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the head of Gritty-Sand and go on the war path

against Cute-Eagle ! Now, children of Keewatin,

give us the word ! Shall your old and trusty

Clean-Hands and his braves take the money box
of the Big Wigwam and go and meet the Spread
Eagles in battle ? If you say )X's ! hold up the

heads of your liatchets : if you say no ! hold up
the handles !"

Clean- Hands, utterly exhausted, fell back from
the stump into the arms of Rib-Stabber and
Wild-Wind, jind at the same instant a forest of

h;iLchets sprung into the air.

Clean- Hands loolced and swooned, most of

tliem were t;iil end up\\-ards.

tf//^ Then Big-Push and all

his warriors held a i-reat

feast and drank Fire-

water to the memory of

Cobden the I'^ree-Trader,

but Working-Ox depart-

ed to his wigwam near

the mountain .'uid la\'

down .'ind rolled liim-

self up in his l^lanket.

Clean- 1 lands and Ins

bra\'es staggered from the council-lire and were

b(.)rne on tlu^ shoulders of the scpiaws into the

midst of the '[\)eree camp, whei'e effigies of ])ig-

Pusli, and Smooth-Scalp, arid (iritty-Sand and

Cartwheel-Dick were set up, and while the

squaws ant.! the I'oeree bra\-es sat areiund and

applauded, the warrior Kib-Stabber, se.dped the

ITiU ri;K MflANIK.


