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yet that the other Indians troated ber
with contempt was cloar.

As the days slippod by Christopher
caje no nearor to solvq the probgein,
ad there was so much oio that ho g ave

it littie thought. Vory soon he found bis
foot and made friends with the -othor
boys of the saine age,. Each of thein

Wa funny naines, but Obristopher chris-
tened thein anew wbich seemed to. please
thoin. There was Old Cockaorum, Son
of a Gui', Chief Chickwood and Tommy
Tow Toppin, and the days were spent
rambling through the woods with their
bows and arrows Lunting partrklge,
squirrel, gophers and woodchuck, or

fishnginthe creek, wbich contained
trout large enough to pull a sinail boy in.
One Lad inerely to drop a colored flower
attached to the hook into the water and

.k it a1ong, and ono of those Luge
trute would coine dashing after it.

But as the dsys passed Christopher
picked up various Indian words, and.was
soon btter able to make binseif undor-
stood. It was froin Toinmy Tow Toppup
that Le inquired about Wabawaba, Un
after a gigantic struggle with words ho
wrestlod the facts out of Tommy that
Waba was onoe a member of the tribe,
but that ho had done something vory
bad and was driven out. Thus, like the
bank beaver, ho was living a solitary 111e
no home, no colony, no nothing. "And
Katwa-Wawa?" inquired Christopher, and
thon it was thbat he really learn> soine-
thing. Katwa was Waba's wife, the wife
of the outcsst, and thus ber lowly position
was oxplained.

That night Christopher did somo bard
tbiuking. Ho waà at aset able to sumý
things up more or less acçurately. Waba
Lad journoyed north he}-e for a secret
gÎlimpee of bis dear wife. Ho had sent
Ch-rWtpher to shoot the burro evidently
as a signal to Katwa, and knowing that
she would receivo money for the animal
money she sorely needed. Thus ho Ladi
helped ber, and Christopher's heart
was touched by this realization. Ho saw
how easy it would have been for the
Indian to have robbed him of al bis
monoy, but evidrently this course Lad
nover occurred to the simple soul of
Waba.

VIII
In the moantimo telegrains were flying

up and down the route of the Trans-
continental Railway. Detectives and rail-
way officiais were at work, for both
Christopher and bis tutor had coin-
pletely disappeared. The tutor had taken
Cbristopher's advice and quietly bunked.
Froin Banff ho Lad wired to Chr*sopber's
uncle that thoy had arrived saey, thon
from Vancouver ho had takon :boat to
San Francisco, i short ho was no end of a
bounder. It was not till the hydro at
Banff wired to Christopher's uncle ini
response to a wholo string of instructions
regarding the boy, that neither the boy
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nor bis tutor Lad been seen,, that thing.s
began tW hum.1

Nobody was particularly grioved, though
Christopher's unclo was distinctly an-
noyed. Ho regardod' Christopber as aj
business matter, and ho dZd Dot like(
business matters t g o wrong. And so he
bombarded the railwaY company with
telegrarns, and finaly offered gigantic
rewards, for the safe return of the

yougster.Ithe meantime Christopber was
entirely happy. Kind faces smiled on
hlm on every ide, food was abundant,
and the goous freedorn made life a
fairy land. When the days were bot be
and the othor'boys playo in and ot
of the water like turties They Lad
many huntimg and war gaines, played in
the dusk of ovonmng, and ere many days
wore passed Cbristopher's skin wasI
tanned to ahnost as dark a hue as that 0 r/
bis companions. Little Maya-Maya, the
daughter of the Chief, the darling of the
teepeos, and ho, wore the best of freinds,
and froin ber, while they squatted quietly
by the camp ire at dusk, leaning against
one anothèr, Christopher learned many
Indian- words. Ho could ail but speak
the language now, ho could set a dead-
fa or a snarc, Landie a paddle with the
rest, read the tracks in the sand of the
runaway, mx fact Le was fast becoming
an Indian boy in ail but naine. Ho ýwore
their clothing, bis hair was long like
thoirs, ho spoke their tongue, but at
times meinories floated back to him of
glaring, dusty streets, where tired oyed
mon and wonion wore Leavy clotbxng
and troubled their minds-with a thousad

thnathat do not inatter. AUl that
seoined very f ar away, a part of another
world. Ho bad left no loved one thore
but bore ho Lad found Son of a Gui' Old
Cockalorum, Tow-Toppin and dear Little,
brown little Maya-Maya, the chuins for
wbich ho Lad longed away i that soutbern
world. And Christopher thought that if
bis mother was watching hlm she would
bojry happy now.

Tey loved each other, these quiet
people of' the woods! There were no
angry words or angry looks amongst
thein. A boy could do nothint wrong
out bore whore thore was nothing to spoil.
0f an evening the children would gather
into groupseoaning against each other,«
Iaughing and talking quietly in their
quiet way, ail the best of friends. TLey
Lad quiet little gaines which they played
in the sand or on their ingers, a joyous
relaxation in the scentcd dusk of evening
after the long, strenuous day. And as
they played thore was nèvoir any question
as W wbose turn it was, such was the
good fellowship among thein.

But Christopher's boliday was drawing
to a close, for-whcn Wabawaba arrived
back at civilization alxnost the first news
Le heard was that a thousand dollars were
offered for the boy Christopher Dawson.
Therefore, Waba dispatched a cable to
Christopher's uncle, then quietly turned
bis face northward to bring Christopher
home again. l

It was during a coon hunt that fChris-
topher feil and sprained bis ankie, to be
carried back to the teepees by the other
boys, so, that for ma»y days le could
only squat by the fires, watching the
squaws at their work or playing with the
very small children. At mid-day every
day the camp was emptied savo for the
papooses and one squaw ef t in charge.
The braves would go off hunting, ail the
older children were away in the woods,
and the squaws alse would be off gathering
wood or birch bark or somb other camp
necessity.

On this particular day the heat was) sweltering. Christopher sat at-the mouth
of a teepce nursing bis ankle, and the
camp was empty save for the papooses
and Katwa-Wawa the iule woman,
whom they Lad le ft in charge. Katwa
never talked, and Christopher was just
beginning to feel the tixne bang hoavily
whien lie caught siglit of sornething
moving (0w-n by the creek. Ho booked
again, it w-as an Indian in a canoe, but
t lic man was approaching stealthily,
tilient ly, as thougli afraid of being scen.

What coufd it mean? Was it a surprise
attack from some hostile tribe? Chris-
t opher chîlled at the thought of it, and
glancing fýèhfid him he saw an old trade
rifle, heavily loaded, at the other side of
the teepee. So he told himself that if it

S came to a serap he would stand by little
Mavaý-\laývai. Slowly, cautiously, under
flic brusliNvood of the hank, the Indian
aiiîroachcd, till lic could obtain a. ful
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