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not wish to seem to reflect on the Agent's usefulness,

and so concluded her sentence very diflfcrently from

her first impulse, — " I 'm free ter say I should n't

like tcr stan' in yer shoes."

" You may very well say that. Aunt Ri," laughed

the Agent, complacently. " It is the most trouble-

some Agency in the whole list, and the least satis-

factory."

"Wall, I allow !t mought be the least satisfyin',"

rejoined the indefatigable Aunt Ri; "but I donno

whar the trouble comes in, ef so he's thar's no

more kin be done than yer wuz er tellin'." And she

looked honestly puzzled.

" Look there, Aunt Ri
!

" safd he, triumphantly,

pointing to a pile of books and papers. " All those

to be gone through with, and a report to be made

out every month, and a voucher to be sent for every

lead-pencil I buy. I tell you I work harder than I

ever did in my life before, and for less pay."

" I allow yer hev hcd easy times afore, then,"

retorted Aunt Ri, good-naturedly satirical, " ef ycow

air plum tired doin' thet !
" And she took her leave,

not a whit clearer in her mind as to the real nature

and function of the Indian Agency than she was in

the beginning.

Through all of Ramona's journey home she seemed

to herself to be in a dream. Her baby in her arms

;

the faithful creatures, Baba and Benito, gayly trotting

along at a pace so swift that the carriage seemed

gliding ; Felipe by her side,— the dear Felipe, — his


