270 THE MARCH OF THE WHITE GUARD

Hyde and me, as he used to do with you; but he doesn’t
obey our orders as he did yours, sir. He said to me
when I left: ‘You see Strong-back, tell him Cloud-in-
the-Sky good Injun—he never forget. How!”

Jaspar Hume raised his glass with smiling and
thoughtful eyes: “To Cloud-in-the-Sky and all who
never forget!” he said.




