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(From Monday’s Daily.)

Philippe, with a startled side look
at Ralph, remonstrated with her
anxiously.

“I tell you speak English,” said
Nahnya calmly. “He is my friend as
much as you.”

Ralph’s sore and humbled heatt
took what comfort it might from
this.

“Well, it’s easy,”  said Philippe
with a shrug of bravado. - “One i3
fat and one is searz2’ and one is
crazy. There was no man in our
hoat but me.”

“Suppose you Kkill them,” said
Nahnya. “What we do after?”

He answered in Cree.

“You will stay here with me af-
ter?” she repeated.

Ralph’s face flushed. “Nahnya—"
he began hotly.

She ignored him. *“There iz no
place here for you,” she said to
Philippe, cold and accusatory as a
high priestess. *“You are half white;
you are bad like a white man and a
red man together! I hear them talk
of you around the country.

‘“You make yourself crazy -with
whisky and fight for nothing at ali.
Because you are strong you do what
you like. You make trouble al-
ways where you go.

“You say you hate white men, but
you can’t stay away from them be-
cause they have whisky. You are not
white, you are not red, you are noth-
ing. There is no place for you
here.”

All this was balm to Ralph’s, Jea’
ousy. He looked on the. ground io
keep from showing any triumph over
the discomfited young bravo.

After debating with hersetf Nahn-
ya said to Philippe; peinting .down
the slope: ‘“You go dowa  there.”
To Ralph: “You wait here, I go by
myself and think what to do.”

While Ralph and tha half-breed
glowered at each other from twenty
paces distance, and the Eheavy-ey,a,
dispirited Kitty ecrouched at Ralph’
elbow, disreghrded by all, Nahnyn
went away and sat on the edge ¢t
the rocks, doubling her back and
digging her knuckles into her cheeks
while she struggled with hoer prob-
lem.

St. Jean Bateese, Charley Cross-
fox, Ahmek, and Myeengun ap-
proached over the me2adow laden
with the weapons, food, and blankets
that Nahnya had ordered them to
bring.

Arriving at the foot of the slopa
where the stream entered its Tocky
guleh, they cast down their packs
and, with a glance at the sun, in-
stinctively set about building a fire
and preparing a meal. They look-
ed with curious side glances at the
new stranger who had found his way
into their domain,

After a long time Nahnya arose.

Ralph read in her face that her
mind was made up. He hastenzd to
meet her, and Philippe likewise came
bounding up the slope. However,
Nahnya was not yet ready to divulg:
her plans. All she said was:

“Let us eat.”

Her look was unfathomable. They
were obliged to contain -their impa-
tience as best they could,

All sat in the grass at the foot of
the hill. It was a strangely assorted
company; Kitty, Ralph, Nahnya, and
Philippe sat on one side of the fire,
with the four Indians facing them
from the other. Nahnya’s face was

smooth and composed, Philippe look-

ed sullen, Ralph reckless and des-
pairing, while Kitty’s lips tremblzd,
and her eyes continually filled.

The Indian lads stared at the stran.
gers with beady black eyes, express-
ing a mixture of animal - curiosity
and human  ungoncern. -.No one of
the company had any dlepositlon to
talk except St. Jean Bateese, who,
with his native politeness, felt that
it was incumbent upon him to tide
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i ““Therd i & yellow rlng amund the
sun to-day. To-morrow will bé mueh
rain at night. It is good. The ber-
iries will ripen good. 'This is a year
of plenty for the people. When come
the leaves fall the bearfolk will Be

much-thiek warm coats, I think.

‘““The bear he is lak g man, him
lak to mak’ fun when him feel good
One tam I sé= a ‘héar play beside a
stream. He is alone.  He think no-
body see him. He feel ver’ good. ke
run -and dance and fall down and
Jaugh and turn his head because he
feel so good. I laugh me till my
ribs are sore.”

When Nahnya arose from - the
grass they all followed suit, Without
any preamble she said quietly: “Now
1 will tell you what I have thought.”

All hung on her words except the
tw0 younger hoys, who Knew no
English. s

‘lhe daried an inexplicable Yook
on Ralph; and said with odd abrupt-
ness: “Ralpu and Kitty will go out
to Jim Sholte.’

Ralph flughed painfully,

I will not go!” he cried. ‘‘Send
her! I know T ve no right to dictnte
to you; T brought s&ll this on. you.
But that gives.a right to stay here
and help you out of it as much as I
can. Afterward I'll not trouhl»e you.
You needn't fear that. I'll go :

Nahnya lowered her head. *I
sorry,” she murmured. “You mus’
goyu 2
z Ralph argued desperatnlx aga.inst
his- own convictions.  He had had
such proof of Nahnya’s foresighteg-
ness that he could not but believe
she was right now, as she had been
before.

“I know I ¢an't hold a gun * he
eried; “but I can advise you. Therz
are other things— If there is any
risk to be taken it is my right.
What is life worth to me?”

Nahnya turned from him ﬁharply

She issued a quick order in Cree,
and Ralph was seized by the three
Indian youths and Philippe. He was
helpless in their hands. At the sight
of his pain-distorted face Kittly
screamed.

Nahnya spoke peremptorily, and
therzafter they handled him more
gently. Nahnya herself kept her back

loosely about Ralph’s body, pinning
both his arms.  Ralph drained the
dregs of his bitter cup, .. .

He did not speak again. .

“You take them ount to. Jim
Sholto,”” Nahnya sgid in English teo
Philippe. ‘“You tell Jim Sholto not
to let him logse till he tak’ him away
from here, go he not make trouble.”

After a pause ghe went on: ‘‘After,
you go to Joe Mixer,: You tell him
it is too date to come in to-night, Tall
him come to-morrow. Tell him Annie
Crossfox will. not fight.”

Philippe started to protest. :

“It is my plan,” said Nahnya cool-
ly. *I tell vou all,when it is time.
You anus’ stay in Joe Mixer’s camp
to-night. Sooun as light comes you
mus’ get up. You mus’ leave their
camp witheut wake ‘them ufl. You
mus’ go up the gulch past the lmli
in the rock and around the bend.
wait for you there. :
. “Start now;” she went on. “Take
a blanket and plenty ammuniticn
and dry moose meat. €ache it:by the
hole in the .rock. when you go out.
Bring it in the morntng You are go-
ing on: @ dong.tripd’ - ik

Phillppe muttered - sullenly.  in
Cree.

“I.tell. yot; in the ,metnlng," sail
Nuhnyq, coolly; « “Y¥ou don’ have to
go unless you want.”
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