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Red Feather

CHAPTER I.

BROTHER AND SISTER.

It is within my memory that Melville Clarendon, a
lad of sixteen years, was riding through Southern
Minnesota, in company with his sister Dorothy, a
sweet little miss not quite half his own age.

They were mounted on Saladin, a high-spirited,
fleet, and good-tempered pony of coal-black colour.
Melville, who claimed the steed as his own special
property, had given him his Arabian name because he
fancied there were many points ofresemblance between
him and the winged coursers of the East, made famous
as long ago as the times of the Crusades.

The lad sa "Js horse like a skillsd equestrian, and
Indeed it would be hard to find his superior in that
respect throughout that broad stretch of sparsely
settled country. Those who live on the American
frontier are trained from their earliest youth in the
management of quadrupeds, and often display a pn>.
fidency that cannot fail to excite admiration.

Melville's fine breech-loading rifle was slung over
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his shoulder, and held in place by a ttnp that passed
in front It could be quickly drawn from its position
whenever needed. It was not of the repeating pattern,
but the youth was so handy with the weapon that he
could pot the cartridges in place, aim, and fire not
only with great accuracy, but with marked rapidity.

In addition, he carried a good revolver, though he
did not expect to use either weapon on the short
journey he was making. He followed, however,
the law of the border, which teaches the pioneer never
to venture beyond sight of his home unprepared for
vnxy emergency that is likely to arise.

It was quite eariy in the forenoon, Melville having
made an early start from the border-town of Barwell,
and he was well on his way to his home, which lay ten
miles to the south. "Dot," as his little sister was
called by her friends, had been on a week's visit to her
uncle's at the settlement, the agreement all round
being that she should stay there for a fortnight at
least

;
but her parents and her big brother rebelled at

the end of the week. They missed the prattle and
sunshine which only Dot could bring into their home^
and Melville's heart was delighted when his father
told him to mount Saladin and bring her home.

And when, on the seventh day of her visit. Dot
found her handsome brother had come after her, and
was to take her home the following morning, she
leaped into his arms with a cry of happiness; for
though her reUtives had never suspected it, she w^
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dreadfully home-tick and anxious to get back to her

own peoplft

In riding northward to the settlement, young

Clarendon followed the ttgaXwc trail, over which he had

passed scores of times. Not far from the house he

crossed a broad stream at a point where the current

(except when there was rain) was less than two feet

deep. Its shallowness led to its use by all the settlers

within a large radius to the southward, so that the

faintly-marked trails convei^ed at this point some*

thing like the spokes of a large wheel, and became one

from that point northward to the settlement

A mile to the east was another crossing which was

formerly used. It was not only broader, but there

were one or two deep holes into which a horse was

likely to plunge unless much care was used. Several

unpleasant accidents of this nature led to its practical

abandonment

The ten miles between the home of the Clarendons

and the little town of Barwell consisted of prairie,

stream, and woodland. A ride over the trail, therefore,

during pleasant weather afforded a most pleasing

variety of scenery, this being especially the case in

spring and summer. The eastern trail was more

marked in this respect, and it did not unite with the

other until within about two miles of the settlement

Southward from the point of union the divergence was

such that parties separating were quickly lost to view

of each other, remaining thus until the stream of which
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I hmve apokeo was croned. There the eoiutiy
became so open that on a clear day the vision covered
all the space between.

I have been thus particular in explaining the « lay
of the land,** as it is caUed, because it is necessary in
order to understand the incidents that follow.

MelvUle laughed at the prattle of Dot, who sat in
front of him, one of his arms encircling her chubby
form, while Saladin was allowed to walk and occasion-
ally gallop, as the mood prompted him.

There was no end of her chatter; and he asked
her questions about the week's experience at Uncle
Jack's, and told her in turn how much he and her
father and mother had missed her, and what jolly
times they would have when she got back.

MelviUe hesitated for a minute on reaching the
diveiging point of the paths. He was anxious to get
home; but his wish to give his loved sister aU the
enjoyment possible in the ride led him to take the
abandoned trail, and it proved a most unfortunate
thing that he did so^
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CHAPTER II.

THE SIGNAL.

Just here I must tell you that Melville and Dot
Clarendon were dressed very much as boys and girls

of their age are dressed to-day in the more settled

parts of my native country. Remember that tho
incidents I have set out to tell you took place only a
very few years ago.

Instead ofthe coon-skin cap,buckskin sultjeggings
and mocassins, of the early frontier, Melville wore a
straw hat, a thick flannel shirt, and, since the weather
was qrite warm, he was without coat or vest His
trousers, of the ordinary pattern, were clasped at the
waist by his cartridge belt, and his shapely feet were
encased in strong well-made shoes. His revolver was
thrust in his hip-pocket, and the broad collar of his
shirt was clasped at the neck by a twisted silk hand-
kerchief

As for Dot, her clustering curis rippled from under
a jaunty straw hat, and fluttered about her pretty
shoulders, while the rest of her visible attire consisted
of a simple dress, shoes, and stockings. The extra
clothing taken with her on her visit was tied in a neat
toiall bundle, fastened to the saddle behind Melville.

Should they encounter any sudden change in the
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weather, they were within tuy reach, /hlle the lad
looked upon himself as strong enough to make uaeleaa
way such care fwr him.

Once or twice Melville stopped Saladin and let
Dot down to the ground, that she might gather some
of the bright flowers growing by the wayside ; and at
a spring of bubbling icy-cold water both halted and
quafled their fill, after which Saladin was allowed
to push his nose into the dea. fluid and do the

Once more they mounted, and without any occur-
rence worth the telling; reached the bank of the stream
at the Upper Crossing. He halted a minute or two
to look around before entering the water, for, as
you wi!i bear in mind, he had now reached a spot
which gave Wl. a more extended view than any yet
passed.

Their own home was in plain sight, and oatur-
'\y the eyes of the brother and sister were first

turned in that direction. It appeared just as they
expected. Moderate in size, built of logs somewhat
after the fashion on the frontier at an earlier date,
with outbuildings and abundant signs of thrift, it was
an excellent type of the home of the sturdy American
settler of the present.

"Oh, Mel I" suddenly exclaimed Dot, calling her
brother by the name she always used, "who is that
on horseback?"

Dot pointed to a slight eminence between their
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hooM Md the itream; and. shifting hb glanoo^
Melvttle Mw an Indian horseman standing as motion,
less M If he and his animal were carved In stone.
He seemed to have reined up on the crest of the
elevation, and, coming to a halt, was doing the
•«ne as the brother and sister-survcying his sur-
roundings.

His position was midway between Melville and
hlb house, and his horse faced the brother and sister,
^distance was too gieat to distinguish the fe..tuiei
of the red man clearly, but the two believed he was
looking at them.

Now. there was nothing to cause special ahum
fa this sigh^ for it was a common thing to meet
Indians fa that part of the country, where fadeed
nutny of them may h seen to-day ; but the lad
wddenly remembered that when lookfag in the direc-
tion of his home he had failed to see any signs of life,
end he was at once filled with a misgiving which causedUm to swallow a lump fa his throat before answering
theq'i^tion—

•• Who is it, Mel?"
-Some Indian; he is too far off for me to tellwho he is. and likely enough we have never seen

nim before."

• Whafs he looking at us so sharply for?"
-I'm not sure that he is looking at us ; his face

seems to be turned this way, but he may have his eyeson something else."
'^ "« eyes
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" Watch him I See what he is doing f*

No need to tell the lad to watch, for his attention

was fixed upon the warrior. Just as Dot spoke he

made a signal which the intelligent youth could not

comprehend. He flung one end of a blanket in the

air slightly above and in front of him, and, holding

the other part in his hand, waved it vigorously several

times.

That it was intended for the eyes of the brother

and sister seemed beyond all question ; but, as I have

said, they did not know what it meant, for it might

have signified a number of things. It is a practice

with many Indians to use such means as a taunt to

their enemies, but they generally utter shouts and

defiant cries, and nothing of the kind was now heard.

Besides this, it was not to be supposed that a Sioux

warrior (that, no doubt, being the tribe of the red man
before them) would indulge in any such action in the

presence of a single white youth and small girl.

« I don't understand it," said Melville, « but I'll be

as polite as he."

With which, he took off his hat and swung it above

his head. Then, seeing that the Indian had ceased

waving his blanket, he replaced his hat, still watching

his movements.

The next moment the Sioux wheeled his horsey

and heading westward, galloped off with such speed

that he almost instantly vanished.

The Indian had been gone less than a minute
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when Melville spoke to Saladin, and he stepped into

the water.

The instant his hoof rested on dry land the jrouth

struck him into a swift canter, which was not checked

until he arrived at the house. While yet some

distance, the 'ad's fears were deepened by what he

saw, or rather by what he failed to see. Not a horse

or cow was in sight ; only the ducks and chickens

were there, the former waddling to the water.

When Archie Clarendon made his home on that

spot, a few years before, one of the questions he had

to meet was as to the best way of guarding against

attacks from Indians, for there were plenty of them

in that part of the country. There are very few red

men who will not steal ; and they are so fond of "fire-

water," or intoxicating drink, that they are likely to

commit worse crimes.

The pioneer, therefore, built his house much
stronger than he would have done had he waited

several years before putting it up.

It was made of logs, strongly put tc^ether, and

the windows were so narrow that no person, unless

very slim, could push his way through them. Of
course the door was heavy, and it could be fastened

in its place so firmly that it would have resisted the

assault of a strong body of men.

By this time Melville, who had galloped up to the

front and brought his horse to a halt, was almost sure

that something dreadful had happened,and he hesitated

B
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^«°nT"'Q^^r
^^«*'"««"? o' lowering Dot to the

Kntivei;!^"
*^''^*"^ *^"* - ^^ ^P. ~y

"I don't eiink they are there," he said, acainswallowing a lump in his throat
«"^ «gain

She turned her head around and looked wonder-«ng y up ,n his face, not knowing what he meant He

r^r^^^'"' ^"^ ^^ ^"^-^ ^- *<> ^-p%4
insid^'''

* ""'""'''" ^' ''"^' "'*'"
' **^^« « look

nfJ"K";^i^''°"^*'*'^*"*^^"^^'&l»^ It was that

one of whom had waved his blanket tauntingly at himonly a few minutes before.

He could not bear that Dot should look upon thescene that would haunt her. as it would haunt him. to

CO. M^"if T ,

"' °''^"' '° ^°^^ !»«' b«<=k until he

herIh ; ' T\
^'""'^

'
'"* ^^^ °'-»^l- fe-t carried

chiefhen
"" '" '^^ P'"' '^'°^^ ^^ ^°"1<1

Saladin was a horse that would stand without
tying; and paying no heed to him. the youth hurried
after his sister, seizing her hand as it was raised todraw the string hanging- outside the door

" Dot," he said. " why do you not obey me ? Youmust wait tiU I first go in."
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It was not often her big brother spoke so sternly,

and there came a tear into each of the br^ht eyes, as

she stepped back and poutingly waited for him to do

as he thought best

Melville raised his hand to draw the latch, but his

heart failed him. Stepping to one side, he peered

through the narrow window that helped to light up the

lower floor.

The muslin cuttain was partly drawm, but he was

able to see most of the interior. Table, chairs, and

furniture were all in place, but not a glimpse of a living

person was visible.

The emotions of childhood are as changeable as

the shadows of the flitting clouds.

Dot was pouting while Mel stood irresolute on the

small porch, and was sure she would never, never speak

to the mean fellow again ; but the instant he peeped

through the narrow window she forgot everything

else, and darted forward to take her place at his sid^

and find out what it was that made him act so

qijeerly.

Before she reached him she stopped short with the

exclamation—

" Oh, Mel I here's a letter for you !

"
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AN IMPORTANT LETTER.

ASTONBHED by the ay, y<«„g ci««d^
i»h«>da»d looked ,t hi, ,is,„,„ho ,„d«I at 1«de that moment like a fai^-. She wa5 holding a^eet of paper in he, hand. I, was folded in the fo™,ofM en«lope, and pencilled on the outride io bold
letters were the words—

"Melville Clarendon.

" In haste ; read Instantly *

He took the letter from his sister and trembled a.Bftom a ch.ll, a, he hurriedly unfolded the paper and

"MyDEARMEL,_Leaveatoncel The Siouxhave taken the war-path, and a party of their wo^warnors from the Muddy Creek country have J^
out on a raid. They are sure to come iis wly t^l
suppose the house wil, be burned, and e«,^X Jwhich ttey can lay hands destroyed The/are undj^
the lead of the desperate Red Feafter. and will s„renoaung^ A friendly Sioux stopped this mo™7ng
before daylight and wamed me. I gathered h!
animals together, and your motl.er and f^t ^^ttHarwell in all haste, driving the beasts before u^

°'

I
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** I feel certain of either finding you and Dot at

my brother's in the settlement or of meeting you on
the way, for I suppose, of course, you will follow the

r^ular trail ; but, at the moment of starting, your
mother suggests the possibility that you may take the

upper route. To make sure, I write this letter. If the

Indians reach the building before you, they will leave

such traces of their presence that you will take the

alarm. If you arrive first and see this note, re-mount

Saladin, turn northward, and lose not a minute in

galloping to the settlement None of them can over-

take you. Avoid the upper trail, where it is much
easier for them to ambush you ; keep as much on the

open prairie as possible ; see that your weapons are

loaded ; make Saladin do his best ; and God be with

you and darling Dot—^Your Father."

The youth read Ais important message aloud to

Dot, who stood at his side, looking wistfully up in his

face. She was too young to comprehend fully its

meaning, but she knew that her parents had left for

the settlement, and that her father had ordered

Melville to follow at once with her.

" The bad Indians are coming," he added, "and if

wc stay here they will shoot us. I don't think," he
said, glancing around, "that they are anywhere near;

but they are likely to come any minute, so we won't
wait"

" Oh, Mel !
* suddenly spoke up Dot, " you know I
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forgot to take Susie with mt when I went away ; cant
I get her now?"

Susie was Dofs pet doll, and the fact that ihe
left it behind when making her visit to Uncle Jack's
had a great deal more to do with her homesickness
than her friends suspected. The thought of leaving it

behind again almost broke herh*-''!.

• I am sure mother took it with her when she went
off this morning," replied Melville, feeling a little un-
easy over the request.

* I'll soon find out," said she, stepping hastily to-

wards the door.

He could not refuse her wish, for he understood the
depth of the affection she felt for the doll, whose dress
was somewhat torn, and whose face was not always as
clean as her owa Besides, it could take only a
minute or two to get the plaything, if it had been
left in the house. Although his situation prevented
his seeing anything in the rear of the building, he was
sure the dreaded Indians were not yet in sight, and he
desired to make a hasty survey of the interior of the
house himself.

How familiar everj^thing looked ! There were the
chairs placed with their backs against the wall, and the
deal table in the middle of the rooii,.

Melville noticed that the pictures which had hung
so long on the walls had been taken away. They
were portraits of the members of the family, and the
mother looked upon them as too precious to be
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allowed to run any risk of loss. A few other
valuables, including the old Bible, had been removed

;

but the parents were too wise to increase their own
danger by loading themselves with goods, however
much they regretted leaving them behind.

Although there was an old-fashioned fireplace^

the Clarendons used a large stove standing near it
Curiosity led Melville to examine it, and he smiled to
find it still warm. The ashes within, when stirred,

showed some embers glowing beneath. There was
something in the fact which made the youth feel as
though the distance between him and his parents had
become less than a short time before.

"Strange that I took the upper trail," he said to
himself, resuming his standing position, "and thereby
missed them. It's the first time I have been over that
course for a long while, and it beats me that to-day
when I shouldn't have done so I must do itj but
fortunately no harm was done."

It struck him that Dot was taking an unusually
long time in the search for her doll. Walking to the
foot of the stairs, he called to her—

" It won't do to wait any longer, Dot ; we must be
oflr. If you can't find your doll, it*s because mother
took it with her."

"I've found itl I've found it!" she exclaimed,
dancing with delight ;

" I had hid it in the bed, where
mother didn't see it ; bless your soul, Susie !

"

And Melville laughed as he heard a number of



•4 Red FIsathmk.

vigorout smacks which told how much the child lov«d
her pet

« I suppose you are happy now," remarked MelvUle.
taking her hand, while he held his gun in the other,m
they walked towards the door.

"Indeed I am," she replied, with that emphatic
•hake of the head by which children of her years often
give force to their words.
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CHAPTER IV.

SHUT IN.

Melvillb placed his hand on the latch of the

door, and, raising it, drew the structure inward.

He had lowered his arm and once more taken the

hand of his sister, and was in the act of stepping

outside, when the sharp report of a rifle broke the

stillness, and he felt the whiz of the bullet, which

grazed his face and buried itself in the wall behind

him.

The lad was quick-witted enough to know on the

instant what it meant ; and, leaping back, he hastily

closed the door, drew in the latch-string, and, leaning

his rifle against the side of the room, slipped the bar

in place.

He had hardly done so when there was a shock, as

if some heavy body were flung violently against it

Such was the fact, a Sioux warrior having turned him-

self sideways at the moment of leaping, so that his

shoulder struck it with a force sufficient to carry a

door ofi* its hinges.

"Whafs the matter?" asked the frightened Dot;

•why do you fasten the door, Mel ?

"

" The bad Indians have come ; they are trying to

get into the house so as to hurt u&"



*• Rmb fMAnua.

.. J!^.*" "^ *»"* SuAJ" III* uind UtiTllk.
fconfaKtedollvayck-eljrtotobnMr

" Vm, tat we wont ht them have her. Keep....fi^th. wtadowl" he UM. «tehfag he, 2^"Z^ he, b«k fro™ tt. d„g,^ poiaon'

J

wS.ifl!!!^'.'"'"*!"*
to one of tte eh.i„

ta^^K^ r* "^ "5' bullet lh.t co«ldta faed through . window; -don't rtfr «nle« I teU
>»« t^ 0, the b«l IndtanewUI take you ««1 doZ»d^)-» .UI n^-e, ... father 0, „oU,er o, ^

'">'•'»«• terrible oiough to Ka« the UtUe one Into

«LTT J?"''*
'"^'"" of "" "rother S^

«». w.mng to do »ya,ing to „v. the p^ou. one

2:b^' "' ""*"' - "" "'^e «^ to

The youfl. h»] no time to explain mattOT morefolly to hi,j^, nor would it have b«n wis. ^do
rendw her obwJient to his wishra.

Following the .baling »hocIc against the door

^k„ Engl«h. and were utter«l by the Sioux wam'ortb«^ had made the vain e/Tort to drive the structu™

"Open door—open door, brudder."
-
1
will not open the door," called back MelviU*
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"Open dooi^—InJIn won't hurt pale>face—«onit
In—eat wid him."

"You cannot come In; we want no visitors. Go
away, or I will shoot you 1

"

This was a brave threat, but It did not do all that
the lad hoped. Whether the assailants knew how
weak the force was within the house the youth could
not say. He was not without belief that they might
think there were several armed defenders who would
make an attack or siege on the part of the Sioux too
costly for them to continue it long.

U The first purpose of Melville, therefore, was to learn
' how strong the force was that had made such a sudden

attack. It was too perilous to attempt to look through
one of the four narrow windows lighting the large room
where he stood, and which covered the entire lower
part of the building, and he decided, therefore, to go
up-stairs.

Before doing so, he made Dot repeat her promise
to sit still where she was. She assured him that he
need have no fear whatever, and he hurriedly made
his way to the rooms above.

Advancing to one of the windows at the front, he
peered out with the utmost caution.

The first Indian whom he saw was the very one
he dreaded above all others. He recognised him at
the first glance by the cluster of eagle-feathers stuck
in his crown. These were stained of a crimson ted,

several of the longer ones drooping behind, so as to
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mlngto with hfa eoMie black iMdr whfch ttiwunttl om
nil thouldera.

Thj. wa. Red Feather, one of the most desperate
Sioux known In the hirtoiy of the border. Yean be-
fore he was a chief noted for his daring and detests,
tlon of the white men. As the country became partly
•ettled he acquired most of the vices and few of the
virtues of the white race. He was fond of -fire-
water,- wu an Inveterate thief, snllen and revengeful
quarrdsome at all times ; and, when under the influence
of drink, was feared almost as much by his own peopleM by the whites.

*^
Red Feather was mounted on a fine-looking hone,

which there Is little doubt had been stolen from some
of the settlen in that part of the country. He had
brought him to a stand about a hundred yards from
the building, he and the animal fading the house.

As the Sioux chieftain held this position the lad
^va': .truck by his resemblance to the horseman whom
he and Dot noticed at the time they halted on the
other bank of the stream.

This discovery of young Clarendon suggested an
explanation of the sight which so puzzled him and his
sister. The chief had descried them at the same
moment, if not before they saw him. Inasmuch as the
occupants of the building were absent, he must have
thought they had gone off together, and he could not
have beUeved that, if such were the case, any memben
of the company would return—the boy, therefore, had
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ridden ptrt way btek to learn what wu to be the fate
of the eaUn and property left behind. Red Feather
had waved hit blanket as a taunt, and then rode off
for hit warriors, encamped near by. with the purpose
of directing them in an attack on the house.

It was a most unfortunate oversight that Melville
did not make a survey of the surrounding country be-
fore entering his own home, for had he done so he
would have learned of his peril ; but you wiU remember
that his first purpose was not to enter his house, and
In truth it was Susie, the little doll, that brought all
the trouble.

The dismay caused by his unexpected imprison-
ment was not without something in the nature of
relie£

In the first place, a careful survey of his surround-
ings showed there were only six Sioux Indians in the
attacking party. AU were mounted, as a matter of
course, fully armed, and eager to massacre the settler
and his family. You will say these were enough to
frighten any lad, however brave; but you must re-
member that Melville held a strong position in tiie
house.

Such a fine horse as Saladin could not fail to catch
the eye of the dusky scamps, and at the moment Red
Feather fired his well-nigh fatal shot at the youth three
warriors were putting forth their utmost efforts to cap-
ture the prize.

But the wise Saladio showed no Uking for the red
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men, and would not permit any of them to lay hands
on him. It was an easy matter to do this, for among
them all there was not one that could approach him in
fleetness. He suffered them to come quite near, and
then, flinging up his head with a defiant nerg') srv^d
beyond their reach like an arrow dartim, from the
bow.

Melville's eyes kindled

"I am proud of you, Saladin," he said, « and if I
dared, I would give you a hurrah."

He watched the performance for several minutes^
the rapid movement of the horses causing him to shift -

his position once or twice from one side of the house
to the other.

Finally, one of the Sioux saw how idle their purauit
was, and, angered at being baffled, deliberately raised
his rifle and fired at Saladin.

Whether he hit the horse or not Melville could not
say, though the animal showed no signs of being hurt

;

but the lad was so indignant that he levelled his own'
weapon, and, pointing the muzzle out of the narrow
window, muttered

—

"If you want to tiy that kind of business, I'm
willing, and I think I can make a better shot than you
did."

Before, however, he could be sure of his aim, he
was startled by a cry from Dot—

"Come down here quick, Mel f A great big Indian
is getting in the house by the window I
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CHAPTER V.

CAUGHT FAST.

Melville Clarendon was so interested fn the
efforts of the three Sioux to capture his horse, that
for a minute or two he forgot that Dot was below-
stairs. Her cry, however, roused him to the situation
and truth, and he flew down the steps.

In fact, the h'ttle girl had had a stirring time.
While she was too young to realise the full danger of
herself and brother, she knew there were bad Indians
trying to get into the house, and the best thing for her
to do was to obey every instruction Melville gave to
her.

It will be recalled that Melville had a few words of
conversation with one of the Sioux outside the door,
who asked to be admitted. After the youth's refusal,'

there was silence for a minute or two, and, supposing
the Indian was gone, the lad hurried to the upper
storey to gain a survey of his surroundings.

But the warrior had not left After the departure
of Melville he resumed his knocking on the door, but
so gently that no one heard him except Dot In her
innocence she forgot the warnings given to her, and,
sliding off her chair, stepped forward, and began
shoving the end of the leathern string through, so that



S* Red Pbathbm.

the Indian could raise the latch. She had tried to
raise it herself, but the pressure from the outside was
so strong that the friction prevented.

"There!" said the little giri; "all you've got to
do is to pull the string, and the door will open."

When the Indian saw the head of the string groping
its way through the little hole in the door like a tiny
serpent, he grasped the end, and gave it such a smart
jerk that the latch flew up.

But, fortunately, it was necessary to do more than
draw the latch to open the door. The massive bar
was in place, and the Sioux, most likely with a
suspicion of the truth, made no effort to force the
structure.

But while he was thus employed Red Feather had
slipped from the back of his pony and approached
the house. He took the side opposite to that from
which Melville was looking forth, so that the youth
did not notice his action. He saw t^** idleness of
trying to make his way through the i' . d formed
another plan.

With little effort he raised the sash in the narrow
window on the right About half-way to the top was
a wooden button to hold the lower sash in place when
raised The occupants of the house used no care in
securing the windows, since, as I have explained, they
were too narrow to allow any person, u- --,3 very thin
of figure, to force his way through them.

Red Feather seemed to forget that he t J tried to
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take the life of one of the white persons only a few
minutes before ; but, since no return shot had come
from within the building, he must have concluded the
defenders were panic-stricken, or else he showed a
daring that amounted to recklessness ; for, after raising

the sash, he pushed the curtain aside, and began care-

fully shoving his head through the opening.

Now, the house being of logs, it was necessary for

the chieftain to force his shoulders a slight distance to
allow his head fairly to enter the room. This required
gr 2at care and labour, and more risk on the part of the
Sioux than he suspected—since he should have known
that it is easier to advance under such circumstences
than to retreat, and, inasmuch as it was so hard to
push on, it was likely to be still harder to retreat

Dot Clarendon, like her brother, was so interested
fn another direction that she failed for the time to note
that which was of far more importance.

But the feeling that she and her brother were in a
situation of great danger became so strong that she
felt there was only One who could save them, and, just
as she had been taught from earliest infancy, she now
asked that One to take care of them.

Sinking on her chubby knees, she folded her hands,
shut her eyes, and poured out the simple prayer of
faith and love to Him whose ear is never closed to the
appeal of the most helpless.

Her eyes were still closed, and her lips moving,
when the noise made by Red Feather in forcing
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himself through the narrow opening caused her to stop
suddenly and look around.

The sight which met hergaze was enough to startle
the bravest man. The head and shoulders of a
hideous Sioux warrior were within six feet of where
she was kneeling. The Indian was still struggling,
but he could get no farther, and, as it was, he was'
wedged very closely.

It must have caused strange feelings in the heart
of the wicked savage when he observed the tiny figure
kneeling on the floor, with clasped hands, closed eyes,
upturned face, and murmuring lips. It is hard to
think there could be any one untouched by the sight,
though Red Feather gave no sign of such emotion at
the time.

The face of the Sioux was not painted, though it

is the fashion of his people to do so when upon the
war-trail. It could not have looked more frightful had
it been daubed with streaks and spots, and Dot was
terrified. Springing to her feet, she recoiled with a
gasp, and stared at the dreadful countenance.

Red Feather beckoned as best he could for th»
little one to come nigh him.

It was at this juncture that Dot uttered the cry
which brought Melville in such haste from the room
above. He rushed down, loaded gun in hand, and it
is stating the matter mildly to say that he effected a
change in the situation Startled by the sound of the
steps on the stairs, Red Feather glanced up and saw

mmm
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the lad, his face white with anger, and a rery danger-

ous-looking rifle in his hand.

"I'll teach you manners I" called out Melville,

halting on reaching the floor, and bringing his weapon

to a level ; "such a rogue as you aint fit to live."

As you may suppose, Red Feather was satisfied

that the best thing for him to do was to leave that

place as quickly as he knew how. He began strug-

gling fiercely to back out, and he must have been

surprised when he found he was fast, and that the

more he strove to free himself the more firmly he

became wedged in.

Seeing his predicament, Melville advanced a couple

of steps, holding his weapon so that its muzzle was

within arm's length of the terrified visage of the

chieftain.

" I've got you. Red Feather !

" said the exultant

youth ; " and the '^est thing I can do is to shoot you."

" Oh, Mel I " called Dot, running towards her

brother, " don't hurt him, for that would be wicked."
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CHAPTER VI.

A FRIEND IN NEED.

I MUST do Melville Clarendon the justice to state that
h« had no intention of shooting the Sioux chieftain
who was caught fast in such a curious way. Such an
act would have been cruel, though many persons
would say it was right, because Red Feather was
trying to slay both Melville and his little sister

But the youth could not help enjoying the strange
fix in which the Indian was caught, and he meant tomake the best use of it. It is not often that an

R^ p*"J"'*'r ^T ^" ^''^ ^^^" ^*° d^"g«-. butRed Feather, for a few minutes, was under the con-
b-ol of a feeling such as a soldier shows when stricken
by panic.

Had he kept cool, and carefully turned and twisted
about as required, while slowly drawing backward, he
could have released himself from the snare without
trouble; but it was his frantic effort which defeated
his own purpose, and forced him to stop, panting and
despamng. with his head still within the room, and at
the mercy of the youth, who seemed to lower his gun
only at the earnest pleading of his little sister

It was no more than natural that the Sioux should
have felt certain that his head and shoulders were
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beginning to swell, and that, even If the lad spared

him, he would never be able to get himself out of the

scrape, unless the side of the house should be first

taken dowa
It was a time to sue for mercy, and the desperate,

ugly-tempered Red Feather was prompt to do so.

Ceasing his efforts, and turning his face, all aglow

with cold perspiration, towards the boy, who had just

lowered the muzzle of his gun, he tried to smile,

though the expression of his countenance was any-

thing but smiling, and said—
* Red Feather love white boy—love white girl

!

"

It is hard to restrain one's pity for another when

In actual distress, and Melville's heart was touched

the instant the words were uttered.

" Sit down in your chair," he said gently to Dot,

* and don't disobey me again by leaving it until I tell

you."

" But you won't hurt him, will you ? " she pleaded,

half obe}ring, and yet hesitating until she could receive

his answer.

Not wishing Red Feather to know his decision, he

stooped over and whispered in her ear

—

" No, Dot, I will not hurt him ; but don't say any-

thing, for I don't want him to know it just yet"

It is more than likely that the distressed Sioux

saw enough in the bright face to awaken hope, for he

renewed his b^gli^ for mercy.

"Red Feather love white folks—he ben bad
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Injin—he be good Ii^in now—'cause he love white
folks.-

" Red Feather," said he^ lowering his voice so as
not to reach the e irs of the other Sioux, drawn to the
spot by the strange occurrence ; "you do not deserve
mercy, for you came here to kill me and all my folk.

There! don't deny it, for >ou speak with a double
tongue. But sk* has asked me to spais you, and
perhaps I will If I keep away all harm from yon,
what will 3^00 do for us ?

"

•* Love idiite folks—Red Feather go away—wont
hurt—bring game to his brother."

Having rested a few minutes, the Sioux began
wriggling desperately again, hoping to free himself by
sheer strength; but he could not budge his head and
shoulders from their vice-like imprisonment, and
something like despair must have settled over him
when all doubt that he was swelling fast was re-

moved.

It was at the same instant that two of the warriors
on the outside, seeing the hapless position of their
chief, seized his feet, and began tugging witt^ all their
power.

They quickly let go, however ; for the impatient
sachem delivered such a vigorous kick that both went
over backward, with their feet pointed towards the
clouds.

"Red Feather," said MelviUe, standing close
enough to the hapless prisoner to touch him with
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ys hand, "if I help you out of that place and do not

hurt 3rou, will you and your warriors go away ?

"

The Sioux nodded so vigorously that he struck his

chin against the wood hard enough to cause him some
pain.

" Me go away^—all Sioux go away—neber come
here 'gin—don't hurt nuffin—hurry way."

" And you will not come back to harm us ?

"

"Neber come back—stay way—love white folks."

" I don't believe you will ever love them, and I

don't ask you to do so ; but you know that my father

and mother and I have always treated your people
kindly, and they have no reason to hurt us."

"Dat so—dat so—Red Feather love fader, love

moder, love son, love pappoose* of white folks."

" You see how easy it would be for me to shoot

you where you are now without any risk to myself,

but I shall not hurt you. I will help to get your
head and shoulders loose ; but I am afraid that when
you mount your horse again and ride out on the
prairie you will forget all you promised me."

" Neber, neber, neberl" replied the chieftain, with
all the energy at his command.

"You will think that you know enough never to

run your head into that window again, and you will

want to set fire to the house and tomahawk us."

The Sioux looked as if he was deeply pained at
this distrust ofhis honourable intentions, and he seemed

* An Indian vord, meaning a unall child, or baby.
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At • loM to know what to ny to rettore himself totlit
good gmcet of his youthful master.

« You are sure you won't foiget your promise. Red
Feather?"

•Red Feather Sioux chief—he neber tell lle-4ie
speak wid single tongue—he love white folks."

*' I counted five warriors with you ; are they all you
have?"

"Dey all—hab no more."

Melville believed the Indian spoke the truth.

"Where are the rest?"

"Go down Oder side Muddy RIber—wont come
here."

Melville was inclined to credit this statement alsa
If Red Feather spoke the truth, the rest of his band,
numbering fully a score, were twenty miles distant, and
were not likely to appear in that part of the country.
Such raids as that on which they were engaged must
of necessity be pushed hard and fast Even if the
settlers do uot instantly rally, the American cavalry
are quite sure to follow them, and the Indians have
no time to loiter. The rest of the band, if a score of
miles away, were likely to have their hands full with-
out riding thus far out of their course.

" Well," said Melville, after a moment's thought, as
If still in doubt as to what he ought to do, •

I shall

not hurt you—more than that, I will help you to free

yourself."

He leaned his gun against the table near him, and
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itepped forward and placed his hands on the head and
riioulden of the suffering prisoner.

"Ooghl" grunted Red Feather; "grow bigger—

•well up fast—bime-by Red Feather get so big, he
die."

« I don't tliink It is as bad as iAat," remarked Mel-

Tllle, unable to repress a smile, "but it will take soma
work to get you loose."

m



CHAPTER VII

THl C0N8ULTATI0M.

Melville now examined the fix of the chfefUIn
more do«ly. His stnigglef had hurt the skin about
hi» neck and shoulders, and there could be no doubt
ne was suffering considerably.

Clasping the dusky head with his hands, the youth
turaed it gentiy. so that it offered the least possible
«»lstance. Then he asked him to move his shoulder
•lighUy to the left, and. while Melville pushed care-
fiilly but strongly, told him to exert himself, not
hasUly but slowly, and with all the power at his com-
mand.

Resting a minute or two, the attempt was renewed
and this time Red Feather succeeded in withdrawing
for an inch or two. though the effort plainly caused
him pain.

" That's right," added Melville, encouragingly « we
shall succeed—try it again."

'

There was a vigorous scraping, tugging, and pulling.Md all at once the head and shoulders vanish*^
trough the window. Red Feather was released from
the vice.

« There, I knew you would be all right I " called the
lad through the opening. " Good-bye, Red Feather.-
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Th« chief must haw been not only confuted and
bewildered, but chagrined by the exhibition made be-
fore the lad and hie own warriors, who, had they pos-
essed any sense of humour, would have laughed at
the sorry plight of their leader.

Stepping back from the window, so as not to tempt
any shot from the other Sioux, all of whom had
gathered about the chief, Melville found himself in a
dilemma.

• Shall I take Red Feather at his word ? " he asked
himself; " shall I open the door and walk out with Dot,
mount Saladin and gallop off to Barwell, or—wait?**

There Is little doubt, from what followed, that the
ibrmer would have been the wiser course of the youth.
Despite the treacherous character of the Sioux leader,

he was so relieved by his release from what he felt at
the time was a fata! snare, and by the kindness received
from the boy, that his heart was stirred by something
akin to gratitude, and he would have restrained his

warriors from violence.

Had Melville been alone, he would not have hesi-

tated; but he was irresolute on account of Dot
Looking down in her sweet trustful face, his heart
misgave him ; he felt that, so long as she was with
him, he could assume no risks. He was comparatively
safe for a time in the building, while there was no saying
what would follow if he should place himself and Dot
In the power of the Indians that had set out to destroy
and day.
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Besides, If Red Feather meant to keep his promise
he could do so without Involving the brother and
sister In the least danger. He had only to ride off
with his warriors, when Melville would walk forth, call
Saladin to him, mount, and ride away.

-If he is honesC was his dedskm, "he wiU do
that; I will wait until they are only a short distance
off, and then will gallop to the settlement"

"Come," said he, taking the hand of Dot, "lefsgo
up-stairs."

••Why don't you stay down here, Mel ? »

" Well, I am afraid to leave you alone because you
are so apt to forget your promises to me ; and since I
want to go up-stairs I must take you with ma"

She made no objection, and holding Susie clasped
by one arm, she placed the other hand in her brotiier's,

and, side by side, tiie two walked up the steps to tiie
larger room, occupied by their parents when at
home.

« Now," said Melville, speaking witii great serious-
ness, "you must do just as I tell you. Dot ; for if you
don't tiie bad Indians will surely hurt you, and you
will never see Susie again."

She gave her pledge with such earnestness that he
could depend upon her from tiiat time forward.

"You must not go near the window unless I tell

you to do so
:

tiie reason for Uiat is tiiat some of tiie

Indians will see you, and tiiey wiU fire tijeir guns at
you. If the bullet does not stiike Dot and kill her, it
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wra hit Sosfe, and that will be the last of Jur. The
beat tUng yoa can do Is to Me down on the bed and
rest"

Dot obeyed chcerfuUy, recUning on the couch, withhw round plump face against the pUlow, where a few

r.^"!!f.^J*'
'^"^ "^"^ ^°*° * "^t «J«^ Poor chfld I

Uttle did she dream of what was yet to come.

th ^^l T.f\'° ^°"^ " ^"^ '*"^«*^ *»»»». since,
though a bullet fired through any one of the windov^
must cross ti,e room, it would pass above the bed.
missing her by several feet

Relieved of aU present anxiety concerning her.
MelvUte now gave his attention to Red Feather and
Wswanion. That which he saw was not calculated
to add to his peace of mind.

The chief and his five followers had re-mounted
their pomes, and ridden to a point some two hundred
yards du^tant on the prairie, where they halted, as if
for consultation.

«• « u

"Just what I feared." said the youth, feeling it
safe to stand before the upper window and watch
eveiy movement; "Red Feather has already begun
to repent of his pledge to me. and his warrio^re
Uying to persuade him to break the promise. I don't
behe^v^ they wiU find it hard work to change his

But whatever was said, it was plain that the Sioux
were much in earnest All were talking, and theirarms swung about their heads^ and they nodded with
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a i^;our that left no doubt all wcfe taking pait in the

dispute, and each one meant what he said.

"Where there is so much wrangling, it looks as

if some were in favour of letting us alone," thought

Melville, who added the next minute

—

* I don't know
that that follows, for it may be they are quarrdling

over the best plan of slaying us, with no thought on

tlie part of any one that they are bound in honour to

•parens.**

By-and-by the ponies, which kept moving uneasily

about, took position so that the heads of all were

turned fully or partly towards the building, from which

the lad was attentively watching their movements.

During these exciting moments Melville did not

forget Saladia The sagacious animal, being no

longer troubled by those that were so anxious to

steal him, had halted at a distance of an eighth of a

mile, where he was eating the grass as though there

was nothing unusual in his surrounding^

" I hope you will be wise enough, old fellow,"

muttered his young master, " to keep them at a dis-

tance ; that shot couldn't have hit 3^u, or, if it did,

it caused nothing more than a scratch."

The horse's wisdom was tested the next minute.

One of the warriors withdrew from the group, and

began riding at a gallop towards Saladin. As he

drew near he brought his pony down to a walk, and

evidently hoped to calm the other's fears sufficiently

to permit a still closer approach.
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Melvnie^s heart throbbed painfully as the distance
lessened, and he began to believe he was to lose his

priceless animal after all

"Why didn't I think of it?" he asked himself,

placing his fingers in his mouth, and emitting a shrill

whistle that could have been heard a mile distant

It was a signal with which Saladin was familiar.

He instantly raised his head and looked towards the
house. As he did so he saw one of his mounted
enemies slowly approaching, and within a dozen rods*

It was enough, and breaking into a gallop, he quickly
ended all hope of his capture by tAat Sioux brave.
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CHAPTER VIII.

ON THE ROOF.

That signal of Melville Clarendon had also been

heard by all the Sioux, who must have thought it

was due to that alone that the warrior failed to secure

the valuable animal. The youth saw the group

looking inquiringly at the house, as if to learn from

what point the sound came, and the expression on

the dark faces was anything but p!easing to him.

He wished to give Red Feather credit for the

delay on the part of the Sioux. Their actions showed

they were hotly disputing over something, and what

more likely than that it was the question of assailing

the house and outbuildings ?

But there were several facts against this theory.

Red Feather held such despotic sway over his followers

that it was hard to understand what cause could

arise for any dispute with them about the disposal to

be made of the brother and sister. If he desired to

leave them alone, what was to prevent him riding off

and obliging every one of his warriors to go with

him?

This was the question which Melville continually

asked himself, and which he could not answer as he

wished. Despite his arguments, he was unable to
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drive away the belief that the chief waa actii^ a

double part.

The Sioux had reached some decision ; for, on the

return of the one who failed to secure Saladin, they

ceased disputing, and rode towards the window from

which Melville was watching them.

Their ponies were on a slow walk, and the

expression on their forbidding faces was plainly seen

as their eyes ranged over the front of the building.

The youth had withdrawn, so as to stand out of

range ; but, to end the doubt in his mind, he now
stepped out in full view of every one of the

warriors.

The doubt was removed at once. Previous to

this the lad had raised the lower sash, so as to give

him the chance to fire, and as he stood, his waist and

shoulders were in front of the upper part of the glass.

It so happened that Red Feather and one of his

warriors were looking at the very window at which

he appeared. Like a flash both guns went to their

shoulders and were dischai|;ed.

But Melville had enough warning to leap back, as

the jingle and crash of glass showed how well the

miscreants had aimed. Stirred to the deepest anger,

he pointed his own weapon outward and fired into

the party, doing so with such haste that he really took

no aim at all.

It is not likely that his bullet had gone anywhere

near the Sioux, but it had served the purpose of

D
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warning them that he was as much in earnest as
themselves.

Melville pUwed a cartridge in the breech of his
rifle with as much coolness as a veteran, and prepared
himself for what he believed was to be a desperate
defence of himself and sister.

It roust not be thought that he was in despair;
for, when he came to look over the situation, he found
much to encourage him. In the first place, although
besieged by a half-dozen fierce Sioux, he was sure
the siege could not last long. Whatever they did
must be done within a few hours.

While it was impossible to tell the hour when his

parents started from Barwell, it must have been quite
early in the morning, and tliere was every reason to
hope they would reach the settlement by noon at the
latest The moment they did so they would le .m
that Melville had left long before for home, itnd

therefore had taken the upper trail, since, had he not
done so, the parties would have met on the road.

True, Mr. Clarendon would feel strong hope that
his son, being so well mounted, would wheel about and
follow without delay the counsel in the letter ; but he
was too shrewd to rely fully on such hope. What
could be more certain than that he would instantly

gather a party of friends and set out to their

relief?

The great dread of the youth was that the Sioux
would set fire to the buildings, and he wondered
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many times tiiat this wu not done at the time Red
Feather learned of the flight of the family.

Melville glanced at Dot, and, seeing she was
asleep, he decided to go downstairs and make a fuller

examination of the means of defence.

"Eveiything seems to be as secure as it can be,"

he said, standing In the middle of the room and
looking around ; " that door has already been tried,

and found not wanting. The only other means of

entrance is through the windows, and after Red
Feather's experience I am sure neither he nor any of

his warriors will try that.'*

There were four windows—two at the front and
two at the rear—all of the same shape and size.

There was but the single door, of which so much has

already been said, and therefore the lower portion of

the building could not be made safer.

The stone chimney, so broad at the base that it

was more than half as wide as the side of the outside

wall, was built of stone, and rose a half-dozen feet

above the roof. It was almost entirely out of doors,

but was solid and strong.

"If the Indians were not such lazy people," said

Melville—looking earnestly at the broad fire-place, in

front of which stood the new-fashioned stove " they
might set to work and take down the chimney, but I

don't think there is much danger of that"

He had hardly given expression to the thought
when he fancied he heard a slight noise on the out-
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ildt, and doM to th* chimney itMii: He iteppad
fefward, and held hii ear to the stones composing the
waUs of the fire-place.

Stni the sounds were faint, and he then touched
his ear against them, knowing that solid substancea
are much better conductors of sound than air. He
now detected the noise more plainly, but »'* was still

so faint that he could not identify it.

He was still striving hard to do so when, to his

amazement, 1 ot called him from above-stairs—

"Where are you, Mel ? Is that you that I can
hear crawling about over the roof ?"
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CHAPTER IX

A STRANGE VISIT.

Mblvillb Clarendon went up the short stain

three steps at a time, startled as much by the call Ot
his sister as by anything that had taken place since

the siqpe of the cabin heg^n.

As he entered the room he saw Dot sitting up in

bed, and staring wondering]/ at the shivered window-
glass, particles of which lay all around.

"Oh, Mell" said she, "papa will scold you for

doing that ; how came you to do it ?"

"It was the bad Indians who fired through the

window at me, and I fired at them : you were sleeping

so soundly that you only half awoke; but you must
keep still a few minutes longer."

" I thought that was you on the roof," she added, in

a lower voice.

That there was someone overhead was certain.

The rasping sound of a person moving carefully along
the peak of the roof was audible. The lad understood

the meaning of that which puzzled him when on the

lower floor : one ofthe warriors was carefully climbing

the chimney—a task not diffictilt, because of its rough
nneven formation.

The significance of such a strange act remained to
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be seea It appeared onlikeljr that any of the Skmx
were daring enough to attempt a descent of the chim-
ney

; but that luch was really his purpow became clear

within the following minute.

The Indian, after making his way a short distance
along the peak, returned to the chimney, where, from
the noises which reached the listening ones, it was
manifest that he was actually making his way down
the flue, broad enough to admit the passage of a larger

body than himself.

"I won't be caught foul this time," said Melville,

turning to descend the stairs again ; ** Dot, stay right

where you are on the bed till I come back or call to
you.**

She promised to obey, and there could be no
doubt that she would do sa

•• They must think I'm stupid," muttered the youth,
taking his position in the middle of the room, with his

rifle cocked and ready for instant use ; "but they will

find out the idiot is someone else."

He >ad not long to wait when in the large open
spacp . the back of the stove appeared a pair of
moc( iins groping vaguely about for support. The
pipe from the stove, instead of passing directly up the
chimney, entered it by means of an elbow. Had it

been otherwise, the daring warrior would have found
himself in a bad fix on arriving at the bottom.

It would have been idle for the young man stand-
ing on the watch to fire at the feet or legs, and he
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waited an lastanti when the Indian dropped lightly on
hit feet, and, without the least hesitation, stepped
forward in the apartment and confronted Melville.

The latter was dumbfounded, for the first glance
at his face showed that he was the chieftain Red
Feather, the Indian whom of all others he least

expected to see.

The act of the savage was without any possible
explanation to the astonished youth, who^ recoiling

a step, stared at him, and uttered the single ex-
clamation

—

"Red Feather

r

" Howly do, broder ?" was the salutation of the
Sioux, whose dusky face showed just the faintest

smile.

Red Feather's descent of the chimney had not
been without some disagreeable features. His blanket
and garments, never very tidy, were covered with soot,

enough of which had got on his face to suggest that
he had adopted the usual means of his people to show
they were on the war-path.

His knife and tomakawk were thrust in his girdle
at his waist, and throughout his laborious task he had
held his rifie fasti so that he was fully armed.

« Howly do ?•• he repeated, extending his hand,
which Melville was too prudent to accept.

" No," he replied, compressing his lips, and keeping
his finger on the trigger of his gun, " Red Feather
speaks with a double tongue ; he is not our friend."
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lC»--«

"Bed Feather been bed In^n--4ruit white kXU
icalp—don't went 'em now—Uttl« peppooee prey to

Greet Spfrit-nAi/ meke Red Feather fieel bad—he hah
papp0O8O-4M lub Ii^in pappooee—lab white pappooee

—much Inb n^te papoose."

Thifl remaric shed light npoa the singular in-

cident To Melville it wai a mystery beyond under-

standing that any person could look upon the sweet

innocent fiue of Dot without loving her. Know-
ing how vile an Indian Red Feather had been, it

was yet a question with the youth whether he could

find it in his heart to wish ill to his wee bit of a

sister.

Was it unreasonable, therefore, to believe that tliis

savage warrior had been touched by the sight of the

little one on her knees, with her hands clasped in

prajrer, and by her ei^emess to keep away all liarm

from him ?

This theory helped to explain what took place

after the release of Red Feather from his odd im-

prisonment. The five warriors whom he had brought

with him upon this raid must have combated his

proposal to leave the children unharmed. In the

faee of his savage overbearing disposition they had

fbught his wish to keep the pledge to them, while

he a» Srmly in^sted upon its fulfilment

But if such were the fact, how could his descent

of the chimney be explained ?

Melville did not try to explain it, for he had no
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wne JnH then to ipeculat* upon ft : the eiepluMtioa

would come •h<Mrtly.

The }routh, however, was too wise to act npoa

that which he hoped was the truth. He had re-

treated nearly to the other side of the room, where

he maintained the same defiant attitude as at first

Red Feather read the distrust in his face and

manner. With a deliberation that was not lacking

in dignity, he walked slowly to the comer of the

apartment, Melville closely following him with his

eye, and leaned his gun against the logs. Then he

drew his knife and tomahawk from his girdle, and

threw them on the floor beside the more valuable

iraapon. That done, he moved back to the fire-

place, folded his arms, and, fixing his black eyes on

the countenance of the lad, repeated—

<« Red Feather friend of white folk."

"I believe you," responded Melville, carefully

letting down the hammer of his rifle and resting the

stock on the floor ; " now I am glad to shake hands

with you."

A broader smile than before lit up the dusky

face as the chief warmly prMsed the hand of the

youth, who felt jUst a little trepidation when their

palms met.

" Where pappoose ?*• asked Red Feather, looking

5fnatively at the steps leading to the upper storey.

' Dot \" called Melville, " come down here ; some-

Gom wants to see you."
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th«
'^^!^^ of feet wa. heard, «,d the next fa^tUie Utt^e one came tripping downstairs, with her doUclasped by one arm to her breast

fnZ^u^^ " • ^^ ^"^^^ "o^. "d ^ wantito shake hands with you."
With a faint blush and a sweet smile Dot ranaox^ the floor and held out her tiny hand ^^eftato stooped, and not only took the palm of^

Httle girl, but placed each of his own under h«Ao«lde« and lifted her from the floor. Stndgl^tL^

whiT °"^^»™"^^' "^^ * ^^^ of ^notionwhich cannot be described—
"Red Feath^ lub white pappoose-she make himgood Injin—he be her ih'end always."



$9

CHAPTER X.

OMINOUS SIGNS

The chieftain touched his Ups but once to those

of the little one, who showed no hesitation in ac-

cepting the salute. Pure, innocent, and good herself,

she had not yet learned how evil the human heart

may become.

Not only did she receive the salute willingly, but

threw her free arm around the neck of the Indian and
gave him a kiss.

"Red Feather, what made you come down the

chimney ? " questioned Melville when the Indian had
released his sister.

"Can't come ode* way," was the instant re-

sponse.

"True; but why do you want to enter this

house?"
** Be friend of white folk—come tell 'em."

*I am sure of that; but what can you do
for us?"

Red Feather gave no direct answer to this ques-

tion, but walked upstairs. As he did so he left every
one of his weapons on the lower floor, and by a glance
cast over his shoulder expressed the wish that the

brother and sister should follow him. They did so,
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Dot tripping ahead, whUe Melville retained hfa
weapons.

Reaching the npper floor, the Sioux walked
directly to the window through which the shots had
come that shattered the two panes of glass.

There was a curious smile on his swarthy face as
he pointed at the pane on the left, and said—

" Red Feather fire dot f*
The explanation of his remark was that had

MelvUle kept his place in front of the window
at the moment the rifles were discharged, only
one of the bullets would have hit him, and that
would have been the one which Red Feather did
not Are

The shot which he sent into the apartment, and
ji^ich filled the youth with so much indignation, had
been fired for the purpose of making the other
warriors believe the chieftain was as bitter an enemy
of the brother and sister as he was of all white
people.

Having convinced his followers on this point, he
made his position still stronger with them by declaring
his purpose of descending the chimney, and having it
out with them, or rather with the lad, within the
building.

Red Feather peered out of the window, taking
care that none of his warriors saw him, though they
must have felt a strong curiosity to learn the result
cf his strant-e effort to overcome the little garruoo.



OamrovM SMtn. fff

BfelvfUt luppoaed that he hid arranged to ooramant-

cate with them by signal, for the resolt of the attempt

must be settled quickly.

The youth took the liberty of peeping forth

from the other window on the same &ide of the

house.

Only two of the Sioux were in their field of vision,

and their actions did not show that they ifelt much
concern for their chief. They were mounted on their

horses, and riding at a walk toward the elevation from

which Red Feather had waved his blanket to the

brother and sister when on the other side of the

stream.

Melville's first thought was that they had decided

to leave the place, but that hope was quickly dispelled

by the action of the warriors. At the highest point of

the hill they checked their ponies, and sat for a minute

gazing fixedly to the northward in the direction of

the settlement

"They are looking for our friends," thought the

youth, " but I am afraid they will not be in sight for

a good while to come."

At this juncture one of the warriors deliberately

rose to a standing position on the back of his pony,

and turned his gaze to the westward.

" Now they are looking for tJkeir friends," was the

correct conclusion of Melville, " and I am afraid they

them
;
yes, there is no doubt of it"

The warrior, in assuming his delicate position,
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c^.lT.r'/''
'™^'"' " *^ "^ Sioux had
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character of hostage, and thus to defeat the overthrow
of the couple by the Sioux.

But the arrival of the larger party would change
everything. Among the Muddy Creek band were
several who disliked Red Feather intensely enough
to be glad of a chance to help his discomfituie.

He had agreed that, In the event of his surprising
the lad who was making such a brave defence, he
would immediately appear at the front window and
announce it, after which he would unbar the door and
admit the warriors to the « last scene of all"

Several minutes had now passed, and no such
announcement was made. The other three Sioux
were lingering near the building, awaiting the signal
which came not

While the two were engaged on the crest of the
hill the others suddenly came round in front of the
house. They were on foot, and looked inquiringly at

the windows, as if at a loss to understand the cause
of the silence.

Red Feather instantly drew back, and said in a
low voice to Melville

—

"Speak to Injin—dem tink Red Feather lose

scalp."

Grasping the situation, le youth showed himself
at the window, where the Sioux were sure to see him,
and uttered a tantalising shout

"Let the Sioux send more of their warriors

down the chimney I " he called out; "the white

HlMBiiBililii
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jrwith fa waiting for them, thtt he may talct thtir

Thfa waa followed by another shout, as the lad
withdrew beyond reach of a rifle-ball, that left no
doubt of its meaning on the minds of the astounded
warrion^

41



CHAPTER XI.

THE MUDDY CREEK BAND.

It was easy for any spectator to interpret the actions

and signals of the Sioux warrior who was standing
erect on his pony and waving his blanket at some
party invisible to the others.

After a minute or two he rested, with the blanket
trailing beside him, while he still held his erect posi-

tion, and c(»tinued gazing earnestly over the prairie.

This showed that he was waiting for an answer to his

signal. Either there was none, or that which was
given was not satisfactory, for up went the blanket
once more, and he swung it more vigorously than
before, stopping and gazing away again.

This time the reply was what was desired, for the
warrior dropped as suddenly astride of his horse as
though his feet had been knocked from under him,
and, wheeling about, he and his companion galloped
down the hill to where the others were viewing the
cabin.

The taunting words which Melville had called
through the front window must have convinced -.he

Sfoux that the pitcher had gone once too often to
the fountain. Red Feather had escaped by a won-
derful piece of gooa fortune when wedged in the

Mtftt
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window, and had been encouraged to another attempt
which ended in his ruin.

"Red Feather.- said Melville, stepping close to
the chieftain, who was still peering through one of
the windows, - the other Sioux wiU soon be here"

-Dat so-dat so," replied the Indian, looking
around at him and nodding his head several timet.

« What will they do?

-

Instead of replying to this question the chief
•eemed to be plunged in thought He gazed fixedly
in the face of the youth, as if uncertain what he ought
to answer, and then he walked to the head of the
stairs.

* Wait here—don't come."

And, without anything more, he went down the
steps slowly, and without the slightest noise. Melvflle
listened, but could hear nothing of his footfalls, though
certain that he was moving across the flow.

"I don't like this," muttered the lad, aimpressing
his lips and shaking his head ; "it makes me uneasy."

He was now in the lower storey, whens he left his
rifle, knife, and tomahawk. He ms therefore more
fully armed than the youth, and, if he chose to play
the traitor, there was nothing to prevent it

It seemed to Melville that the coming of the larger
party was likely to change whatever plans Red Feather
might have formed for befriending him and his sister.
What more probable than thas he had decided to
return to 1. first love?
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Bnt ipaealatioQ eonld go OB thb w»y for ev0r» and
witlioiit reaching any remit

"111 do as I have done all along* he mntterad

;

"111 trust in Heaven and do the best I can. I'm sura
of one thing," he added; "whatever comes, Red
Feather won't hurt Dot: he has spared me on her
account ; and if he turns against me now, he will do
what he can to save her. Therefore I'll make use of
the Uttle one."

Dot had held her peace through these trying
moments, but he now called her to him and ex-
plained what he wished her to do. It was that she
should place herself at the head of the stairs and
watch Red Feather. In case he started to open the
door, or to come up the stairs, she was to tell him.
Dot was beginning to understand more clearly than
before the situation in which she was placed. The
belief that she could be of some use to her brother
made her more anxious than ever to do her part
She walked to the head of the stairs and sat down
where she could see what went on below.

Returning to his place at the window, Melville
found enough to interest him without thinking of Red
Feather.

The band from the Muddy Creek country had just
arrived, and, as nearly as he could judge, there were
fully a score—aU wild, ugly-looking fellows, eager for
mischief. They had just galloped up the hill, where
thqr gathered round the man that had first signalled
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Thi. waa ioon made clear to them, and then the

r^tT'^"'' **"' ^*° • "^"^ ^y*"- «o"Kh to
•tartle Ae bravest man. At the «une time theybjM ridfag rapidly back and forth, nrfaging th^
rifle, over tiidr head., «vay,„g thdr bodiiL onone .Ide and then on another, and apparentlyg^fag more exdtedcveiy minute.

^^^

•nd then middenly extended them » a. to oa«
entirely around the houw.

The Sioux, a. tiiey came fa .ight in front of tiie
cabin, were in .uch fair range tiiat tiie youtii felt «,»he could bring down a warrior at every Aot. Hewa. tempted to do k>, but restrained himself:

He reflected that, tiiough several shots had been
fired, no one, so far as he knew, had been hurt on
«ther side. He had brought his own rifle to hi.
dioulder more tiian once, and but a featiier'. weight
more pressure on the trigger would have discharL|
it, but he was glad he had not done so.

" I shaU not shoot any one." he said, determinedly,
unta I Ke ,t must be done for tiie sake of Dot or

myself. I wonder what Red Featiier is at ? "

dividmg her attention between Susie her doU and
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llM chieftain. Stepping loftljr toward her, Mdvflla
Mked*

" What b he doing, Dot?"
She peeped down again bef(»« answering—
•Nothing."

"Where it he standing?"

" Beside the front window, looking out just like

yon did a minute aga"

This was reassuring information, and helped to
drive away the fear that had troubled the youth
ever since the Sioux passed below stairs.

"Mel,** called his sister the next minute, "I'm
awful hungry. Ain't it past dinner-time ?

"

" I'm afraid there is nothing to eat in the house"
" I'm awful thirsty, toa"
• I feel a littie that way myself, but I don't believe

there is anything to eat or drink. You know, father
and mother didn't expect us to stay here, or they
would have left something for us."

" Can't I go downstairs and look ?
"

*• Yes, If you will keep away from the windows,
and tell Red Feather what you are doing."

* Hasn't he got eyes that he can see for himself?"
asked the little one as she hurried down the steps.



CHAPTER XII.

THK TOKCH.

The cUef looked aroand when he heard the dainty
tept, wondering what errand brought her down.

* Red Feather." said the young lady, -I'm hungiy,
•int you ?

"

^ '

"No—me no hungiy," he answered, hli dark feci
Mghting up with plearare at tight of the picture of
innocence.

-Then you must have eaten an awful big break-
fast this morning," remarked Dot. walkbg straight to
the cupboard in the farther comer of the room, into
which Melville had glanced when he first entered the
house; "

I
know where mother keeps her jam and

nice things."

That she knew where the deh'cacies were stored
Dot proved the next minute, when, to her delight, she
found eveiything that heart, or rather appetite, conld
wish.

There were a jar of currant jam, a pan of cool milk,
on which a thick crust of yeUow cream had formed,
three-fourths of a loaf of bread, and an abundance
of butter. Good Mrs. Clarendon left them behind
because she had an abundance without them. LitUe
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dM ihe dretm of the good imloe tlwy WW doUiwd
to do.

Dot ttttefcd tuch a ciy of deUght that the chief
walked toward her. and MelvOle lelsed the excuse to
huny below.

The first thing that struck him was that Red
Feather's tomahawk and knife stiU lay in the corner
where he had placed them. He simply held his riikL
which most likely he was ready to use agal.ist his
own people whenever the necessity arose.

•• Well, Dot, you Aw found a prise," said her
hrother, following the chief, who was looking over her
shoulder ;" I had no idea that mother had left any.
thing behind ; there's enough for all."

She insisted that the others should partake while
she waited, but neither would permit it No matter
how a-hungered either might have been, he enjoyed
the sight of seeing her eat tenfold more than in par-
taking himself.

^
And you may be sure that D c -Md ample justice

to the rich find Melville c«^ a r), k .fice for her, and
spread the butter and jam cr- it, .1,1 ., ,, portion of the
milk was poured into a cup.

I never heard of a little ghi ^ho could eat a piece
of bmu! well covered with jam or preserves without
failing to get most of it on her mouth. Dot Clarcn-
don was no exception to the rule ; and before she was
through a goodly part of it, the sticky sweet stuff was
on her cheefa and nose. When she looked up at the
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two who were watching her, the sight wu lo eonlcal
that Red Feather did that which I do not beUeve he
had done a dozen times in all his life—he threw back
his head anr! laughed lond. Melville caught the con-
tagion and gaveway to his mirth, which was increased
by the naive remark of Dot that she couklnt see any^
thing to laugh at

The appetite of the young queen having been
satisfied, Melville insisted on Red Feather sharing
what was left with him. The Sioux declined at first,

but yielded, and the remaining bread and milk fur-

nished them a grateful and nourishing repast They
did not use all, but saved enough to supply another
meal for Dot, whose appetite was sure to make itself

felt before many hours passed by.

Like most boys of his age in these later days,
Melville Clarendon carried a watch, which showed
that it was past three o'clock in the afternoon. This
was considerably later than he supposed, and proved
that in the rush of incidents time had passed faster

than he had suspected.

"What shall I do? " asked the youth, turning to
the chief.

"Go up—up," he replied, pointing up the steps;
" watch out Red Feather—he watch out here."

"Do you want Dot to stay with you?" asked
Melville, pausing on his way to the steps.

" Leave wid Red Feather—he take heap care ob
pappoose."
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"There can be no doubt of tkat," remarked the

brother, aa he bounded up the stairs, resuming hia

former statum near the window.

Looking .It with the same care he had shown

fixMn the first, he found the Sioux had grown tired of

galloirfng round the house and buildings, or they were

plotting some other kind of mischief, for only one ai

them was in sight

He was seated on his pony on the crest of the hill

from which the signals were made to the Muddy
Creek warriors. A moment's study of the red man
showed that his attention was directed not toward the

west but the north, in the direction of the settlement.

" He is now looking for enemies instead of friends,"

was .the conclusion of Melville.

The truth was, the youth was b^lnning to wonder

why the settlers did not come. If no accident had

befallen his parents, they ought to have reached Bar*

well several hours before, and a gallop of ten miles

was only a moderate ride for a party ofhorsemen eager

to strike the marauders a blow.

But the fact that they were not yet in sight set

the youth speculating as to what the result was likely

to be if they did not come at all, or rather, if their

coming should be delayed until nightfall, for it was

not to be supposed that reliefwould not be sent sooner

or later.

* There is only a faint moon to-night," he reflected

;

* and I'm afraid that's against oa"
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horsemen to conceal thdr app^wh, they wodd^
hkc^tosoff^lnthefimcoSr^th^:^^^

help to Red Feather in «>me sch^edoubSi3,^
to help the childivn who«> Mm^A i. u j

^^ »«TOea

become ?
he had so snddaoly

M.i^^*^T^"" ""^^ »^"»*^" Of««ch exited)Mehnll. could not guess; it might be 'that it^a bnght moon for its success
^^^^a

^^Z t
*' ""^ '^'"" »» the low, floor,racked hb b«,n u„«I h, m, upon . „y of aiZ'

tte brother a„d riMer-«pecially the U*L* ft3desperate peril It w.5 . «„„,^pj^ ^^with ... his ^.roltne,, fc.W^Luic^'S
to one against its success.

Bi-t the chief gave no hint to Md»ffle or wfc«t «.
eo.ng on In hi, mind, and the Utter cortd ortyJT«d hope and pn.y that the same He.v«..y Fath^w^hjd protect*. «K, preset a«. ttoL wouMkeep them to the end.

The j^>uth wa. in fte midst of his specuUtionsover fte matter when hefancied hedetectedTpecS^^
odour f^m the outside. He could not tel. it, „t»^
thoughhesnufTedtheairrepeatedly. HewasalanS^
forhe^con„ecteditwiththesi.«,ceofth.rS:
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He wu OB the point of appealing to Rad Feather
downttain, wlien its nature flashed upoa him. // was

He had hardly reached the decIsicMi yihea a niMf
«f thick vapour rolled in front of the house, so denee
and Uind&ig that for the moment it shut from his

algfat the mounted sentinel on the hill

What was dreaded by the besieged had come at

laet The Sioux, aware of the great value <rf the

minutes, had rewrted to the toreh.



CHAPTER XIIL

"A LITTLE CHILD SHALL LEAD THrac"

Within a distance of a dozen yards of the house of
Archibald Clarendon stood his bam. It was what
might be called a nondescript building, being open at
tte bottom to an extent sufficient to admit his waggons,
ploughs, farming implements, harnesses, and indeed
about everything used in the cultivation of the fertik
l&nd.

In the upper portion were stowed his hay and
grain, and in the rear of the lower part were the
stables for his horses and cows. The latter, with his
pnncipal waggon, had been removed that morning,
when the settler started with his family on their hasty
flight northward to the settlement of BarweU ; but the
timber was dry, and enough hay was stored in the loft
to render the building very combustible

It was to this structure that the Sioux had applied
the torch, and at the moment the smoke rolled in front
of the house the whole building was in flames. Un-
fortunately, there was a gentle breeze blowing from
the barn directly toward the house, and it was because
of this favouring fact that the former was fired The
marauders had every reason to believe the flames
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would sooa commnnlcate with the dwdling and bun
it to the grovnd.

The btfn faced the end with the broad itone
chimney, through which Red Feather made his singular
•trance. It was therefore out of the field of vision of
the faimates, since there was not a single window up or
down stairs with an outlook in that direction.

Melville started to run down the steps on making
the startling discovery, but met Red Feather coming
up with one hand grasping that of Dot

" My gradous I" exclaimed the youth ; "what can
be done now, Red Feather ? We shall all be burned
alive;"

"Ooghl not yet—house ain't afire!" repUed the
chieftain, without any evidence of excitement

" But the wind is blowing this way, and the house
is sure to ga"

" Mebbe go—mcbbe won't go," was the reply
wi& the same stolidity of manner; ** wait— see
bimeby."

ft would seem that, since the Sioux had such a
good chance to do mischief, they would have applied
the fire to the house itself. But, although the logs
were 4ry enough to bum readily when the flames were
faitfy started, it was still a task requiring considerable
time and work. It was necessary to pile the fuel
against the logs, and to nurse the flames until they set
the heavy material going. The barn was so inflam-
mable that a Uny match would ignite it, and, should



the Are re^h the houM^ tlie task would be equallf
effective, and far more enjoyable to the cruel
•pectators.

While Red Feather and Melville stood near each
other on the upper floor, talking in low tones, Dot
slipped her hand from the grasp of the chieftain, and,
walking to the side of the bed on which she had been
lying, knelt down, dosed her eyes, and clasped her
hands, just as she had been accustomed to do at her
mother's knee ever since she was old enough to form
the words after her parent

" She is praying," whispered her brother.
After repeating a simple prayer for their safety

the child opened her eyes, and, seeing her friends
looking at her, she sprang nimbly up and ran to
them.

'* Don't be scared, brother and Red Feather- I
prayed that we might all be taken care of, and I'm
not afraid one bit now, are you ?"

. MelviUe tried to speak, but his voice choked him.
His eyes filled, and. lifting the precious one in his
arms, he pressed her to his breast and kissed her again
and agaia

The chieftain said nothing, but he too raised the
child in his arms and touched his lips to hers. Not
only that, but he filled her with delight by saluting
Susie in the same manner.

*

Who shall try to make known the emotions whid^
stirred that savage heart? He had often turned in
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com fiom the words of tie good mfasionarieiwhohad
cometohI.countiy; but there wm •omething in the
faith of the sweet chUd which touched his nature as It
had never been touched befom

Having set the little one on her feet, the Sioux
•topped acro« the nudn room to the window from
which most of their observations had been made on^t floor. Melville followed him, and noticed that
the smoke had vanished, so that the sentinel on the
hill was m sight agaia

Red Feather thrust his hand through the
window, so that his fingers projected slightiy beyond.
This was done to ascertain the direction of the
wind.

"Ooghl" he muttered, with a curious expression
on his countcmmce; - wind blow o<Ur way I Great
opint hear what pappoose say."

^JCan It be possible?" asked tiie awed Mel-

h 7^^ f **°"^* ""^ *'
'

**»* »"&^t b««««. whichhad been coming directly from the bam toward the
house, had changed, and was now blowing in exactiy
the opposite directioa

'^^'^^y

The chief and the youtii passed into the smaUer
apartment which was nearest the chimney. The^er pressed his ear against the logs to help his^nng Had they caught the flames from theban, whid. was still burning furiously, he could nothave failed to detect the fact. A moment's att^
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tlQB told kin thit up to the prcent tlw bufldioc
WMltflL ^

Bwt it wu not in the nature of thingi that
the Sioux thould refrain becauM their first efibrt
WW. They were not the ones to give up on a
Bgie triaL
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CHAPTER XIV.

•DRROUMDED BY PERIL.

SmiUL noteworthy thing, took place during the^tter part of thl. eventful afternoon Fi^f ^tte«^ «ch a decided lowering of the tempe«ture

cfUiebuading
ItlookedindeedtoMelvilleasthrgh

.^1 ^ **^"^ •*°""» ^°^ ^ the west a.
blizzards " was approaching.

:nii. was hardly possible, for it was summer-time,
bu^the ^a.ns of Texas and many portions of thew«t a^ often swept by what are termed «

northers -
duringthewarmseason. These winds are accompanied^ch cutting cold that people and ammalsTftel
P«nsh. the «,ddenness of the visitation diutting themout from securing refuge.

.K^'l^'!'^*'
*'^*'*^ "» ^^""^^^ to Dot, but sheAook her head. «Ifs too dirty." she said, ool „gtte «K,t which the owner did not .eem to minS2 «» -se a blanket from the bed. lor mamma jd'not toke them all with her."

«nma did

^ h,s httle s,stcr. he would have checked its utter-ance through fear of offending the chieftain, but
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then WM DO need of that : out of the InpoMlbOitiee
WM for Dot to hurt hit feelingi.

The next moet interesting event vrai the eecond
fiUlure of the Sioux to wtfira to the house. Thiiwas
lingular, for there seemed no reason why they should
not have succeeded with such fadlitiefl at command.

The bam burned so readily that long before dusk
it was reduced to a mau of smoking ruins.

From these, it would have appeared, enough brandt
could have been collected to make a bonfire of the
structure.

Several of the Sioux gathered fuel at one comer of
the building, and made an attempt to fire it The
sounds which reached those within left no doubt of
what was going on, and you may be sura they
listened with anxiety.

It was while matters were in this critical shape that
Melville put the direct question to Red Feather as to
what he would do in the event of the house being fired.

The chieftain replied that, when he saw there was no
saving the building, he intended to take Dot in his
arms and walk out of the door among his own warrion.
The lad was to follow immediately, and he would
insist that the lives of the children should be spared
because of the promise made by him to them.

Pressed further, the chief admitted that the plan
was likely to be only partially successful. He was
confident he could save Dot, because of her sex and
years

;
but there was little hope for Melville. Unless
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pwvented by tiie care of the little girl, Red Fetther
wai willing to Join in the fight which the youth would
have to make for his life with acarcely an earthly
proepect of winning.

But the attempt to fire the log structure came to
aught, and, strangest of all, the Sioux gave it up—
at least for a time, for it would have been contrary to
Indian nature had they abandoned the eflbrt to
destroy their enemies so long m there was a chance
of success.

Thus matters stood until the shadow? of night
began closing over the prairie. During the interval,
many glimpses of the Sioux had been caught, as they
moved backward and forward at wUl, sometimes
mounted and often on foot. The sentinel kept his
place on the crest of the hill, or rather, he exchanged
it with one of his brother warriors, who walked about,
sat down, smoked his pipe^ and used every means at
his command to cause the time to pass comfortably
to him.

The failure of the arrival of help caused not only
surprise but distress to Melville Clarendon ; for there
was but one way of interpreting it: something had
befallen his parents by which they were prevented
from reaching the settlement

The youth had tried all through the afternoon to
drive away the misgivings which had troubled him on
this score

; but he could do so no longer. It was in
keeping with the tactics of the Indians that, after
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arranging to attack the home of the Clarendons, they
should circle to the northward, so as to approach it
from the direction of the settlement Had they done
this, with a view of shutting off aU escape to Barwell
it was more than likely they did it early enough in
the day to meet the pioneer and his wife hurrying
from the place of danger.

Had this meeting taken place, nothing could have
saved the couple. Melville secured some consolation
from tiie belief tiiat, if such an awful calamity had
overtaken his parents, tiie Sioux would give evidence
of tiie fact. That is to say, tiiey would have taken
possession of the horses and enough of tiie property
for tiie lad to see tiiem on tiie first survey of tiie
assailants.

The fact tiiat he did not detect anytiung of tiie
kind might be accepted as proof tiiat no meeting had
taken place with tiie particular party under tiie leader-
ship of Red Feather.

But tiiat question was easfly answered by Red
Feather himself. He assured Melville that he &-id
his warriors had come from tiie soutii, arriving on tiie
spot only a short time before tiie appearance of tiie
brotiier and sister on the otiier bank of tiie stream.
He had waved his blanket at the children as a taunt,
not supposing tiiey would come any closer after seeing
him; but. riding over tiie hill, he peeped cautiously
back, and learned tiiat Melville, not catching tiie
meaning of tiie gesture, was approaching his home.
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Therenpon the chief called back his men who were
riding off, and arranged to (ecure the young birds

returning to the nest from which the parents had
flowa

All the comfort that the youth might have got
from this story was spoiled by the declaration of the
chief that he believed an encounter had taken place
between Mr. Clarendon and the other party of Sioux
which reached the spot later in the aftemooa These
were under the lead of Tall Bear, a rival of Red
Feather, between whom a jealousy amounting to

bitter enmity existed.

Had Red Feather not seen Tall Bear among the
group he would have adopted a course which the
presence of that rival prevented. He would have
gone out among his own warriors, and insisted on his

rights with a vigour that could hardly have failed of
success. Though his men were not afraid to dispute
with him, yet they were not likely to invite violence.

When they saw he was fully resolved they would
yield.

The conclusion to be reached from this statement
Is that Red Feather after all did not make half as
determined an argument in behalf of his friends as he
appeared to have done. Melville, therefore, was right

in his first suspicion, though he was too thoug.»tful to
say sa

Darkness had not fully come when it became clear

to the watchers within the building that something
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anusnal was going on among the Sioux outside.

Nearly the entire party came together on the crest ol
the hill, jirhere they were only dimly visible in the
gathering gloom. They could be seen walking back
and forth, making many gestures, and talking so
loud that their voices were clearly heard.

Leaning against the side of the window. Red
Feather strained his hearing to catch some words that
would give him an inkling of what it all meant

The heart of the youth throbbed with the hope
that the long-expected help was in sight at last It

seemed to him the Sioux were acting just as they
would do in case they detected the approach of
hostile horsemen.

But the sorely-tired lad could only wait until Red
Feather should answer the question on his tongje^ or
until it should be answered by the events themselver

01



CHAPTER XV.

TALL BEAR AND HIS WAkRIORS.

You will recall that when Red Feather wedged
himself in the narrow window he said, in answer to

the sharp questioning of Melville Clarendon, that the

Muddy Creek band of Sioux were so far off that

nothing was to be feared from them.

In making this statement the chieftain meant to

speak the truth, and he had warrant for believing he
did so.

The original band of marauders numbered over a
score, and w^re under the joint leadership of Tall

Bear and Red ii'eather, both of whom were eager to

sweep along the thin line ofsettlements like a cyclone,

scattering death and destruction in their path. It

may strike you that so small a force was hardly equal

to the task of such a raid ; but I have only to remind
you that the famous Geronimo and his Apaches, who
made their home among the alkali deserts and moun-
tain fastnesses of Arizona and New Mexico, numbered
fewer warriors at times, and yet they b?flBed for years

a r^ment of United States cavalry. It was only
when the c ..ain chose to come in and surrender

himself under the pledge of good treatment that

hostilities ended.

A
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fhe twenty-odd horsemen under the leadership ofRed Feather and Tall Bear were fitting type, ofLt«vage horde which in the early summ^ of ,876

blotted out General Custer and his troops. It so
happened however, with the smaller party that
they found no such favouring dreumstances to
help Aem. At the first settler's cabin assailed
they discovered the inmates ready for them. In
sonae way or other, several families had learned
of their danger in time to prepare for their assail-

It wa. clear to the Indians that the settlers
fa Aat section had taken the alarm, and Red
Feather proposed they should abandon their first
plan and push northward towards Barwell. attack
ing the isolated homes to the south of that settle-
ment Tall Bear opposed so warmly, and with such
sluni on his rival, that a personal conflict was nar-
rowly averted.

The end of the quarrel was that Red Feather
with five of his followers, drew off from the rest and
lode northward. The result of this separation was
unsatisfactory to both parties.

The friendly Indian who had hastened toward
Barwell to warn tiie pioneers of their danger did his
work so well tiiat hardly one was neglected. The
mmates of the fir. cabin attacked by Red Feather
were awaiting him. Only a few shots were exchanged
when the wrathful chieftain withdrew, and. pushing to
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the northward, next swooped down on the dwelling of
Archibald Clarendon.

No resistance was encountered there, for, as you
know, the Inmates had left some time before. For
some reason never fully explained, Red Feather did
not fire the buildings at once. Shortly after, Mel-
ville Clarendon and his sister appeared on the
scene, and the Incidents which followed have already
been told.

Meanwhile, Tall Bear and his warriors met
with no \ tter success than the smaller party
The proof -wcame so strong that the whole district

was on the alert that he abruptly changed his mind
and led his warriors at a sweeping gallop to the
northward over the trail of Red Feather and his

warriors.

When he arrived on the scene he heard the curious
story the five warriors had to tell. A dwelling at last

had been found in which the occupants were not fully

prepared, or rather, were so insignificant in strength
that no company of Sioux, however small, could
consent to a repulse.

But there stood the cabin defying them. Red
Feather had forced his way partly through the win-
dow and then was caught so fast that, but for the
mercy of the sturdy youth within, he would have
been killed without being able to use a finger to
defend himself.

Among the whole party who heard the remarkable
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namtive, there was not one who would have thought
of keeping a promise made under such circumstances
as was that of the chief. No pledge could have been
more solemn, and yet those are the veiy ones that are
first repudiated by the red man.

To Tall Bear and his band the action of Red
Feather in descending the chimney was natural The
bitterest enemy of the chieftain never questioned his
courage, and, knowing how chagrined he must feel
over his mishap, they could understand tiie desperate
feeling that prompted tiie deed, tiie like of which was
seldom if evsr known before.

There was little said about Red Feather's wish to
keep his agreement with Melville, for tiie reason I
have already hinted—his proposal to do so was not
earnest enough to mislead them.

But to the Sioux outside it looked very much as if
tiie descent of tiie chimney by the chief had marked
tiie end of his career. Among all the warriors tiiere
was not one who believed the trutii—tiiat he had been
changed from the fiercest enemy into tiie most devoted
friend of the boy and giri.

The tantalising shout of Melville from tiie window
was proof to tiie warriors tiiat Red Featiier had been
slain by tiie boy, tiiough, as I have said, no report of
a gun was heard from witiun the building.

The chieftain's course, after proving himselfa friend
of the brother and sister, showed his desire to keep his
presence in tiie house unsuspected by his own people.
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He took care that no glimpse of him was caught

through the windows, and he refrained from firing

when he had any number of chances to bring down an
Indiaa

Doubtless there were several reasons for this for-

bearance. Such a shot would be credited to Melville,

and might excite the Sioux to an attack too furious

to be resisted At the same time, it is hardly to be
supposed that Red Feather's feelings had so changed,

because of his wish to save Dot and her brother, that

he was ready to turn about and begin shooting at the

very ones whom he had led on this raid.

It cannot be said that Tall Bear grieved any more
over the loss of his rival leader than did most of the

warriors. He prudently uttered some words of

sympathy, but they hardly deceived those who heard
them. They agreed with him, however, in declaring

that his fall must be avenged, and that the boy who
had caused his death, as well as his little sister, must
suffer torture-punt.e'-n'ent for the deed.

Several circv x d the building proved that

It could hardly e 'ed by the most determined

assault in their ^ .. All the windows were too

narrow to be used as a means of entrance, even if

any one was brave enough to repeat the disastrous

experiment of the other chief The single door had
already resisted the strongest shock they could give it,

and no weak point was visible.

True, the path used by Red Feather when he

I-

I
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finally tucceeded In ^ning the interior wu open to
the rest

; but It is no reflection on their courage to
ay that among the whole party there was not one
willing to hoad the procession down the chimney,
even though but a solitary boy and a single rifle stood
in the way.

i
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CHAPTER XVI.

A SURPRISING DISCOVERY.

Clearly there was one means at the command of

Tail Bear and his Sioux which was not only terrible,

but effective. They could set fire to the building and

reduce it to ashes.

The look-out on the hill reported the horizon clear

hi every direction; and, since his wide sweep of

vision extended toward eveiy point of the compass,

he was able to discover the approach of hostile

horsemen a good while before they could reach the

spot He knew that if help came it would be from

the northward, where Barwell lay, whither Mr.

Clarendon and his wife had hurried on the first alarm.

The prairie for a couple of miles was under a scrutiny

th. 'vould let nothing escape.

Tlie circumstances were . favourable that Tall

Bear and his party decided to indulge in a feast

Enough poultry were wandering about the premises

tc afford a fine meal for a larger band than he had

with him, and it took only a short time to wring the

necks of more than a score of ducks and chickens.

The Sioux gathered to the westward of the bam
and ate like so many wild animals v til all were satis-

fied. The meal finished, they gave their anention to
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the serious businesi before them. Had the Inddenu
I am relating taken place half a century ago, the red
men would have been obliged to resort to t*.? old-
fashioned flint and steel with which our forefathers
used to start a fire; but they were abreast of these
modem Umes to that extent that nearly every one
carried more or less lucifer-matches.

The favouring wind led to the bam being fired,
under the belief that the flames would quickly com-
municate with the house but a short distance oflT; but
«s you have leamed, Providence favoured the threat-
ened ones to that extent that the breeze changed its
course, and for a time Dot and Melville were saved.

Tall Bear and the Sioux waited till, to their dis-
appointment and surprise, they saw the bam sink Into
blazing ruins and leave the house intact

The next proceeding was to gather what embers
they could and pile them against the dwelling, where
they speedily burst into flames. It now looked
certain that the structure was doomed; but the
heavy logs, although dry on the outside, were damp
within. It takes such timber a long time to part with
its natural moisture, and, fortunately for our friends, a
driving rain-storm less than a week previous had so
soaked the wood that only an inten-e and long-con-
tinued heat could set it aflam- The logs were
charred and scorched, and more than once appeared
to be on the point of breaking into a roaring blaze

;

but the brand* piled against the end of the house
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finally sank down to embers and ashes, and though
considerable smoke arose, the house stood really ai;

film and as strong as at the first

This i»as a keener disappointment than Tall Bear
had yet met, for It looked as though the most potent

if not the only means at his command was powerleai
to bring the boy to terms.

The chieftain himself examined the logs which
had been subjected to the fire. He dug his hunting,

knife Into them, and soon discovered why they
resisted the fire so effectually. Then he tested other

parts of the house In the Maie manner and with the

same result

For the first time sincw his arrival on the spot he
was forced to see the probability of another failure.

His career from the hour he bounded upon his pony
and entered so eagerly on the raid had been a con-
tinual disappointment He was angered and resentful

toward the supposed dead Red Feather, because he
allowed himself to be baffled at the beginning by a
solitary boy.

Tall Bear's pride was stlrrec*. and he was unwilling
to confess himself beaten after openly blamir^i his

predecessor for failing to capture the place witl- ess

than one-third of his force.

But there seemed no help for It, unless he should
persevere with the fire until the logs of the house were
forced into combustion. They must yield in time, if

the effort was kept up ; and he was on the point of



9* Red Fmatmmm,

renewfng the attempt on a larger scale than before
when his attention was drawn to the sentinel on the
hill, who uttered the startling cry that horsemen were
in sight to the northward.

The chief and the warriors who were not already
on the spot hurried thither to learn what it meant

As I have explained elsewhere, this discovery did
not take place until near nightfall, when darkness was
beginning to render surrounding objects indistinct
The long delay in the arrival of help for the children
of the pioneer led Tall Bear to believe it was not
likely to come before morning; but once more it

looked as if Providence was about to interfere to
bring his wicked schemes to naught.

The gloom overspreading stream and prairie pre-
vented the Sioux from seeing the horsemen clearly
enough to identify them. The forms were so shadowy
and vague that nothing more could be learned than
that there were about a dozen men mounted on horses,
and riding toward the cabin on a slow walk, as if not
without some misgiving.

It was certain that while the sentinel on the hill
commanded an unusually wide sweep of vision, he
himself was conspicuous, and the others had been as
quick to discover him as he was to detect them. Both
parties, therefore, v^re aware of the presence of the
other, and neither was likely to make a mistake at
this critical juncture.

But neither Tall Bear nor any of his warrion
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ould tell of a surety whether the approaching Lorse*

men were white or red men. The Sioux grouped

around the house were not the only ones by any means

that were engaged on this memorable raid in Southern

Minnesota, and it was not impossible that a party of

friends were in sight.

It was somewhat curious that the majority of the

Sioux believed a party of their own people at hand.

Tall Bear himself was inclined to think the same; but

to guard against any fatal mistake, he directed his

warriors to ride down the hill on the east, so as to

interpose between them and the strangers, who could

now be barely distinguished.

Two other Sioux were to wait until the horsemen

came near enough to settle the question, when they

would make it known by signal, after which the course

of the band would be open. If the new-comers proved

to be enemies, a sharp fight was likely to follow, in

which serious damage was certain to be inflicted on

both sides.

The directions of the leader were promptly fol-

lowed, the wrarriors galloping off and quickly disap-

pearing in the direction of the upper trail, along which

Melville and Dot had ridden on their way from the

settlement

While they were thus engaged. Tall Bear cantered

to the front of the cabin and leaped to the ground.

He had determined to attempt a trick.

Striking his fist against the door, he called out—
G

!}
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"More Sioux comin'— open domr quick— Tall

Bear won't let hurt—don't wait"

He hoped the actions of himself and warriors had
made known the former fact before he announced it

in words. He counted upon a panic that would show
the lad his situation was hopeless, and induce him to

surrender while there was hope of mercy.

There was no reply to his summons, and he raised

his fist to strike the door again, when he discovered

the latch-string on the outside. With no suspicion of

what it meant, he gave it a twitch.

To his amazement, the door swung inward of its

own weight, and, before he could check himself, he
had to take a step within to escape falling.

With a vague suspicion of the truth, he called to

the lad again, and groped about the lower room.
He quickly discovered that it was empty, and

then, with little personal fear, he hurried up the stairs.

Two minutes were enough to make clear the truth.

He was the only living person in the cabin \
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CHAPTER XVII.

NAT TRUMBULL AND HIS MEN.

The American Indian rarely shows any emotion that

may be stirring his heart I am sure, however, that

if one could have had a look at the face of Tall Bear

when he made the discovery that neither the brother

nor sister was in the cabin he would have seen a

picture of as blank amazement as ever held a person

speechless.

This was not course so much by what the children

had done as by the caused ofthe Sioux themselves, for

nothing was plainer to the .chieftain than the manner

in which Melville and Dot had escaped.

They had been on the alert, and when the warriors

hastened to the top of the hill Melville Clarendon

was bright enough to seize the opportunity thus given.

He had quietly stepped out of the front door, where,

in the gloom and the absorbing interest of the red men
in another direction, neither he nor the little girl

attracted notice. The two were doubtless making all

haste from the endangered spot

But the chieftain was astounded over another

discovery: in order to make his search absolutely

thorough he had caught up a smouldering brand,

quickly fanned it into a flame, and then explored the
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upper and lower storeys. Not a nook or comer was
left unvisited. aid a hiding cat would have been
brought to light

That which almost knocked Tall Bear breathless
was the fact that he found nothing of the remains of
Red Feather, who had entered the chimney before the
eyes of five of his own warriors.

The inference was certain : Red Feather had not
been killed, but had gone out of the front door just as
the children had done.

Tall Bear was still far from suspecting the whole
truth, though, had he been left with nothing else on
his mmd for a short time only, he must have divined,
or at least suspected, what actually took place.

But a party of horsemen were approaching, and
must already be close at hand. They required atten-
tion, for if they should prove to be enemies, the chief
would have his hands full. His position, with a lighted
torch within the building, was not the most prudent
he could take, and as he came outside he flung the
light to the ground, where it sputtered out In the
darkness.

Tall Bear's pony was standing where he had left
him. and vaulting lightly upon his back, he sent him
on a gallop to the top of the hill, to learn something
about the new-comers.

The main party of warriors were some distance oiT,
awaiting the signal to know whether they were to
fight or to join the parties whose identity was stiU In
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doubt The couple whom Tall Bear had despatched

to reconnoitre were still absent, so that he found himself

alone on the elevation.

It is at such times that the American Indian dis-

plays a wonderful keenness of sight and hearing. The

chief sat motionless, peering into the gloom and listen-

ing. None could know better than he that he had

taken a most dangerous position.

If the horsemen, who could not be far off, were

hostile, they would surround the hill whereon they last

saw the Sioux, and unless Tall Bear kept his wits

about him he was likely to be shut in on every hand.

But it would have been hard for the most skilful

Indian scout to take him unawares. He was certain

to see and hear the approach of any one as soon

as the latter could see or hear him, and the chieftain

was not the one to fall asleep under such circum*

stances.

Darting his penetrating glances here, there, and

everywhere, he suddenly fixed them upon a point

directly ahead. Something was vaguely assuming

form in the gloom, and a minute later he observed a

man walking toward him.

Tall Bear leaned forward over the neck of his pony,

that he might not lose the advantage of an inch of

space. The stranger was advancing without any more

noise than if he was a shadow, and he was alone, or, if

he had any companions, they were so far behind when

he was in full view as to be invisible.
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The man on foot came to a halt whfle itfll too far
off to be more than falnUy visible, and emitted a low
tremuioua whistle. Tall Bear promptiy answered in
the same manner, and then the other ran forward to
his side.

He was one of the two scouts the chief had sent
out, and he brought important tidings.

The party of horsemen which caused the Sioux
such concern were white men—every one—under the
leadership of the famous frontier scout Nat Trumbull
The warrior had ventured near enough to the company
to recognise his voice when he gave the order for his
men to move around to the south and approach the
house from that direction.

Trumbull was a veteran who had done good service
during the lurid summer of 1862, when the Sioux
desolated a large portion of the Minnesota frontier, and
Tall Bear feared him more than any white man Uving.
He knew that ifTrumbull and his rangers got a chance
at the Sioux they would force matters without mercy.
No sooner, therefore, did the Sioux scout tell what he
had learned than Tall Bear made up his mind that
the best place for him and his warriors was some-
where else. When he asked after the other scout
who accompanied the one that returned, the chieftain
vns told that he had ventured so near the white men
that he narrowly escaped capture, and was forced to
dodge off in another direction.

That was enough. Tall Bear wheeled his pony



Nat Trvmbvll and His Men, 103

like a flash, and galloped toward the point where

he Imew his warriors were awaiting the news with

as much anxiety as his own.

Such tidings travel fast, and within five minutes

after the return of the scout with his message Tall

Bear and his warriors were riding as if for life from the

neighbourhood

It may as well be explained how it was that the

relief which Melville Clarendon expected hours before

was so delayed that, but for an unexpected occurrence,

it would have arrived too late.

You have learned that Mr. Clarendon and his

wife left their home early that morning and hurried

northward over the ten miles between them and

Barwell.

All went well until they had passed half the

distance, when the sudder^ appearance of three

mounted Indians showed that they were not likely

to get through without trouble. The settler at once

came to a halt and prepared to make the best

defence possible. The animals were gathered near

the waggon, where Mr. Clarendon made his wife

crouch down to escape the flying bullets, and, loaded

gun in hand, he waited the attack that was sure to

come.

A skilful marksman in the situation of Mr. Claren-

don generally considers himself the equal of three

mounted men on the open plain, and the conduct of

the warriors showed tliat they held the settler in respect



104 Rmd Fmathmm.

Keeping beyond ^may range, they elided about the
waggon and Its inmates at if looking for an opening,
and finally all three brought their guns to their
shoulders and let fly.

The volley killed one of the horses, which dropped
dead as he stood near the waggon.

The settler instantly returned the shot,and—rather
curiously—though the distance was considerable, he
brought down the pony of the nearest Indian, which
made such a frenzied leap that his rider was throwa
Mr. Clarendon at first thought it was he who had been
struck

;
but he quickly sprang to his feet and vaulted

upon another pony behind one of his comrades.
The Sioux continued circling around the settler at

a stiU greater distance, and sent in another volley,
which did no harm. At last they concluded U.e risk
of a charge and attack too great, and drew off, finally
disappearing in the distance.

Mr. Clarendon waited an hour or more, expecting
them to return, but they did not, and he resumed his
journey to the settlement

Having but a single horse, he was obliged to leave
part of his load behind, and such slow progress was
made in his crippled condition that the day was well
gone before he reached BarwelL

There he was startled to learn that his children had
started homeward eariy in the day, and were still
absent He set about organising a rescue party at
once. Fortunately, Nat Trumbull and several of his
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rangen wtra (Mvsent, and they Mgerly gave their helpc

Within half an hour after the father received the

alarming tidings Trumbull was cantering southward

irith a doten tried men and true, and among them was
Archibald Garendon himseli.
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CHAPTER XVIIL

OUT IN THl MIGHT.

Although the escape of the three parties fiom the
beleaguered cabin may strike yon aa wonderful,
yet, after all, there was nothhiff very remarkable
in it

Red Feather would have forgotten his lifelong

training had he failed to see and take instant ad-
vantage of the providential diversion, when the Sioux,
in the gathering darkness, made all haste to the top of
the hill to learn about the horsemen approaching from
the north.

Had the Sioux suspected that the brain of one of
their shrewdest chiefs was helping the boy and girl,

they would have been far more vigilant ; but; as it

was, they must have believed that nothing could draw
the lad outside of his shelter until the appearance of
his friends.

Red Feather was standing as before at one of the
upper windows when the stampede took place to the
crest of the hilL He read its meaning, and saw his

golden opportunity.

"Now we go,' he said in an undertone; "me cany
pappoose (child)—you come 'long—put blanket round
—den look like Indiaa**
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Thart wit another reason for using the blanket:

the air was cold enough to require it

Melville was quick to catch the idea, and, whip-
ping a quilt from the bed, he gathered it about hit

shoulders, so that it came almost to his crown. His
straw hat would have been too conspicuous, and he
held that in front of his breast, under the blanket, to

be put in its proper place again when it should

become safe to do so.

" I'm ready." he said. sUnding erect, and looking

at Red Feather as well as he could in the gloom.
" Me toa"

The chief had lifted Dot in his arms, and he
covered her with his thick blanket, doing so with

such skill that hardly any one would have suspected

the nature of the precious burden he carried next to

his heart

Not a minute was lost. Red Feather passed down
the steps, paused in front of the door, and waited for

Melville to unfasten it The youth donned his hat,

flung aside his blanket, and set his gun down to give

his arms play. The heavy bar was lifted from its

place, and then, in obedience to an odd whim, he
thrust the end of the leathern string through the

orifice above the latch.

He gathered his blanket about his shoulders and
head as before, doffing his hat and returning it to its

hiding-place, and paused for the chieftain to precede
him.
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R«d PtfttlMr ftood a mlnuto oa the thrMhoId,

peering out in the darknen. EverTthing looked

ftvounble, and he stepped forward. Melville wm
directly behind him, and softly doead the door at he
left the cabin.

The Sioax, instead of walking straight away from
the building, moved stealthily aloi^ the front, passed
around the comer, and started southward. By this

means he incerposeu the cabin between himself and
the party on the hiU.

The youth was almost on his heels. His heart

beat fast, an^ he was eager to break into a run that

would quickly increase the distance between him and
the war-party. He was about to suggest that they
should hasten, when, to his surprise, he perceived that

his friend was moving so much faster than he that he
threatened to leave him out of sight altogether. Red
Feather had struck a peculiar gait. It looked as if he
was walking, but his pace was a loping trot, in which
the feet were lifted only slightly from the ground.
The movement was as smooth as that of a pacing
horse, and he adopted it in order to save Dot from
jolting.

The Sioux, on emerging from the building, had
glanced sharply about him, in the hope of catching

sight of his own pony, or one belonging to a warrior

;

but there was none convenient, and he dared not wait
"Saladin must be hovering somewhere in the

neighbourhood," thought his young owner, "and it
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would bt mighty fin* If I coald ran agalntt him, but

it doesn't look ai If there it much chance."

Red Feather continued his loping gait for two or

three hundred yards, when he once more dropped to

A walk ; but his steps were so lengthy and rapid that

the lad had to trot most of the time to hold his

own.

Melville fancied his ieader was changing his

course, but he could only guess Its direction. Looking

back, nothing was visible of the cabin left a few

minutes before. Everything was dark, the country

being an undulating prairie. Mr. Clarendon used no
fences, and the ground travelled by the fugitives had
nut been brokca.

It seemed to the youth that the most natural thing

for Red Feather to do was to make directly for thr

settlement, ten miles to the northward. It was a long

tramp, but the two were capable of doing much more
without special fatigue.

The chieftain did not speak as he hurried forward
;

and the boy asked him no questions, content to wait

until he chose to tell his plans. His pace grew more
moderate, and soon became easy for Melville to keep
his place beside him.

It need not be said that both made good use of
their eyes and ears. Although beyond sight of the

house, it was too soon to think themselves safe. If a
collision took place between Tall Bear and the new-
comers, some of the Indians were likely to be skurrying
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backwards and forwards on their ponies, and it was

probable they would come upon the fugitives.

Whenever Red Feather should meet his fellows

there would be a sensation, but he was not the warrior

to shrink the test, though he wished it to be deferred

until the brother and sister were beyond the resent'

ment of every one of his tribe.
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CHAPTER XIX

AN OLD FRIEND.

Suddenly Red Feather stopped. Melville did the
same, wondering what the cause coidd be.

The youth stood so near that he saw the chief was
looking to the right, as though he had heard a
suspicious sound or saw something in that direction.

The lad gave close attention, since he could detect
nothing.

The Indian resumed his walk more slowly than
before, but did not utter a word. His glances, how-
ever, to one side showed he was not free from mis-
giving, and by-and-by he stopped walking and listened

intently as before.

"What is it?" asked Melville, giving way to his
curiosity.

"Me hear something," was the reply, the Indian
going still slower.

« I can't detect anything," said the lad, as though
that fact ought to lighten the fears of the other.

Red Feather now tenderly placed Dot on her feet
The little one was half asleep, and rubbed her eyes
after the manner of children when disturbed.

A whispered word from her brother kept her quiet,
and, kneeling down, Red Feather pressed his ear to
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the gronnd, holding it there for a fiill minute. Then
he raised his head a few inches, looked off into the

darkness, placed the side ofhis face against the ground

for a fer seconds more, after which he rose to his

feet

Instead of explaining, he turned to Melville.

"You see Red Feather do—you do same as him."

Melville promptly obeyed, assuming the same

posture that his friend had taken. Closing his eyes,

so as to shut out everything that might distract his

senses, he gave all his efforts to that of hearing.

Yes, he did hear something—just the faintest ir-

r^^lar beating on the ground—^so faint indeed that

he would not have believed it anything except for what

the Sioux had said.

" Hear nufHn ? " asked the other, as the boy came

to his feet

" Yes, I think I did hear a faint noise."

"What him be?"
" That's more than I can tell. Red Feather."

" Hoss—hear hoss walkirg—dat what hear."

"Is that the fact?" asked Melville, somewhat

startled, peering toward the same point of the compass

at which the chief had gazed, though the lad had no

other idea of the right course.

" Hoss—he come dis way."

" If that is so there is likely to be someone on him,

and I don't think it is well for us to meet him."
,

To this wise remark Red Feather gave no answer,
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peeJ^of in the same direction at
bat continued

before:

" If there b one hors? -nan there is likely to be
more "

Melville cut short his own words, and whistled cau-
tiously, checking that with equal suddenness, through
fear of offending his friend.

But the chief showed no displeasure, and, before
anything could be said, the form of a riderless horse
came out of the gloom and trotted forward with a faint
neigh of pleasure.

"Saladin, my ^wn Saladin!" exclaimed the de-
lighted youth, flinging his arms around the outstretched
neck, and actually touching his lips to the silken nose
of the noble steed.

"Saladin, old fellow, I'm proud of you," said Mel-
ville

;
« the Sioux did their best to steal you away from

us, but you were too smart for them. One was cruel
enough to shoot at you, but it don't look as if he did
any damage."

The youth could not resist the temptation to place
his foot in the stirrup, and leap into the saddle, where
he was "at home."

*'Now, Red Feather," he added, "things are begin-
ning to look up; I can relieve you of carrying Dot;
the truth is that after we cross the stream I shall feel
safe. Under heaven, we owe everything to you ; but
you need go no farther with us."

-Ain't safe," said the chieftain sententiously

;
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** Jnjins all ronnd—Red Feather go all way home wid

pappoose."

"That is very kind, but I can relieve you of your

b'jrden."

" Me carry pappoose," replied the Sioux, moving

toward the little one.

" Dot," said her brother, ** which would you rather

do—ride on Saladin with me, or let Red Feather carry

you?"

"It's a good deal nicer to have him carry me;

take me. Red Feather," she added, reaching out her

arms.

Melville was glad to hear this answer, for he knew

it would touch the chieftain, whose heart had become

wrapped up in the sweet little one.

Before he could lift her, however, he paused, and,

saying " Wait," again knelt down with his ear to the

ground.

The result was satisfactory, and, remarking

that he heard nothing more, he stood upon

his feet, stooped over, and lifted the little one to

her old place. Then the flight was taken up as

before,

Melville held Saladin back, so as to follow the

leader, who reached the side of the stream a few

minutes later. Objects were indistinct, but the youth

was so familiar with the spot that he recognised it as

the Upper Crossing. When the lad would have lost

himself the Sioux had gone as unerringly to the spot
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u thoagh the son were shining overhead to guide
him.

*Now," said Melville, as they waited a minute or
two on the brink, "there is no need for you to wade
across, and wet your leggings to the knees ; it can b«
easily fixed."

" Oogh I heap big load for hoss—cany all"

The lad laughed.

•• That isn't what I mean ; the pony is strong enough
to bear us, but it isn't necessary; I'll ride him over,

and then send him back after you."

This was a sensible course, for, though an Indian
cait.3 little for the inconvenience of wading through
water of considerable depth, yet he will not do so when
there is any practicable means of avoiding, it

"You must be careful," added Melville, as he was
about to ride into the current, "for there are some
deep places which the horse will have to skirt closely.

If he steps into one, he will go over his depth, and that
will make it bad for you and Dot ; I think I had better
carry her over with me."

"Oogh
I Red Feather know holes, 'cause he fall in

'em—mebbe you fall in wid pappoose—how den
eh?"

"All right," replied the youth with a smil*;, as he
gave the word to Saladin, who began wading with the
same snuffing and care that his kind always show when
entering a body of water.

His rider was wise enough to decide that the safest
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900X9% was to leavt everything to him, for he had
travelled that vray often enough to be familiar with its

dangers.

He narrowly missed plungli^ into a hole near the

other bank, but he saved himself, and finally emerged
on the farther shore with his rider dry-shod.

"Now, old fellow," said Melville, affectionately

patting his head, « go back and bring over Red Feather

and Dot Try not to come as near making a slip as

you did with me."

The pony showed his comprehension of the request

by stepping at once in the stream and making his way
toward the other shcure;
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CHAPTER XX.

SEPARATED.

Long before the little party reached the stream just

crossed by Melville night had fully come. The moon
did not rise until late in the evening, and the darkness
was such that, after parting with Saladin, he saw him
vanish when he was no more than half-way across the
creek. Of course, therefore. Red Feather and Dot
were out of sight altogether.

Melville sat down on the slopmg bank, with his

rifle across his knees, to await the coming of his

friend. In the stillness, the slightest sound could be
heard a long way. The plashing of the pony's feet as

he carefully felt his way through the water was so
plain that it was easy to tell every step he took.

The youth was looking idly off in the gloom when
he observed a rapidly growing light toward the south-

east, which you will bear in mind was on the other

side of the stream. He watched it for a minute or

two, when the cause beca'^'- apparent

A couple of miles east of the Clarendon home
was that of the nearest neighbour. He was without

any family, his only companion being a hired man.
They had received warning of the impending danger
In time to escape, but, being well mounted and armed,
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took a diflTerent direction from that leading towaid
Barwell, whither Mr. Clarendon and his wife

hastened.

They were gone, but their property remained.
The buildings were more extensive than those of
Mr. Clarendon, and they had been fired by the Sioux.
They created a huge glare which lit up the horizon In

every direction.

"It must be," thought Melville, "that Tall Bear
and his warriors have been scared away by the
appearance of white men, and have touched off those
buildings out of revenge. If Red Feather and I could
only have known that friends were coming we could

have stayed at home. I wonder they didn't try to

fire that again, now that they can get inside and have
so much better chance."

Melville watched the glare growing brighter and
brighter, until It suddenly occurred to him that Red
Feather was a long time in crossing the stream. The
light from the conflagration brought the opposite
shore into faint view, but failed to reveal the Sioux.

^

While the youth was looking and wondering, however,
he heard the splashing of water and observed Saladin
making his way back.

But, instead of doing so at the regular feny-place,

he had gone some distance above, where the depth
was greater. Even while staring at the pony, the
animal sank down so low that it was plain he was
swimming,
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Thii of Itsdf wu curious, without the additional
fact that there was no one upon his back ; he was
returning, as may be said, empty-handed.

As you may well believe, Melville was startled
and alarmed

; something unusual must have happened
on the other shore. There could be no doubt that
Saladin had gone entirely across, and now came
back without the chief who expected to ride over
the ford.

The lad rose and walked down to the edge of the
water to meet his steed. The latter was obliged to
•wim only a short distance, when the depth became
so shallow that his body rose above the surface, and
he quickly stepped out on dry land.

"What can this mean?" muttered Melville,
examining the wetted saddle^ bridle, and accoutre-
ments; "were you sent back, Saladin, or did you
come of your own accord ? Ah, if you had the gift
of speech i

"

It seemed to the lad that he could discern some-
thing moving on the other side, but, with the help
of the glare of the distant 6re, he could not make
it out

He ventured to signal tc Red Feather by means
of the whistle with which he was accustomed to
summon Saladin The Sioux was sure to identify it
if it reached his ears.

The signal was emitted with such care that it

could not have been heard more than a hundred yards
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away, and tht youth Uftan«d witk a rapidly bttting
heart for the reply.

It came, but In a far different form than wai
expected or desired. The lounds showed that other
animals had entered the water and were approaching
the opposite bank. At this juncture^ too, the glare
from the burning buildings increased to that extent
that the other shore came out more distinctly than
ever.

To his dismay, MelviUe observed that the bank
was Uned with mounted Indiana, three of whom had

-^ready ridden into the stream and were urging their
ponies across. They were doing this, too^ with a skill

which left no doubt that they knew all about the
holes into which one was likely to plunge.

Where these Sioux—as they undoubtedly were—
could have come from with such abruptness was more
than the starUed lad could tell, though he naturally
supposed they belonged to the party that had fired
the burning buildings. Whether they were members
of Tall Bear's band or an independent body could not
be told just then, and Melville had no time or inclina-
tion to puzzle himself over the question.

It was enough to know that he and his pony were
in imminent danger, and that not a second was to
be lost in leaving the spot

He was in the saddle in a twinkling, and turned
the head of Saladin to the north.

**A good deal depends on you," he said, patting
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tht atck of the noble animal ; " we have a ni|^;ed

path to travel, and there isn't much chance to show
them what you can do in the way of speed, but I

know they can't beat you."

I told you in the earlier part of this stmy that the

upper trail, as it was called, was much more run:ed

and difficult to traverse than the lower one, which

fact accounted for its general abandonment by those

who had occasion to cross the stream. Had tht

ground for some distance been open prairie, Saladin

would have shown a clean pair of heels to his enemies,

and speedily borne his master beyond danger; but

within a hundred yards of the bank of the stream the

surface became so broken that it was difficult for a

horse to travel faster than a walk.

But our young friend did not hesitate to assume

the risk, and Saladin instantly broke into a canter,

which, to say the least, was the equal in speed of any

pace his pursuers dare attempt The difficulty,

however, was that the latter were already so close

that a volley from them could not fail to do damage.

The fact that they had some distance yet to travel

through the water, where their ponies could not be

forced off a walk, was a vast help to Melville, who
improved the brief space to that extent that he was

almost out of sight when the horsemen forced their

animals up the bank and struck into a gallop.

Melville rode a reckless gait, which proved to be

the wisest thing he could do; for, though Saladin
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camt near stumbling mort than onca^ ha did not fall,

and drew to far away fifoa hli purraera that he won
left them out of tight

Satisfying himself of this, the yoath abruptly drew

him to one side, forced him among some rocks and

bushes, faced about, and held him motionless.

" I don't know what has happened to Red Feather

and Dot," ht said, " and it may be they don't need

my help ; but I shan't do anything that tooks like

deserting them—M /
"

At that moment, the hoofs of the pursuing horses

fell on his ear in his hiding-place, and he knew the

three Sioux were at hand
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CHAPTER XXL

AT THI LOWER CROSSINa

Nothing could have shown more strongly th« 000-

fidence of Melville Clarendon in Saladin than the

course he followed In trying to throw the pursuing

Sioux off his track.

He had halted at a distance of less than fifty feet

from the path, and, sitting erect on the back of the

•teed, he waited for the three Indians to ride past

At such times a horse is quicker than its rider to

discover the presence of other animals, and the temp-

tation to make it known by a whinny or neigh has

often upset all calculations and overthrown the plans

of the fugitive or scout

Melville knew the peril from this source, but he

had little misgiving about Saladin. He softly patted

his neck, and knew he understood the situation well

enough to hold his peace ; but how would it be with

the other animals—would they betray their discovery

of the motionless steed at the side of the trail ? A
faint neigh from them would be certain to give their

cunning riders a clue to the truth ; and, checking

their own horses, they would leap to the ground, and

be upon the youth before he could dash into cover.

You may understand, therefore, the anxiety of
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Melvillt when through the gloom he caught the

dim outlines of the first horseman, at he came

opposite, closely followed by the others.

The suspense was short While the boy held his

breath, the last of the three horsemen vanished in the

gloom, and he was placed at the rear, with enemies

on both sides of him.

The ruse of Melville had succeeded, and the ques-

tion now to be answered was as to what use he should

make of his opportunity, if such it should prove to be?

It would seem that nothing could be more reckless

than for the youth, after eluding his three immediate

pursuers, to return over the trail to the crossing, but

only a moment's thought was necessary for him to

decide to do that very thing.

From where he sat on his pony, screened by bushes

and rocks, he observed that the light from the burning

buildings to the south-east was fast diminishing. The
fire had been rapid, and before long total darkness

would rest on the stream and plain again. It would

therefore be safe for him to approach the edge of the

creek, provided none of the remaining Sioux had

crossed over.

Waiting only long enough to make sure that the

three Indians were beyond reach of the sound of

Saladin's hoofs, he gently jerked the bit and spoke

softly to him. The steed stepped forward with as

much care as his rider could have shown, and soon

stood in the path again.
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H«rt Melvillt held him motionless a moment or

two, while he peered around and listened. Nothing

was seen or heard of the Indians, and, heading toward

the stream, the horse advanced on a gentle walk.

Melville kept his pony at a walk fv.r co other

reason than to prevent any betrayal fi 'm the somvj

of his feet The distance was slight, ard soon be

came to a halt on the very edge of the streaui, .^h'le

the rider, peering across, failed to catch the faintest

outline of the horsemen that were in sight a short

time before.

Nothing could have justified the risk of attempt-

ing to ride to the other bank ; for if the Sioux were

in the neighbourhood they would not only discover

the youth, but would have him at such disadvantage

that escape would be out of the question.

The lad held no such purpose, but, turning his

animal to the right, began making his way down

stream, toward the Lower Crossing, near his own

home. It was easy to do this by keeping close to the

water, since the unevenness of the ground did not

begin until a few yards or rods from the bank.

The darkness was such that Saladin was left to

himself, Melville knowing he could give him no help

by any attempt at guiding him. The sagacious beast

thrust his nose forward, and, like an elephant, crossing

the stream, seemed to feel every foot of the way.

Despite the extreme care, he had not taken a

dozen steps when a rolling stone caused him to

Ij

In



ia6 Red Fmathmm.

•tumble, and the rider narrowly missed taking a
header over his ears. Saladin quickly recovered
himself, but at the moment of doing so the youth
was startled by a whisUe from the other shore,
instantly answered by a similar call from the bank
along which he was riding.

This proved that not only were the main party
waiting, but the three Sioux that had started to
pursue the young fugitive had returned.

But if the stumble of Saladin had revealed his
whereabouts, Melville was still in great peril. With-
out waiting to assure himself on that point, he urged
his pony to a brisk walk, never pausing until fully two
hundred yards were placed behind him. Then, when
he looked back and listened, he was convinced his
fears were groundless, and it was a simple coincidence
that the signals which startled him were emitted at
the moment of the slight mishap to his horse;

So far as he could judge, he had a clear course
now, and he aUowed Saladin to advance as rapidly as
he chose.

His chief distress was concerning Dot The with-
drawal of Red Feather was so sudden that some un-
usual cause must have been at the bottom. The lad
could not help thinking the chieftain should have
given him a hint of his course before the youth
learned it at such risk to himself.

He was not without fear that harm had befallen
his beloved sister, but his confidence in Red Feather
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was perfect, and he knew that he would do hit best to

take care of her.

Convinced that the Sioux at the Upper Crossing

were the ones that had fired the buildings to the

south-east, and that they belonged to Tall Bear's

band, it followed that something must have taken

place to drive them from the siege of Melville's home.

It might be that, learning of the flight of the chil-

dren, they had scattered to search for them. It would

seem that they were small game for such a big effort,

but the ill success that had marked Tall Bear's brief

career as a raider may have made him glad of even

a small degree of success. Besides, it might be that

only a portion of his party was on the hunt

But to Melville the most likely belief was the one

formed some time before, to the effect that the com-

pany whose appearance had caused such excitement

were white men numerous and strong enough to send

the Sioux skurrying away to avoid a fight with them.

It was this belief which caused ";\ville to seek

the Lower Crossing, when there v • ch risk in-

volved in the attempt

« If father and a lot of his friends have scared off

Tall Bear and his Sioux, they can't be far off "

« Climb down thar, pard, mighty quick I

"

It was a startling summons that thus broke in

upon the reverie of Melville, but he quickly re-

covered from the shock, knowing by .- voice that it

was that of a friend.
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He had reached the Lower Crossiiig, when a
horseman that was awaiting him suddenly loomed

in sight through the gloom, and hailed him with the

rough command to dismount
" I don't see why I sliould get off my horse when

he isnt stolen," replied the youth with a laugh.

"Wal, to be sure, if it isn't young Clarendon I

Hello, Archie, here's your younker (boy), sure as you
Uve."

It was the famous scout Nat Trumbull who spoke

these cheery words, and, before the youth knew it, it

looked as if a dozen horsemen had sprung from the

ground and surrounded him.

"We're looking for Injins," added Nat ; "thar was
plenty of 'em a while ago, b A they've become powerful

scarce all of a sudden."

•• I've seen more than I wished," replied Melville,

" but I guess you've frightened them off "

At this juncture the boy's father rode hurriedly

forward through the group, and, leaning from his

saddle, gratefully pressed the hand of his son, and

anxiously asked about Dot
The youth, as briefly as he could, told the story

which is familiar to you. The amazement of the

listeners was great, and to more than one it seemed

impossible that the detested Red Feather should have

proved himself a friend instead of the most cruel

enemy of the children.

" Why, it's him that we war after more 'han any
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one else," said Nat Trumbull ; " but if he's made a

change like that, why I'll shake hands with him and
call the account squar."

Mr. Clarendon's distress over the uncertainty about
Dot was so great that the thoughts of all were turned
toward her ; and when he asked that an effort should

be made to trace her and Red Feather, Nat and the

rest gave their eager consent, and the start was made
without 3 minute's unnecessary delay.
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CHAPTER XXII.

TALL BEAR'S LAST FAILURE.

Nat TRUlfBULL was disappointed because of his

failure to locate Tall Bear and his band. The outbreak

of the Sioux was so sudden that even those who were
best acquainted with their ways did not believe it was
so near, but when the truth becams known the authori-

ties saw the only right course to take.

There were many hundred Sioux within the

boundaries of Minnesota at that time, and unless the

revolt was suppressed at once and with a strong hand
it would rapidly spread, with the most lamentable

consequences. There was a hasty oi^anisation and
gathering of forces to start after the raiders and bring

them to terms before they should gain courage by any
important successes.

It was the ardent desire of the rangers under
Trumbull to force Red Feather and his band into a
fight where there would be no rretting away on either

side. The scout meant to hit hard when he did

strike.

This statement will make clear the course of the

irregular cavalry—as they may be called—when they

became aware that the Indians whom they were

after were gathered around the home of Archibald
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Clarefidon. That gentleman was eager for himself and
friends to dash forward, but Nat reminded him that

the presence of the Sioux and the fact that, although

the barn was a mass of ashes and smoking ruins, his

house stood intact were proofs that the raiders had
been unable to bum down the cabin or secure his

children.

Such being the case, Trumbull began manoeuvring

with a view of getting matters in such a shape that a
fight would be certain. There were several glasses

among the rangers, and in the deepening darkness

they gave important aid.

It was evident from the manner of the Sioux
that they were not sure of the identity of the horsemen.

Could they have used spy-glasses like the white men,
they could not have failed to learn the truth.

Trumbull turned this uncertainty to his own
advantage. He purposely held his men back to

prevent the truth becoming known ; but as the dark-

ness increased he kept edging to the southward, spread-

ing the horsemen out to an extent that would have

proved costly had the Sioux been sagacious enough
to take advantage of it

Nat's force was too small to attempt to surround

the Indians, and he was still hopeful of forcing them
into a fight. He did not lose a minute, but worked
farther and farther along, until all were far from that

part of the horizon where first seen.

But while Nat Trumbull was vigorously pushing
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tilings, It became known that two of the Sioux were
hovenng near and watching eveiy movement That
these fellows were wonderfully cunning and quick was
proved by their escape when both were charged by the
horsemen. Despite everything that could be done,
these scouts made off, and of course carried their
Important news to their chief.

The flight of the Sioux scouts caused a change InAe plans of Nat Trumbull Knowing it was useless
to tiy to surprise the dusky rogues, he brought hismen together and rode rapidly toward the Clarendon
cabin. He hoped to arrive before the raiders could
get away, and to administer sharp punishment to
tnMi.

TrwBbulI approached the house and smoking ruins
•nth care, for there was abundant chance for their
enemies to hide themselves and give the white men a
rattlmg volley before they could escape the peril It
required considerable time for the rangers to learn
that none of their enemies were there, and then Mr
Clarendon himself discovered the door of his house
opea Still uncertain of the truth, he and his friends
waited some time before daring to venture within.

The conclusion of this examination was the natural

^, that the Sioux had fled, taking the children with
ttiem. But, as it was clear they could not have gone
far, Trumbull galbped with most of his men to the
crossing, in the hope of co«^ upon the marauders
there.
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Ht had no more than fairly convinced himself
that he was in error again when Melville Clarendon
rode up on Saladin, his father making his appearance
shortly after.

The light in the south-east had attracted the notice
of the scouts some time before, and the story told by
the youth led Trumbull © believe the main body was
near the Upper Crossing; where douStless they had
made Red Feather prisoner.

Accordingly, the dozen horsemen set their faces in

that direction and struck into a rapid gallop. The
leader was hopeful that, if the slippery scamps were
located, he could reach them. He believed his men
were as well mounted as they, and, if only a fair

chance were given, they would compel the others to
fight.

Nat rode at the head, with Mr. Clarendon and
Melville just behind him. The keen eyes of the
ranger peered through the darkness into which he
was plunging so swiftly, on the alert for the first

sign of an enemy. As he drew near the Upper
Crossing he slackened his pace slightlv, those be-
hind doing the same, with the exception of the
settler and his son, who found themselves at the
side of the leader.

" Helloa
! there's one of 'em I " exclaimed Nat

The three saw the figure of an Indian run-
ning over the ground with great cviftness. Know-
ing his danger, he flung aside his blanket, so
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ttat his flight wti unimpeded, ud hit exhlW.
tlon of speed exdted the admiration of his piuw
suera '

"Let him alone,- added TrumbuU ; - 1 don't want
any one else to interfere—he belongs to w."

And then, to the astonishment of every one, the
scout made a flying leap from the saddle, and bounded
after the fugitive on foot.

It was an odd chivalrous feeling which led him to
do this. Inasmuch as the warrior had no pony
Trumbull meant that the contest between them'
should be without any unfair advantage to either
party.

The Sioux was running like a deer, but the
white man beat him. Nat Trumbull Is to-day
one of the fleetest runners fn the north-west, and
no doubt he felt a natural wish to -how this Indian
as well as his own friends, what he could do In'
that line.

It may be said that from the first the fugitive was
doomed

;
for if Trumbull should prove unequal to the

task of running him down, the cavalry would do it,

and if his strangely absent comrades should rally
to his help, they would be fiercely attacked in
turn. Since the white man quickly proved his
superiority, it must be admitted that the outlook for
the fleeing warrior was discouraging from the be-
ginning.

Steadily and rapidly Nat gained on the desperate
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fugitive, until, In less time than would be suppoeed,

he was almost at his elbow.

"Surrender, pardl" called out the scout; "for

you don't know how to run, and I've got you, dead

sure."

Realising that there was no escape by flight,

the Sioux dropped his rifle, and, whipping out his

hunting-knife while still fleeing at the highest

bent of his speed, he stopped short, wheeled

about, and struck viciously at his pursuer with

the weapon.

But the veteran scout was expecting that very

thing ; and parrying the blow with admirable skill, he

sent the knife spinning a dozen feet to one side.

Dropping his own gun, Trumbull then dashed in and

seized the warrior around the waist.

" It's you. Tall Bear, is it ? " said he, recognising

his old antagonist ;
" we'll settle this again by a

wrestling-match. If you can throw me, well let

you go without a scratch; but if I fling you, then

you're mine. Keep back, boys, and may the best

man win I

"

It was a curious scene, but the contest could not

have been fairer. Trumbull waited till his opponent

had secured his best hold, for Tall Bear was as quick

to identify his rival as the latter was to recognise

him.

The scout waited till the chief said he was ready.

Then, like a flash, he dropped to a low stooping
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potture, atiied ewh leg of th« other btW the
knee in a grip of Iron, and ttraightening up with
marvellout quickneu and power, gent Tall Bear
sprawling like a fng through the air. and over
his head

Despite the remarkable agflity of the Skmx, he
could not save himsdn but alighted on hit crown
with tremendous force.

Not the least amusing part of this contest was
that, at the Instant TaU Bear started on his aSrial
flight, he called out—

"Me surrender! Tall Bear good Injin-hc lub
white "

The crash of his head against the soh'd ground
checked his words, and leA for ever uncertain what
the chiciUin meant to say. He quickly recovered
from the shock, for possibly, it may be said, he was
becoming accustomed to such rough treatment and
could stand it better than at 6rst

In the course of a minute or two Tall Bear stag-
gered uncertainly to his feet, and looking up In the
faces of the horsemen who were on every side
of him, was compelled to admit that he was their
prisoner.

So it proved that the last essay of the chief-
tain who was on a little scout for himself was
the greatest failure of them all, and in the end it

was fortunate that such was the fact; for when the
strong arm of the authorities was laid upon the
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raiden the chief had no trouble fai proving that

be had inflicted no serious harm to the settlers.

True, be bad destroyed some property, and tried

bard to do greater damage ; but, as I have said,

be failed utterly.
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CHAPTER XXIIL

CONCLUSION.

But for his solicitude for Dot Clarendon, Red
Feather never would have made the error he did,

when waiting on the southern bank of the Upper
Crossing for the return of the pony which was to
carry them across to the waiting Melville on the other
side.

The weather was still crisp and chilly, and, when
he found himself alone, he b^^an carefully gathering
the blanket around the precious form, so as to keep
away all cold from her body. No mother could have
handled her more gently. His left arm remained
immovable, while his right fingered about her. He
was quick to discover that she was in a sound slum-
ber—a pleasant proof of the success of the grim
warrior in the r6U ofa soothing friend to the imperilled

little one.

Softly raising a comer of the blanket, he looked
down in the sweet face, which, though seen dimly,

was as the face of an angel. Pure and holy emotions
were stirred in that dark heart as never before that

evening. He had parted his lips to utter something in

his own language, when he was sharply reminded of

his remissness by the clamp of horses' feet Quickly
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reptadng the blanket. h« looked behind him, and
aw outlined against the glare of the burning
buildings the figures of six or eight horsemen, so
close that it was useless for him to think of hiding
or getting away.

Red Feather made no attempt to do either; for,

like most of his people, he had a strong sense of
dignity, which would have been disturbed by such
action. His chief regret was that the horsemen had
come upon him so suddenly that his action with the
blanket must have betrayed, or at least raised a
suspicion of, the truth. Had he but a minute's time,
he would have gathered the covering about the form
in such a way that in the darkness he might have
kept secret the fact that he carried a small child in

his arms.

His supposition was that these Indians were his

own warriors ; and a curious meeting must follow
between them and the chief whom they thought
dead, unless they had learned of his flight from the
house, in which event a troublesome explanation must
be made to them.

.

But the chief was pleased to observe that the men
belonged to still another band, that had come from
the south-east on their way to the Lower Crossing, in
the hope of intercepting the settlers and their families
fleeing in the direction of Barwell.

To use a common expression, Red Feather decided
to « take the bull by the horns." He was well known
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and held in fear by all the warrion. He said he had
captured a small child, stepping forward and parting
the blanket enough for them to see her in his arms,
and adding that he meant to take her home to his
own wigwam as a present to his squaw. If the latter
did not want her, he would put her out of the way, or
hold her for ransom.

Had the new-comers possessed the courage, they
might have asked Red Feather some troublesome
questions, but they feared to rouse his anger.

He tried to keep their attention away from the
other shore

; but just then the glare from the burning
buildings became so bright that he failed, and not
only was Saladin observed making his way to that
bank, but Melville was discovered as he rose to his
feet

Red Feather affected great surprise at the dis-
coveiy, and offered no objection when Ihe three
Sioux set out to capture the lad and his valuable
animal

In the presence of these warriors Red Feather was
his old, domineering, ugly self He spoke sharply,
and finally ordered one of the horsemen to dismount
and give up his animal. He offered no theory to
account for the appearance of the boy on the other
shore, or for the singular fact that he was on foot him-
self.

The promptness wife which his order was obeyed
would have been amusing under other circumstances.
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Red Feather took possession of his property secured
in Uus rather questionable manner, and then calmly
awaited the return of the three who had set out to
capture Melville and Saladin.

His fear was that the main party under Tall Bear
might arrive and comphcate matters; for the chiel
had formed the conclusion that the strange horsemen
whose appearance allowed him to escape so easfly
from the cabin were white men. and that the main
band of Sioux therefore had withdrawn.

By-and-by the warriors returned from the other
•ide. with the announcement that the lad had escaped,
and it was useless to follow him farther.

-niere was no chief with the smallercompany. and
Red Feather told them that, since there was no chance
of findmg any settlers in the neighbourhood, they
would ride back to their own villages, which lay to
the south-east

The start was made, and the horsemen passed
fiiUy a mne in grim silence. At the end of the
nule he ordered them to keep the course they were
foUowing, while he alone turned to the right in
quest of Tall Bear and his band of Muddy Creek
Sioux

Left to himself. Red Feather rode a short distance
to the right, and then, changing his course due north,
struck the pony into a gallop.

He was now heading toward the home of the
Clarendons, where he had met so many singular
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experiences during the earlier part of the evening
He held Dot with such care that she continued
sleeping as sweetly as if lying in her own bed at
home

Never was Red Feather more cautious and skilful

Thoroughly trained in woodcraft, and an adept in all

the cunning of his people, he used those gifts with
success, and, though he approached close to the party
ofSioux which were hurryingaway from the vengeance
of the white men, they never suspected the fact, and
the meeting was avoided.

Within the succeeding half-hour his listening ear
caught the neigh of a horse which had detected his
own while the two were invisible. Instantly the
chieftain htoyght his pony to a standstiU, and peered
and listened with all the acuteness he possessed.

The horsemen were coming that way, and would
soon be in sight At the very moment their figures
were beginning to outline themselves he emitted a
whistle, precisely the same as that used by Melville
Clarendon when he signalled to him from the Upper
Crossing.

As he did so he held his pony ready to send him
flying over the prairie at break-neck speed.

But his heart was thrilled almost in the same
second by a reply, which he knew came from no
lips except those of the boy himself.

Yes
;
Melville had recognised the call, and sending

back the reply, he shouted

—
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got Dot I

In . twjnkUng. » may be «dd, the chief found
himse f in the middle of the band of Nat TrumbuU
and his rangers, where he was overwhelmed with con-
gratulation* Although Dot was asleep, her father
could not be restrained, and caught her in his arms
and pressed her to his heart with tears of joy and
thanks to Heaven for its mercy in restoring her to him
unharmed.

It must be said that Dot was disposed to be cross
at being awakened in this summary fashion ; but
when her littie brain came to undersUnd all that
bad taken place, and she saw that it was her own
father who was caressing her. she laughed and shouted
and wanted to kiss and embrace every one of the
party, who were just as much pleased to fondle the
child .. though each had a proprietary interest in
ber.

Since ft was evident the Sioux could not be
brought to book. Nat Trumbull turned about and
headed for BarweU. which the whole party reached
before the morning sun appeared. Red Feather kept
them company, and I must say that I doubt whether
the President of the United States himself could have
received a warmer welcome when the whole truth
became known to the pioneers.

The outbreak of the Sioux was repressed before it
had time to assume serious proportions, and. inasmuch



144 ttMD FmATUMM,

•• evei/toe wlio had tiiken any part ill itWM amcioM
to dear IdinaeU; the leaders envied tiie podtioo el

Red Feather, who had fitced about so eariy tiiat ao
susi^cimi could attach to him. He was re-establidiad

in tlie good graces of his peo|d^ and since diat time

has acted in such a manner that no one will ques&w
his r%fat to be considered a good Indian.

I !
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