOULDNT WANT EASTERN SPECULATORS SPYING INTO WHLE
he's away—do you see?"

EVIDENTLY HE DD, AND THE VIEW WAS NOT ONE FLATTERNG TO HS JUDGVENT,
FOR, IN ORDER TO SEE MORE CLEARLY, HE TOOK OFF HS FUR CAP, SCRATCHED HS
HEAD, AND THEN REFLACING THE COVERNG WITH A GREAT DEAL OF ENERGY, HE
burst out:

"Well, damn a fool, say I."
Rachel paid not the slightest attention to this profane plea.

"| SUFROSE HES ALL RGHT," SHE CONTINUED, "ONLY WHEN SOMEBODY'S
INTEREST IS AT STAKE, ESPECIALLY A FREND'S, WE OUGHTN'T TO TAKE THNGS FOR
GRANTED, AND KEEPNG QUET HURTS NO ONE, UNLESS IT BE A STRANGER'S
curiosity."

The old man looked at her sharply. "Ye dinna like him, then?"

SHE HESITATED, HER EYES ON THE TALL FORM LEADING BACK THE HORSE. JUST
THEN THERE SEEMED A STRANGE LKENESS TO MOWMTZA AND GENESEE IN
THER MANNER, FOR THE BEAST WAS TOSSING TS HEAD IVPATIENTLY, AND HE
was laughing, evidently teasing it with the fact of its capture.

"YES, | DO LIKE HM," SHE SAID AT LAST; "THERE IS MUCH ABOUT HM TO LIKE
But we must not give away other people's affairs because of that."

"RIGHT YOU ARE, MY LASS," ANSWERED DAVY; "AN IT'S RARE GOOD SENSE YE
SHOW IN REVINDN' ME O' THE SAMVE. [T ESCAPES ME MANY'S THE TIVE THAT

HE'S A BIT OF A STRANGER WHEN ALL'S SAID; AN DO YE KNOW, EEN AT THE FIRST
HE HAD NO THE WAY'S OF A STRANGER TO ME. | USED TO FANCY THAT SOVETHNG
in his build, or it may ha' been but the voice, was like to—"

"YOU ARE HTHERR TOO OLD OR NOT OLD ENOUGH TO HAVE FANCES, DAvY
MACD OUGALL," INTERRUPTED THE GRL BRSKLY, AS STUART RE-ENTERED. "WHLL,



is it ime to be moving?"
He looked at his watch.

"ALMOST; BUT COVE TO THE FIRE AND GET WELL WARVED BEFORE WE START. |
believe it grows colder; here, take this seat.”

"WEL, | WILL NOT," SHE ANSWERED, LOOKING ABOUT HER, "DONT LET YOWR
GALLANTRY INTERFERE WITH YOUR COMFORT, FOR I'VE A CHAR OF MY OWN WHEN |
visit this witchy quarter of the earth—yes, there itis."

AND FROM THE CORNER BY THE BUNK SHE DREW FORWARD THE IDENTICAL CHAR
ON WHCH SHE HAD SAT THROUGH THE NIGHT AT HER ONLY OTHER VISIT. BUT FROM
her speech Stuart inferred that this time was but one of the many.

"WHAT ARE YOU GONG TO DO HERE, DAVY MACDOUGALL?" SHE ASKED,
DRAWING HER CHAR CLOSE BESIDE HM AND GLANCING COVPREHENSIVELY
about the cabin; "weather-board it up for winter?"

"NAW, SCARCELY THAT," HE ANSWERED GOOD-HUVOREDLY; "BUT JUST TO GATHERR

UP THE BLANKETS OR SKINS OR AUGHT THAT THE WEATHER OR THE RATS WOULD LAY
HOLD OF, AND CARRY THEM ACROSS THE HLLS TO MY OWN CAMP TILL THE SFRNG

comes; mayhaps he may come with it."

THE HOFE IN HS VOICE WAS NOT VERY STRONG, AND THE FLAINTIVENESS N IT
was stronger than he knew. The other two felt it, and were silent.

"AN WLL YE BE THLIN HM FOR NE," HE CONTINUED, AFTER A LITTLE, TO STUART,
"THAT ALL IS SNUG AN SAFE, AN THAT ['LL KEEP THEM SO, AN' A WELCOVE WITH
THEM, AGAINST HS RETURN? AN JUST MENTION, TOO, THAT HS FATHER, GREY
EAGLE, THNKS THE TIVE IS LONG SINCE HE LEFT, AN THAT THE ENEMY—TIMVE
—IS CLOSE ON HS TRAL. AN—AN THAT THE DAY HE OCOMES BACK WILL BE
holiday in the hills."

"THE LAST FROM GREY EAGLE OR YOURSELF?" ASKED STUART TEASNGLY. Bur
the girl spoke up, covering the old man's momentary hesitation.



"FROMME," SHE SAID OOOLLY; "IF ANY NANE IS NEEDED TO GIVE COLOR TO SO
general a desire, you can use mine."

HIs FACE FLUSHED; HE LOOKED AS IF ABOUT TO SPEAK TO HER, BUT, INSTEAD,
his words were to MacDougall.

" WILL BE VERY GLAD TO CARRY THE WORD TO YOUR FREND," HE SAID; "IT IS BUT A
light weight."

"YES, | DOUBT NA T SEBMS SO TO THE CARRER, BUT | WOULD NO THINK IT SO
LIGHT A THNG TO HA' WORD O' THE LAD. WE HA' BEEN NBGHBORS, YE SEE, THS
FIVE YEAR, WITH BUT LITTLE ELSE THAT WAS CVILZED TO COME NEAR US. AN
THERES A WIDE DIFFERENCE ATWEEN NEGHBORS O' STONE FAVEVENTS AN
neighbors o' the hills—a fine difference.”

"YES, THERE IS," AGREED THE GRL; AND FROM THER TONES ONE WOULD GATHER
THE IMPRESSION THAT ALL THE SPLENDORS OF A VETROPOLIS WERE AS NOTHNG
when compared with the luxuries of "shack" life in the "bush.”

"CAN YE HT THE TRAL DOWN AT THE FORKS WITHOUT ME ALONG?" ASKED
MACD OUGALL, WITH A SUDDEN REVEVBRANCE OF THE FACT THAT RACGHEL DD
NOT KNOW THE WAY SO WELL FROM THE "PLACE OF THE TAMAHNOUS" AS SHE
did from Scot's Mountain. She nodded her head independently.

"l can, DAVY MACD OUGALL. AND YOU ARE RAYING ME A FOOR COVPLIVENT
WHEN YOU ASK NE SO DOUBTFULLY. I'VE BEEN PFROWLING THROUGH THE BUSH
ENOUGH FOR THS PAST YEAR TO KNOW IT FOR FIFTY MLES AROUND, INSTEAD OF
TWENTY. AND NOW IF YOUR HGHNESS THNKS WEVE HAD OUR SHARE OF THS
FIRE, LET US 'MOVE OUR FREGHT,' "HT THE BREEZE,' OR ANY OTHER TERM OF THE
woolly West that means action, and get up and git."

"l AM AT YOUR SERVICE" ANSWERED STUART, WITH A GRACIOUSNESS OF
MANNER THAT MADE HER OAN BRAVADO MORE GLARNG BY CONTRAST. HE
OOULD SEE SHE ASSUVED MUCH FOR THE SAKE OF MSCHEF AND IRRITATION TO
HIVSELF; AND HS TONE IN REFLY TOOK AN ADDED INTONATION OF REFINEVENT,
but the hint was lost on her—she only laughed.



"I THL YOU WHAT M IS, DAVY MACDOUGALL," SHE REVARKED TO THAT
GENTLEVAN, "THS SLIP OF YOUR NATION HAS BEEN FLANTED IN THE WRONG
CENTWRY. HE BELONGS TO THE AGE OF LILY-LIKE DAMSELS IN SAD-COLORED
FROCKS, AND KNIGHTS OF HGH DEGREE ON BENDED KNEE AND THER ARVIOR

HUNG TO THE RAFTERS. | GET A LITTLE MXED IN My DATES SOMETIVES, BUT
believe it was the age when caps and bells were also in fashion."

"DINNA MND HER AT ALL," ADVISED THE OLD MAN; "SHED BE DON YE A
GOOD TURN W' JUST AS READY A WILL AS SHE WOULD MAK' SFORT O' YE. Do |
not know her?—ah, but | do!"

"SO DOES THE STUART," SAID RACHEL; "AND AS FOR DOING HM A GOOD TURN,
| PROVED My DEVOTION IN THAT LINE THS MORNING, WHEN | SAVED HM FROM A
lonely, monotonous ride—didn't I?" she added, glancing up at him.

"YOU LOOK POSITVELY IMPISH" WAS THE ONLY REALY HE MADE AND
RETURNING HER GAZE \ITH ONE THAT WAS HALF AMUSEVENT, HALF VEXATION, HE
went out for the horses.

"YOU SEE, HE DDN'T WANT ME AT ALL, DAVY MACDOUGALL," CONFIDED THE
GR., AND IF SHE FELT ANY CHAGRN SHE CONCEALED IT ADMRABLY. "BuT
THEY'VE BEEN TALKING SOVE ABOUT GENESEE DOWN AT THE RANCH, AND—

AND STUART'S INTEREST WAS AROUSED. | DIDN'T KNOW HOW CURIOUS HE MGHT
BE—EASTERN FOLKS ARE FOWERFUL SO'—AND IN THE STATEVENT AND
adoption of vernacular she seemed to forget how lately she was of the
EAST HERSELF; "AND | CONCLUDED HE MGHT ASK QUESTIONS, OR ENCOURAGE

YOU TO TALK ABOUT—WELL, ABOUT THE TUNNEL, YOU KNOW; SO | JUST CAME
along to keep the trail free of snags—see?"

THE OLD MAN NODDED, AND WATCHED HER IN A QUEER, DUBIOUS WAY; AS
SHE TURNED, A MOMENT LATER, TO SPEAK TO STUART AT THE DOOR, SHE
noticed it, and laughed.

"YOU THNK 'M A BIT LOONY, DONT You, DAVY MACDOUGALL? WELL, | FORGVE
YOU. MAY BE, SOMVE DAY, YOULL SEE I'M NOT ON A BLIND TRALL. COVE AND



see us soon, and give me a chance to prove my sanity."

"STRANGE THAT ANY MND COULD DOUBT IT," MURMURED STUART. "COME, WE
HAVENT TIVE FOR PROOFS OF THE QUESTION NOW. GOOD-BYE, MACD OUGALL;
TAKE CARE OF YOURSELF FOR THE WINTER. PERHAPS [LL GET BACK IN THE
summer to see how well you have done so."

A HEARTY PROMSE OF WELOOME, A HAND-CLASP, A FEW MORE WORDS OF
ADVONTION AND FARBAELL, AND THEN THE TWO YOUNG PEOPLE RODE AWAY
ACROSS THE GROUND DEEVED UNCANNY BY THE NATIVES; AND THE OLD MAN
went back to his lonely task.

On reaching the ranch at dusk, it was Rachel who was mildly hilarious,
SEEMING TO HAVE CHANGED PLACES WITH THE GAY CHANTER OF THE DAWN.

HE WAS NOT SULKY, BUT SOVETHING PRETTY NEAR IT WAS IN HS MANNER, AND
rather intensified under Miss Hardy's badinage.

SHE TOLD THE REST HOW HE DIVIDED HS WHSKY WITH THE SQUAW; HINTED AT
A FEAR THAT HE INTENDED ADOPTING THE PAPOOSE, GAVE THEM AN ACOOUNT
OF THE CONVERSATION BETWEEN HMSELF AND SKUKNG BRAVE AND
otherwise made their trip a subject for ridicule.

"DID YOU MEET WITH INDANS?" ASKED TILLIE, TRYING TO GET THE GR. DOWN TO
authentic statements.

"YES, MY DEAR, WE DD, AND | SENT THEM HOME TO YOU—OR TOLD THEM TO
come; but they evidently had not time for morning calls.”

"Were they friendly?"

"PRETTY MUCH—ENOUGH SO TO ASK FOR FOWDER AND SHOT. NONE OF THE
men sighted them?"

"No."

"And no other Indians?"



"No—why?"
"Only that | would not like Talapa to be roughly unhorsed."
"Talapa! Why, Rachel, that's—"

"YES, OF COURSE IT IS—WITH A VERY FROMSNG FAMLY IN TOW. SAY,
SUPPOSE YOU HUSTLE AUNTY UP ABOUT THAT SUPPER, WONT YOU? AND HAVE
her give the Stuart something extra nice; he has had a hard day of it."



CHAPTERV.
A VISIT IN THE NIGHT-TIME.

Yahka kelapie.

THE SNOWS HAD DROPPED A SOFT CLOAK OVER THE KOOTENAI HLLS, AND
BURED THE VALLEYS IN GREAT BEDS OF CRYSTALLZED DOWN. RACHE'S
PROPHECY HAD FROVEN A TRUE ONE, FOR THE CLOUDS THAT DAY HAD BEEN A
visiting-card from winter.

THAT DAY WAS TWO WEEKS GONE NOW; SO WAS STUART'S LEAVE-TAKING, AND

AT THE RANCH LIFE HAD DROPPED INTO THE OLD LINES, BUT WITH AN INFRESSION

OF BRGHMESS LOST. Miss MARGARET HAD NOT YET GOT OVER THE HABIT OF
TURNNG QUCKLY F ANYONE ENTERED THE ROOM, AND SHOWNG HERR
disappointment in a frown when it was not the one looked for.

Aunty Luce declared she "nevah did see a chile so petted on one who
wasn't no kin."

ALL OF THEM DISOOVERED THEY HAD BEEN SOVBAHAT "PETTED' ON THE
GENAL NATURE. AGAN THE EVENNGS WERE PASSED WITH MAGAZINES OR
CARDS; DURNG HS STAY THEY HAD REVIVED THE FRMTIVE CUSTOM OF TAKING
TURNS TELLING STORES, AND IN THAT ART STUART HAD PROVEN HIVSELF A MASTER,
SOMETIVES RECOUNTING ACTUAL EXPERENCES OF SHF OR FRENDS, AGAN
GVING VOICE TO SOVE REVEVBERED GEM OF LITERATURE; BUT, WHATEVER THE
THEVE, IT WAS GVEN LIFE, THROUGH THE SYMRATHETIC TENDENCES OF THE
MAN WHO HAD SO MUCH THE TIVBER OF AN ACTOR—OR RATHER AN ARTIST—THE
spirit that tends to reproduce or create.



IF RACHEL MSSED HM, SHE KEPT QUIET ABOUT IT, AND RIDICULED THE REST IF
ANY REGRETS CAME TO HER EARS. NO ONE MNDED THAT MUCH, RACHEL
RDCULED EVERYONE—EVEN HERSHF. SOMETIVES SHE THOUGHT FATE
SEEVED MORE THAN WILLING TO HELP HER. ONE NIGHT, TWO WEEKS AFTER THAT
RDE FROM THE "PLACE OF THE TAMAHNOUS," SHE WAS STRUCK WITH A NEW
conviction of the fact.

ANDREAS HAD GONE TO HOLLAND'S FOR THE MAIL AND DOVESTIC MSCELLANY.

A LITTLE AFTER SUN-UP HE HAD STARTED, AND THE DARKNESS WAS THREE HOURS
OLD, AND YET NO SIGN OR SOUND. THE REST HAD FINALLY GIVEN UP THE IDEA OF
GETTING ANY LETTERS THAT NGHT, AND HAD GONE TO BED. AS USUAL, RACHEL—
THE NGHT-OML OF THE FAMLY—WAS LEFT THE LAST GUARD AT THE WARM HEARTH.
UPSTAIRS SHE 0OULD HEAR JIMS VOICE IN THE "BOYS™ ROOM, TELLING IVANS
SONVE EXPLOIT WHOSE CHARACTER WAS DENOTED BY ONE SPEECH THAT MADE

its way through the ceiling of pine boards:

"YES, SR My HORSE LEFT HS'N HALF A LENGTH BEHIND EVERY TIVE IT HT THE
ground.”

IVANS GRUNTED. EVIDENTLY HE HAD LISTENED TO RECITALS FROM THE SAME
SOURCE BEFORE, AND WAS TOO TRED FOR CLOSE ATTENTION, ANYWAY, THE
REVARKS OF THS TRUTHFUL JANVES DRIFTED INTO A MONOLOGUE, AND FINALLY
into silence, and no sound of life was left in the house.

SHE HAD BEEN READING A BOOK STUART HAD SENT BACK TO HER BY HARDY,

THE DAY HE LEFT. SHE WONDERED A LITTLE WHY, FOR HE HAD NEVER SPOKEN OF

IT TO HER. [T WAS A NOVEL, A LATE PUBLICATION, AND BY AN AUTHOR WHOSE
name she had seen affixed to magazine work; and the charm in it was
UNDENABLE—THE CHARM OF QUET HEARTS AND RESTFUL ACTURES, THAT
PROVED THE WRTER A LOVER OF THE TENDER, SYMPATHETIC TONES OF LIFE, RATHER
than the storms and battles of human emotions.

IT HELD THE GRL WITH A PUZZLING, UNUSUAL INTEREST—ONE THAT IN SPITE OF HER
WOULD REVERT FROM THE EXPRESSED THOUGHTS ON THE FAPER TO THE
PERSONALITY OF THE MAN WHO HAD SENT IT TO HER, AND SHE FOUND IN MANY



instances, a mystifying likeness.

SHE SAT THERE THNKING DROWSLY OVER IT, AND FLLED WITH THE CONVICTION
THAT T WAS REALLY TME TO GO TO BED; BUT THE BIG GHAR WAS SO
COMFORTABLE, AND THE LITILE SMVER OF THE BURNNG WOOD WAS LIKE A
LULLABY, AND SHE FELT HERSELF SUCCUVBING, \MTHOUT THE SLIGHTEST REBELLION,
TO THE RESTFUL INFLUENCE. SHE WAS AROUSED BY THE BANGING OF A DOOR
SOVEWHERE, AND DECDED THAT ANDREWS HAD AT LAST RETURNED; AND
REVEVBERING THE NUVBER OF THINGS HE HAD TO BRING IN, CONCLUDED TO GO

OUT AND HELP HM. HER IMPULSE WAS FOUNDED AS MUCH ON EOONOMY AS
GENEROSITY, FOR THE LATE HOUR WAS PRETTY GOOD PROOF THAT ANDREWS WAS
comfortably drunk—also that breakages were likely to be in order.

IT WAS CLOUDY—ONLY THE SNOW GAVE LIGHT; THE AR WAS NOT COLD, BUT HAD
IN IT THE SOFTNESS OF RAIN. OVER IT SHE WALKED QUICKLY,, FULLY AWAKENED BY
THE THOUGHT OF THE COFFEE GETTNG A BATH OF VINEGAR, OR THE MAL
mucilaged together with molasses.

"OH, HERE YOU ARE AT LAST!" SHE REVARKED, IN THAT INANE WAY PEORLE
HAVE WHEN THEY CARE NOT WHETHER YOU ARE HERE OR IN THE OTHER PLACE.
"You took your own time."

"WELL, | DDNT TAKE ANY OTHER FELLOW'S!" RETURNED THE MAN FROM THE DARK
corner where he was unsaddling the horse.

ANDREAS WAS USUALLY VERY OBSEQUOUS TO MiSS RACHE, AND SHE
concluded he must be pretty drunk.

"| CAVE OUT TO HELP YOU WITH THE THINGS," SHE REVARKED FROM HER FOST IN
the door-way; "where are they?"

"I'VE GOT "EM MYSELF," CAME THE GRUFF TONES AGAIN FROM THE CORNER. "l
RECKON ['LL MANAGE WITHOUT HELP. YOU'D BETTER SKIP FOR THE HOUSE—YOU'LL
catch cold likely."

"WHy, IT ISNT COLD—ARE YOU? | GUESS AUNTY LEFT A LUNCH FOR YOU. I'LL GO



and warm the coffee.”

She started, and then stopped.

"Say, did you get any letters for me?"
"No."

WITH A GRUVBLE ABOUT HER ILL-LUCK, SHE STARTED BACK TOWARD THE HOUSE,
THE LATE ARRVAL FOLLOWING A LITTLE WAYS BEHND WITH SOVETHNG OVER HS
shoulder. Once she looked back.

"| RATHER THNK ANDREAS GETS ON DIGNIFIED DRUNKS," SHE SOLILOQUZED;
"he is walking pretty straight, anyway."

SHE SET THE COFFEE-POT ON THE COALS AND GLANCED AT THE BUNDLE HE HAD
DROPFED JUST INSIDE THE DOOR—IT WAS NOTHING BUT A BLANKET AND A
saddle.

"WELL, UPON MY WORD!" SHE BEGAN, AND ROSE TO HER FEET; BUT SHE DD

NOT SAY ANY MORE, FOR, IN TURNING TO VENT HER DISFLEASURE ON ANDREWS,
SHE WAS TONGUE-TIED BY THE DISCOVERY THAT IT WAS NOT HE WHO HAD
followed her from the stable.

"GENESEE!" SHE BREATHED, IN A TONE A LITTLE ABOVE A WHSPER. " Alah
mika chahko!"

SHE WAS TOO UTTERLY ASTONISHED BTHER TO MOVE TOWARD HM OR OFFER HER
HAND; BUT THE WELCOVE IN HER INDIAN WORDS WAS SURELY FLAIN ENOUGH FOR

HM TO UNDERSTAND. [T WAS JUST LIKE HMV, HOWEVER, NOT TO CREDIT IT, AND HE
smiled a grim understanding of his own, and walked over to a chair.

"YES, THAT'S WHO IT IS," HE REVARKED. "l AM SORRY, FOR THE SAKE OF YOLR
hopes, that it isn't the other fellow; but—here lam."

HE HAD THROWN HS HAT BESIDE HM AND LEANED BACK IN THE BIG CHAR,
shutting his eyes sleepily. She had never seen him look so tired.



"Tillikum, |am GLAD TO SEE YOU AGAIN," SHE SAID, GONG TO HM AND
holding out her hand. He smiled, but did not open his eyes.

"It took you a long time to strike that trail," he observed. "What brought
you out to the stable?"

"l THOUGHT YOU WERE ANDREAS, AND THAT YOU WERE DRUNK AND WOULD
break things."

"OhI"
"And lam glad to see you, Jack."

HE OPENED HS EYES THEN. "THANK YOU, LITTLE GRL. THAT IS A GOOD THNG
FOR A MAN TO HEAR, AND | BELIEVE YOU. COVE HERE. IT WAS A GOOD THNG

FOR ME TO GET THAT WORD FROM KALITAN, TOO. | RECKON YOU KNOW ALL THAT,
though, or you wouldn't have sent it."

SHE DD NOT ANSWER, BUT STOOPED TO LIFT THE POT OF QOFFEE BACK FROM THE
BLAZE. THE ACTION RECALLED HM TO THE IMVEDIATE FRACTICAL THINGS, AND
he said:

"Think | can stay all night here?"
"l don't know of any reason to prevent it."

"MOWITZA WAS USED UP, AND | WANTED A ROOF FOR HER, BUT | DDN'T ALLOW TO
come to the house myself."

"Where would you have slept?"
"In my blanket, on the hay."
"Just as if we would let you do that on our place!"

"NO ONE WOULD HAVE KNOWN T IF YOU HAD KEPT AWAY FROM THE STABLE,
and in your bed, where you ought to be."



"Shall | go there at once, or pour your coffee first?"
"A cup of coffee would be a treat; 'm dead tired."

THE COFFEE WAS DRANK, AND THE LUNCH FOR ANDREWS WAS APPROPRATED
for Genesee.

"HAVE YOU COVE BACK TO THE KOOTENAI COUNTRY FOR GOOD?" SHE ASKED,
AFTER FURNISHNG HM WITH WHATEVER SHE COULD FIND IN THE FANTRY WITHOUT
awakening the rest.

"| DON'T KNOW—IT MAY BE FOR BAD," HE REFLIED DOUBTFULLY. "['VE TAKEN THE
TRAL NORTH TO SOUND ANY TRBES THAT ARE HOSTILE, AND IF TROOPS ARE
needed they are to follow me."

"Up into this country?"
"I reckon so. Are you afraid of fighting?"

SHE DD NOT ANSWER. A NEW IDEA, A SUDDEN REVEVBRANCE, HAD
superseded that of Indian warfare.

"How long since you left Fort Owens?" she asked.
"Fifteen days. Why?"

"A FREND OF MACDOUGALL'S STARTED IN THAT DIRECTION ABOUT TWO WEEKS
AGO. DAVY SENT A KIND MESSAGE BY HM, BUT YOU MUST HAVE PASSED IT
on the way."

"LIKRLY; I'VE BEEN IN THE FLATHEAD COUNTRY, AND THAT'S WIDE OF THE TRALL TO
Owens. Who was the man?"

"His name is Stuart."

HE SET THE BVPTY CUP DOWN, AND LOOKED IN THE FIRE FOR A MOVENT WITH A
STEADINESS THAT MADE THE GIRL DOUBT IF HE HAD HTHER HEARD OR NOTICED;
but after a little he spoke.



"What was that you said?"

"That the man's name was Stuart."
"Young or old?"

"Younger than you."

"And he has gone to Fort Owens?"
"Started for there, | said."

"OH THEN YOU HAVENT MUCH FAITH IN A TENDERFOOT GETTING THROUGH THE
hostiles or snow-banks?"

"How do you know he is a tenderfoot?"

HE GLANCED UP; SHE WAS LOOKING AT HM WITH AS MUCH OF A QUESTION IN
her eyes as her words.

"Well, Ireckon I don't," he answered, picking up his hat as if to end the
CONVERSATION. "' KNBW A MAN CALLED STUART ONCE, BUT | DON'T KNOW THS

ONE. NOW, HAVE YOU ANY PRESSING REASON FOR LOAFING DOWN HERE ANY
LONGER? IF NOT, I'LL TAKE MY BLANKET AND THAT LOUNGE AND GET SOVE SLEEP.

I've been thirty-six hours in the saddle.”

In vain she tried to prevail on him to go upstairs and go to bed "right."

"THS IS RGHT ENOUGH FOR MVE," HE ANSWERED, LAYING HS HAT AND GLOVES
ON A TABLE AND UNFASTENING HS SAURS. "NO, | WONT GO UP TO THE MEN'S
room. Good-night."

"But, Jack—Ilook here—"

"l CANT—TOO SLEEPY TO LOOK ANYWHERE, OR SEE IF | DD LOOK;" AND HS
REVOLVERS AND BALT WERE LAID BESIDE THE GROWING COLLECTION ON THE
table.



"But Hen will scold me for not giving you better lodging."

"THEN HE AND ANOTHER MAN WILL HAVE A SHOOTING-MATCH BEFORE
breakfast to-morrow. Are you going?"

HE WAS BEGNNING TO DELIBERATELY UNFASTEN HS NECK-GEAR OF SCARLET
AND BRONZE. SHE HESITATED, AS IF TO MAKE A FINAL FROTEST, BUT FALLED AND

FLED, AND AS THE DOOR CLOSED BEHND HER, SHE HEARD ANOTHER HALF
laughing "Klahowya!"

EARLY IN THE MORNING SHE WAS DOAN-STAIRS, TO FIND AUNTY LUCE HALF WILD
WITH TERROR AT THE PRESENCE OF A STRANGER WHO HAD TAKEN POSSESSION OF
the sitting-room during the night.

"CAINT SEE HS FACE FOR THE BLANKET, HONEY," SHE WHSFERED SHRILLY, "BUT
HE'S PONVERFUL BIG; AN—AN' JUST PEEP THROUGH THE DOOR AT THE GUNS AND
things—it's wah times right ovah again, shueh as I'm tellen’ yo', chile."

"Be quiet, Aunty, and get breakfast; it's a friend of ours."

"Hryll | KNOW ALL 'BOUT THEM KND O FRENDS, HONEY; SAME KIND AS
COVES SOUTH IN WAH TIVES, A TRAMPEN INTO HOUSES O' QUALITY FOLKS AN
SLEEPEN WHAH THEY LIKED, AN CALLEN THEYSHEVES FRENDS. HES A MOVEN
now!—less call the folks!"

The attempted yell was silenced by Rachel clapping her hand over the
full lips and holding her tightly.

"DONT BE A FOOL!" SHE ADMONISHED THE OLD WOMAN IMPATIENTLY. "I LET
the man in last night; it's all right. Go and get him a good breakfast."

AWNTY LUCE EYED THE GRL AS IF SHE THOUGHT HER A CONSPIRATOR AGAINST
THE SAFETY OF THE HOUSE, AND DESATE FRECAUTIONS, MANAGED TO SLIP
UPSTAIRS TO TILLIE WITH A MUCHGARBLED ACOOUNT OF THEVES IN THE NIGHT,
and wartimes, and tramps, and Miss Rache.

MucH MYSTIFIED, THE LITTLE WOMAN DRESSED QUICKLY, AND CANVE DOAN THE



STAIRS TO FIND HER HUSBAND SHAKING HANDS QUITE HEARTLLY WITH GENESEE
INSTANTLY SHE FORGOT THE MULTITUDINOUS REASONS THERE WERE FOR BANNING
HM FROM THE BOSOM OF ONE'S FAMLY, AND FOUND HERSELF TELLING HM HE
was very welcome.

"] REOKON IN YOUR COUNTRY A MAN WOULD WAIT TO HEAR SOMEONE SAY THAT
BEFORE STOWING HS HORSE IN THER STABLES, OR HMSELF IN THER BEDS," HE
observed.

HIS MANNER WAS RATHER QUIET, BUT ONE OOULD SEE THAT THE HEARTINESS OF
their greeting was a great pleasure, and, it may be, a relief.

"DO YOU CALL THAT A BED?" ASKED TILLIE, WITH CONTEVPTUOUS WARMTH. "l
DO THNK, MR GENESEE, YOU MGHT HAVE WAKENED SOME OF US, AND
given us a chance to treat a guest to something better."

"| SUPPOSE, THEN, | AM NOT COUNTED IN WITH THE FAMLY," OBSERVED
RAGHE, MEEKLY, FROM THE BACKGROUND. "l WAS ON HAND TO DO THE
HONORS, BUT WASNT ALLOAED TO DO THEM | EVEN WENT TO THE STABLE TO
RECAVE THE LATE-COMER, AND WAS TOLD TO SKIP INTO THE HOUSE, AND GIVEN

A GENERAL UNDERSTANDNG THAT | INTERFERED WITH HS MAKING HIVSELF
comfortable in the hay-mow."

"DID SHE GO OUT THERE AT NIGHT, AND ALONE, AFTER WE WERE ALL IN BED?"
And Tillie's tone indicated volumes of severity.

"Yes," answered Genesee; for Rachel, with a martyr-like manner, said
NOTHNG, AND AWAIMED HER LECTURE "SHE THOUGHT T WAS YOLR MAN
Andrews."

"YES, AND SHE WOULD HAVE GONE JUST AS QUICKLY IF IT HAD BEEN INDIANS—
OR—OR—ANYBODY. SHE KEEPS ME NERVOUS HALF THE TIVE WITH HER ERRATIC
ways."

"| RATHER THNK SHE'S FINDING FAULT WITH VE FOR GIVING YOU THAT COFFEE AND
LETTNG YOU SLEEP ON THE LOUNGE" SAD RACHE; AND THROUGH TILLEES



QUICK DISCLAIMER HER OWN SHORT-COMNGS WERE FORGOTTEN, AT LEAST FOR
THE TME THE LITTILE MATRON'S CAUTION, THAT ALWAYS LAGGED WOEFULLY
BEHND HER IMPULSE, OBTRUDED ITSELF ON HER MEVORY SEVERAL TIVES
BEFORE THE BREAKFAST WAS OVER, AND THNKING OF THE REASONS WHY A MAN
OF SUCH CHARACTER SHOULD NOT BE RECEVED AS A FREND BY LADES,
ESPECALLY GRLS, SHE WAS RATHER GLAD WHEN SHE HEARD HM SAY HE WAS

to push on into the hills as soon as possible.

"| ONLY STOPPED LAST NIGHT BECAUSE | HAD TO; MOMTZA AND | WERE BOTH
USED WP. | WAS TRYING TO MAKE MACD OUGALL'S, BUT WHEN | OROSSED THE
TRAIL TO YOUR RLACE, | RECKONED WE WOULD FASTEN TO T—WORKING THROUGH
the snow was telling on her; but she is all right this morning.”

RACHEL TOLD HM OF HER VISIT TO THE OLD MAN, AND HS CARE OF THE CABN
ON THE Tamahnous GROUND, OF RUMORS PICKED UP FROM THE KOOTENAI
TRBE AS TO THE CHANCE OF TROUBLE WITH THE BLACKFEET, AND MANY NOTES
THAT WERE OF INTEREST TO THIS HUNTER OF FEELING ON THE INDIAN QUESTION. HE
COMVENTED ON HER CHNOOK, OF WHCH SHE HAD GAINED CONSIDERABLE
KNOWLEDGE IN THE PAST YEAR, AND LOOKED RATHER FLEASED WHEN TOLD IT
had been gained from Kalitan.

"YOU MAY SEE HM AGAN IF | HAVE TO SEND FOR TROOPS UP HERE, AND IT
LOOKS THAT WAY NOW," HE REMARKED, MUCH TO THE TERROR AND SATISFACTION
OF AUNTY LUCE, WHO WAS A HOUSE DIVIDED AGAINST ITSELF IN HER TERROR OF
Indian trouble and her desire to prove herself a prophetess.

JIMWAS ALL ANTIORATION. AFTER A CROUS OR A VARETY SHOW, NOTHNG HAD
FOR HM THE CHARM THAT WAS EXERTED BY THE PROSFECT OF A FIGHT; BUT HS
HOPES IN THAT DIRECTION WERE COOLED BY THE SCOUT'S STATEVENT THAT THE
TROOPS WERE NOT COMNG WITH THE EXPECTATION OF WAR, BUT SIVALY TO
SHOW THE NORTHERN TRBES TS FUTLITY, AND THAT THE GOVERNVENT WAS
strengthening its guard for protection all along the line.

"THEN YER ONlY RNGN IN A BLUFF ON THE HOSTLES!" VENTURED THE
SANGUNARY HOPEFUL DISGUSTEDLY. "| OOUNTED ON BUSINESS IF THE 'YALLER



TURNED OUT," MEANNG BY THE "YALLER' THE CAVALRY, UPON WHOSE
accoutrements the yellow glints show.

"NEVER MND, SONNY," SAID GENESEE; "IF WE MAKE A BLUFF, IT WON'T BE ON
AN BVPTY HAND. BUT | MUST TAKE THE TRAIL AGAIN, AND MAKE UP FOR TIVE
lostin sleep here."

"When may we look for you back?"

[T WAS HARDY \WHO SPOKE, BUT SOVETHING HAD TAKEN THE FREE-HEARTINESS

OUT OF HS TONES; HE LOOKED JUST A TRFLE UNCOVFORTABLE. EVIDENTLY TILLE
HAD BEEN GVING HM A HINT OF SECOND THOUGHTS, AND WHLE TRYING TO
adopt them they fitted his nature too clumsily not to be apparent.

His guest, however, had self-possession enough for both.

"DONT LOOK FOR ME" HE ADVISED, TAKNG N THE GROWP WITH A
OCOMPREHENSIVE GLANCE, "THAT IS, DON'T HURT THE SIGHT OF YOUR EYES IN THE
BUSINESS; THE TIVES ARE UNCERTAN, AND | RECKON I'M MORE UNCERTAIN

THAN THE TIVES. I'M OBLIGED TO YOU FOR THE SLEEP LAST NGHT, AND THE
cover for Mowitza. If | can ever do you as good a turn, just sing out.”

HARDY HELD OUT HS HAND IVFULSIVELY. "YOU DD A HEAP MORE FOR US A
YEAR AGO, FOR WHCH WE NEVER HAD A CHANCE TO MAKE RETURN," HE SAD IN
his natural, hearty manner.

"OH, YES, YOU HAVE HAD," CONTRADICTED RACHEL'S COOL TONES FROM THE
porch; "you have the chance now."

GENESEE DARTED ONE QUICK GLANCE AT HER FACE. SOMVETHNG IN IT WAS
EVIDENTLY A OONMFENSATION, AND BLOTTED OUT THE BITTERNESS THAT HAD
CREPT INTO HS LAST SPEECH, FOR WITH A FREER MANNER HE TOOK THE
proffered hand.

"THAT'S ALL RGHT," HE SAD EASLY. "l WAS RGHT GLAD OF THE TRP MYSELF, SO
IT WASNT ANY WORK; BUT AT THE PRESENT SPEAKING THE DAYS ARE NOT PICNIC
days, and | must 'git.' Good-bye, Mrs. Hardy, good-bye; boys."



THEN HE TURNED IN HS SADDLE AND LOOKED AT RAGHEL. " Klahowya—
tillikum," he said, lifting his hat in a final farewell to all.

But in the glance toward her she felt he had said "thank you" as plainly
as he had in the Indian language called her "friend."

"OH, DEAR!" SAID TILLIE, TURNING INTO THE HOUSE AS HE RODE AWAY. " WISH
THE MAN HAD STAID AWAY, OR ELSE THAT WE HAD KNOWN MORE ABOUT HM
WHEN WE FIRST MET HM. [T IS VERY AWKWARD TO CHANGE ONE'S MANNER TO
him, and—and yet it seems the only thing to do."

"CERTAINLY," AGREED RACHEL, WITH AN ALTOGETHER UNNECESSARY DEGREE OF
contempt, "itis the only thing for you to do."

TILLIE SAT DOWN MSERABLY UNDER THS STROKE, THE EMPHASIS DENOTING
very plainly the temper of the speaker.

"OH, DONT BE UGLY, RACHE," SHE BEGGED. "| REALLY FERL WRETCHED ABOUT
IT. | THOUGHT AT FIRST ALL THE FREEDOM OF SOCIAL LAWS OUT HERE WAS SO NICE
BUT IT ISN'T. IT HAS A TERRBLE SIDE TO IT, WHEN THE GREATEST SCANP IS OF AS
MUCH ACCOUNT AS THE FINEST GENTLEMAN, AND EXFECTS TO BE RECAVED ON

THE SAVE FOOTING. HE—HE HAD NO RIGHT TO COVE IMPOSING ON US AT THE
FIRST;" AND WITH THS ADDITION TO HER DEFENSE, TILLIE TRED TO ENSCONCE
HERSELF BEHND THE BARRICADE OF INUURED FAMMH, BUT FEELNG THAT HER
protests were only weakening her argument.

"TO THE BEST OF My RECOLLECTION," SAID THE GRL, WITH A GOOD DEAL OF THE
SUPERCLIOUS IN HER MANNER, "HE NEITHER CANVE NEAR US NOR ADVANCED

ANY DESIRE FOR FRENDSHP ON HS OWN ACCOUNT. VWE HUNTED HM UP, AND
INSISTED ON TALKING NATURAL HSTORY AND SINGNG SONGS WITH HM, AND
PRESSING ON HM MANY INVITATIONS TO VISIT US, INVITATIONS WHCH HE
AVODED ACCEPTING. HE WAS TREATED, NOT AS AN EQUAL OF THE OTHERR
GENTLEVEN, BUT AS A SUPEROR; AND | BELIEVE IT IS THE ONLY TIVE WE EVER
did him justice."



"YES, HE DD SEEM VERY NICE IN THOSE DAY'S; BUT YOU SEE IT WAS ALL FALSE
PRETENSE. THNK OF THE LIFE THAT HE HAD OONVE FROM, AND THAT HE WENT
BACK TO! IT'S NO USE TALKING, RACHEL—THERE IS ONLY A RGHT WAY AND A
WRONG WAY IN THS WORLD. HE HAS SHOAN HIS CHOICE, AND SELF-RESPECTING
PEOFLE CAN ONLY KEEP RD OF HM AS MUCH AS FOSSBLE. | DONT LIKE TO
HURT HS FEELINGS, BUT IT MAKES IT VERY AWKWARD FOR US THAT WE HAVE
accepted any favors from him."

"THE OBLIGATION RESTS RATHER LIGHTLY ON YOUR SHOULDERS TO CAUSE YOU
MUCH FRETTING," SAID THE GRL BITTERLY; "AND HE THOUGHT SO MUCH OF YOU,
too—so much."

HER VOICE, THAT BEGAN SO CALMY, ENDED A LITTLE UNCERTAINLY, AND SHE
walked out of the door.

HARDY, COMNG N A MOVENT LATER, FOUND TILLE DVIDED BETWEEN
PENITENCE AND PETTISHNESS, AND FIGHTNG HER WAY TO COMFORT THROUGH
tears.

"l KNOW 'M RGHT, HEN, ABOUT THE WHOLE QUESTION," SHE WHIMPERED,
WHEN SAFELY PERCHED ON THE STRONGHOLD OF HS KNEE, "AND THAT IS WHAT
makes it so aggravating.”

"To know you're right?"

"NO; BUT TO HAVE RACHEL, WHO KNOWS SHE IS IN THE WRONG, TAKE THAT
HGHHANDED WAY ABOUT THE AFFAR, AND END UP BY MAKING NE FEEL
ASHAVED. YES, SHE DD, HEN—JUST THAT. | FELT SO ASHAMED | CRED, AND
yet | knew | was right all the time—now what are you laughing at?"






CHAPTER VL.
NEIGHBORS OF THE NORTH PARK.

Reveille! Boots and saddles! Taps!

ABOUT THE HARDY RANCH THE CHANGES WERE RUNG ON ALL THOSE NOTES OF
CAMP, FROM EARLY MORN TILL DBAY EVE, BY THE MELODIOUS IMTATIONS OF
Jim.

STORES OF GRZZLIES AND BLACK BEAR HAD GROWN  passé; BVEN THE MORE
RARE ACOOUNTS OF WILD HORSES SFOTTED IN SOVE SECLUDED VALLEY FAILED TO
STIR HS OLD-TIVE INTEREST. ALL BLSE HAD DRIFTED INTO NOTHNGNESS TO HM,

for the "yaller" had come.

IT HAD BEEN STATIONED IN THE NORTH PARK FOR TEN DAYS—DAYS OF WILD
OOMMOTION AT THE RANCH, FOR NORTH PARK WAS ONLY TWO MLES AWAY,
FOLLOWING THE LITTLE BRANCH OF MISSOULA CREEK THAT FLOWED NORTH TO THE
Koomenal RVER THE NECESSARY ERRANDS TO AND FRO BETWEEN THE TWO
points of residence were multitudinous, for Jim could never remember
BUT ONE THNG AT A TIVE OF LATE, AND THE RETRACED STEPS HE TOOK WOULD
HAVE TIRED OUT ANYONE LESS CURIOUS. HE WAS DISAFPOINTED, AT FIRST, TO

FIND THAT ONLY ONE COMPANY HAD BEEN SENT UP TO GUARD THE GATE INTO

THE KOOTENAI COUNTRY. [T DID NOT LOOK AS IF THEY FEARED ANY OUTBREAK OR
ACTVE SERVICE, AND IF IT HAD NOT BEEN IN THE MOST MSERABLE OF
SEASONS, THEY WOULD HAVE HAD MUCH THE APPEARANCE OF A FLEASURE

PARTY; BUT THE RAINS WERE IN THE VALLEY'S AND THE SNOWS WERE ON THE HLLS,
AND CAMP LIFE UNDER THOSE CIROUMSTANCES IS A BREEDER OF RAYLESS
monotony.



"And your ranch up here has proved the oasis in our desert," declared
FRED DREYER IN A BURST OF GRATITUDE TO RACHRL, JUST AS IF THE LOCATING OF
THE SHEEP FARM IN THAT PARTICULAR PART OF THE WORLD WAS DLE TO THE
sagacity and far-sightedness of Miss Hardy; "and when Mr. Stuart told
us at the Fort that we should have so charming a neighbor, | wanted to
THROW WP MY PLATE AND GVE THREE CHERS. WE WERE AT MESS—AT
DINNER, | MEAN. BUT | RESTRAINED MY ENTHUSIASM, BECAUSE MY LEAVE TO

COME ALONG WAS ONLY FROVISIONAL AT THAT TIVE, AND DEFENDED ON MY

GOOD BEHAVIOR; BUT ONCE HERE, MY FIRST IMPULSE WAS TO GIVE YOU A BIG

HUG INSTEAD OF THE CONVENTIONAL HAND-SHAKE, FOR THERE ARE NO GRLS AT

the Fort, and | was hungry for the sight of one."

IT WAS NOT, AS ONE MAY SUPFOSE, ONE OF THE UNIFORVED WARRIORS OF THE
CAVP WHO EXPRESSED HMVBELF WITH THS ENTHUSIASM, THOUGH SEVERAL
LOOKED AS IF THEY WOULD LIKE TO, BUT IT WAS THE MOST FETITE LITTLE CREATURE
IN PETTICOATS—TO HER OWN DISGUST; AND TO MTIGATE THE FEMNINITY OF
THEM AS MUCH AS POSSIBLE, THEY WERE OF REGULAR ARWY BLUE, THER ONLY
TRMVING BELT AND BANDS OF THE "YALLER" AN ADORNVENT JIM OPENLY
ENVIED HER, AND CONSIDERED SENSHLESS WHEN WASTED ON A GRL. SHE

WAS Miss FREDERICK DREYER, THE DAUGHTER OF MAJOR DREYER, OF THE FORT,
and the sweetheart of most of the men in it, from the veterans down.

"THEY ALL THNK THEY OWN ME," SHE CONFIDED FLANTIVELY TO RACHEL, "JUST
BECAUSE 'MLITTLE. [T'S ONLY A YEAR AND A HALF SINCE THEY QUIT CALLING ME
'BABY FRED—THNK OF THAT! WWHEN YOURE OWNED BY A WHOLE REGIVENT,
IT'S SO HARD TO GATHER UP ANY DIGNITY, OR KEEP IT IF YOU DO GET HOLD OF IT;
don't you think so?"

"1 HAVE HAD NO EXPERENCE IN THAT LINE," ANSWERED RACHEL. "YOU SEE |
have never been owned by a regiment, nor by anybody else."

"HOW DELIGHTFULLY INDEPENDENT YOU ARE!" AND MiSsS FRED, BNCROLED BY
CONVRADES, SEBVED REALLY TO B\WVY THE OTHER HER LONENESS IN THE WORLD.
"No orderly forever on duty at your heels, and—"



"AND NO LIBUTENANT," PUT IN RACHEL; AND THEN THEY BOTH LAUGHED, AND
THE YOUNGER TOLD THE ELDER SHE WAS RDICULOUS, FOR THE LIBUTENANTS WERE
not a bit worse than the rest.

"WORSE? NOT AT ALL. | 0OULD EVEN IMAGINE CIROUMSTANCES LNDER WHICH
THEY MGHT BE PREFERABLE, AND I'M NOT GIFTED WITH MUCH IMAGINATION,
either."

"l KNOW SOMEONE WHO THINKS YOU ARE, AND AN B\VIABLE IMAGINATION AT
that," laughed Miss Fred.

Rachel opened her eyes a little in questioning, but did not speak.

"WHy, mWAS MR STUART. HE TALKED ABOUT YOU A GOOD DEAL AT THE FORT.
YOU KNOW THERE ARE SEVERAL OFFICERS WHO HAVE THER WIVES WITH THEM,
AND HE WAS ASKING THEM LOTS OF QUESTIONS ABOUT TYPICAL WESTERN GRS,

BUT THEY DDNT SEEM TO KNOW ANY, FOR AT A MLITARY FORT GRS DONT
REMAIN GRS LONG—UNLESS THEY'RE HALF BOYS, LIKE NE. SOMEONE ALWAYS
snaps them up and tacks 'Mrs." to their name, and that settles them."

"Poor girls!"

"OH, BLESS YOU! THEY WOULD SAY THAT SANE THNG OF ANYONE WHO VISITED
A FORT AND DID NOT BECOVE MARRIED, OR ENGAGED—WELL, | SHOULD THNK
so!"

"DO YOU COME IN FOR YOUR SHARE OF COMMISERATION?" ASKED TILLIE, WHO
WAS LISTENNG WITH INTEREST TO THS GOSSIP OF MLITARY LIFE THAT SEEVED
strange for a woman to share.

"ME? NOT A BIT OF IT. | AM NOT WORTH THER NOTICE IN THAT RESFECT. THEY
HAVENT BEGUIN TO TREAT ME AS IF | WAS GROWN UP, YET, THAT'S THE
DISADVANTAGE OF BENG LITTLE—YOU NEVER CAN IMPRESS PEORLE WITH A

BELIEF IN YOUR OAN IMPORTANCE. YESTERDAY, LIEUTENANT MURRAY HAD THE
IMPUDENCE TO TELL ME THAT, WHEN ALL WAS SAID AND DORE, | WAS ONLY A
‘camp follower' hanging onto the coat-tails of the army, and likely to be



MUSTERED OUT OF THE REGIVENT AT THE DISCRETION OF THE SUPERIOR OFFICERS
—my lords and masters! What do you think of that?"

"THAT YOU MUST HAVE MADE THNGS RATHER WARM FOR THE POOR LIEUTENANT
TO PROVOKE A SPEECH SO UNNATURAL TO HS USUAL OOURTESY," ANSWERED
RAcHE.. "WHATEVER MR STUART MAY CREDT ME WITH, | HAVE NOT
imagination enough to conceive that speech being unprovoked."

"WHL, F YOURE GONG TO CHAMPON HS HIGHMIGHTINESS, [LL THL YOU
nothing more. Mr. Stuart said you were so sympathetic, too."

"] SHOULD SAY IT WAS THE STUART WHO WAS IMAGINATIVE," LAUGHED RACHEL;
"ask Tillie."

"BUT, HE DD SAY THAT—SERIOUSLY," INSISTED MisS FRED, TURNING TO TILLEE.
"WHEN MRS. CAPTAIN SNEATH WAS CURIOUS ABOUT YOU, HE SAID YOU HAD
A DELICATE IMAGINATION THAT WOULD FIND BEAUTY IN THNGS THAT TO MANY
NATURES WOULD BE COMMONPLACE, AND TOPPED OFF A LONG LIST OF VIRTUES
by saying you were the most loyal of friends."

Tillie sat looking at Rachel in astonishment.

"VWHAT HAVE YOU BEEN DONG WITH THE MAN?" SHE ASKED; "GIVING HM
SOME POTION BREAED BY AN INDIAN WITCH? A SURE 'HOODOO' IT MUST BE,

TO WARP A MAN'S JUDGVENT LIKE THAT! AND YOU WERE NOT SO VERY NICE TO
him, either."

"WASNT SHE?" ASKED FRED IN AMAZEVENT. "WELL | THNK IT WOULD BE
HARD TO BE ANYTHING ELSE TO SO CHARVING AND SO CLEVER A MAN. DO YOU
know he is very rich?"

"NO," ANSWERED TILLE. "WWE ONLY KNEW THAT HE WAS A PHYSICIAN OUT HERE
for a change of air. He is splendid company.”

"WEL, | SHOULD THNK SO! WE WERE ALL IN LOVE WITH HM AT THE FORT. MRS.
SNEATH SAYS HE HAS GIVEN UP MEDICINE, AND—I BELIEVE IT'S SOVETHING
OF A SECRET, BUT IT DOESN'T MATTER IN THS FAR-OUT CORNER OF THE WORLD—HE



IS SOVETHNG OF A WRITER—A WRITER OF FICTION. THE WAY | HEARD IT WAS
THROUGH THE CAPTAN, WHO USED TO KNOW HM AT OOLLEGE. HE SAYS THAT
THE STUART, AS YOU CALL HM, IS MOST LIKELY OUT HERE STUDYING UP MATERAL
for some work—a novel, may be. Wouldn't you love to read it?"

" CANT SAY UNLESS | HAVE SOME IDEA OF THE CLASS OF WORK. VWHAT HAS HE
done?"

IT was RACHEL WHO WAS THE QUESTIONER, AND WHO, IN THE LIGHT OF A
REASONABLE CAUSE FOR HS FRESENCE IN THE KOOTENAI, FELT HERSELF ALL INA
moment a bit of a fool for some of her old fancies.

"] DON'T KNOW—WISH | DID," SAID MiSs FReD FROMPTLY. "HE WRTES UNDER
AN ASSUVED NANE. MRS. SNEATH WOULDN'T TELL ME, FOR FEAR I'D BOTHER
HM ABOUT T, | SUPFOSE, BUT IF HE COVES UP HERE TO CAMP, I'LL FIND OUT
before he leaves—see if [don't."

"HE IS NOT LKELY TO FAY A VISIT UP HERE IN THS SEASON OF THE YEAR"
remarked Rachel. "l thought he was going East from Owens."

"HE DD TALK LIKE THAT WHEN HE FIRST WENT DOMN THERE, AND THAT'S WHAT
MADE CAPTAIN SNEATH DECIDE HE WAS STUDYING UP THE COUNTRY; FOR ALL

AT ONCE HE SAID HE MGHT STAY OUT WEST ALL WINTER, AND SEBVED TO TAKE

QUITE AN INTEREST IN THE INDIAN QUESTION—MADE FRENDS WITH ALL THE
SOOUTS DOWN THERE, AND TALKED PROBABILITIES WITH EVEN THE FEW 'GOOD

INDIANS ABOUT THE ALACE. HE TOLD ME HE MGHT SEE ME AGAN, IF | WAS

coming up with the company. So he is studying up something out here
—sure."

NOBODY ANSWERNG THS SPECULATION, SHE WAS SILENT A BIT, LOOKING AT
RACHRL, WHO HAD PICKED UP A BOOK OFF THE TABLE, AND THEN SHE BEGAN
to laugh.

"WEL—" AND RACHEL GLANCED OVER AT HER, NOTING THAT SHE LOOKED BOTH
amused and hesitating—"well, what is it?"



"l WAS ONLY THINKING HOW—HOW FUNNY T WWOULD BE IF YOU HAPPENED TO BE
that 'something.™

BUT RAGHE'S ANSWERNG LAUGH, AS SHE PUSHED THE BOOK AWAY,
signified that it was the least probable of all fancies.

"IT IS YOU WHO SHOULD WRITE ROVANCES, INSTEAD OF THE STUART," SHE
REFLIED—"YOU AND TILLE HERE. SHE HAS A GOOD DEAL OF THE SAME
MATERAL IN HER—THAT OF A MATCHHVAKER. SHE HAS SPED OUT LIFE-
PARTNERS FOR ME IN ALL SORTS OF CHARACTERS OUT HERE, FROM DAvY
MACDOUGALL DOWN TO JM THEY ARE WONDERFULLY ANXIOUS TO GET RD OF
me."

JUST OUTSIDE THE GATE, THE BLUE OF MLITARY GARB SHOWED THE COMING OF

THE USUAL AFTERNOON CALLERS FROM CAMP KOOTENAl, AMONG THEM THE
MAJOR, COMVANDER OF THE COVPANY, THE ONLY OCCASIONAL REBEL BEING

HS PETITE NON-COMMSSIONED OFFICER IN PETTICOATS. A TALL YOUNG FELLOW

in lieutenant's uniform halted on his way out to exchange greeting; and
IF THE DAUGHTER COMPLAINED OF THE YOUNG SOLDIER'S LACK OF DEFERENCE,

THE FATHER HAD NO REASON TO, FOR IN HS EYES, AS HE SALUTED, SHONE
SONVETHNG NEARER AFFECTION THAN NVERE DUTY—A FEELING THAT HE SHARED

WITH EVERY MAN IN THE COMVAND, FOR MAJOR DREYER WAS A UNVERSAL
favorite.

"NO LATER NEWVS OF THAT SCOUT, GENESEE?" ASKED THE YOUNGER AS THEY
separated.

"NO; BUT WE CAN EXPECT HM SOON NOW FOR THAT RED SHADOW OF HS,
KALMAN, JUST LOPED INTO CANMP. AND, BY THE WAY," ADDED THE OLDER
OFFICER, "HE MENTIONED THAT HE PASSED OUR FREND STUART BACK AT THE
settlement. He is coming up this way again.”

"TeLL Miss FReD THAT, MAJOR. WHEN | SAW HER, AN HOUR AGO, SHE NEEDED
something to put her in a good humor."

"Ah! Good-evening, Lieutenant."



"Good-evening, Major."

THE MNUTE THE SUBORDINATES BACK WAS TURNED, MiSs FReD, WITH A
RUNNING JUVP THAT WOULD HAVE DONE JIM CREDIT, LANDED ALMOST ON THE
MAJORS SHOULDER HE GAVE HER A FEROCIOUS HUG, AND DROPFED HER
plump on her feet with a stern—

"Attention!"

QUICK AS LIGHT THE LITTLE HAND WAS RAISED IN SALUTE, AND THE LITTLE FIGURE
GATHERED TOGETHER TS SCATTERED DGNTY TO MAKE A SOLDERY
appearance.

"PRVATE DREYER, | HAVE BEEN MET ON THE OUTPOSTS WITH A NESSAGE
THLNG ME OF A DSORGANZED TEVFER THAT SHOUD BELONG TO YOR
command. What have you to say for yourself?"

INSTANTLY THE ROLE OF THE SOLDIER WAS DROFPED, AND THAT OF THE GRL \WITH A
temper took its place.

"OH, HE TOLD YOU, DD HE?" SHE ASKED, WITH A WRATHRUL GLANCE AT THE
FIGURE RETREATING TOWARD CAMP. "WELL, JUST WAIT UNTLL | GO RDING WITH HM
AGAN! HE'S CALLED ME A CAMP FOLLOWER, AND—AND EVERYTHNG ELSE THAT
was uncivil."

"Ah! And what did you do?"
"I? Why nothing, of course."
"Nothing?"

"WELL, | DD THREATEN TO GO OVER AND TURN THEM OUT OF THE CABIN THAT WAS
built for me, but—"

"BUT THAT WAS A MERE TRFLE IN THS TROPCAL CLIMATE. 'VE NO DOUBT IT
WOULD DO THEM GOOD TO SLEEP UNDER THE STARS INSTEAD OF A ROOF; AND
THEN IT WOULD GIVE YOU AN OFFORTUNITY TO DO SOVE WHOLESALE NURSING, IF



they caught colds all around.”
"Just as if | would!"

"Just as if you would not! And Lieutenant Murray would come in for the
worse medicine and the biggest doses."

"IF HS CONSTITUTION IS EQUAL TO HS IVPUDENCE, IT WOULD TAKE STUPENDOUS
doses to have any effect. | wish he could be sent back to the Fort."

"Won't sending him up among the Indians do just as well?"
"Y-yes. Are you going to, papa?"

"Ah! now you grow inquisitive."

"l do think," said Tillie, "you all plague her a great deal."

"THEY JUST TREAT ME AS IF | WAS A JOKE INSTEAD OF A GR.," COVALANED
FRED. "THEY BEGAN IT BEFORE | WAS BORN BY GVING ME A BOY'S NAME,
and it's been kept up ever-since."

"NEVER MND, BABY," HE SAID SOOTHNGLY; "IF | HAD NOT MADE A BOY OF
you | could not have had you with me, so the cause was vital."

THEY BOTH LAUGHED, BUT IT WAS EASY TO SEE THAT THE CAUSE WAS VITAL TO
THEM, AND THER COMPANONSHP VERY MUCH OF A NECESSITY. ITs
INTERRUPTIONS SINCE HER BABYHOOD HAD BEEN FEW AND SHORT, AND HER
EDUCATION, PICKED UP ON THE FRONTIER, HAD TAUGHT HER THAT IN THE WORLD
THERE WAS JUST ONE PLACE FOR HER—IN THE SADDLE, AND BESIDE HER FATHER,
just as her mother had ridden beside him before Fred was born.



CHAPTER VIL.

"A WOMAN WHO WAS LOST—LONG
AGO!

THE NEXT MORNING, BRIGHT AND EARLY, KALITAN CALLED AT THE RANCH; AND
Miss FRED, ACCUSTOVED AS SHE WAS TO THE RED MEN, GREWNV RATHER
ENTHUSIASTIC OVER THS HAUGHTY, GRACEFUL SPECIVEN, WHO GAVE HER ONE
GLANCE AT THE DOOR AND WALKED FAST HER INTO THE HOUSE—AS SHE
AFTERWARD DESCRBED [T, "JUST AS IF SHE HAD BEEN ONE OF THE WOODEN
door-posts.”

"RASHELL HARDY?" WAS ALL HE SAID; AND WITHOUT MORE ADO MiSs FReD
BETOOK HERSELF UP THE STAIRS TO DO HS IMALIED BIDDING AND HUNT MISs
Hardy.

"| RATHRR THNK IT'S THE GRAND MOGUL OF ALL THE KOOTENAIS," SHE SAD, IN
announcing him. "No, he didn't give any card; but his personality is too
STRKING TO BE MSTAKEN, IF ONE HAS EVER SEEN HM OR HEARD HM SFEAK.

He looked right over my head, and made me feel as if | was about two
feet high."

"Young Indian?"

"YES, BUT HE LOOKS LIKE A YOUNG FAUN. THAT ONE NEVER CAME FROM A
scrub race."

"ILL ASK HM TO STAY TO DNNER" LAUGHED RACHE; "IF ANYTHNG WILL OURE
ONE OF A TENDENCY TO IDEALIZE AN INDIAN, [T IS TO SEE HM SATISFYING THE
inner man. Come down and talk to him. It is Kalitan."



"OH, IT IS KALITAN, IS IT? AND PRAY WHAT IT IS THAT—A CHEF RCH IN LINEAGE
AND BLOODED STOCK? HIS ASSURANCE SPEAKS OF WEALTH AND FOWER, |
SHOULD SAY, AND HS MANNER SHOWS ONE A FENMORE COOPER SPRT
come to life. How am | as a guesser?"

"ONE OF THE WORST IN THE WORLD. KALITAN IS REALLY A HANDSONVE HUVBUG IN
SONVE WAYS. THAT SUPERB MANNER OF HS IS THE ONLY STOCK IN TRADE HE
POSSESSES BEYOND HS SWIFT FEET, BUT THE IDEA OF IMPORTANCE HE
MANAGES TO CONVEY SPEAKS WONDERS FOR HS STRENGTH OF WILL. COVE
along!"

"Klahowya, RASHELL HARDY?" HE SAID; AND STEFPING SOLEVNLY FORWARD,
SHOOK HER HAND IN A GRAVE, CEREMONIOUS FASHON. RACHEL TOLD HM THE
OTHER LADY WAS HER FREND, BY WAY OF INTRODUCTION, AND HE \WDENED HS
MOUTH EVER SO LITILE N A SMLE, BUT THAT WAS THE ONLY SIGN OF
ACKNOWLEDGEVENT HE GAVE, AND WHEN RACHEL SPOKE TO HM IN ENGLISH

HE WOULD NOT ANSWER, BUT SAT STOLIDLY LOOKING INTO THE FIRE UNTIL SHE SAW
WHAT WAS WRONG AND ADDRESSED HM IN CHNOOK. "RASHELL HARDY NEED

NOT SO SOON FORGET," HE REVINDED HER BREFLY; AND THEN WENT ON WITH HS
SPEECH TO HER OF WHERE HE HAD BEEN; THE WONDERS HE HAD DONE IN THE

WAY OF A RUNNER, AND ALL ELSE OF SH.GLORFICATION THAT HAD OCOURRED IN
THE PAST MONTHS. MANY TIVES THE NANE OF HS CHEF WAS UTTERED N A
way that impressed on a listener the idea that among the troops along
THE FRONTIER THERE WERE TWO MEN WHO WERE REALLY WORTHY OF PRAISE—A
SCOUT AND A RUNNER. " KALITAN TIRED NOW—FRETTY MUCH," HE WOUND P, AS

A FINALE, "OOME UP KOOTENAI COUNTRY TO REST, MAY BE, WHLE SPRNG
comes. Genesee he rest, too, may be—may be not."

"Where, Kalitan?"
"S'pose camp—s'pose may be Tamahnous cabin; not here yet."
"Coming back?"

Kalitan nodded, and arose.



"COME SEE YOU, MAY BE, SOVETIVE, OFTEN," HE SAID AS IF CONFERRNG A

SPECIAL HONOR BY PROMSED VISITS; AND THEN HE STALKED OUT AS HE HAD
stalked in, only checking his gait at sight of Aunty Luce coming in from
THE KITOHEN WITH A DISH OF COLD MEAT. SHE NEARLY DROFFED IT IN HER
FRGHT, AND CLOSED HER EYES IN SLENT FRAYER AND TERROR WHEN SHE
opened them the enemy had left the porch.

"Goob Lawb, Miss RACHE" sHE GASPED. "HE'S SKEERED ME BEFORE
BAD ENOUGH, BUT THS THE FUST TIVE HE EVAH STOPPED STOCK AN GLARE AT
me! I's gwine to complain to the milantary—I is, shuah.”

"YOU ARE A GREAT OLD GOOSH" SAD RACHEL BRUSQUELY. "HE WASNT
looking at you, but at that cold meat."

THERE SEBVED A GENERAL GATHERNG OF THE CLANS ALONG THE KOOTENAI
VALLEY THAT WINTER. WITH THE COMNG NORTH OF GENESEE HAD COMVE THE
TROOPS, THEN KALMAN, THEN THER MEROURAL FREND OF THE AUTUWN—THE
STUART; AND DOAN FROM S0OT'S MOWNTAN CANVE DAVY MACD OUGALL, ONE
FAR DAY, TO JON THE ORCLE THAT WAS A SORT OF RELNION. AND AMONG THE
TROOPS WERE FOUND MANY GOOD FELLOWS WHO WERE SO GLAD OF AN EVENING
SFENT AT THE RANCH THAT NEVER A NIGHT WENT BY WITHOUT A FARTY GATHERED
there.

"THE HEFT O' THEM DOES EVERYTHNG BUT SLEEP HERE," COVALAINED AUNTY
Luce; "an' all the other ones look jealous 'cause Mr. Stuart does that."

FOR HARDY AND HS WIFE HAD INSISTED ON HS STOPPNG WITH THEM, AS
BEFORE, THOUGH MUCH OF HS TIVE WAS SPENT AT THE CAMP. THERE WAS
SOVETHNG ABOUT HM THAT MADE HM A COMPANION MUCH DESIRED BY

MVEN, RACHEL HAD MORE OFFORTUNITY TO OBSERVE THS NOW THAN WHEN
THER CROLE WAS SO MUCH SMALLER. THAT GAY GOOD-HUNOR, WITH TS
TOUCHES OF SEROUS FEELING, AND THE DELICATE SYMRATHY THAT WAS ALWAYS
ALNVE TO EARNEST BMOTION—SHE FOUND THAT THOSE TRAITS WERE KEYS TO THE
HEARTS OF MEN AS WELL AS WOMEN; AND A SMLE HERE, A KIND WORD THERE,
OR A OLASP OF THE HAND, WERE THE ONLY ARTS NEEDED TO INSURE HM THE



unsought friendship of almost every man in the company.

"IT'S THE GIFT THAT GOES W' THE NAVE," SAID MACD OUGALL ONE DAY WHEN
SOMEONE SPOKE OF THE NATURAL CHARM OF THE MAN'S MANNER. "IT'S JUST
THAT—NO LESS. NO, O' OOURSE HE DOES NA STRVE FOR IT; IT'S BUT A BIT O
NATURE. A BLESSIN, SAY YOU, Miss? WELL, MAYHAPS; BUT TO THE OLD STOCK
it proved but a curse.”

"IT SEBVS A RATHER FAR LIFE TO OONNECT THE IDEA OF A CURSE WITH,"
REVARKED THE MAJOR, "BUT | RATHRR THNK HE HAS SEEN TROUBLE, TOO.
CAPIAN SNEATH SAID SOVETHNG TO THAT EFFECT, | BELEVE—SOME
sudden death of wife and children in an epidemic down in Mexico."

"MARRED! THAT SETTLES THE ROMANCE," SAID FRED; "BUT HE IS INTERESTING,
ANYWAY, AND | AM GOING IMVEDIATELY TO FIND OUT WHAT HE HAS WRITTEN
and save up my money to buy copies."

"l MAY SAVE YOU THAT EXPENSE IN ONE INSTANCE," AND RACHEL HANDED
HER THE BOOK STUART HAD SENT HER. TILLIE LOOKED AT HER IN ASTONISHVENT,
and Fred seized it eagerly.

"OH, BUT YOU ARE SLY!" SHE SAID, WITH AN ACCUSING POUT; "YOUVE HEARD
me puzzling about his work for days and never gave me a hint."

"l ONLY GUESSED IT WAS HS, HE NEVER TOLD ME BUT THS MORNNG |
CHARGED HM WITH T, AND HE DID NOT DENY. | DO NOT THNK THERE IS ANY
SECRET ABOUT IT, ONLY DOWN AT THE FORT THERE WERE SEVERAL LADES, |
believe, and—and some of them curious—"

"YOURE RGHT," LAUGHED THE MAJOR, "THEY WOULD HAVE HOUNDED HM TO
DEATH. CAMP LIFE IS MONOTONOUS TO MOST WOMEN, AND A NOVELIST,
ESPECIALLY A YOUNG, HANDSOVE FELLOW, WOULD HAVE BEEN A BONANZA TO
THEM AS T WAS, THEY TRED TO SPOL HM AND LOOK HERE" HE SAD
SUDDENLY, "SEE THAT YOU SAY NOTHNG OF HS MARRAGE TO HM, BABE As
HE DOES NOT MENTION IT HIVSELF, IT MAY BE THAT THE TROUBLE, OR—WELL, JUST
remember not to broach the subject.”



"JUST AS IF | wouLD!" SAID HS DAUGHTER AFTER HE HAD LEFT. "PAR NEVER
REALIZES THAT | HAVE AT ALL NEARED THE AGE OF DISCRETION. BUT DOESNT IT
SEEM STRANGE TO THNK OF MR. STUART BENG MARRIED? HE DOESN'T LOOK A
bit like it."

"DOES THAT STATE OF EXISTENCE IMPRESS ITSELF SO INDELBLY ON ONE'S
physical self?" laughed Rachel.

"It does—mostly," affirmed Fred. "They get settled down and prosy, or
else—well, dissipated.”

"GOooD GRACOUS! IS THAT THE EFFECT WE ARE SUPFOSED TO HAVE ON THE
character of our lords and masters?" asked Mrs. Hardy unbelievingly.

"FRED'S EXPERIENCE IS CONFINED TO BARRACK LIFE AND [TS ATTENDANT EVLLS. |
DON'T THNK SHE MAKES ALLOWANCE FOR THE SEVIFARTISTIC TEVFER OF THE
STUART. HE STRKES ME AS HAVING JUST ENOUGH OF IT TO KEEP HS HEART
always young, and his affections too—on tap, as it were."

"WWHAT QUEER IDEAS YOU HAVE ABOUT THAT MAN" SAID FRED SUDDENLY.
"Don't you like him?"

"lwould not dare say no with so many opposing me."

"OH, YOU DON'T KNOW RACHEL. SHE IS ALWAYS ATTRBUTING THE HGHEST OF
VIRTUES OR THE WORST OF VICES TO THE MOST UNEXPECTED PEOFLE" SAD
TILLEE. "] DONT BELIEVE SHE HAS ANY FEELING IN THE QUESTION AT ALL, EXCEPT
TO GET ON THE OFFOSITE SIDE OF THE QUESTION FROM EVERYONE BLSE. IF SHE
would own up, Il wager she likes him as well as the rest of us."

"Do You, RACHEL?" BUT HER ONLY ANSWER WAS A LAUGH. "IF YOU DO, | CANT
see why you disparage him."

"l did not."

"Well, you said his affections were always on tap."



"THAT WAS BECAUSE | BWY HM THE EXHAUSTLESS YOUTH SUCH A
TEVFERAVENT GIVES ONE. SUCH PEORLE DEFY TIVE AND CROUMSTANCES IN

A WAY WE PROSAIC FOLKS CAN NEVER DO. IT IS A GIFT IMPARTED TO AN ARTIST,
TO SUPALY THE LACK OF PRACTICAL INGREDIENTS THAT ARE THE PRIVE ONES TO
the rest of creation.”

"How you talk! Why, Mr. Stuart is not an artist!"

"ISNT HE? THERE ARE PEOFLE WHO ARE ARTISTS THOUGH THEY NEVER DRAW A
LINE OR MX A OOLOR; BUT DON'T YOU THNK WE ARE DEVOTING A GREAT DEAL OF
time to this pill-peddler of literary leanings?"

"YOU ARE PREJUDICED," DECIDED FRED. "LEANNGS INDEED! HE HAS DONE
more than lean in that direction—witness that book."

"| LIKE TO HEAR HM TELL A STORY, IF HE IS IN THE HUMOR," REVARKED TILLIE,
WITH A MEMORY OF THE OOZY AUTUWN EVENNGS. "WE USED TO BNJOY THAT
so much before we ever guessed he was a story-teller by profession.”

"WELL, YOU MUST HAVE HAD A NICE SORT OF A TIVE UP HERE," OONCLUDED
FRED; "A SORT OF TOM MOORE ERSODE. HE WOULD DO ALL RGHT FOR THE
POET-FRNCE—OR WAS IT A KING? BUT YOU—WHLL, RACHEL, YOU ARE NOT JUST
one's idea of a Lalla."

"You slangy little mortal! Go and read your book."

VWHCH SHE DID OBEDIENTLY AND THOROUGHY, TO THE AUTHOR'S DISCOVFTTURE,
AS HE WAS BESEGED WITH QUESTIONS THAT TAXED HS MEMORY AND
ingenuity pretty thoroughly at times.

HE FOUND HMSELF ON A MUCH BETTER FOOTING WITH RACHEL. THAN DURNG HS
FIRST VISIT. IT MAY HAVE BEEN THAT HER OLD FANCY REGARDING HS MSSION UP
THERE WAS DISAFPEARNG; THE FANCY TSELF HAD ALWAYS BEEN A RATHER
INTANGBLE AFFAR—A FABRICATION WROUGHT BY THE SHUTTLE OF A WOVAN'S
INSTINCT. OR, HAVING WARNED GENESEE—SHE HAD FELT IT WAS A WARNNG—
THERE MGHT HAVE FALLEN FROM HER SHOULDERS SOME OF THE RESPONSIBILITY



SHE HAD SO GRATUTOUSLY ASSUVED. WHATEVER IT WAS, SHE WAS MEETING
him on freer ground, and found the association one of pleasure.

"l THNK MiSS FRED OR YOUR ENLARGED SOCAL CROLE HAS HAD A MOST
excellent influence on your temper," he said to her one day after a ride
FROM CAMP TOGETHER, AND A LONG, PLEASANT CHAT. "YOU ARE NOW MORE

LIKE THE GRL | USED TO THNK YOU MGHT BE—THE GRL YOU DEBARRED MVE

from knowing."

"BUT THNK WHAT AN AMOUNT OF TIVE YOU HAD FOR WORK IN THOSE DAYS THAT
are forfeited now to dancing attendance on us women folk!"

"l do not dance."

"WHL, YOU RDE, AND YOU WALK, AND YOU SNG, AND THLL STORES, AND
manage at least to waste lots of time when you should be working."

"YOU HAVE A GREAT DEAL OF IVPATIENCE WITH ANYONE WHO IS NOT A
worker, haven't you?"

"YES," SHE SAID, LOOKING UP AT HM. "l GROW VERY IMPATIENT MYSELF OFTEN
from the same cause."

"YOU ALWAYS SEEM TO ME TO BE VERY BUSY," HE ANSWERED HALF-VEXEDLY;
"TOO BUSY. YOU TAKE ON YOURSELF RESPONSBILITIES IN ALL DIRECTIONS THAT DO
NOT BELONG TO YOU, AND YOU HAVE SUCH A WAY OF DONG AS YOU FLEASE
THAT NO ONE ABOUT THE FLACE SEBVS TO REALIZE HOW MUCH OF A GENERAL
manager you are here, or how likely you are to overburden yourself."

"Nonsense!"

SHE SPOKE BRUSQUELY, BUT OOULD NOT BUT FEEL THE KINDNESS N THE
PENETRATION THAT HAD GIVEN HER AFPRECIATION WHERE THE OTHERS, THROUGH
HABIT, HAD GROWN TO TAKE HER ACOOMPLISHVENTS AS A MATTER OF COURSE
In the beginning they had taken them as a joke.

"PARDON ME" HE SAID FINALLY. "l DO NOT MEAN TO BE RUDE, BUT DO YOU



mind telling me if work is a necessity to you?"

"CERTAINLY NOT. | HAVE NONE OF THAT SORT OF PRIDE TO CONTEND WITH, | HOFE,
AND | HAVE A LITTLE MONEY—NOT MUCH, BUT ENOUGH TO LIVE ON; SO, YOU
see, | am provided for in a way."

"THEN WHY DO YOU ALWAYS SEEM TO BE SKIRVMISHNG AROUND FOR WORK?"
HE ASKED, IN A SORT OF IMPATIENCE. "VWOVEN SHOULD BE HOVE-MAKERS,
not—"

"NOT PROSPECTORS OR ADVENTURERS," SHE FINSHED UP AMABLY. "BUT AS |
HAVE EXCELLENT HEALTH, AVERAGE STRENGTH AND UNDERSTANDING, | FERL THEY
SHOULD BE PUT TO USE IN SOVE DIRECTION. | HAVE NOT FOUND THE DIRECTION
YET, AND AM A FROSPECTOR NEANWHLE, BUT A CONTENTED, BVPTY LIFE IS A
CONTEVPTIBLE THING TO ME. | THINK THERE IS SOME WORK INTENDED FOR US ALL

IN THE WORLD; AND," SHE ADDED, WMTH ONE OF THOSE QUICK CHANGES THAT
KEPT FOLKS FROM TAKNG RACHEL'S MOST SEROUS MEANNGS SERIOUSLY
—"AND | THNK IT'S PLAYING IT PRETTY LOW DOWN ON PROVIDENCE TO BLUFF HM
on an empty hand."

HE LAUGHED. "D O YOU EXPECT, THEN, TO LIVE YOUR LIFE OUT HERE HELPNG TO
MANAGE OTHER PEORLES RANCHES AND ACCUMULATING THAT SORT OF
Western logic in extenuation?"

She did not answer for a little; then she said:
"I might do worse."

SHE SAD IT SO DELIBERATELY THAT HE COULD NOT BUT FEEL SOME SPECAL
thing was meant, and asked quickly:

"What?"

"WEL, | MGHT BE GIVEN TALENTS OF BENEFIT TO PEOFLE, AND FRITTER THEM
AWAY FOR THE PEORLE'S PASTIVE THE PEOFLE WOULD NEVER KNOW THEY

had lost anything, or come so near a great gain; but |, the cheat, would
KNOW IT. AFTER THE LIGHTS WERE TURNED OUT AND THE CURTAIN DOWN ON THE



FARCE, | WOULD REALIZE THAT IT WAS TOO LATE TO BEGIN ANEW, BUT THAT THE
SANE LIGHTS AND THE SANE THEATER WOULD HAVE SERVED AS WHLL FOR THE
TRUTHS OF CHRST AS THE PRANKS OF PANTALOON—THE CHOICE LAY ONLY IN THE
will of the worker."

HER EYES WERE TURNED AWAY FROM HM, AS IF SHE WAS SEEKING FOR
METAPHORS IN THE WHITE STRETCH OF THE SNOW-FALL. HE REACHED OVER AND
laid his hand on hers.

"Rachel!”

[T WAS THE ONLY TIVE HE HAD CALLED HER THAT, AND THE CARESS OF THE NAVE
gave voice to the touch of his fingers.

"RACHEL! WHAT IS IT YOU ARE TALKING ABOUT? LOOK AROUND HERE! | WANT TO
see you! Do you mean that you think of—of me like that—tell me?"

IF Miss FRED COULD HAVE SEEN THEM AT THAT MOVENT IT WOULD HAVE DONE

HER HEART GOOD, FOR THEY REALLY LOOKED RATHER LOVERLKE EACH WAS
unconscious of it, though their faces did not lack feeling. She drew her
HAND SLOWLY AWAY, AND SAID, IN THAT HALTING YET PERSISTENT WAY IN WHCH

she spoke when very earnest yet not very sure of herself:

"YOU THNK ME EGOTISTICAL, | SUPFOSE, TO CRITIOISE WORK THAT IS BEYOND
my own capabilities, but—it was you I meant."

"Well?"

HIs FINGERS CLOSED OVER THE ARM OF THE CHAR INSTEAD OF HER HAND. ALL
HS FACE WAS ALIGHT WITH FEELNG. PERHAPS IT WAS AS WHL THAT HER
STUBBORNNESS KEPT HER EYES FROM HS; TO MOST WOVEN THEY WOULD NOT
have been an aid to cool judgment.

"WELL, THERE ISNT ANYTHNG MORE TO SAY, IS THERE?" SHE ASKED, SMLING A
LITTLE OUT AT THE SNOW. "IT WAS THE BOOK THAT DD M—NMADE ME FEEL LIKE
THAT ABOUT YOU; THAT YOUR WORK IS—WELL, SURFACE WORK—SKIMVED OVER



FOR PASTIVE. BUT HERE AND THERE ARE TOUCHES THAT SHOW HOW MUCH
DEEPER AND STRONGER THE WORK YOU MGHT FRODUCE IF YOU WERE NOT
either lazy or careless."

"YOU GVE ONE HEROIC TREATVENT, AND CAN BE MERCLESS. THE STORY WAS
WRITTEN SOVE TIVE AGO, AND WRITTEN UNDER CIRCUMSTANCES THAT—WELL,
you see | do not sign my name to it, so | can't be very proud of it."

"AH THAT IS M? YOUR JUDGVENT, | BELIEVE, IS TOO GOOD TO BE SATISFIED
WITH IT; | SHOULDN'T WASTE BREATH SPEAKING, IF | WAS NOT SURE OF THAT. Bur
YOU HAVE THE RIGHT TO DO WORK YOU CAN BE FROUD OF, AND THAT IS WHAT
you must do."

RACHEL'S WAY WAS SUCH A DECDED WAY, THAT FEOPLE GENERALLY
ACCEPTED HERR "MUSTS" AS A MATTER OF COURSE. STUART DID THE SAME,
THOUGH EVIDENTLY UNUSED TO THE TERV[ AND HER COOL PRACTICALITIES THAT
WERE SO SURELY NOTING HS WORK, NOT HIVSELF, HAD THE BFFECT OF CHECKING
THAT FIRST IMPULSE OF HS TO TOUCH HER—TO MAKE HER LOOK AT HM. HE FELT
MORE THAN EVER THAT THE GIRL WAS STRANGE AND CHANGEABLE—NOT ONLY IN
HERSELF, BUT IN HER INFLUENCE. HE AROSE AND WALKED ACROSS THE FLOOR A
couple of times, but came back and stood beside her.

"YOU THNK | AM NOT AMBITIOUS ENOUGH; AND YOU ARE RGHT, | SUPPOSE |
HAVE NEVER YET MADE UP MY MND WHETHER IT WAS WORTH MY WHLE TO
write, or whether it might not be more wise to spare the public.”

"But you have the desire—you must feel confidence at times."
"How do you know or imagine so much of what | feel?"

"l READ IT IN THAT BOOK," AND SHE NODDED TOWARD THE TABLE. "IN IT YOU
SEEM SO OFTEN JUST ON THE FOINT OF SAYING OR DOING, THROUGH THE FEOFLE,
THNGS THAT WOULD LIFT THAT PIECE OF WORK INTO A STRONG MORAL LESSON; BUT
just when you reach that point you drop it undeveloped.”

"YOU HAVE READ AND MEASURED IT, HAVENT YOU?" AND HE SAT DOWN



AGAN BESIDE HRR. "l NEVER THOUGHT OF—OF WHAT YOU MENTION IN IT. A
HGH MORAL LESSON," HE REPEATED; "BUT TO PREACH THOSE A MAN SHOULD
feel himself fit; | am not."

"l don't believe you!"

"WWHAT DO YOU KNOW ABOUT M?" HE DEVANDED SO SHARFLY THAT SHE
SMLED; IT WAS SO UNLKE HM. BUT THE SHARPNESS WAS EVIDENTLY NOT
IRRITATION, FOR HS FACE HAD IN IT MORE OF SADNESS THAN ANY OTHER FEELING;
she saw it, and did not speak.

AFTER A LITTLE HE TURNED TO HER WITH THAT RARE IMPETUCSITY THAT WAS SO
expressive.

"YOU ARE VERY HELFFUL TO ME IN WHAT YOU HAVE SAD; | THNK YOU ARE THAT
TO EVERYONE—IT SEEVS SO. PERHAPS YOU ARE WITHOUT WORK OF YOUR OWN
IN THE WORLD, THAT YOU MAY HAVE THOUGHT FOR OTHERS WHO NEED HELP, THAT
IS THE HGHEST OF DUTIES, AND IT NEEDS STRONG, GOOD HEARTS. BUT DO YOU
UNDERSTAND THAT IT IS AS HARD SOVETIVES TO BE THOUGHT TOO HGHLY OF AS
TO BE ACCUSED WRONG-FULLY? IT MAKES ONE FEEL SUCH A CHEAT—SUCH A
cursed liar!"

"| RATHER THNK WE ARE ALL CHEATS, MORE OR LESS, IN THAT RESFECT," SHE
ANSWERED. "l AM QUITE SURE THE INNER WORKINGS OF MY MOST SACRED
THOUGHT COULD NOT BE ADVERTISED WITHOUT CAUSING MY EXLE FROM THE
BOSOM OF MY FAMLY; YET | REFUSE TO THNK MYSELF MORE WICKED THAN THE
rest of humanity.”

"Don't jest!"

"REALLY, | AMNOT JESTING," SHE ANSWERED. "AND | BELIEVE YOU ARE OVER-
SENSITIVE AS TO YOUR OWN SHORT-COMNGS, WHATEVER THEY HAPPEN TO BE.
BECAUSE | HAVE FAITH IN YOUR ABILITY TO DO STRONG WORK, DON'T THNK | AM
GOING TO SKIRMISH AROUND FOR A FEDESTAL, OR THNK I'VE FOUND A PIECE OF
PERFECTION IN HUMAN NATURE, BECAUSE THEY'RE NOT TO BE FOUND, MY
friend."



"How old are you?" he asked her suddenly.
She laughed, feeling so clearly the tenor of his thought.

"TWENTY-TWO BY MY BRRTHDAYS, BUT OLD ENOUGH TO KNOW THAT THE
STRONGEST WORKERS IN THE WORLD HAVE NOT BEEN ALWAYS THE MOST
IMVACULATE. WHAT MATTER THE SORT OF FERSON ONE HAS BEEN, OR THE LIFE
ONE HAS LIVED IF HE COME OUT OF IT WITH KNOWLEDGE AND THE WISH TO USE
TWELL? YOU HAVE A CERTAIN POWER THAT IS YOURS, TO USE FOR GOOD OR BAD,
AND FROM A FANCY THAT YOU SHOULD NOT TEACH OR FREACH, YOU LET IT GO TO
waste. Don't magnify peccadillos!"

"YOU SEEM TO TAKE FOR GRANTED THE FACT THAT ALL MY ACTS HAVE BEEN
trifling—that only the promises are worthy," he said impatiently.

"l DO BELIEVE," SHE ANSWERED SMLING BRGHTLY, "THAT YOU WOULD RATHRR |
THOUGHT YOU AN ALTOGETHER WICKED PERSON THAN AN AVERAGE TRALER. BUT |
WILL NOT—I DO NOT BELIEVE IT POSSBLE FOR YOU DELIBERATELY TO DO ANY
wicked thing; you have too tender a heart, and—"

"YOU DONT KNOW ANYTHNG ABOUT M" HE REPEATED VEHEVENTLY. "VWHAT
DIFFERENCE WHETHER AN ACT IS DELIBERATE OR CARELESS, SO LONG AS THE
EFFECT IS EVIL? | TELL YOU THE GREATER PART OF THE SUFFERNG IN THE WORLD IS
CAUSED NOT BY WICKED INTENTS AND HARD HEARTS, BUT BY THE CARELESS
DESRE TO SHRK UNPLEASANT FACTS, AND THE SOFT-HEARTEDNESS THAT WILL
ASSUAGE MOVENTARY FAIN AT THE FRICE OF MAKING A LIFELONG CRFFLE,
HTHER MENTALLY, MORALLY, OR PHYSICALLY. NINE TIVES OUT OF TEN THE MAN
WHOM WE CALL SOFT-HEARTED IS ONLY A MORAL COWARD. AH, DONT HELP VE

to think of that; I think of it enough—enough!”

HE BROUGHT HS CLENCHED HAND DOWN ON THE ARM OF THE CHAR WITH AN
BEVFHASIS THAT WAS HEGHTENED BY THE KNITTED BROW AND COMPRESSED

LPS. HE DD NOT LOOK AT HER THE LATTER PART OF THE RAPD SPEECH
SERVED MORE TO HVSELF THAN TO HER. AT LEAST IT ADMITTED OF NO ANSWER,
the manner as much as the words kept her silent.



"Covel covE" HE ADDED, AFTER A LITTLE, AS IF TO AROUSE HMSELF AS WELL
AS HER "YOU BEGAN BY GVING ME SOVE GOOD WORDS OF ADVICE AND
SUGGESTION; | MUST NOT REFAY YOU BY DROFPING INTO THE BLUES. FOR A
LONG TIVE I'VE BEEN A PECE OF DRFT-WOOD, WITH NOTHNG TO ANCHOR
AMBITION TO; BUT A CHANGE IS COMING, | THNK, AND—AND IF IT BRNGS NE

FAR WEATHER, | MAY HAVE SOMETHNG THEN TO WORK FOR, THEN | MAY BE
WORTH YOUR BELIEF IN ME—I AM NOT NOW. MY INTENTIONS TO BE SO ARE ALL
RIGHT, BUT THEY ARE NOT ALWAY'S TO BE TRUSTED. | SAID, BEFORE, THAT YOU HAD
THE FACULTY OF MAKING PEORLE SPEAK THE TRUTH TO YOU, IF THEY SPOKE AT ALL,
and I rather think | am proving my words."

He arose and stood looking down at her. Since he had found so many
words, she had seemed to lose hers; anyway, she was silent.

"IT CANT BE VERY PLEASANT FOR YOU," HE SAID AT LAST, "TO BE BORED BY THE
AFFAIRS OF EVERY RENEGADE TO WHOM YOU ARE KIND, BECAUSE OF SOVE
FANCIED GOOD YOU MAY SEE IN HM, BUT YOU ARE TURNING OUT JUST THE SORT

of woman | used to fancy you might be—and—I am grateful to you."

"THAT'S ALL RGHT," SHE ANSWERED IN THE OLD BRUSQLE WAY. TO TELL THE
truth, a part of his speech was scarcely heard. Something in the whole
AFFAIR—THE CONFIDENCE AND PERSONAL INTEREST, AND ALL—HAD TAKEN HER
MEMORY BACK TO THE DAYS OF THAT  cultus corrie, WHEN ANOTHER MAN HAD
SHARED WITH HER SCENES SOVMBAHAT SIMLAR TO THS. WAS THERE A SORT OF

FATE THAT HAD SET HER ARART FOR THS SORT OF THNG? SHE SMLED A LITTLE
GRMY AT THE FANCY, AND SCARCELY HEARD HM. HE SAW THE GHOST OF A
SMLE, AND IT MADE HM CHEOK HVSELF IN SOVETHNG HE WAS ABOUT TO

say, and walk toward the door.

SHE NBTHER SPOKE NOR MOVED; HER FACE WAS STILL TOWARD THE WINDOW.
TURNING TO LOOK AT HER, HS INDECISION DISAFFEARED, AND IN THREE STEPS
he was beside her.

"RACHE, | WANT TO SPEAK TO YOU OF SOVETHNG ELSE," HE SAID RAPDLY,
ALMOST EAGERLY, AS IF ANXIOUS TO HAVE IT SAID AND DONE WITH; "I WANT



TO THELL YOU WHAT THAT ANCHOR IS 'VE BEEN LOOKING FOR, AND WITHOUT WHICH |
never will be able to do the higher class of work, and—and—"

"Yes?"

HE HAD STOPPED, MAKING A RATHER AWKWARD FAUSE AFTER HS EAGER
BEGINNING. W/TH THE ONE ENCOURAGING WORD, SHE LOOKED UP AT HM AND
waited.

"It is a woman."
"Not an unusual anchor for mankind," she remarked with a little laugh.
But there was no answering smile in his eyes; they were very serious.

"I NEVER WILL BE MUCH GOOD TO MYSELF, OR THE REST OF THE WORLD, UNTLL | FIND
HER AGAN," HE SAID, "THOUGH NO ONE'S WORDS ARE LIKELY TO HELP ME
MORE THAN YOURS. YOU WOULD MAKE ONE AMBITIOUS IF HE DARED BE AND

"NEVER MND ABOUT THAT," SHE SAID KINDLY. "1 AMGLAD IF IT HAS HAPPENED
so0. And this girl—it is someone you—love?"

"l CANT TALK TO ANYONE OF HER—YET," HE ANSWERED, AVODING HER EYES;
"ONLY | WANTED YOU TO UNDERSTAND—IT IS AT LEAST A LITTLE STEP TOWARD THAT
LEVEL WHERE YOU FANCY | MAY BELONG. DONT SPEAK OF IT AGAN; | CAN
hardly say what impelled me to tell you now. Yes, itis a woman | cared
for, and who was—Ilost—whom | lost—long ago."

A MOVENT LATER SHE WAS ALONE, AND OOULD HEAR HS STEP IN THE OUTER
ROOM, THEN ON THE PORCH. FRED CALLED AFTER HM, BUT HE MADE NO HALT—
DID NOT EVEN ANSWER, MUCH TO THE SURPRISE OF THAT YOUNG LADY AND Miss
Margaret.

THE OTHER GRL SAT WATCHNG HM UNTLL HE DISAFFEARED IN THE STABLES,
AND A LITTLE LATER SAW HM BVERGE AND RDE AT NO SLOW GAIT OUT OVER THE
trail toward camp.



"IT ONLY NEEDED THAT FINALE," SHE SOLILOQUIZED, "TO COMPLETE THE PICTURE.
WowvaN wovaN! WHAT A DISTURBING ELEVENT YOU ARE IN THE UNVERSE—
man's universe!"

AFTER THS BIT OF TRTE PHLOSOPHY, THE SMLE DEVELOPED INTO A NOISELESS
laugh that had something of irony in it.

"| RATHER THNK TALARA'S ENTRANCE WAS MORE DRAMATIC," WAS ONE OF THE
REFLECTIONS THAT KEPT HER COVRANY; "ANYWAY, SHE WAS MORE
PCTURESQLE, IF LESS ELEGANT, THAN MRS. STUART IS LKALY TO BE MRS.
STuART! BY THE WAY, | WONDRR IF IT IS MRS. STUART? YES, | SUPPOSE SO—
YET, 'A WOMAN WHOM | CARED FOR, AND WHO WAS LOST—LONG AGO!'—L 0sT?
lost?"



CHAPTER VIl
"I'LL KILL HIM THIS TIME!"

RUVORS WERE BEGINNNG TO DRFT INTO CAMP OF HOSTLLE INTENTS OF THE
BLACKFEET, AND A GENERAL FEELING OF UNEASINESS BECANVE AFFARENT AS
NO WORD CAME FROM THE CHEF OF THER SOOUTS, WHO HAD NOT SHOWN UP
since locating the troops.

THE MAJOR'S INTEREST WAS DECIDEDLY ALIVE IN REGARD TO HM, SINCE NOT A
MESSENGER ENTERED CAMP FROM ANY' DIRECTION WHO WAS NOT QUESTIONED
on the subject. But from none of them came any word of Genesee.

OTHER SOOUTS WERE THERE—GOOD MEN, TOO, AND IN THE SOUTHERN COUNTRY
OF MUCH VALUE, BUT THE KOOTENAI CORNER OF THE STATE WAS ALMOST AN
UNKNOWN REGION TO THEML. THEY WERE ALL RIGHT TO WORK UNDER ORDERS; BUT
IN THOSE HLLS, WHERE EVERYTHNG WAS IN FAVOR OF THE NATIVE, A MAN WAS
NEEDED WHO KNEW EVERY GULLY AND EVERY POINT OF VANTAGE, AS WELL AS
the probable hostile.

WHLE MAJOR DREYER FRETTED AND FUVED OVER THE ABSENTEE, THERE WAS
MORE THAN ONE OF THE MEN IN CAMP TO REVEVBER THAT THER CHIEF SCOUT
WAS SAD TO BE A SQUAW MAN; AND AS MOST OF THEM SHARED HS OAN
EXPRESSED IDEA OF THAT CLASS, CONJECTURES WERE SET AFLOAT AS TO THE
PROBABLITY OF HS NOT OOMNG BACK AT ALL, OR IF IT CAVE TO A QUESTION OF
FIGHTING WITH THE NORTHERN INDIANS, WHETHER HE MGHT NOT BE FOUND ON
the other side.

"YOU CANT BET ANY MONEY ON A SQUAW MAN," WAS THE DECISION OF ONE
OF THE SOOUTS FROM OVER IN IDAHO—ONE WHO DD NOT HAFFEN TO BE A
SQUAW MAN HNVSHF, BECAUSE THE WIFE OF HS NEAREST NEGHBOR AT



HOME OBJECTED. "NO, GENTLEVEN, THEY'RE A RISKY LOT. THS ONE IS A GOOD
MAN; | ALLOW THAT—A DAVNED GOOD MAN, | MAY SAY, AND A FIGHTER FROM
AWAY BACK; BUT THE THNG WE HAVE TO CONSIDER IS THAT UP THS WAY HE'S
WITH HS OWN PEOFLE, AS YOU MAY SAY, HAVING TAKEN A SQUAW WIFE AND
BEEN ADOPTED INTO THE TRBE, AN | TELL YOU, SRS, IT'S JEST AS REASONABLE
that he will go with them as against them—I'm a tellin' you!"

FEW OF THESE RUMORS WERE HEARD AT THE RANCH. [T WAS AN UNDERSTOOD
THNG AMONG THE MEN THAT THE YOUNG LADIES AT HARDY'S WERE TO HEAR
nothing of camp affairs that was likely to beget alarm; but Stuart heard
THEM, AS DD THE REST OF THE MEN; AND LIKE THEM, HE TRED TO QUESTION

THE ONLY ONE IN CAMP WHO SHARED SUSPICON—KALITAN. BUT KALTAN WAS
UNAPPROACHABLE IN ENGLISH, AND EVEN IN CHNOOK WOULD CONDESCEND

NO INFORVATION. HE DOUBTLESS HAD NONE TO GIVE, BUT THE IMPRESSION OF
SUPFRESSED KNOWLEDGE THAT HE MANAGED TO CONVEY MADE HM AN
OBJECT OF CLOSE ATTENTION, AND ANY ATTEMPT TO LEAVE CAMP WOULD HAVE
BEEN HAILED AS PROOF POSITVE OF MANY INTANGBLE SUSPCONS. HE
MADE NO SUCH ATTEVPT. ON THE CONTRARY, AFTER HS ARRVAL THERE FROM THE
GROS VENTRES, HE SEEMED BLISSFULLY CONTENT TO LVE ALL WINTER ON
GOVERNVENT RATIONS AND DO NOTHNG. BUT HE WAS NOT BLIND BY ANY
MVEANS AND UNDERSTANDING ENGLISH, THOUGH HE WOULD NOT SFEAK [T, THE
CHANCES WERE THAT HE KNBW MORE OF THE THOUGHT OF THE CAMP THAN IT
GUESSED OF HS; AND HS STUBBORN RESENTVENT SHOWED ITSELF WHEN THREE
KOOTENAI BRAVES SLOUCHED INTO CAMP ONE DAY, AND KALITAN WAS NOT
ALLOWED TO SPEAK TO THEM SAVE IN THE FRESENCE OF AN INTERPRETER, AND
WHEN ONE OFFERED IN THE PERSON OF A WHITE SOOUT, KALITAN LOOKED AT HM
with unutterable disdain, and turning his back, said not a word.

THE MAJOR WAS NOT AT CAVP. HE HAD JUST LEFT TO RAY HS DALY VISIT TO
HARDY'S; FOR, DESHITE ALL PERSUASIONS, HE REFUSED TO LIVE ANYWHERE BUT
WITH HS MEN, AND IF FRED DID NOT COVE TO SEE HM IN THE MORNING, HE

was in duty bound to ride over to her quarters in the afternoon.

THE OFFICER IN COMVAND DURNG HS ABSENCE WAS A CAPTAN HoLT, A



MAN WHO HAD NO USE FOR AN INDIAN IN ANY CARACITY, AND WHOSE ONLY

DEA OF SETTILNG THE VEXED QUESTION OF THER RGHTS WAS BY TOTAL
extermination and grave-room—an opinion that is expressed by many
A WHTE MAN WHO HAS HAD TO DEAL WITH THEM. BUT HE WAS DVIDED
BETWEEN HS IMPULSE TO SEND THE TRO ON A DOUBLE-QUICK ABOUT THER
BUSINESS AND THE DOUBT AS TO WHAT EFFECT T WOULD HAVE ON THE TRIBE IF

THEY WERE SENT BACK TO IT IN THE SULKS. ORDINARLY HE WOULD NOT HAVE
GIVEN THER STATE OF MND A MOVENT'S CONSIDERATION; BUT THE SITUATION

was not exactly ordinary, and he hesitated.

AFTER STOWNG AWAY ENOUGH PROVENDER IN THER STOMACHS TO LAST AN
ORDINARY INDIVIDUAL TWO DAY'S, AND STOMNG THE REVAINDER IN CONVENENT
RECEPTACLES ABOUT THER DRAPERES, INTERCOURSE WAS RESUVED WITH THER
white hosts by the suggestive Kalitan.

JUST THEN STUART AND RACHEL RODE INTO CAMP. THEY HAD TAKEN TO RDING
TOGETHER INTO CAMP, AND OUT OF CAMP, AND IN A GOOD MANY DIRECTIONS
OF LATE, AND IN THE COFFEE-COLORED TRIO SHE AT ONCE RECOGNZED THE
BRAVE OF THE BEAR-CLAWS WHOM SHE HAD SPOKEN WITH DURNG THAT
"olallie" SEASON IN THE WESTERN HLLS, AND WHO SHE HAD LEARNED SINCE
WAS A GREAT FREND OF GENESEE'S. SHE SPOKE TO HM AT ONCE—A GREAT
DEAL MORE INTELLIGBLY THAN HER FIRST ATTEVPT—AND UPON QUESTIONING,
LEARNED THAT SHE WAS WELL REVEVBERED. SHE HEARD HERSELF CALLED "THE
SQUAW WHO RDES" BY HM, PROBABLY FROM THE FACT THAT SHE WAS THE ONLY
WHTE WOVAN MET BY THER HUNTERS IN THE HLLS, THOUGH SHE HAD NOT
imagined herself so well known by them as his words implied.

HE OF THE BEAR-CLAWS—THER SPOKESMAN—NMENTIONED KALITAN, GVING
HER FOR THE FIRST TIVE AN IDEA OF WHAT HAD OOCURRED. SHE TURNED AT ONCE
TO CAPTAN HOLT—NOT PROTESTING, BUT INTERESTED—AND LEARNED ALL SHE
wanted to.

"KALITAN DOES NOT LIKE YOUR SOUTHERN SCOUTS, FOR SOVE REASON," SHE
SAD, "AND | RATHER THNK IT WAS HS DIGNITY RATHER THAN HS LOYALTY THAT
WOULD SUFFER FROM HAVING ONE OF THEM A LISTENER. LET THEM SPEAK IN MY



PRESENCE, | CAN UNDERSTAND THEM, AND NOT AROUSE KALMANS FRIDE,
either."

TrE CAPTAN, NOTHNG LOATH, ACCEPTED HER GUDANCE OUT OF THE
DILEVIVA, THOUGH IT WAS ONLY BY A GOOD DEAL OF FLATTERY ON HER PART THAT
Kalitan could at all forget his anger enough to speak to anyone.

THE CONVERSATION WAS, AFTER ALL, COMMONFLACE ENOUGH, AS IT WAS
MOSTLY A RECTAL OF HS—KALITANS—GLORES; FOR IN THE EYES OF THESE
FROVINCALS HE POSED AS A WARROR OF TRAVEL AND ACCUMULATED
KNOMLEDGE. THE IMPASSIVE FACES OF HS LISTENERS GAVE NO SIGN AS TO
WHETHER THEY TOOK HM AT HS OWN VALUATION OR NOT. RACHEL NOW AND
THEN ADDED A WORD, TO KEEP FROM HAVING TOO ENTIRELY THE AFFEARANCE

of a listener, and she asked about Genesee.

THE ANSWER GAVE HER TO UNDERSTAND THAT WEEKS AGO—FIVE WEEKS—
GENESEE HAD BEEN IN THER VILLAGE, ASKED FOR A RUNNER TO GO SOUTH TO
THE FORT WITH TALKING-FAPER. HAD BOUGHT FACK-HORSE AND PROVISIONS,
AND STARTED ALONE TO THE NORTHEAST—MAY BE BLACKFOOT AGENCY, THEY
OCOULD NOT SAY; HAD SEEN HM NO MORE. KALITAN MADE SOVE RAPD
estimate of probabilities that found voice in—

"BLACKFOOT—ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY MLES; GO SLOW—MOWTZA TIRED;
LONG wau-wau (TALK); COME SLOW—SNOWS HGH; OOVE SOON NOW, MAY
be."

THAT WAS REALLY THE ONLY BIT OF INFORVATION N THEENTRE " wau-unau" THAT
WAS OF INTEREST TO THE CAMP—INFORVATION THAT KALTAN WOULD HAVE
DISDAINED TO SATISFY THEM WITH WILLINGLY; AND EVEN TO RACHEL, WHOM HE

KNEW WAS GENESEE'S FREND, AND HS, HE DID NOT HINT THE DISTRUST THAT

had grown among the troops through that suspicious absence.

HE WOULD TALK LONG AND BOASTFULLY OF HS OWN AFFAIRS, BUT IT WAS A HABIT
THAT CONTRASTED STRANGEYY WITH THE STUBBORN SLENCE BY WHCH HE
guarded the affairs of others.



"WHAT IS THE MATTER BACK THERE?" ASKED RACHEL, AS SHE AND STUART
started back to the ranch. "ll-feeling?"

"Oh, | guess not much," he answered; "only they are growing careful of
THE INDANS OF LATE—AFRAD OF THEM IMFOSNG ON GOOD NATLRE, |
suppose.”

"A LITTLE GOOD NATURE IN CAPTAIN HOLT WOULD DO HM NO HARM WITH THE
INDIANS," SHE REJONED; "AND HE SHOULD KNOW BETTER THAN TO TREAT
KALIAN IN THAT SUSPCIOUS WAY. MAJOR DREYER WOULD NOT DO M, | FERL
sure, and Genesee won't like it."

"Will that matter much to the company or the command?"

HE SPOKE THUS ONLY TO AROUSE THAT COVBATIVE SPIRT OF HERS; BUT SHE DD
not retort as usual—only said quietly:

"Yes, | think it would—they will find no man like him."

THEY NEVER AGAIN REFERRED TO THAT CONVERSATION THAT HAD BEEN IN A WAY
A CONFESSION ON HS PART—THE QUESTION OF THE WOMAN AT LEAST WAS
NEVER RENEAVED, THOUGH HE TOLD HER MUCH OF VAGLE FLANS THAT HE HOPED
to develop, "when the time comes."

THREE DAYS AFTER THE VISIT OF BEAR-QLAWS AND HS BRETHREN, STUART AND
RACHEL WERE AGAN AT THE CAMP; THS TIVE ACOOVPANYING MiSs FReD,
who thought it was a good-enough day to go and see the "boys."

SURALY IT WAS A GOOD-ENOUGH DAY FOR ANY USE—CLEAR AND FRESH
OVERHEAD, WHTE AND SPARKLING UNDERFOOT, AND JUST OOLD ENOUGH TO
MAKE THEM THINK WITH DESIRE OF THE CHEERY WOOD FIRES IN THE CAVP THEY
WERE MAKING FOR. FROM ABOVE, A CERTAIN EXHLARATION WAS BORNE TO
THEM ON THE AIR, SIFTED THROUGH THE CEDARS OF THE GUARDIAN HLLS; EVEN
THE HORSES SEBVED ENTHUSED WITH THE SPRIT OF IT, AND JOYOUSLY ENTERED
INTO A SORT OF A GO-AS-YOU-RLEASE RACE THAT BROUGHT THEM ALL LAUGHNG
AND BREATH_ESS DOWN THE LENGTH OF "THE AVENUE," A STRP OF BEATEN PATH



about twenty feet wide, along which the tents were pitched in two rows
facing each other—and not very imposing looking rows, either.

THERE WERE GREETINGS AND CALLS RGHT AND LEFT, AS THEY WENT HELTER-
SKELTER DOAN THE LINE BUT THERE WAS NO CHECK OF SPEED UNTL THEY
STOPPED, SHORT, AT THE MAJOR'S DOMCLE, THAT WAS ONLY A LITILE MORE
DISTNGUSHED ON THE OUTSDE THAN THE REST, BY HAVING THE COLORS
whipping themselves into shreds from the flagstaff at the door.

[T WAS TOO COLD FOR CERBVONY; AND THROWING THE BRDLES TO AN ORDERLY,
they made a dash for the door—Miss Fred leading.

"ENGAGED, IS HE?" SHE SAID GOOD-HUVOREDLY TO THE MAN WHO STEFFED
IN HER FATH. "| DON'T CARE IF HE IS MARRED. | DON'T INTEND TO FREEZE ON THE
place where his door-step ought to be. You tell him so."

THE MAN ON DUTY TOUCHED HS CAP AND DISAFFEARED, AND FROM THE
SOND OF THE MAJORS LAUGHTER WITHN, MUST HAVE REFEATED THE
message verbatim, and a moment later returned.

"MAJOR DREYER SAYS YOU MAY ENTER" AND THEN, LAUGHNG AND SHVERNG,
THE MAJOR'S DAUGHTER SEZED RACHEL WITH ONE HAND, STUART WITH THE
other, and making a quick charge, darted into the ruling presence.

"OH, YOU BEAR!" SHE SAID, BREAKING FROM HER COVRADES AND INTO THE
BEAR'S BVBRACE, "TO KEEP US OUT THERE—AND IT SO coLD! AND | CAME
over specially for—"

AND THEN SHE STOPPED. THE GLITTER OF THE SUN ON THE SUN HAD MADE A

GLIMVER OF EVERYTHNG LNDER A ROOF, AND ON HER ENTRANCE SHE HAD NOT
NOTICED A FIGURE OPFOSITE HER FATHER, UNTIL A MAN ROSE TO HS FEET AND
took a step forward as if to go.

"LET ME KNOW WHEN YOU WANT ME, MAJOR" HE SADD; AND THE VOICE
STARTLED THOSE TWO MUFFLED FIGURES IN THE BACKGROUND, FOR BOTH, BY A
COMVON IMPULSE, STARTED FORWARD—RACHEL THROMING BACK THE HOOD OF



her jacket and holding out her hand.

"l AM GLAD YOU HAVE OOME," SHE SAID HEARILY, AND HE GRFFED THE
offered member with a sort of fierceness as he replied:

"Thank you, Miss."

BUT HS EYES WERE NOT ON HER. THE MAN WHO HAD COVE WITH HER—WHO
STILL HELD HER GLOVES IN HS HAND—WAS THE FERSON WHO SERVED TO DRAW
all his attention.

"YOU TWO ARE OLD NBGHBORS, ARE YOU NOT?" REVARKED THE MAJOR. "FRED,
MY DEAR, YOU HAVE MET MR GENESEE, OLR SO0UT? NO? MR GENESEE,
this is my daughter; and this, a friend of ours—Mr. Stuart."

AN UGLY DEVIL SEBVED ALIVE IN GENESEE'S EYES, AS THE YOUNGER MAN
CAVE OLOSER, AND WITH AN INTENSE, EXPRESSIVE GESTURE, PUT OUT HS
hand.

THEN, WITH A BOW THAT MGHT HAVE BEEN AN ACKNOWLEDGVENT OF THE
INTRODUCTION, AND MGHT HAVE BEEN ONLY ONE OF ADIEJ TO THE REST OF THE
GROUP, THE SOOUT WALKED TO THE DOOR WITHOUT A WORD, AND STUART'S HAND
dropped to his side.

"COVE BACK IN AN HOUR, GENESEE," SAD THE MAJOR, "l WILL THNK OVER
the trip to the Fort in the meantime."

"l HEAR. GOOD-MORNING, LADIES;" AND THEN THE DOOR CLOSED BEHND HM,
and the quartette could not but feel the situation awkward.

"COME CLOSER TO THE FIRE—SIT DOWN," SAID THE MAJOR HOSPITABLY, INTENT

on effacing the rudeness of his scout. "Take off your coat, Stuart; you'll
APPRECATE T MORE WHEN OUTSIDE. AND I'M GOING TO TELL YOU RGHT NOW,

that, pleased as | am to have you all come this morning, lintend to turn
you out in twenty minutes—that's all the time | can give to pleasure this
morning."



"WEL, YOU ARE VERY UNOVL, | MUST SAY," REVARKED FRED. "BUT WE WILL
FIND SOVE OF THE OTHER BOYS NOT SO UNAPFROACHABLE. | GUESS," SHE
added, "that we have to thank Mr. Man-with-the-voice for being sent to
the right-about in such short order."

"YOU DD NOT HEAR HM USE IT MUCH," REJONED HER FATHER, AND THEN
TURNED TO THE OTHERS, NEITHER OF WHOM HAD SFOKEN. "HE IS QUITE A
CHARACTER, AND OF GREAT VALUE TO US IN THE INDIAN TROUBLES, BUT | BRLIEVE
IS AVERSE TO MEETING STRANGERS; ANYWAY, THE MEN DOWN AT THE FORT DD
not take to him much—not enough to make him a social success."

"l DON'T THNK HE WOULD CARE," SAID FRED. "HE IMPRESSED ME VERY MUCH

AS KALITAN DD WHEN | FIRST MET HM. DOES LIVING IN THE WOODS MAKE
PEOFLE FERL LIKE MONARCHS OF ALL THEY SURVEY? DOES YOUR NEGHBOR EVER
have any better manners, Rachel?"

"I have seen him with better—and with worse."

"WORSE? WHAT POSSBILITES THERE MUST BE IN THAT MAN WHAT DO YOU
think, Mr. Stuart?"

"Perhaps he lacks none of the metal of a soldier because he does not
HAPPEN TO POSSESS THAT OF A COURTIER" HAZARDED STUART, SHOMNG NO
SIGN THAT THE SCOUT'S RUDENESS HAD AROUSED THE SLIGHTEST FEELNG OF
RESENTMENT, AND RACHEL SOCORED AN OPNON IN HS FAVOR FOR THAT
GENEROSITY, FOR SHE, MORE THAN HTHER OF THE OTHERS, HAD NOTED THE
meeting, and Genesee's entire disregard of the Stuart's feelings.

Major Dreyer quickly seconded Stuart's statement.

"YOU ARE RGHT, SR HE MAY BE AS SULKY AS SATAN—AND | HEAR HE IS AT
TIVES—BUT HS WORK MAKES AVENDS FOR IT WHEN HE GETS WHERE WORK IS
NEEDED. HE GOT IN HERE LAST NIGHT, DEAD-BEAT, FROM A TRIP THAT | DON'T
BELIEVE ANY OTHER MAN BUT AN INDIAN COULD HAVE MADE AND GET BACK
ALVE. HE HAS HS GOOD PONTS—AND THEY HAFFEN TO BE POINTS THAT ARE
in decided demand up here."



"| DON'T CARE ABOUT HS GOOD FONTS, IF WE HAVE TO BE TURNED OUT FOR
HM" SAD FRED. "SEND HM WORD HE CAN SLEEP THE REST OF THE DAY, IF
he is tired out; may be he would wake up more agreeable."

"AND YOU WOULD NOT BE OUSTED FROM MY ATTENTION," ADDED HER FATHER,
pinching her ear. "Are you jealous of Squaw-man-with-a-voice?"

"IS HE THAT?" ASKED THE GRL, WITH A GREAT DEAL OF CONTEVPT IN HER TONE
"WELL, THAT IS ENOUGH TO HEAR OF HM. | SHOULD THNK HE WOULD AVOD
WHTE PEORLE. THE SFECIVENS WE HAVE SEEN OF THAT CLASS WOULD MAKE

YOU ASHAMED YOU WERE HUVAN," SHE SAID, TURNNG TO RACHEL AND
STUART. "| KNOW PARA SAYS THERE ARE EXCEPTIONS, BUT RARA IS
IMAGNATIVE. THS ONE LOOKS RATHER FROSFEROUS, AND SEVERAL DEGREES
cleaner than I've seen them, but—"

"DONT SAY ANYTHNG AGAINST HM UNTLL YOU KNOW YOU HAVE REASON,
FRED," SUGGESTED RACHEL. "HE DID ME A FAVOR ONCE, AND | CANT ALLOW
PEOFLE TO TALK ABOUT HM ON HEARSAY. | THNK HE IS WORSE THAN FEW AND
better than many, and | have known him over a year."

"MuM IS THE WORD," SAID FRED PROVPILY, PROCEEDNG TO GAG HERSELF
with two little fists; but the experiment was a failure.

"IF SHE TAKES HM UNDER HER WING, AR, HS SOCAL SUCCESS IS AN
ASSURED FACT, EVEN IF HE REFUSES TO OFEN HS MOUTH. MAY | EXPECT TO BE
presented to his interesting family to-morrow, Rachel?"

RAGCHEL ONLY LAUGHED, AND ASKED THE MAJOR SOVE QUESTIONS ABOUT THE
REPORTS FROM THE NORTHEAST; THE ATTITUDE OF THE BLAOKFEET, AND THE SNOW-
fall in the mountains.

"THE BLACKFEET ARE ALL RIGHT NOW," HE REFLIED, "AND THE SNOWS IN THE
HLLS TO THE EAST ARE VERY HEAVY—THAT WAS WHAT CAUSED OUR SCOUT'S
DELAY. BUT SOUTH OF US | HEAR THEY ARE NOT NEARLY SO BAD, FOR A WONDER,
AND AM GLAD TO HEAR IT, AS | MYSELF MAY NEED TO MAKE A TRP DOWN TO



Fort Owens."

"WHy, PAR," BROKE IN HS COMMANDING OFFICER, "YOU ARE NOT GOING TO
turn scout or runner, are you, and leave me behind? | won't stay!"

"YOU WILL OBEY ORDERS, AS A SOLDIER SHOULD," ANSWERED HER FATHRR. "IF |
GO INSTEAD OF SENDNG, IT WILL BE BECAUSE IT IS NECESSARY, AND YOU WILL
have to bow to necessity, and wait until | can get back.”

"AND WEVE GOT TO THANK MR SQUAW-MAN FOR THAT, ToO!" BURST OUT FRED
WRATHFULLY. "YOU NEVER THOUGHT OF GOING UNTIL HE CAME, OH, | KNow m—I|
hate him!"

"HE WOULD BE HEART-BROKEN IF HE KNEW IT," OBSERVED HER FATHER DRYLY.
"BY THE WAY, Miss RACGHEL, DO YOU KNOW IF THERE IS ROOM IN THE RANCH
stables for another horse?"

"They can make room, if it is necessary. Why?"

"GENESEE'S MARE IS USED UP EVEN WORSE THAN HER MASTER BY THE LONG,
HARD JOURNEY HE HAS MADE. OUR STOCK THAT IS IN GOOD CONDITION CAN
STAND OUR ACOOMVIODATIONS ALL RIGHT, BUT THAT FELLOW SEBVED MSERABLE
TO THNK THE POOR BEAST HAD NOT QUARTERS EQUAL TO HS OAN. HE IS SUCHA
queer fellow about asking a favor that | thought—"

"AND THE THOUGHT DOES YOU CREDIT," SAD THE GRL WITH A SUSPICIOUS
MOISTURE IN HRR EYES. "POOR, BRAVE MOwzA! | cOULD NOT SLEEP VERY
SOUNDLY MYSELF IF | KNEW SHE WAS NOT CARED FOR, AND | KNOW JUST HOW HE
FEELS. DONT SAY ANYTHNG ABOUT IT TO HM, BUT | WILL HAVE MY COUSIN
come over and get her, before evening."

"You ARE A TRIWP, MiSs RACHEL!" SAD THE MAJOR BVPHATICALLY; "AND IF
YOU CAN ARRANGE IT, | KNOW YOU WILL LIFT A LOAD OFF GENESEE'S MND. ['LL
WAGER HE IS OUT THERE IN THE SHED WITH HER AT THS MOVENT, INSTEAD OF
BESIDE A COMFORTABLE FIRE, AND THS CAMP OWES HM TOO MUCH, IF IT ONLY

KNEW IT, TO KEEP FROM HM ANY COVFORTS FOR EITHER HIVSELF OR THAT FLUCKY



bit of horse-flesh.”

THEN THE TRO, UNDER GUARD OF THE LIBUTENANT, FAID SOVE OTHER CALLS
ALONG THE AVENUE—WERE OFFERED MORE DINNERS, IF THEY WOULD REVAN,
THAN THEY OOULD HAVE EATEN IN A WEEK; BUT IN ALL THER VISITS THEY SAW
NOTHNG MORE OF THE SCOUT. RACHEL SPOKE OF HS RETURN TO ONE OF THE
MVEN, AND RECEVED THE ANSWER THAT THEY RECKONED HE WAS PUTTING IN
MOST OF HS TIVE OUT IN THE SHED TYING THE BLANKETS OFF HS BUNK AROUND
that mare of his.

"POOR MOMTZA! SHE WAS SO BEAUTIFUL," SAD THE GRL, WITH A MBVORY OF
THE SILKEN COAT AND WISE EYES. "l SHOULD NOT LIKE TO SEE HER LOOKING
badly."

"DO YOU KNOW," SAD STUART TO HER, "THAT WHEN | HEARD YOU SPEAK OF
MOWTZA AND HER BEAUTY AND BRAVERY, | NEVER IMAGNED YOU MEANT A
four-footed animal?"

"What, then?"
"Well, |am afraid it was a nymph of the dusky tribe—a woman."

"NATURALLY!" WAS THE ONE IRONICAL AND IVPATIENT WORD HE RECEVED AS
answer, and scarcely noted.

HE WAS TALKNG WITH THE OTHERS ON MULTITUDINOUS SUBJECTS, LAUGHNG,
AND TRYING TO APPEAR INTERESTED IN JESTS THAT HE SCARCELY HEARD, AND ALL
THE WHLE THE HAND HE HAD OFFERED TO GENESEE CLENCHED AND OFENED
nervously in his seal glove.

RACHE. WATCHED HM CLOSHY, FOR HER INSTNCTS HAD ANTIORATED
SOMETHNG UNUSUAL FROM THAT MEETING; THE ACTUAL HAD ALTERED ALL HER
PRECONCEVED FANCES. MORE STRONG THAN EVER WAS HER CONVICTION THAT
THOSE TWO WERE NOT STRANGERS; BUT FROM STUART'S FACE OR MANNER SHE
could learn nothing. He was a much better actor than Genesee.

THEY DID NOT SEE ANY MORE OF HM, YET HE SAW THEM, FOR FROM THE SHED,



off several rods from the avenue, the trail to Hardy's ranch was in plain
SIGHT HALF ITS LENGTH. AND THE PARTY, AUGVENTED BY LIEUTENANT MURRAY,
GALLOPED PAST IN ALL IGNORANCE OF MOODY EYES WATCHNG THEM FROM THE

side of a blanketed horse.

OUT A HALFMLE, TWO OF THE RDERS HALTED A MOVENT, WHLE THE OTHERS
DASHED ON. THE HORSES OF THOSE TWO MOVED CLOSE—CLOSE TOGETHER.
THE ARVS OF THE MAN REACHED OVER TO THE WOVAN, WHO LEANED TOWARD
HM AT THAT DISTANCE IT LOOKED LIKE AN EVBRACE, THOUGH HE WAS REALLY
BUT TYING A LOOSE SCARF, AND THEN THEY MOVED ARART AND WENT ON OVER
THE SNOW AFTER THER COVRADES. A BRUTAL OATH BURST FROM THE LIPS OF THE
man she had said was worse than few.

"If it is—I'll kill him this time! By God!—I'l kill him!"



CHAPTER IX.
AFTER TEN YEARS.

MAJOR DREYER LEFT THE NEXT DAY, WITH A SCOUT AND SMALL DETACHVENT,
WITH THE IDEA OF MAKING THE JOURNEY TO FORT OWENS AND BACK IN TWO
WEEKS, AS MATTERS WERE TO BE DISCUSSED REQURNG PROVPT ACTION AND
personal influence.

JAOK GENESSEE WAS LEFT BEHND—AN INDEPENDENT, UNENLISTED ADUUNCT

TO THE CAVP, AND HOLDING A MORE ANOMALOUS FOSITION THERE THAN MAJOR
DREYER DREAMED OF; FOR NONE OF THE SUSPICIOUS CURRENT OF THE SCOUT
EVER PENETRATED TO HS TENT—THE ONLY ONE IN THE COVRANY WHO WAS
ignorant of them.

"CAPIAN HOLT COMVANDS, GENESEE" HE HAD SAD BEFORE TAKING
LEAVE, "BUT ON YOU | DEFEND CHEFLY IN NEGOTATIONS WITH THE REDS,
SHOULD THERE BE ANY BEFORE | GET BACK, FOR | BELIEVE YOU WOULD RATHER
SAVE LIVES ON BOTH SIDES THAN WIN A VICTORY THROUGH EXTERVINATION OF
THE HOSTILES. VWE NEED MORE MEN WITH THOSE OPINIONS; SO, REVEVBER, |

trust you."

THE WORDS HAD BEEN UTTERED N THE FRESENCE OF OTHERS, AND
STRENGTHENED THE SUSPICIONS OF THE CAMP THAT GENESEE HAD BEEN
FLAYING SOVE CROOKED GAME. NONE KNEW THE REASON FOR THAT HASTILY
DECIDED TRP OF THE MAJOR'S, THOUGH THEY ALL AGREED THAT THAT "DAVNED
SKUNK OF A SQUAW MAN' WAS FOSTED. PROPHECES WERE RFE TO THE
EFFECT THAT MORE THAN LKELY HE WAS FLAYING INTO THE HANDS OF THE
HOSTILES BY SENDING AWAY THE MAJOR AND AS MANY MEN AS POSSIBLE ON
SOVE WILD-GOOSE CHASE, AND THE DECISION ARRVED AT WAS THAT



OBSERVATION OF HS MOVEVENTS WAS A MATTER OF FOLICY, AND READINESS
to meet an attack from the hills a probable necessity.

HE SAW M™—HAD SEEN IT FROM THE DAY OF HS ARRVAL—AND HE KEPT FRETTY
MJUCH OUT OF THE WAY OF ALL EXCEPT KALITAN; FOR IN WATCHNG GENESEE
THEY FOUND THEY WOULD HAVE TO INCLUDE HS RUNNER, WHO WAS NEVER
willingly far away.

DURNG THE FIRST FEW DAYS THER WATCHNG WAS AN EASY MATTER FOR THE
SUSPECTED INDIVIDUAL AFFPEARED WELL CONTENT TO HUG THE CANP, ONLY
MAKING DALY VISITS TO HARDY'S STABLE, GENERALLY IN THE EVENING; BUT TO
enter the house was something he avoided.

"NO," HE SAD, IN ANSWER TO HARDY'S INVITATION; "I RECKON I'M MORE AT
HOVE WITH THE HORSES THAN WITH YOLR NEW COVRANY. [I'LL DROP N
sometime after the Kootenai valley is clear of uniforms.”

"MY WFE TOLD ME TO ASK YOU," SAD HARDY; "AND WHEN YOU FEEL LIKE
coming, you'll find the door open.”

"Thank you, Hardy; but | reckon not—not for awhile yet."

"I'D LKE YOU TO GET ACQUAINTED WITH STUART," ADDED THE UNSUSPACIOUS
ranchman. "He is a splendid fellow, and has become interested in this
part of the country.”

"Oh, he has?"

"YES," AND HARDY SETTLED HMSELF, MEXICAN FASHON, TO A SEAT ON HS
HEELS. "YOU SEE HES A WRITER, A NOVELIST, AND | GUESS HES GONG TO
WRITE UP THS TERRITORY. ANYWAY, THS IS THE SECOND TRP HE HAS MADE
You could give him more points than any man | know."

"Yes—I might."

"RACHEL HAS GIVEN HM ALL THE KNOWLEDGE SHE HAS ABOUT THE COUNTRY—
THE INDIANS, AND ALL THAT—BUT SHE OWNS THAT ALL SHE LEARNED SHE GOT



from you; so, if you had a mind to be more sociable, Genesee—"
The other arose to his feet.

"OBLIGED TO YOU, HARDY," HE SAID; AND ONLY THE ADDITION OF THE NANE
SAVED IT FROM CURTNESS. "SOME DAY, PERHAPS, WHEN THINGS ARE SLACK; |
have no time now."

"WEL, HE DOESNT SEEM TO ME TO BE RUSHED TO DEATH WITH WORK,"
SOLLOQUZED HARDY, WHO WAS ABRUPILY LEFT ALONE. "HE USED TO SEEM
LIKE SUCH AN ALL-ROUND GOOD FELLOW, BUT HE'S GETTING SURLIER THAN THE
DEVIL. MAY BE TILLIE WAS RGHT TO HOPE HE WOULDN'T ACCEPT THE INVITATION.
Hello, Stuart! Where are you bound for?"

"Nowhere in particular. | thought that Indian, Kalitan, was over here."

"NO; JACK GENESEE CAME OVER HIVSELF THS MORNING. THAT MARE OF HS
IS COMNG UP IN GREAT SHAPE, AND YOU'D BETTER BELIEVE HE'S PROUD OVER
IT. | REOKON HE SAW YOU COMNG THAT HE TOOK HMSELF AWAY IN SUCH A
hurry. He's a queer one."

"I should judge so. Then Kalitan won't be over?"
"Well, he's likely to be before night. Want him?"
"Yes. If you see him, will you send him to the house?"

HARDY PROMSED; AND KALMTAN PRESENTED HMSELF, WITH THE USUAL
interrogation:

"Rashell Hardy?"

BUT SHE, THE HEAD OF THE HOUSE IN HS EYES, WAS IN THE DARK ABOUT HS
VISIT, AND WAS NOT ENLIGHTENED MUCH WHEN STUART ENTERED, STATING THAT
it was he who had wanted Kalitan.

THAT PERSONAGE WAS AT ONCE DEAF AND DUVB. ONLY BY RACHEL SAYING,
"HE IS My FREND; WILL YOU NOT LISTEN?" DID HE UNBEND AT ALL; AND THE GRL



LEFT THEM ON THE PORCH ALONE, AND A LITTLE LATER STUART WENT UPSTAIRS,
WHERE SHE HEARD HM WALKING UP AND DOAN THE ROOM. SHE HAD HEARD

A GOOD DEAL OF THAT SINCE THAT DAY THE THREE HAD CALLED UPON THE MAJOR,
AND A CHANGE HAD OOVE OVER THE SPRIT OF THER SOCIAL WORLD; FOR WHERE
STUART HAD BEEN THE GAYEST, THEY COULD NEVER DEFEND ON HM NOW.

Even Rachel found their old pleasant companionship ended suddenly,
and she felt, despite his silence he was unhappy.

"WELL, WHEN HE FINDS HS TONGUE HE WILL TELL ME WHAT'S THE MATTER," SHE
decided, and so dismissed that question.

SHE RODE TO CAMP ALONE IF IT WAS NEEDFUL, AND SOVETIVES CAUGHT A

GLIMPSE OF GENESEE IF HE DD NOT HAPPEN TO SEE HER FIRST, BUT HE NO

longer came forward to speak, as the rest did—only, perhaps, a touch
OF HS HAT AND A STEP ASIDE INTO SOVE TENT, AND SHE KNEW SHE WAS

AVODED. A CONVENTIONAL YOUNG LADY OF ORTHODOX TENDENCES WOULD

HAVE HELD HER HEAD A LITTLE HGHER NEXT TIVE THEY MET, AND NOT HAVE

SEEN HM AT ALL; BUT THS ONE WAS WOEFULLY DEFICENT IN THOSE SELF
RESFECTING BUWARKS; SO, THE NEXT TIVE SHE HAFFENED TO BE AT THE END

OF THE AVENLE, SHE TURNED HER STEED DRECTLY ACROSS HS PATH, AND
called a halt.

"Good-morning, Miss Rachel."

"Klahowya, tillikum," SHE ANSWERED, BRNGNG HM BACK TO A
REVEMBRANCE OF HS CHNOOK. "JACK GENESEE, DO YOU INTEND EVER TO
COME TO SEE US—| MEAN TO WALK IN LKE YOUR OLD SHEF, INSTEAD OF
looking through the window at night?"

"Looking—"

"DONT LE" SHE SAID COOLLY, "FOR | SAW YOU, THOUGH NO ONE BLSE DD.
Now tell me what's wrong. Why won't you come in the house?"

"SOCETY IS MORE SELECT IN THE KOOTENAI HLLS THAN IT WAS A YEAR AGO;"
HE ANSWERED WITH A SORT OF DEFIANCE. "DO YOU RECKON THERE IS ANY



WOMAN IN THE HOUSE WHO WOULD SFEAK TO ME IF SHE OOULD GET OUT OF IT
—anyone except you?"

"Oh, I don't count."

"l HAD AN "INVITE THS MORNING," HE ADDED GRMLY—"NOT BECAUSE THEY
WANTED NE, BUT BECAUSE YOUR NEW FREND OVER THERE WANTED SOVEONE

TO GIVE HM POINTS ABOUT THE COUNTRY; SO ['VE GOT HM TO THANK FOR BENG
WANTED AT ALL. NOW DONT LOOK LKE THAT—OR THNK I'M KICKNG. IT's A
SQUARE ENOUGH DEAL SO FAR AS I'M CONCERNED, AND IT STANDS TO REASON

A MAN OF MY STAMP HASNT NMANY PEORLE PNNG FOR HM N A
RESPECTABLE HOUSE. FOR THE MATTER OF THAT, IT WON'T DO YOU ANY GOOD TO
be seen talking to me this long. 'm going."

"All right; so am |. You can go along."
"With you?"

"Certainly."

"I reckon not."

"DONT BE SO STUBBORN. IF YOU DDNT FEEL LIKE OOMNG, YOU WOULD NOT
have been at that window last night.”

His face flushed at this thrust which he could not parry.
"Well, I reckon | won't go there again."

"NO; COVE INSIDE NEXT TIVE. COME, RDE HALF WAY TO THE RANCH, AND TELL
ME ABOUT THAT TRP OF YOURS TO THE BLACGKFEET. MAJOR DREYER GAVE YOU
great praise for your work there."

"HE SHOULD HAVE FRAISED YOU;" AND HER OWN OOLOR DEEFENED AT THE
significance of his words.

"I met Kalitan on his way to the ranch, as | came," she said in the most
irrelevant way.



He looked at her very sharply, but didn't speak.
"Well, are you going to escort me home, or must | go alone?"

"[T IS DAYLIGHT; YOU KNOW EVERY FOOT OF THE WAY, AND YOU DON'T NEED ME,"
he said, summing up the case briefly. "When you do, let me know."

"AND YOU WONT COVE?" SHE ADDED GOOD-NATUREDLY. "ALL RGHT.
Klahowya!"

SHE MOVED OUT OF HS WAY, TOUCHED BETTY WITH THE WHP, AND STARTED
HOMVEWARD. SHE RATHER EXPECTED TO MEET KALITAN AGAIN, BUT THERE WAS
NO SIGN OF HM ON THE ROAD; ARRVING AT THE HOUSE, SHE FOUND THAT YOUTH
ENSCONCED AMONG THE PLLOWS OF THE LARGEST SETTEE WITH THE AR OF A
KING ON A THRONE, AND WATCHNG WITH LONG, UNBLINKING STARES Miss FReD,
WHO WAS STUVBLING OVER THE STITCHES OF SOME CROCHET-WORK FOR THE
adornment of Miss Margaret.

"I'M SO GLAD YOUVE COVE" SHE BREATHED GRATEFULLY. "HE HAS ME SO
NERVOUS | CAN'T COUNT SIX; AND MRS. HARDY IS TAKING A NAP, AND AUNTY
LUCE HAS LOCKED HERSELF UPSTAIRS, AND | NEVER WAS STARED SO OUT OF
countenance in my life."

"| RATHER THNK THAT'S A PHASE OF INDAN COURTSHP," RACHEL COVFORTED
her by saying; "so you have won a new admirer. What is it Kalitan?"

HE SIGNFIED THAT HS BUSINESS WAS WITH THE "MANWHO-LAUGHS," THE
term by which he designated Stuart.

"MR STUART LEFT THE HOUSE JUST AFTER YOU DD," SAD FRED; "l THOUGHT,
perhaps, to catch you."

"NO, HE DDNT GO My WAY. WELL, YOU LOOK COMFORTABLE, KALITAN;, AND IF
YOU HAD THE ADDITION OF ANOTHER CRAZY-FATCH CUSHON FOR YOWR LEFT
elbow, you might stand a little longer wait—think so?"



KALITAN THOUGHT HE COULD; AND THERE HE REVAINED UNTIL STUART ARRVED,
flushed and rather breathless from his ride from somewhere.

"l WAS OUT ON THE ROAD, BUT DID NOT SEE YOU," SAD RACHE, ON HS
entrance.

"THS IS LIKELY ENOUGH," HE ANSWERED. "l DIDN'T WANT YOU TO—OR ANYONE
BESE I'M NOT GOOD COMPANY OF LATE. | WAS TRYING TO RDE AWAY FROM
MYSELF." THEN HE SAW KALMAN, PROPFED AMONG THE CUSHONS. "WELL,"
he said sharply; "what have you brought me?"

KALITAN ANSWERED BY NO WORD, BUT THRUST HS HAND INSIDE HS HUNTING-
SHRT AND BROUGHT FORTH AN BNVELOPE, WHCH HE GAVE INTO THE EAGER
hands reaching for it.

STUART GAVE IT ONE QUICK GLANCE, TURNING IT IN HS HAND TO EXAMNE BOTH
SIDES, AND THEN DROFPED IT IN HS FOCKET AND SAT DOWN BY THE WINDOW.
RACHEL OOULD SEE IT WAS A THOK, WELL-FILLED ENVELOFE, AND THAT THE
SHAPE WAS THE SANE USED BY STUART HIVSELF, VERY LARGE AND PERFECTLY
square—a style difficult to duplicate in the Kootenai hills.

"YOU CAN GO NOW, IF YOU CHOOSE, KALITAN," SHE SAID, FEARNG HS EASE
WOULD INDUCE HIM TO STAY ALL NIGHT, AND FILLED WITH A LATE ALARM AT THE
IDEA OF TILLE GETTNG HER EYES ON THE PEACEFUL "HOSTLE' AND HRR
GORGEOUS CUSHONS; AND WITHOUT ANY FURTHER NOTICE OF STUART, KALMAN
took his leave.



WHEN RACHE. REENTERED THE ROOM, A MOMENT LATER, A LETTER WAS
CRSPING INTO BLACK OURLS IN THE FIRE-FLACE, AND THE MAN SAT WATCHING IT
moodily.

ALL THAT EVENNG THERE WAS SCARCELY QUESTION OR ANSWER TO BE HAD FROM
STUART. HE SAT BY THE FRE, WITH MiSS MARGARET IN HS ARVS—HER USUAL
FLACE OF AN EVENNG; AND THROUGH THE STORY-TELLING AND JOLLITY HE SAT
silent, looking, Jim said, as if he was "workin' hard at thinkin'."

"TO-MORROW NIGHT YOU MUST TELL US A STORY," SAD MISS FRED, TURNNG TO
him. "You have escaped now for—oh, ever so many nights."

"lam afraid my stock is about exhausted.”

"OuT OF THE QUESTIONl THE ALIVSIEST OF EXCUSES," SHE DECDED. "JUST
IMAGINE A NEW ONE, AND TELL IT US INSTEAD OF WRITING IT; OR TELL US THE ONE
you are writing at now."

"WHEL, WE WLL SEE WHEN TO-MORROW COMES;" AND WITH THAT VAGUE
proposal Miss Fred had to be content.

WHEN THE MORROW CANE STUART LOOKED AS IF THERE HAD BEEN NO NIGHT
FOR HM—AT LEAST NO SLEEP, AND RACHEL, OR EVEN MACD OUGALL HMSELF,
would not think of calling him Prince Charlie, as of old.

SHE WAS NO LONGER SO CURIOUS ABOUT HM AND THAT OTHER MAN WHO WAS
ANTAGONSTIC TO HM. SHE HAD BEEN FEARFUL, BUT WHATEVER KNOWLEDGE
THEY HAD OF EACH OTHER SHE HAD DECIDED WOULD NOT NEAN HARM, THE
quiet days that had passed were a sort of guarantee of that.

YET THEY SERVED TO HAVE NERVED STUART UP TO SOVE PURFOSE, FOR THE
MORNNG AFTER THE BURNING OF THE LETTER HE AFFEARED SUDDENLY AT THE
DOOR OF GENESEE'S SHACK, OR THE ONE MAJOR DREYER HAD TURNED OVER TO
him during his own absence.

FROM THE INSIDE KALITAN APPEARED, AS IF BY ENCHANTVENT, AT THE SOUND



of a hand on the latch. Stuart, with a gesture, motioned him aside, and
EVIDENTLY TO KALITANS OMN SURPRSE, HE FOUND HIMSELF STEFFANG OUT

WHLE THE STRANGER STEFPED IN. FOR FERHAPS A MINUTE THE INDIAN STOOD

STILL, LISTENING, AND THEN, NO SOUNDS OF HOSTILITIES COMNG TO HS EARS, AN
EXPRESSIVE GUTTERAL TESTIFIED TO HS FINAL ACQUIESCENCE, AND HE MOVED

AWAY. HIS HESITATION SHOWED THAT RACHEL HAD NOT BEEN THE ONLY ONE TO

note the bearing of those two toward each other.

HAD HE LISTENED A MNUTE LONGER, HE MGHT HAVE HEARD THE FEACE
WITHN BROKEN BY THE VOICES THAT, AT FIRST SUFPRESSED AND INTENSE, ROSE
with growing earnestness.

THE SERIOUS TONES OF STUART SOUNDED THROUGH THE THN BOARD WALLS IN
expostulation, and again as if urging some point that was granted little
PATENCE FOR ABOVE IT THE VOICE OF GENESEE BROKE IN, ALL THE
MELLOWNESS GONE FROM [T, KILLED BY THE BRUAL HARSHNESS, THE
CONTEVPTUOUS DERSION, WITH WHCH HE ANSWERED SOME RLEA OR
proposition.

"OH, YOU COME TO ME NOW, DO YOU?" HE SAID, WALKING BACK AND FORTH
ACROSS THE ROOM LIKE SOME ANVAL FIGHTING TO KEEP BACK RAGE WITH
MOTION, IF ONE CAN IMAGINE AN ANIVAL TRYING TO PUT RESTRAINT ON [TSELF;
AND AT EVERY TURN HS SMOLDERNG, SULLEN GAZE FLASHED OVER THE STILL
FIGLRE INSDE THE DOOR, AND MS MANNER, WITH A CERTAN CALM
STEADFASTNESS OF PURPOSE, NOT TO BE UPSET BY ANGER, SEEMED TO
irritate him all the more.

"SO YOU COME THS TIME TO LAY OUT PROPOSALS TO ME, BH? AND THINK,
AFTER ALL THESE YEARS, THAT I'M TO BE TALKED OVER TO WHAT YOU WANT BY A
FBW SOFT WORDS? WHLL, I'LL SEE YOU DAMNED FIRST; SO YOU CAN STRKE THE
back trail as soon as you've a mind to."

"I shan't go back," said Stuart deliberately, "until | get what | came for."

The other answered with a short, mirthless laugh.



"THEN YOURE LOCATED TILL DOOMSDAY," HE RETORTED, "AND DOOMSDAY IN
THE AFTERNOON, THOUGH | REOKON THAT WONT BE MUCH PUNSHVENT,
CONSIDERNG THE ATTRACTIONS YOU MANAGE TO FIND WP HERE, AND THE

ADVANTAGES YOU CARRY WITH YOU—A HANDSOME FACE, A GENTLEVAN'S
MANNERS AND AN HONEST NAME. WWHY, YOU ARE BEGGING ON A FULL HAND,

MISTER, AND WHAT ARE YOU BEGGING TO? A MAN THAT'S BEEN ABOUT AS
GOOD AS DEAD FOR YEARS—A MAN WITHOUT ANY CLAIM TO A NAME, OR TO
recognition by decent people—an outlaw from civilization."

"NOT SO BAD AS THAT, JACK," BROKE IN STUART, WHO WAS WATCHNG IN A
SORT OF MSERY THE HARSH SELF-CONDEVNATION IN THE RESTLESS FACE AND
EYES OF GENESEE. "DONT BE SO BITTER AS THAT ON YOURSELF. YOU ARE
unjust—don't | know?"

"THE HELL YOU SAY!" WAS THE WITHERNG RESPONSE TO THS APPEAL, AS IF

WITH THE AID OF FROFANITY TO DESTROY THE IMALIED COMFLIVENT TO HIVSELF.

"YOUR OPNON MAY GO FOR A BIG PLE AMONG YOUR FINE FRENDS, BUT IT
doesn't amount to much right here. And you'd better beat a retreat, sir.
THE REPUTATION OF THE HGHLY RESPECTED CHARLES STUART, THE TALENTED
WRITER, THE HONORABLE GENTLEVAN, MGHT GET SOME DIRTY MARKS ACROSS IT

IF FOLKS KNEW HE RAD STRCILY FRVATE VISITS TO GENESEE JAXK, A
RENEGADE SQUAW MAN; AND MORE STILL IF THEY GUESSED THAT HE CAME FOR

A FAVOR—THAT'S WHAT YOU CALLED IT WHEN YOU STRUCK THE SHACK, | BRLIEVE

A favor! It has taken you a good while to find that name for it."

"NO, IT HAS NOT, JACK," AND THE YOUNGER MAN'S EARNESTNESS OF PURPOSE
SEEVED TO RISE SUPEROR TO THE TAUNTS AND SARCASM OF THE OTHRR. "IT

WAS SO FROM THE FIRST, WHEN | REALIZED—AFTER | KNEA—I DDN'T SEEM TO

HAVE THOUGHTS FOR ANYTHNG ELSE. IT WAS A SORT OF JUSTICE, | SUPFOSE, THAT
MADE ME WANT THEM WHEN | HAD PUT IT OUT OF MY POWER TO REACH THEM

YOU DONT SEBV TO KNOW WHAT IT MEANS, JACK, BUT —I| AM HOMESICK FOR

THEM, | HAVE BEEN FOR YEARS, AND NOW THAT THINGS HAVE CHANGED SO FOR

me, —Jack, for God's sake, have some feeling! and realize that other
men can have!"



Jack turned on him like a flash.
"You—you say that to me!" he muttered fiercely.

"YOU, WHO TOOK NO OOUNT OF ANYBODY'S FEELINGS BUT YOUR OMN, AND
THOUGHT GOD ALMGHTY HAD PUT THE BEST THNGS ON THS EARTH FOR YOU TO
USE AND DESTROY! KILLING LIVES AS SURE AS IF THEY'D NEVER DRAVWN ANOTHER
BREATH, AND FORGETTING ALL ABOUT IT WITH THE NEXT FRETTY FACE YOU SAWM IF
THAT IS WHAT HAVING A STOCK OF FEELING LEADS A MAN TO, | RECKON WERE AS
well off without any such extras.”

STUART HAD SAT DOWN ON A CAMP-STOOL, HS FACE BURED IN HS HANDS,

AND THERE WAS A LONG SLENCE AFTER GENESEE'S BITTER WORDS, AS HE
STOOD LOOKING AT THE BENT HEAD WITH AN INEXFLICABLE LOOK IN HS STORMY

eyes. Then his visitor arose.

"JACK," HE SADD WITH THE SAME PATENCE—NOT A WORD OF RETORT HAD
OOME FROM HM—"JACK, 'VE BEEN PUNSHED EVERY DAY SINCE. | HAVE

TRED TO FORGET M—TO KILL ALL NEVORY BY EVERY INDULGENCE AND
DISTRACTION IN MY REACH—PURSUED FORGETFULNESS SO EAGERLY THAT FEORLE
HAVE THOUGHT ME STILL CHASING FLEASURE. | TURNED TO WORK, AND WORKED
HARD, BUT THE PRACTICE BROUGHT TO MY KNOWLEDGE SO MANY LIVES MADE
WRETCHED AS—AS—WHLL, | 0OULD NOT STAND IT. THE HEART-SIOKNESS T
BROUGHT ME ALMOST DROVE NE MELANCHOLY MAD. THE ONLY BRIGHT THNG IN

life was—the children—"

An oath broke from Genesee's lips.

"AND THEN," CONTINUED STUART, WITHOUT ANY NOTICE SAVE A QUICK CLOSING

OF THE EYES AS IF FROM A BLOW, "AND THEN THEY DIED—BOTH OF THEVL THAT

WAS JUSTICE, TOO, NO DOUBT, FOR THEY STAYED JUST LONG ENOUGH TO MAKE
themselves a necessity to me—a solace—and to make me want what
| HAVE LOST. | AM TELLING YOU THS BECAUSE | WANT YOU TO KNOW THAT | HAVE

HAD THINGS TO TRY ME SINCE | SAW YOU LAST, AND THAT ['VE COVE THROUGH

THEM WITH THE CONVICTION THAT THERE IS TO BE NO CONTENT IN LIFE TO ME UNTIL



| MAKE WHAT AMBNDS | CAN FOR THE FOLLY OF THE BOY YOU KNew. THE
THOUGHT HAS BECOME A MONOMANA WITH VE. | HUNTED FOR MONTHS FOR
you, and never found a trace. Then | wrote—there."

"You did!"

"YES, | DD—SAY WHAT YOU FLEASE, DO WHAT YOU FLEASE. IT WAS MY ONLY
HOPE, AND | TOOK IT. | TOLD HER | WAS HUNTING FOR YOU—AND MY PURFOSE. IN
RETURN | GOT ONLY THS," AND HE HANDED TOWARD GENESEE A SHEET OF
PAPER WITH ONE LINE WRITTEN ACROSS IT. ""YOU SEE—YOUR ADDRESS, NOTHNG
MORE. BUT, JACK, CAN'T YOU SEE IT WOULD NOT HAVE BEEN SENT IF SHE HAD
not wished—"

"That's enough!” broke in the other. "l reckon I've given you all the time
| HAVE TO SPARE THS MORNING, MISTER. YOURE LIKELY TO STRKE BETTER LUK

IN SOVE DIFFERENT DIRECTION THAN TALKING SENTIVENT AND THE STATE OF YOUR
FEELINGS TO ME. I'VE BEEN ACQUAINTED WITH THEM BEFORE—PRETTY MUCH—

and don't recollect that the effect was healthy.”

"Jack, you will do what | ask?"

"NOT THS MORNING, SONNY," ANSWERED THE OTHER, STILL WITH THAT ALTOGETHER
AGGRESSIVE TAUNT IN HS TONE. "' WOULD GO BACK TO THE RANCH IF | WAS YOU,
AND BY THS TIME TO-MORROW SOME OF THEM MAY MAKE YOU FORGET THE
favor you want this morning. So long!"

AND WITH THS SUGGESTION TO HS GUEST TO VACATE, HE TURNED HS BACK,
sat down by the fire, and began filling a pipe.

"ALL RGHT; I'LL GO, AND IN SPITE OF YOUR STUBBORNNESS, WITH A LIGHTER HEART
THAN | CARRED HERE, FOR I'VE MADE YOU UNDERSTAND THAT | WANT TO MAKE
AVENDS, AND THAT | HAVE NOT BEEN ALL A LIAR; THAT | WANT TO WIN BACK THE
OLD FAITH YOU ALL HAD IN ME, AND, JACK, IF MY HEAD HAS GONE WRONG,
SONVETHNG IN MY HEART FORBADE ME TO HAVE CONTENT, AND THAT HAS BEEN

My ONLY HOPE FOR MYSELF. FOR | HAVE A HOPE, AND A DETERVINATION,
JACK, AND AS FOR ANYONE HELPING NE TO FORGET—WHLL, YOU ARE WRONG



THERE, ONE WOMAN MGHT DO T—FOR A WHLE—| ACKNOWLEDGE THAT, BUT |
am safe in knowing she would rather help me to remember."

Genesee wheeled about quickly.
"Have you dared—"
"No, I have not told her, if that is what you mean; why—why should 1?"

HiS DENAL WEAKENED A LITTLE AS HE REVEVBERED HOW CLOSELY HS
IMPULSE HAD LED HM TO IT, AND HOW STRONG, THOUGH REASONLESS, THAT
impulse had been.

THE STBM OF THE PIPE SNAPPED IN GENESEE'S FINGERS AS HE ARCSE,
PUSHNG THE CAMP-STOOL ASIDE WITH HS FOOT, AS IF CLEARNG SPACE FOR
action.

"SINCE YOU OWN UP THAT THERE'S SOMEONE ABOUT HERE THAT YOU—YOUVE
TAKEN A FANCY TO—DAMN YOUl—I'M GONG TO TELL YOU RGHT NOW THAT
YOUVE GOT TO STOP THAT! YOURE NO MORE FIT THAN | AM TO SPEAK TO HER, OR
ASK FOR A KIND WORD FROM HER, AND | GIVE YOU A PONTER THAT IF YOU TRY
FLAYING FAST AND LOOSE WITH HER, THERELL BE A COMMITTEE OF ONE TO
STRAIGHTEN OUT THE CASE, AND DO IT MORE COMPLETELY THAN THAT MAN DD
who was a fool ten years ago. Now, hearken to that—will you?"

AND THEN, WITHOUT WAITING FOR AN ANSWER, HE STRODE OUT OF THE SHACK,
slamming the door after him, and leaving his visitor in possession.

"I'VE GOT TO SHOW HM, BY STAYING RGHT IN THESE HLLS, THAT | AM N
EARNEST," STUART DECIDED, TAKING THE SEAT HS HOST HAD KICKED ASIDE,
AND STRETCHING HS FEET OUT TO THE FIRE. "NO USE IN ARGUNG OR PLEADING
WITH HM—THERE NEVER WAS. BUT GIVE HM HS OWN LEAD, AND HE WILL
CONVE AROUND TO THE RIGHT POINT OF VIEW, THOUGH HE MAY CURSE ME UP HLL
AND DOWN DALE WHLE HE IS DONG IT; A QUEER, QUEER FELLOW—GOD BLESS
HM AND HOW FUROUS HE WAS ABOUT THAT GRL! THOSE TWO ARE A SORT OF
DAVID AND JONATHAN IN THER DEFENSE OF EACH OTHER, AND YET NEVER



EXCHANGE WORDS IF THEY CAN HELP M—THAT'S QUEER, TOO—IT WOULD BE
HARD TELLING WHCH OF THEM IS THE MORE SO. LITTLE NEED TO WARN ANY MAN
AWAY FROM HER, HOWEVER, SHE IS CARABLE OF TAKING VERY GOOD CARE OF
herself."

THERE WAS CERTAINLY MORE THAN ONE WOMAN AT THE RANCH, BUT TO HEAR
THE SPEECH OF THOSE TWO MEN, ONE WOULD HAVE DOUBTED IT; FOR NETHER
had thought it necessary even to mention her name.



CHAPTER X.
THE TELLING OF A STORY.

"Bur You PromseD! YES, You DD, MR STUART—DDNT HE, MRS. HARDY?
There, that settles it; so you see this is your evening to tell a story."

THE PROTRACTED TWILIGHT, WITH TS OOOL GRAYS AND PURFLES, HAD FINALLY
FADED AWAY OVER THE SNOW, LONG AFTER THE STARS TOOK UP THER WATCH FOR
THE NIGHT. THE AIR WAS SO STILL AND SO CHLL THAT THE BUGLE-CALL AT SUNSET
HAD SOUNDED CLEARLY ALONG THE LITTLE VALLEY FROM CAMP, AND FRED
THOUGHT THE NEARNESS OF SOUND MADE A HOUSE SEEM SO MUCH MORE
HOVE-LIKE. AFTER THE BUGLE NOTES AND THE LONG NORTHERN TWILIGHT, HAD
OOME THE GROUPNG OF THE YOUNG FOLKS ABOUT THE FIRE, AND FRED'S
reminder that this was to be a "story" night.

"BUT," DECLARED STUART, "l CAN THNK OF NONE, EXCEPT A VERY WONDERFUL
ONE OF AN OLD LADY WHO LIVED IN A SHOE, AND ANOTHER OF A HOUSE
marvelously constructed by a gentleman called Jack—"

HERE A CLAMOR AROSE FROM THE REBELS IN THE AUDIENCE, AND FROM FRED
THE PROPOSAL THAT HE SHOULD READ OR TELL THEM OF WHAT HE WAS WORKING
on at present, and gaining at last his consent.

"BUT | MUST BRING DOWN SOVE NOTES IN MANUSCRIPT," HE ADDED, "AS FART
of itis only mapped out, and my memory is treacherous."

" WILL GO AND GET THEW," OFFERED FRED. "NO, DONT You GO! I'M AFRAD TO
LET YOU OUT OF THE ROOM, LEST YOU MAY REVEVBER SOME LATE BUSINESS AT
CANVP AND TAKE FRENCH LEAVE. IS THE MANUSCRPT ON THE TABLE IN YOUR
room? [l bring it."



AND SCARCELY WAITING HTHER ASSENT OR REVONSTRANCE, SHE RAN WP THE
STAIRS, RETURNNG IMVEDIATELY WITH HANDS FULL OF LOOSE SHEETS AND TWO
rolls of manuscript.

"| CONFISCATED ALL THERE WAS IN REACH," SHE LAUGHED. "HERE THEY ARE
you pay no money, and you take your choice."

SHE WAS SUCH A FETITE, FRETTY LITTLE OREATURE, HER WITCHY FACE ALIGHT WITH
THE CONFIDENCE OF FLEASURE TO COME, AND LOOKING DOWN AT HER, HE
remarked:

"YOU LOOK SO MUCH A SPRIT OF INSPRATION, MiSs FRED, THAT YOU HAD
BETTER NOT MAKE SUCH A SWEEPNG OFFER, LEST | MGHT BE TEMPTED TO
choose you."

"AND HAVE A CVIL WAR ON YOUR HANDS," WARNED RACHEL, "WITH THE WHOLE
camp inrebellion."

"NOT MUCH;, THEY DONT VALUE ME SO HGHY," OCONFESSED FRED. "THEY
would all be willing to give me away."

"A WLLINGNESS ONLY SECONDED BY YOUR OWN." THS FROM THE GALLANT
LIEUTENANT ON THE SETTEE "MY CHLD, THS IS NOT LEAP-YEAR, AND IN THE
absence of your parent —"

"YES, | KNow. BUT AS CAPTAN HOLT COMMANDS IN PARA'S ABSENCE, |
DON'T SEE WHAT EXTRA RESFONSIBLLITY RESTS ON YOUR SHOULDERS. Now, MR
Stuart, all quiet along the Kootenai; go ahead.”

"NOT AN EASY THNG TO DO," HE ANSWERED RUEFULLY, TRYING TO SORT THE
JUVBLED LOT OF PAPERS SHE HAD BROUGHT HIM, AND BEGINNING BY LAYING

THE ROLLS OF MANUSCRIPT ON THE TABLE BACK OF HM, AS IF DISPFOSING OF
THEM. "YOU HAVE SEZED ON SEVERAL THINGS THAT WE COULD NOT POSSBLY
WADE THROUGH IN ONE EVENING, BUT HERE IS THE SKETCH | SFOKE OF. T IS OF
CANVP-LIFE, BY THE WAY, AND SO OFEN TO CRITICISM FROM YOU TWO VETERANS.

It was suggested by a story | heard told at the Fort."



JUST THEN A WILD SCREECH OF TERROR SOUNDED FROM THE YARD, AND THEN AN
EQUALLY WILD SCRAMBLE ACROSS THE PORCH. EVERYONE JUMPED TO THER

feet, but Rachel reached the door first, just as Aunty Luce, almost gray
from terror, floundered in.

"THEY'S COVEl™ SHE PANTED, IN A SORT OF PARALYSIS OF FRGHT AND TRUVFH
OF PROPHECY. "| DONE TOLE ALL YOU CHLLEN! INUUNS! RGHT HERE—I| SEED
'em!"

HARDY REACHED FOR HS GUN, THE OTHERS DOING THE SAME, BUT THE GRL AT
the door had darted out into the darkness.

"RACHEL!" SCREAMED TILLIE, BUT NO RACHEL ANSWERED. EVEN HARDY'S CALL
WAS NOT HEEDED; AND HE FOLLOWED HER WITH SOVETHNG LIKE AN OATH ON
his lips, and Stuart at his elbow.

OUTSIDE, IT SERVED VERY DARK AFTER THE BRGHTNESS WITHN, AND THEY
STOFFED ON THE PORCH AN INSTANT TO GUDE THEVSHVES BY SOUND, IF
there was any movement.

THERE WAS—THE LEAST OMNOUS OF SOUNDS—A LAUGH. THE WARLKE
ATTITUDE OF ALL RELAXED SOMBAHAT, FOR IT WAS SO HGH AND CLEAR THAT IT
REACHED EVEN THOSE WITHN DOORS; AND THEN, OUTLINED AGAINST THE
BACKGROUND OF SNOW, STUART AND HARDY COULD SEE TWO FORMS NEAR THE
GATE—A TALL AND A SHORT ONE, AND THE SHORTER ONE WAS HOLDING TO THE
sleeve of the other and laughing.

"You AND ALNTY LUCE ARE A FINE FAR OF SOLDIERS," SHE WAS SAYING,
"BOTH BEAT A RETREAT AT THE FIRST GLIVPSE OF EACH OTHER. AND YOU CANT
LEAVE AFTER UPSETTING EVERYONE LIKE THS; YOU MUST COME IN THE HOUSE
and reassure them. Come on!"

SOVE REVONSTRANCE WAS HEARD, AND AT THE SOUND OF THE VOICE HARDY
stepped out.

"HeLLo, GENESEEH" HE SAD, WITH A GOOD DEAL OF RELIEF IN HS MANNER,



"WERE YOU THE SCARECROW? COME N TO THE LIGHT, TILL WE MAKE SURE
we're not to be scalped.”

AFTER A FEN WORDS WITH THE GRL THAT THE OTHERS COULD NOT HEAR, HE
walked beside her to the porch.

"I'M MGHTY SORRY, HARDY," HE SAID AS THEY MET. "l WAS A LITTLE SHAKY
ABOUT MOMTZA TO-DAY, AND RECKONED I'D BETTER MAKE AN EXTRA TRP
OVER, BUT | DDNT COUNT ON KICKING UP A RACKET LIKE THS—DDNT EVEN
spot the woman till she screeched and run."

"THAT'S ALL RGHT," SAID HARDY REASSURNGLY. "I'M GLAD YOU CAME, WHETHER
intentionally or by accident. You know | told you the other day—"

"Yes—I know."

RACHEL AND STUART HAD ENTERED THE HOUSE AHEAD OF THEM, AND ALL HAD
DROFFED BACK INTO THER CHOSEN POINTS OF VANTAGE FOR THE EVENNG
WHEN ASSURANCE WAS GIVEN THAT THE INDIANS BELONGED TO AUNTY'S
IMAGINATION, BUT FOR THOSE SHORT SECONDS OF INDECISION TILLE HAD
REALIZED, AS NEVER BEFORE, THAT THEY WERE REALLY WITHN THE LINES OF THE
Indian country.

AUNTY LUCE SETTLED HERSHLF SULKLY IN THE CORNER, A GROTESQLE FIGLRE,
with an injured air, eyeing Genesee with a suspicion not a whit allayed
WHEN SHE RECOGNIZED THE MAN WHO HAD BROUGHT THE FIRST CUSTOMS OF

war to them—taking nocturnal possession of the best room.

"NO NEED THL ME HES A FREND O' YOU ALL!" SHE GRUNTED. "NICE SORT O
friend you's comin' to, | say—lives with Injuns; reckon | heard—umph!"

THS WAS AN ASIDE TO TILLIE, WHO WAS TRYING TO KEEP HER QUEET, AND NOT
SUCCEEDING VERY WELL, MUCH TO THE AMUSEVENT OF THE OTHERS WITHN
hearing, especially Fred.

GENESEE HAD STOPPED IN THE OUTER ROOM, SPEAKING WITH HARDY; AND,
STANDING TOGETHER ON THE HEARTH, IN THE LIGHT OF THE FIRE, IT OCCURRED TO



THE GROUP IN THE OTHER ROOM WHAT A FINE AR THEY MADE—EACH A PIECE
of physical perfection in his way.

"A PR OF TYPCAL FRONTERSVEN," SAD MURRAY, AND MisS FRED WAS
pleased to agree, and add some praise on her own account.

"WHy, THAT MAN GENESEE IS REALLY HANDSOME," SHE WHSPERED, "HE
ISN'T SOOWLING LIKE SIN, AS HE WAS WHEN | SAW HIM BEFORE. ASK HM IN
here, Mrs. Tillie; | like to look at him."

MRS. TILLE HAD ALREADY MADE A MOVEVENT TOWARD HM PERHAPS THE
STEADY, QUESTIONNG GAZE OF RACHEL HAD IMPELLED HER TO FOLLOW WHAT
WAS REALLY HER DESRE, ONLY—WHY NEED THE MAN BE SO FLAGRANILY
IMPROFER? TILLIE HAD A GREAT DEAL OF CHARITY FOR BLACK SHEEP, BUT SHE
BELIEVED IN THER HAVING A CORRAL TO THEVSELVES, AND NOT ALLOWING THEM
THE CHANCE OF SMUTCHING THE SPOTLESS FLOCKS THAT HAVE HAD GOOD LUCK
AND ESCAPED THE MRE. SHE WAS A GOOD LITTLE WOVAN, A WARMFHEARTED
ONE; AND DESPITE HER 0OOL CONDEMNATION OF HS WICKEDNESS WHEN HE
WAS ABSENT, SHE ALWAYS FOUND HERSELF, IN HS PRESENCE, FORGETTING ALL
BUT THER COMRADESHP OF THAT AUTUMN, AND GREETNG HM WITH THE
cordiality that belonged to it.

"l SHALL PNCH MYSELF FOR THS IN THE MORNING," SHE PROPHESIED, EVEN
WHLE SHE HELD OUT HER HAND AND REMNDED HM THAT HE HAD BEEN A
long time deciding about making them a visit.

HER GREETNG WAS MUCH WARMER THAN HER FAREWELL HAD BEEN THE
MORNING HE LEFT—POSSIBLY BECAUSE OF THE RELIEF IN FINDING IT WAS NOT A
"HOSTLE' AT THER GATE AND HE SEEMVED MORE AT EASE, LESS AS IF HE
NEED TO PUT HVSELF ON THE DEFENSVE—AN ATTITUDE THAT HAD GROWN
HABITUAL TO HM, AS IT DOES TO MANY WHO LIVE AGAINST THE RULINGS OF THE
world.

SHE WALKED AHEAD OF HM INTO THE OTHER ROOM, THUS GVING HM NO
CHANCE TO OBJECT HAD HE WANTED TO; AND AFTER A MOVENT'S HESITATION



HE FOLLOAED HER, AND NOTICED, WITHOUT SEEMING TO LOOK AT ANY OF THEM,
THAT RACHEL STOOD BACK OF STUART'S CHARR, AND THAT STUART WAS LOOKING
AT HM INTENTLY, AS IF FOR RECOGNITION. ON THE OTHER SIDE, HE SAW THE
LIEUTENANT QUETLY LAY HS HAND ON Miss FRED'S WRST THAT WAS IN
SHADOW, JUST AS SHE AROSE IMPULSIVELY TO OFFER HER HAND TO THE MAN
WHOM SHE FOUND WAS HANDSOVE WHEN HE HAD THE AD OF A RAZOR. A
BEARD OF SEVERAL WEEKS' GROWTH HAD COVERED HS FACE AT THER FRST
MEETING; NOW THERE WAS ONLY A HEAVY MUSTACHE LEFT. BUT SHE HEEDED

THAT SILENT PRESSURE OF THE WRIST MORE THAN SHE WOULD A SPOKEN WORD,
AND INSTEAD OF THE PROFFERED HAND THERE WAS A LITTLE CONSTRAINED SMLE

OF RECOGNITION, AND A HOPE GIVEN THAT AUNTY LUCE HAD NOT UPSET HS
nerves with her war-cries.

HE SAW IT ALL THE MOMENT HE WAS INSIDE THE DOOR—THE REFINED FACE OF
STUART, WITH THE GRACIOUSNESS OF MANNER SO EVIDENTLY ACCEPTABLE TO ALL,
THE SHEETS OF MANUSCRIPT STILL IN HS FINGERS, LOOKING AS HE STOOD THERE
LIKE THE RULING SPRT OF THE CHEERY CORCLE, AND JUST OUTSIDE THAT CRCLE,
THOUGH INSIDE THE DOOR, HE—GENESEE—STOOD ALONE, THE FACT SHARALY
ACCENTED BY Miss FREDS SIGNFICANT MOVEVENT, AND WITH THE
REVEMBRANCE OF THE FACT CAME THE QUICX, EVER-READY SPRT OF
BRAVADO, AND HS HEAD WAS HELD A TRFLE HGHER AS HE SMLED DOWN AT
her in apparent unconcern.

"IF IT IS GONG TO MAKE AUNTY LUCE FEEL MORE COMFORTABLE TO HAVE
COVRANY, I'M READY TO OWN UP THAT MY HAIR RAISED THE HAT OFF MY HEAD
AT FIRST SIGHT OF HER—ISN'T QUITE SETTLED INTO ALACE YET;" AND HE RAN HS
fingers through the mass of thick, dark hair. "How's that, Aunty?"

"UMPH" SHE GRUNTED, OROUCHNG CLOSER TO THE WALL, AND WATCHNG HM
distrustfully from the extreme corner of her eye.

"HAVE YOU EVER BEEN SCARED SO BADLY YOU COULDNT YELL, AINTY?" HE
ASKED, WITH A BLAND DISREGARD OF THE FACT THAT SHE WAS JUST THEN IN
DANGER OF ROASTING HERSELF ON THE HEARTH FOR THE PURPOSE OF EVADING
him. "No? That's the way you fixed me a little while back, sure enough.



Iwas scared too badly to run, or they never would have caught me."
The only intelligible answer heard from her was: "Go 'long, you!"

HE DD NOT "GO 'LONG." ON THE CONTRARY, HE WHEELED ABOUT IN TILLE'S
CHAIR, AND SETTLED HMBELF AS IF THAT CORNER WAS ESFECAALLY ATTRACTIVE,
AND HE INTENDED SPENDING THE EVENING IN T—A SUGGESTION THAT WAS A
DECDED SURFRSE TO ALL, EVEN TO RACHE, REVEMBERNG HS LATE
conservatism.

STUART WAS THE ONLY ONE WHO REALIZED THAT IT WAS PERHAPS A METHOD OF
FROVING BY PRACTICAL DEMONSTRATION THE TRUTH OF HS STATEVENT THAT HE
WAS A PARAH AMONG THE CLASS WHO RECAVED THE MORE REFINED
CHARACTER WITH EVERY WELOOME. [T WAS A QUEER THNG FOR A MAN TO COURT
SLIGHTS, BUT ONCE INSIDE THE DOOR, HS TOTAL UNOONCERN OF THAT WHICH HAD
BEEN A GALLING MORTIFICATION TO HM WAS A FRETTY FAR FROOF OF STUART'S
THEORY. HE TALKED INDAN WARS TO HARDY, AND INDAN LOVE-SONGS TO
HARDY'S WFE. HE COOLLY TURNED HS ATTENTION TO LIEUTENANT MURRAY, WITH
WHOM HS ACQUAINTANCE WAS THE SLIGHTEST, AND FROM THE LIEUTENANT TO
Miss FRED, WHO WAS AMUSED AND INTERESTED IN WHAT WAS, TO HER, A
NEW PHASE OF A "SQUAW MAN;" AND HER DELIGHT WAS NONE THE LESS KEEN
BECAUSE OF THE INEFFECTUAL ATTEVPTS IN ANY WAY TO SUPFRESS THS VERY
IRREGULAR SPECIVEN, WHOSE EASY FAMLIARTY WAS AS SLENONG AS HS
gruff curtness had been the day they met him first.

BEYOND AN OCCASIONAL REVARK, HS NOTICE WAS IN NO WAY DRECTED TO
RACHEL—IN FACT, HE SEEMED TO AVOD LOOKING AT HER. HE WAS MUCH
MORE INTERESTED IN THE OTHER TWO LADIES, WHO BY DEGREES DROFFED INTO

A CORDALITY ON A FAR WITH THAT OF ALNTY LUCE, AND HE FROMPILY TOOK
ADVANTAGE OF IT BY INVITNG Miss FRED TO GO RDNG WITH HM IN THE
morning.

THE MAN'S IMPUDENCE AND REALLY HANDSOME FACE GAVE FRED A WICKED
DESIRE TO ACCEPT, AND HORRFY THE LIEUTENANT AND TILLIE, BUT ONE GLANCE
at that little matron told her it would not do.



"l HAVE AN ENGAGEVENT TO RDE TO-MORROW," SHE SAD RATHER HURREDLY,
"else—"

"ELSE | SHOULD BE YOUR CAVALIER" HE LAUGHED. "AH, WELL, THERE ARE MORE
days coming. | can wait."

A DEAD SILENCE FOLLOAED, IN WHCH RACHEL CAUGHT THE GLANCE GENESEE

turned on Stuart—a smile so mirthless and with so much of bitter irony
IN IT THAT IT TOLD HER FLAINLY AS WORDS THAT THE FARCE THEY HAD SAT THROUGH
WAS UNDERSTOOD BY THOSE TWO MEN, IF NO OTHERS; AND, PUZZLED AND

EAGER TO BREAK THE AWKWARD SILENCE, SHE TREED TO END IT BY STEFPNG

into the breach.

"YOU HAVE TOTALLY FORGOTTEN THE STORY YOU WERE TO TELL US," SHE SAD,
POINTING TO THE SHEETS OF MANUSCRPT IN STUART'S HAND; "IF WE ARE TO
have it to-night, why not begin?"

"CERTAINLY; THE STORY, BY ALL MEANS," ECHOED FRED. "WE HAD IT SCARED
OUT OF OUR HEADS, | GUESS, BUT OLR NERVES ARE EQUAL TO IT NOW. ARE YOU
fond of stories, Mr—Mr. Genesee?"

"Uncommonly.”

"WELL, MR STUART WAS ABOUT TO READ US ONE JUST AS YOU CAME IN. ONE
HE WROTE SINCE HE CANE UP IN THESE WILDS—AT THE FORT, DIDN'T YOU SAY,

MR STUART? YOU KNOW," SHE ADDED, TURNING AGAIN TO GENESEE—"YOU
know Mr. Stuart is a writer—a romancer."

"YES," HE ANSWERED SLOWLY, LOOKING AT THE SUBJECT OF THEIR DISCOURSE AS
IF EXAMNNG SOMETHNG RARE AND CLROUS; "l SHOULD RECKON—HE—
might be."

THE CONTBVPT IN THE TONE SENT THE HOT BLOOD TO STUART'S FACE, HS EYES
GLITTERNG AS OMNOUSLY AS GENESEE'S OWN WOULD IN ANGER. AN INSTANT
THER GAZE MET IN CHALLENGE AND RETORT, AND THEN THE SHEETS OF PAFER
were laid deliberately aside.



"| BELIEVE, AFTER ALL, | WILL READ YOU SOVETHNG ELSE," HE SAID, REACHNG
FOR ONE OF THE ROLLS OF MANUSCRPT ON THE TABLE "THAT IS, WITH YOUR
PERVISSION. [T IS NOT A FINSHED STORY, ONLY THE PROLOGUE. | WROTE IT IN THE
SOUTH, AND THOUGHT | MGHT FIND MATERAL FOR THE COMPLETION OF IT WP
here; perhaps | may."

"Let us have that, by all means," urged Tillie.
"What do you call it?"

"l HAD NOT THOUGHT OF A TITLE, AS THE STORY WAS SCARCELY WRTTEN WITH THE
IDEA OF PUBLICATION. THE THEVE, HOWEVER, WHCH IS FRETTY FARLY
EXPRESSED IN THE QUOTATION AT THE BEGINNING, MAY SUGGEST A TITLE. | WILL
leave that to my audience."

"AND WE WILL ALL PUT ON OUR THNKING-CAPS AND STUDY UP A TITLE WHLE YOU
TELL THE STORY, AND WHEN IT IS ENDED, SEE WHCH HAS THE BEST ONE TO
OFFER. [T WILL BE A NBW SORT OF GAME WITH WHCH TO TEST OUR IMAGINATIONS.
Go on. What is the quotation, to begin with?"

TO THE SURFRSE OF THE LISTENERS, HE READ THAT OLD COMMAND FROM
Deuteronomy, written of brother to brother:

"THOU SHALT NOT SEE THY BROTHER'S OX OR HS SHEEP GO ASTRAY; THOU
shalt in any case bring them again unto thy brother.

"AND WITH ALL LOST THNGS OF THY BROTHER'S, WHCH HE HATH LOST AND
thou hast found, shalt thou do likewise.

"IN ANY CASE THOU SHALT DELIVER HM THE FLEDGE AGAIN WHEN THE SUN
goeth down."

STUART CEASED AFTER THOSE LINES, AND LOOKED FOR COMMVENT. HE saw
enough in the man's face opposite him.

"OH, GO ON," SAID RACHEL. "NEVER MND ABOUT THE SUGGESTIONS IN THAT



heading—it is full of them; give us the story."

"[T IS ONLY THE PROLOGUE TO A STORY," HE REVINDED HER; AND WITH NO FURTHER
comment began the manuscript.

[TS OPENING WAS THAT SADDEST OF ALL THNGS TO THE LIVING—A DEATH-BED—
and that most binding of all vows—a promise given to the dying.

THERE WAS DRAWN THE PCTURE OF A FRAGLE, FAR LITTLE LADY, HOLDNG IN HER
CHLLING FINGERS THE DESTINY OF THE LIVES SHE WAS ABOUT TO LEAVE BEHND
—YOUNG LIVES—ONE A SOBBING, WONDERNG GRL OF TEN, AND TWO BOYS;
THE OLDER PERHAPS HGHTEEN, AN UNOOUTH, STRONG-FACED YOUTH, WHO
CLASPED HANDS WITH ANOTHER BOY SEVERAL YEARS YOUNGER, BUT SO FARR THAT
FEW WOULD THINK THEM BROTHERS, AND ONLY THE MORE YOUTHFUL WOULD BVER
HAVE BEEN CREDITED AS THE CHLD OF THE LITTLE WOMAN WHO LOOKED SO LIKE

a white lily.

THE OTHER WAS THE ELDER SON—AN ESAU, HOMVEVER, WHO WAS FAVORITE
WITH NETHER FATHER NOR MOTHER, WITH NO ONE, IN FACT, WHO HAD EVER
KNOWN THE SUNNY FACE AND NATURE OF THE MORE YOUTHFUL—AN IVPULSIVE,
LOVING DISPOSITION THAT ONLY SHONE THE BRGHTER BY CONTRAST WITH THE
DARKER-FACED, UNDEMONSTRATIVE ONE WHOM EVEN HS MOTHER NEVER
understood.

AND THE SHADOW OF THAT MSUNDERSTANDING WAS WITH THEM EVEN AT THE
DEATH-BED, WHERE THE JACOB SOBBED OUT HS GREF IN PASSIONATE
PROTESTS AGAINST THE FOWER THAT WOULD ROB HM, AND THE ESAU STOOD
LIKE A STATUE TO RECHVE HER COMVANDS. BACK OF THEM WAS THE FATHER,
SMOTHERNG HS OWN GREF AND CONSOLING HS FAVORITE, WHEN HE COULD,

and the one witness to the seal that was set on the three young lives.

HER WORDS WERE NOT MANY—SHE WAS SO WEAK—BUT SHE MOTIONED TO
THE GRL BESIDE THE BED. "| LEAVE HER TO YOU," SHE SAID, LOOKING AT THEM
BOTH, BUT THE EYES, TRUE TO THE FEELING BACK OF THEM, WANDERED TO THE
FAIRER FACE AND RESTED THERE. " THE OLD ALACE WILL BELONG TO YOU TWO ERE



MANY YEARS—YOUR FATHER WILL PERHAPS COME AFTER ME" AND SHE
GLANCED LOVINGLY TOWARD THE MAN WHOM ALL THE WORLD BUT HERSELF HAD
FOUND COLD AND HARD IN NATURE. "l PROMISED LONG AGO—WHEN HERR
MOTHER DIED—THAT SHE SHOULD ALWAYS HAVE A HOVE, AND NOW | HAVE TO
leave the trust to you, my sons."

"WE WILL KEEP IT," SAD THE STEADY VOICE OF ESAU, AS HE SAT LKKE AN
AUTOMATON WATCHNG HER SLOWLY DRFTING FROM THEM, WHLE JACOB, ON HS
KNEES, WITH HS ARVS ABOUT HER, WAS MURVLRING TENDERLY, AS TO A CHLD,
that all should be as she wished—her trust was to be theirs always.

"AND IF BTHER OF YOU SHOULD FAIL OR FORGET, THE OTHER MUST TAKE THE CARE
on his own shoulders. Promise me that too, because—"

THE WORDS DIED AWAY IN A WHSFER, BUT HER EYES TURNED TOWARD THE

EsAU. HE KNEW TOO BITTERLY WHAT IT MEANT. THOUGH ONLY A BOY, HEWAS A

WILD ONE—PEOFLE SAID A BAD ONE. HIS FATHER HAD FRONOUNCED HM THE

ONLY ONE OF THER NAMVE WHO WAS NOT A GENTLBVAN. HE GAVBLED AND HE

DRANK; HS HOVE SEEVED THE STABLES, HS COMPANIONS, FAST HORSES

and their fast masters; and in the eyes of his mother he read, as never
BEFORE, THE BFFECT THAT LIFE HAD PRODUCED. HiS OWN MOTHER DID NOT DARE

TRUST THE BLACK SHEEP OF THE FAMLY, EVEN THOUGH HE PROMSED AT HR
death-bed.

A WILD, HALF-MURDEROUS HATE AROSE IN HM AT THE KNOWLEDGE—A HATE
AGANST HS HEGANT, OORRECILY MANNERED FATHR, WHOSE COLD
CONDEMNATION HAD LONG AGO BARRED HM OUT FROM HS MOTHERS
SYMRATHY, UNTIL EVEN AT HER DEATH-BED HE FELT HIVSELF A STRANGER—HIS
LITTLE MOTHER—AND HE HAD WORSHPED HER AS THE FAITHFUL DO THER SAINTS,
and like them, afar off.

BUT EVEN THE HATE FOR HS FATHER WAS DRVEN BACK AT THE SIGHT OF THE
wistful face, and the look that comes to eyes but once.

"WE PROMSE—| PROMSE THAT, SO HELP ME GOD!" HE SAD EARNESTLY,



AND THEN BENT FORWARD FOR THE FIRST TINE, HS VOICE BREAKING AS HE
SPOKE. "MOTHER! MOTHER! SAY JUST ONCE THAT YOU TRUST—THAT YOU BELIEVE
inme!"

HER GAZE WAS STILL ON HS FACE IT WAS GROWNG DFFICULT TO MOVE THE
EYES AT WLL, AND THE VERY INTENSITY OF HS OWN FEELINGS MAY HAVE HELD
HER THERE. HER EYES WIDENED EVER SO LITILE, AS IF AT SOVE REVELATION
born to her by that magnetism, and then—"My boy;, | trust—"

THE WORDS AGAIN DIED IN A WHSPER, AND RAISING HS HEAD WITH A LONG
BREATH OF RELIEF, HE SAW HS FATHER DROP ON HS KNEES BY THE YOUNGER
SON. THER ARVS WERE ABOUT EACH OTHER AND ABOUT HER. A FEWV BROKEN,
DISJOINTED WHSPERS; A LAST SMLE UPWARD, BEYOND THEM, A SOFT, SIGHNG

LITTLE BREATH, AFTER WHCH THERE WAS NO OTHER, AND THEN THE VOICE OF THE
BOY, IRREFRESSBLE IN HS GRIEF, AS HS LOVE, BROKE FORTH IN PASSIONATE
DESFAIR, AND WAS SOOTHED BY HS FATHER, WHO LED HM SOBBING AND
REBELLIOUS FROM THE BEDSIDE—BOTH IN THER SORROW FORGETTING THAT THRD
MVEVBER OF THE FAMLY WHO SAT SO STOICALLY THROUGH IT ALL, UNTLL THE LITTLE
GRL, THER JOINT TRUST, HALFBLIND WITH HER OWN TEARS, SAW HM THERE SO STILL
AND AS PATHETICALLY ALONE AS THE CHILLING CLAY BESIDE HM. TRYING TO SAY
SONVE COMFORTING WORDS, SHE SPOKE TO HM, BUT RECEVED NO ANSWER.

SHE HAD ALWAYS BEEN RATHER AFRAID OF THS BLACK SHEEP—HE WAS SO
MOROSE ABOUT THE HOUSE, AND MADE NO ONE LOVE HM EXCEPT THE
HORSES; BUT THE SCENE JUST PAST DREW HER TO HM FOR ONCE WITHOUT
dread.

"BROTHER," SHE WHSPERED, CALLING HM BY THE NAME HIS MOTHER HAD LEFT
HER, "DEAR BROTHER, DONT YOU SIT THERE LIKE THAT;" AND A VAGUE TERROR
came to her as he made no sign. "You—you frighten me."

SHE SLFFED HER HAND ABOUT HS NECK WITH A CHLD'S CARESSNG
SYMRATHY, AND THEN A WILD SCREAM BROUGHT THE PEORLE HURRYING INTO THE
room.

"HE IS DEAD!" SHE CRED, AS SHE DROPPED BESIDE HM "SITTING THERE



cold as stone, and we thought he didn't care! And he is dead—dead!"

BUT HE WAS NOT DEAD—THE PHYSICAN SOON ASSURED THEM OF THAT. [T WAS
ONLY A CATALEPTIC AIT. THE EMOTION THAT HAD MELTED THE ONE BROTHER TO
TEARS HAD FROZEN THE OTHER INTO THE CLOSEST SEMBLANCE TO STONE THAT LIFE
can reach, and still be life.

THE SLENCE WAS THRLLING AS STUART'S VOICE CEASED, AND HE STOOPED FOR
the other pages laid by his chair.

A FEELING THAT THE STORY ON PAPER COULD NEVER CONVEY WAS BROUGHT TO
EVERY LISTENER BY THE SOMETHNG IN HS VOICE THAT WAS NOT TEARS, BUT
SUGGESTED THE EVOTION BACK OF TEARS. THEY HAD ALWAYS
ACKNOWLEDGED THE MAGNETISM OF THE MAN, BUT FELT THAT HE WAS
EXCELLING HVSELF IN THS INSTANCE. TILLIE AND FRED WERE SILENTLY CRYING.
RACHEL WAS STARNG VERY STEADLY AHEAD OF HER, TOO STEADLY TO NOTICE
THAT THE HAND LAID ON GENESEE'S REVOLVER AT THE COMVENCEVENT OF THE
STORY HAD GRADUALLY RELAXED AND DROPPED LISTLESS BESDDE HM. ALL THE
STRENGTH IN HS BODY SEEMED TO CREEP INTO HS EYES AS HE WATCHED
STUART, TRUSTNG AS MJUCH TO HS EYES AS HS EARS FOR THE COVRLETE
COMPREHENSION OF THE OBJECT IN OR BACK OF THAT STORY. IN THE SHORT
PAUSE THE AUTHOR, WITH ONE SWEEPNG GLANCE, READ HS ADVANTAGE—
THAT HE WAS HOLDING IN THE BONDS OF SYMPATHY THS MAN WHOM HE COULD
never conquer through an impersonal influence. The knowledge was a
TEN-FOLD INSPIRATION—THE FOINT TO BE GAINED WAS SO GREAT TO HM, AND
with his voice thrilling them all with its intensity, he read on and on.

THE STORY? TS FINSH WAS THE BEGINNING OF THIS ONE; BUT IT WAS TOLD WITH
A SPRT THAT CAN NOT BE TRANSMTTED BY INK AND PAPER, FOR THE TELLER
DEPENDED LITTLE ON HS WRITTEN COPY. HE KNEW IT BY HEART—KNEW ALL THE
TENDERNESS OF A LOVE-STORY IN IT THAT WAS CARELESS OF THE FUTURE AS THE
BUTTERFLIES THAT COQUETTE ON A SUMVER'S DAY, FASSING AND REFASSING
WITH A NERE TOUCH OF WINGS, A CHALLENGE TO A KISS, AND THEN DARTING
HTHER AND YON IN THE CHASE THAT GROWS LAUGHNG AND EAGER, UNTIL EACH
FLASH OF WHTE WINGS IN THE SUN BEARS THEM HGH ABOVE THE HEADS OF



THER COMRADES, AS THE DIVINE FASSION RAISES ALL TS VOTARES ABOVE THE
COMVONPLACE. CLOSE AND CLOSER THEY ARE DRAWN BY THE SPIRT THAT LIFTS
THEMINTO A NBW LIFE, HGH AND HGHER, UNTIL AGAINST THE BLUE SKY THERE IS

A FINAL FLASH OF WHTE WINGS. [T IS THE WEDDING BY A KISS, AND THE
COQUETTINGS ARE OVER—THE SKY OLOSES IN. THEY ARE A WORLD OF THER
own.

SUCH A LOVE STORY OF SUMVER WAS TOLD BY HM IN THE ALLEGORY OF THE
BUTTERFLIES; BUT THE YOUNG HEART THROBBING THROUGH IT WAS THAT OF THE
WOMAN-CHLD WHO HAD WEPT WHLE THE TWO BROTHERS HAD CLASFED HANDS

AND ACCEPTED HER AS THE TRUST OF THE DYING; AND HER JOYOUS TEACHER OF
LOVE HAD BEEN THE FAIR-HAIRED, FINE-FACED BOY WHOSE GRIEF HAD BEEN SO
GREAT AND WHOSE PROMSES SO FERVENT. IT IS A VERY OLD STORY, BUT AN
EVER-PATHETIC ONE—THAT TRAGEDY OF LIFE, AND LIKBMSE THS ONE, WITHOUT
THOUGHT OF SIN, WITH ONLY A FATAL FONDNESS ON HER FART, A FATAL DESIRE FOR
BENG LOVED ON HS, AND A SEASON'S FARBAVELL TO BE UTTERED, OF WHCH
THEY COULD SFEAK NO WORD—THE BMOTIONS THAT HAVE LED TO MORE THAN
ONE TRAGEDY OF SOUL. AND ONE OF THE BUTTERFLIES IN THS ONE FLITTED FOR
MANY DAYS THROUGH THE FLOMERS OF HER GARDEN, SHY, YET HAFPY,
WHSPERNG OVER AND OVER, "HIS WFE, HS WFE" WHLE TRAVELING
SOUTHWARD, THE OTHER FELT A PASSION OF REMORSE IN HS HEART, AND
RESOLVED ON MULTITUDINOUS FLANS FOR THE FOLLOWING OF A FERFECTION OF LIFE
in the future.

ALL THS HE TOLD—TOO DELICATELY TO GIVE OFFENSE, YET TOO UNSPARNGLY NOT
TO SHOW THAT THE BVIL WROUGHT IN A MOVENT OF IDLE PASTIVE, OF JOYOUS
CARELESSNESS, IS AS FATAL IN ITS RESULTS AS THE MOST DELIBERATE ACT OF
preconceived wickedness.

AND BACK OF THE LIVES AND LOVES OF THOSE TWO, WITH THER EVIOTIONAL
IMPULSES AND JOYOUS UNION OF UNTUTORED HEARTS, THERE AROSE, UNLOVED
and seemingly unloving, the quiet, watchful figure of the Esau.

LOOKING AT HS LIFE FROM A DISTANCE, AND PERHAPS THROUGH EYES OF
REVORSE, THE WRITER HAD IDEALIZED THAT ONE CHARACTER, WHLE HE HAD



ONLY PHOTOGRARHED THE OTHERS; HAD STUDIED OUT THE DEEDS BACK OF
EVERY DECIDED ACTION, AND DISCOVERED, OR THOUGHT HE HAD, THAT IT WAS
THE LACK OF SYMRATHY IN HS HOVE-LIFE HAD MADE A SORT OF HUVAN
FORCUPINE OF HMV, AND NONE HAD GUESSED THAT, BACK OF THE KEEN DARTS,
THERE BEAT A PULSE HUNGRY FOR WORDS SUCH AS HE BEGGED FROM HS
MOTHER AT THE LAST—AND RECEVING, WAS READY TO SACRIFICE EVERY HOPE
OF HS, PRESENT OR FUTURE, THAT HE MGHT PROVE HIVSELF WORTHY OF THE TRUST
she had granted him, though so late.

SOMETHNG IN THE FINAL IGNORNG OF SELF AND THE TAKING ON HS OWN
SHOULDERS THE RESPONSBILITES OF THOSE TWO WHOM HS MOTHER HAD
LOVED—SOVETHNG IN ALL THAT, MADE HM AFPEAR A CHARACTER OF HEROIC
PROPORTIONS, VIEAED FROM STUART'S FONT OF VIENV. HE WALKED THROUGH
THOSE PAGES AS A LIVE THING, THE FEELING IN THE AUTHOR'S VOICE TESTIFYING
TO HS OWN EARNESTNESS IN THE PORTRAYAL—AN EARNESTNESS THAT SEEVED
TO GAN STRENGTH AS HE WENT ALONG, AND HELD HS LISTENERS WITH
CONVINCING POWER UNTIL THE ABRUPT CLOSE OF THE SCENE BETWEEN THOSE
two men in the old New Orleans house.

EVERYONE FELT VAGUELY SURPRISED AND DISTURBED WHEN HE FINSHED—IT
WAS ALL SO TOTALLY UNLIKKE STUART'S STORES WITH WHCH HE HAD ENTERTAINED
THEM BEFORE. THEY WERE UNFREFARED FOR THE BVOTIONS FROVOKED; AND
THERE WAS IN IT, AND IN THE READING, A SUGGESTION OF SOVETHING BEYOND

all that was told.

THE SILENCE WAS SO LONG THAT STUART HIVSELF WAS THE FIRST TO LIFT HS EYES
to those opposite, and tried to say carelessly:

"Well?"

His FACE WAS PALE, BUT NOT MORE SO THAN THAT OF GENESEE, WHO,
SURPRISED IN THAT INTENT GAZE, TRED TO MEET HS EYES STEADLY, BUT FAILED,
FALTERED, WAVERED, AND FINALLY TURNED TO RACHEL, AS IF SEEKING IN SOVE
WAY HS FORVER ASSURANCE. AND WHAT HE SAW THERE WAS THE REACHNG
OUT OF HER HAND UNTLL IT TOUCHED STUART'S SHOULDER WITH A GESTURE OF



approving comradeship.

"GooD!" SHE SAID TERSELY; "DONT EVER AGAIN TALK OF WRITING FOR PASTIVE
—the character of that one man is enough to be proud of."

"BUT THERE ARE TWO MEN," SAID FRED, FINDNG HER VOICE AGAN, WITH A
sense of relief; "which one do you mean?"

"NO," CONTRADICTED RACHEL, WITH SHARP DECISION; | CAN SEE ONLY ONE—
the Esau.”

STUART SHRANK A LITTLE UNDER HER HAND, NOT EVEN THANKING HER FOR THE
WORDS OF PRAISE, AND, TO HER SURFRISE, IT WAS GENESEE WHO ANSWERED

HER, HS EYES STEADY ENOUGH, EXCEPT WHEN LOOKING AT THE AUTHOR OF THE
story.

"DONT BE TOO QUICK ABOUT RLAYING JUDGE" HE SUGGESTED, AND THE
WORDS TOOK HER BACK LIKE A FLASH TO THAT OTHER TIVE WHEN HE HAD GVEN
HER THE SAME CURT ADVICE "MAY BE THAT BOY HAD SOME GOOD FOINTS

THAT ARE NOT PUT DOWN THERE. MAYBE HE MGHT HAVE HAD FLANS ABOUT
DONG THE SQUARE THING, AND SOVETHNG UPSET THEM, OR—OR HE MGHT

HAVE GOT TANGLED UP IN A LARAT HE WASNT LOOKING FOR. [T'S JUST NATURAL
BAD LUCK SOVE MEN HAVE OF GETTING TANGLED UP LIKE THAT, AND MAY BE
he—this fellow—"

Fred broke out laughing at his reasoning for the defense.

"WHY, MR GENESEE," SHE SAID GLEEFULLY, "AN AUDIENCE OF YOU WOULD BE

an inspiration to an author or actor; you are talking about the man as if
HE WAS A FLESH AND BLOOD SPECIVEN, INSTEAD OF BELONGNG TO MR
Stuart's imagination.”

"YES, | RECKON YOURE RGHT, MISS," HE SADD, RSING TO HS FEET, WITH A
QUEER, HALF-APOLOGETIC SMLE, "YOU SEE, I'M NOT USED TO HEARNG FOLKS
READ—ROVANCES." BUT THE INSOLENT SARCASM WITH WHCH HE HAD
spoken of the word at first was gone.



THE OTHERS HAD ALL REGAINED THER TONGUES, OR THE USE OF THEM, AND
COMVENT AND PRAISE WERE GIVEN THE AUTHOR—NOT MUCH NOTICE TAKEN OF
Genesee's opinion and protest. His theories of the character might be
NATURAL ONES; BUT HS OWN LIKELIHOOD FOR ENTANGLEVENTS, TO JUDGE BY HS
REPUTATION, WAS APT TO PREJUDICE HV, RENDERNG HM UNDULY CHARTTABLE

toward any other fellow who was unlucky.

"My ONLY OBJECTION TO IT," SAID TILLIE, "IS THAT THERE IS NOT ENOUGH OF IT. IT
seems unfinished.”

"WEL, HE WARNED US IN THE BEGINNING THAT IT WAS ONLY A PROLOGLE"
REMINDED HER HUSBAND; "BUT THERE IS A GOOD DEAL IN IT, TOO, FOR ONLY A
prologue—a good deal.”

"FOR MY RART," REBVARKED THE LIEUTENANT, "l DONT THNK | SHOULD WANT
ANYTHNG ADDED TO IT. JUST AS IT STANDS, IT FROVES THE CHARACTERS OF THE
TWO MEN. IF IT WAS CARRED FURTHER, IT MGHT GAIN NOTHNG, AND LEAVE
nothing for one's imagination.”

"l HAD NOT THOUGHT OF THAT," SAID STUART; "IN FACT, IT WAS ONLY WRITTEN TO
HELP MYSELF IN ANALYZING TWO CHARACTERS | HAD IN MY HEAD, AND COULD

NOT GET RD OF UNTIL | PUT THEM ON FAFER. AUTHORS ARE HAUNTED BY SUCH
GHOSTS SOVETIVES. [T IS MiSs FRED'S FAULT THAT | RESURRECTED THS ONE TO-
night—she thrust on me the accidental remembrance."

"THERE ARE MGHTY FEW ACCDENTS IN THE WORLD," WAS GENESEES
OONCISE STATEVENT, AS HE PULLED ON HS HEAVY BUCKSKIN GLOVES. "I'M
about to cut for camp. Going?" This to the Lieutenant.

AFTER THAT LACONC REBVARK ON ACCIDENTS, NO FURTHER WORD OR NOTICE WAS
EXCHANGED BETWEEN STUART AND GENESEE, BUT IT WAS EASLY SEEN THAT
THE STORY READ HAD SMOOTHED OUT SEVERAL WRINKLES OF THREATENED
DISOCORD AND DISCONTENT. [T HAD AT LEAST TAMED THE SPIRIT OF THE SOOUT,
AND LEFT HM MORE THE MAN RACHEL KNEW IN HM. HER IVPATIENCE AT HS
MANNER EARY IN THE EVENNG DSAPPFEARED AS HE SHOWED



IMFROVEMENT, AND JUST BEFORE THEY LEFT, SHE OROSSED OVER TO HM,
ASKING SOVETHNG OF THE SNOWS ON THE SCOT MOUNTAN TRAL, HS EYES
WARMNG AT THE DRECTNESS OF HER SPEECH AND MOVEVENT, SHOWING TO
ANY WHO CARED TO NOTICE THAT SHE SFOKE TO HM AS TO A FREND; BUT HS
GLANCE TURNED INSTINCTVELY FROM HRR TO STUART. HE REVEVBERED
watching them that day as they rode from camp.

"But what of Davy?" she repeated; "have you heard any word of him?"

"NO, AND 'M ASHAMED TO SAY T," HE ACKNOM.EDGED; "l HAVENT BEEN TO
SEE HM AT ALL SINCE | GOT BACK. ['VE HAD A LOT OF THNGS IN MY HEAD TO
KEEP TRACK OF, AND DDN'T EVEN SEND. ['LL DO IT, THOUGH, IN A DAY OR SO—
or else go myself."

"I'M AFRAID HE MAY BE SICK. IF THE SNOW IS NOT BAD, IT'S A WONDER HE HAS
not been down. I believe I will go."

"| DON'T LIKE YOU TO GO OVER THOSE TRAILS ALONE," HE SAID IN A LOWER TONE,
"not just now, at any rate."

"Why not now?"

"WELL, YOU KNOW THESE INDIAN TROUBLES MAY BRING QUEER CATILE INTO THE
COUNTRY. THE KOOTENAI TRBE WOULD RATHER TAKE CARE OF YOU THAN DO YOU
harm; but—well, | reckon you had better keep to the ranch.”

"AND YOU DON'T RECKON YOU CAN TRUST ME TO TELL VE WHY?" SHE SAD INA
challenging way.

"IT MGHINT DO ANY GOOD. | DONT KNOW, YOU SEE, THAT IT IS REALLY
DANGEROUS, ONLY I'D RATHER YOUD KEEP ON THE SAFE SIDE; AND—AND—

don't say | can't trust you. I'd trust you with my life—yes, more than that,
if I had it!"

His VOCE WAS NOT HEARD BY THE OTHERS, WHO WERE LAUGHNG AND
CHATTING, IT WAS SO LOW; BUT ITS INTENSITY MADE HER STEP BACK, LOOKING
up at him.



"DONT LOOK AS IF | FRGHTEN YOU," HE SAD QUICKLY; "1 DDN'T COVE IN HERE
FOR THAT. YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE MADE ME COVE, ANYWAY—I| BELONG TO THE
outside; coming in only helps me remember it."

"So that was what put you in such a humor. | thought it was Stuart."
"You did?"
"Yes; | know you don't like him—buit, I think you are prejudiced.”

"OH, YOU DO?" AND SHE SAW THE SAME INSCRUTABLE SMLE ON HS FACE
that she had noticed when he looked at Stuart.

"THERE—THERE," SHE LAUGHED, THROWING UP HER HAND AS IF TO CHECK HM,
"DON'T TELL ME AGAN THAT | AM TOO ANXIOUS TO JUDGE PEORLE, BUT HE IS A
good fellow."

"And you are a good girl," he said warmly, looking down at her with so
MUICH FEELNG IN HS FACE THAT STUART, GLANONG TOWARD THEM, WAS
STARTLED INTO STRANGE CONJECTURES AT THE REVELATION IN IT. [T WAS THE FIRST
time he had ever seen them talking together.

"AND YOURE A FLUCKY GRL, TOO," ADDED GENESEE, "ELSE YOU WOULDNT
STAND HERE TALKING TO ME BEFORE EVERYONE. ['LL REVBVBER IT ALWAYS OF
you. Tillikum, good-night."



PART FOURTH
ONE SQUAW MAN



CHAPTER L.
LAMONTI.

THE NEXT MORNNG AWOKE WITH THE BALMY AR OF SFRING FOLLOWING THE
SUNRSE OVER THE SNOW—A FARR, SOFT DAY, WTH TREACHERY BACK OF TS
SMLES; FOR ALONG IN THE AFTERNOON THE SKY GATHERED IN GRAY DRIFTS, AND
the weather-wise prophesied a big snow-fall.

ALL THE MORNNG GENESEE WROTE. ONE PAGE AFTER ANOTHER WAS TORN P,
AND IT WAS THE MDDLE OF THE AFTERNOON BEFORE HE FINALLY FINISHED THE
WORK TO HS SATISFACTION, DID IT UP IN A FLAT, SQUARE PACKAGE, AND HAVING
sealed it securely, called Kalitan.

"YOU TAKE THS TO THE EXPRESS OFFICE AT THE STATION," HE SAID, "GET A
PAPER FOR T—RECEPT, THEN GO TO HOLLANDS—TO THE BANK STORE, GIVE
THEM THS," AND HE HANDED A SLIP OF WRITTEN mPRR "IF THEY GIVE YOU
LETTER, KEEP IT CAREFULLY—S0," AND HE TOOK FROM HS SHRT-FOCKET A
RUBBER CASE THE SIZE OF AN ORDINARY BENVELOFE. EVIDENTLY KALITAN HAD
CARRED IT BEFORE, FOR HE OPENED A RATHER INTRICATE CLASP AND SLIFFED
the bit of paper into it.

"ALL GOOD—NOT GET WET," HE SAID, PIOKING UP THE LARGER PACKAGE. "THE
Arrow fly down; come back how soon?"

"SEND THS," PONTING TO THE FACKAGE, "THE FIRST THNG IN THE MORNING;
THEN WAIT UNTIL NGHT FOR THE STAGE FROM PACFIC THAT BRNGS THE MAL—
may be if road is bad it will not come till next morning."

"Kalitan wait?"



"YES, WAIT TILL THE STAGE OOMES, THEN ASK FOR LETTER, AND KEEP YOUR EYES
open; watch for bad whites. Klahowya!"

WATCHNG KALITAN START OFF WITH THAT PACKAGE, HE DREW A LONG BREATH OF
RELIEF, LKE A MAN WHO HAD LAID DOWN SOVE BURDEN, AND LEAVING THE
AVENE AND THE CAMP BEHND, HE STRUCK OUT OVER THE TRALL TOWARD
HARDY'S, NOT EVEN STOPPING TO SADDLE A HORSE. HE WAS GOING TO HAVE A
"wau-wau" with Mowitza.

HE HAD BARELY ENTERED THE STABLE DOOR WHEN TILLIE CAME ACROSS THE
yard, with a shawl thrown over her head and looking disturbed.

"OH, IS ™ YOU, MR GBENSEE?" SHE SAD, WITH A LITLE SIGH OF
DISAFPOINTVENT; | THOUGHT IT WAS HEN OR ONE OF THE OTHERS OOME BACK.
Did you meet them?"

"Yes; going up the west valley after stock.”

"THE WEST VALLEY! THEN THEY WON'T GET BACK BEFORE DARK, AND —I DONT
KNOW WHAT TO DO!"™ AND THE WORRED LOOK REACHED UTTER DESFAR AS SHE
spoke.

"What's up? | can ride after them if you say so."

"| DON'T KNOW WHAT TO SAY. | SHOULD HAVE TOLD HEN AT NOON; BUT | KNEW IT
WOULD PUT HM OUT OF PATIENCE WITH RACHEL, AND | TRUSTED TO HER GETTING
BACK ALL RIGHT; BUT NOW, IF THE SNOW SETS IN QUICKLY, AND IT THREATENS TO,
she may get lost, and —"

"Where is she?"
"Gone to Scot's Mountain."

AN BNERGETIC EXPLETIVE BROKE FROM HS LIPS, UNCHECKED EVEN BY THE
PRESENCE OF THE LITTLE WOMAN WHO HAD SEBVED A SORT OF MADONNA TO
HM IN THE DAYS A YEAR OLD. THE MADONNA DID NOT LOOK MUCH SHOOKED.
SHE HAD AN IDEA THAT THE OCCASION WAS A WARRANT FOR CONDBVNATION,



and she felt rather guilty herself.

"ONE OF THE KOOTENAI TRBE CAME HERE THS MORNNG, AND AFTER
JABBERNG CHNOOK WITH HM, SHE TOLD ME DAVY MACD OUGALL WAS SICK,

AND SHE WAS GOING TO RDE UP THERE. HEN WAS OUT, AND SHE WOULDN'T
LISTEN TO MiSs FRED AND ME—JUST TOLD US TO KEEP QUEET AND NOT TELL HM
where she was, and that she would get back for supper; so we haven't
said a word; and now the snow is coming, she may get lost."

TILLE WAS ALMOST IN TEARS; IT WAS EASY TO SEE SHE WAS TERRBLY
FRIGHTENED, AND VERY REVORSEFUL FOR KEEPNG RACHEL'S COMVIAND TO SAY
nothing to Hardy.

"Did that Indian go with her?"

"NO; AND SHE STARTED HM BACK FIRST, UP OVER THAT HLL, TO BE SURE HE
would not go over to the camp. | can't see what her idea was for that."

GENESEE 0OULD—IT WAS TO FREVENT HM FROM KNOWING SHE WAS GOING
up into the hills despite his caution.

"THERE IS NOT A MAN LEFT ON THE PLACE, EXCEPT JIM," CONTINUED TILLIE, "OR

| WOULD SEND THEM AFTER HER. BUT JIM DOES NOT KNOW THE SHORT-CUT TRALL
THAT I'VE HEARD RACHEL. SPEAK OF, AND HE MGHT MSS HER IN THE HLLS; AND
—oh, dear! oh, dear!"

GENESEE REACHED TO THE WOODEN FEG WHERE HS SADDLE HUNG, AND
threw it across Mowitza's back.

IN A MOVENT TILLIE UNDERSTOOD WHAT [T MEANT, AND FELT THAT, CARABLE AS

HE MGHT BE, HE WAS NOT THE PERSON SHE SHOULD SEND AS GUARDIAN FOR A
YOUNG GRL. TO BE SURE, HE HAD ONCE BEFORE FILLED THAT FOSITION, AND
BROUGHT HER IN SAFETY; BUT THAT WAS BEFORE HS REAL CHARACTER WAS
known.

TILLIE THOUGHT OF WHAT THE REST WOULD SAY, OF WHAT STUART WOULD THNK FOR
SHE HAD ALREADY BRACKETED RACHEL AND STUART IN HER MATCH-MAKING



calendar. She was between several fires of anxiety and indecision, as
SHE NOTED THE QUICK BUCKLING OF STRAPS AND THE APPROPRATION OF TWO
blankets from the hanging shelf above them.

"ARE YOU—CAN YOU GET SOMEONE TO GO FOR ME—FROM THE CAMP?" SHE
asked hurriedly. He turned and looked at her with a smile in his eyes.

"l RECKON SO," HE ANSWERED BREFLY; AND THEN, SEBNG HER FACE FLUSHED
AND BVBARRASSED, THE SMLE DED OUT AS HE FELT WHAT HER THOUGHTS
WERE. "WHO DO YOU WANT?" HE ADDED, LEADNG MOMTZA OUT AND
standing beside her, ready to mount.

SHE DD NOT EVEN LOOK UP. SHE FELT EXACILY AS SHE HAD WHEN SHE TOLD
Hen that she knew she was right, and yet felt ashamed of herself.

"l THOUGHT IF YOU COULD SPARE KALITAN—" SHE HESITATED. "SHE KNOWS
HM, AND HE HAS BEEN WITH HER SO OFTEN UP THERE, NO ONE ELSE WOULD
KNOW SO WELL WHERE TO LOOK FOR HER—THAT IS, IF YOU COULD SPARE HM,"
she added helplessly.

"THE CHANCES ARE THAT | CAN," HE SAID IN A BUSINESS-LIKE WAY; "AND IF |
WAS YOU I'D JUST KEEP QUET ABOUT THE TRP, OR ELSE TELL THEM SHE HAS AN
INDIAN GUDE—AND SHE WILL HAVE. CAN YOU GIVE ME A BOTTLE OF BRANDY
and some biscuits?"

SHE RAN INTO THE HOUSE, AND CANE BACK WITH THEM AT ONCE. HE WAS
mounted and a-waiting her.

"KALTAN HAS LEFT THE CAMP—GONE OVER THAT HLL;" AND HE MOTIONED
rather vaguely toward the ridge across the valley. "Il just ride over and
START HM FROM THERE, SO HE WON'T NEED TO GO BACK TO CAMP FOR RATIONS.
DONT YOU WORRY; JUST KEEP QUET, AND SHELL COMVE BACK ALL RGHT WITH
Kalitan."

HE TURNED WITHOUT FURTHER WORDS, AND RODE AWAY THROUGH THE SOFT FLAKES
OF SNOW THAT WERE ALREADY BEGINNING TO FALL. HE DD NOT EVEN SAY A



GOOD-BYE; AND TILLIE, HEDGED IN BY HER CONVICTIONS AND HER ANXIETY, LET
him go without even a word of thanks.

"l SIMRLY DD NOT DARE TO SAY 'THANK YOU TO HM," SHE THOUGHT, AS HE
DISAFFEARED. AND THEN SHE WENT INTO THE HOUSE AND EASED FRED'S

heart and her own conscience with the statement that Kalitan, the best
GUDE RACHEL COUD HAVE, HAD GONE TO MEET HER SHE MADE NO
mention of the objectionable character who had sent Kalitan.

BY THE TIME OF SUNSET, SOT'S MOUNTAN WAS SMOTHERED IN THE WHITE
CLOUD THAT HAD CLOSED OVER IT SO SUDDENLY, AND THE SNOW WAS STILL
FALLING STRAIGHT DOWN, AND SO STEADLY THAT ONE OOULD NOT RETRACE STEPS
AND FIND TRACKS TEN MNUTES AFTER THEY WERE MADE THROUGH THE
BANKED-UP MASSES A WHTE-COATED UNRECOGNIZABLE INDIVIDUAL PLOWED

HS WAY TO MACDOUGALL'S DOOR, AND WITHOUT CEREMONY OPENED IT AND
FLOUNDERED IN, CARRYING WITH HM WHAT LOOKED ENOUGH SNOW TO SMOTHER

A MAN; BUT HS EYES WERE CLEAR OF IT, AND A GLANCE TOLD HM THE CABN
had but one occupant.

"VWHEN DID SHE LEAVE?" WAS THE SALUTATION MACD OUGALL RECEVED, AFTER
a separation of six weeks.

"Why, Jack, my lad!"
"Yes, that's who it is, and little time to talk. Has she been here?"

"THE LASS—RACHEL? SHE HAS THAT—A SIGHT FOR SORE EYES—AND SET ALL
THNGS NEAT AND TIDY FOR MVE IN NO TIVE," AND HE WAVED HS HAND TOWARD

THE CLEAN-SWEPT HEARTH, AND THE TABLE WITH CLEAN DISHES, AND A BASKET
WITH A LOAF OF NBW BREAD SHOWING THROUGH. "BUT SHE DD NA STAY LONG
W' ME. THE CLOUDS WERE COMN  UP HEAVY, SHE SAID, AND SHE MUST GET
home before the snow fell; an' it snows now?"

"Well, rather. Can't you see out?"

"l DOUBT NA I'VE HAD A NAP SINCE SHE LEFT;" AND THE OLD MAN RAISED



HMSELF STIFFLY FROM THE BUNK. "' GOT NONE THE NIGHT, FOR THE SORE FAN O'
my back, but the lass helped me. She's a rare helpful one."

"Which trail did she take?" asked Genesee impatiently.

HE SAW THE OLD MAN WAS NOT ABLE TO HELP HM LOOK FOR HER, AND DID NOT
WANT TO ALARM HM BUT TO STAND LISTENNG TO COMVENTS WHEN EVERY
MNUTE WAS DEEFENNG THE SNOW, AND THE DARKNESS—WELL, IT WAS A
test to the man waiting.

"| CANNA SAY FOR SURE, BUT SHE SFOKE O' THE TRALL THROUGH THE MAPLES
being the quickest way home; likely she took it."

GENESEE TURNED TO THE DOOR WITH A GESTURE OF DESPAR. HE HAD COVE
THAT WAY AND SEEN NO SIGN OF HER; BUT THE TRALL WOUND ABOVE GULOHES
WHERE A MSSTEP WAS FATAL, AND WHERE A HORSE AND RDER COULD BE
buried in the depths that day and leave no trace.

AT THE DOOR HE STOPPED AND GLANCED AT DAVY MACDOUGALL, AND THEN
about the cabin.

"Are you fixed all right here in case of being snowed in?" he asked.
"l am that—for four weeks, if need be; but does it look like that out?"

"PRETTY MUCH. GOOD-BYE, DAVY;" AND HE WALKED BACK AND HELD OUT HS
HAND TO THE OLD MAN, WHO LOOKED AT HM WONDERNGLY. THOUGH THER
FRENDSHP WAS EARNEST, THEY WERE NEVER DEVONSTRATIVE, AND GENESEE
usually left with a careless klahowya!

"Why, lad—"

"I'm going to look for her, Davy. If I find her, you'll hear of it; if | don't, tell
THE CURSED FOOLS AT THE RANCH THAT —THAT | SENT A GUDE WHO WOULD GVE

his life for her. Good-bye, old fellow—good-bye."

DOWN OVER THE MOUNTAIN HE WENT, LEADING MIOWTZA, AND BREAKING THE



PATH AHEAD OF HER—SLOW, SLOW WORK. AT THAT RATE OF TRAVEL, IT WOULD BE
morning before he could reach the ranch; and he must find her first.

HE FOUND HE COULD HAVE MADE MORE SPEED WITH SNOW-SHOES AND
WITHOUT MOWITZA—THE SNOW WAS BANKING UP SO TERRBLY. THE VALLEY WAS
ALMOST REACHED WHEN A QUEER SOUND CAME TO HM THROUGH THE THCK
veil of white that had turned gray with coming night.

MOWITZA HEARD IT, TOO, FOR SHE THREW UP HER HEAD AND ANSWERED IT WITH
A LONG WHNNY, EVEN BEFORE HER MASTER HAD DECIDED WHAT THE NOISE
WAS; BUT IT CAME AGAIN, AND THEN HE HAD NO DOUBT IT WAS THE CALL OF A
horse, and it was somewhere on the hill above him.

HE FASTENED MOWITZA TO A TREE, AND STARTED UP OVER THE WAY HE HAD
COVE, STOFANG NOW AND THEN TO CALL, BUT HEARNG NO ANSWER—NOT
EVEN FROM THE HORSE, THAT SUGGESTED SOVE PHANTOMHLIKE STEED THAT
had passed in the white storm.

SUDDENLY, CLOSE TO HM, HE HEARD A SOUND MUCH MORE HUVAN—A
WHSTLE, AND IN A MOVENT HE PLUNGED IN THAT DIRECTION, AND ALMOST
STUVBLED OVER A FORM HUDDLED AGAINST A FALLEN TREE. HE OOULD NOT SEE

HER FACE. HE DID NOT NEED TO. SHE WAS IN HS ARVS, AND SHE WAS ALIVE

THAT WAS ENOUGH. BUT SHE LAY STRANGELY STILL FOR A LVE WOMAN, AND HE
FAT IN HS POOKET FOR THAT WHSKY-FLASK; A LITILE OF THE FERY LIQUOR
strangled her, but aroused her entirely.

"Jack?"
"Yes."

" KNEW IF | CALLED LONG ENOUGH YOU WOULD COVE; BUT | CAN ONLY WHSPER
now. You came just in time."

"How long have you been here?"

"OH, HOURS, | THNK. | STARTED FOR THE GULCH TRAIL, AND COULDN'T MAKE T WITH
SNOW ON THE GROUND. THEN | TRED FOR THE OTHER TRAIL, BUT GOT LOST IN THE



SNOW—QOULDN'T EVEN FIND THE CABIN. HELP NVE UP, WILL YOU? | GUESS I'M
all right now."

SHE WAS NOT, QUTE, FOR SHE STAGGERED WOEFULLY; AND HE CAUGHT HER
QUICKLY TO HM AND HELD HER WITH ONE ARV, WHLE HE FUVBLED FOR SOVE
matches with the other.

"YOURE A HEALTHY-LOOKING SPECIVEN," WAS THE RATHER DEPRECIATING
VERDICT HE GAVE AT SIGHT OF THE WHITE, TIRED FACE. SHE SMLED FROM THE
PLLOW OF HS SHOULDER, BUT DD NOT OFEN HER EYES; THEN THE MATCH
flickered and went out, and he could see her no more.

"Why didn't you stay at home, as Itold you to?"
"Didn't want to."

"DONT YOU KNOW I'M LIKELY TO CATCH MY DEATH OF COLD TRAVPNG HERE
after you?"

"NO," WITH AN INTONATION THAT SOUNDED RATHER HEARTLESS; "YOU NEVER
catch cold."

THE FACT THAT SHE HAD NOT LOST HER OLD SPRRIT, IF SHE HAD HER VOICE, WAS A
GREAT POINT IN HER FAVOR, AND HE HAD A FULL APPRECIATION OF IT. SHE WAS

TIRED OUT, AND HOARSE, BUT STILL HAD FLUCK ENOUGH TO ATTEMPT THE TRP TO
the ranch.

"WEVE GOT TO MAKE IT," SHE DECIDED, WHEN THE SUBJECT WAS BROACHED
"WE CAN MAKE IT TO-NIGHT AS WELL AS TO-MORROW, IF YOU KNOW THE TRAIL.
Did you say you had some biscuits? Well, 'm hungry."

"YOU GENERALLY ARE," HE REVARKED, WITH A DRYNESS IN NO WAY RELATED TO
THE DELIGHT WITH WHCH HE GOT THE BISCUITS FOR HER AND INSISTED ON HER
swallowing some more of the whisky. "Are you cold?"

"NO—NOT A BIT; AND THAT SEBVS FUNNY, TOO. IF IT HADN'T BEEN SUCH A SOFT,
warm snow, | should have been frozen."



HE LEFT HER AND WENT TO FND THE MARE, WHCH HE DID WITHOUT MUCH
TROUBLE, AND IN LEADNG HER BACK OVER THE LITTLE RLATEAU HE WAS STRUCK
WITH A SENSE OF BEING ON FAMLIAR GROUND. [T WAS SUCH A TINY LITTLE SHELF
jutting out from the mountain.

SWATHED IN SNOW AS IT WAS, AND WITH THE DARKNESS ABOVE [T, HE FELT SO
confident that he walked straight out to where the edge should be if he
WAS RGHT. YES, THERE WAS THE SUDDEN SHELVING THAT LEFT THE LITTLE ALOT
inaccessible from one side.

"Do you know where we are, my girl?" he asked as he rejoined her.

"SOVBMERE ON ScoT's MOWNTAN," SHE HAZARDED, THE POSSESSVE
term used by him had a way of depriving her of decided opinions.

"YOURE JUST ABOUT THE SAME ALACE WHERE YOU WATCHED THE SUN COVE
up once—may be you remember?”

"Ves."

HE HAD HELFED HER WP. THEY STOOD THERE SILENT WHAT SEEVED A LONG
time; then he spoke:

"['VE COVE HERE OFTEN SINCE THAT TIVE. IT'S BEEN A SORT OF A CHURCH—ONE
THAT NO ONE LIKELY EVER SET FOOT IN BUT YOU AND ME" HE FAUSED AS IF IN
HESITATION; THEN CONTINUED: "['VE WISHED OFTEN | COULD SEE YOU HERE
AGAN IN THE SAVE RLACE, JUST BECAUSE | GOT SO FOND OF IT; AND | DONT
KNOW WHAT YOU THNK OF I, BUT THS LITTLE BT OF THE MOUNTAN HAS
SONVETHNG WITCHED IN IT FOR ME. | FELT IN THE DARK WHEN MY FEET TOUCHED

IT, AND | HAVE A FANCY, AFTER IT'S ALL OVER, TO BE BROUGHT UP HERE AND LAID
where we stood that morning.”

"JACK," AND HER OTHER HAND WAS REACHED IMPULSIVELY TO HSS, "WHAT'S THE
matter—what makes you speak like that now?"

"| DON'T KNOW. THE IDEA CANVE STRONG TO ME BACK THERE, AND | FELT AS IF



YOU—YOU—WERE THE ONLY ONE | COULD TELL IT TO, FOR YOU KNOW NEARLY ALL
NOW—ALL THE BAD IN ME, TOO; YET YOUVE NEVER BEEN THE GRL TO DRAW
AWAY OR KEEP BACK YOUR HAND IF YOU FELT | NEEDED IT. AH, MY GRL, YOU

are one in a thousand!"

HE WAS SPEAKING IN THE CALMEST, MOST DISFASSIONATE WAY, AS IF IT WAS
QUTE A USUAL THNG TO INDULGE IN DISSERTATIONS OF THIS SORT, WITH THE
SNOW SLOWLY OOVERING THEM. PERHAPS HE WAS RIGHT IN THNKING THE ALACE
witched.

"YOUVE BEEN A GOOD FREND TO ME," HE CONTINUED, "WHETHER | WAS NEAR
OR FAR—MACDOUGALL TOLD ME THNGS THAT FROVED IT; AND IF MY TIVE
SHOULD COME QUICK, AS MANY A MAN'S HAS IN THE INDAN COWNTRY, |
believe you would see | was brought here, where | want to be."

"YOU MAY BE SURE OF IT," SHE SAID EARNESTLY; "BUT | DON'T LIKE TO HEAR YOU
TALK LIKE THAT—IT ISN'T LIKE YOU. YOU GIVE NE A QUEER, UNCANNY FEELING. |
CANT SEE YOU, AND | AMNOT SIRET IS JACK—  niika tillikum—I AM TALKING
to at all. If you keep it up, you will have me nervous."

HE HELD HER HAND AND DREW IT UP TO HS THROAT, PRESSNG HS CHN
against the fingers with a movement that was as caressive as a kiss.

"DONT YOU BE AFRAD," HE SAID GENTLY; "YOU ARE AFRAID OF NOTHNG ELSE,
AND YOU MUST NEVER BE OF NE. COVE, COME, MY GR., IF WERE TO GO,
we'd better be getting a move on."

THE PROSAIC SUGGESTION SEEVED AN INTERRUPTION OF HS OWN

TENDENCIES, WHICH WERE NOT PROSAIC. THE GIRL SLIFPED HER FINGERS GENTLY

BUT DECIDEDLY FROM THER RESTING-FLACE SO NEAR HS LIPS, AND LAD HR
one hand on his arm.

"YES, WE MUST BE GOING, OR'—AND HE KNEW SHE WAS SMLING, THOUGH

THE DARKNESS HD HER—"OR IT WILL LOOK AS IF THERE ARE TWO WITCHED FOLKS
IN OUR CHAFEL—OUR WHITE CHAPEL—TO-NGHT. M GLAD WE HAPFENED
HERE, SINCE THE THOUGHT IS ANY COMFORT TO YOU; BUT | HOPE IT WILL BE MANY



a day before you are brought here, instead of bringing yourself."

HE TOOK HER HAND, AND THROUGH THE WHTE MASSES TURNED THER FACES

DOWN THE MOUNTAIN. THE MARE FOLLOWED MEEKLY AFTER. THE STIMULANT OF

BREAD AND WHSKY—AND MORE, THE COMING OF THS MAN, OF WHOM SHE

was so stubbornly confident—had acted as a tonic to Rachel, and she
STRUGGLED THROUGH BRAVELY, ACCEPTING LITTLE OF HELP, AND HAD NOT ONCE
asked how he came to be there instead of the ranchmen.

PERHAPS IT WAS BECAUSE OF THER PAST ASSOCIATION, AND THAT ONE NGHT
TOGETHER WHEN HE HAD CARRED HER IN HS ARVS; BUT WHATEVER HE WAS TO
THE OTHER FEOFLE, HE HAD ALWAYS SEBVED TO HER A SORT OF GUARDIAN OF
the hills and all lost things.

SHE DID NOT THNK OF HS FRESENCE THERE NEARLY SO MUCH AS SHE DID OF

THOSE IDEAS OF HS THAT SEEVED "UNCANNY." HE SUCH A BUWARK OF
physical strength, to speak like that of a grave-site! It added one more
to the contradictions she had seenin him.

SEVERAL THNGS WERE IN HER MND TO SAY TO HM, AND NOT ALL OF THEM
FLEASANT. SHE HAD HEARD A LITTLE OF THE IDEAS CURRENT AS TO HS INDAN
SYMRATHES, AND THE DOUBT WITH WHOH HE WAS REGARDED IN CAMP; AND,
WHLE SHE DEFENDED HM, SHE MANY TIVES FELT VEXED THAT HE CARED SO
LITTLE ABOUT DEFENDNG HMSELF. AND WITH THE MEMORY OF THE NGHT
BEFORE, AND FEMNNE COMVENTS AT THE RANCH AFTER HE HAD GONE, SHE
MADE AN ATTEMPT TO STORM HS STUBBORNNESS DURNG A SHORT BREATHNG-
spell when they rested against the great bole of a tree.

"GENESEE, WHY DON'T YOU LET THE OTHER FOLKS AT THE RANCH, OR THE CANP,
know you as | do?" was the first break, at which he laughed shortly.

"They may know me the best of the two."
"But they don't; I know they don't; you know they don't."

"SPEAK FOR YOURSHF," HE SUGGESTED; "I'M NOT SURE HTHER WAY, AND



WHEN A MAN CAN'T BET ON HIVSELF, IT ISN'T FAR TO EXFECT HS FRENDS TO.
YOUVE BEEN THE ONLY ONE OF THEM ALL TO PN FAITH TO VE, WITH NOT A THNG

TO PROVE THAT YOU HAD REASON FOR IT; IT'S JUST OUT-AND-OUT FAITH, NOTHNG
ELSE. WHAT THEY THINK DOESNT OOUNT, NOR WHAT ['VE BERN; BUT IF EVER | GET
WHERE | CAN TALK TO YOU, YOULL KNOW, MAY BE, HOW MUCH A WOVAN'S

FAITH CAN HELP A MAN WHEN HE'S DOWN. BUT DON'T YOU BOTHER YOUR HEAD

over what they think. If 'm any good, they'll know it sometime; if I'm not,
YOULL KNOW THAT, TOO. THAT'S ENOUGH SAID, ISNT IM? AND WED BETTER
break away from here; we're about the foot of the mountain, | reckon.”

THEN HE TOOK POSSESSION OF HER HAND AGAIN, AND LED HER ON IN THE
NGHT; AND SHE FELT THAT HER ATTEMPT HAD BEEN A FAILURE, EXCEPT THAT IT
SHOWED HOW CLOSELY HE HELD HER REGARD, AND SHE WAS TOO HUMAN NOT
TO BE MOVED BY THE KNOWLEDGE. YES, HE WAS VERY IMFROFER, AS MUCH

SO AS MOST MEN, ONLY T HAD HAFPFENED TO BE IN A WAY THAT WAS
SHOOKING TO TENDERFEET LUCKY ENOUGH TO HAVE FAMLIES AND HOVES AS
SAFEGUARDS AGAINST EVIL. HE WAS VERY DISREFUTABLE, AND, SOCALLY, A
GREAT GULF WOULD BE MARKED BETWEEN THEM BY THER FRENDS. BUT IN THE
HLLS, WHERE THE UNIVERSE DAMNDLED TO EARTH, SKY, AND TWO SOULS, THEY
WERE BUT MAN AND WONAN, AND ALL THE PUZZLING THNGS ABOUT HM THAT
WERE BLAMEFUL THNGS VELTED AWAY, AS THE SNOW THAT FELL ON THER FACES.
SHE FELT HS STRONG PRESENCE AS A GUARD ABOUT HER, AND WITHOUT DOUBT
or hesitation she kept pace beside him.

ONCE N THE VALLEY, SHE MOUNTED BETTY, AND LETTNG MOMTZA FOLLOW, HE
WALKED AHEAD HIVSELF, TO BREAK THE TRAIL—A SLOW, SLAVISH TASK, AND THE
JOURNEY SEEVED ENDLESS. HOUR AFTER HOUR WENT BY IN THAT SLOW MARCH—
SCARCELY A WORD SPOKEN, SAVE WHEN REST WAS NECESSARY; AND THE
SNOW NEVER CEASED FALLING—A WIDELY DIFFERENT JOURNEY FROM THAT OTHER
time when he had hunted and found her.

"YOU HAVE YOUR OWN TIVE FINDING THE TRAIL FOR VE WHEN | GET LOST," SHE
said once, as he lifted her to the saddle after a short rest.

"YOU DD THE SAME THNG FOR ME ONE DAY, A GOOD WHLE AGO," HE



answered simply.

THE NGHT HAD REACHED TS GREATEST DARKNESS, N THE HOURS THAT
PRESAGE THE DAWN, WHEN THEY CROSSED THE LAST RDGE, AND KNEW THAT
REST WAS AT LAST WITHN COMPARATVELY EASY REACH. THEN FOR THE FIRST
time, Genesee spoke of his self-imposed search.

"I reckon you know I'm an Indian?" he said by way of preface.
"l don't know anything of the sort."

"But | am—a regular adopted son in the Kootenai tribe, four years old;
SO IF THEY ASK YOU IF AN INDIAN GUDE BROUGHT YOU HOME, YOU CAN TELL
them yes. Do you see?"

"YES, | SEE, BUT NOT THE NECESSITY. WHY SHOULD | NOT TELL THEBM YOU
brought me?"

"MAY BE YOU KNOW, AND MAY BE YOU DONT, THAT I'M NOT SUFPOSED TO
RANGE FAR FROM CAMP. KALITAN WAS TO GO FOR YOU. KALTAN HAD SOVE
OTHER WORK, AND SENT A KOOTENAI FREND OF HS. THE FREND'S NAME IS
LAMONT. CAN YOU MND THAT? [T MEANS 'THE MOUNTAIN.' | COVE BY IT
HONEST—IT'S A PRESENT GREY EAGLE MADE ME. IF THEY ASK QUESTIONS
ABOUT YOUR GUDE, JUST PUT THEM OFF SOVE WAY—THL THEM YOU DONT
know where he's gone to; and you won't. Now, can you do that?"

"| CAN, OF COURSE, BUT | DONT LIKE TO HAVE YOU LEAVE LIKE THS. YOU MUST
be half-dead, and —Jack, Jack, what would | have done without you!"

HE WAS SO QLOSE, IN THE DARKNESS, THAT IN THROWNG OUT HER HAND IT
touched his face, one of the trivial accidents that turn lives sometimes.
He caught it, pressing it to his lips, his eyes, his cheek.

"DONT SPEAK LIKE THAT, UNLESS YOU WANT TO MAKE A CRAZY MAN OF ME"

HE MUTTERED. "' CAN'T STAND EVERYTHNG. GOD! GRL, YOULL NEVER KNOW, AND
—CANT TELL YOU! FOR CHRST SAKE, DONT ACT AS IF YOU WERE AFRAD—THE
ONLY ONE WHO HAS EVER HAD FATH IN ME! | THNK THAT WOULD WAKE UP ALL



THE DEVIL YOU HELPED PUT ASLEEP ONCE. HERE! GIVE VE YOUR HAND AGANN,
JUST ONCE—JUST TO SHOW YOU TRUST ME. I'LL BE WORTH mT—I SWEAR | wiLL! ['LL
never come near you again!"

THE BONDS UNDER WHCH HE HAD HELD HVSELF SO LONG HAD BROKEN AT THE
TOUCH OF HER HAND AND THE IVPULSVE TENDERNESS OF HER APPEAL.
THROUGH THE HALF SOB IN HS WILD WORDS HAD BURST ALL THE REPRESSED
EMOTIONS OF DESOLATE DAYS AND LONELY NIGHTS, AND THE FORCE OF THEM
THRLLED THE GRL, HALF-STUNNED HER, FOR SHE OOULD NOT SPEAK. A SORT OF
TERROR OF HS BROKEN, PASSIONATE SPEECH HAD DRAWN HER QUICKLY BACK
FROM HM, AND SHE SERVED TO LIVE HOURS IN THAT SECOND OF INDECISION.

ALL HER AUDACTY AND SHF-POSSESSION VANSHED AS A BUWARK OF STRAWS
before a flood. Her hands trembled, and a great compassion filled her
FOR THS ALEN BY WHOSE SIDE SHE WOULD HAVE TO STAND AGAINST THE
WORLD. THAT CERTANTY IT MUST HAVE BEEN THAT DECDED HER, AS IT HAS
DECDED MANY ANOTHER WOMAN, AND ENNOBLED MANY A LOVE THAT
OTHERMSE WOULD HAVE BEEN COMMONPLACE. AND THOUGH HER HANDS
TREVBLED, THEY TREVBLED OUT TOWARD HM, AND FHL SOFILY AS A
benediction on his upturned face.

"l THNK YOU WILL COME TO ME AGAN," SHE SAD TREMULOUSLY, AS SHE
LEANED LOW FROM THE SADDLE AND FELT TEARS AS WHELL AS KISSES ON HER
HANDS, "AND YOU ARE WORTH IT NOW, | BELIEVE, WORTH MORE THAN | CAN GIVE
you."

A HALFFHOWR LATER RACHEL ENTERED THE DOOR OF THE RANCH, AND FOUND
SEVERAL OF TS OOCUPANTS SLEEFLESS AND AWAITING SOME TDNGS OF HR

IN THE SOFT SNOW THEY HAD NOT HEARD HER ARRIVAL UNTIL SHE STEFPED ON THE
porch.

"['VE BEEN ALL NGHT GETTING HERE," SHE SAID, GLANCING AT THE CLOOK THAT
TOLD AN HOUR NEAR DAV, "AND I'M TOO TIRED TO TALK; SO DON'T BOTHER ME.
SEE HOW HOARSE | AM. NO; KALITAN DID NOT BRNG ME. IT WAS A KOOTENAI
CALLED LAMONTI. | DONT KNOW WHERE HE HAS GONE—WOULDN'T COMVE IN.
Just keep quiet and let me get to bed, will you?"









CHAPTERIII.
A PHILOSOPHICAL HORSE-THIEF.

AN HOUR BEFORE DAWN THE WIND CAME, HURTLING DOAN THROUGH THE
MOUNTAINS AND MOANING ALONG THE VALLEYS; BEFORE IT DROVE THE FLYNG
SNOW IN GREAT CHLLY SHEETS, AS IT WAS LIFTED FROM THE HGH PLACES AND
spread in every nook that would warrant its safe-keeping.

THROUGH ITS AITRUL GUSTS GENESEE WALKED INTO CAMP, HIS TRACKS FILLED BY
THE EAGER FLAKES AS HE LEFT THEM. THERE SEBVED A STRANGE ALERTNESS
ABOUT THE FLACE, FOR SO EARLY AN HOUR—EVEN THROUGH THE COMVOTION,
BLISSFUL AND DESPAIRNG, IN HS OWN BREAST, HE NOTICED IT AS THE GUARD
HAILED HM, AND WHEN HE REFLIED, HE HEARD FROM THAT INDIVIDUAL AN
excited exclamation of astonishment.

"By jolly, if it ain't Genesee!"

" RECKON IT 1S," HE ANSWERED, AND FASSED ON, TOO TIRED, YET BLATED BY
HS NGHT'S WORK, TO CARE WHETHER OR NOT HS ABSENCE HAD BEEN
commented on.

THE DOOR OF THE SHACK HAD BARALY CLOSED ON HM WHEN ONE OF THE
SEVERAL LANTERNS THAT HE HAD NOTICED FLOATING LIKE STARS ALONG THE SNOW
STOPPED AT HS DOOR, THEN A KNOCK, AND THE ENTRANCE OF A VERY WIDE-
awake looking corporal.

"YOou ARE TO REFORT TO CAPTAN HOLT AT ONCE" WAS THE MESSAGE HE
brought.

"What's up?" and the boot that was half-way off was yanked on again.



"That's all the message I was given."
"The hell you say! Well, trot along."

His OWN FROANNG PERALEXTY WAS NO MORE DECDED THAN THAT OF
CAPTAN HOLT, AS HE LOOKED UP TO NOTICE THE ENTRANCE OF THE SCOUT—
and there was little of friendliness in the look.

"You sent a man to say you wanted me."

"YES, | SENT A MAN ABOUT TWO HOURS AGO TO SAY | WANTED YOU," WAS THE
IRONICAL REFLY. "YOU WERE NOT TO BE FOUND. HAVE YOU ANY REFORT TO
make?"

"NOT THAT | KNOW OF," HE SAID CURTLY. A SORT OF QUET ANTAGONISM HAD
ALWAYS BEEN FHET BETWEEN THE CHEF OF SOCOUTS AND THE NBW
commander, but this was the first time any expression had been given
IT, AND GENESEE'S INTOLERANCE QUICKLY RESPONDED TO THE MANNER OF THE

officer that had in it both dislike and distrust.

"Then you refuse to tell me where you spent the night?"
The light in Genesee's eyes flashed sudden defiance.
"Yes; if it comes to that, and that's the way you put it, Ido."

"YOU HAD BETTER THNK TWICE BEFORE YOU GIVE THAT ANSWER" ADVISED
CAPTAN HOLT, HS FACE PALING WITH ANGER AT THE INSUBORDINATION; "AND
ANOTHER QUESTION TO BE PUT TO YOU IS, WHERE IS THE HALF-BREED, YOLR
runner?"

"] DON'T KNOW AS THAT CONCERNS YOU, BTHER," ANSWERED GENESEE COOLLY.
"HE 15 My INDAN, AND NETHER OF US BELONGING TO THE UNTED STATES
ARWY, WE CAN LEAVE CAMP WHEN IT SUITS US. BUT | DON'T MND TELLING YOU |
sent him to Holland's yesterday."

"For what purpose?”



"My own business."

"THE SAME THNG THAT TOOK YOU FROM CAMP AT THREE YESTERDAY AND KEPT
you out all night?"

"Just so."

"THEN, SINCE YOU REFUSE TO ANSWER A VERY NECESSARY QUESTION, YOU
MAY—UNTLL | HAVE AN OPFORTUNITY OF INVESTIGATING AN ABSENCE THAT IS, TO
say the least, suspicious—you may consider yourself under arrest.”

"What in—"
"For horse-stealing," finished the Captain calmly.

GENESEE'S HAND DROPFED TO HS BELT IN A SUGGESTIVE MANNER, AND
FROM THE DOOR TWO GUARDS STEFFED FORWARD. HE TURNED TO LOOK AT THEM,
AND THE RDICULOUS IDEA OF HS ARREST QUELLED THE QUICK RAGE THAT HAD
flashed up in his face.

"YOU NEEDNT HAVE TROUBLED YOURSEF WITH THESE PROTECTORS," HE
REVARKED, "FOR | RECKON THERE ISN'T MUCH ['D WANT TO DO THAT THEY WOULD
STOP ME FROM, AND AS FOR YOU—THS IS A PECE OF DIRTY WORK FOR SOVE
BEND. I'M READY TO BE PUT UNDER ARREST, JUST TO SEE SOVE FUN WHEN YOUR
OOMVANDER GETS BACK. AND NOW MAY BE YOULL JUST TELL ME WHOSE
horse | stole?"

"[T IS NOT ONE HORSE, BUT ONE-HALF THE STOCK BELONGING TO THE COMPANY,
THAT WAS RUN OFF BY YOUR KOOTENAI FRIENDS LAST NGHT," REFLIED CAPTAIN
HOLT GRMLY; "AND AS YOUR DISAFFEARANCE WAS LIKELY HELFFUL TO THEM,
AND A MATTER OF MYSTERY TO THE COMMAND, YOU WILL BE DEBARRED FROM
VISTNG THEM AGAN WNTL THE MATTER IS INVESTIGATED. EVEN THE
EXPLANATION IS MORE THAN YOUR INSOLENCE DESERVES. YOU CAN GO BACK

to your quarters."

"I'S AN INFERNAL LEI" BURST OUT GENESEE WRATHFULLY. "NO Kootenal
TOUCHED YOUR STOCK. [T'S BEEN SOVE THEVING BLACKFEET AND THER WHITE



FRENDS; AND IF YOU INTERFERE WITH THE K OOTENAIS, AND TRY TO PUT IT ON THER
shoulders, you'll get yourself in trouble—Dbig trouble.”

"VWHEN | WANT YOUR ADVICE, | WILL ASK FOR IT," WAS THE NATURAL REFLY TO THE
CONTRADICTION AND HALF THREAT. GENESEE WALKED TO THE DOOR WITH THE
guards, and turning, came back.

"CAPTAIN HOLT," WITH MORE OF APPEAL IN MANNER THAN ONE WOULD LOOK FOR
IN HM, "I'M READY TO TAKE MY CHANCES IN THS BUSINESS, AND I'M NOT
TRYING TO GVE ADVICE, BUT I'M GONG TO ASK YOU, ON THE REFUTATION YOU
KNOW | HAVE IN INDIAN MATTERS, TO BE MGHTY CAREFUL WHAT YOU DO OR
WHAT YOU LET THE MEN DO TOWARD THE KOOTENAI PEORLE. THEY'RE ONLY
WAIMING THE MAJOR'S RETURN TO SEND WORD TO CAMP THAT THER ARMS AND
FIGHTING BRAVES ARE WILLING TO HELP THE TROOPS AGAINST THE BLACKFEET IF
THEY'RE NEEDED. | KNOW IT. THER MESSENGER IS LIKELY TO COMVE ANY DAY;
AND IT WILL BE A BAD THNG FOR OUR CAUSE IF THER FRENDLINESS IS BROKEN BY
this suspicion."

"Your cause?"

"NO, | HAVENT GOT ANY," HE RETORTED. "I'M NOT TALKING FOR MYSELF—I'M ouT
OF IT, BUT | MEAN THE CAUSE OF LIVES HERE IN THE VALLEY—THE LIVES ON BOTH
sides—that would be lost in a useless fight. It's all useless.”

"AND YOU ACKNOWLEDGE, THEN, THAT YOU DONT CONSIDER THE CAUSE OF THE
whites as your own cause?" asked the Captain quietly.

"YES!" HE BURST OUT BVPHATICALLY, "I'LL OAWN UP TO YOU OR ANYONE ELSE, SO
MAKE MVE A HORSE-THEF ON THAT, IF YOU CAN! I'D WORK FOR THE REDS QUICKER
THAN FOR YOU, IF THERE WAS ANYTHNG TO BE GAINED BY FIGHTING FOR THEM,
BUT THERE ISNT. THEY'D ONLY KILL, AND BE KILLED OFF IN THE B\D. IF I'VE
WORKED ON YOUR SIDE, 'S BEEN TO SAVE LIVES, NOT TO TAKE THEM, AND IF
I'VE GOT ANY SYMPATHES IN THE MATTER, 'S WITH THE REDS. THEY'VE BEEN
DOGGED TO DEATH BY YOUR DAMNED 'CAUSE." NOW YOU'VE GOT MY IDEAS IN

a nut-shell.”



"YEs," AGREED THE CAPTAIN SARCASTICALLY, "VERY FLANLY EXPRESSED. TO
ESTABLISH ENTIRELY YOUR SYMRATHY WITH YOUR RED FRENDS, IT ONLY REMAINS
for you to be equally frank and report your movements of last night."

"GO TO HELL AND FIND OUT;" AND WITH THS CLIMAX OF INSUBORDINATION, THE
SOOUT LEFT THE PRESENCE OF THE COMMANDING OFFICER AND MARCHED BACK
TO HS SHACK, WHERE HE TOOK POSSESSION OF THE BUNK AND WAS SOUND
ASLEEP IN FVE MNUTES, AND ALTOGETHER UNDISTURBED BY THE FACT THAT A
GUARD WAS STATIONED AT THE DOOR OF THE IMPROVPTU FRSON WITH ORDERS
to shoot him if an attempt to escape was made.

CAPTAN HOLT'S LENENCY WITH THE SOOUT, WHO SIMALY IGNORED MLITARY RULE
AND OBEDIENCE IN A FLACE WHERE IT WAS THE ONLY LAW, WAS, FOR HM,
phenomenal.

THE ONE THNG IN GENESEE'S FAVOR WAS HS VOLUNTARY RETURN TO CAMP,
AND UNTIL HE LEARNED WHAT SCHEVE WAS BACK OF THAT, THE CAPTAIN WAS
OBLIGED, WITH THE THOUGHT OF HS SUPEROR OFFICER IN MND AND THE SOOUT'S
IMPORTANCE, TO GRANT HM SOVE ANVENITIES, IGNORE HS INSOLENCE, AND
content himself with keeping him under guard.

THE GUARD OUTSIDE WAS NOT NEARLY SO STRONG IN ITS CONTROL OF GENESEE
AS THE BONDS OF SLEEP THAT HELD HM THROUGH THE MORNING AND WELL-NIGH
HGH NOON. HE HAD QUICKLY SUMMVED UP THE CASE AFTER HS INTERVIEN
WITH HOLT, AND DECIDED THAT IN TWO DAYS, AT MOST, THE MAJOR WOULD BE
BACK, AND THAT THE PRESENT COMMANDER WOULD DEFER ANY DECDED
MOVEVENT TOWARD THE KOOTENAIS UNTIL THEN. A'S FOR THE HORSES, THAT WAS
A BAD BUSINESS; BUT IF THEY CHOSE TO PUT HM UNDER ARREST, THEY FLANLY
TOOK FROM HM THE RESPONSBILITY OF HUNTING FOR STOOK. SO HE DECDED,
AND IN THE FREEDOM FROM ANY FURTHER CARE, DROPFED ASLEEP. ONCE A
GUARD CAVE IN WITH SOVE BREAKFAST, WHCH HE ATE DROWSLY, AND TURNED
again to his pillow.

"WWHEN THAT FOOL, THE COMVANDING OFFICER, OONCLUDES TO LET UP ON THS
ARREST, THERES LIKELY TO BE SOVE WORK TO DO—I'LL FORTIFY MYSELF WHLE |



HAVE THE CHANCE" AND THAT DETERMINATION, ADDED TO HS EXHAUSTION,
SERVED TO MAKE HS REST A VERY DELIBERATE AFFAIR, NOT TO BE DISTURBED BY
trifles.

SEVERAL THNGS OOCURRED DURNG THAT WINTERS MORNNG THAT WERE FAR
FROM TRFLING; YET NO SOUND OF THEM CAME TO HIM, NOT EVEN WHEN A SHOT

ON THE RDGE ECHOED ACROSS THE VALLEY, AND TEN MNUTES LATER WAS
FOLLOWED BY SEVERAL MORE, ACOOMPANED BY YELS, HEARD FANILY, BUT
CLEARLY ENOUGH TO TELL THAT A SKIRVISHNG PARTY WAS HAVING A SHOOTING-
MATCH WITH SOMEONE ACROSS THE HLLS. IN THREE MNUTES EVERY HORSE LEFT

in camp was mounted and scurrying fast as their feet could carry them
THROUGH THE DRFTS, WHLE THE HORSELESS ONES, WHOSE STOOK HAD BEEN

RUN OFF IN THE MUFFLED SILENCE OF THE SNOW-STORV, REVAINED UNWILLINGLY
behind.

AT THE BEND OF THE AVENLE LIBUTENANT MURRAY CAUGHT SIGHT OF STUART AND
HARDY, RDNG TOWARD CAMP. THERE WAS A HALLOOED INVITATION TO JON,
ANOTHER OF ACCEPTANCE, AND THE CVILIANS JONED THE IRREGUAR
CAVALCADE AND SWEPT WITH THEM OVER THE HLL, WHERE THE SOUNDS OF
SHOTS WERE GROWING FAINTER—EVIDENTLY A RETREAT AND A CHASE—TOWARD
which they rode blindly.

THROUGH ALL OF IT THER CHEF OF SOOUTS SLEPT UNCONCERNEDLY; A SOLID TEN
HOURS OF REST WAS TAKEN POSSESSION OF BEFORE HE AROUSED HIVBELF TO
care whether it was daylight or darkness.

"Major come yet?" was the first query.

"No."

"Am | still under arrest?"

"Yes."

"Then bring me something to eat. Past chuck?"

ON BENG INFORVED THAT THE MDDAY MEAL HAD BEEN ENDED TWO HOURS



BEFORE, HS NEXT QUERY WAS WHETHER ANYONE FROM THE RANCH HAD BEEN
TO CAMP, BUT THE GUARD THOUGHT NOT—A REFLY MOST GRATEFUL TO THE
prisoner.

"SUPPOSE YOU TELL ME SOVETHNG ABOUT THE HORSES BENG RN OFF," HE
SUGGESTED. "OH, YES, | RECKON I'M SUFPOSED TO KNOW ALL ABOUT IM," HE
added; "but, just to pass the time, suppose you tell me your side of it."

THERE WAS NOT MUCH TO TELL. HARDY'S MEN HAD BEEN RDING AROUND AFTER
STRAY STOOK UNTLL LATE, HAD PASSED CAVP AFTER TEN O'CLOCK. ABOUT ONE IN
THE MORNING THE SNOW WAS FALLING THOK; A LITTLE RACKET WAS HEARD IN THE
LONG SHED WHERE THE HORSES WERE TIED, AND THE SENTRY, THNKING SOVE

OF HARDY'S STRAY STOOK HAD WANDERED IN THERE, TRAMFED AROUND WITH A
LIGHT TO SEE WHAT WAS WRONG. HE HAD BARELY REACHED THE END OF THE
OORRAL WHEN SOVEONE FROM BEHIND STRUCK HIM OVER THE HEAD. IN FALLING,
HS GUN WAS DISCHARGED; AND WHEN INVESTIGATIONS WERE MADE, IT WAS
FOUND THAT NEARLY HALF THE HORSES, ABOUT FORTY HEAD, HAD BEEN QUETLY
RUN OFF THROUGH THE SNOW, AND THE EXFLODED GUN WAS ALL THAT SAVED THE
rest.

THE TRALL WAS HOT, AND PURSUT BEGAN, BUT THE THEVES EVIDENTLY KNEW
THE COUNTRY, WHLE THE TROOPS DD NOT, AND EVERY MOMENT LOST IN
CONSULTATION AND CONJECTURE WAS GAINED BY THE PEORLE AHEAD, UNTIL THE
wind rose and the trail was buried in the snow.

THE FOLLOWERS HAD ONLY RETURNED TO CAMP A FEW MNUTES BEFORE
GENESEE WAS REFORTED BACK; BUT THE MAN SURMSED THAT IF THE TROOPS
DD NOT GET THE HORSES, THEY WERE TAKING THER RAY OUT OF THE HDES OF
the red-skins.

"How's THAT?" DEVANDED GENESEE, WITH THE QUICK, PERFLEXED FROWN
that was as much anxiety as displeasure.

"WELL, A YOUNG OB OF A SWASH CAME A-RDING ALONG TO CAMP ABOUT
NOON, AS LARGE AS LIFE AND INDEFENDENT AS A HOG ON ICE, AND DENNY



CLAFLIN—YOU KNOW HM, HS HORSE WAS ROPED IN BY THEM LAST NGHT—
WELL, HE CALLED THE BUCK TO HALT, AS HED A PERFECT RIGHT TO DO, AND GOT
NO MORE NOTICE THAN IF THE WWIND HAD WHISTLED. DENNY HATES AN INUUN AS
THE DEVIL DOES HOLY WATER, AND BEING NATURALLY RLED OVER LAST NGHT, HE
CALLED TO HALT, OR HED FIRE. WELL, MR SIWASH NEVER TURNED HS HEAD, AND
Denny let him have it."

"Killed him?"

"DEAD AS A DOOR-NAIL. RIGHT OVER THE RDGE NORTH. OUR BOYS WERE JUST
COMING IN, AFTER SKRMSHNG FOR SIGNS FROM LAST NGHT. THEY HEARD THE
SHOT, AND RODE UP, AND THEN, ALMOST BEFORE THEY SAW THEM, SOME
AVBUSHED INUUNS BURST OUT ON THEM LIKE ALL-POSSESSED. THEY'D OOME

WITH THE YOUNG ONE, WHO WAS SENT AHEAD, YOU SEE. WHLL, THERE WAS A
GO-AS-YOU-ALEASE FIGHT, | GUESS, TILL OUR MEN GOT OUT FROM CAMP, AND
CHASED THEM SO FAR THEY HAVENT SHOWED WP SINCE. SOVE OF US WENT

OUT AFOOT TO THE RDGE, AND FOUND THE DEAD BUCK. WE BURED HM WP
there, and have been keeping an eye open for the boys ever since.”

"Did Captain Holt go?"

"You bet! and every other man that had a horse to go on; even that Mr.
Stuart and Hardy from the ranch went."

"And they haven't showed up?"
"Naw."

NO MORE QUESTIONS WERE ASKED, AND THE GUARD BETOOK HIMSELF TO HS
PIFE AND ENJOYMENT OF THE WARM ROOM, FOR INTENSE COLD HAD FOLLOWED
in the wake of the snow.

AND THE PRSONER? THE MAN ON WATCH EYED DUBIOUSLY THE DARK FACE AS

IT LOUNGED ON THE BUNK. AROUSED AND REFRESHED BY REST, HE DRFTED
AWAY FROM THE REVEVBRANCE OF HS PRSON BY LIVING OVER WITH TENDER
EYES THE VICTORY OF THE NIGHT BEFORE. ONCE HE HAD SEEN IT WAS POSSBLE



FOR HER TO CARE FOR HM—THAT ONCE OF A YEAR AGO, BEFORE SHE KNEW
WHAT HE WAS; BUT LATEY—WHLL, HE THOUGHT HER A ALUCKY, COOL-HEADED
GRL, WHO WOULDNT GO BACK ON A FREND, AND HER STANCHNESS HAD SHOWN
THAT, BUT THE VERY FRANK AND OUTSPOKEN SHOWING HAD TAKEN FROM HM
ANY HOPE OF THE WARVER FEELING THAT HAD EXISTED IN THE OLD DAYS, WHEN
SHE HAD LIKENED HM TO A LAUNCELOT IN BUCKSKIN. THE HOPE? HIS TEETH

SET VIOOUSLY AS HE THOUGHT OF IT AS A HOPE. VWHAT RGHT HAD HE FOR SUCH
A WISH? WHAT RGHT HAD HE TO LET GO OF HVSELF AS HE HAD DONE, AND
SHOW HER HOW HS LIFE WAS BOUND UP IN HERS? WHAT A HOPELESS TANGLE

IT WAS; AND IF SHE CARED FOR HM, IT MEANT FLAINLY ENOUGH THAT HE WAS TO
repay her by communicating its hopelessness to her.

IF SHE cARED! IN THE PROSAIC LIGHT OF DAY HE EVEN ATTEVPTED TO THL
HIVSELF THAT THE VICTORY OF THE NIGHT MGHT HAVE BEEN IN PART A DELUSION,
THAT SHE HAD PITIED HM AND THE PASSION SHE HAD RAISED, AND SO HAD
STOOPED FROM THE SADDLE. MIGHT IT NOT HAVE BEEN ONLY THAT? HIS REASON
TOLD HM—PERHAPS; AND THEN ALL THE WILD UNREASON IN THE MAN TURNED
REBEL, AND THE FORCE OF A TUMLTUOUS INSTINCT AROSE AND TOOK
POSSESSION OF HIM—OF HER, FOR IT GAVE HER AGAN INTO HS ARVS, AND THE
LAWS OF PEORLE WERE AS NOTHNG. SHE WAS HS BY HER OWN GIFT; THE REST
of the world was blotted out.



CHAPTERIIIL
"THE SQUAW WHO RIDES."

AT THE RANCH A STRANGE CLOAK OF SILENCE HUNG AROUND THE HOUSEHOLD IN
REGARD TO THE HORSE-STEALING. THE MEN, HEARNG OF THE NIGHT RAID, HAD
ENDEAVORED TO KEEP IT FROM THE WOMEN FOR FEAR OF GVING THEM
uneasiness, but had not altogether succeeded. Jim had frustrated that
ATTEMPT BY FORGETTING, AND BLURTING OUT AT THE DINNER TABLE SOVETHNG
about Genesee's arrest.

"[T ISNT TRUE, IT CAN'T BE TRUE!" AND RACHEL. TURNED WITH SUCH AN AFPEAL IN
her tired eyes that Andrews dropped his own.

"IT'S TRUE, MISS; HES ACCUSED OF KNOWIN ALL ABOUT IT, EVEN IF HE DDNT

HELP. IT'S SUPFOSED TO BE HS KOOTENAI FRENDS THAT DD IT, AND THEY SAY

he's mighty close-mouthed over it; that tells against him. | hope to God
IT ANT TRUE, FOR HE SEEVED A MGHTY GOOD MAN; BUT HE'S UNDER GUARD

AT THE CAMP, WONT ALLOW FOLKS TO SEE HM, | HEAR—LEASTWISE, NO
Injuns.”

RACHEL GLANCED AT THE OTHERS, BUT FOUND IN THER FACES NO STRONG
PARTISANSHP FOR GENESEE. TILLE AND FRED WERE REGRETFUL, BUT NOT
hopeful.

"IT SEBVS A SHAME THAT SUCH A FINE-LOOKING FELLOW SHOULD BE A SQUAW
MAN," SAD THE MAJOR'S DAUGHTER, "BUT SINCE HE IS ONE, THERE IS NOT
MUCH TO BE HOPED OF HM, THOUGH PARA DD HAVE A WONDERFUL LOT OF
faith in this one."

RAGHEL'S EYES LIGHTENED AT THE WORDS. "VVHAT DAY DO THEY LOOK FOR YOLR



father back?" she asked quickly.
"To-day or to-morrow, though this snow may hinder them some."

"WELL, HE CANT GET HERE ANY TOO SOON," CHFPED IN THE LOQUACIOUS JIM
"I reckon they—"

THEN HS DISOOURSE WAS CUT SHORT BY THE TOE OF ANDREAS' BOOT UNDER
THE TABLE. ALTHOUGH THE HORSE-STEALING WAS KNOWN AT THE RANCH, AND
NOW THE SUSPICION OF GENESEE, YET THERE WAS ONE THING THAT ANDRENS
AND IVANS HAD MANELVERED TO KEEP QUIET, AND THAT WAS THE ABSENCE

OF HARDY AND STUART, AND THE FACT THAT HOSTILE INDIANS HAD DESCENDED
from the hills.

APOCRYPHAL STORES HAD BEEN TOLD TILLE OF AN EARY SUFFER HR
HUSBAND AND GUEST HAD EATEN AT CAVP, AND A RDE THEY HAD TAKEN

after stock overlooked the night before; and the hours dragged on, the
NGHT CAME, AND THE TWO CONSPIRATORS WERE GAINNG THEVBELVES THE

SEROUS ANXIETY THEY HAD ENDEAVORED TO SHELD THE WOMEN FROM, AND

JIM, ONCE OUTSIDE THE DOOR, WAS THREATENED WITH INSTANT ANNHLATION IF

he let his tongue run so far ahead of his wit again.

THE LADES HAD DECDED NOT TO TELL RACHRL ABOUT GENESEE—TILLIE HAD
SO OLEAR A REVBVBRANCE OF HER STUBBORN FRENDLINESS FOR THAT OUTLAW;
BUT JIM HAD SETTLED THE QUESTION OF SLLENCE, AND ALL THE WEARNESS
DROPFED FROM HER AT THOUGHT OF WHAT THAT ACCUSATION MEANT TO HM—
DEATH. ONCE SHE GOT UP WITH THE STRONG LIGHT OF HOFE IN HER EYES, AND
RUNNING ACROSS THE SNOW IN THE DARK, OPENED THE DOOR OF THE STABLE
where Jim was bedding the horses.

"JM" SHE CALLED SHARALY; "WHEN WAS IT THE STOCK WAS RUN OFF FROM
camp—what time?"

"EARY THS MORNN," ANSWERED THAT YOUTH SULKLY. HE HAD JUST RECAVED
the emphatic warning against "tattling."



"This morning? What time this morning?"
"Oh, early; afore daylight."

BEFORE DAYLIGHT! SHE HAD GAINED A WILD HOPE THAT IT WAS DURNG THE
TIVE THEY WERE TOGETHER, BUT FROM JIMS VAGUE SUGGESTION THEY HAD
RETURNED JUST ABOUT THE TIVE IT HAD OCCURRED—IN TIVE FOR IT. SHE TURNED
hopelessly toward the house, then hesitated and came back.

"Jim."

"Well?"

"Is Mowitza here?"
"Yes, can't you see?"

BUT SHE COULD NOT SEE VERY CLEARLY. SOVETHNG IN HER EYES BLINDED HER
AS SHE THOUGHT OF MOWITZA AND THE GLAD DAYS WHEN THEY KNEW EACH
OTHER FIRST; AND OF MOWITZA'S MASTER, AND HS VOICE AS SHE HAD HEARD IT
LAST—AND THE WORDS! OH, THE DESPAIRING, EXULTANT, COMPELLING WORDS!
And then, after he had gone from her, could it be so?

"Take good care of the mare, Jim, unti—until he needs her."

WHEN THE GRL RE-ENTERED THE HOUSE, TILLEE TURNED WITH A LECTURE TO
DELVER ON THE IDOCY OF GOING OUT WITHOUT A WRAP; IT WAS NOT SFOKEN,
FOR A GLANCE INTO RACHEL'S EYES TOLD SHE HAD BEEN CRYING—SOVETHNG
SO UNUSUAL AS TO AWE THE LITTLE WOMAN INTO SILENCE, AND PERALEX HER
MGHTLY. HEADSTRONG AS THE GRL HAD BEEN IN HER CHAMPIONSHP OF
GENESEE, TILLIE HAD ALWAYS BEEN VERY SURE THAT THE CAUSE WAS MAINLY
RAGHEL'S CONTRARNESS; AND TO ASSOCATE HM WITH THE TEARS NEVER
entered her mind.

THE EVENING WORE ON, AND ABOUT THE FIRE THERE WERE CONUECTURES ABOUT
THE PROTRACTED STAY OF HARDY AND STUART, AND WONDERVENT FROM FRED
THAT NOT A MAN HAD CALLED FROM THE CAMP ALL DAY AND EVENNG. RACHRL



SAT SILENT, THNKNG—THNKING, AND FINDNG A GLIMMER OF HOFE IN THE
THOUGHT THAT MAJOR DREYER WOULD SOON BE BACK; THERE, SHE FELT, WOULD
be no prejudiced mind come to judgment.

AT LAST THEY WERE STARILED BY THE SOUND OF A STEP ON THE PORCH, AND ALL
LOOKED AROUND, GLAD OF THE RETURN OF THE TWO WANDERERS, WHEN THE DOOR
OFENED, AND THERE ENTERED KALTAN—A VERY TIRED-LOOKING ARROW, AND
with something in his face that was more than fatigue—anxiety.

"RASHELL HARDY?" HE SAID, AND DELBERATELY WALKED INTO THE OTHERR
ROOM, INTIVATING THAT SHE WAS TO FOLLOW AND THE INTERVIEW TO BE PRVATE
—AN INTERVIEN' CONDUCTED IN LOW TONES AND IN CHNOOK, AFTER WHICH
RAGHEL ASKED AUNTY LUCE TO GVE HM SOME SUFFER, FOR HE WAS VERY
tired, and would not go on to camp until morning.

THE NIGHT BEFORE HAD BEEN ONE OF WAKEFULNESS, BECAUSE OF RACHEL'S
ABSENCE, AND ALL WERE SLEEPY ENOUGH TO HUNT BEDS EARLY; AND LEAVING

A LUNCH ON THE TABLE FOR THE ABSENT ONES, THE HEARTH WAS SOON
DESERTED—IVANS AND ANDREWS, HOWVEVER, AGREEING TO SLEEP WITH ONE
eye open.

BOTH MUST HAVE CLOSED UNAWARES, OR ELSE THE MOCCASINED FEET THAT

stole out in the darkness must have been very, very light, and the other
FIGURE BESIDE HM VERY STEALTHY; FOR NO ALARM WAS GIVEN, NO EAR TOOK

NOTE. [T WAS LATE, PST ELEVEN O'CLOOK, WHEN THE SENTRY CHALLENGED A
HORSE AND RIDER COMING AS BRSKLY AND NONCHALANTLY INTO CANP AS IF IT

HAD BEEN HEVEN N THE MORNNG, AND OCCASIONNG AS MUCH
astonishment as had Genesee, when it was seen to be Miss Hardy.

"RATHER LATE TO BE OUT ALONE, MISS, ANT IT?" ASKED THE SENTRY, AS SHE
stopped to chat with him of the continued absence of the men.

"Is M?" SHE LAUGHED. "| DON'T KNOW WHAT YOU CALL LATE OVER HERE, BUT |
SUPPOSE WE OF THE RANCH WOULD BE CONSIDERED NIGHT-OMLS. | RODE OVER
WITH SOVE MAIL THAT CANE LATE, AND THOUGHT I'D HEAR IF THERE WAS ANY



news before we went to bed. Who's in command?"
"Lieutenant Kennedy; but he turned in an hour ago."

"Goob GRACOUS! DO YOU FOLKS GO TO BED WITH THE SUN? | HAVE A
magazine for him, but he can wait for it, then, until to-morrow. Tell him |
will expect him over."

"Yes, Miss."

JUST THEN FROM ALONG THE AVENLE SAUNTERED A SOLDIERLY FIGLRE, WHO
drew near at the sound of voices.

"THERE COVES SERGEANT KELP," REVARKED THE SENTRY. "HE'S ON NGHT
duty in Kennedy's place."

Instantly the girl turned to the officer in charge.

"Well, 'm glad to find someone up and awake," she said, leaning over
TO SHAKE HANDS WITH HM. "IT HELPS TO KEEP ME FROM SEEMING
ALTOGETHER A NIGHT-PROWLER. | CANE OVER TO GET THE RETURNS, IF THERE WERE
any. The folks are getting anxious at the ranch.”

"NATURALLY," ANSWERED THE YOUNG FELLOW. "| WOULD HAVE CALLED THS
EVENNG, BUT AM ON DUTY. DONT LET THE LADES WORRY IF YOU CAN HELP .
WE ARE LKKELY TO HEAR FROM THE MEN BEFORE MORNING. EVERY SCOUT WE
HAD WENT WITH THEM, AND WITHOUT HORSES WE CANT DO MUCH BUT JUST STAY
here and wait; all the boys find it mighty hard work;, too."

"You remind me of half my mission, Sergeant, when you speak of your
SOOUTS. | BROUGHT OVER SOMVE MAL, AND EVERYONE | WANTED TO SEE IS

HTHER AWAY OR ASLEEP. HOW ABOUT YOUR CHEF OF SOOUTS—IS HE ASLEEP,

too?"

[T SEBVED TO HER THAT HER HEART CEASED BEATNG, THE WIND CEASED
BLOWNG, AND THE STARS CEASED TWINKLING ABOVE THE SNOW, AS SHE
waited for his disgusted reply.



"NO; NOT BY A GOOD DEAL. | NEVER SAW SUCH A ORANK AS THAT FELLOW
WHEN EVERYTHNG WAS SMOOTH SAILING, THAT MAN WOULD SKULK AROUND
CANMP WITHOUT A WORD TO SPEAK TO ANYONE, THE SURLIEST WHITE MAN | WANT
TO SEE, BUT NOW THAT HE'S JAILED FOR HORSE-STEALING, TIED UP AND WATCHED

IN THE SHACK, 'M BLEST IF HE DOESN'T PUT IN THE TIVE SINGNG. YES, HE
DOES; BEEN AT IT EVER SINCE TAPS. | THREATENED TO HAVE HM GAGGED IF

HE DISTURBED THE BOYS; BUT THEY SAY HE DONT. ROBERTS IS THE ONLY ONE
WHO HAS TO LISTEN TO IT; SAYS HE NEVER HEARD SO MANY INDIAN SONGS IN
HS LIFE BUT IT'S A MGHTY QUEER STREAK OF LUCK FOR A MAN TO BE MUSICAL
over."

RAGHEL LAUGHED, AND AGREED. "| HAVE A LETTER FOR HM, TOO," SHE ADDED.
"LOOK, HERE, I'D LIKE TO TAKE IT TO HM MYSELF, AND GET TO HEAR SOVE OF
those songs. Can I? | know it's rather late, but if he is awake, it doesn't
matter, | suppose; or is no one allowed to see him?"

"INDIANS ONLY ARE TABOOED, BUT NONE OF THEM HAVE SHOWN UP, NOT EVEN
HS RUNNER, AND | GUESS YOU CAN SPEAK TO HM IF YOU WANT TO; IT ISNT A
thing most ladies would like to do, though," he added.

"l SUPPOSE NOT," SHE SAID GOOD-HUMOREDLY, "BUT THEN, 'VE KNOWN THE

MAN FOR SOVETHNG OVER A YEAR, AND AM NOT AT ALL AFRAID—IN FACT, I'D
RATHER LIKE TO DO T AND HAVE SOVETHNG TO HORRFY THE LADES AT THE
RANCH WITH. THNK OF M AN INTERVIEW \WITH A HORSE-THEF—PERHAPS A DUET
WITH HM ALL ALONE IN THE MDDLE OF THE NGHT. OH, YES, THAT'S TOO GOOD TO
miss. But | must hurry up, or they will be sending someone after me."

AT THE DOOR OF THE SHACK, HOWEVER, SHE PAUSED A MOMVENT IN WHAT
MGHT BE TREFDATION, HER HAND LAID HESITATINGLY ON THE SADDLE, AS IF IN
DOUBT WHETHER TO REVOUNT OR ENTER THE SHANTY, FROM WHCH SHE COULD
hear the low refrain of a song of their cultus corrie—"Tsolo, tsolo!"

"THE GUARD WILL NOT LEAVE THE DOOR?" SHE WHSPERED; AND SERGEANT
KELP CONCLUDED THAT, AFTER ALL, SHE WAS FRETENDNG TO GREATER NERVE
than she possessed.



"NEVER FEAR," HE RETURNED; "| WILL CALL HM OUT TO HOLD YOUR HORSE, AND HE
WONT STR FROM THE DOOR. BY THE WAY, ['LL HAVE SOMEONE TO SEE YOU
home when you're ready to go. Good-night."

THEN THE GUARD WAS CALLED OUT, AND A MOVENT LATER THE VISITOR SLIFFED
IN, THE PRISONER NEVER TURNING HS HEAD OR NOTICING THE EXCHANGE UNTIL
she spoke.

"Jack!"
He turned quickly enough.
"God A'mighty, girl! What are you doing here?"

SHE THOUGHT OF THE EARS, FOSSBLY LISTENNG EARS, ON THE OTHER SIDE OF
THE DOOR, AND HER TONE WAS GUARDED AND CARELESS, AS IT HAD BEEN WITH
the Sergeant, as she laughed and answered in Chinook:

"To pay a visit; what else?"

SHE NOTICED WITH EXULTATION THAT T WAS ONLY ROPE HE WAS TIED WITH—HS
HANDS AND HS FEET, AS HE SAT ON THE BUNK—A FLAITED ROPE OF RAWHDE,
STRONG BENOUGH WHEN STRENGTHENED BY A GUARD OFPOSITE AND A LOADED
gun; but without the guard and with a keen knife!

SHE OHEOKED HM IN THE MDST OF A FASSIONATE PROTEST AGAINST HER
coming.

"| AM HERE, SO THAT FACT IS SETTLED," SHE SAID QUETLY. "l DDN'T COVE FOR
FUN, AND WE HAVEN'T ANY TIVE TO LOSE. | BROUGHT YOU A LETTER, IT IS IN THS,"
she said.

"You have seen Kalitan?"

HE TOOK FROM HER THE RUBBER CASE AND EXTRACTED THE LETTER FROM [T, BUT
scarcely noticed it, his eyes were turned so anxiously to her face.



"YES; AND YOU HAD BETTER READ IT," SHE ADVISED, WALKING BACK TO THE
door.

"Rachel—"

"READ IT; LET THEM SEE YOU!" AND SHE OPENED THE DOOR \WDE AND
stepped out as if to make sure of the guard's presence.

"IT'S ALL RGHT, MiSS, I'M HERE" HE WHSPERED, LOOKING PAST HER TO THE
PRSONER OFENING THE LETTER AND THROWING THE BNVELOPE IN THE FIRE. "['LL
NOT STR FROM HERE WITH THE BEAST. DONT BE UNEASY;" AND THEN SHE
TURNED BACK AND CLOSED THE DOOR. SHE HAD SEEN HE WAS NOT CLOSE
enough to listen.

"JACK," SHE SAID, COMNG BACK TO HM, "YOU MUST GET OUT OF THS.
MOWITZA IS AT THE DOOR, | HAVE BROUGHT THE THINGS YOU WILL NEED. CAN
you make a dash for it and get away?"

He looked at her in utter amazement.

"l DDNT KNOW IT UNTIL TO-NIGHT," SHE CONTINUED; "THS IS YOUR CHANCE,
before the others get back—if they ever do get back! God help them!"

"VWHAT DO YOU MEAN? WHERE ARE THEY?" AND HS HAND, TIED AS IT WAS,
caught her own quickly.

"THEY ARE IN A DEATH-TRAP, IN THAT GULLY BACK OF THE TAMAHNOUS GROUND.

You know where—right over the peak from the old mine. They've been
THERE SINCE DARK, HEDGED IN BY THE KOOTENAIS, WHO ARE ONLY WAITING FOR
daylight to come. Heaven help our men when it does come!"

"The Kootenais? It can't be them. They are not hostile."

"NOT YESTERDAY," SHE AGREED BITTERLY, "BUT THEY ARE TO-DAY. THEY SENT A
VESSENGER OF GOOD-WILL TO CAMP THS MORNING, THE GRANDSON OF GREY
EAGLE HE WAS SHOT DOWN, ALMOST IN SIGHT OF CAMP, BY ONE OF THE
SOLDERS, AND THE BRAVES HE HAD BROUGHT, THE BEST IN THE TRBE,



ATTEMPTED A RESCLE. OUR CAVALRY PURSUED THEM, AND WERE LED INTO THAT
RAVINE. THE INDIANS KNEW THE GROUND, AND OUR VEN DDN'T. AT THE BND OF

THE NARROW RASS, THE REDS ROLLED BOULDERS DOWN THE MOUNTAIN AND
CLOSED IT UP, AND THEN CUT OFF RETREAT, AND THERE THEY ARE, WAITING FOR
daylight or starvation—God knows what!"

"Who told you this?"

"KALIAN; HE MET AN INDIAN TRAFPER WHO HAD PASSED THE GULCH BUT A
LITTLE WHLE BEFORE. HE CANME DRECTLY TO ME. THE WHTES HERE BLANME YOU
for helping the trouble—the beginning it, the—"

"You mean the horse stealing?" he said, looking at her curiously.

"YES." HER EYES WERE ON THE FLOOR; SHE DID NOT SEE THAT SCRUTINY. "AND
YOU MUST GET OUT OF HERE BEFORE WORD COVES OF THOSE MEN PENNED LP
there. There would be no waiting for trial then; they would shoot you."

"And that is what you came for?"

"YES;" AND SHE DREW A SHARP KNFE—AN INDAN KNFE—FROM HER BELT
UNDER THE SHAWL. "WITH A QUIOK STROKE, THE SEVERED THE KNOTTED OORDS
AND THEY FELL FROM HS WRISTS; THEN SHE DROPFED ON HER KNEES, A FLASH,
once, twice, of the blade in the light, and he stooped and raised her.

"YOU ARE DONG THS FOR ME" HE SAID, DRAWING HER TO HM, "WITHOUT
knowing whether | deserve shooting or not?"

"DONT SPEAK OF THAT FART OF M" SHE BURST OUT. "VWHEN | LET MYSELF THNK, |
FEEL AS IF | AM GONG CRAZY!"—THEN SHE STOPFED SHORT. "AND A CRAZY
WOMAN JUST NOW WOULD HANDICAP YOU SOMVE. NO, JACK, WE NEED ALL OF
OLR WITS FOR TO-NGHT—HERE," AND UNFASTENNG THE BELT FROM UNDER HERR
shawl, she buckled it about him. It contained two loaded revolvers.

"IT'S THE FIRST TIVE I'VE ARVED YOU AS ['VE SEEN SWEETHEARTS OR WIVES
DO," SHE SAID, LOOKING UP AT HM. "IT MAY BE THE LAST. | ONLY ASK ONE
THNG—YOU WILL NOT, UNLESS IT IS THE LAST MEANS OF SAVING YOUR OWN LIFE,



turn one of these against my friends?"
Even then, the weakness of the man in him came uppermost.
"Butifitis to save my own life?"

HER HANDS WENT QUICKLY OVER HRR EYES, AS IF TO SHJUT OUT SIGHT OR
thought.

"Don't ask me—only go—and—take care of yourselfl"
He caught the hands from her eyes, kissing her fiercely—exultantly.

"THEN | AM FRST TO YOU—NEARER THAN ALL THE REST! MY GRL, YOUVE FROVED
IT TO-NGHT, AND ['LL SHOW YOU! IF YOU KNOW HOW TO PRAY, FRAY FOR ME TO-
NGHT—FOR ME AND THE MEN IN THAT DEATHTRAP. DO YOU HEAR? | AM
going now. Here is this letter; it will tell you all. If | never come back, tell
PRNCE CHARLE HE IS RGHT AT LAST—THAT | BELEVE HM HE wiL
UNDERSTAND. MY GRL—MNE—IT IS NOT AN ETERNAL GOOD-BYE. | WILL COVE

BACK IF | LVE, AND | WILL HAVE TO LIVE LONG ENOUGH FOR THAT! HERE, JUST
once, kiss me, my girl—my girl!"

THE NEXT INSTANT SHE WAS FLUNG FROM THAT BVBRACE AND FELL WITH A FAINT
scream to the floor.

THE GUARD DASHED IN, AND WAS DEXTROUSLY TRFPED BY AN UNLOOKED-FOR
FIGURE CLOSE TO THE WALL, HS GUN WRENCHED FROM HM, AND A STAGGERNG
blow dealt that sent him to his knees.

CLOUDS HAD SWEPT OVER THE COLD STARS, AND THE SENTRY COULD SEE BUT
dimly the equestrian figure that came clattering down the avenue.

"HADNT YOU BETTER WAIT FOR COVRANY, MISS?" HE CALLED, BUT NO ANSWER
WAS GVEN, AND IN MUCH WONDER, HE WAS ABOUT TO CALL AGAIN, WHEN
PISTOL-SHOTS FROM THE SHACK AROUSED THE CAMP. HE CALLED A HALT; THAT
WAS HEEDED NO MORE THAN HS QUESTION, AND HE SENT A RANDOM SHOT
AFTER THE ALYING FIGURE—NOT FOR THE PURFOSE OF HTTING THE GRL, BUT TO



IMPRESS ON HER THE DUTY OF A SENTRY AND SOME IDEA OF MLIARY RULE
BEFORE THE LAST DULL THUD OF HOOFS IN THE SNOW HAD CEASED TO BE HEARD,
ROBERTS HAD STAGGERED TO THE DOOR, FIRNG WILDLY, AND CALLING TO STOP
the prisoner—to stop the horse-thief.

THERE WAS NOTHING IN THE CAMP TO DO IT WITH. HE WAS GONE—EVERYONE
WAS BLAMNG EVERYBODY ELSE FOR IT; BUT NO ONE THOUGHT OF BLAMNG THE
GRL WHO LAY IN A DEAD FAINT ON THE FLOOR, WHERE HE HAD FLUNG HER, THAT
NONE MGHT THNK SHE HAD LET HM GO WILLINGLY. AND Miss RACHEL WAS
CARED FOR VERY TENDERLY, AND A MAN WAS SENT TO THE RANCH TO ASSURE
MRS. HARDY OF HER SAFE-KEEPNG, WAKING MRS. HARDY OUT OF A DELICOUS
SLEEP, AND MYSTFYING HER COVFLETELY BY THE INFORVATION. THE ONLY ONE
ABOUT THE HOUSE WHO MGHT HAVE HELFED ELUCDATE HAPFENED TO BE
REVARKABLY SOUND ASLEEP AT THE TIVE THE MESSENGER ARRVED—AN
Arrow encased in the quiver of rest.



CHAPTER IV.
THROUGH THE LOST MINE.

AN HOUR BEFORE DAY IN THE KOOTENAIS! NOT THE MUSICAL DAWN OF THAT
EARLY AUTUWN, WHEN ALL THE WOODS WERE A-QUVER WITH THE FULLNESS OF
OOLOR AND SOUND; WHEN THE BIRDS CALLED TO EACH OTHER OF THE COMING
SWN, AND THE LITTLE RLLS OF THE SHADY FLACES MOISTENED THE SWEET FERN
AND SFREAD ITS FRAGRANCE AROUND AND ABOUT, UNTIL ONE COULD FIND NO
OOUCH SO SEDUCTIVE AS ONE ON THE AVBER GRASSES WITH THE RARE, ALL-
pervading scents of the virgin soil.

NOT ANY OF THOSE SEDUCTIONS SOLACED OR MADE MORE BITTER THE WATCH OF
THE MEN WHO STOOD HOPELESS IN THE SNOW OF THAT TREACHEROUS RAVINE
NOT EBVEN A FIRE DARED BE LIT ALL THE NIGHT LONG, BECAUSE OF THOSE
SUDDENLY MURDEROUS NATIVES, WHO, THROUGH KNOWING THE SEORETS OF THE
cleft earth, held their fates at the mercy of eager bronze hands.

"AND ONE MAN WHO KNBW THE COUNTRY OOULD HAVE PREVENTED THS!"
GROANED HARDY, WITH A THOUGHT OF THE LITTLE WIFE AND MISS MARGARET.
How would they listen to this story?

"IF WE HAD GENESEE WITH US, WE SHOULD NOT HAVE BEEN PENNED UP IN
ANY SUCH FASHON AS THS," DEODED MURRAY, STAMPNG BACK AND
FORWARD, AS MANY OTHERS WERE DOING, TO KEEP THER BLOOD IN CRCULATION
—for what?

"HARD TO TELL," CHMED IN THE SOOUT FROM IDAHO. "DONT KNOW AS IT'S ANY
BETTER TO BE TROKED BY ONES OWN GANG THAN THE HOSTILES. GENESEE,
more'n likely, was gettin' ready for this when he run off the stock.”



JUST THEN SOVETHNG STRUCK HM. THE SNOW MADE A SOFT BED, BUT THE
assailant had not stopped to consider that, and quick as light his knee
was on the fallen man's chest.

"TAKE ™ BACK!" HE COMMANDED, WITH THE ICY MUZZLE OF A REVOLVER
PERSUADING HS MEANNG INTO THE BRAIN OF THE SURPRISED SOOUT. "THAT
MAN IS NO HORSE-THEF. TAKE IT BACK, OR I'LL SAVE THE INDIANS THE TROUBLE
of wasting lead on you."

"WHEL," REASONED THE PHLOSOPHER IN THE SNOW, "THS ANT THE
DAMNEDEST BEST FLACE 'VE EVER BEEN IN FOR ARGUN A FOINT, AN AS YOU
HAVE FIGHTIN' IDEAS ON THE QUESTION, AN | HAVENT ANY IDEAS, AN DONT
CARE A HELL OF A SIGHT, I'LL EAT My WORDS FOR THE TIVE BEN, AND WELL
SETTLE THE QUESTION O' THAT KNOCK ON THE HEAD, IF THE CHANCE IS EVER
given us to settle anything, out o' this gully."

"WHAT'S THS?" AND THOUGH ONY OUTLINES OF FIGURES COUD BE
DISTINGUSHED, THE VOICE WAS THE AUTHORTATIVE ONE OF CAPTAIN HOLT.
"MR. STUART, | AM SURFRSED TO FIND YOU IN THS SORT OF THING, AND ABOUT
THAT SQUAW MAN BACK IN CAMP. FIND SOVETHNG BETTER TO WASTE YOUR
STRENGTH FOR. THERE IS NO DOUBT IN MY MND NOW OF THE MAN'S COVRLICTY

"SToP mM" BROKE IN STUART CURILY; "YOU CAN HOLD WHAT OPINION YOU FLEASE
OF HM, BUT YOU CANT THL ME HES A HORSE-THEF. A SQUAW MAN AND
ADOPTED INDIAN HE MAY BE AND ALTOGETHER AN QUTLAW IN YOUR EYES; BUT |
DOUBT MUCH YOUR FITNESS TO JUDGE HM, AND ADVISE YOU NOT TO CALL HMA
THEF UNTIL YOU ARE ABLE TO PROVE YOLR WORDS, OR WILLING TO BACK THEM
with all we've got left here."

ALL THEY HAD LEFT WAS THER LIVES, AND STUART'S UNEXPECTED RECKLESSNESS
AND SHARP WORDS TOLD THEM HS WAS READY AS A PLEDGE TO HS SPEECH.
NONE CARED, AT THAT STAGE OF THE GAME, TO QUESTION WHY. IT WAS NO TIVE
FOR QUARRELS AMONG THEVISELVES WHEN EACH FELT THAT WITH THE DAYLIGHT
might come death.



AFTERWARD, WHEN THE TALE WAS TOLD, NO MAN OOULD REVEVBER WHICH OF
THEM FRST DISOOVERED A FORM IN THER MDST THAT HAD NOT BEEN WTH THEM
ON THER ENTRANCE—A BREATHLESS, PANTING FIGURE, THAT LEANED AGAINST
one of their horses.

"Who is it?" someone asked.
"What is it?"

NO ONE ANSWERED—ONLY PRESSED CLOSER, WITH FINGERS ON TRIGGERS,
FEARNG TREACHERY. AND THEN THE PANTING FIGURE RAISED ITSELF FROM ITS REST
ON THE HORSE'S NECK, ROSE TO A STATURE NOT EASLY MSTAKEN, EVEN IN THAT
light, and a familiar, surly voice spoke:

"| DON'T RECKON ANY OF YOU NEED BE PUZZLED MUCH TO FIND OUT, HASNT
been such a long time since you saw me."

"By God, it's Genesee!"

AND DESPITE THE WHOLESALE CONDEMNATION OF THE MAN, THERE WAS NOT A

HEART THAT DID NOT GROW LIGHTER WITH THE KNOWMLEDGE. THEY KNEW, OR
believed, that here was the one man who had the power to save them,
if he cared to use it; but would he?

"Jack!"

SOVEONE, AT SOUND OF HS VOICE, PUSHED THROUGH THE CROWD WITH
outstretched hand. It was not refused this time.

"I'VE COME FOR YOU," WAS ALL GENESEE SAID; THEN HE TURNED TO THE
others.

"Are you willing to follow me?" he asked, raising his voice a little. "The
HORSES CANT GO THROUGH WHERE I'VE GOT TO TAKE YOU; YOULL HAVE TO LEAVE
them."

A VOICE CLOSE TO HS BLBOW PUT IN A WORD OF EXPOSTULATION AGAINST THE



desertion of the horses. Genesee turned on the speaker with an oath.

"YOU MAY COMMAND IN A QUIET CAMP, BUT WE RE OUTSIDE OF IT NOW, AND |

PUT JUST A LITTLE LESS VALUE ON YOUR OPINION THAN ON ANY MAN'S IN THE
GULCH. THS IS A QUESTION FOR EVERY MAN TO ANSWER FOR HVSELF. YOUVE
LOST THER LIVES FOR THEM IF THEY'RE KEPT HERE TILL DAYLIGHT. ['LL TAKE THEM OUT
if they're ready to come."

THERE WAS NO DISSENTING VOICE. COVRARED WITH THE INGLORIOUS DEATH
AWAITING THEM IN THE GULCH, THE DELIVERANCE WAS A GOD-SEND. THEY DD

NOT JUST SEE HOW IT WAS TO BE EFFECTED; BUT THE STRANGE CERTAINTY OF
HOFE WITH WHCH THEY TURNED TO THE MAN THEY HAD LEFT BEHND AS A
HORSE-THEF WAS A THNG SURFRISNG TO THEM ALL, WHEN THEY HAD TIVE TO
think of it—in the dusk of the morning, they had not.

HE APPEARED AMONG THEM AS IF A DELIVERER HAD MATERALIZED FROM THE
SNOW-LADEN BRANCHES OF CEDAR, OR FROM THE CLOSE-CREEPING CLOUDS OF
THE MOUNTAN. THEY HAD FELT THEVBELVES TOUCHED BY A SUPERSTITIOUS
THRILL WHEN HE WAS FOUND IN THER MDST; BUT THEY KNEW THAT, COVE AS HE
MGHT, BE WHAT HE WOULD, THEY HAD IN HM ONE TO WHOM THE MOUNTAINS
WERE AS AN OPEN BOOK, AS THE INDIANS KNEW WHEN THEY TENDERED HM
the significant name of Lamonti.

CAPTAN HOLT WAS THE ONLY REBEL ON THE HORSE QUESTION; TO ADD THOSE TO
the spoils of the Indians was a bitter thing for him to do.

"IT LOOKS AS IF WE WERE NOT CONTENT WITH THEM TAKING HALF OUR STOCK, BUT
RODE UP HERE TO LEAVE THEM THE REST," HE SAID, AGGRESSIVELY, TO NOBODY
in particular. "l've a notion to leave only the carcasses."

"NOT THS MORNING," BROKE IN THE SCOUT. "VWWEVE NO TIVE TO WAIT FOR WORK
OF THAT SORT. SERVES YOU RGHT TO LOSE THEM, TOO, FOR YOUR DAMNED
BLUNDERS. COME ALONG IF YOU WANT TO GET OUT OF THS—SINGLE FILE, AND
keep quiet."

IT WAS NO TIVE FOR ARGUVENT OR MLITARY MEASURES FOR INSUBORDINATION;



AND BITTER AS THE STATEVENT OF INEFFIOENCY WAS, CAPTAN HOLT KNEW
THERE WERE SOVE GROUNDS FOR IT, AND KNEW THAT, IN THE EYES OF THE VEN,

HE WAS JUDGED FROM THE SANE STANDFONT. THE BLIND RAID \WITH GREEN
SOOUTS DD SEEM, LOOKING BACK AT IT, LIKE A HEADLONG PECE OF FOLLY.
How much of folly the whole attack was, they did not as yet realize.

[T WAS NOT FAR THAT GENESEE LED THEM THROUGH THE STUNTED, GNARLED
GROWTH UP THE STEEP SIDES OF THE GULCH. HALF-WAY TO THE TOP THERE WERE,
IN THE SUMMER-TIVE, GREEN GRASS AND LOW BRUSH IN WHOCH THE SVALL
GAVE 0OULD HDE, BUT ABOVE THAT ROSE A SHEER WALL OF ROOK CLEAR UP TO
where the soil had gathered and the pines taken root.

IN THE DUSK THEY COULD SEE NO WAY OF SURMOUNTING IT; YET THERE WAS NO
WORD OF DEVLR, NOT EVEN A QUESTION. HE WAS SIVALY THER HOPE, AND
they followed him.

And their guide felt it. He knew few of them liked him personally, and it
MADE HS VICTORY THE GREATER, BUT EVEN ABOVE THAT WAS THE THOUGHT THAT

HS FREEDOM WAS DUE TO THE GR. WHO NEVER GUESSED HOW HE SHOULD

use it.

HE FELT, SOVE WAY, AS IF HE MUST ACCOUNT TO HER FOR EVERY ACT SHE HAD
GVEN HM THE FOWER TO PERFORM, AS IF HS LIFE TSELF BELONGED TO HR,
AND THE SWEETNESS OF THE THOUGHT WAS WITH HM IN EVERY STEP OF THE
night ride, in every plan for the delivery of the men.

AT THE VERY FOOT OF THE ROOK WALL. HE STOPPED AND TURNED TO THE MAN NEXT
him. It was Hardy.

"IT'S A CASE OF 'CRAWL' HERE FOR A FEW LENGTHS; PASS THE WORD ALONG, AND
look out for your heads."

THE NEXT INSTANT HE HAD VANSHED UNDER THE ROCK WALL—HARDY FOLLOWING
HM, THEN A FLIOKER OF LIGHT SHONE LIKE A STAR AS A GUDE FOR THE OTHERS,
AND IN AVE MNUTES EVERY MAN OF THEM HAD WRIGGLED THROUGH WHAT
seemed but a slit in the solid front.



"A REGULAR CAVE, BY HOOKY!" SAD THE MORAL GUDE FROM IDAHO, AS HE
STOOD UPRGHT AT LAST. HIS VOCE ECHOED STRANGELY. "HOOKY! HOOKY!
HOOKY!" SOUNDED FROM DIFFERENT POINTS WHERE THE SHADOWS DEEFENED,
suggesting endless additions to the room where they stood.

GENESEE HAD HALTED AND WAS SFLITTING UP SOME PINE FOR A TORCH, USING
THE KNIFE RACHEL HAD CUT HS BONDS WITH, AND SHOWING THAT THE HANDLE
was stained with blood, as were the sticks of pine he was handling.

"LOOK FOR SOME MORE STIOKS AROUND HERE, AND LEND A HAND," HE SAID.

"WE NEED MORE THAN ONE TORCH. | BURNT P WHAT | HAD IN WORKING
THROUGH THAT HOLE. [I'VE BEEN AT IT FOR THREE HOURS, | RECKON, WITHOUT
KNOWING, TILL | GOT THE LAST STONE AWAY, WHETHER I'D BE IN TIVE OR FIND
daylight on the other side."

"AND IS THAT WHAT QUT YOUR HANDS?" ASKED LIBUTENANT MURRAY. "WHY,
they're a sight! For heaven's sake, what have you been doing?"

"l FOUND A 'CAVESIN OF ROCK AND GRAVEL RGHT AT THE END OF THAT TUNNEL,"
ANSWERED GENESEE, NODDNG THE WAY THEY HAD JUST COMVE, AND
DRAWING THER NOTICE TO FRESH EARTH AND BROKEN STONE THROWN TO THE
SIDE. "'| HAD NO TOOLS HERE, NOTHNG BUT THAT," AND HE MOTIONED TOWARD A
MALLET-LIKE THNG OF STONE. "MY TOOLS WERE MOVED FROM THE MNE OVER TO
SooT's MOWNTAN AWHLE BACK, AND AS THAT TRUCK HAD TO BE HOISTED
AWAY, AND | HADN'T TIVE TO INVITE HELP, IT HAD TO BE DONE WITH THESE"
AND HE HELD OUT HS HANDS THAT WERE BLEEDING—A TELLING WITNESS OF HS
endeavors to reach there in time. And every man of them felt it.

THERE WAS AN IMPULSIVE MOVE FORWARD, AND HARDY WAS THE FIRST TO HOLD
OUT HS HAND. BUT GENESEE STEFFED BACK, AND LEANED AGAINST THE
wall.

"THAT'S ALL RGHT, HARDY," HE SAD, WITH SOVETHNG OF HS OLD CARELESS
SMLE. "I'M GLAD YOURE THE FIRST, FOR THE SAKE OF OLD TIVES; BUT | RECKON IT
WOULD BE PLAYING IT PRETTY LOW DOWN ON A FREND TO LET HM TAKE ME IN ON



FALSE PRETENSES. YOU SEE | HAVENT BEEN ACQUITTED OF HORSE-STEALING
YET—ABOUT THE MOST LOW-LIVED TRADE A MAN CAN TURN TO, UNLESS [T IS
sheep-stealing."

"OH, HELL!" BROKE IN ONE OF THE MEN, "THS CLEARS THE HORSE BUSINESS SO
far as 'm concerned, and | can bet on the other boys, too!"

"CAN YOU?" ASKED GENESEE, WITH A SORT OF ELATED, YET CONSERVATIVE,
AR, "BUT THS ISNT YOUR GAME OR THE BOYS' GAME ['M PLAYING A LONE
hand, and not begging either. That torch ready?"

THE REBUFF KEPT THE OTHERS FROM ANY ADVANCE, IF THEY HAD THOUGHT OF
MAKING IT. LIEUTENANT MURRAY HAD PICKED UP THE STONE MALLET AND WAS
examining it by the flickering light; one side was flattened a little, like a
tomahawk.

"THAT'S A QUERR AFFAR" HE REVARKED. "VWHAT DD YOU HAVE T MADE
for?"

"Have m MADE THE CHANCES ARE THAT THNG WAS MADE BEFORE
COLUVBUS EVER MANAGED A SAIL-BOAT," RETURNED GENESEE. "| FOUND A
lot of them in here; wedges, too, and such.”

"IN HERE?" AND THE MEN LOOKED WITH A NEW INTEREST AT THE ROCKY WALLS.
"What is it?"

"An extension | tumbled into, over a year back, when I was tunneling at
A DRFT THE OTHER SIDE OF THE HLL. ONE DAY | FOUND THAT HOLE THERE, AND
MNDED T THS MORNING, SO IT CAME IN HANDY. | RECKON THS IS THE
ORGNAL TAMAHNOUS MNE OF THE OLD TRBE. IT'S BEEN LOST OVER A HINDRED
years. The Kootenais only have a tradition of it."

"A mine—gold?"

"WEL, | WAS DGGNG FOR A SILVER SHOW WHEN | STRUXK IT," ANSWERED
GENESEE, "AND, SO FAR AS | SEE, THAT'S WHAT WAS HERE, BUT IT'S WORKED
OUT. DIDN'T DO MUCH PROSPECTING IN IT, AS | LEFT THE KOOTENAI HLLS LESS



THAN A WEEK AFTER. | JUST FILLED UP THE ENTRY, AND ALLOWED IT WOULD KEEP
till I got back."

"DOES IT BELONG TO YOU?" ASKED ONE MAN, WTH SPECULATION IN HS
voice.

GENESEE LAUGHED. "l RECKON SO. TAMAHNOUS PEAK IS MNE, AND A FEW
FEET OF GRAZING LAND ON THE EAST. NOBODY GRUDGES IT TO ME UP THS WAY.
INDIANS THINK IT'S HAUNTED, 'CAUSE ALL THE ROCKS AROUND IT GIVE ECHOES;
and "

HE CEASED SPEAKING ABRUPILY, HS EYES ON THE PLE OF DEBRS IN THE
CORNER. THEN HE LIT A FRESH TORCH FROM THE DYING ONE, AND GAVE THE WORD

TO STRKE FOR THE OUTSIDE, FOLLOWING SINGLE FILE, AS THE HLL WAS PRETTY WELL
honey-combed, and it was wise to be cautious.

"BECAUSE," SAID THER LEADER, "IF ANY SHOULD STRAY OFF, WE MGHT NOT
have time this day of our Lord to come back and hunt him up."

BEFORE LEAVING WHAT SERVED LIKE THE BACK ENTRANCE, HE WALKED OVER
TO THE CORNER AND PICKED UP THE THING THAT HAD ARRESTED HS ATTENTION A
MNUTE BEFORE, AND SLIFPING IT IN HS POCKET, WALKED TO THE HEAD OF THE
LONG LINE OF MEN, SEVERAL OF WHOM WERE WOUNDED, BUT ONLY ONE LESS
THAN THE NUVBER WHO HAD LEFT CAVP. AND THE ONE LACKING WAS THE MAN
WHO HAD FIRED THE FIRST SHOT AND KILLED THE MESSENGER FROM GREY EAGLE
—he himself dying from a wound, after the ride into the gulch.

AS THE SOOUT PASSED THE MEN, A HAND AND A PAIR OF GLOVES WERE THRUST
OUT TO HM FROM A GROUP, AND TURNING HS TORCH SO THAT THE LIGHT WOULD
show the giver, he saw it was Stuart.

"THANK YOU, SR" HE SAID, WITH MORE GRACIOUSNESS THAN MOST OF THE
MEN HAD EVER SEEN IN HM, "['LL TAKE THEM FROM YOU, AS MY OWN ARE
DAMAGED SOME" THEY WERE TORN TO SHREDS, AND THE FINGERS UNDER
them worn to the quick.



THE ECHONG STEPS OF THE FORTY MEN WERE AS IF FORTY HUNDRED WERE
MAKING THER WAY THROUGH THE MNE OF THE TAMAHNOUS; FOR NO LIVING
TRBE EVER CLAIVED IT, EVEN BY DESCENT. THE HLL THAT CONTAINED IT HAD FOR
GENERATIONS BEEN GVEN BY TRADITION TO THE WITGHES OF EVIL, WHO SPOKE
THROUGH THE ROCK—A CLEVER SCHEME OF THOSE VANSHED WORKERS TO
GUARD THER WEALTH, OR THE WEALTH THEY HOPED TO FIND; BUT FOR WHAT USE?
NETHER SILVER IN COIN NOR VESSEL CAN BE TRACED AS EVER BELONGNG TO
TRBES OF THE NORTHERN INDIANS. YET THAT HONEY-OCOVBED PEAK, WITH TS
WDE GALLERES, TS MANY ENTRES, AND WELL-FLANNED ROOMS, BESFOKE
TRANED SKLL IN UNDERGROUND QUARRYING. FROM SOME UNSEEN SOURCE
fresh air sifted through the darkness to them, and the tinkle of dripping
WATER IN POOLS CAME TO THER EARS, THOUGH THE POOLS WERE SHROUDED IN
THE DARKNESS THAT, JUST BEYOND THE RANGE OF THE FEW TOROHES, WAS
INTENSE, AND AFTER THE LONG TRAMP THROUGH ECHOING \WINDS AND TURNS, THE
MSTY DAWN THAT WAS STILL EARLY SEBVED DAZZLING TO THE EYES, RED AND
haggard from the vigil of the night.

"YOU WILL HAVE TO GET AWAY FROM HERE ON A DOWBLE-QUCK," SAD
GENESEE SHARALY, AFTER A GLANCE AT THE SKY AND UP THE SIDES OF THE HLL
FROM WHCH THEY HAD COME. "ONCE DOWN THERE IN THE VALLEY, THE FOG
MAY HDE YOU TILL SUN-UP, AND THEN, AGAN, IT MGHTNT. JUST MND THAT
they have horses."

"WE ARE NOT LIKELY TO FORGET IT," WAS CAPTAIN HOLT'S ANSWER, AND THEN
hesitated a moment, looking at Genesee.

"ARE YOU NOT COMNG WITH US?" ASKED LIBUTENANT MURRAY, GIVING VOICE
to the question in his commander's mind as well as the others.

"YES, PART OF THE WAY," SAID THE SOOUT QUEILY, BUT WITH A CHALLENGE TO
DETENTION IN THE SLIGHT PAUSE WITH WHCH HE GLANCED AT THE GROUP, "BUT |

HAVE A BEAST TO CARRY ME BACK, AND ['M JUST TIRED ENOUGH TO USE IT."

AND DISAPFEARNG FOR A MNUTE IN THE BRUSH, HE LED OUT MOWITZA, AND,
mounting her, turned her head toward the terraces of the lower valley.



THEY PASSED THE ISOLATED CABN THAT BROUGHT BACK TO STUART A
REVEMBRANCE OF WHERE THEY WERE, THEN DOWN THE STEPS OF THE
TAMAHNOUS AND ALONG THE LITTLE LAKE, ALL SWATHED ALIKE IN THE SNOW AND
the mist leaving null all character in the landscape.

THE CABIN WAS COMVENTED ON BY THE MEN, TO WHOM IT WAS A SURPRSE,
looming up so close to them through the cloud curtain.

"THAT'S MNE" THER GUIDE REVARKED, AND ONE OF THEM, PUZZLED, STATED
it as his belief that Genesee claimed the whole Kootenai territory.

THE SOOUT GAVE UP HS SADDLE TO A MAN WITH A LEG-WOUND, BUT HE DD
NOT LET GO THE BRDLE OF MOMTZA; AND SO THEY WENT ON WITH THER GUDE
STALKING GRMLY AHEAD, READY, THEY ALL KNEW, TO TURN AS FIERCELY AGAINST
THEM AT A SIGN OF RESTRAINT AS HE HAD WORKED FOR THEM, IF A MOVEVENT
was made to interfere with his further liberty.

THE SUN ROLLED UP OVER THE PURPLE HORZON—A GREAT BODY OF BLUSHES
SUFFUSING THE MOUNTAINS; BUT TS CHASTE ENTRANCE HAD BRAZENED INTO A

very steady stare before it could pierce the veil of the valleys, and pick
out the dots of moving blue against the snow on the home trail.

IT HAD BEEN A WONDERFULLY QUEET TRAMP. MOST OF THE THOUGHTS OF THE FARTY
WERE OF THE MAN WALKING AHEAD OF THEM, AND HS NEARNESS MADE THE
DISCUSSION OF HS ACTIONS AWKWARD. THEY DID NOT KNOW WHAT TO EXFECT

of him, and a general curiosity prevailed as to what he would do next.

THEY LEARNED, WHEN AT LAST THE RDGE ABOVE CAMP WAS REACHED, ABOUT
THE MDDLE OF THE FORENOON. HE HAD BEEN TALKING SOME TO THE MAN ON
Mowitza, and when they reached that point he stopped.

"WHEREABOUTS?" HE ASKED; AND THE MAN POINTED TO A ALACE WHERE THE
snow was colored by soil.

"Over there! | guess the boys buried him."

"WHLL, YOU CAN GET DOWN FROM THAT SADDLE NOW. | RECKON YOU CAN WALK



down to camp; if not, they can carry you." Then he turned to the rest.

"THERES A BODY UNDER THAT SNOW THAT | WANT," HE SAID SENTENTIOUSLY.
"I'M NOT IN CONDITION FOR ANY MORE DIGGING," AND HE GLANCED AT HS
hands. "Are there any men among you that will get it out for me?"

"You BEM" WAS THE UNHESITATING REFLY; AND WITHOUT QUESTION, HANDS
AND KNIVES WERE TURNED TO THE TASK, THE MAN ON HORSEBACK WATCHNG
them attentively.

"MAY | ASK WHAT THAT IS FOR?" ASKED CAPTAIN HOLT; AT LAST, AS AMABLY
AS HE COULD, IN THE FACE OF BENG IGNORED AND AFFRONTED AT EVERY
CHANCE THAT WAS GVEN GENESEE. HE HAD SAVED THE COMMANDER'S LIFE,

THAT WAS AN EASY THING TO DO COMPARED WITH THE FOSSIBILITY OF HDING
his contempt.

HE WAS OPENLY AND EVEN UNREASONABLY AGGRESSVE—ONE OF THE SFOTS

IN HS NATURE THAT TO A CARELESS EYE WOULD AFPEAR THE NATURAL OOLOR OF
HS WHOLE CHARACTER HE DID NOT ANSWER AT ONCE, AND CAPTAN HoLT
spoke again:

"What is the object of digging up that Indian?"
Then Genesee turned in the saddle.

"JUST TO GIVE YOU ALL A LITTLE FROOF OF HOW BIG A FOOL A MAN CAN BE
without being a 'permanent’ in a lunatic asylum.”

AND THEN HE TURNED HS ATTENTION AGAIN TO THE MEN DIGGNG UP THE
LOOSE EARTH. THEY HAD NOT FAR TO GO; SMALL CARE HAD BEEN TAKEN TO
make the grave deep.

"TAKE CARE THERE WITH YOUR KNIVES," SAID GENESEE AS ONE SHOULDER
was bared to sight. "Lift him out. Here—give him to me."

"What in——"



"GIVE HM TO ME" HE REFEATED. "I'VE GVEN YOUR DAMNED FOOL LIVES
BACK TO FORTY OF YOU, AND ALL I'M ASKING FOR [T IS THAT KOOTENAI'S DEAD
body."

STUART STOOFED AND LIFTED THE CHLL, DARK THNG, AND OTHER HANDS WERE
QUK TO HELP. THE FROZEN SOL WAS BRUSHED LIKE DUST FROM THE FROZEN
FACE AND THEN, HEAVY—HEAVY, IT WAS LAD N THE ARMS OF THE MAN
waiting for it.

HE SCANNED FROM THE YOUNG FACE TO THE MOCCASINED FEET SWIFTLY, AND
then turned his eyes to the others.

"WHERE'S HS BLANKET?" HE DEMANDED; AND A MAN WHO WORE IT PUSHED
forward and threw it over the figure.

"Denny took it," he said in extenuation, "and when Denny went under, |
took it."

"YES!" AND AGAIN HS EYES SWEPT THE CROAD. "NOW | WANT HS RFLE, HS
KNFE, A SNAKE-SKIN BELT, AND A NECKLACE OF BEAR'S TEETH—WHO'S GOT
them?"

"WEL, I'LL BE DAMNED!" "HOW'S THAT FOR SEOOND SIGHT?" "BEATS THE DEVIL
OUT OF HELL!" WERE SOME OF THE SOTTO-VOCE REVARKS EXCHANGED AT THE
enumeration of the things wanted.

"'VE NO TIVE TO WASTE IN WAITING," HE ADDED. "IF THEY'RE IN THS CROWD
AND ANT GVEN WP, I'LL STRAIGHTEN THE ACOOUNT SOVE DAY, IF | HAVE TO HUNT
five years for the trail to them. I'm a-waiting."

His HAND WAS LAID ON THE BREAST OF THE DEAD INDIAN AS HE SPOKE, AND
SOVETHNG IN THE TOUCH BROUGHT A CHANGE TO HS FACE. THE HAND WAS
SLIPFED QUICKLY INSIDE THE FRNGED SHIRT, AND WITHDRAWN, CLASPING A ROLL

OF PARCHVENT CURED IN INDIAN FASHON. A BITTER OATH BROKE FROM HM AS

he untied the white sinews of the deer, and glanced at the contents.

"What is it? What is it?" was the question from all sides.



GENESEE, IN A SORT OF FURY, SEBVED TO HEAR MOST CLEARLY THAT OF THE, FOR
the hour, displaced commander.

"I'LL THELL YOU WHAT IT IS!" HE BURST OUT WRATHFULLY. "IT'S A MESSAGE OF FEACE
FROM THE KOOTENAI TRBE—AN OFFER OF THER HELP AGAINST THE BLACKFEET
ANY TIVE THE TROOPS OF THE UNITED STATES NEED THEM. [T IS SENT BY GREY
EAGLE, THE OLDEST OF THER WAR CHEFS, AND THE MESSENGER SENT WAS
GReY EAGLES GRANDSON, SNOWCAP—THE FUTURE CHEF OF THER PEOFLE.
AND YOU HAVE HAD HM SHOT DOWN LIKE A DOG WHLE CARRYING THAT
MESSAGE. BY Gop! | WOULDNT HAVE BLAVED THEM IF THEY HAD SCALFED
every mother's son of you."

TO SAY THAT THE REVELATION WAS IMFRESSVE, WOULD EXPRESS THE
EVOTIONS OF THE MEN BUT MLDLY. CAPTAN HOLT WAS NOT THE ONLY ONE OF
THEM WHO TURNED WHTE AT THE REALIZATION OF WHAT A PROVOKED UPRISING

of those joint tribes would mean, in the crippled condition of the camp.
[T WOULD MEAN A SWEEPING ANNHLATION OF ALL WHITE BLOOD IN THER PATH;

THE TROOPS WOULD HAVE ENOUGH TO DO TO DEFEND THEVSELVES, \MTHOUT
being able to help the settlers.

"IN GOD'S NAMVE, GENESEE, IS THS TRUE?" AND FORGETTING ALL ANMOSITY IN
THE OVERWHELMNG NEWS, HOLT PRESSED FORWARD, LAYING HS HAND ON THE
shoulder of the dead messenger.

"TAKE IT OFF!" YBLLED GENESEE, LOOKING AT THE UNCONSCIOUS HAND THAT
INVOLUNTARLY HAD MOVED TOWARD HM. "TAKE IT OFF, OR, BY HEAVEN, I'LL cuT
it offl"

AND HS FINGERS OLOSING NERVOUSLY ON THE HUNTING-KNIFE EVPHASIZED HS
MEANNG, AND SHOWED HOW STUBBORN AND SLEERLESS WERE THE MAN'S
prejudices.

THE HAND DROFPED, AND GENESEE REACHED OUT THE DOCUVENT TO ONE OF
the crestfallen scouts.



"JUST READ THAT OUT LOUD FOR THE BENEFIT OF ANYONE THAT CANT UNDERSTAND
MY WAY OF TALKING," HE SUGGESTED WITH IRONICAL BITTERNESS; "AND WHLE
YOU ARE ABOUT T, THE FELLOWS THAT STRIFFED THS BOY WILL BE GOOD ENOUGH
TO ANTE UP WITH EVERYTHNG THEY'VE GOT OF HS—AND NO TIVE TO WASTE
about it either."

AND CAPTAIN HOLT, WITH A NEW IDEA OF THE SERIOUSNESS OF THE DEMVAND,
SECONDED [T, RECEVING WITH HS OWN HANDS THE ARVS AND DECORATIONS
THAT HAD BEEN SEZED BY THE VICTOROUS DENNY, AND AFTERWARD DIVIDED
AVONG HS OOVRADES. GENESEE NOTED THAT RENDERNG WP OF TRFLING
spoils with sullen eyes, in which the fury had not abated a particle.

"A HEALTHY CREW YOU ARE" HE REMARKED CONTEVPTUOWSLY; "A NCE,
CLEAN-HANDED LOT, WITHOUT GRIT ENOUGH TO STEAL A HORSE, BUT PLENTY OF IT
FOR ROBBING A DEAD BOY. | RECKON NO ONE OF YOU EVER HAD A BOY THAT
age of your own."

SEVERAL OF THEV—LOOKING IN THE DARK, DEAD FACE—FELT UNEASY, AND
FORGOT FOR THE MOVENT THAT THEY WERE LECTURED BY A HORSE-THEF; FORGOT
even how light a thing the life of an Indian was anyway.

"DONT BLAME THE WHOLE SQUAD," SAID THE MAN WHO TOOK THE ARTICLES
FROM THE CAPTAIN AND HANDED THEM UP TO GENESEE. "D ENNY CAPTURED
THEM WHEN HE MADE THE SHOT, JUST AS ANYONE WOULD DO, AND IT'S NO USE
CUSSN ABOUT DENNY; HES BURED UP IN THAT GULCH—THE KOOTENAIS
finished him."

"And saved me the trouble,” added the scout significantly.

HE WAS WRAPPING AS WELL AS HE OOULD THE GAY BLANKET OVER THE RGD
FORM. THE NECKLACE WAS CLASPED ABOUT THE THROAT, BUT THE BELT WAS
MORE AWKWARD TO MANAGE, AND WAS THRUST INTO THE BOSOM OF
GENESEE'S BUCKSKIN SHRT, THE KNIFE IN HS BELT, THE RFLE SWUNG AT HS
back.

THERE WAS SOVETHNG IMPRESSIVELY GHASTLY IN THOSE TWO FIGURES—THE



LIVE ONE WITH THE STUBBORNESS OF FATE, AND THE STOLIDTY, SITTING THERE,
WITH ACROSS HS THGHS THE BLANKETED, SHAFELESS THNG THAT HAD HELD A
LIFE, AND EVEN THE HUSK SEEMED A LITTLE MORE HORRBLE WITH TS FACE
HDDEN THAN WHEN REVEALED MORE FRANKLY; THERE WAS SOMETHNG SO
weirdly suggestive in the motionless outlines.

"NO, | DONT WANT THAT," HE SAD, AS THE MAN WHO READ THE MESSAGE
WAS ABOUT TO HAND IT BACK TO HM "IT BELONGS TO THE COMVAND, AND |
may get a dose of cold lead before | could deliver it."

Then he glanced about, signaling Stuart by a motion of his head.

"THERE'S A LADY ACROSS IN THE VALLEY THERE THAT | TREATED FRETTY BADLY LAST
NIGHT," HE SAD, IN A TONE SO NATURAL THAT ALL NEAR OOULD HEAR HM, AND
MORE THAN ONE HEAD WAS RAISED IN ANGRY QUESTION. "SHE WAS JUST

GOOD ENOUGH TO RDE OVER FROM THE RANCH TO BRNG A LETTER TO ME—
HEARNG | WAS LOCKED UP FOR A HORSE-THEF, AND COULDN'T GO AFTER IT. WELL,

AS | TELL YOU, | WAS JUST MEAN ENOUGH TO TREAT HER FRETTY BAD—FLUNG HER
on the floor when she tried to stop me, and then nabbed the beast she
RODE TO CAMP ON—HAFPENED TO BE MY OWN;, BUT MAY BE SHE WON'T FEEL

SO BAD IF YOU JUST TELL HER WHAT THE NAG WAS USED FOR, AND MAY BE THAT

will show her | didn't take the trail for fun."

"THAT" WAS ONE OF THE GLOVES HE HAD WORN FROM HS HANDS WITH HS
NIGHT'S WORK, AND THERE WERE STAINS ON IT DARKER THAN THOSE MADE WITH
earth.

"ILL TEHL HER" AND THEN AN IVPULSIVE HONESTY OF FEELING MADE HM ADD:
"You need never fear her judgment of you, Jack."

THE TWO LOOKED A MOMENT IN EACH OTHER'S EYES, AND THE OLDER MAN
spoke.

"['VE BEEN HARD ON YOU," HE SAID DELIBERATELY, "DAMNED HARD] ALL AT
once I've seenit, and all the time you've been thinking a heap better of
VE THAN | DESERVED. | KNOW IT NOW, BUT IT'S ABOUT OVER. | WON'T STAND IN



your way much longer; wait till | come back—"

"YOU ARE COMING BACK? AND WHERE ARE YOU GOING?" THE QUESTIONS, A
TONE LOUDER THAN THEY HAD USED, WERE HEARD BY THE OTHERS AROUND.
GENESEE NOTED THE LISTENNG LOOK ON THE FACES, AND HS WORDS WERE
answers to them as much as to the questioner.

"I'M GOING TO TAKE THE TRAIL FOR THE KOOTENAI VILLAGE, IF ANY WHITE MAN IS
LET REACH IT, OR PATCH UP THE INFERNAL BLUNDER THAT'S BEEN MADE, | CAN DO

T WITH HM" AND HS HAND LAY ON THE BREAST OF THE SHROUDED THING

before him.

"IF | GET OUT OF IT ALWVE, ['LL BE BACK TO MEET THE MAJOR; IF | DONT'—AND THS
TIVE HS SIGNFICANT GLANCE WAS TURNED UNMISTAKABLY TO THE BLUE COATS
AND THER LEADER—"AND IF | DON'T, YOUD BETTER FACK YOUR CARCASSES OUT
of this Kootenai valley, and hell go with you."

SO, WITH A CURSE FOR THEM ON HS LIPS, AND THE DOGGED DETERVINATION TO
SAVE THEM IN HS HEART, HE NODDED TO HARDY, QLASPED THE HAND OF
STUART, AND TURNING MOWITZA'S HEAD, STARTED WITH THAT HORRIBLE BURDEN
back over the trail that would take a day and a night to cover.

THE MEN WERE GRATEFUL FOR THE BRAVERY THAT HAD SAVED THER LIVES, BUT
BURNED UNDER THE BRUTAL TAULNTS THAT HAD SPARED NOTHNG OF THER
feelings. His execrable temper had belittled his own generosity.

HE WAS A SQUAW MAN, BUT THEY HAD LISTENED IN SILENCE AND ASHANMED,

when he had presumed to censure them. He was a horse-thief, yet the
MVEN WHO BELIEVED IT WATCHED, WITH FEAV WORDS, THE FIGURE DISAFFEAR

slowly along the trail, with no thought of checking him.



CHAPTERV.
HIS WIFE'S LETTER.

IN THE BOSOM OF RACHEL'S FAMLY STRANGE THOUGHTS HAD BEEN AROUSED
by that story of Genesee's escape.

THEY WERE WONDERFULLY SPARNG OF THER COMVENTS IN HER FRESENCE; FOR,
WHEN THE STORY CAME TO HER OF WHAT HE HAD DONE WHEN HE LEFT HER, SHE
laughed.

"YET HE IS A HORSE-THEF," SHE SAID, IN THAT TONE OF DEPRECIATION THAT
EXPRESSES PRAISE, "AND HE SENT ME HS GLOVE? WELL, | AM GLAD HE HAD

THE GRACE TO BE SORRY FOR SCATTERNG ME OVER THE FLOOR LIKE THAT. AND WE
OWE IT TO HM THAT WE SEE YOU HERE ALVE AGAIN? WE CAN ARPRECIATE

HS BRAVERY, EVEN SAY FRAYERS FOR HM, IF THE MAN WOULD ONLY KEEP OUT
OF SIGHT, BUT WE COULDN'T ASK HM TO A DNNER PARTY, SUPPOSING WE GAVE
dinner parties, could we, Tillie?"

AND TILLIE, WHO HAD IMPULSIVELY SAD "GOD BLESS HM" FROM THE SHELTER
of her husband's arms, collapsed, conscience-stricken and tearful.

"YOU HAVE A HORRD WAY, RACHEL, OF MAKING PEORLE FEEL BADLY," SHE
SAID, IN THE MDST OF HER THANKFULNESS AND REVIORSE, "BUT WAIT UNTLL | SEE
HM AGAN—I| WILL LET HM KNOW HOW MUCH WE CAN APPRECIATE SUCH
courage as that. Just wait until he comes back!"

"YES," SAD THE GR., WITH ALL THE IRONY GONE FROM HER VOICE, ONLY THE
dreariness remaining, "I'm waiting."

THE WORDS STARTED TILLIE TO CRYING AFRESH; FOR, IN THE RECESSES OF HR



OWN BOSOM, ANOTHER SECRET OF GENESEE'S GENEROSITY WAS HDDEN FOR
PRUDENTIAL MOTIVES—THE FACT THAT IT WAS HE WHO HAD SENT THE GUDE FOR
RACHEL THAT TERRBLE NGHT OF THE SNOW. AND TILLIEE WAS NOT A GOOD
KEEPER OF SECRETS—EVEN THIS THOROUGHLY WISE ONE WAS HARD TO RETANN,

in her gladness at having her husband back!

"THE MAN SEBVS A SORT OF SHEPHERD OF EVERYTHING THAT GETS ASTRAY IN
THESE HLLS," SAD LIEUTENANT MURRAY, WHO WAS KINDLY DISPOSED TOWARD
ALL CREATION BECAUSE OF AN BVOTIONAL, UNSOLDIER-LIKE WELCOME THAT HAD
BEEN GVEN HM BY THE LITTLE NON-COMMISSIONED OFFICER IN' FETTICOATS.

"HE FIRST LED US OUT OF THAT OORRAL IN THE HLLS AND BROUGHT US BACK WHERE
WE BELONGED, AND THEN DUG UP THAT DEAD INDIAN AND STARTED TO TAKE

HM WHERE HE BELONGED. | TELL YOU THERE WAS A SORT OF—OF SUBLIMTY IN
THE MAN AS HE SAT THERE WITH THAT HORRBLE LOAD HE WAS TO CARRY, THAT IS,
there would have been if he hadn't '‘cussed' so much."

"Does he swear?" queried Fred.

"DOES HE? MY CHLD, YOU WOULD HAVE A FINELY-TRAINED IVAGINATION IF YOU
COULD CONCEVE THE VARETY OF EXPRESSIONS BY WHCH HE CAN CONSIGN A
CITIZEN TO THE WINTER RESORT FROM WHICH ALL GOOD CITIZENS KEEP FREE. HIS
PROFANITY, THEY SAY, IS ONLY EQUALED BY HS IMMORALITY. BUT, AH—WHAT A
SOLDIER HE WOULD MAKE! HE IS THE SORT OF A MAN THAT MEN WOULD WALK
right up to cannon with—even if they detested him personally.”

"AND A MAN NEEDS NO FINE ATTRBUTES OR HGH MORALITY TO WELD THAT SORT
OF INFLUENCE, DOES HE?" ASKED RACHEL, AND WALKED DELIBERATELY AWAY
before any reply could be made.

BUT SHE WAS NO MORE CONFIDENT THAN THEY OF HIS UNIVPEACHABLE WORTH.
THERE WAS THE HORSE-THEVING STILL UNBXFLANED, HE HAD NOT EVEN
DENED [T TO HER. AND SHE CAME TO THE CONCLUSION THAT SHE HERSELF WAS
SADLY LACKING IN THE MATERAL FOR ORTHODOX WOIMANHOOD, SINCE THE MORE
PROOF SHE HAD OF HS FAULTS, THE MORE SOLIDLY SHE TOOK HER POSITION FOR
HS DEFENSE. [T HAD IN IT SOMETHING OF THE SAME BLIND STUBBORNNESS THAT



GOVERNED HS LIKES AND DISLIKES, AND THAT VERY SIMLARTY MGHT HAVE
ACCOUNTED FOR THE SORT OF UNDERSTANDING THAT HAD SO LONG EXISTED
BETWEEN THEM. AND SHE HAD MORE THAN THE HORSE-STEALING TO PUZZLE
OVER. SHE HAD THAT LETTER HE HAD THRUST IN HER HAND AND TOLD HER TO READ;
SUCH A RLEADNG LETTER, FLLED WITH THE HEART-SIKNESS OF A LONRLY
WOMAN. SHE TOOK IT OUT AND RE-READ IT THAT TIVE WHEN SHE WALKED
AWAY FROM THER COMMVENTS; AND READING OVER THE LINES, AND TRYING TO
read between them, she was sorely puzzled:

"DEAR JACK: | WROTE YOU OF MY ILLNESS WEEKS AGO, BUT THE LETTER
MUST HAVE BEEN LOST, OR ELSE YOUR ANSWER, FOR | HAVE NOT HEARD A
WORD FROM YOU, AND | HAVE WANTED IT MORE THAN | CAN TELL YOU. | AM
BETTER, AND OUR LITTLE JACK HAS TAKEN SUCH GOOD CARE OF ME. HE IS
SO HELFFUL, SO GENTLE, AND DO YOU KNOW, DEAR, HE GROAS TO LOOK
MORE LIKE YOU EVERY DAY. DOES THAT SEEM STRANGE? HE DOES NOT
RESEVMBLE ME IN THE LEAST. YOU WILL THNK ME VERY EXACING, |
SUPPOSE, WHEN | TELL YOU THAT SUCH A CHILD, AND SUCH A HOME AS
YOU HAVE GIVEN ME, DOES NOT SUFFICE FOR MY CONTENT. | KNOW YOU
WILL THNK VE UNGRATEFUL, BUT | MUST SFEAK OF IT TO YOU. | WROTE YOU
BEFORE, BUT NO ANSWER HAS COMVE. |F | GET NONE TO THS, | WILL GO TO
FIND YOU—IF | AM STRONG ENOUGH. IF | AMNOT, | SHALL SEND JACK. HE
IS SO MANLY AND STRONG, | KNOW HE COULD GO. | WILL KNOW THEN, AT
LEAST, IF YOU ARE LVING. | FEEL AS IF | AM CONFESSING A FAULT TO YOU
WHEN | TEL YOU | HAVE HEARD FROM  him AT LAST—AND NORE, THAT |
was so glad to hear!

"JACK—DEAR JACK—HE HAS NEVER FORGOTTEN. HE IS FREE NOW,
WOULD MARRY ME YET IF IT WERE POSSIBLE. WRITE TO ME—THELL ME IF IT
CAN EVER BE. | KNOW HOW WEAK YOU WILL THNK NE. PERHAPS MY LATE
ILL-HEALTH HAS MADE ME MORE SO; BUT | AM HUNGRY FOR THE SOUND OF
THE DEAR VOICE, AND | AM SO ALONE SINCE YOUR FATHER DIED. YOU WILL
NEVER COME BACK; AND YOU KNOW, JACK, HOW LONELINESS ALWAYS
WAS SO DREADFUL TO ME—EVEN OUR BOY IS NOT ENOUGH. HE DOES NOT
UNDERSTAND. COME BACK, OR WRITE TO ME. LET My BOY KNOW HS



FATHER, OR ELSE SHOW ME HOW TO BE RATIENT; THS SILENCE IS SO
terrible to YORWIFE

"Jack, what a mockery that word looks—yet | am grateful.”

THS WAS THE LETTER HE HAD TOLD HER TO READ AND GIVE TO STUART, F HE
NEVER RETURNED; BUT SHE GAVE IT TO NO ONE. SHE MENTIONED IT TO NO ONE,
only waited to see if he ever came back, and with each reading of that
OTHER WOMAN'S LONGINGS, THERE GREW STRONGER IN HER THE DETERVINATION
THAT HS LIFE BELONGED TO THE WRITER OF THAT LETTER AND HER CHLD—HER BOY,
WHO LOOKED LIKE HM. SURELY THERE WAS A HOMVE AND AN AFFECTION THAT
SHOULD CURE HM OF THS WILD, SEVFOVILIZED LIFE HE WAS LEADNG. SHE
WAS SLIFPING AWAY THAT ALMGHTY NEED HE HAD SHOWN OF HERSELF. SHE
GRIMLY DETERVINED THAT ALL REVEVBRANCE OF IT MUST BE PUT ASDE, IT WAS

SUCH AN UNHEARD-OF, REASONLESS SORT OF AN ATTRACTION ANYWAY, AND IF
SHE REALLY HAD ANY INFLUENCE OVER HM, IT SHOULD BE USED TO MAKE HM
ANSWER THAT LETTER AS IT SHOULD BE ANSWERED, AND STRAIGHTEN OUT THE
STRANGE PUZZLES IN IT. ALL THS SHE DETERVINED SHE WOULD TELL HV—WHEN

he got back.






CHAPTER VL.
ON THE HEIGHTS.

WHLE THEY COMVENTED, AND WONDERED, AND FRAISED, AND FOUND FAULT
WITH HM, THE DAY DRFTED INTO DARKNESS, THE DARKNESS INTO A DREARY
DAWN; AND THROUGH ALL CHANGES OF THE HOURS THE OUTLAW STALKED, \MTH
SOMETIVES HS GHASTLY COMPANON BOUND TO THE SADDLE, AND THEN
AGAIN HE WOULD REVIOUNT, HOLDING SNOWCAP IN HS ARVS—BUT SE.DOM
HALTING, NEVER WAVERNG; AND MOWITZA, WHO SERVED MORE THAN EVER A
FAMLIAR SPRIT, FORGED AHEAD AS IF IGNORNG THE FACT OF HUNGER AND
SCANTY HERBAGE TO BE FOUND, HER STURDY FERSISTENCE SUGGESTNG A
realization of her own importance.

A BROAD TRAL WAS LEFT FOR THEM, ONE SHOWING THAT THE DETACHVENT OF
BRAVES AND THE HORSES OF THE TROOPS HAD RETURNED UNDER FORCED MARCH
to bear the news to their village—and such news!

THE MANS DARK FACE HARDENED AND MORE THAN ONE OF THOSE
EXPRESSIVE MALEDICTIONS BROKE FROM HM AS HE THOUGHT OVER IT. ALL HS
SYMPATHES WERE WITH THEM. FOR FIVE YEARS THEY HAD BEEN AS BRETHREN

TO HM, NEVER HAD ANY ACT OF TREACHERY TOUCHED HM THROUGH THEML TO
THER PEORLE HE WAS NOT GENESEE THE OUTCAST, THE IMMORAL, THE
suspected. He was Lamonti—of the mountains—Ilike their own blood.

He was held wise in their councils, and his advice had weight.

HE 0OUD HAVE RULED THER CHEF, AND SO THER NATION, HAD HE BEEN
ambitious for such control.

HE WAS THER ADOPTED SON, AND HAD NEVER PRESUMED ON THER LIKING,



THOUGH HE KNEW THERE WAS LITTLE IN THER SLENDER POWER THAT WOULD NOT
have been his had he desired it.

Now HE KNew HE WOULD BE HAD THER BENBWY. HIS INFLUENCE HAD
ENOCOURAGED THE SENDING OF THAT MESSAGE AND THE OFFERED BRAVES TO

the commander of the troops. Would they grant him a hearing now? or
WOULD THEY SHOOT HM DOWN, AS THE SOLDIER HAD SHOT SNOWCAP, WITH HS
message undelivered?

THOSE QUESTIONS, AND THE RETROSPECTION BACK OF THEM, WERE \WTH HM
as he went upward into the mountains to the north.

ANOTHER NGHT WAS FALLING SLOWLY, AND THE JEAVELS OF THE FAR SKIES ONE BY
ONE SLIFFED FROM THER ETHER CASKET, AND SHONE WITH IMPRESSVE
SERENITY ON THE CRUSTED SNOW. ALONG THE LAST RDGE MOWITZA BORE FOR
THE LAST TIVE HER DOUBLE BURDEN. THERE WAS BUT A SLOFE TO DESCEND, A
SHELTERED OOVE TO REACH, AND SNOWCAP WOULD BE GVEN BACK TO HS
kindred.

THE GLITTERNG SURFACE OF THE WHITE CARFET WARVED INTO REFLECTED LIGHTS
AS THE MOON, A SOFT-FOOTED, IMVATURE VIRGN, STOLE AFTER THE STARS AND
LET HER GLEAMS BE WOOED AND ENVESHED IN THE RECEPTIVE ARVS OF THE
WHSFERNG PINE. NOT A SOUND BROKE THROUGH THE PEACE OF THE HEIGHTS.

IN THER SUBLIVE ISOLATION, THEY LIFT SOULS AS WELL AS BODIES ABOVE THE
COMVONRLACE, AND THE RDER, THE STUBBORN KEEPER OF SO MANY OF THER
SECRETS, THREW BACK HS HEAD WITH A STRANGE SMLE IN HS EYES AS THE
LAST SUMMT WAS REACHED—AND REACHED IN THE LIGHT OF PEACE. WAS IT
AN OVEN OF GOOD? HE THOUGHT OF THAT GRL BACK IN THE VALLEY WHO WAS
WILLING TO SHARE THS LIFE OF THE HLLS WITH HM. ALL THNGS BEAUTIFUL MADE
HM THNK OF HER, AND THE MOON-KISSED NGHT WAS GRAND, WP THERE
ABOVE WHERE MEN LIVED. HE THOUGHT OF HER SUPERB FAITH, NOT IN WHAT HE
WAS, BUT IN WHAT HER WOMAN'S INSTINCT TOLD HER IT WAS POSSIBLE FOR HM
TO BE. WHAT A UNIVERSE OF LOVES IN HUMAN HEARTS REVOLVES ABOUT THOSE
unseen, unproven substances!



He thought of the time when she had lain in his arms as Snowcap was
LYING, AND HE HAD CARRED HER OVER THE HLLS IN THE MOONLIGHT. HE WAS
BITTERLY OOLD, BUT THROUGH THE ICY AR THERE CAME THE THRLL AND FLUSH OF
THAT LONG-PAST TEVPTATION. HE WONDERED WHAT SHE WOULD SAY WHEN

THEY TOLD HER HOW HE HAD USED HS FREEDOM. THE CONVICTION OF HER
APPROVAL AGAIN GAVE THAT STRANGE SMLE OF ELATION TO HS EYES; AND THE

COLD AND HUNGER WERE IGNORED, AND HS FATIGUE FELL FROM HM. AND WITH

THE TENDERNESS THAT ONE GIVES TO A SLEEPING CHLD, HE ADJUSTED WITH HS
WOUNDED HANDS THE BLANKET THAT SLIFFED FROM THE DEAD BOY, RAISNG

one of the rigid arms the better to shroud it in the gay colors.

THEN THE PEACE OF THE HEGHTS WAS BROKEN BY A SHARP REFORT, THE
WHTENESS OF THE MOONLIGHT WAS CROSSED BY THE QUICK, RED FLASH OF
DEATH AND MOMTZA STOFPED STILL IN HER TRACKS, WHLE HER MASTER, WITH
THAT DEAD THNG CLASPED CLOSE IN HS ARVS, LUNGED FORWARD ON HER
neck.



CHAPTER VIL.
A REBEL.

WITHN THE CONFINES OF CAMP KOOTENAI THERE WAS A RPFLE OF REJOIONG.

AT LAST, AFTER FOUR DAYS LOST BECAUSE OF THE SNOW, MAJOR DREYER HAD
ARRVED, PUSHNG ON WITH ALL POSSIBLE HASTE AFTER MEETING THE RUNNER—

AND, TO THE BEMLDERVENT OF ALL, HE RODE INTO CAMP ON ONE OF THE
horses stolen almost a week ago.

"NO MYSTERY ABOUT T—ONLY A LITTLE LUK," HE SAID IN EXPLANATION. "I
FOUND HM AT HOLLAND'S AS | CAVE UP. A WHTE MAN BELONGING TO THE
BLAGKFEET RODE HM IN THERE SEVERAL NIGHTS AGO. THE WHITE MAN GOT
DRUNK, PIOKED A ROW, AND GOT HS RAY FOR IT. THEY GAVE HM GRAVE-ROOM
DOWN THERE, AND IN THE MORNING DISCOVERED THAT THE BEAST HAD OLR
brand, so gave him up to us as we came through."

NEEDLESS TO SAY THAT THS ACCOUNT WAS LISTENED TO WITH UNUSUAL
INTEREST. A MAN BELONGING TO THE BLACKFEET! THAT PROVED GENESEE'S
THEORY OF WHCH HE HAD SPOKEN TO CAPTAIN HOLT—THE THEORY THAT WAS
so thoroughly discredited.

VWHEN WORD WAS BROUGHT THAT THE MAJOR'S FARTY HAD BEEN SIGHTED FROM
THE SOUTH, FRED AND RACHEL COULD HARDLY WAIT FOR THE SADDLES TO BE
thrown on the horses.

TILLE CAUGHT THE FEVER OF IMPATIENCE, AND RODE DOWN BESIDE HARDY.
STUART WAS NOT ABOUT. THE DAYS SINCE GENESEES DERARTURE HE HAD
FUT IN ALMOST ENTIRELY WITH THE SOOUTS STATIONED TO NOTE ANY APFROACH
FROM THE NORTH, HE WAS WAITING FOR THAT COMNG BACK. KALITAN, FOR THE
FRST TIVE SINCE GENESEE'S FLIGHT, CAVE INTO CAMP. THE MAN WHO HAD



SEEVED THE FREND OF HS FREND WAS AGAN IN COMMVAND, AND HE
SHONED HS AFPRECIATION OF THE DIFFERENCE BY PRESENTING HMVBELF IN
PERSON BESIDE RACHEL, TO WHOM HE HAD ALLIED HVSELF IN A WAY THAT
was curious to the rest, and was so devotionally serious to himself.

"THEN, PERHAPS IT WAS NOT THAT GENESEE WHO STOLE THE HORSES, AFTER
all," broke in Fred, as her father told the story.

"Genesee!—nonsense!" said the Major brusquely. "We must look into
THAT AFFAIR AT ONCE," AND HE GLANCED AT THE CAPTAN; "BUT IF THAT MAN'S A
HORSE-THEF, I'VE MADE A BIG MSTAKE—AND | WONT BELIEVE IT UNTLL | HAVE

proof."

As YET THERE HAD BEEN NO ATTEVPT AT ANY INVESTIGATION OF AFFAIRS, ONLY

an informal welcoming group, and Fred, anxious to tell a story that she
THOUGHT ASTONISHNG, RECOUNTED BREATHLESSLY THE SAVING OF THE MEN BY

WAY OF THE MNE, AND OF THE GLOVES AND THE HANDS WORN IN THAT NIGHT'S
WORK, AND LAST, OF THE DIGGING UP OF THAT BODY AND CARRYING IT AWAY TO
the mountains.

HER FATHER, AT FIRST INCLINED TO CHECK HER VOLUBLE RECITAL THAT WOULD COVE
TO HM IN A MORE OFFICIAL FORM, REFRAINED, AS THE PRACTICAL ARRAY OF FACTS
SHOMNG THROUGH HER ADMRATION SUMVED THEVSELVES LP IN A MASS

that echoed his convictions.

"/AND THAT IS THE MAN SUSFECTED OF STEALING A FEW HORSES? Goob Gop!
what proof have you that will weigh against courage like that?"

"MAJOR, HE SCARCELY DENED IT," SAID THE CAPTAIN, IN EXTENUATION OF THER
SUSPIOONS. "HE SWORE THE KOOTENAIS DD NOT DO IT, AND THAT'S ALL HE
WOULD SAY. HE WAS ABSENT ALL THE AFTERNOON AND ALL THE NGHT OF THE
THEVERY, AND REFUSED TO GVE ANY ACOOUNT WHATEVER OF HS ABSENCE,
EVEN WHEN | TRED TO IMFRESS HM WITH THE SERIOUSNESS OF THE SITUATION.

THE MAN'S REPUTATION, ADDED TO HS SUSPCOUS ABSENCE, LEFT ME BUT

one thing to do—I put him under guard."



"THAT DOES LOOK STRANGE" AGREED THE MAJOR, WITH, A TROUBLED FACE
"refused—"

HE WAS INTERRUPTED BY A SOUND FROM RACHEL, WHO HAD NOT SFOKEN AFTER
THE CONVERSATION TURNED TO GENESEE. SHE CANE FORWARD WITH A LOW
cry, trembling and passionate, doubt and hope blending in her face.

"DID YOU sAY THE  hight THE HORSES WERE STOLEN?" SHE DEVANDED. ALL
looked at her wonderingly, and Kalitan instinctively slid a little nearer.

"YES, IT WAS IN THE NGHT," ANSWERED THE CAPTAIN, "ABOUT TWO O'CLOCK;
but you surely knew about it?"

"I? | KNEW NOTHING," SHE BURST OUT FURIOUSLY; "THEY LIED TO ME—ALL OF YOU.
YOU TOLD ME IT WAS IN THE MORNING. HOW DARED YOU—HOW DARED YOU DO
it?"

THE MAJOR LAD A RESTRAINNG HAND ON HER ARM, HE COULD FEEL THAT SHE
WAS TREVBLING VIOLENTLY. SHE HAD KEPT SO CONTEMPTUOUSLY 0OOL THROUGH
ALL THOSE DAYS OF DOUBT, BUT SHE WAS OOOL NO LONGER, HER FACE WAS
white, but it looked a white fury.

"WHAT MATTER ABOUT THE HOUR, Miss RACHEL?" ASKED THE COMVANDER;
AND SHE SHOOK OFF HS HAND AND STEFPED BACK BESIDE KALIAN, AS F
putting herself where Genesee had put himself—with the Indians.

"BECAUSE | 0OULD HAVE TOLD WHERE JACK GENESEE WAS THAT NGHT, IF
they had not deceived me. He was with me."

Tillie gave a little cry of wonder and contrition. She saw it all now.

"BUT—BUT YOU SAD IT WAS A KOOTENAI WHO BROUGHT YOU HOME," SHE
protested feebly; "you told us Lamonti."

"HE IS A KOOTENAI BY ADOPTION, AND HE IS CALLED LAMONTI," SAID THE GRL
DEFIANTLY; "AND THE NIGHT THOSE HORSES WERE RUN OFF, HE WAS WITH NVE
from an hour after sundown until four o'clock in the morning."



THAT BOLD STATEVENT HAD A DAMAGING RNG TO T—UNNECESSARLY SO; AND
THE GROUP ABOUT HER, AND THE OFFICERS AND VEN BACK OF THEM, LOOKED AT
her curiously.

"THEN, SINCE YOU CAN TELL THS MUCH IN HS FAVOR, CAN YOU TELL WHY HE
HVSELF REFUSED TO ANSWER SO SIMALE A QUESTION?" ASKED MAJOR
Dreyer kindly.

THAT STAGGERED HER FOR A MOMENT, AS SHE FUT HER HAND LP IN A
HELFLESS WAY OVER HER EYES, THNKING—THNKING FAST. SHE REALIZED NOW
WHAT IT MEANT, THE SILENCE THAT WAS FOR HER SAKE—THE SILENCE THAT WAS
NOT BROKEN EVEN TO HRR. AND A MGHTY REMORSE AROSE FOR HER DOUBT—
THE DOUBT SHE HAD LET HM SEE; YET HE HAD NOT SFOKEN! SHE RAISED HER
EYES AND MET THE CUROUS GLANCES OF THE MEN, AND THAT DECIDED HRR
THEY WERE THE MEN WHO HAD FROM THE FIRST OONDEVNED HM—BEEN
jealous of the commander's trust.

"YES, | THNK | CAN TELL YOU THAT, TOO," SHE SAID FRANKLY. "THE MAN IS MY
FREND. | WAS LOST IN THE SNOW THAT NIGHT, HE FOUND ME, AND IT TOOK US ALL
NGHT TO GET HOVE. HE KNOWS HOW THESE FEOFLE THNK OF HM" AND HERR
EYES SPARED NONE. "THEY HAVE MADE HM FEEL THAT HE IS AN OUTCAST
AMONG THEM THEY HAVE MADE HM FEEL THAT A FRENDSHP OR
OCOMPANIONSHP WITH HM IS A DISCREDIT TO ANY WOMAN—OH, | KNow!
THEY THNK SO NOW, IN SPITE OF WHAT HE HAS DONE FOR THEM. HE KNOWS
THAT. HE IS VERY GENEROUS, AND WANTED, | SUFPOSE, TO SPARE ME, AND |
—| WAS VILE ENOUGH TO DOUBT HM," SHE BURST OUT. "EVEN WHEN | BROUGHT
HM HS HORSE, | HALF BELIEVED THE LIES ABOUT HIM, AND HE KNEW [T, AND
never said a word—not one word."

"WWHEN YOU BROUGHT HM HS HORSE?" ASKED THE MAJOR, LOOKING AT HER
keenly, though not unkindly.

HER REMORSE FOUND A NBW VENT IN THE BRAVADO WTH WHCH SHE LOOKED
at them all and laughed.



"YES," SHE SAID DEFIANTLY, AS IF THERE WAS A CERTAIN COVFORT IN BRAVING
THER DISFLEASURE, AND FROVING HER REBELLION TO THER LAWS; "YES, |
BROUGHT HM HS HORSE—NOT BY ACCIDENT HTHER! | BROUGHT HM BRANDY
AND PROVISIONS; | BROUGHT HM REVOLVERS AND AMMUNITION. | HELFED HM

TO ESCAFE, AND | CUT THE BONDS YOUR GUARDS HAD FASTENED HM WITH.
Now, what are you going to do about it?"

TILLIE GASPED WITH HORROR. SHE DID NOT QUITE KNOW WHETHER THEY \WOULD
SHOOT HER AS A TRAITOR, OR ONLY IVFRSON HER; BUT SHE KNEW MLITARY LAW
could be a very dreadful thing, and her fears were extravagant.

AS FOR Miss FRED, HER EYES WERE SPARKLING. W/ITH THE QUICK DEDUCTIONS
OF HER KIND, SHE REASONED THAT, WITHOUT THE ESCAPE THAT NIGHT, THE MEN
WOULD HAVE DIED IN THAT TRAP IN THE HLLS, AND A CERTAN DELICIOUS
MEETING AND TS CONSEQUENCES—OF WHCH SHE WAS WAITING TO TELL THE
MAJOR —WOULD NEVER HAVE BEEN HERS. HER FEELINGS WERE VERY FRANKLY
EXPRESSED, AS SHE STEFFED ACROSS TO THE SHLFISOLATED REBEL AND
kissed her.

"YOURE A DARLING—AND A PLUCKY GIRL," SHE SAID WARMY; "AND YOU NEVER
looked so pretty in your life."

THE DEFIANT FACE DID NOT RELAX, EVEN AT THAT INTELLIGENCE. HER EYES WERE
ON THE COMMANDER, HER JUDGE. AND HE WAS LOOKING WITH DECIDED
interest at her.

"YOURS IS A VERY GRAVE OFFENSE, Miss RAGH," HE SAD, WIH
DELIBERATION THAT STRUCK ADDED TERRORS TO TILLEE'S HEART. "THE PENALTY OF
CONTRVING THE ESCAPE OF PRSONERS IS ONE | DO NOT LIKE TO MENTION TO
YOU; BUT SINCE THE MAN IN THS CASE WAS INNOCENT, AND | TAKE YOUR
evidence in proof—well, that might be some extenuation of the act.”

"| DDNT KNOW HE WAS INNOCENT WHEN | HELFED HM" SHE BROKE IN; "I
thought the horses were stolen after he left me."

"THAT MAKES IT MORE SERIOUS, CERTAINLY;" BUT HS EYES WERE NOT AT ALL



SEROUS. "AND SINCE YOU SEEM DETERVINED TO ALLOW NOTHNG N
EXTENUATION OF YOUR OWN ACTIONS, | CAN ONLY SAY THAT—THAT | VALUE VERY
HGHY THE FORTY MEN WHOSE LIVES WERE SAVED TO US BY THAT ESCAFE, AND
WHEN | SEE MR GENESEE, | WILL THANK HIM IN THE WARVEST WAY AT MY
OOMVAND;" AND HE HELD OUT HS HAND TO THE VERY ERECT, VERY DEFIANT
rebel.

SHE COULD SCARCELY BELIEVE IT WHEN SHE HEARD THE WORDS OF PRAISE
ABOUT HER, WHEN ONE MAN AFTER ANOTHER OF THAT RESCUED CROWD CANE
FORWARD TO SHAKE HANDS WITH HER—AND HARDY ALMOST LIFTED HER OFF HER
FEET TO KISS HRR "BY GEORGE I'M FROWD OF You, RAGHR," HE SAD
impulsively. "You are plucky enough to—to be Genesee himself."

THE PRAISE SEBVED A VERY LITTLE THNG TO HER. HER BRAVADO WAS OVER;
SHE FELT AS IF SHE MUST CRY IF THEY DID NOT LEAVE HER ALONE. OF WHAT USE
WERE WORDS, IF HE SHOULD NEVER COVE BACK—NEVER KNOW THAT HE WAS
OLEARED OF SUSPCION? IF THEY HAD SO MANY KIND WORDS NOW, WHY HAD
THEY NOT FOUND SOVE FOR HM WHEN HE NEEDED THEM? SHE DID NOT KNOW

THE UNCOVPROMISING SURLINESS THAT MADE HM SO DIFFICULT OF APPROACH

TO MANY PEOFLE, ESPECIALLY ANY WHO SHOWED THER OWN FEELING OF
superiority, as most of them did, to a squaw man.

SHE HEARD THAT TERV FROM THE MAJOR, A MOVENT AFTER HE HAD SHAKEN
HANDS WITH HER. HE HAD ASKED WHAT WERE THE OTHER SUSPICIONS
MENTIONED AGAINST GENESEE, SHE OOULD NOT HEAR THE ANSWER—THEY
HAD MOVED A LITTLE ARART FROM HER—BUT SHE COULD HEAR THE IMPATIENCE
with which he broke in on their speech.

"A sQUAW MAN—WHEL, WHAT IF HE IS?" HE ASKED, WITH A SERENE
INDIFFERENCE TO THE SOCIAL SIDE OF THE QUESTION. "VWHAT DIFFERENCE DOES
IT MAKE WHETHER THE MAN'S WIFE HAS BEEN RED, OR WHITE, OR BLACK, SO
LONG AS SHE SUTED HM? THERE ARE TWO CLASSES OF SQUAW MEN, AS
THERE ARE OF OTHER MEN ON THE FRONTIER—THE RENEGADES AND THE USUAL
PERCENTAGE OF HONEST AND DISHONEST CITZENS. YOUVE ALL AFPARENTLY
BEEN WILLING TO UNDERSTAND ONLY THE RENEGADES. ['VE BEEN ALONG THE



BORDER FOR THRTY YEARS, AND SOMVE OF THE BRAVEST WHITE MEN I'VE EVER
SEEN HAD INDIAN WIVES. SOME OF THE MEN WHOSE ASSISTANCE IN INDIAN
WARS HAS BEEN INVALUABLE TO US ARE RANCHVEN WHOSE CHLDREN ARE HALF-
BREEDS, AND \WHO HAVE TAUGHT THER SQUAWS HOUSBAVORK AND ENGLISH AT
THE SAME TIVE, AND MADE THEM A OREDIT TO ANY NATION. THERES A HEAP

OF UNCALLED-FOR PREJUDICE AGAINST A CERTAIN CLASS OF THOSE MEN; AND, SO
FAR AS ['VE NOTICED, THE SNEAK WHO ABANDONS HS WIFE AND CHLDREN
BACK IN THE STATES, OR BORROWS THE WIFE OF SOVEONE BLSE TO MAKE THE
TRP OUT HERE WITH, IS THE SPECVEN THAT IS FIRST TO CLRL HS LIP AT THE
SQUAW MAN. THAT GRL OVER THERE STRKES ME AS SHOWING MORE COMVON
SENSE THAN THE WHOLE COMMUNITY; SHE GAVE HM THE VALUATION OF A
man."

THE MAJOR'S BLOOD WAS WP. IT WAS SH.DOM THAT HE MADE SO LONG A
SPEECH, BUT THE QUESTION WAS ONE AGAINST WHCH HE HAD QLASHED
OFTEN, AND TO FIND THE OLD FREJUDICE WAS SO STRONG A FACTOR N THE
disorganizing of an outpost was enraging.

"AND DO YOU REALIZE WHAT THAT MAN DD WHEN HE TOOK THAT TRAIL NORTH?"
HE DEMANDED IMFRESSIVELY. "HE KNEW THAT HE CARRED HS LIFE IN HS
HAND AS SURELY AS HE CARRED THAT BODY. AND HE WENT UP THERE TO RLAY IT
AGANST BIG ODDS FOR THE SAKE OF A LOT OF PEORLE WHO HAD A
contemptible contempt for him."

"AND CURSED US SOUNDLY WHLE HE DD IT," ADDED ONE OF THE MEN, IN AN
aside; but the Major overheard it.

"YES, THAT'S LIKE HM, TOO," HE AGREED. "BUT, IF ANY OF YOU CAN SHOW ME
SO GREAT A COURAGE AND CONSCIENTIOUSNESS IN A MORE REFINED CITIZEN,
I'm waiting to see it."

THEN THERE WAS THE QUICK FALL OF HOOFS OUTSIDE THE SHACK, HURRED
QUESTIONS AND BREF ANSWERS. ONE OF THE SCOUTS FROM THE NORTH RDGE
rushed in and reported to Major Dreyer.



"A GANG O' HOSTILES ARE IN SIGHT—NOT MANY; THEY'VE GOT OUR HORSES.
THNK THEY CARRY A FLAG O' TRUCE, BUT COULDNT SFOT IT FOR SURE. THEY'RE NOT
A FGHTEN GANG, ANY WAY, FUR THEY'RE COMEN SLOW AND CARRYEN

somethen'.
"A flag of truce? That means peace. Thank God!" said Tillie, fervently.
"And Genesee," added the Major.

As FOR RACHEL, HER HEART SEBVED IN HER THROAT. SHE TRED TO SFEAK, TO
RUSH OUT AND LEARN THER MESSAGE, BUT SHE COULD NOT MOVE. AN AWFLL
presentiment bound her. "Carrying something!"



CHAPTER VIl
"WHEN THE SUN GOETH DOWN."

"Opitsah!—Klahowya."

THEY BROUGHT HM—HS DARK, SAD-FACED BROTHERS—BEARNG HM ON A
BED OF ELASTIC FOLES AND THE SKINS OF BEASTS; AND WALKING THROUGH THE
LINES OF BLUE-COATS AS IF NOT SEENG THEM, THEY LAID HM ON THE FLOOR OF
THE SHACK, AND GROUPED THEVBELVES CLANNISHLY IN ONE CORNER, NEAR HS
HEAD. STUART KNELT WITH TREVBLING HANDS TO EXAMNE THE CRUEL WOUND IN
THE THROAT, AND TURNED AWAY, SHAKING HS HEAD. HE OOULD NOT SPEAK.
There was a slow, inward hemorrhage. He was bleeding to death.

"DETERVMINATION HAS KEPT HM ALIVE" DECDED THE MAJOR, WHEN THE
SPOKESMAN OF THE KOOTENAIS TOLD OF THE SHOT ON THE MOUNTAIN, AND
HOW THEY HAD TO CARRY HM, WITH SNOWCAP IN HS ARVS, TO THE WIGWAM
OF GREY EAGLE, OF THE COUNCIL THROUGH WHICH HE KEPT UP, AND THEN TOLD
THEM HE WOULD LIVE UNTIL HE REACHED CANP—HE WAS SO SURE OF ! FOR
THE BODY OF SNOWCAP HE HAD ASKED THE HORSES LEFT IN THE GULCH, AND
WAS GVEN THEV—AND MUCH MORE, BECAUSE OF THE SORROW OF THER
NATION. HE DID NOT TRY TO SPEAK AT FIRST, ONLY LOOKED ABOUT, DRINKING IN
THE STRANGE KINDNESS IN ALL THE FACES; THEN HE REACHED OUT HS HAND
toward Rachel.

"Opitsah!" HE WHSPERED, WITH THAT SMLE OF TRUVPH IN HS EYES. "l TOLD
You I'D LVE—TILL | GOT BACK TO YOU;" AND THEN HS EYES TURNED TO THE
MAJOR "l GOT A STAND-OFF ON THE HOSTILITIES—TILL YOUR RETURN—INSIDE MY
OOAT—| WROTE M." HE CEASED, GASPNG, WHLE THEY DREW OUT THE
"TALKING-PAPER' WITH THE MARK OF GREY EAGLE AT THE FOOT, AND ON IT ALSO



were their murderous stains.

"YOU—TREAT WITH THEM NOW," HE OCONTINUED, "BUT—BE CAREFUL. DONT
shirk promises. They're easy managed now—Ilike a lot of children, just
BECAUSE THEY SHOT ME—WHEN | WAS CARRYING SNOWCAP HOVE. Bur
THEY'LL GET OVER—THAT, AND THEN—BE CAREFUL. THEY WERE READY FOR THE
war-path—when | got there."

HE saw CAPTAIN HOLT NOT FAR FROM HM, AND THROUGH THE FALLOR OF HS
face a faint flush crept.

"WELL, I'VE COME BACK FOR MY TRAL," HE SCOWLED, \MTH SOVETHNG OF HS
old defiance; and the Major knelt down and took his hand.

"THAT'S ALL OVER, GENESEE" HE SAID GENTLY. "IT WAS A BIG MSTAKE
THERE IS NOT A SOUL HERE WITH ANYTHING BUT GRATITUDE AND ADMRATION FOR
YOU. IT WAS YOUR OWN FAULT YOU WERE SUSPECTED; MiSs RACHEL HAS
explained. Why did you not?"

HE DD NOT ANSWER—ONLY LOOKED AT HER, AND SEEMVED GATHERNG HS
strength for some final effort.

"l want someone—to write."

HE WAS STILL HOLDING RACHEL'S HAND. SHE HAD NOT SAID A WORD; ONLY HER
eyes seemed to tell him enough.

Stuart came forward. "Will | do, Jack?"

JACK NODDED, AND MORE THAN ONE WAS ASTONSHED AT THE SIGNS OF GREF
in Stuart's face. Rachel was past speculation.

"THS LADY, HERE," SAID GBENESEE, MOTIONNG TO HER, "HAS DONE A HEAP
FOR ME—MORE THAN SHE KNOWS—I RECKON—AND | WANT—TO SQUARE
things."

Rachel attempted to speak; but he raised his hand.



"DONT," HE WHSPERED. "LET ME SAY T— tillikum." THEN HE TURNED TO
STUART. "THERE'S A BIT OF GROUND UP IN THE HLLS; IT'S MNE, AND | WANT HER
to have it—it's Tamahnous Hill—and the old mine—uwrite it."

SHE THOUGHT OF THAT OTHER WOMAN, AND TRED TO FROTEST. AGAIN HE SAW T,
and pressed her hand for silence.

"| WANT HER TO HAVE M—FOR SHE LIKES THESE HLLS, AND—SHES BEEN
mighty good to me. No one will interfere—with her claim—I reckon.

"NO ONE SHALL INTERFERE" SAD STUART, TOWARD WHOM HE LOOKED.
Genesee smiled.

"THAT'S RGHT—THAT'S ALL RIGHT. SHE WON'T BE AFRAID OF THE—WITCHES. AND
SHELL TELL YOU WHERE | WANT TO GO—SHE KNOWS." HIS VOICE WAS GROWING
fainter; they could see he was almost done with the Kootenai valley.

"IN MY POCKET IS SOMETHNG—FROM THE MNE" HE SAD, LOOKNG AT
RAGHE; "IT WILL SHOW YOU—AND THERES ANOTHER WILL IN THE BANK—AT
Holland's—it is—for Annie."

STUART GUDED HS HAND FOR THE SIGNATURE TO THE PAPER. STUART WROTE HS
OWN, AND HARDY FOLLOWED, HS EYES OPENING IN WONDER AT SOVETHNG
written there.

A SLIGHT RUSTLE IN THE GROUP AT THE DOOR DREW THE MAJOR'S ATTENTION, AND
a young face coming forward made him turn to Stuart.

"| HAD ALTOGETHER FORGOTTEN THAT | BROUGHT SOVEONE FROM HOLLAND'S FOR
YOU—A BOY SENT THERE TO AND J. S. STUART. | KNew IT MusT BE C. S.
Stuart, though, and brought him along."

A DARK-FACED LITTLE FELLOW, WITH A STURDY, BRIGHT LOOK, WALKED FORWARD AT
THE COMMANDER'S MOTION; BUT HS WONDERNG GAZE WAS ON THE MAN
lying there with such an eager look in his eyes.

"This is Mr. Stuart," said the Major, and then turned to Genesee.



THE STUART'S FACE WAS WHTE AS THE WOUNDED MAN'S AS THE BOY LOOKED
up at him, frankly.

'm—I'm Jack," he said; "and mamma sent a letter."

THE LETTER WAS HELD OUT, AND THE BOY'S FLUCKY MOUTH TREVBLED A LITTLE AT
THE LACK OF WHLCOME, NOT EVEN A HAND-SHAKE, AND HE WAS SUCH A LITTLE
FELLOW—ABOUT TEN. BUT STUART LOOKED LIKE A MAN WHO SEES A GHOST. HE
TOOK THE LETTER, AFTER A FAUSE THAT SEEMED VERY LONG TO THE PEOFLE WHO
WATCHED HS STRANGE MANNER. THEN HE LOOKED AT THE BNVELOFE, TOOK
THE BOY BY THE ARM, AND THRUSTING THE MAJOR BLINDLY ASIDE, HE KNELT BY
Genesee.

"THS IS FOR YOU, JAXK," HE SAD, MOTIONNG THE OTHERS BACK BY A
GESTURE—ALL BUT RACHE—THAT HAND-CLASP WAS SO STRONG! "AND YOUR
namesake has brought it."

"Read it," and he motioned Rachel to take it; "read me Annie's letter."

SHEREAD IT IN A LOW TONE—A REFETITION OF THAT OTHER FLEA THAT JACK HAD

LEFT WITH HER, AND TS FINALE THE SAME LONGING REQUEST THAT HER BOY

SHOULD AT LAST BE LET KNOW HS FATHER. STUART WAS IN TEARS WHEN SHE
finished.

"JACK," HE SAID, "TEN YEARS IS A LONG TIVE, I'VE SUFFERED EVERY HOWR OF
THAM GIVE ME THE BOY; LET NE KNOW YOU ARE AGREED AT LAST. GIVE
Annie back to me!"

Jack raised his hand to the bewildered boy, who took it reverently.

"You ARE ANNES BOY?" HE WHSPERED; "KISS ME FOR HIR—THLL HER—"

AND THEN HS EYES SOUGHT STUART'S—"| HELD THEM IN PAWN FOR YOU. |
RECKON YOURE EARNEST ENOUGH NOW—TO REDEEM THEM. VWHAT WAS THAT

VERSE ABOUT—GVING BACK THE ALEDGE WHEN—THE SUN GOES DOWN? YOU

read it. Mother used to read it—little mother! She will be glad, I reckon
—she—"



STUART WAS SOBBING OUTRGHT, WITH HS ARMS ABOUT THE BOY. RAGHEL, WITH
THE LETTER IN HER HAND, WAS AS PUZZLED AS THOSE WHO HAD DRAWN OUT OF
HEARNG. ONLY THE INDIANS STOOD CLOSE AND IMASSIVE. JACK, MEETING
her eyes, smiled.

"YOU KNOW NOW—ALL ABOUT—THEM—AND ANNE. THAT WAS WHY | TRED—
to keep away from you—you know now."

But she did not know.

"YOU TOOK HS WIFE FROM HM?" SHE SAD, IN A MAZE OF CONFLICTING
REVELATIONS; AND JACK LOOKED AT STUART, AS SHE ADDED, "AND WHO WERE
you?"

"HE 1s My BROTHER!" SAID STUART, IN ANSWER TO THAT LOOK OF JACK'S. "HE
would not let me say it before—not for years. But he is my brother!"

THE WORDS WERE LOUD ENOUGH FOR ALL TO HEAR, AND THERE WAS A LOW
CHORUS OF SURPRISE AMONG THE GROUP. ALL CONCEALMENT WAS ABOUT OVER
for Genesee—even the concealment of death.

THEN STUART LOOKED ACROSS AT RACHEL. HE HEARD THAT SPEECH, "You
took his wife from him;" and he asked no leave of Jack to speak now.

"DONT THNK THAT OF HM" HE SAID, STEADLY. "YOU HAVE BEEN THE ONLY
ONE WHO HAS, BLINDFOLDED, JUDGED HM ARGHT. DONT FALL HM NOW. HE IS
WORTH ALL THE BELIEF YOU HAD IN HM. THE STORY | READ YOU THAT NIGHT WAS
TRIE HiS WAS THE MANHOOD YOU ADMRED IN IT; MNE, THE ONE YOU
OONDEVNED. AS | LOOK BACK ON OUR LIVES NOW, HS SEBMS TO VE ONE
IMVENSE SACRFICE—AND NO CONVPENSATIONS—ONE TERRBLE ISOLATION;

and now—now everything comes to him too late!"

"HE I5—SORRY," WHSPERED GENESEE, "AND TALKS WILD—BUT—YOU KNOW
now?"

"YES," AND THE GRL'S FACE HAD SOVETHING OF THE SOLEVN ELATION OF HS



own. "Yes, | know now."

"AND YOU—WILL LIVE IN THE HLLS—NAY BE?—NOT SO VERY FAR AWAY FROM—
ME. IN MY POCKET—IS SOMETHNG—FROM THE MNE—DAVY WILL TELL YOU.
Be good to—my Kootenais; they think—a heap of you. Kalitan!"

THE ARROW CAME FORWARD, AND SHOOK REVERENTLY THE HAND OF THE MAN
WHO HAD BEEN MASTER TO HM. THE EYES ROVED ABOUT THE ROOM, AS IF IN
SEARCH OF OTHERS UNSEEN. RACHEL GUESSED WHAT WAS WANTED, AND
motioned to the Indians.

"Come; your brother wants you," she said. And as they grouped about
HM AND HER, THEY BARRED OUT THE SOLDIERS AND OVILIANS—THE WHTE
BROTHER AND CHLD—BARRED OUT ALL FROM HM SAVE HS FRENDS OF THE
MOUNTAINS AND THE WILD FLACES—THE HAUNTS OF EXLES. AND THE GRL, AS

ONE BY ONE THEY TOUCHED HER HAND AT HS REQUEST, AND CRCLED HER WITH

their dark forms, seemed to belong to them too.

"WHEN THE—SNOW MATS—THE FLOMERS ARE ON THAT LEDGE" HE
WHSFERED WITH HS EYES CLOSED, "AND THE BRDS—NOT ECHOES—THE
echoes are in the mine—don't be—afraid. Il go long—and Mowitza."

HE WAS SLENT FOR SO LONG THAT SHE STOOPED AND WHSPERED TO HM OF
prayer. He opened his eyes and smiled at her.

"GIVE ME—YOUR GOOD WISHES—AND KISS ME, AND ['LL—RSK HELL," WAS
THE CHARACTERSTIC ANSWER GVEN SO LOW THAT SHE HAD TO WATCH CLOSELY
the lips she kissed.

"AND YOUVE KISSED ME—AGAIN VWHO SAID—NO COMPENSATION? —THEY

—DONT KNOW, WE KNOW—AND THE MOONLIGHT, AND—YES—MOTHER
KNOWS; SHE THOUGHT, AT LAST—I| WAS NOT—ALL BAD; NOT ALL—LITTLE MOTHER!
AND NOW—DONT BE AFRAD; | WONT GO—FAR—  klahowya, MY GR—MY
girl"

THEN ONE INDIAN FROM THE CRCLE UNSLUNG HIS RIFLE FROM HS SHOULDER AND



SHATTERED IT WITH ONE BLOW OF AN AXE THAT LAY BY THE FRE. THE USELESS
THNG WAS LAD BESIDE WHAT HAD BEEN GENESEE. AND THE OWNER,
SHROUDING HS HEAD IN HIS BLANKET, SAT ARART FROM THE REST. IT WAS HE OF
THE BEAR CLAWS; THE SWORN FREND OF LAMONTI, AND THE MAN WHO HAD
shot him.

AT SUNSET HE WAS LAID TO REST IN THE LITTLE FLATEAU ON SCOT'S MOWNTAN
THAT FACES THE WEST. HE WAS BORNE THERE BY THE INDIANS, WHO BURED IN

HS GRAVE THE TOMAHAWK THEY HAD RESURRECTED FOR THE WHITES OF CAWP
Koomenal. MOwWTzA, REBELLIOUSLY IMPATIENT, WAS LED RDERLESS BY
KALITAN. ALL MLITARY HONORS WERE FAID HM WHO HAD RECEVED NO HONORS

IN LIFE, THE RITES ENDING BY THAT VOLLEY OF SOUND THAT SEALS THE GRAVE OF A
soldier.

THEN THE PALE-FACES TURNED AGAIN TO THE SOUTH, THE DARK-FACES TOOK THE
TRALL TO THE NORTH, AND THE SUN WITH A LAST FLICKERNG BLAZE FLOODED THE
SNOW WITH CRIMSON, AND DIED BEHND THE WESTERN PEAKS THEY HAD
watched light up one morning.



CHAPTER IX.
"RASHELL OF LAMONTI."

The echoes are no longer silent in Tamahnous Peak. The witchcraft of
SLVER HAS KILLED THE OLD SUPERSTITION. THE "SOMETHNG" IN GENESEE'S

POOKET HAD BEEN A SPECIVEN THAT WARRANTED INVESTIGATION. THE LOST

TRIBE HAD LEFT ENOUGH ORE THERE THROUGH THE DARKNESS OF GENERATIONS TO
MAKE MNNG A THNG FROFTTABLE. ABOVE THOSE TERRACES OF UNKNOWN

ORGN THERE IS A DWELLING-HOUSE NOW, BULT OF THAT SAVE BEMTCHED

STONE IN WHCH THE ECHOES SLEEP, AND OFTEN THERE IS GATHERED UNDER ITS

roof a strange household.

THE WORDS OF GENESEE, "BE GOOD TO My KOOTENAIS!" HAVE SO FAR BEEN
REVEMBERED BY THE GRL WHO DURNG THE LAST YEAR OF HS LIFE ALLED HS
THOUGHTS SO GREATLY. HIS FRENDS ARE HER FRENDS, AND MEDLEY AS THE LOT
WOULD AFFEAR TO OTHERS, THEY ARE WELOOVE TO HER. THEY HAVE HELPED
HER SOLVE THE FROBLEM OF WHAT USE SHE OOULD MAKE OF HERR LIFE. HER
RELATVES HAVE GVEN WP IN DESFAR TRYING TO ALTER HER UNHEARD-OF
MANNER OF LIVING. THE IDEA IS PREVALENT AMONG THEM THAT RAGHEL'S
MND, ON SOVE SUBJECTS, IS REALLY QUEER—SHE WAS ALWAYS SO ERRATIC!
THEY SPEAK TO HER OF THE LONELINESS OF THOSE HEGHTS, AND SHE LAUGHS
AT THEVM SHE IS NEVER LONELY. SHE HAD HS WORD THAT HE WOULD NOT GO
FAR. WITH HR LIVES OLD DAVY MACDOUGALL, WHO HELPS HER MUCH IN THE
MNING MATTERS, AND KALITAN IS NEVER FAR OFF. HE IS HER SHADOW NOW, AS

HE ONCE WAS GENESEE'S. INDIAN WOMEN DO THE WORK OF HER HOME. A
SCHOOL IS THERE FOR ANY WHO CARE TO LEARN, AND IN THE LODGES OF THE
Kootenais she is never forgotten.

IT SEBVED STRANGE THAT HE WHO HAD SO FEW FRIENDS IN HS LIFE SHOULD WIN



HER SO MANY BY HS DEATH. THE INDIANS SFEAK OF HIM NOW WITH A SORT OF
AWE, AS THER WHTE BROTHER WHOSE COUNSELS WERE SO WISE, WHOSE
OCOURAGE WAS SO GREAT; HE WHO FORCED FROM THE SPIRITS THE SECRET OF THE
LOST MNE. HE HAS DRFTED INTO TRADITION AS SOVE WONDERFUL CREATURE
WHO WAS AMONG THEM FOR A WHLE, DISAFPEARNG AT TIVES, BUT ALWAYS
coming back at a time of their need.

To RACHEL THEY TURN AS TO SOMETHNG WHCH THEY MUST GUARD—FOR HE
SAD SO. SHE IS TO THEM ALWAYS "RASHEL OF LAMONT'—OF THE
mountains.

FROM THE EAST AND S OUTH COVE FRENDS SOVETIVES—LETTERS AND FACES
OF PEOPLE WHO KNEW HIM; MIiSS FRED, AND HER HUSBAND, AND THE MAJOR,
WHO IS A STANCH FREND AND ADMRER OF THE ECCENTRIC GRL WHO WAS ONCE
A REBEL IN HS CAMP, AND IN REVINSCENCES THE ROUGHNESS OF HS
KOOTENAI CHEF OF SCOUTS IS SWATHED IN THE GRAY VEL OF THE PAST—ONLY
THE LIGHTNING-FLASHES OF COURAGE ARE PHOTOGRAPHED IN THE VETERAN'S
memory.

THE STUART AND HS WFE AND BOY OOME THERE SOMETIVES IN THE
SUMMVER, AND THE GRL AND LITTLE JACK, WHO ARE VERY FOND OF EACH OTHER,
RDE OVER THE ALACES WHERE THE OTHER JAOK STUART RODE—NAMELESS FOR
so long.

As FOR PRNCE CHARLIE, HS NATURAL AFFECTION FOR CHLDREN AMOLNTS TO
ADORATION OF THE BOY. RACHEL WONDERS SOMVETIVES IF THE IDEAL HS
REVIORSE HAD FOSTERED FOR SO LONG WAS FILLED AT LAST BY THE GRL WHOM HE

HAD LEFT A DELICATELY TINTED APPLE-BLOSSOM AND FOUND A DELICATE TYFE OF

the invalid, whose ill-health never exceeds fashionable indisposition. If
NOT, NO WORD OR SIGN FROM HM SHOWS IT. THE PRETTY, IDEAL PHASES OF
DOVESTIC LOVE AND LIFE THAT HE USED TO WRITE OF, ARE NOT SO READY TO HS

PEN AS THEY ONCE WERE THROUGH HS DREAMS AND REMORSE. MUCH
CHANGED FOR HM ARE THOSE NORTHERN HLLS, BUT THEY STLL HAVE A
fascination for him and he writes of them a good deal.



"IT IS THE WITCHORAFT OF THE ALACE, OR BLSE IT IS YOU, RACGHEL," HE SAD,
ONCE. "BOTH HELP ME. WHEN LIFE GROWS OLD AND STALE IN QVILIZATION, |
CONVE UP HERE AND STRAIGHTWAY AM YOUNG AGAIN. | CAN UNDERSTAND NOW
how you helped Jack."

His WIFE—A FRETTY LITTLE WOVAN WITH A GENTLY APFEALING AR—NEVER
REALLY UNDERSTANDS RACHEL, THOUGH SHE AND TILLIE ARE GREAT FRIENDS; BUT,
DESPITE TILLEE'S PRAISE, ANNE NEVER CAN DISCOVER WHAT THERE IS IN THE
GRL FOR "CHARLIE AND ALL THE OTHER MEN TO LIKE SO MUCH—AND EVEN POOR,
DEAR JACK, WHO MUST HAVE BEEN IN LOVE WITH HER TO LEAVE HRR A SLVER
MNE" TO ANNE SHE SEBVS RATHER CLEVER, BUT WITH SO LITTLE AFFECTION!
AND NOT EVEN SYMRATHETIC, AS MOST GRLS ARE. SHE HEARD OF RACHEL'S
FLUCK AND BRAVERY; BUT THAT IS SO NEAR TO BOLDNESS!—AS HEROES ARE TO
ADVENTURERS; ANDANNE IS A VERY PRM LITTLE WOMAN HERSELF. SHE QUOTES
"My HUSBAND"' A GOOD DEAL, AND RATES HS WORK WITH THE FIRST WRITERS OF
the age.

THE WORK HAS GROWN EARNEST; THE LESSONS OF RACHEL'S FROPHECY HAVE
CREPT INTO IT. HE HAS IN SO MANY WAYS JUSTIFIED THEM—ACHEVED MORE
THAN HE HOPED; BUT HE NEVER WILL WRITE ANYTHNG MORE FASCINATING THAN
THE CHANGELESS YOUTH IN HS OWN EYES, OR THE SERIOUS TENDERNESS OF HS
own mouth when he smiles.

"PRNCE CHARLE IS A RARE, FINE LAD," OLD DAVY RBVARKED AT THE END OF
AN AUTUWN, AS HE AND RACHEL WATCHED THER VISITORS OUT OF SIGHT DOWN
THE VALLEY; "A MAN FINE ENOUGH TO BE BROTHER TO GENESEE, AN | NEER
WAS WEARED O' HM TILL | HEARKENED TO THAT TIMOROUS FINE LADY O' HS
LILTING HM INTO THE CHORUS O' EVERY SONG SHE SUING. BY HER TELLIN' SHE'S
the first o' the wives that's ever had a husband."

"BUT SHE IS NOT A FINE LADY AT ALL," CONTRADICTED RACHEL; "AND SHE'S A
VERY AFFECTIONATE, VERY GOOD LITTLE WOMAN. YOU ARE SET AGAINST HER
BECAUSE OF THAT STORY OF LONG AGO—AND THAT IS HARDLY FAR, DAvY
MacDougall."



"WEL, THEN, | AM NOT, LASS. IT'S LITTLE CALL | HAVE TO JUDGE CHLDREN, BUT |
OWN I'M OWER CRANKY WHEN | THNK O' THE WASTE O' A MAN'S LIFE FOR A BIT
PIGEON LIKE THAT—AN A MAN LIKE My LAD WAS! THE PRZE WAS NO' WORTH

THE CANDLE THAT GIVE LIGHT TO IT. A MAN'S LIFE IS A BIG THNG TO THROW AWAY,
LASS, AN’ | SEE NOTHING IN THAT BIT O' DAINTINESS TO WARRANT IT. TOMEIT'S A
woeful waste."

THE GRL WALKED ON BESIDE HM THROUGH THE FRESH, SWEET AR OF THE
MORNNG THAT WAS FILLED WITH CRSP KISSES—THE KISSES THAT WARN THE
WILD THNGS OF THE FROST-KING'S COMNG. SHE WAS SERARATED SO SLIGHTLY
FROM THE WILD THNGS HERSELF THAT SHE WAS GROWING TO UNDERSTAND THEM
INA NEW SPRT—THROUGH A SYMPATHY TOUCHED LESS BY CURIOSITY THAN OF
OLD. SHE THOUGHT OF THAT MAN, WHO SLEPT ACROSS ON SOOT'S MOUNTAN, IN
SIGHT OF TAMAHNOUS PEAK; HOW HE HAD UNDERSTOOD THEM—NOT
through the head, but the heart. Through some reflected light of feeling
SHE HAD LIVED THOSE LAST DAYS OF HS LIFE AT A HEGHT ABOVE HER FORVER
LEVEL. SHE HAD SEEN IN THE SOCAL OUTLAW WHO LOVED HER A SOUL THAT,
WOMAN-LIKE, SHE FLACED ABOVE WHERE SHE KNELT. PERHAPS IT HAD BEEN

THE UNCVILIZED HEROISM, PERHAPS THE UNSELAISH, DELIBERATE SACRIFICE,
APFEALING TO A HERO-WORSHPER. SOVETHNG FINER IN NATURE THAN SHE
HAD EVER BEEN TOUCHED BY IN A MORE QVILIZED LIFE HAD OOVE TO HER
THROUGH HM IN THOSE LAST DAYS—NOT THROUGH THE MAN AS MEN KNEW
HIM, AND NOT THROUGH THE LOVE HE HAD BORNE HER—BUT THROUGH THE SPIRIT
she thought she saw there.

IT MAY HAVE BEEN IN FART AN ILLUSION—WONVEN HAVE SO MANY—BUT IT
WAS STRONG IN HER T RAISED UP HER LIFE TO TOUCH THE THNG SHE HAD
FLACED ON THE HEGHTS, AND SOVETHNG OF THE ELATION THAT HAD COME TO

HM THROUGH THAT LAST SACRIFICE FILLED HER, AND FORBADE HER RETURN INTO THE
narrowed valleys of existence.

His WASTED LIFE! [T HAD BEEN GIVEN AT LAST TO THE WILD ALACES HE LOVED. IT
HAD LEFT ITS MARK ON THE HUMANITY OF THEM, AND THE MARK HAD NOT BEEN
A MEAN ONE. THE GRL, THNKING OF WHAT IT HAD DONE FOR HER, WONDERED



OFTEN F THE OTHER LIVES OF THE VALLEY THAT WINTER COULD LIVE ON \WMTHOUT
CARRYING INDELBLE OOLORNG FROM GRATEFUL, REMORSEFUL EMOTIONS BORN
THERE. SHE DID NOT REALIZE HOW TRANSIENT EVOTIONS ARE IN SOVE PEOPLE,

AND THEN SHE HAD GROAN TO IDEALZE HM SO GREATLY. SHE FANCED
herself surely one of many, while really she was one alone.

"YES, LASS—A WOEFUL WASTE," REFEATED THE OLD MAN; AND HER THOUGHTS
wandered back to their starting-place.

"No!" SHE ANSWERED WITH THE STURDY CERTAINTY OF FAITH. "THE PRODIGALITY
THERE WAS NOT WASTEFULNESS, AND WAS NOT WITHOUT A NETHOD—NOT A
METHOD OF HS OWN, BUT THAT SOVETHNG BEYOND US WE CALL GOD OR FATE

THE LIVES HE LIVED OR DIED FOR MAY SEEM OF MGHTY LITTLE CONSEQUENCE
INDVIDUALLY, BUT WHAT /S, IS MORE THAN LKEY TO BE RGHT, DAvy
MACD OUGALL, EVEN IF WE CANT SEE IT FROM OUR POINT OF VIEW." THEN, AFTER

A LITTLE, SHE ADDED, "HE IS NOT THE FIRST LION THAT HAS DIED TO FEED DOGS
—there was that man of Nazareth."

DAvY MACDOUGALL STOFPED, LOOKING AT HER WITH FOND, AGED EYES THAT
shone perplexedly from under his shaggy brows.

"YOURE A RARE, STRANGE LASS, RACHEL HARDY," HE SAD AT LAST, "AN LONG
AS I'VE KNOWN YE, I'M NOT OWER CERTAIN THAT | KNOW YE AT ALL. THE LAD
USED TO BE A BIT LIKE THAT AT TIVES, BUT WHEN | SEE YE LAST AT THE NIGHT,

I'm ne'er right certain what I'l find ye in the mornin'.

"YOULL NEVER FIND VE FAR FROM THAT, AT ANY RATE," AND SHE MOTIONED LP
THE "HiLL OF THE WITGHES," AND ON A SUNNY LEVEL A LITTLE ABOVE THEM
Mowitza and Kalitan were waiting.

"Then, lass, ye'll ne'er tak' leave o' the Kootenai hills?"

"I think not. | should smother now in the life those people are going to,"
AND SHE NODDED AFTER THE DEFARTING GUESTS WHO WERE GONG BACK TO

THE WORLD. THEN HER EYES TURNED FROM THE MISTS OF THE VALLEYS TO THE
whispering peace of cedars that guard Scot's Mountain.



"No, Dawy, Il never leave the hills."

KLOSHE KAH-KWA.



JOHN FOX, JR'S. STORIES OF
THE KENTUCKY MOUNTAINS

THE TRAIL OF THE LONESOME
PINE.

lllustrated by F. C. Yohn.

THE "LONESOME PNE' FROM WHCH THE STORY TAKES TS NAME WAS A TALL
TREE THAT STOOD IN SOLITARY SFLENDOR ON A MOUNTAIN TOP. THE FAMVE OF THE
PINE LURED A YOUNG ENGINEER THROUGH KENTUOKY TO CATCH THE TRALL, AND
WHEN HE FINALLY CLIVBED TO ITS SHELTER HE FOUND NOT ONLY THE PINE BUT THE
foot-prints of a girl. AND THE GR. FROVED TO BE LOVELY, PIQUANT, AND THE
TRAL OF THESE GIRUISH FOOT-PRNTS LED THE YOUNG ENGNEER A MADDER
chase than "the trail of the lonesome pine."

THE LITTLE SHEPHERD OF
KINGDOM COME

lllustrated by F. C. Yohn.

THS IS A STORY OF KENTUOKY, IN A SETTLEVENT KNOAN AS "KINGDOM
COWE" IT IS A LIFE RUDE, SEVFBARBAROUS; BUT NATURAL AND HONEST FROM



which often springs the flower of civilization.

"CHAD," THE "LITTLE SHEPHERD" DID NOT KNOW \WHO HE WAS NOR WHENCE HE
CAME—HE HAD JUST WANDERED FROM DOOR TO DOOR SINCE EARY
CHLDHOOD, SEEKNG SHELTER WITH KINDLY MOUNTANEERS WHO GLADLY
FATHERED AND MOTHERED THS WAIF ABOUT WHOM THERE WAS SUCH A
mystery—a charming waif, by the way, who could play the banjo better
that anyone else in the mountains.

A KNIGHT OF THE CUMBERLAND.
lllustrated by F. C. Yohn.

THE SOENES ARE LAD ALONG THE WATERS OF THE CUVBERLAND, THE LAR OF
MOONSHNER AND FEUDSMAN. THE KNIGHT IS A MOONSHNER'S SON, AND THE
HERONE A BEAUTFUL GR. PERVERSELY OHRSTENED "THE BLIGHT." Two
IMPETUOUS YOUNG SOUTHERNERS' FALL UNDER THE SPELL OF "THE BLIGHT'S"
CHARVS AND SHE LEARNS WHAT A LARGE PART JEALOUSY AND PISTOLS HAVE IN
the love making of the mountaineers.

INCLUDED IN THS VOLUVE IS "HELL FER-SARTAIN' AND OTHER STORES, SOVE OF
Mr. Fox's most entertaining Cumberland valley narratives.



NOVELS OF FRONTIER LIFE
BY WILLIAM MacLEOD RAINE

MAVERICKS.

A TALE OF THE WESTERN FRONTIER, WHERE THE "RUSTLER," WHOSE DEPREDATIONS
ARE SO KEENLY RESENTED BY THE EARLY SETTLERS OF THE RANGE, ABOUNDS.
One of the sweetest love stories ever told.

A TEXAS RANGER.

How A MBVBER OF THE MOST DAUNTLESS BORDER POLICE FORCE CARRIED LAW
INTO THE MESQUIT, SAVED THE LIFE OF AN INNOCENT MAN AFTER A SERES OF
THRLLING ADVENTURES, FOLLOWED A FUGTIVE TO WYOMNG, AND THEN FASSED
through deadly peril to ultimate happiness.

WYOMING.

IN THS VIVID STORY OF THE OUTDOOR WEST THE AUTHOR HAS CAPTURED THE
BREEZY CHARM OF "CATTLELAND," AND BRINGS OUT THE TURBD LIFE OF THE
frontier with all its engaging dash and vigor.

RIDGWAY OF MONTANA.



THE SCENE IS LAID IN THE MNING CENTERS OF MIONTANA, WHERE FOLITICS AND
MNING INDUSTRES ARE THE RELIGION OF THE COUNTRY. THE FOLITICAL OONTEST,
THE LOVE SCENE, AND THE FINE CHARACTER DRAWING GIVE THS STORY GREAT
strength and charm.

BUCKY O'CONNOR.

Every chapter teems with wholesome, stirring adventures, replete with
THE DASHNG SPRT OF THE BORDER, TOLD WITH DRANMATIC DASH AND
absorbing fascination of style and plot.

CROOKED TRAILS AND STRAIGHT.

A STORY OF ARZONA; OF SWIFT-RDING VEN AND DARNG OUTLAWS; OF A BITTER
FED BETWEEN CATTLE-MEN AND SHEEP-HERDERS. THE HERONE IS A MOST
UNUSUAL WOMAN AND HER LOVE STORY REACHES A CULMINATION THAT IS
fittingly characteristic of the great free West.

BRAND BLOTTERS.

A STORY OF THE CATTLE RANGE. THS STORY BRINGS OUT THE TURBID LIFE OF THE
FRONTIER, WITH ALL ITS ENGAGING DASH AND VIGOR, WITH A CHARVING LOVE
interest running through its 320 pages.



JACK LONDON'S NOVELS

JOHN BARLEYCORN. lllustrated by
H. T. Dunn.

THS REVARKABLE BOOK IS A REOORD OF THE AUTHORS OWN AMAZING
EXPERENCES. THS BIG, BRAWNY WORLD ROVER, WHO HAS BEEN ACQUAINTED

WITH ALCOHOL FROM BOYHOOD, OOMES OUT BOLDLY AGAINST JOHN BARLEYCORN.
IT IS A STRNG OF EXOTING ADVENTURES, YET IT FORCEFULLY CONVEYS AN
unforgettable idea and makes a typical Jack London book.

THE VALLEY OF THE MOON.
Frontispiece by George Harper.
THE STORY OPENS IN THE OTY SLUMS WHERE BILLY ROBERTS, TEAMSTER AND
EX-PRZE FIGHTER, AND SAXON BROWN, LAUNDRY WORKER, MEET AND LOVE AND

MARRY. THEY TRAMP FROM ONE END OF CALIFORNA TO THE OTHER, AND IN THE
Valley of the Moon find the farm paradise that is to be their salvation.

BURNING DAYLIGHT. Four
illustrations.

THE STORY OF AN ADVENTURER WHO WENT TO ALASKA AND LAD THE
FOUNDATIONS OF HS FORTUNE BEFORE THE GOLD HUNTERS ARRVED. BRNGING HS



FORTUNES TO THE STATES HE IS CHEATED OUT OF IT BY A CROAD OF MONEY
KINGS, AND RECOVERS IT ONLY AT THE MUZZLE OF HS GUN. HE THEN STARTS OUT
AS A MEROLESS EXALOTER ON HS OAN ACCOUNT. FINALLY HE TAKES TO
DRNKING AND BEOOVES A PICTURE OF DEGENERATION. ABOUT THS TIVE HE
FALLS IN LOVE WITH HS STENOGRARHER AND WINS HER HEART BUT NOT HER HAND
and then—but read the story!

A SON OF THE SUN. lllustrated by
A. O. Fischer and C. W. Ashley.

DAVID GREF WAS ONCE A LIGHT-HAIRED, BLUE-EYED YOUTH WHO CANE FROM
ENGLAND TO THE SOUTH SEAS IN SEARCH OF ADVENTURE. TANNED LKE A
NATIVE AND AS LITHE AS A TIGER, HE BECANE A REAL SON OF THE SUN. THE
life appealed to him and he remained and became very wealthy.

THE CALL OF THE WILD.
lllustrations by Philip R. Goodwin
and Charles Livingston Bull.
Decorations by Charles E. Hooper.

A BOOK OF DOG ADVENTURES AS EXCITING AS ANY MAN'S EXALOITS COULD BE

HERE IS EXCTEVENT TO STIR THE BLOOD AND HERE IS AICTURESQUE OOLOR TO
transport the reader to primitive scenes.

THE SEA WOLF. lllustrated by W. J.



Aylward.

Told by a man whom Fate suddenly swings from his fastidious life into
THE FOWER OF THE BRUTAL CAPTAN OF A SEALING SCHOONER A NOVEL OF
ADVENTURE WARVED BY A BEAUTIFUL LOVE EPISODE THAT EVERY READER WILL

hail with delight.

WHITE FANG. lllustrated by Charles
Livingston Bull.

"WHTE FANG" IS PART DOG, PART WOLF AND ALL BRUTE, LVING IN THE FROZEN
NORTH, HE GRADUALLY COMES UNDER THE SPELL OF MAN'S COVPANIONSHP,

AND SURRENDERS ALL AT THE LAST IN A FIGHT WITH A BULL DOG. THEREAFTER HE IS
man's loving slave.



ZANE GREY'S NOVELS
THE LIGHT OF WESTERN STARS

Colored frontispiece by W. Herbert
Dunton.

MOST OF THE ACTION OF THS STORY TAKES FLACE NEAR THE TURBULENT MEXICAN
BORDER OF THE PRESENT DAY. A NEW YORK SOCEETY GRL BUYS A RANCH WHCH
BEOOVES THE CENTER OF FRONTIER WARFARE. HER LOYAL COWBOYS DEFEND HER
PROPERTY FROM BANDITS, AND HER SUPERINTENDENT RESCUES HER WHEN SHE

is captured by them. A surprising climax brings the story to a delightful
close.

DESERT GOLD

lllustrated by Douglas Duer.

ANOTHER FASCINATING STORY OF THE MEXICAN BORDER. TWO MEN, LOST IN THE
DESERT, DISCOVER GOLD WHEN, OVERCOME BY WEAKNESS, THEY CAN GO NO
FARTHER THE REST OF THE STORY DESCRBES THE RECENT UPRISNG ALONG THE
BORDER, AND ENDS WITH THE FINDNG OF THE GOLD WHCH THE TWO
prospectors had willed to the girl who is the story's heroine.



RIDERS OF THE PURPLE SAGE
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