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As darkness fell the two mren separate
Wiseman, remaining at the heels of th
herd while Berry rode down the defle t
make camp at the other end. Thus the,
bjad the lierd between them but scarcel,
Wg Berry lighted bis fire'ýn4I settled dow;

for the might than a sense of apprehensioi
3uddenly posseàsed him. 11e lecaled tha;
parting glance the Indian had given him
and a haunting terror came upoip hlm thai
the red -- a would kllhim while he siept
1So Berry did xnt slep.. He sat bac]i

against a boulder with bis revolver ready
and listened. 11e'had flot te listen long'
Scarcely had silence fallen upon the ex.
hàusted herd wlien a sound came from thi
heights above-soft at first, but growin@
in volume. It was a sound as of distant
thunder, and as it drew nearer the bellow
of terrified cattle and the pounding of
clov'en hoofs began to waken the rld.

ngttillness.
Liucky for Berry that he had not slept,

In an instant lie was on bis feet-next mo-
ment lie lad'gained bis eayuse, and wu~
riding for dear 111e down the deffle. But
even as lie rode lie muttered a savage
curse on Keelateel

Downward swept the tliundering boul.
ders, gatliering force at every boutai, and
setting the wliole mountainside moving
beneath tliem. Berry gailoped on, taking
bis chance, littie knowing whetlier lie was
riding away froni the slide or into it. The
thunder grew mnto an awful roar, lie feit
the wliole earth aliake, and then-
silence!

From scmewliere in the blackness behind
lim, came the beilowing cf maiined cattle
and the trampling of boofs among the
boulders as the survivors fled hither and
thitlier for safety. Berry rode slowly back
and presently lie saw that tlie wliole deffle
was filed for a distance cf one hundred
yards. His, camping ground cf a few
moments ago was buried, and buried alse
were two liundred liead of cattle.

Presently Wiseman appeared over the
melee. He drew rein and looked at Berry.

"lWe have te thank the Indiaun for this,"
said the latterquetly and Wiseman made
ne answer. Thr ta for the. present wae
te prevent the remainder cf tlie lerd frein
stanpeding, and that required ail tlieir
skill and borsemanship.

Berry wus convinced in bis own mind
that it was Keelatee who liad set the land-
ulide moving. The roling of a boulder on
the heiglits above-it was but one mnan's
workl And Berry realized that thougli
he himself had escaped, this was by the
merest chiance. The landslide liid occurred
riglit above his camp, and that fact alone
was significant. That the Indian would
try again and aain, that bis life wouild
neyer be sale whie Keelatee was free,
Berry knew cul y tee well, and fearful for
bis o'wn safety hbe began te think. That
the Indian had caused the slide lie had ne
shadow cf doubt, but how was he te prove
it?

Berry's liand fell upon the necklace in
bis pocket, and lie laughed softly. It waa
flot a pleasant laugli. Dawn was breaking
and lie rode across te Wseman. A few
minutes later both men were toiling on
foot up the mountain aide, intent on ini-
vestigatmng tlie cause cf the disaster.

It is weil known that when a hot day is
Bucceeded by sudden chill, these landelides
are apt te occur, but that was net enougli
for Berry. They reached tlie point at
whicli the earth ld begun te move, and
here they began te cat about for prints
cf moccasined feet in the sand. Small,
straggling bushes grew liere and there
among the rocks / their sharp, dry branches
tbreatening one s eyes at every step I.

Suddenly Wiseman uttered a lew cry of
surprise.

"What's up?'.' queried Berry.
"Oh, nothing," answered the rancher.
Berry came a step nearer. "Wbat'e

that on tbe brandi at your riglt?" lie
asked éharply.

"This?" Wiseman gave a short, dry
laugli. "It looks like-good heavens!"

It was a necklace cf porcupine quilis, on
which hung a Mission Station Modal!

"Witli bis name behind it!" muttered
Berry, with a sieer. Hanging te a brandi
fifty paces from the spot at which the lând-
slde was started. I guese that wilI settle
any questions, won't it?"

Again Wiseman made ne answer, but
bis eyes were downcet Berry began teo
te retrace bis steps, (feeling something of
the satisfaction of jý, clever and single-
handed achievement.

VII ding-dong Indians tliesedays and it don'
Twe dayebIater the men reaclied White count for mucli if one gees under. Giv

Cascade with the survivors cf their lierd. your evidence, Ben."
Amng the cattie punchers who freqùented Berry got up and repeated bis evideace
the saoens, Berry found a sympathetie He dwelt at lengtli on the long hâtred ti
audience. He was net long in gathering Indian lied borne, towards hlm, the findin,
round hlm a crowd cf men, eager enougli te cf the necklace 'lrectly above bis campWin the f avor cf the wealthy yoa anc nid finally the finding f ti.ndahl
cwner, who consider the kilng cf cattîe self just wiere tliey la expected' te finc
by an Indian as a crime deserving ne lin and witli dagger unsheathed.
uîercy, and with the epokesman cf the 1"Wlm]at yen get te say te tliat?" bel.
gang, Berry souglit out Wiseman. lowed the spokeÊman, prodding Keelatet

"Yes, it's true eneugh that I found e the heI ribe i ti i ooted "haneeklace," consented the latter. "But i if BeryI sa d y ti"tecda an thred ththis la gela g ta be a lynching bee don't fBryoud ynekcenti.rg
look te me f or support. Bring thIindian the crowe carried it there., I have neye
back lier. or take him te Villa Mare, and left the trail.",
Fin with you, but you'll have te give him A roar of laugliter went up, and a loIl
a white man's triai." cf savage batred came inte the Indian'E

eyes. He turned te Berry, hsieyes flamin1"This isn't a case for any trials," an- "If, you have fcund amy necklace," liiswered the epokesman. "We've got a démanded "give it te me. It le mine."the evidence we need, and there ain't ne "Look Êere, amy son," interposed t1iEneed for a trial. As yen know we've getsoksa,"edatqu.grpho
te makeé our own laws ta suit u aeetycu're fixedi. We've accused you cf at-liere."y tempting te kil Berry and cf actuallyWisenan shrugged bis shoulders and killing' twe liundred steers. Weil, youwalkQd away, se the party cf man-hunters know what it means if yen ca't preve tcwffll mouated, weil equipped, -set eut us that yen haven't done it. 'Ere-sioiwithout hlm. 'im the rope, Ben. That will bring 'ha tc

1eacing the buffalo track througli the bis senses, very easy. Now, tiien. Did
bila, they spread ont te sweep the country. ,yen or didn't yen set the landslide mev-
Thereý wais little dcubt tbat the Indian, g?"?
h'vi' discovered that hie juot attempt Kelatee made ne answer. Heunder-la'd failed, would be lurking la the vicinity steod weil enougli what was talcing place.
waitlag for Berry te return. That la the. yet lie did not speak.- Again the. facto
waýy cf the. Indian. were laid before hlm, and this-time le was

A steep glacier limb on G.T.P. Route

For days p ast Reelate. lied been searcli-
mng the trail for bis lest medal, and it was
on the trail that finally they found uin.
The rouadlag up cf their quarry proved a
tame affair. Keelatee stood bis ground
1ke a statue while the party cf horseman
rode up. Then suddenly le recognized
Berry at their head.

Tnstantly the Indian'e manner clianged.
He realized aew that a plot had been work-
ed against hlm. A low îles passed from
bis lips and bis hand feU upea bis un-
sheatlied dagger.

But as the blade flashed in the. evening
liglit, strong bande were laid upen him,
and Berry's cearse laugli mecked bis
helplessness.

"lWonld yeu, my son?" sneered the
rancher. "You observe that he carnies
bis dagger unsheaticd? I gues that's
another peint of evidence. We all know
that when an Indian carrnes a naked blade
at bis bipe, lie'e waitlag for semeone.,
Weil, it's prctty clear that this swipe
was waiting for me by the road, he knew
I weuld retura. W. ail expected it."

The trial was a mere mockery cf an
affair. Thc captairp mounted a boulder
facing the setting sun, and tic Indian,
with hands bound, was stood at bis feet.

"lWe ain't going te waste words," thc
Captain began. Wcè all know prett vwdil
what bas bappened. This ver indian
meant burying Berry and as C. couldn't
bury hlm, lie meant knifing hlm. That's
clear. Anyway, we aln't mucli use for

asked more geatl y te defend himself. StI
lie was sileat.

The spekesman was lcelag patience.
Dusk was near and it was becommg chili.

'Where were yen on the aiglit cf the
landelide?" aslced a grey baired rancher
who hitherte lied remained suent.

III was at Villa Mare," answered tie
Indian.

"Wbat were you doing there?" centiaued
the new spokesman.

Again ne answer.
"cCome, Keelate.," said the elderly

ranchier. "It's up te yen te defend yeur-
self. No one here wants te, lyncli you if
you didn't do it. But yen muet speak."

"Wbhat'e the good cf wastlag time,"1
grcwled Berry. "Surely the. fiacýing cf the
necklace-"

A 'general mummur cf consent went
round.

"We ail know that Indians haven't any
imagination," put in the spokesman. If.
can't lavent any cock and bull etcry 'on
tie spur cf the moment like an yof us
would. If lie spoke at ail he'd h ve te
speak the truth, se he's sense eneugli te
keep quiet. Are yeu ail satisficd' 'beys?"

"lYou bet we arc," came back in a gen-
eral chorus.

"Lilas Keelatee nothing te eay?"
Silence still. That was eneugli. Al

order vanished from the assembly. Tic
Indian was bundled over the rock tewards
a wind-scragged tree not more than twelve
feet in beiglit. At the foot cf it lie was set
astride bis cayuse, and the. rope puiled

't taut. Some fool began to play a mouth -
'e orn n doleful stramas, and there was ne

absenoe cf laugliter. It seemed like a
e. cfild'a burlesque cf death.
le "For God's sake, keep order!"' yeiled the
tg grey liaired ranchier. "We're bangng a

>,man who hasn't speken a werd in self
i-defence!"

,l "Guesa tliat's bis show," Berry slieuted
back. "'Anyway we've asked hlm. You'd

1-better speak prett7 bia. quick if yeu
ýe want te; Keelateel'

But tlie Indian was staring away intô
tt the glcom across tlie prairie witb fixed ia-
'e tentness. Instictively several cf the. men
r turned in the sanie direction. 'The grey

baired rancher leapt te a beulder and
ck shaded bis eyes. "IHold on, beys!" ho
a sbouted. Tbere's some one ceming.»

9 "Wbat's that get te, do witli it?" growled
eBerry.

But the. men waited expectantly and
epreseatly a cowboy appeared upon the.
rplateau, sboutiag 1k. a madman and
-urging bis exliausted cayuse. Be waa

cevered frein lead te foot witli dust and
I lid clearly travelled far and fâât. It was
DSil Wiseman!

V' He rode up te the part y and alipped
3frein lis mount. The. pourbet tettered

and feUl frein exhausticu. Beirry strode'
*forward lbi eyes upen the. Indian, and

severalcftoii.h men sat down te await
*developinents.

"Talc. a seatSil11'" slouted the. pokeoi-

"Se T am," Wiseman aaswered. "But 1
prefer te stand if sittiagmeans becoming a
member cf this riff-raiff*ho would liang an
Tadian witlieut proper enquiry.e

"Wbat's upwt us?" demand.d the.
spokesman. 'We've queatioaed him. He
wouldn't answer."

"Sojou're geing te Ilhan m, r 1y0!
,mlWiseman. I"W , ain't ,r

prised that lie wouldn't answer y ou, but T
ç"es he'11 answer me. Firat cf al, w 1en

mayou lose your necklacp, ]Keelatee?'
"gDunno,"1'ansawered thiq/Indian.
"Whea you liad tliesop with Berry,

did lie çrip yen by the troat?"Y

Wisemnaa glne at B nre.Howas
llstening iatently. Briefiy the upekesman
demecribe iwtliey lied fund Keelatee
waiting on te trail with dagger unsheath-
ed.

"Tlat's nething, " Wisemian observed.
"Hie miglit have carried it unsheatlied for
weeks for ail Berry kaows."

"It's a liel" cried the. last aame.'UH
was %eri the slieath till lie left, us.

"'You're certain cf it?" Wiseman aaked.
"Yeu!" ernphaticaily.

"Ver wel then, se am I. Keelate.,
what have yoi done during the. lat five

ZIhave beî searching tlie trail for my
necklace."

"And wliere did yen go on the niglit
that you left ns, after the quarrel"?

'II started out for Villa ymare. I got
tiiere the foilowing evening."

"Go on?"
III found the key and iet myseif inte theshanr.1 discovered then that T lad lest'

"IWlat lied you meant doing with it?"
"TI lied meant leaving it for yen."1
"Go on. This was the. niglit of the. land-

sllderemember."
Ile I ieft the slieatli cf my dagger."
"Where?"
"On your niattress."
Wiseman turned upen the. would-be

lynchiers. Unconsciously lie quoted the
Captain's cwn emphatic maxime, uttered
early during the trial.

"The Indian does net lie," lie said. "W.
ail know that ne Indian could inveat a
story cf this sort. Either lie speaka the
truth or lie says nothing. What Keelate.
lias'said le true."

"Prove it!" cried Berry. There was a
note cf desperation la bis tene.

III wlll. Wbea T returned I found that
someone lied enterod the but before me.
No one but Keelatee could have eatered.
it. He only was witb me when I hid the.
kpy. On going in, I found the sheath cf
hie dagger on my mattress. Here it je!"

SWiseman held up the ornameated sheatii.
There was silence.

"My word might not pass," lie went on,
"se witbout moving anytbing, I cailed ln

the elieriff. He will b e e inl an heur or
se te corroborate my story."

Forseme seconds there was silence, then
the spekesman ask.d:


