It was soon of the yearly In duy
1o the braves and squaws on Ebb and
Flow Indian Reserve Early that
morning the Indian agent s launch had
snchored in the bay, and, with covedt
ous aves. the red men had seen the large
metal canh box earried to the house
of the ehief. Even at the moment, the

money master was engaged in ad
‘mhnu' the snnuml sccumuintion of
grievances, and, best of all, paying out
the treatly money Each man, woman
and ehild would that day receive the
amount specified in the treaty concloa
od when the tribe became wards of the
tovernment

The chief and councillors, dressed in
their bhram buttoned govermment coats
the silver and bronse medals that con
stituted their badge of office pinned
conspiryously upon their breasts, were
concloding the long and meaningloss
wiaver with the already tired ageat

he lesser hraves, dressed in the best
clothes they could beg, borrow, or steal,
stalked .I&""lh'l”‘ before the tents
of the four assembled traders For
one day, with the erisp, new bills in
their pockets, they fargot that during
the remuining days of the year, they
spproached those same traders full of
promises and servility, in the hope of
obtaining ‘‘a little more debt

In spite of their assumed indepen
dence, each Indian knew that the sum
total of the ““debt’’ he had obtained
from ench of the traders amounted to
more than his treaty money. Each red
schemer was planning the best method
of settling with two or three of the
traders, with a view to further eredit,
and still have some money to spend on
the tempting goods displayed in the
trading tents. Evidently, at least one
of the traders was going to fall short
in his collections

‘““1 guess we're the ones who are
going to come short this time, Mae
remmrked Sinclair, the young factor of
the nearest Hudson's Bay trading post
He had journeyed to the Heserve in
order to colleet his Indian debts, taking
the usual gaudy finery to trade for any
Iﬂpﬂ"hnnlhn! cash the Indians might
have.

““1 don't think so, sir; they always
pay the Company,’’ replied the old ser
vant, who had attended treaty under
the different factors since treaty pay
ments came into existemee; ‘‘but they
like to run around with the feel of the
money in their pockets before they pay
up.”’

““You're wrong this time, Mac. It's
three hours since the agent left, and
they 've been hanging around the other
tents since then. My refusing to give
them debt when they didn 't pay up this

ring has put them in = huff, and
they 've planned to punish me. I was
foolish to advance them on their treaty
money."’ :

The view coijpeided with MePher-
son’s ideas, although he had not cared
to express them. As he could not make
a hopeful rejoinder, he remained silent

Sinclair, seated on an overturned tea
chest, opened his accodnt book and be
gan to total the debts he had now lost
hope of colleeting. MePherson busicd
himself in arranging the goods in the
tent. Uceasionally a squaw, already ar
rayed in gaudy finery obtained from the
rival traders, would enter the temt in
order to make some trivial purchase
Ninclair knew that they had been sent
by their lords and masters in order to
give him a chance to ask pertinent ques
tions, and enable them to report as to
how the young factor appeared to be
taking his medicine. Ten vears' eon
tact with the far northern undegener
ate Indians had taught him to be as
stoieal as themselves, consequently the
dusky spies were unable to learn any
thin#.

““They ‘re going to race,’’ said Ander
son, the factor’s other assistant, enter
ing the tent.

‘‘ Does that mean that they have spent
all their money?'’ queried Sinclair, who
had sent the man to mix with the In
dimns in order to feel their temper,

“T'm adeaid so, sir,’’ replied Ander
son.
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N4 you henr saything?'"’
iy that the sy 1y bevamee you
would st give them any Jobt thie

spring rerdied Anderson They ‘re
heginn g ! forl sorry already he
added

When It Is tox ate to | any
St remarked Ninehair hitterly He
felt the sethack keoenly It wan the At
e in his enreer. an it owveurred when
he had boen sent o manage an estial

shment that was fast losing ground

the hopes that he would be able ¢
it the business on & paring basis He
war afraid that even the sma lowen et

incurred would put the balance n the
wrong side of the sheot

Bidding his assisfants look after the
tent, he walked over to where the In
dians were engaged in fool racing eon
townin

How much are we out asked And
erson, after Sinclair had departed
About seven hundred and ffty do
Inrs, replied MePherson Both the
men weore sorry for Sinelair Although
somewhat of a2 martinet, he had wor
their regard | hin perfect Justness
Arviving at the seene of the Indias
foot races, Binchair forgot all his worries
e was & thorough sportaman, and any
mitont claimed hin whole attention
Kunning had been one of his favorite
sports, and the younger generation who
had succesded him nt the old sehool
lown East, were still striving to bheat
the sehool record made by
twelve years ago
Six lithe, clean -limbed braves, hollow
in the fank and hard in the leg, were
lining up for & dash about his onetime
favorite distanee He hurried towara

himseolf

the finish, arriving in time to see the
competitors temr down the lane formed
by the lines of dusky onlookers \
bhrave named Mancheeso cromsed the line
fise yards ahead of his nearest com
petitor, and Sinclair cheered the vietor
as lustily as any of the assembled In
dians

The spirit of contest entered his
blood fe had not run a race for years
but he wanted to beat that Indian. and
he judged the speed of the runner t
be six or seven seconds less than his
old record

““T want to race with yvou he said
to Mancheese, who was surrounded by
admirers

“For money 1" asked the Indian

‘“No, for fun,’’ replied Sineclair |
haven 't any money,”’ he added, smiling
ly. The remark produced audible smiles
from the least stoieal of the crowd

““All right,'’ assented the Indian

but only half the distance, beeause
I'm tired.”’

The two men walked to the start, and
as Sinelair assumed the erouching posi
tion so well known to sprinters, he heard
an Indian wonder if he was-saying his
prayers, but the position gave him thé
start of his adversary.

The Indians remained silent. They
hated to see their best runner beaten
by a pale face. But their silence gave
way to frantiec cries of encouragement
when, after running about seventy-five
yards, the red man pulled up to and
passed the white. Striving to his ut
most, Sinchir could not put on any
more speed, and the Tndian erossed the
line two yards ahead of him

Knowing that, in his untrained state,
he could not hope to compete against
even a third-elass runner, Sineclair had

entered the wmlowt merely to satisf
thoor that ne Indian raaner was any
good st a dash In his wn mind
was salinfied: for he kaew that Mas

hoese had exerted all has powers. W

rovovering his bresth. an ides fashed
to his ol e to himself »
' jod 1t 't Sen ' x
:
ng Ma remark
I did " v
- cat n s g
e
The andian » » ulist
o of » PRAY g8 fow
e anked
Ars . -
e It 1t MePhers
fort follars -
£ twenty 4 ArS

pone, thinking he wan

trader some informa

Then we will have to wait until you
have After threshing time you'll have
the money, and then we'll race. oh?

All right agreed the Indian, =

¢ realized that he could not obtain the
twenty dollars that day

Tot bad you did not beat him, »ir
remarked Anderson. when Siselair re

tarned to the tent he's been practis
ng all summer, and thinks a t of hin
self

Rut the trader made a grand race
said an ol Indian who sat at the door
of the tent He was an old style Indian
who did not say all he thought. More

ver. he remembered the fur traders in
their glory, when they usua ame
m top in the end

Beaten in evervihing this tr

Ma said Sisclair to his assistant

however, we 've got a fair wind to the
post, so may as well put the stuff in t)
boat and get back To MePherson 's
ears. his ¢ lacked the proper amount
of despondency, eausing the cann 10
Seot to give another and more thought
ful glance at his master

After a period of three or four weeks
the inhabitants of the half bhreed settle
ment situated a short distance from the
post were thrown into a state of super
stitious wonderment over regularly hear
ing the report of a gun come from the
lirection of the pest Every :'”urpnr"
soon after dark. the mvsterious, lone
report disturbed the stillness of the
night At first they thought somebody
was shooting at a covote; but, as the re
port continued its regumlar recurrence
and finding no satisfactory exphanation,

they grew into the habit of listening for

it, while wondering what it would mean

After it had been heard during a
ouple of weeks Batiste Swan, an old
Freneh half-breed. could not stand the
suspense, and decided to find the ex
planation (vercoming his natural
surerstitions, he erept toward the post
and hid himself in the midst of a bhus)
beside the road

His self-imposed detective duties were
soon rewarded by a,discovery. He saw
three men come out of the house and
walk silently to a level stretch of the
road. One of the three, who earried a
antern, and whom he recognized to be
MePherson, stretehed a tape across the
road, and stood holding the end, the light
from his lantern falling upon something
he held in his hand He was so eclose
to Batiste’s hiding place that the old
half-breed searcely dared to bhreathe

for it

GARDENING FOR PLEASURE AND FOR PROFIT
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When the East Meets the West

ther tw wen walked down the
ad and disappeared into the dark ness
Be rteady’ Hatiste res wnized An
reon = . ming from ut £ 2
iar a e Hang The » L e e
port stnk o hia tensely expectant

erves almost made him betray hin pros
rnee As he recoversd his D O o
® saw Ninciair tear along the road and

reast the tape

wenty oight »« nds said M
Fherson, as Anderson came uy arey
Sinciair’s hat and it

The three men went back to the house
Batiste kept the knowle ige of his dis
ery 1o himself He even went L of
@ WAY o reiate superstiitions stories

about shots being heard after dark. on

leavoring to dissuade hie neighhbors
from investigat ng the nightly report
During this time all the Indians of

the reserve were working 8 the wheat
flelds situated at the end of the bic

W
mEe, heiping to harvest the yellow
grain. They were good harvesters, and

n great demand by the farmers of the
plains; and, dming the time the har

et ntinued each Inamn with his two
horses would earn four or five dollars &
in tuch of this money they would

spend on fre water, or gaudy trifles at
age stores; but each man would
return to the reserve with fty or sixty
lollars in his pocket, to be used in pur
chasing things necessary for their win
ftor's !75;;‘”1,;

They returned to the reserve 3 week
before the day set for the race between
Mancheese and Sinclair, and derided

make the day one of feasting and

rejoicing All who conwe go would take

their tents and camp near the post
Two days before the race Patiste

again erept to his observation bush He

witnessed the same silent preliminaries
but this time he learned a little more
-

Twenty-five seconds aid MePher

n this time

That's something like old times
remarked Sineclair, smilingly; by
hanging these clothes | can knoek
three seconds off that The Indian is
heaten by fifteen vards, Mae, he
added., as they started for the house

Every man for himself.’' Batiste
soliloquized as he walked home. “* Here's

where Batiste Swan gets his winter's
flour and bacon; and he’ll buy it from
Sineclair, too,’" he ehuekled

The great day arrived All Ebb and
Flow erected their tepees beside the
post, making old MePherson remark,
‘It looks like the old days, when the
Indians®*were all trappers and the Com
pany the only traders.’’

Shortly before the race Sinclair called
the old man aside and handed him a list
of mames having different amounts writ
ten against eac ‘““Make every man
bet the amount opposite his nnm.n," he
said, passing a roll of bills ““Jeer,
scoff, and laugh at them, but make them
bet; and see that the money is held by
one who will give it up.”” ~

Not until then did Me¢Pherson obtain
a true insight into the method in the
factor's madness

Ob, but those Indians were civilized
they knew all about the art of betting,
especially on a sure thing.

‘“They want some more,’’ said Me
Pherson, gleefully, whea he returned
after a short absence

““That’s enough for me.’’ replied Sin
clair ‘““But, Mae,”’ he added after a
pause, ‘‘it’s safe.’’

The old man asked to be excused for
a few moments. When he returned he
reported the Indian runner to be ready

It was an odd-looking pair that took
their places at the starting line The
Indian, in order to make victory doubly
sure by having perfect ease of limb,
had reverted to the aboriginal breech
clout, and clad his feet in the lightest
moceasins His copper-colored, velvety
skin indicated a man in perfect condi
tion, albeit he was disfigured in places
by a few dabs of colored pigment, faneci
fully adopted for tne oceasion. Sin
¢lair, when he doffed the long coat he
wore, stood forth in a blue and white
swimming suit and rubber running
shoes; his pink, satiny skin indieating
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