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to Big Horn, to Rose Bud, to Tongue River and backagain to Powder River."
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with .Wr. f-
• J^^ y°"!?S woman questionedwith abstraction in her tone; for her chief interest lavin something quite different. "Tell me, Hal/' he
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°"^ ^^-^ Andy'
wite. ^d she come with these others? Is she
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with th^.'; JA^"^'"''
told you?" His hand linkedwith that of his companion, firmly clasping hersAfter a time he said: "You were right mf deaT-I need not have feared to see her and to^el ^er of hj;husband s death. He had not forgotten her Hewas coming back to her. She had liven him uplsost out of her life forever; but now 1^ sees-as youtold me she would-that so long as he lived he co^lSnever be quite lost to her. The gifts he was bring-ing are love tokens. She understands that, and theyare her consoktion. We are to see her in the morn-

n,!;J •
'"^ child, she told me, is too young tomake a long journey in bad weather, and so was left

PowSfrRlt;'^"""' " ^'^ ^^'°^^ ^"*g^ -
Far more impatient than the Indian mother, thisyoung woman wanted to go at once to the camp

ground, where the Dakota tepees had been set nl
It turned out, however, that when she and HarArNorth were conducted toward those cone-shaped
abodes brown and obscure in the evening, withmoke blown aslant from their tops, it was towa dthe chiefs lodge that they were ushered


