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Hi« face became of an ashen hue, 
be would have taken to his heel» without 

tor the oorporeal coming of the devil 
that worthy appeared in reassuring 

from the lodge
_was. The real old Original

Jseobe, buffalo hide, horns, cloota and all, 
#ith burning cotton-pod3 for eyes, the smoke 
of horning cotton blowing fiercely out of the 
nostrils—and bis 6ery red bow and agrow in 
his hands, the shooting of which was the 
signal for the prisoner’s death.

Forward he came with the time-hononred 
bel ow and bonnce. The medicine men took 
eoarsge to go on with their mnmmery, and 
the hearts or the squaws and warriors were 
glad at seeing their old friend.

Matcho Manito ! Take him ! Take him !” 
howled the chorus in wild repetition.

Mr. Beelzebub danced clumsily around the 
victim. The boys drew their bows, the wo­
men prepared their knives, and Kanaas Kit 
almost unconsciously levelled his n6e at 
the prisoner's head. At length Mr. Beelzo- 
bub gave a bear spring to one aide and drew 
the blunted red arrow to his ear.

Before it was discharged, however, the 
silence of anticipation ws* broken by yelle 
that seemed to come from viewless demons 
hovering in the air. Every eye in the shud­
dering crowd was raised upward, bat the 
Mack air was tenantless.

A sound like the rush oi wings drew their 
eyes back to the prisoner, but awe and horror 
froze every heart, for a wild and unearthly 
figure of commanding presence stood by the 
side of the boond man. The rob*'Tîhat 
Covered it was long and flowing, the hair an'd 
beard snowy-wiitte, and the stern face séémed" 
to be rendered visible by a mysterious light 
emanating from itself. In one hand h» 'bore 
a black wand and in the other an ate that 
gleamed with a pale silver light, and threw 
off a luminous ex halation, ae tnough it were 
being slowly consumed. A knife was in his 
girdle ind the blade of that was burning too.

No one knew wh-. nee he esme. His ap. 
pearance was so sudden that it seemed as- if a 
portion of apace had become luminous, 
as When a gas jet is lit by the electric spark. 
All st od mute in awe and wonder.

“Mortals ! Red-men !” he said, in a voice 
like smothered thunder, “yon have called 
for Matcho Manito, and he has come ! Be­
hold him ! Does he look like a brute, that 
he should wear horns and tails ! Matcho 
Manito ia the Morning Star. I am he. You 
have been deceived and believed bad of me, 
and l am angry. Yon have mocked me with 
bords, and tails, and stinking smoke. Behold 
the fate of the mocker !

He raised the black wand in his hand 
and ’ pointed it at the mock devil. A 
sound not so loud as the hiss of a 
snake followed, and the mock devil threw 
up his arms with a wild yell and tumbled 
to the earth all aheap. The wonder and 
horror of the spectators were too great 
for expression, but the general shudder itself 

" was almost audible, and2 was added to when 
a load, triumphant laugh rang through the 
air above their head*.

“ Hark, red-men !" resumed the deep 
voice ; “ hark to the voice of the Wind 
Spirit ! .He laughs at you because" yon did 
not believe and obey him. Yon want Matcho 
Manito to . be your friend, and you disomy 
his messenger. Fools ! f)o you not know 
that Matcho Manito is the Prince of the Air,, 
and the winds are his slaves. I am angry 
with yon. Yon shall not kill the captiva 
Matcho Manito wul take him as he is !”

The bùrning knife flashed irom-his girdle, 
and at the same moment a series of wild war* 
whoops rang from the surrounding woods so 
close and fiercely as to make the savages for­
get both prisoner and devil and turn to meet 
their enemy ; Tint of enemy there was no 
sign ; no shot followed ; no whoop was re­
peated ; only the load, taunting laugh of the 
Spirit of the Wind rang through the sir above 
their heads ; and when they turned again 
Matcho Manito and the prisoner had both 
vanished.

While yet the savages, and Kansas Kit, and 
his trembling companion stood gazing in 
Wonder at the tenantless stake and the vacant 
•pot where the luminous spirit had stood, a 
roar of ragasounjied from the direction of the 

e’e lodge, and Kit. saw ins enb-

catohiog ss she went the 
lisguised Karyas Kit, 11disguised Kaqgas Kit, she dragged it from his 

shoulders, leaving him exposed to hisenemiea 
in the borrowed dress of the Apache.

This waa the signal for yells and a simul­
taneous . rash upon the two. Kit stood be- 
S.de the prostrate girl, and with clubbed gun 
swept back the advancing circle for the in­
stant. Lone Wolf bawled to them not to 
throw hatchets or fire. There waa a pause fur 
an Inetant—but Kit knew that it would not 
be very long—that it waa utterly useless for 
him to resist toe infuriated horde. He only 
fought from the instinct of a brave man not 
to die cheaply ; and then hia terrified charge 
strengthened his heart and nerved hie hand.

Suddenly the Apache be had bamboozled 
•prang upon him. burning for revenge. Kit 
was too'cjuiok for him, however, and with 
one tremendous blow of the nne butt he 
crashed the warrior’s head like an eggshell 
Bnt at the same instant he waa struck by a 
knife from behind, and several hands seized 
him. While the furious squaw» caught Ruth 
by the clothes and hair, and were draggiug 
her away, her screams of terror filling the 
forest.

Kit struggled fiercely, especially as he saw 
Black Bear, thd Apache, bounding on the 
screaming giri, and Lone Wolf approaching 
him with a drawn knife, and a devilish grin 
of triumph on hia face. Hie endeavours to 
free himself were almost superhuman, bnt 
they were unavailing. He gave himeelf np 
for lost, and the cries of the terrified girl ent 
like knives into hit heart.

“Now, pale-face." aaid the chief, “you 
will laugh very little more. You have 
tricked the Indian, and langhed at him, and 
killed hia people. The chief of the Kiowaa 
will ont vont heart ont, give it to the squaw» 
and dogs to eat—hah !"

He raised hia kuife, and the bright blade 
was about to descend into the prisoner’s 
bos .m when amort frightful as ream than any 
they had yet heard n* hed through the tress, 
ana rang with «hoofing fierceness into the 
very ears of the chief, causing him to «tart 
back from the intended blow and drop the 
knife. Every aavage was in dismay, and 
many of them fled. ; but the cause oi terror 
did not, cease for a legion of viewless, fiends 
seemed to hold possession of the upper air, 
making night hideous with their horrid 
revels.

Suddenly a soft blue light sprang out on 
the mountain side, brightening and increasing 
in volume until, the glare of the camp-fires 
paled before it, and it illuminated the wild 
scene with silvery radiance, giving the <j»rk 
frees an unearthly beauty, and making the 
dusky faces of the astounded savages appear 
horrid and ghastly. They were petrified, 
and as they looked at each other they groan­
ed with horror. The scout took the advant­
age of their amaze to shake off their loosened 
hold upon him, and the girl with a similar 
impulsa sprang from the grasp Ot the squaws 
and clang to him.

“Courage ! Courage !” he whispered. 
“ That light gives me hope.”

With an announcement of screams and 
wild laughter the luminous figure appeared 
« instantaneously as before ; this time seem­
ing to spring from the surface of the solid 
rock into the bright light. The effect of this 
brilliancy was to make him look more gigan­
tic, more majestic, more supernatural than 
before. In one band he still bone the blazing 
axb, in the other the black wand, with which 
he had so wonderfully killed the mock devil.

They saw the luminous lips move, but 
strange to say the thunder tones of his voice 
sounded in their very midst.

“Fools with red skins !” he ored, “ye 
hâve despised the warning of Matcho Manito; 
now he will set1 his slaves upon you, and ye 
shall feel the vengeance of his fire 1”

He waved the hiack wand, and with a wild 
burst of shrieks many balls of firs, projected 
by uuaeen bands, leaped ont of the gloom, 
and sped toward the crowd 01 Indiana. These 
buret as they fell With loud reporte, filling 
the air and covering the ground with fiery 
Serpents, whirling in fantastic and frightful 
circles above the heads and around the feet of 
the pamo-stricken savages, who scattered in 
every direction. At the same time some half- 
dozen furious-looking figures burst from the 
direction ot the mountain foot and fell upon
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" Mike ?" aaid Kit, faintly.
“ Shore it ia !’’ cried the ownef of the face, 

etc., described ; “ and glory to my sowl if it 
doesn’t do Me good to see the glint of yer eye 
once more. Be my word ' I’m the beat 
doother afther all Bully for oorduroy— 
may it never wear out ! The doother and 
the professor, aitch o’ thim, said ye were 
gone intii a commytoes (comatose) state, 
wheriver that State maybe—I suppose, it's 
one of the new ones admitted since my time 
Asiet Here, doother—here, professor !” he 
bellowed ; “in the name 0’ preties haven’t 
ye done sting yit, an* me here raisin’ people 
from the dead by the mere dint o’ watemu’ 
and praym’ for that same?”

Kit had not been able to interrupt this' 
rapid epeeeh, and now he heard quick foot- 
etepe approaching. In a few seconds several 
men gathered around the rude couch on 
whieh he lay, each grasping hie feverish hand 
and congratulating him on his recovery. 
Among them he recognized several frontier 
friends, and waa particularly astonished to 
see Dick Neleon, a young doctor with whom 
he had been acquainted, in the settlements 
and towns of Kansas—a man of talent, of 
roving disposition, and full of antics.

“ I am rejoiced to see eigne of yoar re­
covery, Kit,” eaid the doctor, Mr Kit ie 
known all over the frontier. “ We were 
hoping against hope, old boy.”

“ It is to yon, then, that I owe my rescue ?" 
eaid Kit. f It waa you who played Mateho 
Manito?"

“No, indeed,” was the reply. “ Yon give 
me too much honour, to the wrong of my 
friend, the profeasor. This is Matcho Manito, 
or almost anything else-beneath the sljy de-

the person Of a 
of rather dignified appearance and 
•ing oonutenauce. He was yet attired" in the 
robe in which he personated Satan to the as- 
tonisment both of Kit and the Indiana ; but 
his visage no longer eeemed to Bicker with 
flame, and the luminous robe was clotted 
with gore.

Kit looked at him in wondering enquiry, 
and had no difficulty in recognizing the 
features of the apparition. If Kit had 
Wondered at the display of the brilliant de­
ception, which had dazzled himself fully ss 
much as it did the savages, he was «till more 
bewildered now with thoughts of huw those 
miraolea had been performed. He looked to 
hia friend, the doctor, for an explanation,

“ Yon see. Kit," aaid that young gentle­
man, in answer to hia enquiring look, “tost 
my friend. Professor Dormouse, is a peripate­
tic wopder-worker, commonly called a* 
itinerant showman-----”

“Oh, millia murther !” roared Corduroy 
Mike, “doesn’t he explain it beautiful?”

“In abort,” continued Dick Nelson, “ Pro-, 
feasor Dormouse is a magician—a necro­
mancer—a conservator of the lost end blaok 
arte——

“How in the name o’ thdnder can any man 
conserve what a lost? and who, for the sake 
o’ wild cats, would care about conserving a 
backgnard ?" asked Corduroy Mike.

** He's a lineal descendant of the Witch of 
Endor, and a disciple of Cornelias Agrippa,” 
continued Dick.

“ He’s a dieoindint an’ disciple o’ the onld 
fellow hiss elf, an’ a tip-top fellow for all 
that !” eaid Mike, energetically.

“ Well,” eaid Neleon, •• as our brave 
friend won’t let me talk in my own way, I 
will be brief ae a fire cracker. You muet 
understand, Kit, that my Iriend ia a travel­
ling showman of varied aceomplisbments ; 
and t, becoming disgusted with the disgust­
ingly healthy state of my patients in Kansas, 
have joined fortunes with him to lecture on 
scientific subjects and exhibit chemical ex­
periments. We were making our way to 
places where audiences were likely to be 
found and ready to be astonished when the 
amiable reds beat ua from the trail, and after 
killing moat of our escort, we were forced to 
take refuge, and glad to get it, in thie cave, 
which opens on the ether side of the moun

l is in the camp of the red 1 
CHAPTER V,

DISCOVERED—X STRANGE shot—AT THE POINT 
OF DEATH—THE BLAZUiO AXE.

Immediately the savages, male and female, 
burst ont m wild veils of rage and disappoint­
ment, and great confusion and grappling of 
arm» followed. If possible the women were 
more fierce then the men, especially the 
widows who had been robbed of their revenge.

“ Kit is in the comp of the redman 1” re­
peated the gasping Apache, excitedly, and 
Miss Brandon gave a barely suppressed cry 
of fear and anguish as she saw them begin to 
scatter from the inside of the railing fo search 
of the dating scout.

Kit’s own nerves ebook somewhat, too, but 
he was » mon of quick resolve. The girl’s 
cry smote hia heart. He knew that upon his 
quiekness and determination her life depend­
ed, ae well ae his own. With one word of 
encouragement to her he cast the rifle be bore 
upon the ground, and sprang like a wild eat 
on the anoring Indian that lay at the base of 
tne mound on which they stood. Une fearful 
slash of the knife and the anoring ceased with 
a gurgling sound that fell wtth sickening 
horror on the girl’s ears, and nearly before 
the first veil of rage at hia previous daring 
took had died awav, Kansas Kit was robed 
in the "buffalo hide of the slaughtered 
drunkard, and seizing hi» rifle sprang back to 
the girl’s aide.

“ Come !” he cried in her ear. “ We must 
torn aavages, and join them to search for 
onrselvee. Keep np your courage. It’s our 
only chance. They'll never tnink of euoh a 
tiling, and we will get a chance to slipaway."

With these words, which were spoken 
very rapidly as they ran, they rushed for­
ward, and in among the scattering groups of 
yelling savages, Kit brandishing the rifle and 
yelling aa hideonaiy as any big-mouthed 
scalper of them alL

The aavagea were scattering in every direc- 
with the torchea used in the dance and 

brands snatched from the fire», 
l by the wild confusion Kit and 

npanion struck out across the camping 
i in the same direction they bad been 

before when ouriosity unfortun-

—, and both their 
— —----- hope and doubt.

-----, ■ were wild and trembling, and
; the necessity of assisting her by 

her arm with one hand to steady 
a waa bad—lor piss ice one of the 

a warrior noticed the nnlndianlike ac- 
. he sprang in the path of the fugitive» 

___1 an inquiring grunt.
It waa the last grant but one he ever gave, 

*’“i that one waa hia death grant, for aa 
—s Kit let go of the girl’a ardi to seize a 

n he heard» “zip" pass by his ear 
he knew was the sound of a bullet, 

...v-gh no report either preceded or accom- 
1 it, and the savage threw np his hands 
■U heavily with scarcely a sound. A*- 
xi at this strange assistance, and con- 
g it m hie mind with the white-robed 
that had announced itself-aa Matcho 

xi 1 to, Kansas Kit strode over the corpse 
i waa hurrying on once more, hot the fail 
the warrior had been noticed by several of 

1 •**- and they rushed to the spot
a, women and men hemming tne 

-J the centre.
• Kit grasped his weapon more firmly 
-Toured to pass from the circle, bat 

-f the girl overcame her, and with 
"7 to his arm. This waa noticed 

.and the squaw, cried aloud 
At the same time wild, 

1 in fall chorus from an- 
woode, and the savages 
i the Area in a great body, 
1 Of the two braves that 

l by the equaw he

of recognition as 
*1 her cloak. The 

to conceal ker 
shriek tnat 

and

fierté circles of llghti---------
still the terriMe am of cnee -
tinned.

The majority of the Indians fled in teiror, 
but Black Bear and Lone Wolf, with a num­
ber of their chosen braves, seemed deter­
mined to resist and carry off their prisoners. 
They rushed toward the two, and Kit, east­
ing away the rifle, seized the hatchet which 
hung at his girdle, and with one arm around 
the girl dared the unequal fight

“Courage ! Courage" 1” he cried aloud to 
her ; “ these are fnende. It is a rescue !”

That last word broke the «pell of fear that 
had seized npon the Indiana, for Lone Wolf, 
who spoke the English language fluently, 

r caught it and repeated it in angry derision to 
the braves, who.one and all, were half inclined 
to fly from the demoniac assault and horrid 
din.

The assailants, demon or human, had as 
yet conducted their assault with hand-to- 
hand weapons, bnt as the Indians took to 
the trees and began a covert fire, the sharp 
crackling ripple of revolver-firing broke 
through the yelling and assured Kit that thia 
rescue was not all supernatural But he was 
hard pressed himself, for he as well aa the 
girl had been woundpd in the Whirling stvle 
of combat he waa forced to adopt arao’ng 
surrounding foes, bnt last and heavy the 
blows of his hatchet fell and many a howl of 
pain or death told the extent of his execu­
tion The escape of himeelf and Rath for so 
long a time from death seemed remarkable, 
bnt was owing probably to the desire of the 
ohiefstosave them alive, and the olosenees 
of the assailants, who did more harm to each 
other than to the intended victims. Bnt he 
was wearing out, and#t last when the rescuers 
having cut their way through the outer mass 
of the savages fell upon the immediate circle 
by which he and the girl were surrounded, 
Black Bear and hia warrior» seized upon the 
girl and commenced to drag her away, and he 
himself was striken down. He clung to her 
and she to him with the desperation of a 
death clutch, and in that moment of danger 
when a dozen savages were aiming the death- 
blow, when weakness and wounds, and the 
frenzied graep of the girl were holding him 
bel pleas to the earth, he heard a familiar 
voice cry :—

“ Kit ! Kit 1 Spake for the love o’ Heaven ! 
Where" are yon, if yer livin’ ? It’s me— 
Mike—Oordnrov Mike I"

Inspirited by'the sound, the hard-pressed 
scout made a struggle to raise himself—he 
parried one aavage blow and avoided an- 
other—and staggering to hi» feet cried, wav­
ing his hatchet aa a signal !”

1 * Here, Hike, here !”
Hardly had the words passed his lips when 

another blow with the butt of a gun felled 
him to the earth.

The principal din of the conflict raged in 
the railed inclosure, bnt Kit saw the crowd 
of savages near him break and scatter, he 
saw a stalwart frontiersman armed with a 
common wood-chopper’s axe, dealing death 
right and left, and behind him the bright 
figure of Matcho Manito with the fast-falling 
axe-of fire, its radiance mostly blackened 
with blood—he heard the fall-toned voice of 
Corduroy Mike roaring his halMndicrons 
battle cries :-y

“°n thim, ye sons o' glory 1 Faugh a 
bailaugh, fi buff-hided beggars ! Down frith 
the naygers I Down wUh the black-an'.tant /”

Kit tried to rise to the assistance of hi» 
brave tnenos, but the half-dead giri was 
Wildly clinging to him, and the whirling wild 
fight-savages in flight and white men in 
pursuit—passed pell-mell over them. With 
the last breath left in hie trampled and bleed­
ing hulk he gasped ont wildly -—

“ Here, Mike, here !’’ and then the black- 
nets of insensibility oloeed around him. 

CHAPTER VI
1* THE CAVER*—OLD FRIENDS AND NEW FOES.

When he oame back to life and pain, the 
glaring camp-fires and the dark forest trees, 
and the bomd din of the fight were gone. 
Instead of the»» a rocky roof oanopied the 
soot where he lay, a soft, mellow light beam- 
ed around, and the-deepeat silence prevailed.

He made a movement to look around him.

11 am sure '----------- ;X25? - knew how I v.
repay yon,"said Kit, gratefully.

“ Don't mention it, my dear fellow,” eaid

ilf.»’
can ever

Dick Melton.
“Don't mention it,” repeated the profee- 

sor. •• If it hadn’t been for your own brave 
friends, and principally Cordnroy Mike, I am 
afraid yonr benefit would have been very 
slim, ae we say in the profession.’’

Kan-ae Kit turned to thank Mike and ask 
him bow he came there »o opportunely, when 
the thought of Ruth BrandSn struck like a 
flash.”

*• Bnt eke. the girl, the young lady, Miss 
Brandon, where ii the—is she safe ?”

“ Ruth Brandon If the frontiersmen all 
cried in astonishment. “Why, she ia

“Dead?” exclaimed Kit, passionately, 
springing np in spite of the stiffness caused 
by bis wounds. “ Great Heaven ! how ? Did 
she live until the very moment of deliverance 
to be killed by the savages at last ?”

“ Why, ” several of the frontiersman cried, 
ip astonishment, “ she was supposed to have 
been killed at the earns time ae her father and 
burnt in the honee !"

Kansas Kit gnoaned with grief and pain, 
and turning, to the young doctor he eaid, 
bitterly

“ Yon knew Ruth Brendan, Dick ? Didn’t 
you see her in the camp when yon or your 
friends warned the Indians and encouraged 
me—however, you did so?”

“It was my friend,” eaid Disk. “I had 
flown for help to the neareet settlement 
Twas I brought Mike and hia friends. I did 
not see her, or I should uot have left the 
camp without a eearoh for her."
“Why.” cried Kansas Kit in passionate 

tone, “ she waa with me to the last It wae 
her I oame to lave. She wae clinging to me 
and I to her when I waa struck down, when 
I heard vour voice, Mike, and answered yon. 
Yon could not help but see her."

“Then bad scran to the white-face did I 
see at all, barnn’ yer own, and there wee no 
one clinging to yon but a sqùew and a lot of 
Injnns that I soon made short wprk of,” said 
Cordnroy Mike, rapidly pointing to the 
blood-coVerefl chopping-axe with a coolness of 
manner that under the circumstances, was 
horrible to Kit

“ That was ebe 1” cried the ecout excited­
ly. “The woman you too* for a squaw was 
Miss Brandon. I darkened her face to save 
her from them.”

"Oh, Mother o’ Methuselah ! why didn’t 
ye say w /” exclaimed Mike, excitedly.

“ Speak ! speak 1 Did yon kill her ?" cried 
the scoot, catching him bv the arm.

The Irishman looked him in the eyes re- 
proeohfully ami his face flushed.

“ Awh, thin, Kit » that Vhat ye think 
me ? Ie it Mike Kernan that would raise ms 
hand to kill a woman, even if she was a nay- 
ger ! I threw her off from her howlt o’ you 
—forgive me for that same—but how could I 
know her7 and the Injuns seized her in a 
moment I thought «he yrue one o* their 
wives that was helpin' them to kill von ”

“ Did they EiU her?” * '
V ^ 1 oi“*ed them «ome ways afther, 

end laid one or two e’thim out The fellow 
that carried her coaid ran like a hare j how- 
somever, I oould have killed him too, bnt I 
didn’t want to hart the woman. I would 
have liked to have given him an overhaulin’ 
for he wee a chief of the rep oellions. ” " ’

“ A chief !” cried Kit, impatiently. ** Wae 
it Lone Wolf—you have eeen him at the eta- 
tion ?”

“ No, it was some other blaggard, with a 
fur oaubeen, and a bunch of feathers in it ae 
big as a wheat sheaf.”

“ Blaok Bear—the Apache !’’cried Kit, in 
sn excited tone. “Then %> poor girl is gone 
forever if not followed immediately. Tire 
Apaches are starting for their home.”

The excitement of the moment mede him 
forget hie wounds, and every one present 
joined, in hie feeling, as he paced to and fro 
excitedly. He wae meditating what plan to 
pursue. The force present wae so small even 
if heconld expect them to leave their own 
homes and businesses to go along with hi™

nE o' 
eehis

Diok

vbich he had received his ___
feared to move him in bis dangerous s 
besides, when some of them had ventured to 
go out during the day, large bodies of Indians 
had been eeen scouring about as if in search 
of somethin to devour. He needed a great 
deal of rest and quiet, the young doctor said, 
before going bn fatiguing or exciting adven­
tures. These words, intended to be quieting, 
only chafed him. He declared that he must 
go on the trail at once, tnat the safety of his 
ow life should not cause him to leave the 
girl iu the power oi the savages.

“Go alone !" cried Mike, with a laugh. 
“ I'll be born and ohristenea agin if you do. 
May I niver wear oorduroy aimin if I don’t 
go wheriver yon go. ”

“And It’r And 11” repeated several of 
the men, -*
“Hush! Hark!” cried Professor D6r- 

mouse, with his upjlôwed hands to hie ears. 
“ What sound wy that?”

All listened in breathless silence, and in a 
few seconds they .could faintly hear a low, 
whining sound creeping through the vaulted 
avern. They could not class it. It might 
e the wind in the mouth of the cave or the 

moaning of the treis ind river without.
Kansas Kit had thrown himself flat, hun­

ter fashion, withihis ear to the ground, and 
after a moment’s pause be raised his head and 
looked at the others in » bewildered manner.

"It oan't be Indian»,” he said, “for the 
footfall of moccaaini don’t give a noise like
that ” 7 fc

Even as he spoke the sounds he had heard 
became abdible to 'those standing up—slight 
concussions at about |he interval» of quick 
footstep»—but verydhyimiLr—and Corduroy 
Mike, Slapping hiaghepd ‘ "

-■«•rat______-

found the mouth 21 the cavr, if they didn’t 
know it before, and set their long-snouted 
bioonhounda to hunt us out.”

A thrill ran thrpugh the veine of every man 
in the place as the truth of these Word» be­
came palpable, for the sounds increased mo­
mently, and every moment made *heir char­
acter more aean red.

“ What’s to be dene ?”
*1 There are two entrances to the cave. ’’
“Yes, but be my word,” cried Mike, 

“they’re coming like mad in both direc­
tions. ”

“Arm, all of yon 1 We moat do onr 
best !” "

“ Gel yonr arms and get into this recess,” 
said Dormouse, quietly. "Leave the brutes 
to me.”

They did aa he bid them, and huddled awey 
into a hollow recess at one side of the oave 
with ready firearms. The ooolness of the 
magician ought to have been reassnring, but 
aa they saw him take the two torches which 
had lit the piece and crash them beneath hie 
heel, their misgivings were very great. It 
seemed doubly horrible t6 have to fight the 
savage animals in the dark. ■

“Nelson!” said the magician in n tow, 
calm voice, “we Will nave to call up all our 
powers ; the brutes are coming ia hundreds.”

And in corroboration of his words the pant­
ing of some of the beasts and the barking of 
others, accompanied by whispering sounds 
that seemed like the footfall of tne stealthy 
moccasin, echoed through the vault.

CHAPTER VIL
DOGS, DANGER, AND DRUGS—SPOILING A SCENT.

The cavern was long and narrow, with no 
apparent'brinehes save indentations in the 
eidee similar to that into which Dormouse 
had packed Kansas Kit and bis friends. The 
Indians had known of ita existence long be­
fore, but their Great Medicine, for hie own 

j proper purposes, had made young and old 
afraid to approach it by representing that the 
devil and all hia legion» held their home and 
orgies there. At the same time he himself 
showed hit courage ajd his sppreciation of 
Satanic proximity by building his lodge be­
fore the month of the çavern which opened 
into the camping-ground,

Tnie cave ha teiyffi vary, oonvenient
t of the

----------------------the tribe,
hia grea$ reputation »» a wonder- 

Bnt thePwiiitlrwbiSaér-worker, w no 
had turned the solemil MaosTinc» into ridi­
cule and disaster waa hi» «farter at the craft, 
and hie rage at the indignity heaped npon 
him before hie belpsvérs made him aaerifice his 
secret to hia revenge. Hencb the appearance 
of the Indians and the hounds.

There was now no light in the oave except 
the very dusky glare cast by the embers of 
the small tire at wbidh tha-men had prepared 
what meat they had. By thu doubtful glim­
mer Kit and his companions could see tne 
figures of Dormouse and Diok Neleon in har­
ried consultation. As the danger approaohed 
they seemed to be In doubt wnat course to 
pursue Suddenly they galled him and be 
•prang eagerly forward; ride m hand.

“ Kit,” said Neltok, you are better np to 
these thing» than either Dormouse or myself. 
Wiiat’e best to do? •

“The doge must be turned biek, if possi­
ble,” eaid Kit, hurriedly ; “it would be use­
less to try to fight such numbers with bul­
lets. The aavsges expect that we will waste 
onr ammunition on the brutes and leave our­
selves at their mercy.”

“ We can drive them back by fire ; we-have 
plenty of serpente left.”

“ The sound and light, would tell onr 
whereabouts, and they would besiege and 
starve us ont—if not something worse. If 
we conld only break the scent and send them 
back, the rede might think we were gone and 
turn their search «orne other way."

“I have it !" cried Mike, who had joined 
them unperceived. “ I have it, as «are as 
my clothes is cordnroy. Doother, give the 
bastes a sniffter of that atuff yon put to Kit's 
nose to bring him out of hia faintin’ fit."

“ That's it, Mike—aesafœtida. I have 
plenty in my m'edicine chest. Come, Dor­
mouse, assafietida and hellebore—ii the one 
don’t break the scent tbe other’ll put them 
that there’ll be no scent in their nosea. ”

Very rapidly, to the aatonislimeut ot Kit, 
the two seientifie tricksters disappeared for 
an instant into a dark arch in the rock and 
re-appeared with some bottles and paokagee. 
These they diyded,„aod one running in each 
direction untirthey came to a narrow part of 
the passage, they each drew one line of solu­
tion oT assafetida and another of powdered 
white hellebore across the floor of the cell 

, and ran back rapidly to cover.
“ New field for the acquirement of medical 

distinction—practice rapidly increasing,” 
oned Diok Neleorf, aa he took hie place with 
the reet,

No one else «poke, for the dreaded brutes 
were now approaohing »o hotly on the scent 
that their ennffing end the patter of their 
soft feet were plainly '5heara in the echoing 
oorridor, whilst evqry time that one gave 
voçe the eonnd re-echoed like thunder from 
the vaulted root. They were coming from 
both directions. “Steady, men,” cried Kit,, 
“and be ready to fire if they jump over the 
lines.” *

“ We are ready," the men replied.
“And so are we,” ssid Nelson and Dor­

mouse ; and Kit noticed that each had a blue 
parcel iu one hand end a lighted fuse in the 
other. * r

“Oh, thin, be gob," eaid Mike, “if they 
yeas them lines their nostrils muet be eopper- 
plated. Listen to the bastes. I’m afeard 
they scent it far off dnd•won’t wait to get a 
full snifter.”

The barking and whining suddenly ceased, 
and tbe patter of many, feet became ' «lower, 
while the snuffling of the animal» waa plainly 
heard.

“Talk about sraellin’ a rat,” cried Mike, 
trying to keep fn hie .laughter ; “it"a nothin’ 
at til to amellin* a skunk. They've got it, bv 
George ! Ha 1 ba 1

Suddenly a load and varied collection of 
belching sounds, expressive of cenine disgust, 
burst forth, resembling more than anything 
else the concert of a very large pond fell of 
bass-toned frogs ; then followed a succession 
of explosive and agonizing sneezes that made 
the place ring again, interspersed with pain­
ful ye ps and pitiful whines, and finally took 
place a grand retrograde movement in eaeh 
direction, with a yelping, and sneezing, and 
coughing, and wild pattering of feet which

■ . •

s

im

to d the sad story of aiok stomachs,end hang­
ing tails, and general dog demoralization.

“ Hurrah !" roared Oniuroy Mike, rushing 
out, roaring jvith laughter, which tbe reet 
joined inbeartily. "Mere power toassafeeti 1 a. 
May its smell never grow weak, ae long as it 
keeps irom my nose. What do yon think of 
that. Kit ? Is it kny wonder at" all that the 
docthers oaa kill human oiutnres when the 
very brute bastes that wouldn't wink at a 
bullet ’ll tarn tale on their medicine» ?”

“It’s true," «aid Kit, " that all the fire­
arm» we have wouldn’t have sent them baek 
so quickly. ”

“ Oh, bad luck to the firearms When blood- 
hounds are in the wifr. I’d carry a bottle of 
aisafœdity myself, but I’m afeard o’seentin’ 
my corduroys too highly for daeint company. 
Wouldn't it be an iliegant thing to carry In 
ver snnff-box to give creditors and other 
bothersome visitors ?"

They all laughed at this, and Kansas Klt'e 
admiration of the readiness with which Dick 
and the professor applied medicines in such 
unheard-of msnners of preserving life brought 
baek his wonder at the mysteries of the/ 
night before.

“I must ask you. Diok, and our good 
friend the professor, how yon gave me the 
encouraging words in the Indian camp and 
produced the screams and voices in the air. 
I. aa well »e the Indians, thought them super­
natural. ”

Dick Neleon and Dormouse both laughed, 
ami the former ehook hia head with mock 
seriousness as he eaid :

V Now, iny dear Kit, you ■ ask too much. 
Tricks of the craft most not be exposed, the 
secrete of science must be preserved, profes­
sional trust must not be broken. Signor 
Blita did it, and he went down, Barnnm did 
it, and he busted np. lih. Dormouse ?”

“ Oh,” said the professor, laughing, “ I 
think we may trust our friend. No fear. of 
him stealing our trade m this part ; business 
ie not encouraging enough. ”

“Aayon Will,” said Dick, pompously. 
“ Ask, Kansas Kitten, ask and be made 
wise.”

“ Well, first, tbe voioee in the sir?” eaid 
Kit

“ Ventriloquism,” answered the professor, 
giving an exemplification by sending hia voice 
floating aroand the ceiling of the cave.

“ And'the burning appearance of your face, 
and rube, and the blazing of the axe ?” asked 
the enquirer after knowledge.

“ Phosphorus and oil,” waa the answer.
“ Bnt the blaok wand, .and the killing of 

the mock devil, and of thé red that «topped 
me ?"

"Remington air cane, "answered Dormouse, 
laughing. “Tbe bine light and tbe fiery ser­
pente, of course, yqa recognized ; yon have 
need them often on the fourtn of July.”

“ But how do you carry a supply sufficient 
with you ?” eaid Kit, laughing.

“ Most carry large stock ami great variety, 
because We are far fr in base of supplies,” 
•aid the professor. “ Eligible places for ex­
hibition are so oonfonudedly few and far 
between that the decrease of the stock has 
been as small as tbe increase of the returns. 
The display accompanying yqur. rescue haa 
been the nearest approach to a successful 
performance and a decent sized andience we 
nave had since we left oivilization.”

“Not a very ‘paying’andiecce,” eaid Kit
The professor shrugged hie shoulders, and 

they all langhed.
“ But we will hive to remedy that as soon 

as we oan,” o< ntinned Kit “ I should think 
that a few iuen displays would eoon run out 
your a too* of fireworks.”

“Oh, no,” cried Dick Nelson. “A little 
of them goes a long way. When we were-at- 
tacked a couple of bundles of firecrackers 
did more for ua than all onr pistols and bal­
lets. Made them dance like mandarine. We 
threw ‘ Waterloo’ amoqg them, tied a string 
of ‘ Chinese ’ to the tail oi our mule team, 
and put wnfp to the animale, leaving a train ' 
of fire behind that made them afraid to fol­
low.”

“It’s quite a new and original mode of 
fighting Indiana,”taid Kit, “and should be 
adopted by tbe government, for I’m sure 
by what I have eeen it would be better than 
their present plan. ’’

Cordnroy Mike in his admiration of assafœ- 
tida and hellebore bad strayed down oue of 
the jaaMgn».*ow*rd the lines of victory, pro-
..«.'bit sudilen’y'eame rathtirq^Bd* roari™"
baok to the estonishmtnt'*rth6 party, dn _ 
ginga half-naked India» -along the floor "by 
the scalp-louk and belt.

“There’s a consumin’ blaggard for ye. 
Has no thought ia the world o1 the price o‘ 
druse,” be cried, throwing the man, whose 
every sneeze threatened to burst hie body, 
on the floor. . " There’s a glutton for ve ! 
Assafoetida is no bar to him. That I may'die 
if he wasn’t havin’ a game of til four» all by 
hiseelf, ennffing it up as if it was otter of 
roses or the steam of whiskey punch'. Bnt 
tbe hell'bore fetched him. That's the stuff 
for my pocket when I get a box tp put ft 10. ”

The Indian must indeed have been a glut­
ton, lor he sneezed and coughed moat pain­
fully, the tears rolling freely down his dusky 
obeeks, aad hti forehead striking the ground, 
si he supported himself on hie hands at each 
oonvnlsiou.

“ This means danger,” aaid Kit, quickly. 
“ Seeing the retreat of the dogs they have 
sent men. Dick, if you oan relieve this fel­
low’» snorting any way do so, for we mart 
pnmp their intentions oat of him.”

Diok undertook the task, and m a few mo­
menta tbe Indian’» spasmodic eaeeziug and 
ooughing eased off, and he^wiped his ey.a and 
nodded and grinned his gratitude to his re­
liever. The light was not very good, although 
they had kicked together the embers of the 
fire, and caused them to biaze a little. In 
this uncertain light he gazed around upon the 
party, and no sooner aid his eyes fail upon 
the fiioe and figure of Professor Dormouse 
than he threw himself flat at hia feet with a 
ory of fear, and began muttering phrases of 
adoration. Dormouse immediately saw hia 
power over thia eavage, and determined to 
benefit by it.

"’Listen, Kiowa,’’he exclaimed in a deep, 
threatening tone. “ Matcho Manito ie angre 
with the redmen. end tbeee white people are 
hia friends. If the Kiowaa hurtfheae people, 
hi» friend», he will ‘And out his lirai to de­
stroy them."

At these words tbe magician, seeing the 
trembling of the Indian, put his hand in hie 
pocket and- pulled ont a paper containing a 
brown powder, and stretching hie arm out 
over the head oi tne prostrate eavage he 
sprinkled it on the fire, which immediately 
shot up in a blood-red Same, tiling the whole 
p'aoe with a flood of angry light that nearly 
blinded the bystanders. Even the prostrate 
Indian saw the glare, and started np only to 
shade his wild-looking eyes from ita intensity.

“Behold !” exclaimed the magician. “ Yon 
have already heard my servant, the Spirit of 
the Wind, apeak—now my slave, the Spirit 
of Fire, ia here. Speak, Paatah Manito, art 
thon here?” •

“ Master, I am here 1” answered a wild, 
fierce voice out of the very centre of the 
crimson flame, and even those jn the secret 
recoiled, itartled by the sound.

But the effect upon the Indian was won­
derful He atarted up. and back from the 
fire with a look of horror, hia face resembled 
that of a man atark mad, and hia long, greasy 
hair seemed to swell out and try to stand on 
end.

“ Whence oomeet thou, Psatah Manito, 
and wherefore?" continued the magician in 
hie deep tone.

“From the Lake of Fire at thy bidding 
master, to buna to destroy !” answered the 
voice from the flame.

“ Yon hear, Indian," eaid the magician, in 
a severe tone. “ My slave, the fire fiend, ia 
ready, and he shall Bret eat np the medicine 
men of the Kiowaa. ’’

The saysge trembled with terror and fell 
in an attitude of abject supplication. This 
thrrat struck home to him, for Kansas Kit 
had noticed by snob clothes as he bad on 
and the symbol tattooed upon his breast, that 
he was one of their medicine men, and had 
whispered the fact to Dormouse.

Diok Neleon saw with anxiety that the red 
fire wae beginning to wane, and fearful of 
losing the effect they bed gained on tbe 
mind of the Indian, he cried out with an 
impatient wive of the hand :

" Go ’wav. blaôkman ! Go to your peo­
ple, and tell them to vamoose tbe ranch, to 
skedaddle in peaoe, to mizzle, to ehivey, to

on the 
in the infernal

bolt, to fly, or well teed the brick-topped 
fiend to warm their wigs end wigwams.

“Go aad tell Lone Wolf to depart- before 
the Fire Spirit burns him and his people," 
said the mag cian, grandly. “Tell him that 
you have seen the fiend and heard him speak, 
but aay, not on year hfe, that the white men 
ars here. Go!"

“ Matcho Manito ia mighty," eaid the In­
dian, “and all the spirits are hie slaves. 
The Big Medicine- is a fool to think he can 
fight with Matcho Manito. Lone Wolf is a 
great brave, but he doesn’t know good medi­
cine. ”

“ A lead pill of a dose o’ bemp’d be the 
right medicine for him,” «aid Mike.

“Lone Wolf won’t go sway until he kills 
the white men," continued tbe Indian. “He 
think if he let them go they will go to tbe 
fort and bring the soldiers to kill kie people ; 
if be kill them they can’t tell the soldier. " 

“Be me word he's a very ainsible Wolf." 
“ Lie ten to the red man,” cried the Kiowa,

“for he is your friend-----”
“ Weli.^make oue act of it," cried the doc­

tor. “ We muat be getting ready another 
entertainment for Mr. XVoil and h-sdogs. ”

It waa fall time to think of something, for 
again a yelping and murmuring sound came 
distantly along the cavern.

“ Come,” «aid the Indian, quickly and ex­
citedly. “No one know the cave but me 
and Big Medicine. Come, I show you where 
to hide till Lone Wolf go away. Big Mledi- 
cioe got out bad in the fight by the merry- 
tongued bravi,” he eaid, pointing to Mike, 
^he no come toahigr Lone Wolf the way.

“ la it safe ? Can we trust him ?” were the 
queetions of several of the men, and for a 
moment all stood in doubt. But at Kit’a 
word they decided to follow him. No piece 
could be more unsafe than the one they were 
in.

CHAPTER VHL
“ARCADES AMBO, WHICH BEING INTERPRETED 

MEANS * SCOUNDRELS BOTH.’ ”

Leaving Kansas Kit and hia companions to 
their adventures, under the guidance of the 
Kiowa, whose faith or falsity time waa to 
prove, we moat lead the attention of the 
reader to the movements of Lone Wolf after 
the night fight, The Indians deserted 
their camping ground with tbe apeed of utter 
pamc, thinking that all the soldiers o 
frontier and all tbe demons 
world had aaaailed them.

In vein the chief roared and bellowed to 
bring his braves back to the combat, in vain 
he struck down hie own people in punishment 
of their cowardice. . Panic ™-as unconquer­
able. Superstitions and iiodiiy fear com­
bined were more powerful than his tnreata ; 
he soon saw that he was going to be left alone 
in the conflict, and « an Indian chief has the 
natural amount of discretion, Lone Wolf 
turned his back on the dm of arms and took 
leg road for the corral, lest all the horses 
should be gobbled, np before he got there.

All was 10 wild confusion at the corral 
when he arrived there, bnt Lone Wolf was a 
man of short measures, and knocking down 
tbe tint fellow he met m possession of a horse 
he mounts j and rode off like mad.

Tbit night nde wae long, and ended at a 
rode frontier cabin 01 logs and mud, built in 
a wild spot of clearing in the edge of a" wood. 
Tbe chief rode atraig t to the door, and at 
the sound of the, hoofs it way "opened by a 
rough-looking min, Whose figuf-e wae strongly 
outlined by the light of the wood tire within. 

“ Rioe here ?” «aid the chief shortly.
The man gave* grunt of assent, and turn­

ing his face within, said, just aa laconically : 
“Lone Wolf come.”
Tne cnief gave the man at the door the 

hair bridle, and throwing himself from hie 
horse stooped hie tall form and entered the 
low doorway. He waa met in the middle of 
the floor by a man who seemed to have just 
emerged from behind a blanket screen, wbicn 
was still wafting at one end of the room. 
He met Lone Wolf with an impatient stride, 
and eaid petulantly":—

“ Why haa Lone Wolf played with me? 
Why has he kept me biting my fingers since 
sunset ?”

A grim smile oame over the chieftain’s face 
aa he cast hia eyes on the young man’s rather
delicate hands.

has been biting his fingers," he 
they don’t bleed. Let him rub them 
iajnket,’ he will make them red.” 

fee's eye* had looked angry at the first 
part of the speech, but they opened in won­
der at Urn itst expression, and he'did actually 
do as ho wsa bid and pat his hand on the 
bloed-sprinkled cloak, aod gazed at the crim­
son witness in.à curions w»y.

“ Why," eajd Lone Wolf, ‘‘that’s In­
dian bloodi Moet of it—meet til !" he 
cried, savagely. Then, in answer to the 
inquiring look of the other, be continue l 
rapidly »ud fiercely. “ The white men came 
into onr camp av few—not many. They 
killed onr young men end phased them like 
prairie dugsi They all ran away like equawa 
and left me alone, to I come too.”

“ And—and—’’ cried Rice, excitedly, 
“ was she in the camp—was she rescued—did 
they get her ??

A endden change came over the expressive 
face of Lone Woli, and eareftfi cunning took 

#the place of the blind ferocity which had led 
him to spqak with such unusual candour.

“No, ho, they didn’t rescue her, I guess 
not," he said, with a saucy toss of the head. 
“ Lone Wolf never lets hia prisoners be 
rescued—he kills them first. The Quaker 
equaw ig in the camp, all safe. ”

,“If yon We the girl safe,” said Rice, 
suspiciously, “why did you come without 
her ?"

“Because afraid some of the escaped white 
might be hiding and tee her ; and yon would­
n’t like.that, just yet”

“No, no, nor yet” eaid Rice flnrriedly. 
“ Time enough for that They think she is 
dead. I told them so. I will go to the camp. 
But was’t the cavalry ?”

“No; settler men.”
“ How did so few beat you?" ,
“The yoohg men were frightened," eaid 

Lone Woli, with a touch of hia old ferocity. 
*■ They had the Pawpaw—the Black Dance— 
aod wheu the medicine man’s devil came in, 
another devil—a white one—came and killed 
him, and talked in the air and scared them, 
and then the whites came and they ran 
away."

Rice had listened with some attention to 
this.

"It ie til some trick—some humbug,” he 
eaid. “But the Pawpaw—they only have 
that at great times when there ia some big 
prisoner. "

“Yea: ye*” granted Lone Wolf, revenge- 
folly ; “ great big prisoner ; he worse than 
the devil. He get away no how you fix him 
—he quick aa a snake and greasy as an eel." 

“Who?” asked Rice.
“ Kansas Kit, the scent ” • *
“ Kansas Kit’?” almost loared the other, 

jumping off the floor. “You had him and 
you let him go. Lone Wolf, you are a too ! 
I have great reason» why thia scout should 
be put out of the way. You were a fool to 
let him go. A stroke of a hatchet would 
have stilled til tales ; now all is danger. He 
must die, Lone Wolf. He should never 
reach the fort Where can you seek him?”

“He wae wounded. He-ia in the moun­
tain» or with the settlers on the other side. ” 

•‘ Kill him ! kill him ! It will be more in 
yonr hands than tbe girl job !”

This remark brought .back the thought* of 
the. noble red man to business.

“I will trap him," he said, “ifyon pay 
for his skin. But did you bring the price of 
the girl ?”

“Did you not have pay enough in the 
plunder ?” asked Rice.

“That” said Lone Wolf, with » sneer, that 
was intended to made little of the plunder, 
“ that ia to be tbared among the young men 
that did the work. Lone Wolf has got the 
Quaker squaw and Lone Wolf must have the 
money and the goods. ”

Rioe drew aside the curtain before mention­
ed and displayed several bundles, which the 
noble red man, forgetting his dignity, palled 
out from their oorner, and squatting down, 
began to examine. The contents were several 
pieces of scarlet cloth, some blankets, a pair 
of silver-plated revolvers and a q uantity of 
brass trumpery, such as window curtain fix­
tures, which the magnanimous savage accepts 
as jewellery. A quantity of money finished 
the payment received by the wily Wolf for

‘ .If Rice I

the possess! m of the girl he had already bar­
tered off to Black Bear, the Apache.

Rice seemed viry ill at ease, and walk* 
back and forward impatiently, ^t length b-

“Did Kansas Kit tee the girl?”
“ Yes, he tried to carry her off ; only foi 

that he could have run himself. ”
** Then,” eaid Rice, in a low, decided tone. 

" we must kill him. You seek him in th< 
mountains. I will see that he nevei reaches 
the fort,”

CHAPTER IX.
IN THE BOCKS—AN INDIAN QUARREL__A

DANGEROUS PALL.
The doctor and the professor ran to get 

their traps, and came back lugging two heavy 
Enape^ks and some bundles. - They hadn’t 
time to bring til,1 they eaid. The Indian 
caught np one of the torches which Dormouse 
had trampled out. and lit it at the fire, while 
the party wonderingly waited to see how he 
wee going to extricate them from e place 
where waile of impensable rocke were on two 
sides, sod advancing enemies on tbe other 
two. To their astonishment he tnrned into 
the very recess fn which they had so lately 
awaited the coming of the bloodhounds.

Running the torch sroond the rugged wall 
he paused at a spot more ragged and lesi 
suspicious-looking than any of it, and slapped 
it with hi» hand. r

“ Puab it ooen I " he said.
Cordnroy Mike put hia big shoulder to it, 

and With some exertion caused a door which 
; was altogether imperceptible on tbe outside 
to swing inward with a crouching sound that 
told 01 the stone pi got and socket that form- 
ed im hinge. The Indian passed through 
with the torch,and the others hastily fellow- 
ed. Mike and one of tbe men turned the 
heavy «lab back into ite place, and then they 
discovered that a means of fasteninghsui been 
prepared in the shape of a etout, movable, 
wooden brace, fitting into a notch in the ^one 
door and one in the floor. They dropped this 
into its place, and felt much safer than when 
within reach of the fangs of the flogs.

They were in a small cave that seemed to 
expsnd as it reached npward, and following 
their gnide toward one aide of it not far from 
the entrance, they found rude steps in the 
rocks, which had been partly formed by the 
band of man. Up these the Indian led the 
way, and they soon arrived in a very spacious 
vaulted chamber, m which were piles of skins 
of animals, weapons, Indian and civilized, 
and packs of what appeared to be plunder 
from the frontier homes. What attracted the 
attention of Kit and his comoanion most was 
a sort of altar covered with ashes, and backed 
by a charred stake that looked ominoua to 
Christian eyes. Around it were hung instru­
ments undoubtedly meant for torture, and at 
sight ef them the quick suspicions of the 
scout arose.

Could thia be some infernal tortnre-room or 
place of sacrifice into which the Indian had 
entrapped them ?

At the same time he heard a confaaed mur­
mur of the yelping doge and the angry cries 
of men, that echoed in a grim, threatening 
manner throughout the crypt in which they 
stood. Treachery and betreval were tbs 
words that came tox the lipe of himself and 
compauioni, and drawing hie knife he seized 
the Kiowa by the throat. a

“ You traitorous rascal !” he cried, ae he 
•hook him angrily and raised the glittering 
blade above his breast, “if von have be­
trayed us 111 cut you into mince-meat and 
leave you to feed your hungry dogs."

x he Kiowa dropped the torch in hia affright, 
and one of the frontiersmen caught it np.

“ XiU him ! Kill him !” several cried, 
savagely, for the reverberation of the eoundi 
grew louder, aqfl seemed to be advanoins 
from the impenetrable darkness of the sides 
of the oeveru.

The aavage shook with terror as he met 
their angry eyes, and tried to apeak, but hie 
Utterance was «topped by the fierce grip of 
Kafisas Kit He gesticulated wiidly; how­
ever, and Dormouse said ;—

“ Let him speak. Let him explain 1”
Kit released his grasp, and the half- 

strangled wretch gasped rapidly t—
, “ No, no, no ; the wnite brother Kit, donl 
know me. I his fnend—I no fool him. Ne 
warriors come here. This is the temple of 
Wakon-Kitchewah. No one ever in it but 
the Brothers of thy Friendly Society of the 
gP‘Dt-. They no know the way. They come 
bund (olmdrolded). Big Mediome and me 
only know the wsy. The noise made by Una 
Wolf and his braves you hear. They look 
for the white men, and the white men are 
gone. They very much mad. Come and
see. You can look at Lone Wolf and see him
mad.”

With doubt aad cariosity straggling with­
in them, and Kit still grasping the guide, 
knife in hand, they followed hia gmdxnoe 
past the altar before mentioned, and the rods 
implements and wild paraphernalia of the 
torture and mnmmery and cruel initiations of 
this Friendly Society of the Spirit, ap the 
gradually slanting floor of the vault. The 
sounds seemed nearer and more angry at 
every step, and it wae only the fascination of 
Curjo-ity that led them on, until at length, 
when the hubbub eeemed to come from below 
and to shake the rock flqor beneath theii 
feet, the Kiowa turned and eaid, cautiously t 

“ Keep back the torch !”
The man that held it obeyed, and in the 

deeper darkness, thus secured, . they saw g 
twinkle penetrating npward through the 
floor. Stepping forward a couple of etepe 
Kit saw along crevice in the rock, throngh 
which the hnhbnb and light oame np die. 
tinctly, and the troth flashed npon hi* at 
cnee. They were in a cave above the one 
they had just left.

Put down your eye and see,” aaid the In­
dian.

The direction wae not necessary, for thi 
party were already disposing themselves ia 
positions of observation. Gathered around 
the fire. Which bed been brightened by the 
addition of fuel, were Lone Wolf and his 
principal men engaged in toe meet approved 
Indian snap and gag. General bad hnmonr 
prevailed, pad everybody eeemed to be de­
sirous of biting every other body’s noee off.

Every word coaid be heard distinctly. The 
main argument wae between Lone Woif and 
one of hia lieutenant-chiefs, Back-Tooth, 
who had been eent to seize the further en­
trance of thecave. aa to which of them waa to 
b »m« for the escape of the white prisoners. 
Each waa positive that they had not passed 
his way, aod hence the fondness and heat 
of the discussion.

The altercation waa in all conscience suffi­
ciently ludicrous to the listeners without the 
assistance of Profeasor Dormouse. Bat Dick 
Nelson whispered :

“ Lone VVolt is the beat jawer. Back- 
Tooth oan’t talk enough. Sling him a few 
words, professor, and get up a rumpus. ”

To be continued:

“ <ild Frits.”
The vitality of the German Emperor is a 

source of unceasing astonishment and admi­
ration. He ii now well on hia way to 87_
thirteen years older than bis great ancestor, 
“Old Fritz,” when that monarch’s tough con­
stitution broke down under the weight of

?-ears and the oarea of ‘Government—and hie 
ife has been one of the most wearing activ­

ity. Yet he was on horseback last Saturday, 
despite the weather, for three hoars, end the 
next day he was bnsy all day in discharging 
various formal functions of royalty. Iu face 
of this marvelous and strained vigor it needs 
the Emperor’s own words in his touching ad­
dress to the Fourth Army Corps to remind 
the world how close he necessarily ia to tbe 
end of his extraordinary career : “It wsa a 
joy and honour to me, “ he says, “ to see the 
army corps once more. Probably it is the 
last time. At my age one makes no plans.” 
Yet the event Which the Emperor looks so 
steadfastly in the face will make the greatest 
changes, perhaps, in the foreign and certainly 
in the domestic relatione of his empire. By 
no career of our time haa the immense im­
portance of the personal element in politics 
been more clearly illustrated.

A resident of Bartholomew eounty. Indi­
ana, captured an animal that bestethe oldest 
hunter». It’a head resembled that of a man, 
only it had one sharp horn on the top of it’e 
bead that; bent hack over ita body abont a 
foot long. It’s body sloped off, and left it’s 
tail like a hlacksnake. It length was four 
and one-half feet ; ite wei„.. 145 pounds.

PERILS IN ASIA
A. Caravan Pillaged by Ear 

ere—American SUssionar
Trkbizond, Not. The n 

received from Erzeroum, to the 
a whole caravan had been etc 

. laged just outeide that town, i 
great excitement in this pis, 
among the commercial classes, 
trade is with the Persian fronti 
hie consignments of marchand 

« continually despatched via Er. 
though packages are occaeionallj 
len, nothing like such a wholesal 
this affair haa occurred for man! 
and the merchants are very anxl 
future. 1

bobbery planned at I__
The worst feature about it 

grave suspicion that existe as t 
having been planned at Erzer- nn 
Mullah, attached to one of th| 
man of qousiderable influence an 

- hammedans of that place, ia th, 
the head of an association lor til 

: plunder, in close league with-[ 
chiefs of that neigh 1 oui hood. L 
posed to give the miormation til 
redoiibtabie marauders out on f 
and with bis friends to receive | 
such portions of the spoils as 
of com or jewellery. His con 
the present atiair is proved by 1 
some of the stolen property 
on his premises. His arrest, hi 
delicate matter, and while the ll 
ties are besiiating about it he wf 
move off at a distance. Accord 
particulars which 1 have receil 
man who has just come from E 
evident that the caravan waa le« 
guide into a regular amhusb, foil 
was it anrronnded by tne origsL 
joined |heir ranks and shared ini 
plundering. 1

THE ATTACK.
The caravan consisted of sod 

eons, chiefly Armenians of a pool 
a few traders, the whole traveliil 
for mutual protection. Most ore 
men who, having passed four or a 

' service at Constantinople and oil 
ae porters and labourers, were 1 
custom returning to their home, 
herd-won earnings to -ettle dowj 
tors of tne soil. While Dassin 
narrow gorge between two of 
•purs, almost within bail ot 
which they were making, some sij 
looking Kurds suddenly I rose 
ground on all sides, and tne os 
found tbemseives completely sur 
was useless to think of defen j 
one or two of the 
armed with revolvers, and 
“ hammals ” hid their knives, 
of the band, as his men brought 1 
the shoulder, shouted out for « 
mans present with tne caravan t_ 
and all others to throw awav thj 
he would give the order to ire. 
done, at a given signal the brigj 
in, and so completely despoiled 1 
that the latter were leitlwnii bud 
or so in the way of clothing.

The poor “ hammals ’* were fij 
down with the butt end of a 
them quiet, and thep beaten ah 
to make foem lively, and 
slightest hesitation was manife™ 
plying with the demands of treii| 
(inck of a yataghan was adn 
stimulant

IMMUNITY FROM PUNISH 
A great deal of indignation 

cited at Erzeroum and this 
thought of a new feature hai 
ported into the brigandage of 
that of the Mussulmans being sp 
Christians alone attacked. I' 
greatest impartiality haa been l, 
these gentlemen of the road, and I 
medan haa suffered equally wi 
tun. Even in the present case 1 
reason to believe tnat the imrnnn 
by the few Turks in the carav 
not to the fast of their being 
the Prophet,” but allies of ~ 
hia friends, who had pnrpe. 
Armenians to assist the guiue i 
Into the ambush. Recently an 
two Aderican missionaries‘put th| 
on their mettle, and cavairy patj 
the country in all directions 
weeks, oompeliing these Asiatic i 
see the necessity of lying 
quiry into that affair had reach
when it would be found co__
•idea to torgsi it. Needless to 1 
petrators of the outrage npon Men 
aod Reynolds Lave remained 1 
Officially they have not yot been! 
although everyone about Er* 
pretty well who was at the 1 
one, however, it would seem, L 
help the ant: > ities in the matt! 
afraid of the consequences that 1 
from giving information against 1 
Kurdish chief implicated.

The authorities are hardlv to I 
not making arrests when witne 
come forward te identify and L__ 
charges. Even Messrs. ReynoloJ 
would prefer to forego their de: 
punishment of those by whom 1 
ill-treated rather than it should < 
any direct action of theirs at 1 
The readers oi the Herald wilt 1 
collect their story. These twoj 
were making a round of visits f 
scattered members of their flock 
proceeding from Moorh to Bitlii 
denly assailed by a party of Kn 
were stripped pretty well of ail 
ed. beaten most severely with st 
abont a bit with yataghans, and 
together snd left to live or die] 
might decide. ^

A FEROCIOUS BEY. 
The author of the outrage, as i 

men well know, although 
chosen to formulate any comp 
him, is a certain Mirza Bey, 1 
Bey, the chief of the Ghnvne. _ 
lent individual of forbidding app 
though no great stick! r hy the 1 
“ Prophet,” is very fanatical in L 
tile Christian and stranger. He 11 
feared by ail the people~about Ml 
quite the Lord of the Bingboldj 
himself in a very pn.ud fashi -n 
a show of submission from all 
path.

ALL ON ACCOUNT OF A : 
He took offence, it would 

manner in which Messrs. Kna 
nolds made themselves at 
presence at the “khan,” where l 
spending the night. When those| 
had made their coffee, eo far 
him the first cup, they 
offering him any at ali. "His dii 
soon made known to them, snd 
he was tney tried their best l_ 
resentment of the fancied elight| 
to him a special brew. It was 1 
ever, and they have no doubt 
that to punish their presomptiod 
his followers was sent over 
them in the morning.

There is no doubt that the cent: 
ment is auxions to put a stoo i 
doings of these beys, and by «ray < 
ing tne local authorities to more J 
lions, and as some satisfaction | 
Wallace and the aggrieved 
eertain of the Turkish function 
parte are going to be removed fn

Lord Beaeonsfield's Young
Disraeli was essentially warm-1

Enerous, and when he took hie 
to public life he went with the 1 

Was then carrying most 
trained at public schools and’the 1] 
toward humanitarian theories 
but from the first he showed 
which would have made him 
With parliamentary Lioerals. In I 
speeches and writings his satire I 
at- aigutest when levelled at the ) 
ef place-nnnting, at political 1 
•hams, and duil arrogance.

S pest! ne a in him ; he haa a poet’s 1 
r: took grand «weeping view- of thi J 
B1 lured np gorgeous visions of ban 

and ba oral tr utnphs. He mil


