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They buried him on the bank oi the river, 

and one of the soldiers made two laths into a 
cross during an idle moment and set- it oyer 
the grave. The Indian lay under the prairie 
flowers in the shadow of 4he cross; on the one 
side of him Humanity rattled down the long 
dusty trail, and on the other lay the still ex
panses of silver, the broad, silent waters of the 
irreaft Saskatchewan. \ H.R.A.P.

in a -I *4prisoned spirit, end sank into the heavy 
lethargy of despair. The log walls of his 
prison, the iron bars of the door, the soldier 
sitting at the little table beyond, and 
what might be seen through a loop
hole in the wall, were now axdhong- 
ed for the glorious horiaon, with all 
the sweet sounds and sights of nature that 
iieopled the broad tent of day. That loop
hole, pier<*ddurihg the war, wee now his only 
UOIIsolation, and be would sit for hours before 
it looking out uoon the world. The sadness 
of his spirit seemed to weigh the atmosphere, 
for the air was dense for days with the smoke 
of prairie dree; and onoe at night he saw the 
sharp lilies of flamea coming down over the 
hills into the rire* flat, and hoped «gainst 
hope that the* would come down to release 
him. _ ?., ,

•The Lean Man" was examined by the 
otto er in command, but he was found so sullen 
and intractable that no evidence of hi, inno
cence could be come at: so he wgs committed 
for trial One thing he said to the inter
preter was beyond that gentleman’s powers of 
translation, but was several times reiieated 
among the men on the- detachment In the, 
words in wlncn it was rendered : “The Good 
Spirit gave 
to shelter ‘
given me cold ■■
said to Sergeant Monmouth, “You are going 
to kill me because I fought against you; be 
quiefc—kill me now—I am tired: qf waiting to 
die.” He tli night of the past—when he had 
gone through the tortures of the Sun Dance, 
to come forth from the ordeal « Warrior; he 
thought of all the excitement of the war, how 
be had seen the red flam* of Fort Carlton 
leap up against the night, and how he had 
fought in the rifle pits of Batoohe under 
Gabriel Dumont; he thought of his short 
happy married life before the dark cloud set
tled down upon biin; and he brooded over 
what the Interpreter had said to him: “You 
will be tried next month."

eeks passed outside the Guard Hoeeefeapd 
Change sat as usual' on the wing* of Time. 
The Mission people had ever smoe the war 
been as prompt in the matter of alarm» as a 
fire brigade; and the Carrot Kiver "scare," 
added to contemporary Actions about the In
dians, had caused a general feeling of alarm. 
Thin was by no mens mitigated Jby the de
parture of the Troop for the sonth by forced 
marches, to meet a great dignitary in the 
neighborhood Xt Long La*e; and by 
roored outbreak of an Indian wars. Wood 
Mountain.

The band of “Four Sky” returned from Car
rot River bringing the bereaved “Turkey 
Legs," who would sit for hours on the ground 
outside the Guard How* waiting-fora casual 
glimpse of her lord; and comforted him much 
by her «lent sympathy.

In due course the groat dignitary 
to the Bast: and the Troop came home again, 
to the infinite regret of the tittle garrison, who 
by no means yearned for drill and discipline. 
The summer-was ended, the harvest was gath
ered in, the winter began to wnd forth scout» 
to feel the way, and the full ripe year was 
waning to its. dose. And still ‘The Lean 
Man" knelt at the loop-hole, or made hie little 
daily exons* for aeoeu to the free air of 
hwren. He lay through the long nights won
dering what would be done to him after the 
trial and feeling in his numbed sensibilities 
only the one terror—Disgrace. And he said 
within bis heart, and whispered it to bimwlf, 
add heard the winds whistle the words at 
night: “I will not be tried!"

Three days after hq arrived 
urination some of the men were spending a 
spare hour in the large barrack room engaged 
in “bed fatigue,” and between the whiffs of a 
quiet smoke csrrying on a desultory conversa
tion. Burk, who was on guard that day, a 
tall, handsome, good-uatoeed Englishman eat 
on the edge of nis.bed fumbling in a kit-bag 
underneath for some tobacco, having permis 
aioa to- Have the Guard House for a few min 
utee. •

eut,” the aon of "Little Egg." was returning 
from an unsuccessful hunt after a lost eayues, 
vjhen he was overtaken by d settler driving an 
empty wagon, and asked fora lift. The white 
man grumbled out a surly refusal, which so 
far incensed the lad that he climbed np into 
the wagon from behind, and carried out gie 
traditions of his name by refusing to climb Out 
again. Thereupon the settler, greatly to the 
annoyance of his passenger, lashed 

behind him with the whip, and 
-uot-go-out ” became very augry, and 

pointed bis “shooting stick et the enemy. 
Happening to remember that the old flintlock 
gun was not loaded, he relented, and proceeded 
to have eatiefaction with a threat. He told 
the Whiteman that he wouldn’t trouble to kill 
him now, "Because we are going to kill all 
you whit* in a few days anyhow. Having 
delivered him*» of this very silly remark,add 
perceiving that be was now dose to the tenia, 
he jumped out of the wagon and walked home. 
But the settler went about with information 
“on the very best authority ’’ that there was 
to be a general massacre of the whole settle
ment, and so much alarmed were the neighbors 
that a deputation was sent to beg for a detach
ment of Police.

The little group of lodge was placed among 
the aspens by a lake in a sheltered, shadowy 
hollow in the plain. The wide rolling prairie 
who* yellow grass, starred with flowers, 
melted towards the greys and softest alar* 
that lay against the sky ; the beautiful still 
waters where the young ducks awsm ; the 
delicate shimmering poplars; the smoke 
shaded lodges, and poni* graxing in the 
meadow—this was the lovely scene where the 
Bed Men dwelt, the happy abundant plain 
that the Good Spirit bad given them.

In due course there came to the settlement 
a sergeant and four constables of the Mounted 
Police, bringing with them a tent or two in 
the wagon, and a general impression that they 
had come to stay. The people had| seldom 
had the soldiers among them, and 
there was some idea among the women 
that they were queer animale with red 
coats and bad nabits. 
of the Plains,” however, used, even as recent
ly as that, to travel like bandits, often indeed 
being mistaken for horse-thieves; and- soon 
won the hearts of the good wives' by their 
liberal purchase of mflk* eggs hadf butter, by 
their quiet good humor and tendency towards 
a chat. To any one tired of the prosaic life of 
the cities ot the East the very sight of these 
men would have been refreshment, pictur
esque, liberal, unconventional, often highly 
educated, thé Shermogonish have rno.flavor,of 
the old tiresome life of the umbrella and the 
table-cloth, and I wish no man a better medi
cine than their company. Of course an early 
apd rigorous examination was made into the 
causes that h$d given rise to such uneasiness 
among the people. Sergeant Monmouth ha-| 
achat with ‘Tour Sky ” whose people were 
found busy • skinning rabbits; but there was 
some delay in producing the settlor who had 
raised thé alarm, lie having gone to Mortals 
Corue. from whence be could not be expected 
for a aay or two. In the meantime nothing 
could be done, and there was no pressing ne
cessity for action because everything
^ Upon the third day some of the police were 
sitting in the little general store having i 
for table growl for wantof something be 
da Steen having lit a very bad cigar, sat 
down on a barrel, and with nis broad slouch 
hat jammed down on the back of hie bead, 
opened a discussion.

“Ob! it’s all right,” he said in reply to a 
general observation fh the part of the store
keeper concerning the state of the counter. 
“If. all nett,: if H waret for tSwn 
miserable ‘ni fcc hi es’—-who are no use anyhow— 
"running *e„wbole « siàabaiegVÿth tbeitflQP* 
founded monkey business, W thar wasn t 
enough drills ana fatigues to keep the whole 
darned outfit on the keen jump without their 
fooling around the country stealing horses, 
and killing cattle, and raising rackets from 
one .year’s end to poçther, and now there s 
that oamn fool Garnett robbing the mads, and 
he’ll give enough trouble by the time bee 
hanged to keep half the troop busy hunting
him. I----- * He was interrupted by Sergt.
Monmouth: “Lookhero. I'll bat anyone a 
month’s pay that there’ll be a mounted escort 
for every mail in the country within this 
month—you jest see if there ain’t !”

Constable Mercier took up the growl at this 
point, and made out a very bad case against 
the Uanadiau Government “ for running a 
poor —-— of a buck policeman ’sif he was a 
nigger or su thin’ worse.”

Here Le Soeur broke in : “There was—wot 
you say—General Ordairef Yes, General 
Ordaire, jest befor we come away—er-----

Sergt. Monmouth : “O, give us a rest,
*nitcliie”—go away back to your reserve, man ! »

At this moment Constable Anstaye burst 
into the store with a joke that could not be 
kept back a minute, but in a sad dilemma that 
be had not brthth to tell it. The substance of 
his tale was gathered in the oZWree of a few 
minutes, and was to she effect that he bad 
been in one of the tepees talking to a 
squaw when a “nitchie” came in,
and, when he saw him, looked as 
block as thunder and went out. Present
ly- he heard a racket outside, and 
round the same Indian unmercifully thrashing 
a boy; bat. was interrupted by “Four Sky 
and another, who dragged him off and looked 
about as cheerful as a blizzard 6n a cold day.

“But which ‘tepee' were yon in- and what 
were you up to ?” .

“Oh, I duuno, it was the one next the troll, 
and .the chap tlmt raised the row was that 
lanky young cuss in a red blanket, and a top 
bat with the crown out.”

Monmouth • trolled down to the camp, but 
on bis return said that everything was quiet 
enough there. No further notice was taken 
of the affair, and the next day it wae forgot
ten; bot Anstaye noticed that whenever he 
went down to the camp the Indian with the 
rod blanket scowled upon him. . ,

the man Browmvhohad 
raised the alarm, returned from Fort à la 
Come; and Was taken by Sergt. Monmouth to 
the Indian camp. He felt uncomfortable 
about the result of his assertions; and being a 
mean man determined that instead of an open 
confession that he bad been needlessly scared, 
be would justify himself at all costs. Unfor
tunately it happened that “Would-Not-Go- 
Out” was absent; and when all the brovee in 
the little band were brought before him, and 
he was asked to produce the bloodthirsty 
savage who had, os he said, attempted to 
murder him, the white man hesitated, and 
tried to excuse himself, and make light of it 
all in the most generous manner, saying that 
he would be very sorry to get the poor fellow 
into troubla

“Come on—no fooling!” said Monmouth. 
Brown asked in Sioux whether all the band 

there; and the Chief replied that they 
were all there except a lad who was not even 
(ull grown, and could scare nobody with any
^MonmonSi! “Well, which was it?”

Brown, '*99h, I don’t want to get a poor 
miserable nilchie in jail !”

Monmouth: “Well you’re a pretty speci
men, getting us sent pretty near 200 miles to 
tjfllra the man who was going to kill you. 
You say that he attempted murder—by Jove, 
I’ll arrest you if you don’t take care, for try
ing to screen a murderer !”

Brown was now thoroughly cowed, and felt 
that he must do a dirty crime to save himself 
from public contempt Pointing to a tall, 
surly-looking young man in a red blanket he 
said: “That one."

Monmouth asked the Chief what character 
the accused bore; and the reply was sorrow
fully expressed that of late the evil spirit had 
been upon “The Lean Man,” for only two 
days ago he bad wantonly attacked and 
thrashed a lad in the camp, named “Would- 
not-go-out,” for no cause.

And so it came about that the detaohmen t 
returned to Headquarters, and earned away 
“The Lean Man” a prisoner.

. CHAPTER IL
Tfc was a pleasant sight to see a party of 

Mounted Police ride in. from some, command, 
bronzed, dusty and travel-stained, their 
harness rusted with the rough usages of the 
coma their eyes bright with the reflected 
breadth and freedom of the plains, while the 
horses pricked their ears to hear the whinny 
of a colt in the corral 1, as they foresaw the 
quietude of the dim stables, or the sunny up
land where the herd was grazing. Thus came 
home the party from Carrot River, aud drew 
up sharp before the .Guard House. The 
prisoner was seiit into his allotted cell, the 
wagon unloaded at the Quartermaster’s Store, 
the liorsw led to water, the bedding taken to 
the Barrack Rooms, the cook urged to be 
ready with bis provisions. The arrivals abed 
their prairie drees, while a rapid discussion 
took place on the current news, and a Guard 
was told off, and having got into uniform its 
members made their way to the Guard House, 
growling not a little that a single prisoner 
should cause so much extra work. Until then 
the “Picquet” had gone ou solitary night 
rounds with his lantern, and dozed awav the 
spare hours in the Guard Room; but this was 
only a pleasant remiuiscence now. But the 
Indian, the restless unthinking child of the 
plain, had ootne to the weariness of an im-

A -TUB LEAN MAN.» tv | We Fait »r ayA Sketch ef lift la Ike Canadian Sertir
west.

CHAPTER L
When. "The Lena Man" entered hie lodge 

at nightfall, and u, hi, young squaw adorn
ing her cheeks (with vermilion, and braiding 
her straight black hair in tail» lifter the en
lightened manner of the Paletac* ; when ehe 
had made him a robe for bia comfort at night 
of the akin» of over 200 rabbits ; when she 
welcomed him at the door ot his tent with 
good thing» earned or stolen. from the white 

: no wonder that the young husband fell 
that the Great Spirit had been good to him in 
giving “medicine” to ward off evil time, and 
to provide foe hii modest wane during the 
long winters

He didn’t eay much shout it however ; but, 
relieved of a great anxiety after the risky per
petration of early marriage, settled down to a 
life of honorable theft and genteel idleness, 
leaving “Tirkey Leg»" to manage his worldly 
affaire in the shape of a daily ns^, which that 
lady never failed to produce in good season.

•The Lean Man" used to spend much of his 
time in admiring hie red blanket, for which 
he bad whely traded something that did not 
belong to him ; and in meditating upon the 
obtuseua* of the “Shermogonish" in arresting 
“the party of the second part" in that transac
tion instead of himself. For that ingen none 
youth, “The-Man-Who-Bitee-His-Naila," had 
been arrested on the information of the Indian 
agent at “Big Child'»” rewrve ; and was now in 
the guard room at the barracks, and likb to be 
tried foe larceny. Our frirnd'waa a Sioux, and 
.had dome from Montana to the far Saskatche
wan after ho escapade on the part of his tribe 
that did not m*t with the approval of the 
United States authorities. This waa the 
glorious victory of “Sitting Bull” over “The 
Sun. Child," Gen. Custer, who, with some 
hundreds of American soldiers, had been slain 
in a coulee by only about 1460 Sioux. They 
had then come to the land of .the Great 
Mother, where the white Okemow told them, 
to their great surprise, that their conduct was 
wicked and disreputable; though, even after 
the usual largesse of tea and tobacco, they 
still retained some scepticism about the pe
culiar views 04 the white men. Gradually 
this little band had drifted to the Saskatche
wan; and, providing the Great Mother didn’t 
bother them about rwerv* and treaty—even 
with the lo* of flour aud other emoluments— 
they were fairly content. True, it ,|Vàa a 
great shame that they eeuldn’t get “treaty 
payments," like tbe Ore*, without being cor
ralled on a" reserve; but tiiey were better ofl 
than when badgered and hunted in the couth 
because of their natural proclivities for lifting 
the wandering cattle on the prairie, such as 
they had eaten from time immemorial, and 
which were ih#r rightful prey.

And even If them poor wanderers ootid not 
overthrow the hosts of Pharaoh, as they had 
tried to do last year, they could at least have 
the satisfaction of spoiling * individual Egyp
tians, and to gain a precarious but bonnet 
livelihood in default of larger game.

And so it was that our hero went out to 
take the air one fine summer morning, and 
walked down'the main trail on the river bank 
with h» blanket held about him with inimit
able grace,, while he fanned himself with the 
bedraggled old Wing of a crane in great peace 
and dignity. For in truth it was a hot day, 
and the sun burned down on tbe dusty road. 
He wore bis great hat, the abandoned top-hat 

parted Jesuit missionary, from which 
be had out the crown, and after cutting battle- 
.nient» out of the raw edge, adorned it with a 
feather and three bra* nails. Hi» leggings 
Aire of embroidered heed work, beautifully 
designed by hie squaw. He bad alas well- 
firting moccasins and n pipe-tomahawk. Al
together. dwpite that he felt it was foolish to 
expose himself to such à hot sun, he wae 
delighted to feel that he looked his b*t, and 
that his new “fire bag” showed to perfection. 
He saw a white than cursing a team in one of 
the adjoining fields, and felt that his 'Race 
was able to look with superior calhme* upoh 
the irritable and too talkative whites.

I c
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Burk: “I should just think he wul Why, 
I was just taking him over to the kitchen for 
the guard dinner at noon, when he made a 
break and got clean away past the Hospital"

Sergeant Monmouth said: “Well, I hope 
you shot the—”

“Oh, it was no ou shooting him; I Just hol
lared out to the other* and skinned aft*
him.”

“That ia, you made uw of- you compasses.
Geometry r

Oh shut up, Tribulation/ said Burk; "Well 
I caught up close to the Riding,School and 
nabbed him. And then I ran him off to the 
kitchen aud made him lay hold of the big tea 
pot without any more fooling." •

“And did he buck T
y buck 1 No, you bet he waa as quiet 
-er-death. That's the third bolt he’s 

mails to-day; he must have a pretty bad con- 
science."

Indeed, “The Lean Man” hud made several 
attempts to escape, but his escorts-bad each 
time seized him, and taken no extra precau
tions other than to show him the butt of a re
volver or *t forth some counsel. Tliat even
ing, however, before ha waa sent with an es
cort for the supper he was shackled with a 
“ball and chain,” an instrument intended to 
restrain the most volatile of captiv* shotfld 
he become too retiring. It must not be 
imagined that the prisoner was treated harsh
ly, for if there is one virtue poSewsed by the 
rough soldiery of the prairies. It il their In
variable kindness to the criminals committed 
to their charge.

“The Lean Man,” thwarted in his attempts 
to escape, brought to the humiliation of 
ohams, and filled With the darlint forebodings 
of evil, oaine to the blaok shadows of utter 
despair; and then, as a man can do in the im
mediate presence of death, transcended his 
poor life u the day transcend, night: he for
got the degsadgtien .of his people; and fought 
with all the magnificent courage and haughty 
endurance of his bar baric forefathers. -He 
Stood1 in the do* of his cell when the time 

that it was to be looked f* the night, 
andi with his eyw aflame, his body trembling 
with the excitement, fought with tile fury and 
tlie strength of mad ne* for liberty. The 
whole guard hardly sufficed to cope with him, 
and it wae only tit* a long and furious 
struggle that the Indian, overwhelmed with 
weight of numbers, fell back into the cell ut
terly exhausted. He had cast Hide tbo drees 
that had com# over the Indian character febm 
ruinous contact with the ruling race; he had 
asserted for once the inalienable rights of 
b-redity, the greater and manli* pest. The 
change in him was interpreted by the author
ities as insanity.

Night deepened down upon the world, and 
the dim titer-light waned th'fougUTong bourt 
into the north. The air was misty wish 
smoke from the prairiw; aad, chilled in tlie 
shadowy, dry night of Indian summer, all 
the valley lay in mysterious silence.

Tlie Indian sot long brooding in'the intense 
stillness. Through the barred aperture in 
the door a stream of golden light poured into 
tlie cell; and under the lamp iu the Guard 
Room the Sergeant of the Guard sat at the 
table writing. The two min off dat 
asleep ou the sloping dais at the other 
the room, still in complete uniform, and wear
ing their heavy side-arms as they took their 
brief, uneasy hours of rwt. There was no 
sound save their breathing, and Ae steady 
soratohing of tbe Sergeant’» pen, ae ha pro
ceeded with his letters. Presently the “pie- 
qnet” cams in tor the stable keys, saying that 
“the buckskin mare and Bulkeley’e horse 
broke loo* In the long stable—I oan manage 
all right " Then he went out, and the pris
oner watched him through the loophole as 
he went swinging bia lantern towards the 
“cor rail i.”

“The Lean Man” slowly unbound the sash 
from bis waist, and knotted the ends together 
—he thrust the knot through the loop-hole— 
he drew the sash sharply back, catcinng the 
knot against the aid* of a nar-
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PRACTICALBut as he strode leisurely down the trail and 
was nearing the Hudson Bay Company's Post, 
he saw » cloud of dust beyond aria the glitter 
of helmets above it “By tbe great horn 
spoon of the pale-feces,” he. soliloquised, 
“here comes the Sheimogonish,” and he went 
arid hid himself. When The Lean Man had 
effaced himself he continued to gaze at the 
approaching horsemen from a secluded corner. 
And presently there came up the trail a gallant 
troop of Mounted Police, their ac
coutrement» and scarlet tunics, their 
white helmets and rifles across the 
saddle, resplendent in the sunlight. 
First came videttes, then twenty mounted 
men, followed, by tbe rpmhling transport. 
The wagons, loaded with provisions and bed- 
dirig, carried each three men ; and at the trot 
sent clouds of dost to leeward. Then came 
the rear guard of mounted men; and the com- 

. manding officer, the sergeant-major and the 
bugler rode beside them. It wae a stirring 
sight to see these splendid horses, the hardy 
aensitive bronchos of Albert, with their sun
burnt young rider»; and all the eclat of mili
tary usage,-and all the power of good rule over 
the great land-oceana of the far west.

The Indian followed the party with wistful 
eyes; these proud careless masters of the 
plains—these robbers of his people’s heritage, 
wdo had driven away the buffalo, and sent 
disease among the tribes, to slowly blight his 
kindred until they were.all dead.

And they went on through the Mission, and 
ont on the rolling prairie beyond, to patrol 
the country that had last year been the seat of 
war—when the restless wandering peoples had 
made one last useless stand against the tide 
that was overwhelming them. Their leàder, 
Louis Biel, who had seemed their only friend, 

b. had turned out but a self-seeking adventurer, 
and a traitor to them ; and now be was dead, 
and the whites were more powerful than ever.

But “The Lean Man” was not a politician 
er a sociologist, but only a poor Sioux who, 
not knowing the meaning of events, was mod
erately happy. Be went to the barracks, where 
he knew that the troop, having broken up camp 
must have left many treasures, in the shape of 
brass buttons, scarlet cloth and old boot-legs, 
among the refuse. But by tbe time be ar
rived at the barracics |tbe camp had been 
cleared by a fatigue party, and he had to re
sort to the ash heaps. He was not challenged, 

by a half-kindly, half-disdainful, “A wuss 
nitchie—get away out of this,” from the cook; 
and in the evening be returned homewards 
laden with spoil Now it happened that Const. 
Anstaye, being on pass that evening, 
ceeding up town to see her, when Tie remem
bered tliat hie Washing was not contracted for. 
He therefore turned into a tepee by the way- 
aide and sat down. He knew four words of 
the language, and pronounced two of these 
wrong; but had little difficulty in making 
himself understood, and presently left tho 
tent So The Lean Man saw from the dis
tance a young soldier coming out of hie tent, 
and with hii boots flashing in the sunlight, 
and his forage cap balanced on the traditional 
three hairs, and his white gauntlets and 
•witch and other finery, proceed gaily towards 
the Mission. Then The Lean Man’s heart was
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WILLIAM MART, 49 Arcade, Toron Ce.

filled with bad ! When he came to the tent he 
disregarded the vacuous broad smiles of wel
come that greeted him, and said to himself 
that these were full of guile (although they 
certainly did not look it), and he sat on tbe 
robes aud sulked.

Later in tbe evening he crossed the river to 
where a bright firo burned amid tbe tents 
under the pine trees; and the usual pow-wow 
made the evening hideous, aud continued 
with the gayest of bowling and the most 
festive treatment of the tonp-tom 
until a late hour. But there were 
speeches besides tbe music that night: the 
young Chief “Four Sky" made an oration, in 
which he said be would go to Carrot River— 
to the land of rabbits, and stray cattle, and 
hen roosts, and settlers, and every other kind 
of game—to the land of good water, and lots 
of fish, and all kinds ot idleness. Then “The 
Lean Man” made a long and very stupid 
speech in which he said be would go too. 
tJ|K>n which tlie ancient and venerable big Chief 
“3tick-in-the-Mud,” aided and Abetted by 
“Resting Bird,” the motherof “The Lean Man" 
made deprecations, and platitudes, and objec
tions—all of which were overruled by the 
young meo. “The Resting Bird,” a few days 
after, retired in great gloom to a meadow 
some six miles up the river, with her brave 
end some other fogies.

Upon the morrow “Four Sky,” with “The 
Lean Man.” “Little Egg" with his sou 
••Would-not-go-out,” “Wandering Mule” and 
••StiOti” with, tl'«r horses, torn, squaws, 
their duffs, tiisir children, thetr dignity, aad 
ell that they had, went down to Carrot River

afterwards “Would-not-go-
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tween two lugs, he pulled 
sure that tlie knot would

row gap Jwt 
hero 96 nib 
hold. Then be sat a few moments in silence, 
and covered hie face with bis hands. He 
looked about him—the Sergeant of the Guard 
had taken a hook and lay on the trustle bed 
beside his table reading, and the night around 
was infinitely still. Holding the loop of tbe 
sash the prinoner looked up towards heaveu 
and prayed; then he placed hie head within 
the loop and crouched down, leaning^ linmly 
with his throat against tho -wall. Tim Sergeant 
of the Guard was still rending—the two men 
were breathing quietly in their sloop—tho 
“picquet” came out from the stables ami went 
and stood on the bank of the river near by— 
the mist lay over the valley, and all was still.

The cold autumn day broke upon tlie world, 
and Reveille echoed trom the wooded sides of 
tbe little valley aud rang melodiously against 
the banks of the broad river; the sun rose 
triumphant over the mists and the waters 

resplendent before his slanting rays—but 
the Indian had gone to the place of his fathers, 
and his sad stem eyei were closed forever in 
sleepu This man had dared the long agonies 
of torture in utter silence, had crushed with 
determined hands tlie life within' him and had 
gone down to the grave triumphant, without 

sound to tell the watchful soldier, who 
was actually iu the same room with him, that
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