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1They bad core out from the meet-
m--ig-bouse o! -the -nov mission, where a
1:tely arrive&- Missionary had been-
peeaéhbmg te the ' Oglalas in their ewn
tmgue. The -bretiers, Yellow Herse
sMd Iren An, bh listened te tii. good
mana te.ching viti more awe than un-
derstanding.,-,

.They hadied their pontes to.4-iream,
sud ile the animale were drinkiug,
Yellow IMoise poke hie thouglits.

"Brother,"' . ho aalt*d, earnestiy, "it
meeniath t w, shouid go te seek this
Tiýail o! thé Go6d o! which the White-
One-T&lkiug bas told us. I, indeed,
Wlah-,to live as 'the white peivle and te
walk in their'atraiglit road.
- Iron xrm took time for reflectien be-
fère-a'noering. The. two bad led their
animaIs back te tthe grazing greund, and
h.d driven their pieket-pins vien the
younger spekie. 1

"«It le very ueceseary" ho said, after
bu.rving that ne on. was within hear-

ing, "tbat we ahould find tic white
mlna road aud vaik in it tili ve are

become as they are. Ho, brother, 1
think thiat this Trail of tbe Good should
b. found 'lu the acred country vbich
our people are talking o! seiling te the
white enes."

",How, it lase,", said the eider, with
conviction. "Thither yl ve go te
hut for it. Lot us picket our herses
farther avay, that we may take tiem
secretly. 'Hunt y. fer it iu secret,'
said the. White-One-Talking.»

They repicketed their herses, saying
uotiing further, and sbortiy after mid-
night, having stolen away from their
mother's lodgo, they set eut for the
pine-covered his, for which the Great
Patberme commiasioers vere at that

time iiargaining. ,--This country,* b.-
cause o! its bot* springs, ite mystenlous
rocks and colored eartbs, from wiich
their sacred paints vere made, thie
Sioux b.d long beld as sacrqç1 ground.
It was a wakan-holy country-.ud
tboy did net pitci the 1teepee, figit or
bunt among its his.

At noon the brothers reached the
Miniekanskan, or mysterieus eprings of
bot water, viich were kuown te b.
hoaling te mnany complainte o! the. body,
sud -Wich vere couidercd as gif te,
direct te the Sioux, o! the, "Meet Mys-
terious." Iu the Dolghborbood o! these
apringa the. youg*ien thougbt that
Îhey miglit fibd the. "Trail of the. Geod."

They vere very muchinlu arneat, tiese
young barbariaus. They had for two
years been penned lu vith their truce
upon a resorvation, ail the freedom of
the old life eut off becauseofe their
figitinga. The. Sioux now kuew that
they muet cerne te the white man's way
of living, or perisi.

Tii. missieuary had been sent te iu-
struet tiem in this way, and some of
the young men, seeing the many things
'which their conquerors enjoyed, wvere
eager te live with them. YelIow Horse
and Iron Arm had grasped iu a crude
way the idea cf a reai trail, a well-
defined road, as tie "strait and narrew
way" eof life.

Tbey hunted in vain uear tic springs
for any trait save the crooked patha of
the deer and other wild creatures. Tien
tbey passed on, geing norti near te the
fartiier limite o! their saared country.
Horer they came suddenly upon a white
man's road, straight acrees a plateau.

Thcy vere elated. "Hau! bau! " tbey
exclaimed, looking at eaeh other with
shining eyos. "This must indeed be
the Trail o! the. Good." Fer they bad
underatood that these trails , re in al
cointrica, if the. seeker would patiently
and witii a geod heart endeavor te find
suci a road for bimsecf

The. young Sioux did not know of Gen-
oral Custer's exploring expedition o! the
year before, save frem vague report.
Se they little dreamed that they fol-
fowed a road of tie great trail-maker,
the scourge o! their peeple, wbose im-
patient haste made aIl roads as straigiht
as possible.

Soon they came eut of tic bill-country
upon tic plain, and it scemed certain
that tiey iad !ound the Trail ef the.

Good. %by rode a&l day over a trail
which, in their eyes, akt least, was mar-
velleualy attright, sud thoir huarts béat
bigh. vith hope tb.t at the end o! this
road ,tiey should id themnselves in pos-
session of ail thos. things vbich white
people enjey.

They b.d been told that the. Most
Mysterious God of these people, and of
ali the venld, would prov4de for their
needa. They camped that night upon
a stream, viiere tiey killed several sage-
grouse and caught nome fiai.

Tovard maon of the- next day they
were astouished te hear fling lu front
o! tbem.

It is te -frighteu us-to see if ve
are cowards," said Irou Arm. «Corne,
let us go on, as we vere told, fearing
nothing."

Presently tbey came upon a fiat val-
loy, wiich eut, like a huge, broad ditch,
acrosa the prairie .and the trail, and
from its. heiglits they saw a number
of hersemen riding back and forth, a
amall party on either aide of a stream.
These men vere sheoting at oach other,

i.

Au Indianu Ë

haviug apparently met upon tic trail
and falien te figiting.

For mauy minutes, sitting their
herses lu indecision, tie Sioux vatcicd
tlîe two amail bauds o! Indiana figit-
ing. Thc brtiers knew tic strauge
vanneras for Indians because o! their
spotted pne and their manuor of rid-
iung a nd lfigi tin g. Presently they saw
a rider on tic opposite aide o! the
stream pitci off his herse and lic stili
upon tic greund.

Aftcr this tiey hoard shill yells o!
triumph from tic baud ucarest tieni.
The abouts o! tiese Indians deterimined
tÉîeir tribal identity.. Tic brotiers
knew tiem for Gros Veut res, friends
aud old allies o! tic Oglalas.

"How!" said Yellew Herse, lookiug
with deep inquiry jute bis brother's
cye. "I think tiat we ougit te ln-
form these people that they sbould quit
figiting and killing."

No arm eau corne te us ifvo keep
tehte Trail o! tic Good," auswercd

Iron Arm. "So said the White-One-
Talking.'

Aithougi they were young mfen, the
younger net yet twenty years old, boti
had taken part lu thc wars cf their
truce, and were prend cf thc feariessuess
of Ogiala soldiers. Tlicy rode down a
steep ravine sud, ont upon thc fiat land,
sitting verv stiff, and with a solemu
dignity which iwas eertainly in înarked
eontrast te the igit or ten yclling Gros
Ventres. wvho were skuirrying te and fre
aciross thieir trail. iîanging te, their
herses in ail sorts o! positions.

Ahogither eoming b.dnqes
tionably been noted by both hstl
bande, ne attention vas paid to, them
antil they had ridden up te the-circuit
of the Gros Yentres. Then the leader
of these Indiana left his Une and ap-
proeched them. e

"Ho! ho!" lic shouted joyougly, u ee-
ing they were Sioux. "Now, you two-
shahl help um te beat off these, carrioÙ
Crows. Corne on, we've already killed
oxre of the. fellows. It's a good figlit,
and we are now like in number.

The brothers halted stifliy, and Yel-
low Horse spoke in a cold, level ltene:

",We are no more at war with any,-
one. This is the white man's peace
road-tbe Trail of the Cçood. No one
should b. ftghting here." =

As they were taiking, the flghting
etopped, and the. men of both bands sat
et ease, looking at them.

Yeliow Horse'e calm manner and hie
voice of autherity astoniehed the Gros
Ventre, who inquired further into the
matter. H. was enlightened according
to the best of the brothers' understand-
ing. When at tbe end the Sioux de-
ciared that they were about te ride on,
regardicas of afiy flghting, the chef,
knowing that the Crows were enemies
of ail Sioux, called tegether hie men.
These, when the matter was expiained,
agreed with him that there should b.

icampment

ne more flring until they b.d accu what
weuld bappen te tic, Oglalas.

The brotiers now rode on, and crossed
tic creek, keepiug te tthe trail witi as
muci uncouceru as if ne tribal enemies
were lu front ef them, awaiting their
appreach, "No harm eau befall you
se long as yeur feet keep te tic Trail
o! the Good," se tic missienary had told
tîern.

A littie way off the road tic Crows
sat looking at these uneoncerned riders.
Wiea they werp opposite, tiey iailcd
the brotiers, demanding in tic sign ]an-
guage te know wie they Nvere and what
was tic nature cf their erraud. The
brotiers answered by rnaking signs of
mystery, holding tieir hands aloft and
waving them spirally, and signifying
by other motions that their mission wa"s
hely or mysteri eus. The bretiers
avoided answering as te who they were,
and iad gene by ont o! certain shooting
range before the Crews had decided tiat
they were eneniies.

The wild fellows acted proniptly
enougi upen deision. and ceharged after
thc daring p)air, yelling, "S-iolix! Sioux!"

Yellow Herse and Irori Arni gave the
quirt te their ponieq. anid looked bhind
te see the Cromws racing uipen their heels,
and behind ilem ie Gi, ros Ventres in
chase cf the Crowv,.

Itf as quickl ' yevidellt to the brothers
that tic enenîy liad better nounts than
themselves, and <ltuitii ev mî11st figit or
dodge. Andisoue 'w(lie trail they
wvere riding upon stmdsîdnyte
have become vrN.ý Xi It nmade

The Trail of the Good.
By Fraukllu Welles Caikiris.

1 .voral sharp tarn& aaiauig tha e-
blufes, 'sad wua ne longer the. sale Trail
of the. Good.
At the to)p ,of Mi.buffis, with the

Crows .pressing themi hotiy, but out of
sight fo r the *iumtaÉt, th.y wheeled te
lhe right, dasbed in at ,the head of
another ceulee, and like a'pMr of foxea,
Leubied. on their tracks.
It was a cunuing--manouvre, eunning.

ly executed, sad wbat with- those Gros
Ventres on the behels -of the .n.my, ouglit
certainly to have:aucceeded. But the.-
foremost Crows, knowing the lay of the
ravines, b.d divined -\what they weuld do.
rire. of these bad tuinod off the road,
eiimbed swiftly te the crest of a rulge,
and now, came plowing down lipon theni
reckiessly in a tempeat «ef dust sud
loose atones.

Tee late the brothers saw these foes
coming down the steeps. Tbey eeuid
only rein in theirherses.to avoid col-
lision. The. foremoat Crow was aimont
mipon tléMý when bli pony stumbled, and
its mad rider was flung nearly te the
bottem, ef the gulcb, wb.re lis lifelesa
body ledged againet the trunk of a sirnali
pine.

The brothers b.d but ene gun between&
tbem, Irou Arm's carbin,, which they
carried. fer the killiug ef arnali game.
Iron Arm. aimed at- the secend rider',
herse and fired. The pony turnod a
semersault, landing its rider amang seme
rocks, and the Crow was se badly hurt
that, ini attcmpting te, rise, he pitched
forward helplessly upon his face.

The third rider atternpted te turu
bis herse up the gulch, and se escape,
but fatality attended the'Crows. This
animal also lest its footing, and the
rider, losing hie weapon f romn bis graa».
was rolled te the. bottom, of the gulch.

The brothers dismnunted and sprang
upon hlm. The Crew made a flere
struggie, but the wiry young Sioux get
him down and tiod hum. fast.'

They rose, panting, teg.look and listen
fer further enemies. But they saw no
one, and heard only the whoops ef the
exultant Gros Ventres, cbaeing tii.
Crows upen the prairie above. 1

When these sounds fell away, they
turned their attention te- their captive,
only te find that the -man had suffered
a hemorrhage at the mouti, and b.d
died at their feet. In bis terrifie
struggle with them. ho had burst a blood-
vessel.

They leoked ut eauh other, awe and
wender in their faces. - "Hau! hau!»
tbey said. "«It le the doing of the
Mest Mysterious of aIl-tic white
man's God! "

Their enemies lying dead or helpless,
tbemsolves unscathed, ail this comported
with what'tic missionary had said of
t4ose who truly seek tic Trail ef the
ffood.

They nov vent te the relief of tho
injured rider, whese back vas burt »
that hie could net 'stand. Tbey made
hlm. understand that 'thoy vere his
friends, net bis eneniies; that tieY ne
longer wished te fight with anyone.

Then in their rude way they*,,bau-
daged the man's body, stiffening bisI
injured spine, got hlm. up on hie herse,
and set eut fer heme. Tbey dared net
leave the Crow, for they were nov cer-
tain that the CrAs Ventres would be
able te Chase 1,er fellenws eut of the
country, if tbey Jdid net kilI ticm.

Se, slewly, caring fer the injurcd mail,
they mnade their way te the home re-
servation. When their story vwas tOld
te the missienary, hie talked te tien
long and earnestly. giving tbemn instruc-
tion direct and persenal; and at last
they understeod that, in rcfusing te
fight their enemies, in rnursing and car-
ing for a onceý=bitter foe, tbey lied lu-
dleed set their feet firmly uponý the Trail
of the (loed.

"Hew! ho*! how", they assented,
wlien the truti had dawvned upon themq
andi their eyes shone with a uew ligit.

Yellowv Herse is now an ordained
preacher te his peeple, and Trou Armis i
an earnest and effective teacher in a
Government sebool.

Rickle's Anti-Consumptive Syrup in ai, un-
paralleled remedy for colds, coughs. influenza and
diseage of the throat and lungs. The famne ?f
the niedieine reste upon years of successful use. ID
eradcating these affections, and in proterting
mnankind frorn the fatal ravages of consiurnpt!ofl
and as a neglected cold leads to consumption. onc'
cannot bc too careful to fight it in ite earlY stages.
Bickke's Syrup is the vwvapon, use it.
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