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y~UEwas settling rapidly aa two men now. Re waa blind with fury andl mad
*Jscrambled down the sandy sbope with jealousy. Forgetful of lies thirst, lie

*~towards the water-hole. The fore- rose te hie feot, andwas about te beave the~moet of the two waa an Indian, the other lçwenoetngbiilygath
à white man, thougli it waa difficuit ted c-fet' cauglit bis eye.t4nguish an ydifferenoe between them in lie stooped down and looked at it. It

-u imblt. Both had teiled ail day waa a neckçlace cf porcupine quile, in theaci'ossthe untdy uplands at the heçis of centre of wvhich hung a plain copper crossMx~ hundred head cf cattle; both wereocf ornamented finish.covered from head te foot ini thin white Berry gave a low laugli and thrust the4ust wbich chung te their hair like hoar- necklace mt itei pocket. Ho had scorodfroat and gave a grey, È,hostly bock te their on one point at any rate. This was thefaces. Indian's Mission Station Modal lie hadThe Indiang ed the water-hole, and found. Dispoverlng its loss, Keelateeflinging himefa roeedt rn nWoud imagne that soieurse.waa comiglong, savagegip.Ten bl i lled bis two upon bis blile. Tauglit at the Missionwater bottie and sat down with a sigli of Station that the niedlai brings a blossing tocoritentment on an ovorhangin boulder. ail thoso wlio wear it, the Indian wouldPooe drinkirg pcae consisted simpby cf a sooner have parted with bis life than with
poo ofwatr wich bubbled up ana per- this precious modal.p colated away inte the sand. It waa scarco- That was wliy Berry laughed as lie tr1y yard wide but it was wefl known to the thing into bis pocket. Thon lie beganthe ranchers ;L0 crossed the range as the to toil up the slope towards bis partnerýi onby drinking place ithin a day's ride. and the groat herd cf cattle.

il The difficulty lgy in p ting the cattie,
whidh were driven along ateau aII
thousand feet 'above, from scome -KerIatee reachod the plateau and hand-"senaing" it and mnakingi a stampede doi dSV iea i ote to h
inte the valbey. If tis happened, thee Indian sat down te await the .rturn cfwould be ne water for the men and.m- Bry
suffcient for the cattie themsmeveths

lt which suooeeded in safoly descendin. ¶thslope. If this happonod tho mon wo d be
tIere for days, for thore was ne possibility
cf driving t he herd, hall mad with thirat
away fo the sment of the water, and cl

d returning them safeby te the Plateau
Jl above.
t - This w b wy SUI Wiseman had re-

:ý mained on the plateau, koeping guard over
the herd wbile bis partner, Ben Berry,
and Kéeeatee, the Indian, went down to,

A the drinking hobe
Berry reachod the edge cf the pool and

was a bou t te throw himseîf fiat when
something happenod. The Indian on the
abolf abovo movod his position, and before
the very eyea of the thirsty white man an
aj valincheocf dust and atones teamed down

c into the pool, turning it adirty grey.
Berry was a man cf quick and cvii

tompor, and his thirst did net improvo
matters. For fuily ten seconds lie glared
at the Indian. Tlien lie said slowly and
deliberately:

"You did that on purposo!"
The Indian made ne answer. The look

on lis face was liaugbty, alinost insolent.
After a second or se, he turned away and
l' k d across the prairie. Tlien Berry was

ofýhimwitli the anani cf a panther.
nune montbs I've put up witb your quiet
insolence and littie meannosses. I guess
we'll settie this little busins ilt now!",

He Ho izod the Indian y thoebardanna,
and *erkod him, liead foremost, frein the
boulder. Koolate fle in a hall dazed
condition and Berry deait hinm a brutal
kick in tho ibs, then anethor and another.

Not tili e had been kicked twice in tho
ribs and one intheface did itseem to Tesoto annFoccur te the Indian that it was tinte te h pr f amnFA
fight. Ho leapcd te his foot liko a steel S iea a on a n isprmng, bis dark eyos blazing savagely. SUWsmnaaayug atadabInstinctively, Berrwtdow u r successful rancher. Handicapped by want gi
he could step aaide,th e Indian's beny fist cf capital, lie lad taken Berry in as partner p
shet forth wth et inning force. nine menthe age and Berry ' money liad tu

Berry went te the greund liko a leg, but since. become indispensable. "It was with
theîIndian did net kick him. Instead, lie growing anxiety, therefere, that Wiseman sa
dragged him te the edgc cf the pool and had noticod the incroasing friction bc- qi
held him under fer a geod ton seconds. tweon Borry and Keelatee. Keolatoo had Si

"lThat will do fer you te go en with," abared bis home for fivo years, and thoy
mutere Kolate, he prudi hostrdewere the best cf frionds. But since the buarrivai cf Berry, Keelatoe had beceme caaway. -'_ _ .---

Ber' sat at the water's edge, ataring
savagoly at the retreating figure of the
Indian. He bad beon benten in fair figlit
of bis ewn making, and benten by a "coin-
mon savage." Angor, humiliation, but
above all, hatred pesaessed his mimd. lHe
had liated mon beforo, but now n sonse cf

alousy was mixed with bis lntred.
Nover lad ho obtnined any particular

proof thnt lho hiniscif, a white man, wns a
bping cf a highor atamp than the rod man
whe lad beaten hlm. Truc that le lad
moey, while the Indian wns a penniloss
savage. But Keatee did net drink. lie
did net gambe-abeve ahl thinga, ho lî'ved
a clean life-while Berry knew the-werld,
the wenld cf the Western saloonis, and loveà
it. Wassle, then, a botter mant tan thc
savage, wlo lad beaten hiai in fair f5gbt?

Tîcugli these things wère at the back cfi
Bcrry's mid, lic didÉfot reasen theni outJ

Sit*ift andu morose; it was dlean that ho did
not appnove cf the partnership), that le
loathed Be 's way cf living. Thus,
Wiseman huc od tI thrift bctween
them widen ccnscious that sceller or
later, sernethingregrettalo would happen.
Behold now! Two white partners, and
bcètween.thein an Indian-an Indian who
'vas devotcd te one, but who had fought
and boaten the othen!

Soon Berry sauntcred into the firelight
and teck lis seat. Ile was outwandly
eam, but lis e.yes blazeil venomously as
thoy rested on the Indian. Had lie bccn
true to bis color, he would have let things
nost but that was flot Beirrv's way.

ho saiui presentir, 'cither me or
that Indian bas te get Oui oýf fhis ere ding-
dong aluns! The range tin'tl)i,,,enotighifo'r
both cf u9. I've got 'noiuey l in e ranch,

notice. The Indian's on].va: paid inan,.and
I bave te help pay bu.'
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Wiseman waas suent a moment, then sa
"I guess you've badl words?"

"Pretty good guess, toc," sneerq
Berry. "I'Cept that there weren't mai
words about it."

Wiseman sbrugged his shoulders.
"I was afraid it would come te this,"?

isaid rather wea-ily. "'Tve seen ail aloi
that yeu didn't bit it off togethe-."

"Rit it off!" Berry repeated. "W
could hit it off with P. supercilious swip
lie that? He's ail right te you. He r
gards you as bis boss,. but lie looks upo
me as an impostor. It's been the oa=
ever since I came te the ranch I ait'
going to be treated like dirt by any mai
far less by a blinlçjng Indian. I teilý
riglit now that Keelatee's, got te go.',

1So far.tho conversation miglit fot hav
concerned the Indian at ail for ail the atter
tien lie appeared te give it, but now]h
rose to bis feet.

"It -is truc," ho said quietly. "Bern
and I cannot live tegether. We mugi
have become friends. to-nigbt, but i
choosos otherwise. Hall the cattlee c
the range are lis, bit I have nothing t(
previent me going. It la I who must -g

hbave spoken."
Sorrow and pain were on Wiseman'

face as lie took the Indian's hand. E
cared nothing for Berry, but te sacrifie(
bis partnership on this score was almoid
impossible. No, the Ibdian must go, but

dling in B.C. WàÉers

e nooded ne tohling. Already lie bad
;ained lis cayuse, and was stnapping lis
acks in place. Wlen this was done, le
mrned bnck into the firoliglit."This quanrel was noneocf my mnking,dd IÇoelatee. "I would nover lave
juanreled witlh hin. We are atm lfriends,
;il?"
"<The bcst cf fionda," Sil answered

irriedly, thon as the Indian mounted his
ayuse, lho flaslied a glance at Be1ry whidh
learly meant that tliey wore -daggers
rawn.
WViseman watchod ftho retreating figure
fthe horseman, knom-ing that lie was
,tchin- the depanture cf a friend who
'mlld have stuck te him. alone f brough
iick and thini-aye, thro ugh heil itself,
jI~ hbe aught hike the prairie fine cf thé
heils! TIen hoe turned upon his part-

ýr with ail the bitterness that was in his
nd. I
"iIt is you and your confounded jeal-isy that 1 bave te fhank for this!" le
id. "That Indian bas been more hiie-a
other te me t han a paid man, and I tell

)u right now that he's the best Indiàn
Lt ever vaIked. W y ou couldn't
imon ini and win his friendship, I don't
tw. It w as w nil h winniiug. Insteadl
'u have t reated Iiinu like a heathen an(l!
mder whv lie retaliates with contempt.'
"Ail t hings considcred," Wiseman weut
in a qjuiet volccj "there is no partie-
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ular reason why you. huldI' consider
yourself a bt mrianti tan Xeelatee,
excet that you're white and he's colored.
He dees Mt any rate, live dlean. Thaere
isn't a cbild in the place who doeszi' run
to him, and I kind of imagine that î've
seen chlfdren shrink away from yu."

Berry was silent for fully ten seconds,
then he said:

".I thank you for that, Wiseman. Ma -be I shaHl remeniber it some day. In t e
meantime, I gues we'd. boat turn in
before we both of us get toc much said'
I've ne deubt that you'd rather I went than
the Indian, but I ain't going-.-see? . It's
my money that helpedto make you, and
maybe some day i, be big enough tosmah you and to freeze you out of the
range! Then look eut!"

Wisemnan and Berry were a stir at dawn,
and soon the slow-moving, thirst-smitten
throng of cattie were under way. It was
a case of keeping them mMoving between
water-holes - the weaklings would fail out
but those that were worth a price wou'iý
keep going till the thirst beit was passed.
Toiling in the dust and heat ail day, both
n-en were brought to realize what the skilland energy of the Indian had meant to
f hem, and when night fell, black and chill,they heaved a sigh of relief.

Tt was a ghastly place to make camp,bi)t it was the only plac~e. On either aideof the narrow defile the rugged mountain
siofleq rose abruptir, huge boulders of rock,bedded in soft sand, covering the earth's
surface. Up on the heights there the
mo1vement of a rattlesnake might set the

lit

Fil

Koelatee did net waste time on the trail.
ty Leaving the two wbite mon lie struck off

2tacrosa the foothilîs, iding ail that niglit
he and ail next day. When dusk foll again,
)n h li ad reached the ranch bouse at Villato gare, whero hie and Wiseman lad lived

t. ogetbr so long.
TIc Indian lad evidontly some

e ebject in view. Ho went te a hloý
3e t1runk og yards from the sbanty dcci,

Ltreturnecf'witî the koy.
For a moment lie paused on the veran-

dali, startIod inte realization by the old
familiar soents and sourds. Ovor bis
liead, claibered a scented vine, which ho
hiniself lad planten five years ago, te
watcli its growtl with pride and wender.
In the tixnbers of the roof, the apruce bugs
were busy witl tbe soft, faint rhythm hle
lad listened te in bis bunk for heurs on
end. Was lie now te beave ail this?

Quietby Keelatee turned the bock and let
bimaelf in. Dusty, tnavel-worn, lie threw
epen lis tunie and groped atbs neck fer
lits Mission Station Medal. Heavenis, it
was gene!

Keelatee staggered te the door like one
drunken. This, thon, was why this other
misfortune had befallen bini Careless of
its existence for se long, lie lad lest, bis,
Mlason Station Modal! Ho lad meant
leaving it upen the piilow of Wiseman's
bunk as a token ef geod faitl, thinkin9
that it weuld bring a blessing upen the
Ife of bis partner, oven as it breugît a
blessing te, the ile cf every Indidn wlo
wcoo it.

Koolateo knew now tlat a curse was
upon bim. During those bot dry days and
niglits of weariness and tbirst, le lad fer-
getten the modal and new it lay eut on the
foothilis sopiewlere-on the barron bands
trail!

For fully a minute Keelatee pendened
the disaster, thon slowly a now ligît came
into bis eyes. Hol muttered thickly
throuÉh bis tecth and lis land foll upen
the sleath al; bis foins. It was Berry wîo
lad brouglit ail this upon hlm! It was Ber-
ry wle bad darkened his life and snatdlied
away liappines! Weil, Berry sh<iubd
suifer.

Slowly the Indian drew his dagger from
its sheatl. Now le would carry the x4aked
blade at bis loinr and the sleath-tlat
symbol of peace and quietude-lie weubd
beave on the pillow cf bis master.

Keelatee atole back into the room and
laid the skilflully ernamented sheath on
bis master's pillow. A few minutes Inter
ho rode away, leaving things as lie lad
found thein, and intent on searcbing for
bis lest modal.

Wlenan Indian carrnes bis dagger un-
sheathed, it means that ho is ready te useit ,and woo bof ide his foc sbould tliey meet
iàce te face in seme quiet place.


