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Ct is now some Josh Billings, Ned 
ntline, and Colonel k'rent~! lam, intimate friends 

11 Colonel William F. Cody, usea to forgather in " - 
~ffice of Francis S. Smith, then proprietor of the N 
'ork Week ly .  I t  was a dingy little office on Rose Strt 
Jew York, hut the breath of the great outdoors stir. 

there when these old-timers got together. As a result 
these conversations, 
line began to write 
for Street & Smith. 

301onel Cody was born in Scott County, Iowa, F 
iry 26, 1846. Before he had reached his teens, 
her, Isaac Cody, with his mother and two sistt 
:rated to Icansas, which a t  that time was little mc 
n a wilderness. 
Uhen the elder Cody was killed : in 
Kansas "Border War," young Bi ffi- 

cult r d e  of family breadwinner. Dur~ng  moo, and until 
the outbreak of the Civil War, Cody lived the arduous 
life of a pony-express rider. Cody volunteered his serv- 
ices as government scout and guide and served through- 
out the Civil War  ---:" Senerals McNeil and A. J. 
Smith. He was a c ~ t h  
Kansas Cavalry. 

During the Civil ' ets 
St. Louis, Cody rescuea a rrigntened sc11oo1girl Trl 
land of annoyers. In true romantic style, Cody a 
uisa Federci, the girl, were married March 6, 1SG6 
[n 1867 Cody was employed to furnish a specif 

amount of buffalo meat to the construction m 
on the Kansas Pacific Railroad. I t  was in 
that he received the sobriquet "Buffalo Bill!' 
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The Redskill I-Ieiress. - 1 
"I call give you pleasant quarters and good hash 

as long as you pay for them, and I'll find sonle one 
who can tell you about a guide. 

"Cotne, take som'itl' an' then go in and get your 
dinner while it's hot, for  I hate cold victuals,,an' 
you look as though you might do the same." - 

Markoe Mann accepted bdth invitations of the Gov- 
- ernor, and when he had taken his seat a t  the hotel 

table he found next to him a Inan who had a youth- 
ful-looking form, but whose hair, nrorn falling up011 
his shoulders, and beard, which fell to his waist, were 
almost snow-white. 

His eyes were black and piercing, his face bronzed 
and ruddy, and there were few that could guess 
within a quarter of a century of his age. 

I-Ic \\-ore black bucltslcin leggings, a hunting shirt 
- of the sallle material, top-boots, a belt of arms, and n 

black sotnbrero lay by his chair. 
"I heerd you a x  fer a guide, stranger?" said the 

man, addressing Markce Mann, after he had talien 
. his seat. 

I , l e s ,  I wanted to engage a good man for some 
work I had on hand. 

"Do you know of such?" 
1 

I ' "I does." 
"Is he in Polter City?" 
"He are." 

, "And call be relied 011 ?" 
"For what biz?" 
I I  As a man who will not shirk danger or hard- 
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I 

"How many ?" 
"Waal, some says two, an' then I hes heerd thet 

one are ther child of Bear's second wife, who was 
- -  the daughter of a chief, whom he married shortly . . 

arter rnarryin' his first wife, ter consolidate ther 
tribes. 

"Yer knows, I reckon, thet Injuns is like Mor- 
. mons, they kin hev rnore'n one wife?" 

"Yes, so I have heard. 
"But, tell me, Buckskin, was this cl~ilcl by his first 

wife a boy o r  girl?" 
II  She were a girl, an' t'other one, by ther Injun 

. wife, he were a boy." 
"DO YOU know her name?" 
"They calls her Red Dove, but she can show thcr 

claws o' a wild cat. when she are cornered. and are 2s 
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it healthy ter tackle." 

The eyes of the young lawyer sparltled with joy at 
the discovery he had made thus far, and he mentally 

I - conpratulated himself unon be in^ so fortunate as to 
;+ meet Buckskin. 
r4 "Tell me, my friend, when did you last see this 

maiden ?" 
I "Red Dove?" 
T- ' "Yes." 

"About two wecks ago." 
: "Is she pretty?" b- - 
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The Redslcin Heiress. 

you, or  give it back ter you ef I doesn't take ycr ter 

"Thet are fa'r an' squa', hain't it?" 
"Yes, and I will do as you wish. 
"Kow, when shall we start on our trip?" I 

"In a week's time, fer I hes got ter l'arn ther doin' 
o' a feller o' ther gal's, an' who would fight ther devil 
ter save her, ef he thought we meant any harm to 
her." 

"But, on the contrary, I mean only good to her. 
But who is this man?" asked RTann, son~e~vhat  
anxiously. 

"A fr'en' o' hers." 
"An Indian ?" 
"No; he are cl'ar white, an' a terrer." 
"A bad character, you ~nean?" 
"He are ther haddest man in these parts on ther 

shoot, an' Polter City knows it." 
"But who is he?" 

"You'll find his nalne on ther tavern register when 
he comes ter town, an' he do sometin~es, as Buffalo 
Bill, ther Dead-shot Scout." 

"Ha ! Buffalo Bill, the famous frontiersman?" . 
"Ther same." 
"He is known all over the country." 
"He are ther terrer in these parts, an' yet he are 

a,peaceable man when they doesn't rile him." 
"And he lives here ?" 

1 "No, pard; he has a ranch they say is haunted 
'way off in ther ~nountains. 

"Ther boys went thar ter git acquainted with himn, 
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011  the  Roost Trail. 

ernor Dave, extending his hand in er el come, and in the 
I 

other holding out a pen for him to register his name. 1 

"Thank you, Dave. Is there any news in to\vn?" , 
asked Buffalo Bill, in his soft tones and quiet way. 

"Not an item, an' things are stale since the gang 
got cleaned out, an' there's talk of a church and a 
temp'rance society. But the stage going west is due 
soon, and there may be something of interest to hear 
then. I-Iow's your ranch?" 

"All getting along well, thank you; but is this 
person here?" and Buffalo Bill pointed to a name on 
the register, which he had been quietly glancing 
over. 

"Ah! you mean Mr. Mann?" 
"Yes; who is he?" 
"A lawyer from St. Louis, I believe, and a reg'lar 

gent all over. Pays for all he gets, an' got good ac- 
conimodations." 

"IS he here now?" 
1 

"No." 
"Gone ?" 
"Yes, last night." 
"By stage?" 
"No, on horseback; did you know hiin, Bill?" 
"I have heard of him, and would have been glad to 

see him. Where has he gone?" 
"Don't know." 
"Which way did he go?" 
"Up in the mountains." 

cs. 

"Not alone ?" 
"Oh, no; he had a guide." 
*'Who ?" 



t Trail. 

ucltskin." 
'es, I have seen I , tell mc nor, do 
know what b r o u ~ h t  this lawyer to  roKer Citv?" 
do not. lrt 

Buckski] 
Vhich trail did thrv L ~ K C :  

t mean tl 
fellow.' 

-'no, I w ~ s h  to be 01 servlce to nim 
"1 
l i r  

e, Gover - .  him ; but 
. - .  

y u u  I 

"I 
with 

r i x '  

--- J 

:nt off d he had 

*..I-,.: 

I biz her 

197 

.e, and \ 

r harm, 

. . -  
I hope, 

9 )  - 
iou don'l 
I a prime 
T T .  

211 ! well, 
rhank yc 

they to( 
)u, Dave. 

~k the R 
9 ,  

.oost trai 

H 
horr 
the 

d the wc 
:ard ring 
; in the 

~ r d s  beer 
;ing thrc 
room s 

: valley, 
d for tl 

)ugh the and all 
tampedec he hotel 

piaz eed by Buffalo Bill and the proprietor. 
A t after up dashed the Overland stage, six- 

in-hanu, and driven by Rush, the crack driver of  the 

- I roac 

T. 
stri 

3. 
Jpon. eac' 
i7:..- --- 

h side o f the dri 
- - - . -. - -. 

lver sat 
1 1 .  

Rurr L L I J I J C ~ I ~ I I C ~ .  as regaruea size, IOOKS, anu rcll- 1 
era' 

-. 

P. ' 

re almoa . . a  

J nullarea ancl h1.j p v u ~ ~ ~ ~  C ~ L I I  

n their s 
leggings 

~1 \Yore caps ot wild-cat s,,~,,. cut: rlraus 111 llull~, 

: tails ha1 wn their 
Their hz very Ion! 
(1 one Wha a ~ J I U I ~ ~  and the other ; 

e cruel 
~d from 

I 

it giants 
4hr hT\..* 

in size, 
.A" ,,,L 

, weighi 
,,a ,- - .. . 

six 
drc 
ant 

feet six 
ssed in 1 
1 

inches i. 
buckskin 

toclcing 
, panthel 
.I-:-- LL. 

hey wen 
ck coats 
'- I , , n C  

, - 

backs. 

K, and t heir bea 

Their f ;  
railz to . 

Ices wer 
the grour 

and hru 
the box, 



L V V J L  L 

ery easil, 
f tlieir T V L I ~ L I L .  

p rere thor 

xvage pz 
L ~ ~ I I I  a5 citizens. 

oughly 2 

lir even 
irrned, tl 
Poker ( 

evident, 
not car1 

and 
e to 

They n 
more si 

I":.-- - -  , 

bat was 
7ity did 

by- 

,..,.- 

"14'ho 
tanders. 
T L -  -- 

ler be they?" a: ;ked one 

.. D.."L 

! of the 

I C ~ L I V I I  was ans\vered by IIuau.  the dri 
d out to the land1 
or, I hes brough 

lnese rwo pilgrims, as says LlJey is irav nli lrl L U I I  

told 'en place ter git all t 

11' inside a young lady t 
hine ter loolc on~er,  an seems ollt o' nlace ~n r 
ere wild diggin's 

.\I1 present w 
esignated 3c "ni~grlnls In searcn or IUP arm ncru. 
hey glan t the fai kg 
ust ass11 ~n the st k 
nd seeing which, one oi  the palr of giant alnuser 
eekers sprang f c  
rms, and carriec 

onishment of all present 
ige bord rho. had 
in spite indignan 

ord : 
t yer thi. 
- *I--. .  :- 

s trip as 
L - - - - w : - ?  

hash ea 
f-- f.-- 

ters, 
- -- 

1 this 
: ther hr 
, , 

:re ther : 
:arse ar' 

f 

sun- 
1- - - nese 

gers the two 
,- r 

ere gaz 
8. . I passen 

1, 1 

" U.J 1" 

ced a t  t 
ie placed - .  . 

., -..- 
r passer 
:ep to ali 

I door a 
foot upc 

he coad  
a small 

nent 
I his 
lotel 

~ r w a r d  t 
1 her toy - 

:o her ai 
xard the 

- 
id, seize( 
: piazza 

d her in 
of the 1 

D the ast 
The h~ 

lis arms 
erman vi 

of her.  
he brunr 
rralked 17 

isnlly in 
aid in an 

"I cha 
wvices." 

!tte of tl 
:ith her 
his gra 

le pair c 
to the 
sp, for  

, and he 
nd, still 
powerlt 

I deliberi 
holding 

35s to rc 
t tone : 
:iss fror n them lips for pretty 

"As he 



le bully 
1 vhiskered moutn, \wen * 

.maiden 
;lad cry a I 

rrl his 11 
sharp rl 

;e and st: 

maicl~ 
there 
utter! 
from his gras 
inside of the 

"Hold on, I 

en to~vai 
came a 

ed a cur? 

uge, he\ 
eport of 
arted bat 

a pistol 
:k, relea: 

I, and tl 
sing the 

. . 

;p, and 
door. 
my man, 

. , 

,1110 took 

for  I've 

refuge 

got you 

~v i th  a 5 

covered. 
TI 

Eill, 
the 1: 

a 
Buffalo 

I onc of 

d 
g I le .words 

and a re 
~ullies. . 

he clear 
ind cove 

voice of  
red eact 

were utt 
lvolver ir 

"I 
the 
that . . 

Jurn yer cl war, 1 
bully, fa 1, yet sl 
in the man X V I I I C ~  prevented him ~ r o m  I 

; declar'l 
ffalo Bil 

ies yes ? 

g 
npanion 
 is hand 

revolver 
led to fc 

1 , - 
and risk 
eel the s 

ot, 1~11ilc 
y, for t 

. ,  

: his col 
hough 1. 
I r 

h1s 1 

seen 
resteu on nls weapon, n was not arav7n Troll1 the 

11 s 
LC' 

woman. anu I snoulcl have l<ilietL vou: IILII Instead, 

ter. 
Yes, I dc it any bi . ... . rute \vh( . . 

.as lnerci 
e off to ; 

nse. 
7. 

iful and 
add to y' 

merely 
our beau 

a piece 
j Bill's ( 

of your 
~uie t  re- 

inch of 
s surely 
., ,C +Lo 

1 here mas no doubt but that quarter of  an 
the bully's nose had been cut off by Bill' 
aimed bullet; but that it added to the beautv "1 ~ 1 ~ -  

gia 
I 

I 

nt all do 
'YOU is 1 
'I told ye 

ubted. 
suddint, 

~ 1 _ _ -  t - 

pards. 
-- . T - .  . roker L I L Y  WCIC ~l ie r  DOSS place ter C I I ~ ' Y  

f rorli his 'selves," 
X. 

"TVho a1 

311, who 1 

,-...A--.l --I 

had dislr 

~ 1 -  * 
w u w l r u  rne Drunette giant sav- ' 1 ely, addr, 

his comr 
essing BY 
)anion. 

I, and w: I the side 



I I 

I 
I On the Roost Trai:. - 3 3 9 

"I'll interdoose yer, pards; thet are Buffalo Eill, ther 
I Dead Shot," cried Rush, and it was evicle~lt from the 

start both men gave a t  the name, that Buffalo Bill 
v a s  not unknown to them, a t  least by reputation. 
''-+In' Bill," continued Rush, "these pilgrims are 

I Blond Eill and Brunette Bill, fro111 Montatla, an' 
they hes been cirkilatin' around the kentry chanrin' up 
lecilc folks, so they tells me, an' hevin' lots o' fun. 

"They are a-pressin' the'r notice on thet purty lady 
I on tller way over, an' she give 'em ter onderstancl she 

didn't \\-ant ter he17 anything ter say ter 'en?; hut they 
liel)' it up an' I was too durned skeert of 'ern to chip 

' in, so I thanks yer fer amusin' 'ern, fer thet is 117hat 
I they hes co~ned here fer." 

"Do you ~vish to press this matter, o r  let it drop?" 
aslied Cill, addressing the lnan he had wounded, and 
fro111 n-hose disfigured nose the blood was dripping. 

I "IVe are strangers an' you hold ther drop on us, so - 
I I say let up," said the man k1101vn as Brunette Bill. 
I "Ant1 1 say put up yer weepin' now, hut sail in any 

I 
other time yer likes," added Blond Bill. 

I r I see,< no quarrel with either of you, and warn 
j7ou to seek none ~vi th  me. 

"You go your nray and 1'11 go mine, but, as I have 
resented an insult to that lady. I tell you now, if you 
repeat it even by look I'll hold you to ans~ver." 

As Buffalo Bill spoke, he lowered his revolvers, re- 
placed them in his belt, and turned into the hotel, 
where the landlord said : 

"The young lady wishes to see you, Bill." 
"Tell her I've gone, Dave, for I hate to be thanked." 

and Bill turned to retreat, when a sweet voice cried: 
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they hes already said thet to-n~orrer they will drive 
yer out o' camp. 

"Now, thet are ther Giant Bills' threat, an' I warn 
yer." 

"Well, they may do it, Rush, for they are ugly cus- 
tonlers to deal with, I am certain," and with a light 
laugh Bill turned away and went in to dinner, which 
was by no means a comlllonplace meal a t  the Irish 
Stew. 

By the time he had finished his dinner he had been 
visited by a dozen friends, and received as many 
wretchedly scrawled notes, all telling hi111 that the 
giants had made the threat to drive him O L I ~  of Polier 
City the next day. 

True to his promise, Buffalo Bill sent word to the 
fair guest of the Irish Stew that he was ready to 
see her. 

Her  coming had mystified the citizens of Poker 
City immensely, and all the miner swells and yo~ing 
shoplteepers, not to  speak of the cowboys, ~ v h o  were 
quite numerous in the vicinity, had visited the hotel 
in the hope of seeing her. 

The fame of her beauty had spread like wildfire, and 
also the act of Buffzlo Bill, and the pair of strangers 
had come in for their share of talk, and the result was 
that Carrots was kept busy dispensing spirits to those 
who were athirst. 

Now, the Stew was by no means a grancl hotel, 
in any sense of the word, for it was built of boards, 

. and was not even an imposing structure, but it was a 
, comfortable tavern for that wild land; its table was 
i, 
i' 

8 

i 
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/ the miners, and believe that he died in the moun- 

I 
tains." 

"So it was said; he had a pard, as they call com- 
I 

rades here, known as Prince, from his elegance even 
in miner dress." 

f 
"I have heard of him, too, and he is now living in 

I some Indian village, I believe, as it is unhealthy for ! a man of his constitution in Poker City." 
"Mr. Cody, that is the man I am in search of," 

said Ella earnestly. 
Bill looked his surprise, but said nothing. ' 

! "You wonder why I should wish to f i ~ d  a rene- 
I gade?" 

"I do wonder at  it," was the frank reply. 
"\Veil, I ~vill explain by telling you that he is my 

r father." 
1 "Your father !" 

"Yes, his name was Andrew Boyce Elsley, ancl he 

I dropped his last name in coming here. 
"Wl~en I was but fourteen years of age, now five 

years ago, my father, who was a merchant, was ruined 
in business by his partner, and we were left poor. 

/* "Unable to behold my mother and lilyself in pov- 
' erty, my noble father left us one night secretly, and I 
/ then we fo~ind, from a let teisent  us the following 
I day, that he had gone West to try and dig a fortune 

for us out of the mines. 
"He left us just enough to live on, and said he 

-' would return in three or four years. 
"The gold fever here 1 ~ 3 s  then at its height, as yc~u 

]nay remember, Mr. Cody, and n ~ y  father struck a 
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good lead, and soon wrote that he was doillg s1)lefl- 

"He sent us money from time to tillle, and we 
changed our humble quarters for better ones, and I 
went to a fasl~ional~le boarding school. 

a fortune, had sent his partner for wagons, and tlley 
were to conle East and bring their gold. 

"That partner was Henry Prince, \1711o had saved 
my father's life one day, and thus had bound him ill 
bonds of gratitude and friendship. 

Some time passed amray atid then my mother an(1 
myself recei~ed a visitor. 

Who should it be but Prince, 1~110 gave his reals 
name as Henry Hamon. 

"And a bitter story he had to  tell of  a robbery of 
the wagon train by mountaili roI~I)ers, the killing of 
111y poor father, and his own escape only by accident, 
after being ~vounded. 

"Fie gave us some money, whic11 he said had be- 
longed t~ my father, and beet1 on deposit in a border, 
to\flnj and neither my mother llor lnyself had reas011 

"He was a man of fascinating manners, consider- 
a " l ~  older than myself, and, af ter  a few weeks' ac- 
quaintance, asked me to become his wife.  

I "I admired the man, yet did not love him, and told 
him so! he W'aS Urgent; I ~ J .  mother seelned anxi~llS 
'O 'lare marry him, for she was an illvalid, and I 

llim I would give him my allslver on the mor- 
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''That night my niotl~er awakened from a sound 
sleep with a ringing shriek, and, springing to her side 
I found her gasping for breath and bleeding at the 
lungs. 

"Hurriedly I sent a servant for our physician, and 
then heard from her lips that she had had a fearful 
dream, and had seen Henry Hamon killing my father 
in a lonely mountain pass. 

"The struggle to aid him, in her sleep, had been 
too much for her weak frame, and had brought on 
the hemorrhage which caused her death, for she died 
soon after the physician arrived. 

"The next day Henry Ramon called, and I told 
I him to leave me forever. 

"Then the tiger in his nature broke out, and he 
, swore and threatened in the very presence of my poor 

dead mother, until I told him I I V O L I ~ ~  have him ar- 
rested and tried for the charge, for I would have de- 
tectives sent to the mines to look up the facts. 

"That caused hi111 to leave me, and I have not seen 
him since. 

I "But some weeks ago I picked up a frontier paper 
'ancl saw where Prince, a miner, had been implicated 

: in robbing a stage, and was discovered to be one of a 
gang of road agents. 

"Then the belief that my mother's dream was true 
, took full possession of me, and, Mr. Cody, I have 
, come here to find out if he is the murderer of my 

r father, and, if so, to seek revenge." 

II "And you shall have it, Miss Elsley, for I will find , this man Prince for you, and wring from him a con- 
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Buckskin at I-Iorne. 
' of the cabin, commanded the approaches to it up t11C 

cafion, and the door was just wide enough for a man 
L to pass through, I and so low that he xvould have 1 to . 

stoop. 
"Who lives there?" asked Markoe Mann, pointing 

- to the cabin. 
"When I are thar, I lives thar;  when I hain't, I 

' don't. 
"But it are my cabin, an' you are welcome ter make -- 

it yourn ontil I-return with ther gal." 
"It is by no means an uncomfortable place, I as- 

sure you, and my horse will also fare well, from the 
looks of the grass." 

"Yas, he'll not starve, an' fer a fact you won't, 
uther, as I keeps a good supply o' grub in ther shanty." 

The two men now dismounted, lariated their hor~cs ,  
hung up their saddles, and in a short time Buckskin 
had his cabin thrown open, a fire built, and a good 
dinner cooking, for he had brought game with h in~.  

After the meal the two sat down for a talk, an-1 
Buckskin said : 

"Now, pard ly'yer, we parts here fer a leetle tin??, 
fer I hes ter go on alone ter ther Injun camp. 

"You stay here, an' 1'11 jine yer with ther gal, 
onlGss I goes under in ther trip, an' then yer'll ex- 
coose me, I knows, fer yer'll most likely h6v ter die, 
too, fer no man kin find his way back ther way we 
come, onless he were born in these here mountains, or  

1 arc a man as knows ther woods an' plains as you kno~vs 
leg21 dokimints. 

"Now, I hes a pard in these here mountains, who 
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The village of Elaclc Bear was situated in the very 

heart of the mountains, and - in fastnesses where 
neither soldiers nor hostile tribes would dare attempt 
to attack him. 

The chief was a man of natural genius, and for 
twenty long years had led his warriors to victory in 
battle, marches, and retreats. 

Peaceful when allowed to be, he was an implacable 
foe to the paleface and Indian when ilnposecl upon, 
and had \van the respect and dread of  all his enemies. 

In the selection of a site for his village he had 
chose11 a spot of remarlcable beauty, as well as one cal- 
culated to give support to his people and pastures for 
his l~orses. 

There were litnpid streams flowing through the vil- 
lage, out of which the most delicious fish could be 
caught, and the mountains abounded with deer, elk, 
antelope, and the adjacent plains with buffalo. 

- Then there were bears, wolves, and panthers for 
furs, and the supply seemed never to be exhausted. 

ie. tpr:  Taught by poor Lou Lorin, his white wife, many 
:,,di:;-- little ideas of civilization, he had built for himself a 

cabin of stout logs, and it was furnished in no mean 
way, through the skill of Red Dove and Iron Eyes, 

,t ~ t r . -  his children, while his Indian wife had done much 
to help along in the general advancement. 

fizbin" A plot back of the cabin was worked as a garden, 
. and others of his tribe following his example in 

har ie~ , ;  house building, the village, Man-ta-pa-lca, which 
eans Home of Rest, was by no means an unpleasant 

lace in which to dwell, while in point of law and 
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Dove might have been sad but for her rescue L;r 
Buffalo Bill. 

But from that day of rescue the poor Indian girl' 
seemed to lose her heart, which went out in all its 
warmth of affection toward the famous scout, and 
felt many a little ache, when she saw that he seemed 
not to love her in return. 

v 

He had saved her life, her honor, and again rescued 
her from the designing villain in whose charge she 
had started to St. Louis, to solve the truth or false- 
hood of her inheritance. 

And yet her beautiful face seemed but to have won 
his admiration. 

She was too womanly to show him how deeply she 
loved him; but then he seemed blind to her every 
action and look toward him. 

Back to her mountain village she had gone, a f k r  
the interruption of her trip to the East, and, to drown 
thought and to soothe heartaches, she had been con- 
stantly on the go, by the side of her brother, I ro :~ 

, Eyes, and at the head of the band of young warriors, 
, which his powers and pluck had made him chief of, 

young as he was. 

I' One day the band had started upon an extensive 
hunt, and Red Dove, with woman's fickleness of na- 
ture, which call be found in the tepee of the Indian 

7: 
as well as in the palaces of the metropolis, refused 

I at the last moment to go, through a caprice. ' -+I\\-ay then Iron Eyes and his band started for the ' plains, and hardly had they been gone an hour befox 
Xed Dove grev; very lone~c~ne.  

Her father, the GIack Bear, was in the cou~lciI 
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cinating eyes. H e  seemed young at first gla::ce, and 
yet had evidently passed his fortieth year. 

His form was tall, elegant, denoting strength and 
quickness of action, and he was dressed in a corduroy 
hunting suit of dark brown, the pants stuck up in 
top-boots, the heels of which were armed with spurs. 

A large soft hat sheltered his head, a belt of arllls 
encircled his waist, beneath his hunting jacket, aod 
a rifle was strapped behind him on the saddle. 

"What does the Lone Paleface want \vith the Tied 
Dove, that he stands in her path?" asked the maiden 

L quietly, appearing to recognize the horseman. 
"The Lone Paleface coines from the friend of the 

Red Dove," he answered in soft tones. 
"The Red Dove has many friends." 

- "True; but she has one who look; to her good 
more than others, and he has sent the Lone Paleface 
to tell her to coine to him." 

"bVho is this friend?" 
"Cuflalo Bill, the Dead Shot." 
The bronzed face of Red Dove flushed at  the namc, 

and a glad light flashed in her eyes. 
C 

But she said quietly : 
i 

"'Cirhy did not the vhite chief come himself to 
see the Red Dove?" 

.I ' . "He could not, fo r  he has a friend from the great 
' city with him, and who has come to tell the Red 
,:I' - Dove that the father of her mother is dead, and has 
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wrong against my people, that I know, and I will 
trust him, though the Black Bear, my father, who 
saw him once, said he believed he was a snake in the 
grass." 

"The chief Black Bear was unkind to me," said 
the white man, in an injured tone. 

"I-Ie may have been, but he said the face of the 
Lone Paleface came before his eyes like a cloud that 
drifts up from the past. 

"But I will trust the Lone Paleface, and we will 
se? i l  the Elack Bear was wrong in calling him a 
snake." 

There was a flash of joy in the eyes of the man. 
but he made no reply, and, placing himself by her 
side, the two rode on together, their track leading 
toward the south and the Haunted Ranch, where 
Buffalo Bill made his home. 

CHAPTER IV. 
.. . , THE INDIAN GIRL BETRAYED. I 

After he v7as left alone by Euckslcin, Rtarkoe Mann 
felt niost keenly his situation. 

t '  
I 

I-Ie was far froni the nearest camp of his own race, 
in, the heart of the mountains, through which roamed 
the niost savage beasts, and where at any moment a 

r'" human foe, in the shape of Indians, might come upon 
13 him. 

FTe had his rifle and pistols, his cabin was a strong 
one, aiid ample food was about him, it was true, but. 

1: d10111c1 aught happen to Buckskin, how would he, &; unaided, find his way back to the settlements? 
b. 
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. he \voulcl send you i f  he did not return himself. But 
wliere is he?" 

"He was detained and asked me to take his place." 
"It is just as well, sir. This, then, is the Red Dove, 

the fair Indian queen?" 
"Permit me to aid you to dismount," and 3ilann, 

! with the courtly grace natural to him, advanced to 
the side of Red Dove. 

With eager eyes, she listened to the conversation, 
her brow clouding, .and her dark eyes flashing, for 
she had now begun to feel that she had been led into 
some snare by the Lone Paleface. 

As Markoe Mann aclvanced t o ~ r ~ a r d  her she slid- 
denly cried : 

I "The Black Bear's tongue is straight, for the Lone 
: Paleface is a snake in the grass." 

As she spoke she suddenly reined her horse back 
r and turned to fly. 

But as though anticipating some such 111o~e 011 her 
part, her white colllpanion had taken his lasso in hand, 
and sent it flying through the air, ere the Indian pony 
had made a second bound. 

His well-trained horse prepared himself instantly 
. 

to meet the shock, and the noose, settling clown over 
the head of the spotted mustang, brought him to the 
gronl~d with a heavy fall, throwing the Indian girt 
over his head. 

!- 
She fell upon her knees, but ere she could spring to 

+ h ~ r  feet Handsome Hug11 had junlped from his horse, 
and. bounding forward, caught her in his strong arms, - lvhile he cried : 

"No, my sweet Dove, you cannot fly away from us." 
t " 
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"To bind the girl and leave at once,iclr tile lower 
settlements. 

"Once you get her away from hope of rescue from 
her people, and she will listen to you quietly and go 
with you. But here she will not." 

"Will the Red Dove not go quietly with me, with- 
out being bound?" asked Mann. 

"No! let the Red Dove fly back to her home in 
the vilIage of her people." 

"You see, so let us lose no time. Get those wide 
buckskin straps from my saddle, and I will tie her 

I 

so the thongs will not hurt her." 
Markoe Mann seemed reluctant to bind the girl, 

' but then he had risked much to get her into his pos- 
session, and did not care to lose her. 

H,e saw that she would be a dangerous person at  
liberty and she had already shown how willingly she 

. would take chances to escape, so he said: 
"Well, i f  the Red Dove will not promise to go with 

I me, I must let you bind her." 
"The Red Dove makes no promise to those she 

hates," was the spiteful reply. 
Without further parley, Handsome Hugh tiell her 

arms securely behind her back, and then the cabin 
r was closed up, and, mounting, the party started for  

the lower settlements, Lone Paleface being the guide. , 

r I That night the three camped in a caiion, and 
Markoe Mann, to win the confidence of the girI, told 

C; her all about her inheritance. -- 

1 3  He spoke of her beautiful mother, and her niar- 
riage with the Black Bear. the wanderings of her 

1 - paleface grandfather, Captain Lorin, and his death 

2.. . 
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upon the banks of the i\lississippi, and of  his beil'g 
appointed by the captain to give to the Red Dove the 
gold that he left. 

He told her how he had buried her paleface grand- 
father in honor, and then, neglecting his 0 ~ ~ 1 1  affairs, 
had come to the Far West to seek her. 

He had risked his life to find her, they llad 

told him she j~ould not leave her wild life to get 
her gold. 

But he had determined to let her see the great 
cities it1 the land of the rising sun,_ give to her tile 
gold that was her own, and then, if the Red Dolle 
wished to return to her red people in the mountai1ls~ 
she could do so. 

The young girl listened without a word to all that 
was said, and then Mann asked: 

"Does the Red Dove not believe now that I am 
her friend?" 

"DO palefaces bind the arms of their friends, and 
drag them from their homes and their people?" 

"It is for your good, Red Dove." 
''The Red Dove is happy as she was. Let her go 

back to her father." 
6 1  T hot  until I have kept my pledge to yotlr dyill~' 

gralldfatller," was the firm response of Marlcoe nlanli, 
allnost discouraged, he turned away from the r d -  

skin heiress. 
The next afternoon Handsome Hugh went into 

calnl' as he said there was no other good place 
011 the trail for many miles. 

In ridillg* Do\'e. at hlarl<oe MannYs 
had 'lad her arms free of the thongs, had ollly 
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been bouncl to the saddle, so as not to make her any 
rnore unconlfortable than was necessary to guard 
against an attempt a t  escape. 

Eut when they halted they were forced to  secure 
her beyond possibility of getting away. 

II? various ways Mann had tried to  win her con- 
fidence, and prove himself her friend; but she kept a 
stolitl, silent manner to~vartl him, and he could not 
tell ~vhat  was passing in her thoughts. 

"Once I get her where she 113s to depend wholly 
on nie, it will be all right," he said to Handsome Hugh. 

Cp 

I lie place chosen for the camp was in a clump of 
timber, and where several large bo~vlclers made a 
shelter against the wind. 

The llorses had not yet been lariated out to  feed, 
anrl Red Dove had just been helped to the ground by 
ITarlcoe Afann, when Handsome Hugh approached, 
alter having hitched tile animals, and said : 

r * "Pard, don't you think this is a one-sided garne 
It '  you are playing?" 

It ~ v a s  the manner of the man rather than the 
t ! ~ , -  . words that caused Rilann to look up in surprise. 

"I repeat: Don't your conscience tell you that this 
II is all one-sided?" 
c ! '  "I don't understand you, sir," said the lawyer, 
t h e r  nettled by the manner of the other. 

"I will explain so that you shall. What do I get 
Ilt I' 
rl nl~ out of this little affair?" 
p s 
I .  

. "I'OU mean that you want pay for your services?" 
I 

S. hotly said Mann. 
j dC"I "I do." 
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I "SO help me, Heaven." 
"Then I refuse." 
"And I fire!" 
As he spoke the hand of Markoe Mann touched 

, the trigger, the hammer fell, the explosion followed, 

t -  
but the man upon whom he had deadly aim neither 

! - 
flinched nor fell. 

"I told you that I doubted your being a dead shot," 
sneered Handsome Hugh. 

Again the crack of the revolver followed, and with 
a like result. 

"Do you pledge yourself now, for I will not miss 
every time?" 

'dNo." 
"Then you die." 

r 
Again the pistol flashed, once, twice, thrice, in rapid 

succession, and yet no sign of a wound upon the ' daring man who stood sneeringly before the weapon, 
I: and not ten paces away. 

"YOU have one more shot, try that," was the taunt. 
"I will." ' 

And, for the sixth time, Markoe Mann pulled the 
trigger, and, as before, without result. 

1 r There is no need of your wasting your powder, so ' you need not draw your second weapon, as it, too, 
is unloaded." 

"Unloaded ?" gasped Mann. 
PI: "Yes; I extracted al lsthe bullets while you slept 

last r~ight;  but my weapons are loaded, and you are 

, now in my power, for a turn about is fair play." - Quickly his hand went to his hip, and his revolver 
sprang to a level. 
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for Red Dove slie stood like a statue, gazing 
upo:~ the two men, and her eyes only moving from 
the face of one to that of the other. 

Not a movement of her beautiful countenance 
sho~ved that she heard, or was interested it1 their con- 
versation, and yet not a word escaped her little ears. 

The threatening revolver alone prevented the lawyer 
fro111 springing upon the man who so coolly made 
knoivn the terms he demanded. 

"Devil! what do you mean?" cried Markoe Mann, 
as- l ~ e  glared upon the cool face of the man known 
as I-Iandsome Hugh, and whose looks did not belie 
the natne. 

"Just what I say." 
"That you demand that this young girl become 

your wife, in payment for your services as guide?" 
"YOU p ~ i t  it exactly." 

' "How dare you make such a base proposition?" 
"Self-preservation is the first law of nature, and I 

an1 looking out for myself! The Red Dove being my 
wife will not prevent her inheritance of her fortune, 
and, as her husband, I can urge that she go to St. 
Louis and attend boarding school, and can place her 
under other guardianship than yours. 

"Also, I will put the matter in the hands of lawyets, 
' and make you disgorge her wealth, and, when she 

gets it in possession I will come for  her, and we can 
' - thcn be happy together, for I speak her tongue. I 
r am a roamer of the mouqtains and plains like her 

people, and can and will be to her all that a husband 
" should be, and devote in>- every energy to the improve- 
r~ ment and comfort of her t r i l x  
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"I knew her father, and knew her ~ n o t k r  years 
ago, and I love her. 

"Can you bring stronger claims?" 
61Yes." I 
"Name them." ' 

(6 I am an honorable man." 
' "And I?" 

6 L  You are a desperado, a hunted renegade, and a 
villain." 

The words were said boldly, and again the dark 
face of Handsome Hugh flushed. 

"I would rather see her dead than your wife," 
added the lawyer. 

(( 

She may die yet before she reaches St. Louis 
wit11 you, especially if there is a codicil in that ~vill 
that, in case of Red Dove's death, you are the nest 
heir." 

"I am no murderer, man, to kill for gold, as yo~l  
doubtless have done." 

r i  
TVhen you come to need gold, crave it, as I have 

done, you may kill, too," was the savage reply. 
Then, regaining his calm, sinister manner at once, 

he continued : . . 
"YOU refuse?" I 

"Yes." 
<I 

I -  
Will yo11 take the girl and pledge me the fortune, 

then ?" , '  _ -  I 
1 .  

"It is not mine to pledge, as you know." 
c <  

I . ' . ,  < 

Then there is but one way to decide this matter." 
"H.ow is that?" 
"It is a way I have of deciding all thinps for or - -- I. : I 
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~ THE IUZSCUE-THE OATH. 

T o  Handsome Hugh, Buffalo Bill's coming was 
even a greater surprise than to Markoe Mann, for he 
had little dreamed of the appearance of the daring 
scout in that locality, and a t  a moinent so very in- 

. opportune to him. 
As for Markoe Mann, he was taken aback, not 

dreaming of a white man's presence anywhere in that 
vicinity, and yet, though at first fearful of trouble, 
he was the next instant glad of his coming. 

He  had often heard of the fa~nous frontiersman, 
and well remembered what Buckskin had told him 
about him, ancl that he was the avo~ved friend of Red 
Dove. The Indian girl's lips, at sight of her brave 
defender upon former occasions, and the man she so 
fondly loved, parted in a cry of joy as she saw him 
spring upon the rock, and the11 she became perfectly 
calm, and was contentetl to let matters take their 
course, wholly confident that Buffalo Bill would regtl- 
late them. 

That Handso~ne Hugh was a brave man, there could 
be no doubt, and one who could use weapons un- 
erringly, too. . 

Cut he was fairly caught this time, and he knew it. 
The revolvers of Markoe Mafin were unloaded, and 

those of Lone Paleface were in his belt, and he had 
heard enough of the man who played his pistols as 
trulnps in any galne of life and death to 1;now that 



the slightest movement on his part would be his death 
warrant. 

I t  was a thrilling tableau, certainly, the two men 
seated across the log, the cards between them, and 
their bodies bent to one side, and eyes turned up to 
the ranchero, and hands half raised, as  though to ward 
off the deadly bdets ,  while, standing upon the rock. 
both hands thrust forward, and each holding a re- 
volver upon the gamblers for the possession of a young 
girl, wjth Red Do%-e bound to a tree, and the indiffer- 

1 ent horses in the background, certainly made up a 
picture of striking interest and action. 

For a moment only the tableau lasted, yet i t  seemed 
an age to Lone Paleface and 3Iarkoe IIann,  and then 
came in ringing, clear, and cutting words: 

"Vlhich one shall I kill first, Red Dove?" 

/ "Let the Dead Shot make that man prisoner f i3- - t I  
' and then the Red Dose will tell him all," she ansv el I 

, motioning her hand toward Lone Paleface. 
"And the other?" 
"His claws are clipped, for the Lone Paleface liad 

him in his power." 
"Ah! you, then, are the Lone Paleface, the hermit 

of the mountains?" said Buffalo Eill. 
"So men call me. .And you are Euffalo Eill?" ~Yas 

the cold, almost indifferent reply of Handsome H u g h  
W ~ O  had regained his nenTe. 

"So men call me," ans\vered Buffalo Eill, repeat- 
ing the other's words. "And you are Mr. l iarkoe 
Mann, a lawyer from St. Louis, I believe?" and he 
turned to the larlyer. I 

"Yes, my name is liann." 
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"I\'ell, I will (leal with your case after a while. 
"Now, Lone Paleface, you are my prisoner, and if 

r you have any desire to live, make no foolish effort 
[ to  escape." 
- Springing do\m from the rock, Buffalo Bill quickly 
: disarmed the Lone Paleface, and with some stout 
: thongs he took from his hunting-shirt pocket securely 
r bound his hands behind his back. 

Leaving .him standing by a ledge, Buffalo BiIl walked 
r toward the tree to which Red Dove was bound, and 

had nearly completed the 'task of releasing her, when 
a cry from Rlarkoe niIann attracted his attention. 

t One glance was sufficient to show hi111 that Lone 
r Paleface was gone. 

\\'ith the bounds of a tiger, Buffalo Bill reached 
the spot. . 

But nowhere was the prisoner he had so securely 
bound to be seen. 

"I was watching you, sir, and forgot him foi- the 
moment, and when I looked again he was gone," 
explained l larkoe Mann. 

Euffalo BiIl gazed all around him; but the shado\vs 
o f  night were darkening the forest, and no~vhere could 
he see tile fugitive. 

He  listened attentively but there came to his ears 
,. no sound of running feet. 
I 

''Let him go, for n7e shall meet again," lie said 

P1' ~[uietly, returning to the spot where he had left Retl 

rr Dove and the lawyer. 

it 
The Indian girl had in the meantime been freeti hp 

,-Xlarkoe X4ann. and the two were standing togcther 
.-talking when the scout returned. 
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not been ur~kind to  her, I will consider you as Iler 
friend." 

I-le looked toward the Indian girl as he spoke, and 
she answered : 

"The stranger has treated the Red Dove kindly, 
though he wished to take her from her people. 

"It was the Lone Palefate that was the crtlel snake."' 
"Enough! Mr. Xlann, I frankly tell you, sir, that 

I saw your name on the register of the hotel in Polcer 
City, and remembering it as the same that was attached 
to a letter to the Indian agent some months ago inak- 
ing inquiry about Recl Dove, and finding you had 
come to the mountains under,the guidance of Euck- 
skin, a mysterious old hunter, I at  once took your 
trail and follo~ved you. 

"I trailed you to the cabin, and from thence Ivre, 
ant1 I heard, for I stood behind that rock, much 1':at 
passed between you. 

"The Red Dove saved my life once, and as her 
friend I mould not allon7 harm to befall her. 

"Eut go ~vi th  us to the village of her father, E!ack 
Bear, and show us all your  roofs of her good fortrrne, 
and I assure you I will urge that she return with you 
to St. Louis and get her inheritance. ', 

"But I here swear to you that if harm hefa l l l~e r  
there I lviI1 trail you to  the ends of the earth until 
I avenge her." 

There was no doubting but that Buffalo Bill meant 
just what he said: but l iarkoe Mann met his gaze 
unflinchingly, and promised him that all should come 

' around right in the end. 
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PROS AND CONS. 1 - .-. 

and also that the scout had doubtless not only sea1 

as well, and it came over him that he had heell 
many tight places before and his own pluck alld 
shrewdness had helped. him out. 

If there was one man on earth Lwhom he really 
feared, that man was Buffalo Bill. 

And now he was in that man's power. 

for chances for ant1 against his escape. 
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with pleasure. H e  saw a possible way out of his 
trouble. 

PVhatever the odds against hiin, he would meet 
them, i f  he held but one chance in a hundred. 

He quietly rolled over and over until he got behind , 
r* the shelter of a large rock. 
.- . His hands were bound behind him; but his feet 

were not secured. 
I The rock rose thirty feet above him and the sides 
,: were steep, so to scale it with bound hands was very 
I hard \vork and very dangerous, in case he should slip 
I and fall. 

Cound as he was, he could not save himself, and a 
fall might so injure him he would have to cry out to 
his foes for aid, even if it did not kill him by his 
head striking a jock. 

r Using his chin to help in his climb, he wound ahis 
way up the steep sides of the rock, which shielded 
him from the view of his enemies, even had they 
been watching him, suspecting escape possible for him 
under the circumstances. 

Even Buffalo Bill, well aware of the desperation 

, of the prisoner, did not for a moment consider, after 

, he had bound his hands, that escape, almost from 

, their very midst, was a possibility. 

n He progressed slowly, and seconds seemed minutes 

I 
to him. 

1' 
He would hold on hard with his chin until he was 

sure of a foothold, and thus raise himself higher up 
IL the side of the rock. 
? I  That the effort cut and iu-uired his chin he did not 
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That he would be alone in the wilderness, with , 
hands bound behind his back, far  from any help 
never entered his mind. 

That he would have no weapons, no food, was not 
then considered. 

His one aim then was to get away-to'save his 

He would let the future take care of itself. 
After a couple of minutes of  terribly hard work he 

reached the top, and wedged himself into a crevice of 
the rock. 

Then he waited the result, ~ a n t i n g ,  anxious, yet 

his absence was discovered. 

I a rock and gazed about him. 

/ The scout cor~ld not believe a man bound as he was 
could climb to the top of that ledge-he never looked 
there for him. 

Euffalo Bill believed that the man, with his feet 
free, had glided away with the noiseless tread of a! 

I * 
Lone Paleface heard what ~ v a s  said and he kneIu 

that he was safe. 
He gloated in the thought that he had escaped, fo\ 

his yet unfortunate condition he would face when th! 



. - 
Pros and Cons. 65 

' His pluck and cleverness, if turned to a good cause, 
- would have worked wonders for him. 

. 
As night came on he hoped to escape, and then 

make his way to a friendly Indian village, recuperate 
rapidly, and once more start upon his evil deeds. 

" He had not yet given up the hope of recapturing 
Red Dove and the lawyer before they got out of the 

1 

Indian country. 
1 He well knew that he had a dangerous man to deal 
r ~ { t h  in Buffalo Bill; but he argued that a bullet prop- 

erly aimed, a knife blade rightly placed, would cut 
i short the career of even Buffalo Bill, charmed life 

though he was said to possess. 
I. But the hopes of Lone Paleface for quick escape 

were th~varted by Buffalo Bill, who made known that 
:. they would camp there for the night. , 

A shelter was made for Red Dove by the scout, 
while blankets \yere spread for himself and the 

I. lawyer. 
Meanwhile Red Dove prepared supper. 

2 The firelight brought the rock where hid the rene- 
I: gade into full view, and the fumes of the supper 

reached his nostrils, rendering him very uncomfort- 
b able. 

But then he was not seen, and h e  forced himself to 
C- be contented if not happy. 
I "' To attempt to escape then, with such ears and eyes 

as had Buffalo Bill and Red Dove within twenty feet 
e -  of him, would be madness. 
. Even if he got down from the rock without a fall 
I L * ~  to betray him, a step upon a dry twig ~vould do so. 

After Red Dove had taken supper she retired t o  
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Mann sat down, with their backs against the rock 
' 

and began to talk. 
Every word that they uttered came distinctly to ' 

his ears, though they spoke in low tones. ! 

The lawyer went over his story completely, and 
having heard all and convinced by it that the man ! 

was acting in a square way toward the Indian girl, 
Lone Paleface heard Buffalo Bill tell him that they 

' - 

would lose no time in going to the village of the 
Indian chief, and he, Cody, would use his influence 
to get him to consent that Red Dove should g o  East 
to get possession of, by proving her claim t o  it, the 
fortune left to her by her grandfather. I - .  

Lone Paleface also heard other matters discussed, ' 

that Buffalo Eill wished to.return to the camp, as he 4 

had promised to aid a young lady in the search for a ' - 
man who had been her father's mining 'p r tner ,  and -& 

whom she was assured had killed and robbed him. 
I believe I know the man, from her - description of 

him, and he is a very hard citizen." 
I hope the lady will find him, and under your ( 

guidance, Mr. Cody, I feel sure that she will do  SO," , - 
said Mr. Mann. 

"If the man does'not find Buffalo Bill first," mut- 
tered Lone Paleface from his place of  hiding on the I 
rock. All that the two men talked of seemed to 
hold a fascination for him, for  he listened like one 
whose life depended upon every word uttered. 

H e  seemed to be deeply moved, too, fo r  he had to 
stifle his hard breathing for fear it would betray his 
presence to his foes. 
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JOY; but he very wisely did not do SO. H e  slipped - 

down from his high perch, quickly ate the leavings 
of  fie breakfast the scout and those with him had. 1 
had, bathed his face and bleeding hands in the stream; 1 
and then started off at a swinging trot th the 1 

I 
timber. H e  decided to 80 to the nearest Indi i g e ~  1 
~1711ere, as a renegade, he would be welcome. 

There he could secure food, a blanket, ar 
I m y ,  I 

not weapons, and he mould start at on the 1 
.ail of Euffalo Bill, for he would be thus cerraln to 
nd Red Dove and the lawyer. . I 
If he c o ~ ~ l d  capture them, with the aid of the Indians, I 

r others \vhose services he could con~mand, he would 1 
nce again hold the winning hand, and, as  well, have I 
is revenge against Buffalo Bill. 1 
The lawyer sand the Indian girl he felt h e  could 

force to make tenns with him. 
Stopping on a hill for a moment and sl~alring his 

fist in the direction in which the scout and those he 
hat ed had gone, he cried in vitldictive tones: ' 

I yet live, and you, Buffalo Bill, wiIl find it - 
,to VuLll  arrow, for woe be to you 'the next time you 
cr( path ?" 

CHAPTER VIII. . 
IN TRE rmnrWN SI~NZL#X;E, 

T o  the vinage k Gear, Buffalo Bill we 
witit Red Dove a oe Mann, and Yl~e s 
the l~aiden's capture ancl resclle was made 

3 resm 
"Yes, I 

rough 
an  vill; 

Ice on 
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scout had become convinced that he was acting really 
for tlie good of the Indian girl. He had i~mpressed 
this also upon Red Dove, so that hfarkoe Rlantl re- 
ceived a \Tram1 welcotne from Black Bear. 

The inheritance was talked over, and both Buffalo 
I Bill and Vann convinced the chief that it was best 

for Red Dove to go to St. Louis and get possession 
of her fortune, which, if she so willed, she could 

After a while, and much urging, BIack Bear gave 
his consent, if her brother, Iron Eyes, went with her, 
and this was agreed to by the lawyer. 

Iron Eyes, however, had not ret~vned fro111 his 
I iu~~t ,  and they were coinpelled to await his arrival. 

At last he came, and old Black Bear himself, wit11 
a large force of warriors, escorted the party to the 
nearest point of the Overla~ld road where they coultl 
catch a stage, and the passengers bound East were 

L so~nen-hat alarmed at having the coach halted, and 
behold it^^ around it a large force of Indian warriors. 

I They gave sighs of relief, however, when they 
: foqud their scalps were safe, yet cast sly glances at 

* their new fellow passengers, wl~o coilsisted of Markoe 
Mann, Red Dove, and Iron Eyes. 

When the stage had rolled on out of sight Buffalo 
Bill bade farewell to Black Bear and his braves, arid 
hastily wended his, way back to Poker City. 

It was growing late in the afternoon \\hen hc 
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"I said that Buffalo Bill was coming back." 

"There he comes." 
"Then we is likely ter be around," said Brunette 

"Karp; he thinks we has gone, an' are coming 
sneakin' inter to\vn," added Blond Bill, with a sneer. 

"I'i'aal, whatever his game, ive win," said Brunette. 
"He holds a full hand of trumps, pards,'haid Go!-- 

emor Dave. gaining courage as Buffalo Eill drew 

"Yas, re\~olvers is trumps with thet highflyer," 
cried one of the crowd. 

"Shet up, or 1'11 tarn yer toes up ter ther daisies." 
cried one of the giants, in answer to the last remark, 
and the one \I-ho had made the reckless remark quickly 
disappeared in the crowd. 

III the meantime Buffalo Bill had reached Sloan's 
store. and a11 along the street, as he advanced, pcnple 
were welcoming him with shouts and wa.;ing of hats. 

"They is shoutin' ier his fun'ral," g ~ o ~ ~ ~ l e c l  ETPI- 

'"dl'aal. we'll atten', seein' as we penides ther 
corpse,"was Elowd EEII's reply. 

3lounted upon his splendid jet-black horse, ?+rid- 
ni~llnt, Bu~fT21~ Eill came on at a sw5nging cvalk ?(,- 

wafd the hotel. 
We had been b1.k- his ranch and was dressed with i;ir 

more care t5an usrral, and loo?red the ideal bdzrJ~- 
cavalier that 1 e .>;as. 

Srraiqht f r ~ r  the !~r_rtel Euffalo Bill cer:ainl:- --;= 

corning, and hi; Palre qr,-a= as serene 2s a 31ay mwn, - - 
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ve from st an incl he \\- 
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Suddenly, when w s of the pi- 

- he saw- the sports drc 1 their hips. 
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as nc 
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3 giant 

~lled out, 

?" 

slio\\in. IVhat his cllangc of horses meant none 
could understand, and the giant sports secnled more 
p~izzlecl at  his strange contluct than any one elsc. 

The upper ~vindows of the hotel, and of the atljacent 
buildings were now cro~vned with faces, and a death- 
like siletlce reigned upon all. 

Reaching the spot where he had before turnetl to 
the right-aboul , as he  drew his 1 
to a halt: 

"IS it -war, o r  peace 
"It are war to ther death, an' thar goes lily card; 

so trump it ef yer kin," shouted Brtincttc Oil1 in 11oal-w 
tones. a 

IIJitll the last words he threw his r e v o l ~ e r  fc 
and fired. 

The bullet was well sent, for it turnetl the som- , 
hrero on Dill's head half around, as  i t  cut thro1i~I1 
the cro\lrn, and many believed it hat1 struck him fair, 1 

' 2 suddenly slipped from the sadtlle. t 
1 

Lit, as his feet touchctl the grountl, he ga i 
ing cry to  his mustang, that hounded f o r ~ v a  
11. 

n c .ed hy the horse, Buffalo 
1 his toes. 

a f shots rang out fro111 the t ~ v c  
ts mustang snorted \\lit11 fright a r  
~~ounaecl high in +I-- -:-. but Bill lieltl 1 1 1 1  

at a rut le space was soon 
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t nervousness, for  they could not bring down the mus- 
tang. and Eill, i f  ivounded. did not sho\v it. 

I S o t  yet had he fired, and, at  a ringing cry from 
his lips, the wounded and terrified mustang bounded 
upon the dozen steps leading to the piazza. -. 

1 laen. upon the very top step he reared and fell 
deatl. and springing upon his body, Bufialo Bill 
sho:ited: 

"Sow, I play revolvers as my trumps. pards. 
I n  each hand he held a revolver, and each I\-eapnn 

, seemed to flash together.' 
Then. down in their tracks sank the giant sports. 

one stone-dead, Brunette Bill, and Blond Gill. n-it11 

I 
his weapons falling from his hands, swaying wildly 
and reaching out as though to grasp some object in 
the darkness. 

t Once the tigers mere ddwn the crowd rushed for- 
ward. and one man bounded to the side of the wounded 

I ant1 tlisarn~ed giant, \\rho yet lived, and placed a pistol 
to his head. 

But ere he could draw trigger there was a report, 
and a bullet shattered his wrist, while Buffalo Fill 
shouted : 

11 
I I trump your game, you cursed coward, to shoot 

a man on his knees." 
A yell of pain broke from the lips of the \vou~ltIed 

, miner, and the c r o l ~ d  fell-hack lvith a rush; \~hi le  

; Bill advanced upon Blond Bill, as he croochcd against 
. the side of  the house, bleeding from a ~ ~ o n n r l  along 

the sitle of his head, which seemed to have half clnzetl 
him, antl said, in a kindly tone : 

1 
d l Come, pard, the fighi is o\.er, and pour frielld 113s 
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urned his toes up to the daisies; but you are hurt, 
ttltl I hold no 31 win toward a Illan who ran't strike 
back." 

Elond I  is hand head, a to 
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"'Then he mitst escape, for I an1 waded and can- 
not folbm him. 

"Governor, give me a roo111 and send for Doctor 
&ied~vin," and Bill waked into 'the hokl, no sign 
of emution trpon his skm face as a trace of what he 
had just passed drrougl~, o r  that he was suffering 
frsnl t h e  severe wounds receivedin his battle \vith 
taae giant sports. 

Buffalo Bill was given the best mom in the Irislr 
Stew Hotel, and there the doctor found lGm and re- 
marked : 

"By Jove! it =.as beautiful, and I congahilate pal, 
lor I certainly expected to see you pass in your chip ,  
for the two were sn& devils I was sure they I\-onld 
euchre eyen you; Bill. 

"Ah! now I can see how they playled their cards. 

"This is but a flesh wound in the sho~~lder ,  and 
amounts to nothing. 

"This one in your side glanced on the rib jnst eyer 

your heart, a dose deal that-no, the bone is not hurt 
at all, and the mark of the bullet mill soon h i  up. 

"See, it cut its way ont tholsgh p n r  clothing? 

"That one in your a m ?  IVd1, that is another 
lucky escape." 

"This m e  on my left leg, doctor ?" askd Bill. 
"-1Zh! that is a little dubimrs. I11 probe for the 

bullet. Why, there it 4s." 

"Thank yot7, doctor; so P am not hzift3" said Bill, 
smiling. 
"-1 nmn with fom billet wonnrls not lmrt? 
"WdI, 9m am game, Cwlp, and to a man who 
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1 The end was near when Buffalo Bill arri 
soon after the hunted man passed away, after, 111 a 
lucid moment, he had had a talk with Miss" Elsley 
which seemed satisfactory to the lady and appeared 
to greatly relieve the mind of the In 

Bad as he lvas, he had one to she( t 

as Buffalo Bill and Buckskin placed I r 

grave, and what was his secret-of the past, and what- 
ever were his many sins, the woman kept locked in 

- her heart; but the scout \vllen he bade her good-by 
as the eastbound s h starte 

an. 
1 tears a 
him in h 

deeply a 
:, with 1 

Marko 
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le intere 

d all of 
rn to his 
le had 
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; former 
sense er 

lver him 
 is lonelq 
. - 

had done her a serv 
As for the Red C I 

Eyes, acconlpanied Lawyer e Mans 
. Louis ; and a square man, the y, placed 

tune in safe hands so that tl st woulc L 

handsome incorne for  her. H e  also placed Red Dove 
at a fashionable boarding school, to be educated, and 
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' '1 am coniinq Enst w,mc tl:ly. nnrl wil! ..cc you i l l  
*, 

r r  bo~nc, salt! I:uff;rI,, I:ill. \ ~ l i e t ~  lie said good-ll!. 
tlic -bride ant1 her i1usl)nnrl. 

CHAPTER IS. Y - 
TRF Sf.4SKTl3 STRATGETZ. 1 

Some weeks later, two lnen stood talking to~ctllcr 
in :I frontier fort, \~atching fronl a distance the Over- 
la1111 coach about to start up011 its eastward run. 
a\\are of the fact that it carrier1 a lack pasSCll,SCr, 
?roljng, very hantlsoine, ant1 daring enough to risk tllc 
(lanqers of the trails, \vlicther from Inciian.; or 
rlgents. 

7'he t\vo 1iiet1 \\?ere striki1tg-1ooki~i~ ~ ) c ~ ~ ~ W F " ~  
I,r,ut the average licight, splentliflly forrllc(1, Ilnnt1- 

. r,'iie as pictures, \\.it11 faces of cletcrmination. l l luc\~~ 
ant1 will polyer. 

One \ u s  dressed ill the fatigue 1111ifori11 o f  sur-  

g~-'~)n of cavalry in the U~litctl Statcs arm!., ant1 I\'(''''' 

the rank of a captain upon his shoultlcr straps. 
7'11e other was attired in I~ucltsltit~ leqqin~q 2 

jarl,:et, top-hoots, Ilrnatl sonll,rcro, ant1 \vorc hi5 11 

lc)ll$. He was Cody, the arllqy scout. tllc11 ~vinni 
his great fame as Buffalo Eill. 

rrlle army officer was Surgeon Frank Fowcll. a 
Gnn~rrn as the Surgeoo Scoot; and the t\vo \\?ere 
ur~ted  friend% pards on many a cleadly trail. Of 

shared dangers and llarclshi~s unt 
n''ian5 and I beasts. lecl settlers a, 
r('arl'?rq" m Y 3 S Y  the frontier deSPrts. 
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Tbt ITa~slred S;trangm. S I 

RorxsPlae Ral ,  the clriver of 'the coac'h, seemed 
proud to have as .a, p a m g w  a pmmg and beautiful 
woman, and all at the fort knew, as he did, that she 
had visited the commandant to plead for a .wicked 
brother, then a p r i ~ m r  fhme andm sentenre of death 
for his many deeds as an outlaw. 

In her pleading it was &id that h e  Prad been un- 
successf~~l, and her sad face indicated t h t  this was so. 
She had bravely met her brother, did all she conld to 
cheer him, bade him go$-@, a d  was going her way, 
a great sorrow at her heart. 

As the coach r o f l d  away Surgeon Frank Powell 
and Buffalo Bill were standing near the latter's quar- 
ters. 

"Bill, she is*really going," said the surgeon, as he  
saw Miss Ardell upon the box with Horseshoe Bal. 

"So it seems, doc. What  yot~ said to her must have 
frightened her off." 

"YDU mean about being a,waJe that she came bere 
to rescue the prisoner?" 

" ~ e s . "  
"It may be." 
"She is really, then, the sister of that outlaw?" 

"Oh yes; as &here are no & ~ r s  i n  the secret, I 
can tell ~ L I  .now that , t k  miner, Deadshot, $old rl~re 
as m~wh." 

"Well, she 4s a b v e ,  rn~ble @a; 'ht %ere slre 
c ~ E s . ' ) '  

The coat% ~o7 ld  $7 jnst &'nq, ana 'botb S ~ ~ r g e o n  
%bcwl amil 'lSntfalo B?l;l m?.& their hats, a salutatim 
tvhich Miss Ardell TWTTIYW~ m;ith x very grarious how. 



The  Masked Stranger .  

They watched the coach until it left the stockade 
through the gateway and then Buffalo Bill said: 

"DOC ?" 
"Yes, Bill." 
"I am on the trail of knowledge." 
"Well ?I' 

"I wish to see what she is going to  do." 
I "ISiss Ardell ?" 

LrExactly." 
"She can do nothing else than go east nolfrl for 

Deadshot said he intended taking her with him." 
< ' She may, and she may not go east.'' 
''KO one in the fort knows her, other than yo11 and 

I, as Bonnie Bess, of Red Pocket, for  she has guarded 
that secret, I am sure?" 

"That remains to be seen." 
"What are you driving at, Bill?" 
MTell, that woman idolizes that wicked brother of 

hers, and all the miners in Yellow Valley idolize her. 
Did she wish to make a dash and rescue her brother. 
she could get every man in the valley to follow 
lead, so 1 am going to see just what her destination is." 

"A good idea," responded Doctor Ponrell, and half 
an hour after Buffalo Bill rode away from the fort, fob 
lowing the trail of the stagecoach. 



The &Tasked Stranger. 

"They is two dandies from 'wayback, miss." 
[ Such had been Horseshoe Hal's comment regarding 

Surgeon Powell and Buffalo Bill as the coach rolled 
by them. 

"Who are they?" innocently aslted the girl. 
"Ther one in fatigue uniform is Doctor Frank 

Potrlell, miss, better known as ther Surgeon Scout, for 
he's one of the best In ju~ l  fighters and trailers on ther 
plains, and no man has had a more dangerous life 
than he has lived. He's a dead shot, and don't know 

; no more what fear is than I does about preachin' t l~e r  
gospil-and thet's little enough, you kin bet! 

"Ther ain't no squarer and better man in the wild 
, West than White Beaver, as the Injuns calls him, nor 

a better surgeon, scout, and all-around man, either." 
"You certainly give him a most delightful recom- 

mendation, ~ o r s e s h o d  Hal, b ~ ~ t  who is the one in buck- 
skin and the broad son~brero who was talking to 

1 him ?" 
"That's Buffalo Bi1.l." 

i "Ah! I have heard of him, as I have also of the 
Surgeon Scout, for they are known everywhere, it 
seems, through their deeds." 

"Yes, miss, they is, for a fact. 
"Buffalo Bill is chief of scouts at the fort, and he 

is a man to tie to when one needs a friend. 
"It was them two, if you'll pardon me for saying 

b- 

it, along with the miner from Red Pocltet, thet cap- 
tured Silk Sam and his gang, and stopped highway 
robbery on this trail." -. 

"Then you think there will now be no more hold- ' ) ing up of coaches on the Overland?" 
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The Masked Stranger-. 

L 
shoot Horseshoe Hal if you attempt to sho\lr your 
claws," sternly cried the highwayman. 

valise she had behind her upon the top of the coach, 
and in which she had a revolver, which had before 
rendered her good service. 

Not expecting a holdup, she had not kept the 
weapon near her. 

: There was something in the tone of the man that 
indicated his intention to be as good as his word, ant1 
she raised her hand from the satchel. 

'.'Say, robber, i f  yer don't consider me-rude, I'd 
like ter ask yer who yer be, for I thougl~t ther old 

1 gang had been wiped out?" . 
"The old gang was, but I have come to hunt the 

- trails, and I am here to stay. 
"The lady is well fixed, as I happen to know, so I 

, wilt troul~le her for lter money, and all else of value 
she may have with her. 

"If she refuses, I will kill you, Horseshoe I-Ial, 
l 

and hold her a captive until she pays far more than I 
can now rob her of. 

rc 
"I hope you both understand the situation." 

I 

"I understand you is a thief I'd like ter get a rope ' onto once," growled the driver, while Eess said: 
ti L C  Yes, I understand the situation perfectly, rolher. 
r "You have power to rob me, and so I subn~it to 
-+" yow brute force only. . 

"I have with ~ n e  considerable money, a thousand 

I 



Deadly IVork. 

liLe to ask to keep a little money, and several trinkets, 
which, of little value to you, are most valuable to me 
from association. Rlay I keep these and a hundred 
dollars in money?" 

It would seem that few could resist this appeal, 
but the robber had the power and he meant to use it. 

I I Not a dollar, or anything of value shall you keep. 
"I risk my life to rob, and I demand all, so give it 

up, or I draw trigger on Horseshoe Hal, and you are 
my captive. C 

6 ( - Come, no nonsense, so hand over your wealth," 
and the robber rode nearer to the coach. 

CHAPTER X. 

I D E A D L Y  W O R K .  

The man who had halted the coach moved nearer 
to it, riding into the stream to do so. 

I The team of horses looked at  him askance, as though 
h 

appreciating the situation, while the face of Horseshoe 
Hal grew black with rage. 

"Ter think I can't protect her," he muttered. 
T o  have his fair passenger robbed of her money 

and jeivcls while in his keeping was a terrible thought 
to the driver. - 

y e t  he was powerless to protect her, as the slightest 
resistance on his part meant instant death to hiill. 

The road agent, still covering the driver with his 
rifle, rode nearer to the coach. 

"You will force me to give up all?" said Bess, in 
a voice that shvne~l shc was deeply moved. 



Deadly Work. E 

"Every dollar and valuable," was the stern r 
. joinder. 

"Then I suppose there is no help for me," an 
she opened the satchel and placed her hand within i 

"None tq be hidden, my pretty miss, for I need a 
you have and more, too." 

"Then take all I have to give!" 
As the words were uttered the hand caine quick1 

out of the satchel, it ~ v a s  thrust for\vard, and a shar 
report followed. 

lliith a cry of pain, the road agent clropped his rif 
into the stream, for his right arm was shattered, ar 
then with a savage oath he dropped his left har 
upon his revolver on his hip. 

Ent quickly a second shot rang out, and unmindf 
of the plunging horses, which brought all of Hors 
shoe Hal's energies to bear to stop them from turnir _ 

short around in the stream, the bullet nras truly aimed, 
and the left arm dropped to his side, the weapon fall- 
ing into the water. 

"-Ih-a! miss, don't kill nie!" cried the road agen 
and he wheeled his horse by a movement of his boc 
and a \vord, to dash away. 

"I hate to harm that beautiful animal, but he musr 
not escape," cried Eess, now thoroughly aroused, and 
for the third time her revolver was raised. 

quick. glance along the barrel and the third shl 
rang out. 

hltltough the horse was bounding up the hill - -  

full speed, the aim was true, and the noble animal 
; dropped upon his knees, stumbled, anc! \vent down, 

thro~i-ing his rider hard. 
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Deadly IVork. 

"I will have you take him on with you, Horseshoe 
L 

Hal, and bring him back to the fort with you on your 
next run." 

"1'11 die if I am not cared for," groaned the man. 
"\Veil, if I was in your place, pard, I'd xirant to  

die, as yer'll hang as sartin as I knows yer name," 
put in Horseshoe Hal. 

"I did no harm,'' whined the man. 
"Oh, no, yer didn't, but it wasn't your fault, all 

I ther same, for yer intended ter rob this young lady 
and threatened to shoot her, too." 

"i\rell, Hal, I'll do the best I can for his wounds 
until you reach the station where the doctors can care 
for him, and you must be carefui that he does not 
escape." 

"Yer won't go along, then, Bill?" 
"No, for I am on a little scouting expedition I can- 

" not neglect. 
"I heard your shots, Miss Ardell, so rode on to see 

*- 

what was the matter. 
(I  I congratulate you upon your nerve and splel~clid 

shooting." 
66 I thank you, sir; praise from such a men as Buf- 

,. falo Bill is worth having." 
"It was just splendid the way she did it, Bill," said 

. Horseshoe Hal, who now, with the scout, set to rnorli 

i. to dress the wounds of the road agent. 
Taking from her satchel several handkerchiefs, she 

tore them into strips for bandages and aided in dress- 
ing the i~ouncls which she had inade. 
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Deadly IVork. 

r Then he said : 
"ll~ell, Hal, what do you think of Miss Ardell?" 

I "I think she is just the dandiest girl I ever crossed 
ther trail of, Bill. 

"But, Bill, ef yer hed seen Miss Ardell work up 
thet leetle racket to a climax, yer'd hev died o' joy. 

"Yer see, I give up all for gone, \vhen she talked 
ther same way and invited thet sarpint ter take ther 
things. - 

"She opened ther satchel and out come a gun, and- 
oh, ~ n y  ! 

"Bill, she's ther deadest shot I ever seen, barrin' 
you." 

"She has nerve of an uncommon order, Hal, and 
she sends a bullet to dead center. But where is pour 
prisoner ?" 

"He's in ther tavern under guard, the doctor 
1 hayin' fixed up his wounds." 

"*Are they very bad?" 
"Ther leetle bone in his right a n n  were smashed, 

and ther bullet grazed the one in his left, but he'll 
be ~vell enough to hang with t'others of ther gallg, 
for it's his neck me wants in prime condition for? that 
occasion. 

1I But ~vhar  is you goin', Bill?" 
"I thought I \vould ride on here and see if you 

I needed any aid going back with your man?" 

Thank you, no, for I'll continue on in 1 1 1 ~  ~COllt- 
ing along the range to-morrow." 
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"1'11 carry ther weapons. Buffalo BiII." 
"No, thank you, Jerry. I can do so," \\-as the smil- 

. % ing reply. 
Shouldering the ax and iron bar, the two nlen had e 
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treat the scout well. 
Connie Bess' private quarters were all securely 

locked up in her absence, but otherwise the hotel was 

assuretl?" asltecl Buffalo Bill, with a smile. 
'(\\relt, f a r  effect. You caught them trying to 

break into Dead-shot Dick's cabin and rob it, atld you 
l~rougllt here with you the iillplernents they used, while 
you bear testimony to their guilt." 

True, but why not run them out of the camps, 
trndet penalty of death if the~r return?" 

That would never do, for, of course, every fello~v 
b a t  is run out has his purse made up for him by the 
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sympathetic miners, and hereafter every 111:1n n.ntr:i~'g 
money would do some act to be sent away for, \\ lvrr- 
as, if we try these nnen, find them guiIty. atlci Inr- :  
them, Red Pocket will rid itself of two noturii.ris 

lesson for  others." 

- hanging, yet I suppose it \vouid have I)ecn better icr 
me to have taken them to the fort to get justice." 

"They will get justice here, for \ye \ \ i l l  try t l ~ c ~ , ~  
by the law of right. KOIV let me go and arrange f,lr 

''\Yell. as I am judge, I'll asl; you to take n sent 
with me on the 'bench.' " 

You are very kind, s i r ;  but I am only n \~ittlcss." 
''~Vell. you \\rill have to face the prisoners and the 

crowd, so take a seat with rile on the bench." 
The "judge" evide~ltly felt the inlportance of his 

position, and as he left the supper room, lighted his 
pipe and took up his position upon the piazza, where 
seats had already been placed for  hi111 and the pris- 

The bench was one in reality, and Buffalo 1311 sat 
down next to the judge, while the prisoners were 

:d in frc  
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! " I - o ~  hzve Frezrd the zpped of our c!;strry.tisi~e.j 
friend for per?-. and we \\-!'I be rriercifu!. 

"-1s t1re.e men have k e n  manimousl; pronchr~nccli 
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silence the j u d ~ e  said : 
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rea=rin twhy this particular portion of Scripture shorr4d 
be clzosen for the occasfon? Nevertf~eless. he was 
soon tn discover a peculiar appropriateness in the 
chc-ice. 

This edifying seIection the judge ffo1lo11-ed with the 
r Ten Coanmandments, dwelling particularly upon the 

eighth: "Thou shalt not steal," and making it more 
impressive by the question put to the prisoners as to 
whether they heard it or not, and repeating it to 
them. 

Foflo~ving this, three hundred voices sanq the 130~- 
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Hangman's Gulch 1. 

that Rc afia it was generally agreed 
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At once Sands was all attention. 
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I 
So he asked Sands i f  he had seen Texas Jack, his 

I scout pard. 
I "Oh, yes." 
I "Where?" 

"He came to  Red Pocket, and then followed on / i  

after the coach." I 
I 

"Why?" 
I "He had a letter for Bonnie Bess." 
I "From whom?" 7 
I "I don't kno~v." 
1 "He had overtaken the coach?" I 
I 

1 
"'STes." 

I "Did he deliver the letter?" 
1 "He did, pard." 1 "And received an answer?" 

"Not a written one, pard." ' "A verbal one?" 
i 
I ',Yes." 
I 

"Do you know what it was?" 
"I heard her say, 'Tell him simply that I will.' " 
"Ah ! and then ?" 
I <  Texas Jack went back on the trail, and I drove 1 

oh with my passengers, Dead-shot Dick leaving me by 
one trail at  the junction and Bonnie Bess going by 
the upper trail, as I said." 

" ~ n - d  you did -not hear of her passing back over 
the traiI?" 

I "See here, Buffalo Bill, you is chief of scouts at 
the post I knows well, and you has a right ter ask 
all questions of me; but I wants ter say i f  it's ter get 

: Connie Bess inter trouble, I'll be a dumnl 
and don't you fergit it." 

) man, sartin, 
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"Pard Sands, that litile uroman has no better friend 
than 1 am, and I woulcl protect, rather than do one 
act to cause her trouble; but I am on a secret trail, 
which I wish to see the end of, and you can help me 
by answering my questions, and, perhaps, save much 
trouble, for I believe there is a'plot on hand to rescue 
Silk Lasso Sam and his men by force, and you surely 
do not wish to see those devils again turned loose 
upon the trails, more revengeful than ever?" 

"I does not, and I thanks you for being square 
with me, Buffalo Bill." 

"The fact is, I did not hear of Bonnie Bess' going 
west ag'in, but I happen to know thet she did go, 
and that's all I can tell you." 

"TVell, 1'11 ask no more, Sands, to-night, at least. 
Good night," and Buffalo Bill remained in the Dev- 
il's Den, while the driver left with his winnings in 

' 

his pocket, and quite satisfied with having won two 
months' pay within an hour, never taking into con- 

, sideration that he had lost far  more in the past few 
v\reeks. 

Oh, yes, 1'11 play if you wish, though I had not 
intended to when I came in," said the scout, who had 
no fondness for gambling. 

"Waal, I plays for big stakes and don't you for& 
it," was the answer of the challe~~ger. 



Hangman's Gulch. 

Buffalo Bill took his measure in a steady look at 
him. H e  thought that the man's face was familiar, ' but he was not snre, for  Ire cotild not recall where 
he had seen him before. 

I .  

The miner was a man evefi larger than the scout, 
for he was inore brawny, weighing over two h~~ndre t l  

I pounds, and as hard as iron. 
I I-Iis face was bearded, his hair worn long, and he 

carried no knife in his beIt, hut, instead, four re- 
volvers, two in front and one on each hip, so that 

c name of "Guns," and that he knew how to use them, , 
r too, several graves upon Sunset Hill gave testimony. 
i I-Iowever, he was ~eacefuI1y inclined when not 

I a row, they were certain. 
In answer to the remark of the man that he played 

for big stakes, Bttffalo Bill asked in his quiet way: 
"What do you tall big stakes, pard?" 
( t  I T 1  1, nat does I call big stakes?' 
"Yes, that i s  the rquestion I asked." 

[ 
"Waal, I call lvjthout a lilnit big money." 
&'Are you able to  stand ;t p n i e  without a limit?" 

I 

I 
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A Dangerous Game. 111 fi 

he said : 
"l17hat did I say to make you mad?" ' 

"Nothing, for I am not angry; but you said you 
i were out for scalps, and I wish you to understalld that 
: I take the same trail when there is need for it." 

The man appeared cowed, for he said : 
"We don't want trouble, Briffalo Bill, so shall I ' 

git a fresh pack of carcls, and will yer take a drink?" 
"Thank you, I do not care to drink, and you take I 

my advice and let it alone. But get the cards." 
-111 angry gleam came into the eyes of Guns. 
But he made no reply, and walked to the bar after 1 

a freqh pack of carcls. 
"Grirnes, give me a fresh pack, and some ~vhisliy, 

too," he said. 

"Here's the cards, Guns, but take my advice and 
don't drill!; any more, for Buffalo Bill is a stranger 

r here," said Grimes. 
t "Waal, he ~vants ter git better acquainted ~vith ther 

folks. JVliisky, I said, straight, strong, and blis- 
tering." 

Had Bonnie Bess been there, Grimes ~vould have 
" refused. 
I' Rut to do the best he -could he toolr a half-empty 

bottle, hastily poured water into it, and set it before 
the man, hoping to have him get but half the quantity. 

The miner found it out, held it up to the lamp, and 
~ool~ecl at it. 

IIC'L "IS this pale sherry, Grimes?" 
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"you lies, for  3 . o ~  have drowned it \\.it11 water, so 

,I lllIsh had falle~l upon thc cro~vd durillg this 

scene, a fe\\r of the timid ones, or, rather, those 
lvho l\rislled to avoid being it1 a row, silciltly with- 

.s, \ivho, blintled and maddened, 
drew from the builtling. 1 fired a shot at random. ~t Cuffalo Eill was There were sever21 \~ .ho It was the last act of his life, for he dropped dead 
rnakiIlg a sad mistake in Ilnving accepted the chal- ~vi th  a bnllet in his brain. while Guns called out: 
lenge of GL1ns, while other.; line\\. that had he not "I-Ie put kilater into my whisky, pards, and then 
dolle so, in the then temper of the man, a row ~vould shot at me, so I kilt him. 

"Thar he lies behind the bar." ha\y  been precipitated at  once, for he would certainly 
have insulted the scout then ant1 there. T o  put water in \\hisky \ifas a crin~i~lal offeictnse 

~ l ~ i c h  tlie miners of J -c l l c )~~  1-allcy could not forgive A few now hastened to tell Curfalo Eill, who had 

or forgct, and so Crimes lost the sy~npathy of the not risen from hi that Guns had just killed 

crowd by his heinous act, ~vhile Guns rose in their Grimes and hat1 t11 1 a tunlbler full of whisk!-, 

'mation for visititig juqt punishment upon one who SO \\.as in a dangervu3 ,,,,dc1, and, having braced him- 

tld tlo such a thing. self up to the right pitch by the liquor, he would seek 

Mo\v, pnrcl, I \\.ant snme \ \hi<Ii~," ant1 Gtit~s turned an encounter. 

to the 1)artender nearcqt, \vho quickly placed a fresli "I-Ie didn't have quite enough ter brace him ier 
trouble with you, pard, for hc has heerd o' you, as w e  bottle hrfore him, ~vliilc the miner took the otlier 

whic!~ had causer1 thc tr.oul)lc antl, dashing it against all has, and that's why 11e got more. 

the wall at  the rear o f  the lnr ,  shivered it to atoniq. "He's primetl now and \\;ill go off like a hair trig- 
Yer shati't p'izen 110 one else with watered ~z~hisky," ger," a ~iliner saicl. 

as, so jist go out and let hit11 aloiic," anotl~er 
Then turning to thozc jvllo 11x:I gathcrccl ahnut llii'l, 

RuffaIo Bill smiled serenely. 
It was a smile that some who saw it felt boc!ed rnis- 

"Does yer catch o n  ?" Then he said complacently : 
They "caught on" with alacrity, and ~vith the 111" "1 never seek trouble, gentternen, unless I am after  

turned, pallid face of Grimes, the eyes wide open star- 
ing illto his own, Guns poured his glass full to  dle 

brim and dastled it do~vn  his capacious throat. "1 ~ ~ t l g l ~ t  no trouble \:.it11 your comrade, and 
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A Dangerous Garne. 

merely accepted his challenge, so he can turn it into "We has beell mighty good friends, Grimes and r 

any game that suits his humor best." for he has twice saved my life, and he meant u 
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So I axes yer ter play me." 

-"APTER SV. "Ant1 I became yo1 
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,,,e ~nlner s words and act a t  once cleared a lane "JITell, what else ?" 
"A heap, for I wants ter let ther folks k behind Buffalo Bill ancl himself between the crowds 

Dunn and me \\.ere up in ther range and that had gathered arountl. 
breakin' inter ther cabin o' Dead-shot Dick." " t the act did not appear to disturb the scout. 

caught ofl his guard by the sudclen drauing of 
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"Then you are willing to  play a square game with you were going to accuse Ille 

me with revolvers, are you?" "Oh, no, yer played s q ~  
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Second, the crowd that backed Guns was not only it began to looli as thourrh he wo~lld not be there to 
numerous, but composed of the very worst element in 
the mines. I 

This shut off many who felt that the accusation was to him if his corn.---- L- - - - - - - - - - - - - - . . . 
was utterly false from lending any aid. trernes. 1 

Guns was certainly in danger of instant death at 
the hands of the scout, but the latter was equally in fearful, and especially , 
danger of sudden death from the backers of his ac- the scout was, as a 111inr 
cuser. "Beauti fully serene." 

Thus the situation rested until Buffalo Bill broke What the result wou.- ..- . - ----- .. -- -, 
the silence with : tile crowd lvas becoining restless, and there were those 

I "See here, Guns, I recall that ugly face of yours, \vho did not loire Guns, and so \vould push matters 
now that I get a better look a t  it, and I remember to a climax to get him killed that they might then 
you as one of Powder Pete's gang who ambushed me hang the scout. 
some time ago, under pretense that I was ~ g s s o  Sam. But just as it seemed that another instant must 

I "YOLI wished to get rid of me then because I make come a crash, a loud, stern voice rang out with: 

this country too hot for just such men as you. "What does this mean, holding a governtllent of- 

"Now, what are you going to do about it, \I' ficer under your guns? Room, there, men !" ant1 
L ~ster 

Guns, for if I am facing Jeath, you are just as close Ilurling men right and left by his giant s 

as I am to it, so begin business when you please, and tl~ough they were child 
/ 

you'll find that 1'11 never hang, and, dying, wrill take to the side of Buffalo Bill, who still sat at  the table, 

a companion along, so as not to get too lonesome on covering the miner with his revolver. 

the trail across the Dark River." :I perfect yell of joy burst from many in the crowd 
. -. 

who thus gave vent to their pent-up f e e h  The splendid pluck of Buffalo Bill, at  bay against 
saw the splendid form a crowd, delighted many present. 
Scout, in uniform, stri 

But those who surrounded him were his foes, and 
".4h, Frank, just in 

the better element hung back, feeling that a terrible 
f i i5  gent, and being th, scene niust follonr the first shot fired. 
dred bullets," said Bui 

Guns felt the situation keenly. rerlle -. 
The danger had sohered him, and his desire was to I 

I able to see Buffalo Bill hawed bv the crowd. and 
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dangle at a rope's end for this work, scout saw that the aut 
hair of your head. 
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they had nothing to lose. if need be, for a comrade. If they make a rusln, kill 
that ruffran, then stand !lack to back with lne and let 
us nlake a record before we go under," was Po\vell's 
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"Pard, you talk in your sleep, for you could no "And what for ?" 
more call off that pack of hounds than you could tell "I was scouting, Bonnie Bess, and came upon two 
the truth ! men, Tom and Jerry, they called them, breaking into 

"No, you set the tune, and the song must be sung Dead-shot Dick's cabin. 
through." "I made them prisoners, brought them here, and - In the meantime the Surgeon Scout was watching the vigilantes hanged 
the wildly swaying crowd, which was gradually draw- 

- 
"To-night this man, whom I have covered, accused 

ing closer about them, and he was just about to open r 
me of breaking into the cabin, and he was not long 

fire when there suddenly rang out a clear voice above 
I 

in getting willing hands to hang me, and but for the 

I 
the noisy hum : coming of Surgeon Powell it would have all been ! 

"Hold! IVhat does this mean, I should like to over ere this." 
know ?" 

"And I only checked the trouble for a few min- 
Instantly there was silence; intense, in that it  f01- 

utes, Bonnie Bess, as the men turned upon me, also. 
lowed such an uproar. 

m. , . the crowd swayed apart, 
' "I took Buffalo Bill's trail and followed him here, 

Me, 11~11ere Buffalo Bill still held the for somehow I feared he might need aid. 

:r of his revolver, and the Surge011 "You have saved us both by your timely coming, 
unless the gentlemen wish to push their quarrel to a 

, v a a  ulraacu 111 d " I U ~  dress, trimmed with sil- conclusion." 

lid, wore a slouch hat with a heavy sable plume, I But "the gentlemen" did not seem to be so in- 
rried a revolver in each hand. clined, or, if they did, the words of Bonnie Bess 

Behind her came Sands, the driver of the Overland, checked them, for she said sternly : 
and then Scott Icing, the captain of the vigilantes. "No, there will be no trouble here, for the man 

But Bonnie Bess neither needed aid nor aslced it. who raises a weapon against you I will kill. 
Her simple presence commanded respect. "As for you, Guns, if yon ever enter my hotel or 
They had deemed her f a r  away in the east, andl this saloon again, 1 will see that you do not do so a 

like an apparition, she  had glided into the door she second time. 
always entered by, leading to her own quarters, and "Grimes, do you hear what I say about this man?" 
her white face, now stern and threatening, showe(I A silcnce most fearful followed, and as no answer 
that she was in 110 humor to be trifled with. calne. Bo~lnie Eess cal!etl agai:~ : 

is you, and you also, Bui- "Grimes !" 
falo Eill, whom these roughs hold at  bay? 
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here, Bonnie Bess, he is dead," said Etfialo Bill, as 
no one else seemed to care to speak. out of the camps, while, 

"Grimes dead!",she repeated, with a start. m n ~ ,  let this man who w 
"1-es." Surgeon Powell and Buffs 
"When did he die ?" "Shall it be so, comrades 
"TO-night." over the crowd, .\vhich z 
"Ha! he was killed." nearly raised the mn4 
"Ask one of your men here to tell you about it, Guns was too 

Bonnie Bess." ble at anything La.U. ""b" 
She called a bartender and was told the story. 
,he listened in silence, making no comment, and and start upon 1 

thc:i turned to Scott King and asked: only in placing 
l P 
saptain, is this not a case of murder?" low Valley. 

"Tt looks so, Bonnie Bess." Dunn, the other allege 
r "This man Guns has been carrying too high a hand R;II hq,1 hnnn lnrl ;ntn m l  

for the safety and comfort of tlie good citizens in 

I I YelI.?w Valley, and it appears t o  me that he neetls slippc, ,, 

I I disciplining I(C. by the vigaanta." prepare for an i 
s ay  the word, Bonnie Bess, and he traveIs the trail The 'burly ft.., .. ..-. - -- - - 

t o  Hangman's Gulch," the vigilante captain said, verJr against Surgeop Pol~-ell xvol~ld have I -- decideclly. escaped the not.-- - - - - 

Eonnie Bess was lost far  a moment in thought, 
Y !:ile Guns gazed at her with a look of pleading and lante, ,,,,,, ,.L, 

dcspair commingled. and so, with GL. .~~,  ., ....... -. 
.it last she spoke: 
I( 

They had has'tened to  t 
No, Captain King, I will not say the word, for I making an agreement to 

~vish no man's life upon my conscience, where it call hour's time, and -.vl--- 

be avoided. ing lively t3 .d  

''The mines will be the better for the taliing off of  
those men, Tom and Jerry, and it would rnatce it more 

1 
--- ... b r* L',. r a a  ..'L, I'""".,"' 

I respectable to  rid us of th i '~  I?IZ:I 
< I  

"I would like to see yc 
He has IIQ mine or c l a i ; ~ ~  !.i2rc., c2r~.ics .:li; fortu11~ Powell," said Bonnie Bes 
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"\Ire are going at once to the hotel." "She started east from the Junction." 
"1 will see you there," and Bonnie Bess circled "Well, she came here instead, fortunately for Us. 

about the room, greeted everywhere with the most come in!" 
cordial welcome. A Chinese servant entered and said: 

In the meantime, Surgeon Powell and Buffalo Bill . . ,  .. . . "Missee say 'Melican men come with Cmnaman. 
' 

y those who This invitation was promptly acceptec' '--. "-- "' 
)me to their rescue. geon and the scout, and they were led 1 

I 
But they recelved all that was said coldly, gauging .. , . . . man to the private quarters of Bonnie Bess. 

- ,  and passed out of the There she had a supper spread out for 
" --- "-----'- 

saloon to the hotel. it was after one o'clock, and, receiving them COrdlallY, 
The scout already had a room there, and the sur- 3e 

I said : 
ihey repaired 1 1 xr 

"I wish to have a talk with you, gc 
' 

to them at once. you will join me a t  supper, please." . 1 .L- PL:-"-.... ..,":t:*e ,," 

r 1 am not superst~tious, as you know, but I had a most charming hostess. I )  - 

dream in which I saw you in a close place with In- The supper being over, and the Chinaman hav:-- 
out you, and when I awoke it was so vivid to departed, Bonnie Bess handed her guest- 

- 

me that I wrote the colonel a note and started upon fine cigars and said : 
Your trail without waiting until dawtl. "1 enjoy the fragrance of tobacco smoke, for to -'O 

" 

: end of Horseshoe Hal's run, and a good cigar is fragrant, so please light them." 
*lL LuLu ~ 1 1 ~  YUU were going down to Red Pocket, so They did as told, and then Bonnie Bess threw 
here I came." self into an easy-chair in a tired way and said: 

"And just in time, Frank, to save my life." i 
6 1  

"1 am really fatigued, for I have had a 10% ride 
It  seems so. 1 was told you were there. I went since leaving the fort. 

Over to the Den and saw what was going on, so "I knew that you were on my trail, Buffalo 
chipped in only too quickly. 

"R,.+ +LA---*. T 
and I am glad that you were, as you Came in t:-qn 

' 
~atters for a while, we to serve both Horseshoe Hal and myself "- -..-" " 

"You are fully able to protect yo' 
Bess," said the scout. 

"And how did she come?" '(And others, too," remarked Surgeon Powell. 
"I do not know." "Well, as I wished t o  throw you 

0" "-- 
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went 011 eastward by stage; but only for a couple of deserve either thanks or gratitude for doi~:: one's 

stations, where I secured a horse and guide, going 
across country to head off Sands on his uray here. "No, I only wished to  ask you both not to betray 

"I caught his c6ach and made him promise not to 
tell of my arrival, so he drove, as there were no other ' "Not betray you?" 

passengers, at once to the stables, and I got out there "Yes, for no one knows here, except you two gen- 

and ran to my rooms here. tlemen, that I am the sister of the condemned outlaw, 

"It was Sands who heard of the row in the Den, Silk Lasso Sam. Not a soul do I wish to know it." 

and he came for me, just as I intended going into ':And no one shall through me." 

the saloon as a surprise. "Nor through word of mine," added Buffalo Bill. 

"Now, I have a favor to ask of both of you." "I believe that Captain Carr suspected me, and yet 
"Granted before asked," said Surgeon Powell. when I met him face to face at the fort he did not 
"So say I," responded Buffalo Bill. by any act show that he did. 

"He simply looked as though he recalled Bonnie 
Bess in Miss Ardell, and, if so, I wish that you would 

CHAPTER XVII. ask him also to keep my secret." 

B O N N I C E  B E S S '  S E C R E T .  "And he will do it." 
"You are very kind, to offer to grant me a favor "I do not care to have any one here know that r 

without knowing what it is. Suppose I ask you some- ' am the sister of the outlaw, for it would bring me 
thing that you cannot conscientiously do?" said Bonnie under a suspicion with many mrhich I would not care 
Bess, with a smile. 

"That is impossible, for you would not ask anytllittg 
of us which we cannot conscientiously do," was the 

over the wildest spirits here, mrl~ich you had an oppor- 
response of the surgeon. 

tunity to see yourselves to-night." 
"It is not too much to ask, I feel." 
"It would have to be much indeed for us to refuse 

"We did, indeed," said Buffalo Bill. 

you, Ronnie Bess, for both of us owe you our lives. 
"And it was in our behalf." 

"you have indeed arondel-ful power over the wild and you may be sure, if not profuse in thanks, 
appreciate all that we are under obligations to you Savages that congregate here in Red Pocket," the 

for," said Surgeon Powell, and his manner was sincere. Surgeon remarked. 
- U Do not speak of what I did, for one does not As the sister of the outlaw clGef, no matter how 
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..._ _,.Q 
' 

.nt I might be, you can well understand how I I "No, I would not acconlplish his rescue, save his 

.. -1 lose my power. life, even, by the taking of another life. 

"A wicked man might influence them, yet not a "\\That I could not accomplish by strategy I would 

wicked woman. not do by force." 
((T. . 1 . , *,. "I can believe that of you now, since what you * ' Ire in all things 

have done and said to-night." , ana I wish to be so re- 
"Let me tell you, Buffalo Bill, what I could have 

done to-night," said Bonnie Bess eagerly. 
m, Bonnie Bess, ~ I V - -  9, 

1 
I CS. 

! highest respect. 
"I could have seized both you and Surgeon Powell, 

for you to know 
sent you into hiding where your best scouts could 
not have found you, and there have held you as 

I hostages to be given in exchange for  my brother, or in Colonel Wood. 
put to death if he was executed." 

; Bonnie Bess they would 
"You are right, for  you surely ,could have done 

tand that this comiiiunlty "IVithout doubt." said Powell. 
Lasso Sam, the 

"But I \vould not do so, and I would not wish to 
:ct you of beillg 

be known as connected with the outlaw in any way. 
secretly nls ally In wrongdoing, so your secret shall 
be kept." 

and I thank you both for your promise not to betray 
. . me. It is late now, so I will say good night." rely, Surgeon Powell." "Good night." 

Bonnie Bess, that I switch 
They bowed themselves out, both impressed with the 1, for  I believed 

thought that they had stood in the presence of a very 
er," said Euflalo 

superior woman and one as pure as a pearl, in spite 
e fort to acCOm- 

of her surroundings and the calling she followed, as 
I f  thwarted gave mistress of the Frying Pan Hotel and the Devil's Den 
lea was that you gambling saloon. : you had failed 

"Frank, I would not place a straw in the way o f  
that girl to do her harm," said Buffalo Bill, as the tn'a 
frlellds reached their room. I j 



Bonnie Bess' S e c r e t  I Bonnie Eess' Secret. I37 

"I would protect her from harm with my life, Bill," When the officer and scout bade her good night and 
I 

I 

was the rejoinder of the surgeon. good-by, for they said they were to leave at an early 
"Do you know she takes the coming execution of hour the next morning, she asked, with a smile: 

her brother, loving him as she does. verv rnnllv?" "And is this to swing around the circle. Bdfalo Bill. 

1 

"You have an idea?" at the insinuation. be- 

"Yes." "I am glad of it, for we must be friends, you know." by 
"What is it?" "We certainly shall be, if I am to have my way," [red 

"That she may accomplish by strategy, after all, said the scout warmly. 

the rescue of Silk Lasso Sam." "And we are also to  be friends, Doctor Powell, for, -icle 

"It may be, for she is a very clever woman, and candidly, I will not do aught to cause either of you ray 

One dangerous to balk when she sets her mind up011 any trouble, and if I fight you, should anything turn Ive 

carrying out a plot." up to cause me to do so, i t  shall be by strategy, not .Ire 

"She is, indeed." force." ou 
"Then we may as well acknowledge ourselves beaten In- 

One of the rules of Bonnie -Bess, and one 1vhic11 . 19 - 
when we are to measure strength in strategy with a was religiously respected, was that the Devil's Den 

I 1\7oinan," said Surgeon Powell. in should never open on Sundays, and the miners seemed 
"For shame, to acknowledge defeat before the com- in 

really glad of this r es~ i te  from the noisy bustle of 
bat. It is not like you, Doctor Powell." L to 

d drinking which were 
sure to come. "I am dealing with a woman now, Bonnie Bess, st 

not a man." 
"Well, do not you, Buffalo Bill, track me, for it IS 

$0 seemed to hold the 
destinies of Red Pocket in her little hand, the more mill do no good, I assure you. I know that you wish , e 

to thwart me in setting mv brother free, and from 'I 
they were pleased with her. and mvstified 

I 1 
lhey knew that there was an unreadable page of your standpoint you are right. 

her 1listory to which she alone held the key. She "But all that I could do in the matter I have done." 
"And failed?" said Buffalo Bill, with a smile. 

' 1 
talked like one who had seen much of the world, 

6 r  

young as she was. I leave that for you to decide, gentlemen. But 

Her reading had been varied and instructive, and good night." 
she ~celned glad of a chance to discuss something else She grasped the hand of each in her frank \jray, 

thnl? hotel fare, camp news, gambling, and mining. I 
and they left her. 
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IVheti they went to'pay their score the clerk told 
then1 that there was no charge against them, as they 
were the guests of the fair mistress of the Frying Pan. I CHAPTER XVIII. 

They could but accept the courtesy, and the clerk I AN OFFICER 01: THE SECRET SERVICE. said that an early breakfast had been ordered for 
I- them. "Ho, Surgeon Powell, how is yer, and you, too, 1 

And so the next morning they turned their backs 
upon Red Pocket, and took the trail for the post. 

Their way led by the Hangman's Gulch, and they 
turned in there to have a look at  the numerous graves 
of the victims who had suffered there, dying at the 
end of a rope. 

The two freshly made graves of Tom and. Jerry 
were there, and as he looked at  them Buffalo Bill said: 

"Twice have I come verv near be in^ olaced here. 

Bill?" cried Horseshoe Hal, as the coach drew up to 
the tivo pards just as they came within sight of the 
fort. 

"All right, thank you, Hal. Have you seen any 
road agents this trip?" asked the-scout. 

"You bet I hain't on the run back, doctor, but I 
has a pilgrim inside who held me up when I was going 
east, as I guess Buffalo Bill told you." 

"Yes, he told me what a dead shot your lady pas- 

"You have indeed, Bill." "Dead shot? Now, I should remark; but she is, 

I "Once Dead-shot Dick saved me from Powder Pete ther deadest of ther dead shots, and no mistake. She's 

and his gang, and you saved me the next time by one among a thousand, ; 
>lour timely arrival, for  those fellows intended hang- but I guesses ~ e r ' l l  hev ter doctor my man up, sir, 

I 
ing me." for he's been in the hands 0' that old pills at ther 

"And Eonnie Bess saved us both, Bill," was the station, m d  maybe he don't Itnow much allout doc- 
answer. torin'." I 

As they neared the fort they came in sight of the "All right, Horseshoe Hal, I'll do all I can for him; 
stage trail, and upon reaching it heard the rumbling but you appear to have several passengers alo~lg on 
of the coach behind them. this run?" 

A few minutes after the coach came in and "You bet I has, sir, three passengers besitles ther 

I)>r the side of Horseshoe Hal sat a stranper unon the outlaw w h t ~  is crippled in both arms. 
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"Oh, yes, I reinember hearing your pards call yer 
all, the redskins might have gotten hold of Buffalo 

Powell o' ther cavalry, and Buffalo Bill, chief of scouts, 
"No, sir, the redskins did not catch him, for we 

and they is among the best men thet ever is seen in have not seen arrYIndian; but, strange to say, colonel, 
my dream was not all a dream, after all, for I found 

-411 bowed at the introduction, and the scouts kept him in a very tight place. 
up with the coach until it reached the fort. "But I'll explain later, as this gentleman, whom 

The man who had given his name as Ray nras one Horseshoe Hal introduced as Mr. Ray, for he and his 
\v\.ho possessed the look of one to be depended on in comrades came in on the coach, desires to see you, 
time of need. 

He was well built, quick of action, and had a darlc, The colonel turned at once to the strangers, and 
piercing eye that was most penetrating. said, addressing the leader of the three: 

The other two 'passengers were heavily bearded "How can I serve you, Mr. Ray?" 
men, such as might be found anywhere on the frontier. "I desire, sir, to present' my card and this letter, 

As Henry Ray dismounted from the box he t~rrned 
given me by General S-," said Ray, and he handed 

to Surgeon Powell, who had just gotten off of his 
over a card and letter. 

horse, and said: 
The letter bore the official stamp of the militcry 

"5-OLI are an officer of the fort, I believe, sir?" 
headquarters at Chicago, and was as follows : 

"Yes, the surgeon of the post." 
"I would like to see the commandant, sir, Colonel "Sir: A question having arisen between the c i~ i l  

and military authorities, regarding the right for you 

"I will conduct you to him if you wish," said the to hold and try the prisoner now in your keeping, 
known as Silk Lasso Sam, the outlaw chief, and now 

sul-geon, who, with the scot~t, was going to headquar- under sentence of death, I have consulted the attorney 
ters to report their return. general through the secretary of war, and the result 

Colonel Wood was seated upon the piazza of his is that you are hereby ordered to turn over to Detective 
headquarters smoking an after-dinner cigar, and was Henry Ray the said prisoner." 
alone when the party arrived, for the two other pas- When Horseshoe Hal's coach went east the ne-xt day 
sengers had come along also, Henry Ray remarking it carried as passengers Henry Ray, and the ontlaw 
that they were friends of his. chief, Silk Lasso Sam, fie brother of Bonnie Bess. 

-Ah, Powell, glad to see you back again, and you. 
too, Cody. for after getting word that you had gone 
off on the trail of a dream I began to fear that, after 



The Secret Revealed. 143 

"I am ready to receive him, sir." I 

CHAPTER XIX. "Then please sign t11is.receipt." 
The officer drew from his belt a paper which the 

T H E  SECRET REVEALED. 
detective carefully read, and stepping into the stage 

Horseshoe Hal, always an important personage in office, he signed it. 
the eyes of many, was particularly so on the morning "Thank you, sir." 
of his departure for the east with no less a person as "The prisoner is now in your charge," and, ordering 
a passenger than Silk Lasso Sam. the sergeant to march the guard back to the guard- 

He had told over and over again the story of his house, the officer turned upon his heel and walked 
last runs out, and had brought with him, as evidence leisurely away, as though there was no more interest 
of Miss Ardell's deadly shooting, the outlaw wounded in the case for him. 

I 
in both arms, and who had been placed under guard The detective ordered the prisoner to enter the coach, in the hospital. 

assisting him, as both his hands and feet were man- 
Now he was to go out with Silk Lasso Satn and acled, the others followed, and Henry Ray called out: the thi-ee officers. 
TL - - . , ,1 , ' " "All ready, driver." 

starting plat?, the mail "Then she goes." 
and the three - 

:lve tnelr prisoner. The whip cracked, and the team wen: rapidly away 

rs was seen approaching, down the hill toward the stockade gate. 

tall form of the outlajv Soon after the stage rolled out of sight in the dis- 

with soldierly s t g ,  and tance, and Horseshoe Hal, having given the idea to 

I the uninitiated in stage travel that he kept up that 
indifference. speed all the way, now drew the horses do~vn to a 1 

A very large crolvd had gathered to see him off, slow pace for the long drive ahead. 

, and as the guard halted they were allxious to get a Hardly had the coach disappeared when Buffalo Bill 
look at his face. walked up to headquarters. 

The ~ f i c e r  in charge, after coming to a halt, aslced: The colonel, with a relieved look upon his face, sat 
"1s Mr. Ray, the detective, here?" upon the piazza, talking with Captain Carre 
Henry Ray stepped forward and said : "Ah, Cody, any news?" asked the colonel. 
"1 am Detective Ray, sir." 
(6 

"Not any, sir; but I came to ask leave to go on a 
I have orders to surrender into your IteepirTg this > trail for a few days." 

, Icl10~11 as Silk Lasso Sam.'' "Any definite p i n t  i11 vie\\., Cotl)'?" 
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f sight 
: coacll 

"il'ell, no, colonel; oilly I thought I \vocld like to 
folio\\ Horseshoe Hal's coach." 

."You have some motive for aslcin~ this, Cody?" 
"Yes, 
"Out 
"The coacn carrlea a lrprv v-lluaole ~reight ,  sir, in 

the person of Silk Lassc 
"Yes, and you think 
"Well, sir, it has been rumored about that he was 

to go by this coach, and ~ p t  at 
rescue might be made." 

"Itnpossible !'" 
''I\%) 
"He i ned men 
I1 - . btlll, sir, S i l ~  Lasso aanl nas many friends, all11 

those w liill might at- 
teinpt a 

is-. re IS something In that.' 
re is much in it, I should say, c ~ n d  i f  
;h, I will take some troopers a .t the 

coach past the danger line," Captain Carr s a d .  
"It would be a hard ride for the troops to overtake 

the coach now, Captain Carr, and Cody is ready, I 
see. for the trail, so he can go." 

'(I will start at  once, sir," was ~ t ' s  reply, and 
I he saluted and walked rapidly b  is quarters. 

Anticipating that the colonel would grant his re- 

, , quest for him to follow the coach, Buffalo Bill had 

:3 already prepared for his going, and his horse awaited ' 

I I :,d him, the very best animal that he had, and he \\.as 
6 ,  

'$1 I never known to have an inferior one. 

, i ~ 4 4  Ten minutes after his request was granted, the scout 
I I 11kr 

was riding out of the stockade, and once out o 
of the fort, went on at a very rapid pace, for thc 
l~ad  all of ten n~iles the start of him 

Buffalo Bill's long life upor 
him n~atchful, cautions, nervy, 

L 11111.. 

1 the bo rder hac 
ming. 
. ,,,,+ 1 

sir." 
with it.! and CUI 

He had all the attribntes to I I I ~ ~ ~  KIcCtL border- 
man, and he could br 
and energy ~vhen it ura 

He had a suspicion tnat consranuy grew upun l l l l i l  

that there l~light be a r the prisl 
Did not Bonnie Eess xnethinj 
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Might she not meet 

their prisoner, and wit 
lnancl gain by 
not do by forc 

So argued t j. 
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fort. 
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"I should overtake him about Deep Brook, or a 
little beyond, only I do not wish to get close enough 
to be seen by them." 

Mounting then, he put his-horse into a swinging 
canter and held him to it for miles, when he reached 
the country where the hills grew steep and long. 

Two hours after leaving the fort he halted for a 
short rest and said : 

"The coach is about six miles ahead now, I take 
it, if Hal is on schedule time." 

Again he resumed his way, and for another long 
time held on until he desceniied into Deep Brook. 

Just as he halted his horse for water, confident 
that the coach could not be very far  from him then, 
his eyes fell upon the trail beyond. 

There was something in it which caught his eye. 
I t  was a revolver. 
At once he spurred toward it, dismounted, and cried 

out in surprise : 

L "It's Hal's revolver." 
He  looked about him and saw tracks of horses, 

bloodstains, footprints, and .the evidence of a fierce 
struggle. 

Instantly he leaped into his saddle, and his horse 
was sent flying on up the hill. 

A mile ahead he caught sight of the coach, and it 
was driving rapidly. H e  had no time to lose in over- 
taking it, so drawing his revolver he fired several shots 
in rapid succession. 

The sound reached the ears of Horseshoe Hal, who 
glanced hack, saw who it was, and, wheeling his team 
in a broad space of the trail. drove back to meet the 

- 

I '  

Itl~porta~lt Evidence. I47 

scout with all speed. He  soon drew rein, and the 
scout dashed up and leaped from his panting horse. 

"Ho, Hal, what is the matter?" called out Buffalo 
Bill. 

"Matter enough, Bill, for the detectives and the 
prisoner is gone." 

"Gone where ?" 
"Don't know." 
"Why don't you know?" angrily said the scout. 
In answer, Horseshoe Hal turned the back of his 

head and said : 
"See here, Eill. See this wound. It's something to 

9 ' excuse my- 
"My poor fellow, what has happened?" 
"Durnecl if I know, for  I'm kinder dazedlike." 
"Tell me what you can." 
"I will." 
"You were held up?" 
"I don't know." The driver passed his hand across 

his head and said : "It pains me, Bill, pains like sixty!" 
6 <  Come, Hal, get down from your box, for there is 

a brook, and let me dress that wound, for I have a 
needle and thread and can stitch it up for you, for it 
is an ugly looking gash. Then tell me all you can 
remember." 

The driver obeyed without a word, allowing the 
scout to take the stitches in the wound without flinch- - 

ing and fixed his handkerchief over it, wet with arnica, 
which Buffalo Bill always had with him. 

"It feels better now, Bill, thankee." 
"Oh, you'll come round all right soon," and the 

scout said no more, for he did not wish to hurry the 
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driver and perhaps fret him in the condition in which Another was the freed prisoner, tlze unworthy 

he thm was. brother, for whom she had risked so m~&, and the 

After a few minutes of silence Hal said : others were Detective Ray and his men. 

"I think it was a rock, Bill." What was being said Buffalo Bill distinctly heard, 

"What was?" and Bonnie Bess was speaking. 

"That struck me." "Now L must return to Red Pocket, Sam, and as 

"Ah! and it was at Deep Brook?" you are now a free man; and I have well supplied 

"Yes, the horses were drinkin' thar, when suddenly you with funds, I beg you to keep your word to me, 

came a blow that knocked me clear off the box, for and, going far from here, to lead a different life. 

I was down on the ground just out of the stream when "I have platted as L did to save you, and I am very 

I came round. sorry that Horseshoe Hal was struck a severe blow I 

I 'The team was standing near me just waitin' like with a revolver, for h e  m y  have been badly hurt. 

I humans for me ter come round, and when I tried to "I did not intend that there should be any blood- 
shed when I sent Dead-shot Dick tot get these official 

- 

git up, I found I was uncommon dizzy. 
r 

"But I did git up at last, and then I see thet all papers and employed you, Ray, and your men to act - 
I was gone, and I scrambled up to my box as best I as detective officers. 

could, and come on. "I have paid you your price, Ray, and I advise you 
to get out of tllis country with all haste, for I shall "I don't know no more about it than you does, 
soon settle up my business a t  Red Pocket and go to Bill, only the law officers and the prisoner was gone 1 - when I come round to my senses, and I got on the 
join the man I love, Dad-shot Dick, and whom I am 

box and drove on." to marry. 

''LiVd, you can make it all right now, Hal, as I "Brother, good-by-we shall never meet again." 

shall take this trail." She stepped t o  the side of her brother as she spoke, 
and just then Henry Ray held a revolver upon them Leaping upon his horse, Buffalo Eill began to search 

a r o ~ u d  and soon struck the trail of five horses. Ee  and cried: 

followed it at a swift gallop, and just a s  night came "Men, let us get all the gold while we are about it" 

on he c a ~ q h t  sight of a camp fire a short distance His revolver was fired as he uttered the words, and 

ahead. Silk Lasso Sam dropped dead in his tracks. 
It was the traitor's last act, for out of the darkness Dismounting, he crept m a s  to the fire and saw a 

gmup of persons. flashed Buffalo Bill's revolver, and just in time to 

One was Miss Arddl, I \ n o \ ~ n  in tlle mini~ig canips save the life of J2on1zie Bess, a d  down went Henry 

of  Red Pocket as Bonnie Bess. Ray. 
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His comrades fired at random and sprang to cover, "Bury him decently, and God bless you." 

but one fell, shot by the girl, who had regained her She knelt by the body of Lasso Sam, kissed the 

presence of mind, while Buffalo Bill brought down face of the wicked one she had devotedly loved, sprang 

the other. Then the scot~t appeared upon the scene. into her saddle, and held forth her hand when Buffalo 

"Three tongues are silenced. Buffalo Bill, I owe 
you my life, and though my poor brother is dead, he "I-Iere is your money I took from the bodies for 

did not die on the gallows." 
"Bonnie Bess, I alone know your plot to save your "Thank you; I had forgotten it. Heaven bless 

brother, and the secret I will only tell after you have 
gone far  from here, for I heard all that you said a Soon after this she rode rapidly away in the dark- 

while since. ness, Buffalo Bill following on his way to the stage 

"You met your brother with those horses at Deep 
Brook and saved him from the gallows. The next morning, on his back run, Horseshoe Hal 

"Fortunately, I-Iorseshoe Hal  is not badly hurt; but got the court's message, left with the stage station 

I wish YOU to go back to Red Pocket, settle up your stockman, and drove by the lone camp lvhere Buffalo 

affairs there, and go from this country, and niay you Bill waited as guard for the dead. 

and Dick Dean be happy, is my wish. The bodies miere put into the coach, which arrilred 

"The money you gave these men and your brother without adventure a t  the fort, and Hal reported the 

is honestly yours, so take it and I will ride to the attack upon him by the pretended detectives. 

nearest stage station, have Horseshoe Hal  come by Then, to Colonel Wood and Surgeon Powell alone, 

here on his return run, and carry these bodies to the Buffalo Bill made his report as it truthfully ll'as- 

fort for burial. . "Let her go in peace," said the colonel, "as no one 

"Hal will tell his story, and it will be known that was ltilled save the outlaw chief and his rescuers, the 

the rescuers of your brother were members of his band, ones \+rho deserved death." 

and I lilill report my finding of them, and the fight Jfonths after, Buffalo Bill received a letter from 

that erded the game, while you need not be known England which said simply : 

in the affair." "We are livillg here and are happy. God bless You. 
"Buffalo Bill, I will do as you say, and I take your "DICK and EESS." 

advice, and believe me, as long as I live I will be your 
Alld after the sudden departure of Bonnie Bess, 

I came here to Red Pocket to  redeem my poor Red Pocket became the worst place 011 the frontier. 

brother from ! i i ~  evil life, and 1 failed. ~ l h j l ~  to-day it re~nains but a memory ill the eventful 
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anywhere, while the meals obtained in the Overland 

dventures that soon fol- Inn were something to remember. 
Perhaps five hundred souls dwelt in Overland City, 

and the main bbusiness of the place was staging, drink- 

- -. - - - - - - - - J  ------- ".b, "CLC 1 L  I V C l i  

only, for in reality it ~ v a s  a den of t h i ~  
the majority of its people went, and co 
of being the toughest p!ace on the g 
trail 

- ---- r---.. .#uuvr .I-., U L L L I L ,  

graveyard had as many occ 
itself, and those who had go 
the villawe nf thn rlnclrl 1,-A -. 
"died IV - - - - - - - -. 

I t  was a place on the Over1 
trails crossed, and the "city" 
shanties sc.atF~r~cl ahniit I 11-r 

- " 
I There were sheds far  the stage horses, and others 

CHAPTER XXI. 
for the stages, while here and there gathered scores 

r r  
of men and youths connected with the Overland linz. 

CHIPPING IN" O N  TIME. Those important personages-the stage drivers- 

Overland Citv sn1~ndw-l hia  hrtt ;t n r q q  great in had their homes there, and then there were wagons 

eves, as far as and teams to transfer settlers from Overland City to I 

luld only boast .any point off the Iine where they wished to go. 

.reat Overland The Pony Express also had Overl~nd City for its 
-- ---. station, and a dozen of tlre small, lithe, sinewy riders 

This  nrn~iil hnact lxl=c cqtctained by the fact that its could be seen there at any time. Occasionally a rene- 

upants as had the t o r n  gade Indian or half-breed rode into town, and de- 

ne to their long sleep in graded his savage manhood by visits at the saloons. 

aL w L  LLIL U-U, llau, with y r y  rare mmptions, LZ 1 umber of saIoons, three sto~es,  a wagon and a 
it11 their h o t s  nn " blacksmith shop, and half a dozen gambling dens could 

and stage trail where tlie be seen. 

consisted of a few doxn The rest of the city was made up of boarding 
- -- --------- Uwv-... . ~ ~ g e  structure known as tile houses, such as they were-for there was not a private 

Overland Inn. dwelling in the place, as all took boarders. 
Seen from the trail rnrn;hg over tile It mas nearing noon when Buffalo Bill came in sight 

O ------- . -- .. VI the place, BuRalo Bill of Overland City, and at a ~ o i n t  on the mountains 
it to a hen-and chickens. twelve miles away. H e  had turned into the stwe 

. were lnines far sway, a few settlers scat- trail a mile back, and saw the traclcs od a coach which 

t was important from a had just gone by toward the station. 
... L:,.L R In fact, as he drew rein, he cottld hear the distant 

runihling of the coacl~ ahead. He  decided not to halt 

C 
for dinner, but to go on to Overlatld City. 

AS he rode into full view of  it, far down the valley. r 
- -- ---- ---a* b " 4 A . A  

when he pot within vipw ni 

likened 
There 

tered about the valley, and i 
stage point of view, and one ,vlllL1l l J d . 5 5 ~ ~ l g ~ ~ b  I ~ C V C I  

f ~ r e o t  during a lifetime. 
I h e  tavern was a board-and-log structure, with a 

very large 'barroom, small 'bedrooms, and no comfort . - - - - - - - 



"Chipping in" on Time. "Chipping in" on Time. 

he stopped for a few minutes to enjoy the grand vielv lllovement of the coach, and quick as a flash he leveled I 
spread out before him, and then it was that he lil<ened 
the station with its big tavern and sheds, and smaller ~t was one of those running shots, of which he was 
houses scattered about, to a hen and her chickens. 

He was about to continue on his way when he heard His nerve and aim did not fail him now when he 
a loud ~ ~ m m a n d  ring up from the valley; the rumbling was firing a t  a human being any more than when he 
of wheels ceased, and all was silence. aimed at a target, for  his bullet sunk into the outlaw's 

The moment the man fell, the driv'er gained his 
"Halt! and hands up !" nerve, and his whip fell upon the backs of the llorses, 
The coach had been halted by road agents. and away dashed the coach, trampling and crunching 
HOW many, Buffalo Bill did not stop to ask, or con- over the body of the road agent. 

sider. He was not a man to count odds, to hesitate The man who was a t  the coach door was taken 
or delay when prompt action was required. completely by surprise, for he was about to secure a 

Upon the border his duty was to  protect those ~ ~ h o  very rich booty from an army paymaster, who was 

needed his aid, upllold the weak against the strong, the only passenger. 

to support the law against the lawless. But the open door, as the coach dashed on, knocked 
the outlaw down, and his revolver fell from his hand. 

With a word to his horse, he was off do1~11 the 
winding stage trail toward the scene, and, suddenly 

Around the bend swept the coach, the driver only 
anxious to take care of himself and his passenger* 

t ~ l r n i n ~  a bend, dashed upon the coach and those \vho 
and leaving his daring rescuer to his fate, if he could 
not fight his way out. 

There mere two of theni-one standing in front of But still the road agent had not seen from whence 
the horses, his rifle leveled at  the driver's head, the came the shot, and, half-stunned by the door striking 
other standing by the side of the coach, revolver in him and his fall, he was incapable ai310st of resistance 
hand, demanding the money and jewels of what pas- when the scout drew rein over him, sprung fro111 lyis 
sewers there were. horse, and, revolver in hand, tore the mask frol* his 

The ground tvas soft on the trail, and the coming face, while he cried : 
of B!lffalo Bill had not been heard by the road agents, "I-Iands up, pard ! or die !" 
thourh the Iceen ears of the driver had detected it. But, with the words, the mask had beell torn Off? 

The ~noment he came upon the scene, Euffalo Bill 
saw that but one man stcnrl in the \fray of the forxvard 
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"Eoss Brewer, the stage master! 
'You a road agent? The very mat1 I came to find. 
'Buffalo Bill," gasped the stage master. 
'Yes." 

)n Iiirk's coach to-clay, with a large sun 
111tl SO I was tenlptetl to get it. 

''I would not have rob1)ed a man or  roman lor : 
Iiing, but the government would not miss it, and 
)f  all the stock I had saved and all I had done 
he soldiers, I had never even been thanked. 

"So I just told the rnan lyi12g there to help me, and 
ve would play road agent, and get the paymaster's 
noney. 

"I-Ie left Overland City yesterc I came out 
his n~orning, and we met here, 1 hese clothes 
ind masks, and- ell, you know t and, Euf 
311, you will hang me, I know." 

Buffalo Bill was silent for a illinure, and 10s 
ho~iglit. Of course, he had no i of han: 
he man, even, if it had been in hi to do sc 

Then I am a dead man. 
Your comrade is, there.' 
Yes ; you killed him ?" 
I did, and you deserve I 3 fate." 
I know it, and I suppose I will hang." 
Are there any more of you?" 
No." . 

the samt 

lay, and 
put 011 t 

You are sure?" 
3nIy we two." 
Who is he?" 
3ne of my men a t  the station." 
i o u  are still stage master at Overland City?" 
' was, up to date, but it's over now." 
.Irho was the driver of the coac' "' 

"Cal Kirk." 
"I do not know him." 

he rest, i 

.--:---A- 

ntention 
s power 

"No. A new hancl from eaatward, o r  he'd not have 
run off and left you." 

PLAIN WORDS, PLAINLY SPOICEP 

At last he said: 
"LVho is that deacl man?" 
"One of the black sheep of the Overland lay 

juffalo Bill." 
"He has no kin in Overland City?" 
"hTone in all the world, Buffalo Bill, that I 1 

ver heard of." 
"Good! Nn117 can I trust you, Boss?:' 
"Yes, i itent as 

ur." 

'%Thy did you put your neck in the noose by such 
an act, Boss Brewer?'" 

"Oh! Buffalo Bill, it's a sad story. 

"I had laid up a snug pile, and I got to gambling, 
and it all went-my house, horses, and all-and I was 
to be sold out in the town where I lived, and where 
my old mother has her home, for she is old and feeble. 
' "I \!.as desperate, B~iffalo Bill, and I knew from 

papers that I got that a paymaster was coming through 
I '  

out, 

-../.,, 
indeed, a whip 

I . -7. 

for I'm as pen 

"YOLI are sure you were not recognized ~y lur... 
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"Sure ; he ~vould 
ask there." 

never k rig and t "Well, I an1 going to 3u, for 

lance for you to reform y and I'll 

"Oh, that's mighty dec YOL1, Pa 
~preciate when a man tre white." 

''As no one knows you robber, I 
lverlancl City, carrying ~ I M L  UCQJ 111a11," sald L o  
;noring the man's professions of gratitode. 

' 

:port that his comrade left, which will be the trl 
"You strike out on foot for Overland C:'.. 

ood time, and meet me there tc 
"Then we \ilill talk over the 

here may be some money in it for you. 
"I'll do just as you tell me, Buffalo B 
"If you do not meet me in Overland C 

hen I will tell that you were the other roaa a: 
~nd I'll hunt jou  do~vn  as sure as 
Eody, nlark my words." 

"I \von't fail you, Buffalo Bill-1 \vill be there 
"As your con~racle was killed, as you did not 

the money, and as I believe it is your first offen 
will keep your secret and see ~vllat I can do for 
Now be off, and lose no time in getting to Ovel 
City. I will get the horse and come 011 with the bc 

"1'11 be there, never fear." 
bVringing tile scout's hand, the "penitent" ' 

master, with an awed glance at his dead ~ 0 1 1 1  

hoonded away down the trail to go on foot to O r e  
City. As he ran, he glanced back over his sho 
and saw the-tall form of the scout ercct and motic 
upon the brown slope of the hill. Soor 

bend in the trail and continued on his w~ 
In the thicket indicated, Buffalo Bill f (  

trust yc 
,our life, 
.A,+ n F  

there is 
help yo. 

rrll T ( 

in this 

"And the paymaster" 
"I don't 
''What t 

Overland ( - 
"I don't kno~v." 
"Have you a horse ?" 
"I calne on foot." 

Ir pard! 
1 the th 

~im." 
311 you ( 

. C & I L  U L  

:ats me ' 
are the : 
1-^L 

lffer for being, : 2way fro 

- - .. 

bout yo1 
>ILY. 

matter, 

a'.b 

and 

"1-Iow a' 
"His ho iclcet yc -. 

.--- ~ 

)-night. 
Golden 

7 7 

rse is ir  . .. "Leave 111m mere, and now tell lLlc ,,I, thing." 
'Yes, Bill." ill." 

:ity to-ni 
1 - -  

< 

vnr 

'Is there not a near cut 
1 can take?" 
'Yes; it is half the distance of ti 
'Mrell. Eoss, I will tell you tha 
~ O L I . "  

'To see 1 

to Overland Cit on foot 

he stage 
rt I catr 

; , I l l ,  

liam trail." 
le here t 

e is Wil' 

ne ?" 
)LI were 'Yes; yc master years ago for 

ler by the ilanle of Ranger Golcletl?" 
'Yes, yes, twelve years ago. I remeinber ilon 
and his whole people were afterward Inassacre1 

the Siou 

wagon 
.- 

sett 
I ,  

He 

you. 
.land 
~dy." 

S." 
stage 
rade, 
. 

see yo1 I' have 
4,. -..-- A. abo ~ t ,  and i just h~,, ,Lli, ,, .dy LO VO1l. 

Yes ?" rland 
ulcler 
)nless 

- J - --- 

intended I believe your story about this -.... that you are repentant now." 

''Lord knows, I am! If I coulc 
would be a happy man." 

1 robbery 
I he turl 

'Ye 

I L I I I ~  the 

led a 

dead 
1 undo my act 



stag 
A 

and 
s h o ~  
dozc 

wits 
"I 

'<I 
luc!;] 
not I 

- 
has 1 

6 L ,:\ 

{as too I 

andecl il. 
T . .  1 *  

- 
any inor 

i f  he c 

ith his ( 

be. . - 

The dr 

O V E N  

the coac 

J A R D .  

ad been 

Plain Flrords, Plainly Spoken. 

man's horse, and, Strapping the body to the sadd], 
he mounted his own horse and rode down the stag 
trail to the station, which he knew would be in a furo 

cr~itement at the report of the holding up of t h  ,4 C O V  
re, as soon as Gal Iiirk got in to tell his stor-. 11 that h 
L~ one place in the traiI he saw far on the trail 

a ne\v nanu. his field glass, which he never  vent n-;thout 
Or rather, tho~lgh a splendid driver* the coach thundering along the valley, Ilalf : 

:n miles ahead. been farther east, where s~lcll a thillg as 
H e  had been on several IrlPh ud 

rhat fellow, Icirk, is frightened half out of hi, 
and will kill his team at  the rate he is going. OIIerland City, and had always gone thro 

1.11 have a hundred me11 comillg out ti and on time. 
~ ~ t ,  then, no one looked for a stage to De "p 

or capture the road agents. 
lfrell, I believe Brewer lvas in e2 ,,,itllill twenty lniles of Overland City, and it was 

\\hat 11e said tllat fie roacl agents had all left the neighborhood- 
allout it being his first sin of the Klncl. 
h e  temptation v when, then, Gal I<irk beheld a Illall step o"+ nf 

nuch for hi111, and it was d take a 
? that his pard h 1 his chips, for, i f  he had 

the thicket with a rifle leveled at 
ill front of his leaders, and a1 ppear v 

Ieen killed. then I \\-o~uu have to tell hinl, 
revolver, \yllile he these Ollllnous words, "LA'''' 

I noJtT, I ~ L ~ ~ P o x ,  but I want to 
out all 1 and hands !" I(irk was 

not the lnall to disoby 
s abo~lt the Golden affair, and I H e  halted with dispatch, dropped his reins ' he pronr: by the friqht and the lessoll he 

upon his knees, and held up his hands with a'acr:'-- lad, and not go wrong , e. 
~t least, I hope so; and ~h~~~ was in the coach, he knew, a Pay111as 

loes, why, I call 
the United States army. H e  had bee*' th 

"But how that wild driver carried considerable 111oneY, and ucrr' 

gn from 
directed to p ~ l t  him throogll in safety. the trail after this, I'm sure. 

~ ~ t ,  ,,.\.ith trenlMillg liml]~, he Sat upon the 
his 

a laugh at the man's frlgnt, auna,o uill coolly if he was to be allovced 
went 011, leading the horse 3ead master tied hands elevated, and wo 
to the saddle by the stake r q  to go on with his life. 

, When he arrived within halt a mile of O\rerlalld 
he saw half a hundred mounted men colllillg 

him at  a gallop, atld all T.- c .t med to the teeth, 

- -  

him, ant 
nother a . - 

held up 

his run 
a road z 
1 :_ _ -. 

ugh in s' 

. , .  

-6- - -  
stand 
~ i t h  a 
IUqlt 1 

. I L Y .  

ter of 
 at the 

: man 1: 
. -I--.. ,I- 

rs, and 
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I t  nras lucky that he was a splendid driver. nr I I P  I , - -  .." 
would have dashed the stage to*destructio11. had a wild, weird, startled sound that brought the 

But he kept his flying horses on the trail, his foot people out quickly to welcome the incoming coach. 
upon the brake, and went on in the same mad rush, Then they stood before the Overland Inn-a ll~ln- 
and unheeding the calls of the paymaster tb halt. dred or  rnore--and a glance Was sufficient to shoW 

I I 

It was down hill, and that caused the- horses to them that sonletlling had happened on the trail. 
2d be- 

fairly fly. 
once he put his foot upon the brakes and came to 

The crunching of bones as the wheels passed over . - -  -.-- L:.....--l# A 

the dead road agent yet resounded in his ears, and I 
..---, ------ --- -  -- - 

his heart was in a tremor of fear and horror. hero, for his coach had been held up 011 the way and I ride 
h , , ~  n c , - a n a A h ~ r  hic nxvn remarkable nrowess. 

valley was reached, yet still he pushed I... ...... 
to a run. have 

I Had the rescuer been killed, and would the outlaws put it. stire 

I pursue ? "Pards, all, I was held up 011 the lnoulltain by a YOU 

many more outlaws were there than he ]lad gang of road agents, but, by gad, I Pushed Over themy , :om- 
seen ? and here I am !" les." 

Such thoughts filled his brain as he urged along, thin 

and not until the first cabins in Overland City were paymast 

close a t  hand did he draw rein. I-Iis face was nrhite with anger and his eyes flashed : to 

Several times had the paymaster called to  the driver as he heard the cheer that greeted the driverys lost 

slacken up and see if  the road agents were fol- "you infamous liar and coward !" he shouted; "you 
lowing. ran off and left the brave man who came to our 

.I1 i s 

*hen he asked him to halt and turn back and see to fight it out against the road agents alone, after he ere 

what had become of their brave rescuer. had killed one. I'd like to shove that lie down Your  ell 

- But Gal Kirk would neither halt nor rein. throat--only I wouldn't soil my hands! 
et- 

Nature had endowed hiin with an unusual talent for 
4C 

"That man is a splendid driver, inen, but he has no 
looking out for number one"! It was Gal Kirlc that right to sit on the coach box when he acts as he did 

he wished to save from the road agents, and only when to-day." :)s 
safe in the tavern would he feel that his life was :d 

was terribly aroused, but he did not draw at )r 'pared. The rest might be shot, hung, drawn and the angry words of the oficer, H e  was not . ~e .  
quartered for all he- cared-so long as his worthless "on the shoot" a g ~ i n s t  one whom he instantly saw hide was unharmed. . 
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I c4 
The boss was kno\:-n to be a great iiunlcr, and the 

replied doggedly : 
FP - -  ---"at you please, because stablemen said he was off on a hunt somewhere; but 

tne governmenr prurects y o u :  If you was any one they dared not let the coach horses or Pony Express 
animals go out in his absence. 

else, I'd-" In vain the men pleaded; the stable boys were firm. 

Y OLI are a co~varu anu you 1~11utv it. Don't talk to me, "We knows the boss, and don't you forget it,'' said 
you paltry sneak! I am out of all patience with you, one. 

I 
;ed by 

for the man you deserted was Buffalo Bill." "If he was here it would be all right; but if we'd ~tured 

"Buffalo Bill, was it?" cried many voices. let 'em go witl~out his say-so, then, when he comes 

I "Yes, the chief of scouts a t  Fort Beal, where I was in, he'd begin to practice shootin' on us," added an- 

"' "- 1 
1 ride 

other, with a grin. away d some months ago. Come, men; \?rho will 
"Oh, we kilows llin.1, we does." have 

! 
luuutr me back to the scene?" 

As the men willing t o  wade in road-agents' gore sure 
A hundred voices answered with a ringing: 

had no horses of their own-for outside of the coach ' you 
'(1 will !'? 

and Pony Express animals, horses were scarce in Over- coln- 
- -A I will secure a ~noullt 

land City-they did not know what to do, and went nes. " 

I 
auri lrclu yuu ,JdLn L u  Buflalo Bill is dead or 

xourir~g over the place in search of soinething to ride. ithin 
alive." it in . r all were in readiness to 

In the meantime, the paymaster had gone into the e to 
de got out on the trail, inn and called the landlord aside. He asked for the post 
ling toward them at a man in charge of the coaches, and that inclividual was 

sen? for without delay. this 
It was Boss 13renrer, and he could not be found. 

ing across the sadtlle. lere 
"'"'ere is EOSS Brewer?" The11 Paymaster Lloyd informed the landlord that vell 

ere is Eoss Brewer?" he llad fifty thousand dollars in government money Ict- 

went up on all sides as in his keeping, and that this had to be put away in a 
safe place. 

: vverlana Inn sought to procure 
+he brave paymaster back This was done, and a receipt given for it, after tt's 

,,. ,% ,,,. , coach had been held up. 
' 

which the paymaster asked for a horse on which to  ed 

' the Overland horses be- lea(l his band of volunteers to the rescue. or 

company and coach line! 1 . 1 : ~  landlord did not aspire to horsemanship. le. 

:auld not be taken out. ~l~allcing was good enough for him, and, as he 
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weighed three hundred pounds, he did not, as a merci- 
"Yes, but thanks to 1 

-ful man, feel that he had a right to keep a horse. 
and I shall so report it 

"Where can I get one?" asked the army officer. "I was asleep when t 

"If the boss was here, a t  the Overland stables." up to find the door ope1 
I, - "Where is this man, Boss Brewer, as you call him?" "It was useless to kic 

"Off on a hunt, the stable boys say." the fellow knew I carri 

1 "Then I will take a horse." to fork over. 

But when the paymaster emerged into the open air, 
"I delayed all I cot 

he saw that his anticipated cavalry had degenerated 
when lo! I heard a shc 

into foot soldiers. 
off. knocking the maske 

i He belonged to the cavalry himself, and this would 
"I looked back and s 

never do, so he demanded a reason. big chances, Bill." 

He verv soon pot it in full. and with emphasis most 
I -, 0 

decided against the stable boys. 
other escaped capture." "I can fix that," he said. 

And he did, for, upon the authority of a United "What a pity; hut tf 

States officer, he seized the stables of the Overland 
"Oh, yes, sir; he is a 

company, and the volunteers were mounted forthwith. 
up to the inn some one 

1 - There were, doubtless, a number in that motley gal% "Shall we ride back, 

who were outlaws, in hiding thetnselves, and regretti% as a bear, having come In . rrom port 1 . ,  Heal r 
I *  . "Yes, we will go bac' that they had not been along to rope in the paymaster; 

1 
hut, under the garb of honest men, they now went 

the clear old fort ?" 

forth to capture the road agents. "All goes well, sir; b 
coach ?" 

One and all had heard of Buffalo Bill, and many 
knew 11in1, SO that when the scout was discovered a 

"A man known as I< 
"I-le is used to runni wild yell went up from the crowd. 

"Buffalo Bill, we were going to your aid," cried the it dowll that mountain, 
rr  

paymaster. Why, it is a wonde 
neck and his own, too.' "Paymaster Lloyd, I am glad to  see yori. I t  was 

you, then, whom the road agents were after?" said 
Buffalo Bill, as the paymaster ranged alongside and was a cowaru." 

shook hands with him. I Then I need not do so, as I lnrenaea, or nt.  nay 



.. .," uuod Advice. Good Advic 

believe it," was the scotit's coo1 rejoinder, just as they 
rode up to the inn and were greeted with a wild hurrah 
for "Buffalo Bill, the Prince of the Plains." 

GOOD ADVICE. 

Upon arriving at  the Overland Inn, Buffalo Bill at  
once secured a room, while Paymaster Lloyd was to 
take the stage eastward, the scout telling him that he 
believed there was no danger of another attempt ,to 
ro5 him; but, if he wished, he would escort him beyond 
the danger line. 

But this the paymaster declined, and so he started 
upon his way on the incoming coach, from the north- 
ward, and aboard which he was glad enough to fin(] 
several soldiers going east on furlough, ant1 n h n  
mouId be a protection to him and his money. 

Cal Kirk, the driver, had not gone on the 111inf 

the road agents. H e  dared not trust himself 
from civilization, with a party of men who ha( 
him fall from his exalted pinnacle as a driver to .r 

accused of lying and cowardice. 
The more he regarded the situation in the ligl 

what he had done, the more he felt convincetl t'-* 
had acted in a v'ery shabby way. 

"It'll stick to me, unless I ups and shoots th 
master. 

"Th; 
might i 

quare m 
~ e c k  intt 

~t will s 
get my I 

"1'11 see whal 

le with 
1 a rope 
rewer lta 

the boy: 
cravat. 

;, but, tl 

1 . L  1. . 
so f3r 
3 seen 
F. .-..I.,,, 

hen, it Iollr coac 
Ian brea 

:h was 1 
.thed mo 

fter his 
-1 . ... 

I.;isk had gone to his 
by the paymaster, one of the besr. room: 
inn, by the way, though that was not saytng mu1 
its favor. 

I i e  saw the road-agent hunters ride off, and 
thinking of going in search of Boss Brewer, 
he heard a step go by his door. 

The  stable master had the room beyond Kirk' 
he linew it nlust be he, and, glad that he had n 
go out and look him up, he at  once went to his 
and linocked. 

"Come in," said a faint voice. 
The stable boss was there, his face dripping wet 

and pale, his eyes sunken, and his whole nlatlrler that 
of a man who had been in some trouble. 

"It's you, is it, Icirk?" said the boss, not rising 
his chair, and his hand resting as though by acc 
up011 his revolver. 

"Yes, boss, and I've cotne to have a talk with 
but nrhat in thunder is the matter?" 

"I ~ v a s  hunting, and a man told me that there 
trouble in Overland City, and that all the horses 
been taken from the coach stables, so I ran a1 
way here." 

"llrell, you look i t ;  but'it's only that infernal pay- 
master, who took them to go and hunt down the road 
agents ulho attacked my coach." 

" A \ l ~ !  that is it, is it?" 
l.\Toe 11  

Kirk ?" 
r as he 1 

denunci 
s, too, it 

ation 
I the . . 

jut this 

cll In 

was 
when 

S, so 
ot to 
door 

you ; 

was 
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Good Advice. Good Advice. 

"Yes; I should say it was." you don't like my language, resent it now-and not 
"I have not been told this, but- it is true that I wait to shoot me in the back. 

came right to my room. Tell me about it, Cal." "But I have given you good advice, straight from 
"iVell, it was back'in the mountains, twelve miles the shoulder, and you had better take it." 

from here, that a gang of road agents held me up." I can get my money, I suppose?" 
"How many of them?" "I'll give you an order on the Overland paymaster 
"Lord knows, but I counted half a .dozen." for your money, and a free ride back over the line. 

"Now, go and get ready, Kirk, for if you stay here 
"And they went for the paymaster, as was inside, the boys will do you k r m ,  mark my words." 

and had lots of money." "1'11 go, you bet." 
"Did they get it?" Well, come here soon, and get your money order, 
"No, for Buffalo Bill and his scouts came up, and and then light out down the trail to take the coach, 

killed one; so I drove on for all I was worth, not for there will be trouble if you leave from the tavern." 
wishing the paymaster to be robbed. "I'll do it, and I rely upon you, Boss, not to let 

"The paymaster, as soon as I got here, said I was them hunt me," said the cringing coward. 
a liar and a coward, and I want to ask you i f  I had 

"Do as I tell you, then, and lose no time about it, 
not better kill him to square ~nyself with the boys?" 

"Did he say it to your face?" 
Yes, and before the whole crowd, who gave tue So saying, the boss dismissed the man, and then 

the laugh and many a groan and hiss." set to work to get himself in presentable shape. H e  

"Because you ran off?" had plunged. through streams, slid down hills, gone 
through thickets at a run, and was tattered, bruised, 

"FITell, Kirk, I think the paymaster was so near wet, mud-covered, and tired. 

right that, 3s ~ O L I  did not do it then, to do so now But he put on some clean clothes, after washing up, 
~vould be to get you lynched. took a stiff drink of  whisky, and then went down into 

"YOU did act in a mean way to desert your rescuer, the stable yard, where he was met by the paymaster 

and the only thing I can say for you to do is to take and the men, who were returning the stage horses 
the first coach east, for you may he sure the boys pressed into service for the hunt after the road agents. 
\vontt let you live on the Overland trail, and I'd chance "Ho, Boss, how are you, pard?" cried Buffalo Bill, 
1 1 7 ~  name, too, i f  I was in your place." and the station master went forward to greet the scout, 

So you say I acted like a coward, too?" his heart and brain in a whirl, though he was out- 
I say you acted the p2rt of a co~vardly cur, and i f  
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le of your stablefilen." 

"It means, Boss, that he was one of the men who 
o Bill pointed to the body across a horse, and r7. 1 S  . -  . in the mountains, for I killed 

ead of the leaders, his rifle cov- 
n e ~ a  up n l r ~  s stage 

which the station master approached in a timid sort 
,C ...,.. ( him, standing at the h 
U L  v v a j .  

ering the driver. Who can tell what were the feelings of Boss Brewer 
as he moved up to the body of the man whom he "I shot him, but his 

had tempted to become his ally in an act of crime which "That is all there is 

had cost him his life? muster your men, find out who is mlsslng, alla mak'e 
them give a strict acc ' " ' ' r ., . 

FVilliam Brewer was getting along in years, for 
1 

his hair and beard were iron-gray. H e  had dwelt long looks bad." 

upon the frontier, and he had held a place of trust "It cloevlook bad, Buffalo Bill, and it is bad, very 

for many years, though he was known to be a danger- bad. 
"Tobe, all the "-1 T -..:11 --A 

011s man. 
What money he had accumulated he had sent east, who is missing. 

and bought the home where his old mother dwelt, 
"Then take this body a~vay  a n ~  n a ~ ~ e  it ~ t ~ n e a .  

, 

1 
and, led into desperation by gambling, he had mort- . The men were mustered, those who were asleep I 
mned it to the landlord of the Overland Inn. who at being called out, too, and, fortunate it was for t h e n  

. . 

; comrade got off easy. 
to it, except that you had better . . . .  . . 
:ount or tneir aosence, Tor rnls 

- - 
last threatened to sell him out unless it was paid. not one was missing. 

- 
Andy had been the only black sheep in the band of 

I t  was this situation which had driven him t o  rob 
the government; and now, in the dead body of his forty-odd stablemen. 1 .  comrade, and in the presence of Buffalo Bill, he saw 
the result of his evil scheming. 

The stableman had once saved the life of the boss, CHAPTER XXV. 
and he was greatly attached to him, and men spoke R R R W I N G  M I S C H I E F .  

1 
- -. - 

of "Andy" as the "pet of the boss." ~~~h~ now came on --A :- &L- --I---- +hn hn1cl;nw 
Now, every eye h a s  upon him, as he advanced and 

up of the coach, the co 
gazed upon the dead man's face. ----- -1 A - A - -  ~ I I - - I  

, allu 111 L ~ I C  adlvvllo, L ~ I L  ~ ~ v z u ~ s r b  

~wardice of Kirk, and the treach- 

I c~ y 01 f i l ~ ~ y  lwcu c v ~ r y  mouth. 
nly he started back, for the open eyes glared 
own when he removed the mask. H e  acted 

At Iast the eastbound coach came in, and the pas- . .. . . ave, the paymaster goiflg also, 

L a well his part, as Buffalo Bill thought, for the eye of I sengcrs took tnelr le 

the scout was upon him. and riding with the d 
I Then. as the men h 

[river. 
lad begun to drink heady ,  mis- 
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chief began to brew, and it mas decided to take Kirk 1 That worthv had become a verv rirh man. of late 

I out ant1 hang him. years, and the more he got, the more he wanted, until 
A coward could not be tolerated upon the Overland he became a perfect gouge, and grasped at every means 

trail. of getting gold, fair or fnill 
So the crowd, inspired by a drunken leader, made Buffalo Bill had kn, .... ,.., ... 

l 
a rush for the room of Kirk. whatever hold he had upon him, he determined to use 

The door was open, the room in disorder, and the it in behalf of Boss Brewer. 
driver was gone. So he went to the stableman's room and said: 

The men were wild with maudlin rage, and sought 
Coss Brewer for an explanation. H e  simply said that "See here, Boss, the talk I want with you cannot 

take place to-night, but when I leave to-morrow, you he wanted no such man in his employ, that in his fright 
accompany me on the trail a few miles, for I have he had driven his team to death, and so he had dis- 
something to say to you of importance." 

charged him, while, fearing trouble, he supposed the 
"I will, Bill ; I'll do ~ I I Y L I I I I I ~  YVU bdy. Inan had gone down the valley to take the coach away 
"Now, let me tell you that I'm superstiti 11 

from Overland City. 
I 

The crovrcl then went howling away, to see i f  Kirk point bf good or bad luck," said Cody, with a smlle 

had really left the place, for they were on the warpath that belied his words. 

for  blood and meant to have it. "You are?" 

Finding that the driver had escaped them, they "Yes." 

I 
I - 

conlpromised by going to the cabin where Andy's body "FIow SO?" 

lay, and, taking it out, gave it a midnight burial, with "Well, I think you were playing in great luck to- 

"three cheers and a tiger" as a burial ceremony over day not to catch my bullet." 

I 
I the unfortunate stableman. "Oh, if that's what you mean-well, I don't deny it. 

They were determined to put down lawlessness in But life never has brought me much luck, so far, and 
I Overland City, they said, and after the burial they I guess-" 

returned to the saloon and got beastly drunk all around, t~ You got here on tirne, which was l~lcliy, and yo~1 

I encling up in a row that cost two lives and many hurts stood the ordeal well of facing Atldy's body." 
and swelled heads. "It was awful, I tell you!" 

Such was law and order in that far frontier town! c L  Now, you are having a run of luck, and I want 
111 the meantime, a somewhat strange scene was you to go to Landlord Lund and challenge him to 

going on in the private room of Landlord Lund, of play you three games for what he holds of yours." 
the Overland Inn. "But I halve nothing to stake against it." I 
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I : I t  is true, that his crime of holding up the coacll . .  . 

be bitterly renenteti that rn>rI. 

- - .  back again, he looked at his 
tch and chain over and over again, went 

d his horses, and mailed east 

~ 0 t h  men were noticeably nervous, but the scout 
stood looking on, ~lnmoved. weighed upon him, but . - - ----" 

The boss won the first game, and at once became act, and had decided to lead a different l i re  t, ,+,.,, 
perfectly calm, as Buffalo Bill remarked : 

for it. 

"Your luck is good." Having his property 

But Landlord Lund became the more nervous. handsome wa 

The second game the boss won, and the landlord to the stables and pette 

gave a groan, pihile he said: a deed to his little home, putting i t  in his mother's 

"This is robbery to force a man to play." 
name. 

"It was played with unmarked cards, Lund, and Presently he glanced - 
I 

1 yott are the robber. had always I 
"Come, hand over the claim papers and property braced up courage and 

of Boss Brewer that you hold." to put his newly acquire 
The landlord obeyed without a word, and, rising, "The same, Boss?" as 

t 1 1 ~  t u ~ n  men lpft the mom and went to their own. "NO, Ike, I won't trv 

CHAPTER XXVII. 

wistfully at the bar, where he 
Totten his morning "eye-opener," then 

walked in. H e  had resolved 
d morals to the test. 
ked the bartender. 
anything this morning," said 

I 
Brewer, with an air of virtuous self-denial. 

d L  My land, you hain't sick, be you?" 

"No, but I've cut rum." 
"Cut rum ?" 

I A SIMPLE EXPLANATION. I -b'Yes " - --. 
For how long?" "Hm did you control that tiger, Buffalo Bill, as 

you did?" asked the stable master. 
"Oh, I saved his neck once, years ago, when he 

was caught cheating at the mines, and both R/lajor "Well, see if I do not tell the truth." 
Lillie and Doctor Powell know a secret about him With another wistful glance at the tempting bottles, 

that would stretch his neck, that's all." Boss Brewer passed out, hoping-and knowing-that 

"And you have saved me, for I shall never toucll barkeeper would spread the news of his refor- 
a card again or a drop of liquor. I am a new man, 
Bt~ffalo Bill, and I owe it to you that I am," was Outside, he met Landlord Lund, and said good 

I Brewer's trembling reply. 
The morning after 11;s strange adventures, Boss The salutation nrac: not returned, and then came 

Brewer rose with a comparatively light heart. 



I S2 A Simple Esplanat ion.  I A Silllple Explanation. 

"See here, Brewer, I've got parties that want the "And it went." 

room you've got, so just vacate to-day." "011, yes, I knew it would, for if there is a man on 

"I shall be glad to, now that I know what kind of a earth that Landlord Lund fears,.it is Doctor Powell. 

landlord I have had!" quoth Brewer. "But don't go "E~1t, now, BOSS, I have some questions to ask you, 

too brisk, or  the boys might hear a story I could tell. so let us halt here." 

Go slow with me, Lund, old skinflint, and I keep a They did so, and Buffalo Bill got out his notebook 

quiet tongue-see?" and pencil. 1 
The landlord evidently did see, for  he said no more. "You were a wagon master for Ranger Golden, a 
The stable master breakfasted with Buffalo Bill, and settler, years ago ?" 

told him how Andy had been buried by the moral rrYes." 
I community of Overland City, who had finished up by "How was it?" 

causing two more funerals. "He came out West, as I remember it, with his 
"I don't know any other life, Buffalo Bill, or  I family." 

would leave it; but if I don't gamble or drink, I can "How many?" 
make money and lay it up, and in a couple of years 
or  so will have enough to go home and take care of brother, a handsome a] 
the old lady." guess." 

"That is right, Boss, and I believe you will stick to "That was all?" 
your resolve. I t i  

There were two negroes, a man and a woman." 
"NOW, I nlust be off, and, under pretense of visit- "IVell ?" 

itig the scene of the road agents' attack yesterday, you "He came in one coach with them, and the other 
will go with me." coaches and an ambulallce brought his baggage and 

"1'11 be ready, Buffalo Bill, in half an hour." provisions, and he had plenty. 
,I cro\vcl gathered about Buffalo Bill when he \vent 

out in front of the tavern after breakfast, and  whet^, "I remember, too, there were some cattle, sheep, 

soon after, he rode off with the boss, men wondered and fowls, and all else to make them comfortable." 

xv11y Landlord Lund did not say good mohing.  "And then ?" 
I 1  

"How far is your camp from here, Bill?" They stayed several days at a station where I then 

"I have no camp nearer than Fort  Beal." had charge, Medicine Mound, you know it was, ant1 

1c Why, you said last night you would go to camp he hired some men to go with him, cowboys up from 

after Surgeon Powell." Texas they were." 

"That was a bl~~ff."  ' i  
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A Sinlple Explanation.  
mall, had been a soldier and a sailor, and w?as 

".\nd he engaged me and a1 of \\.agons io 
mines out here for a while. 

take them to their new home." 
"Tlien he became a settler." 

"-4nd you dic 
"Have you heard from them since ?' 
"I heard that the Indians raided t 

"We were a week on the trail, and he actecl as killed a11 the settlers, and mighty sad 1 felt over it." 
"Well, Boss, I thank you for what you have told 

gtlide, for he had been to the settlement and bought 
me, and if I have to send for you I wish you to 

a ranch there, and a good one, for I was surpri.;e(l 
for it will be important." saw it." 

you get well acquainted lvith his fatnily?" "I'll come, Buffalo Bill, if 4 

I bet I did, and they were just as nice pcople never wilI I forget you," and 
er saw." that had not known a tear since childhood. 

at about his wifc Soon after the two parted, the stable master to re- 
turn to Overland City, and Buffalo Bill to start for U..L was a beauty, and very young. She was a 

she told me-a planter's daughter." 

Was a allldrt little one." 
"What was its name TER SXVIII .  ' 
"They called it only i I recollect." 4TR GAP. 
"And the bov?" . 

Buffalo Bill parted with Boss Brewer with a firm 
belief in his reformation and honesty ofepurpose. 
He saw that the narrow escape he had made had They callea nlm H U ~ I I ,  .t trlnl- ,, 
been a great shoclc to him, and mroulcl rnake a la 

"And her name?" 
impression. Also, he wished to feel that the "Golden's wife ?' 
~ 0 u I d  not go astray again. 

Having accolnpIished the purpose of his errand, "Her husband called her Cille, as I remember, and 
1 now recall she said her name was Lucille Ham- gleaned all the information he could from the man 

mond, and she was so sweet, so good, all of us' 10\~d who had taken Ranger Golden to his frontier hotne, 
he feIt that there was littIe more to do. her, and the baby, too." 

"I will hurry back, for I ~vil1 have a couple of days' "Vou knew nothing of Mr. Golden ?" 
"Only what he told me, that he was an English- 

sting 
man 



ere Valley," said the scout to himself, and he pressed rilat he had seen one night in the Death Gap, as the 

on more rapidly. cafion was called, caused him to avoid the place eves 
He wished to camp but once on the way, reaching 

the fort the next night. "I'm not afraid of live men, but I draw the line a t  
Taking advantage of mountain cuts, he shortened dead men, when I see skeletons dancing in the moon- 

his way, and by walking up and down the mountains, light, and that is what I did see, pards. 
"You know, when I got to the fort, I was scared thus resting his horse, he made rapid progress. 

H e  did not camp until some time after nightfall, clean through, and my horse had been run to deatll." 
and broke camp very early in the morning, so that So said Scout Texas Jack, and it was useless to tell 
he was -well on his way when the dawn came. him some one had played a joke on him. 

At  noon he halted for an hour, for he saw that "I saw what I saw, and I know a picked skeleton 

at  the rate he was going, he would reach the fort by from one with human flesh on it," he would answer. 
dark if his horse did not give out. And if a man of Texas Jack's pluck would avoid 

Eut the animal was a fine one, and, spared all that the Death Gap, after that the other scouts of the com- 

was possible by his rider, he held on pluckily. mand religiously did the same. 
The trail he took back was partly over the one "We'll ride round, for we don't mind cutting off a 

which he had come, especially as he neared the -fort. couple of miles or  so," they would say, when told to 
The sun wa$ yet above the horlzon when he crossed go through the gap. 

the river at the ford above Ranch Isle, and he gazed Buffalo Bill had gone through by day and night 
at  the place with considerable interest, even putting several times, but he admitted that it was a most 

his glass to his eyes. desolate place. 
Ranch Isle had always been a place of interest to The soldiers avoided it, too, and, as for the cow- 

the scout, in that he looked upon those that dnrelt boys and settlers, they never had business to call them 
there as a very mysterious party. in that direction, or said so. 

I L They are-a queer outfit, and, son~ehow, I cannot The gap, or  cafion, had its unwritten history, and 
get to bed rock as to what and who they just are," a sad one it was. 

muttered the scout. A train of emigrants had been caught there by the 
To  cut off a mile, he turned into a caGon, whicll Indians, and put to death. 

was shunned by all who were a t  all superstitious. They were a jolly party, ant1 they were enjoying a 
Even the most pluclcy confessed that they al\vags dance by the light of a camp fire when the attack was . 

shunned the place. 
Texas Jack was a scout tr low~l to have no fear, but The violin and banjo were silenced, the voices ofi 



of arrows came in upon Buffalo Bill in going through that way to the forf, 
and that was a fresh trail that he saw. 

the happy group. . . *  I t  turned from the main trail toward Death Gap, 

life. and all they loved and 
and was the track of a horse ridden in a canter. 

-, 
I t  was a surprise to see the trail going that way, 

and SO Buffalo Bill followed it. 
numbering foe. 

I 

- - - -pan a sickening, sad scene, Leaving the prairie lands, he got into the foothills, 

i until the coy- 
then c ~ ~ e  to the rugged country and the ridge which 
the gap cut through. 

The trail still held on towatd the gap, and the scout 
the death-stained sod. stuclc to it. 

,p of the Fifth 
On he went until the cotrntry grew more rugged, 

2 for  a frontier 
and the ridge tops were fringed with pines, and all 
around lvas desolation. 

upon the spot and decently bUrleCl me bones of "le The unfortunate victims of the massacre had \\lith- 
dead. Out do~lbt  penetrated there to seek a good and safe ' 'pot, with encampmat, but ~jihich, alas, proved their death cs:np. 

wonder that all The scout noticed, as he rode along, that the trail 
avoided it. 

, 
he follolved, tho~igh very fresh, was pursuing the 

Captain Taylor had given it the m m e  of (racks of another horse, which had often gone rliat 
Gap, and had erected there a monument of stone Over way. 

the dead. "This is strange," he muttered. "Can any one live 
TIlen the troop had gone on to  pitch upoll the spot in the Death Gap, I wonder ?" 

The sun had set to him do~1-n in t l ~ r  va11~v h ~ l t  rmnn xvI-ier~ Fort Real was afterward founded. 



well as a surprise, to find you and Don E 
for I t l lo~gh t  you both were airaid of  Deatn hap. 

The faces of I and wo:nan s h ~  
chagrin a t  their y by the scout. 

They were s e a m  upon the rock monument tc ,,, 
massacred emigi 
ing near by. 

They hat1 seen t l ~ e  scout about an ~nstant aite 
discovery of thc 
amazement and 2 

But, in response to tht  W V l U 3  of Buffalu ulll. i t  IS, IIICI~CCI, a s l ~ u u ~ y - I U U I L I I I ~  IJI 
s dark now, I might get a look at thl the woman's ready a n s ~  
ce that Texas Jack saw. "It is a surprise to se 

1 hey sell soine awful snaky liquor over at thl I am glad vou have con 
settlement, but I don't T it coulc ness." 

"A wi ee a skeleton fandango. 
6 1 L'cl lllce to see one myself, for it ~ \ r o ~ ~ ~ u  11e a nev Whv, u o n  Euuarclo rnaue a wager ~ v ~ t n  me or nls 

a Virginia reel danced by skele iron-gray mustang, that I wou 
,w of the cliffs a t  the spring. le a t  night and place my glove 

I rlcii; guca LLIc  trail, straight for the spring, an( rocKs as a proof of my being here, ana ne wa 

as not 111 skeleton will take oath on 1 find it. 
~t is not afraid t( you haw 

~ciate wiin saeletons, ar .-- Lnc2 often- -' \ n7* see me ?' 

11 the tr; e-Ah !" but it is not ye1 
[e drew uddenly, but I intended 
lation, anu naa his rifle reaay  or use U I I  l l lC & ~ J U  I V ~ I L  till night beforc '-IL " 

"Yes, and I have lost 11 , for Miss Bessie 
lut he sl 3o11e what I did not belie11 juld, brave as she 

"I could have told you, Don Eduarclo, that 1 for he saw that he was dlscoverea. 
Their second meeting that I have caught them in, 3essie would not take a dare. hnt you seemed doub 
nuttered, as he raised his hat and said aloud: )f her coming, to be here to watch." 

~ked-for pleasure, Miss Bessie, a* Yes, wasn't that mean, for, while I was wait~ng, 

Death Clan. 

:on forms of tlv 11 at thc 
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here, 
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, UO'.':n, so 1 WlS 

I through the gap 

1 "\Veil, I mus 
50 the fort, you 

; "T,Vill you not ,.., 
"No. I never do. 

,, ,,.,,,, .I< found me here. as she had, that she had come there on a wager, and I 
w e  you as a witness, Euf- then the man had seconded her clever ruse. 

lldlu ~111, 1u1 I ~ U W  IIC WIIL  have to give me the iron- But the sco~it had muttered to himself: 
"They lied t o  me." 

I 
gc8y mustang." 

-.m a witness that she came." Not a shadow showed that he had other belief but 
that they had come as stated. r!  the horse is yours, IlIiss Bessie," 

ile Bessie Bond aslced : His manner was pleasant, and he had laughed over 

n earth came you here, ~uPfa lo  Bill, the wager, and joked the don upon betting upon any- 

ery one dreaded this spot?" thing a woman should not do. 

d ; c c  RPCC~P, but I am just back from , 
"My experience has been, Don Eduardo, not to bet 

a I U I I ~  DWU, UL:, cLa YULI see, my horse is broken with a woman-nor dare one. You'll get left every 
b v I- time. h to save him two miles by cutting 

, as it was not dark." "Miss Bessie, too, is the last one to bet against, 
\vhere her courage is taken into consideration, for slle t return home, and Don, as you go 

will have company." would tackle a bagfnl of nriId cats." 

gllnlxr me to escort you, seiiorita?" As they rode toward the lort together, Buffalo Eill 

night, gentlemen." could see that the don was trying to regain his con- 

And, springing into her saddle, the strange girl posure. 

1 away like an arrow. Solnetking had evidently upset him, to move lzim 
from the even tenor of his manners, his cool, suave 
way. 

Pretending not to notice this, Buffalo Bill chatted 
CHAPTER XXIX. on, which he suddenly broke off by saying: 

P E O P L E  O F  M Y S T E R Y .  "You see, Don Eduarclo, my horse is used up, 50 

~ . v i # o l n  R;TI ..,c.~ tnn tr,,r, , a reader of human nature please do not let me delay you, if you care to ride oil 
r TZT-JP ~n+*t.,-r, A$ A P P ~ P C ~  more rapidly." 

4 6  

V ""I..* - " L A  UUUUI \.V . - - -  No, indeed, for I like your company, Cody. Ytx 

I'P c=xxr t h ~ ; ~  ~ Q F P C  n n l p  2nd I must have ridden a 10% way." 
66 I have, sir, since I met you on the trail the 0tT:'T 

\ 1 LA'' 

dartec 

YUlLUlV Ylll V Y U J  L W V  L I  U< 

not to see that his cornink ,,,, , ,,u,,, ,, ,,ci,-l- 

regret, as well as anger, tn hntk nnn T i A v v ~ r r l n  Vin- I 
cente and Bessie Bond. FA:,, ,,.. ...,.. .,,,, ,.,.- 
fl~lsh with the ~tnnt innc thmr f p l t  I+  l l i c  kr i rnr isp  of 1 - .  - -  - - - -  -----..----- .,-.-, >-.. -. ... " --.. 1,- --- 
them. day, and y m  know, after leaving you. I zalv trail. I 

could not account for, and, as Miss Zessie had gone 
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ranch, but found her all right. She's a strange little 
lady, Don Eduardo, for she never receives company 
a t  her home." , - 

"Yes, I have never been invited there myself; it is 
her mother's wish, I believe; but did you think the 
trails you saw might be Indian?" 

"I did not know, sir, but thought it best to be on 
the safe side." 

"Always, but you have seen nothing suspicious in 
your scouting ?" 

"Oh, no, sir." 
"Did you go far?" 
"Yes, sir; I went to Overland City," was the frank 

People of Mystery. I95 

'fact, you are a very popular man, Buffalo Bill," and 
the scout raised his hat at the compliment. 

Cody had got the don at  his ease now, and felt sure 
he had disarmed him of every suspicion of his having 
been watching him when he wefit into Death Gap. 

"A desolate place, that gap, Seiior Cody," suddenly 
said Don Eduardo Vincente, his thought reverting to 
his being discovered there with Bessie Bond. 

"It is, indeed, sir, and a place I would shun by 
night." 

"You surely do not believe the stories told of its 
being haunted ?" 
- "Do vou. Don Eduardo?" asked Buffalo Bill, in a 

"Did not stay long?" 
( I  

"You know I 'come of '  
No, for my business was soon transacted, for you 

I 
cia1 documents from the colonel to be sent by the 

"Well, Don Eduardo?" 
Pony Express riders. 

r i  Mexican pausec' -'-- ---'-' 
011, yes, and it's a quick way of sending news 

I 
;< I was going to remark, senor, tnat 1 woulu nu1 Ldlt: 

through, but nothing serious, I hope?" 
to go alone to tl 

*. . . 
( r  
No, sir, I guess not, though you know a dispatck 

I 
- - 

bearer is never let into the secrets of the command- 

1 I <  

ficers treat me as though I held a commission, for they Cut there I found her, as cool as yoL1 please, and 
are very kind to me." not in the least ruffled, though I admit it was not I 

"I am glad to see it, and the ladies like you, too; in 1 
I 
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the don was going to tlie Ofiicers' Club, ailc[ 1:r.t to 
"She ~ ~ o t i l d  not have cared for that, sir, for I do his OI\~II cruarters toward the settlement ----. 

not believe she ltnows what it is to fear." The SCOLI~ went to his own quarters, looIietl well 
"That is my opinion, Cody, and she is a very clever after his horse, and then, brushillg off the dust of 

girl, beautiful, accomplished, and a mystery, for I can- 
- - tralrel, and making his toilet, he went to report his 

not understand her." return to Colonel Royal. 
I "NO one else does, either." . . . . "Well, Cody, glad to see you back again; but did 

1s that she has you reach Overland City?" asked the colonel. 
hat is why her (g ,- 1 es, sir; I passed some hours there." 
ilds and settled "11 quick trip you made of it, indeed. 

upon that ranch In the valley, where one and all are 

t 
l l y o ~ ~  must be tired, so sit down." 

1110st n~ysterious persons, even to Miss Bessle, who has The sceut was tired, and accepted the invitation. 
e as reckless as a cowboy." .. . . "Did you find your man?" 

s happy, sir." "Yes, sir." 
I she ~vould fall "Our English friends will be glad of this. Have 

In love wltn some nice rellow ana marry him, for. it you seen them?" 
wo~ilcl make her life a happy one." "No, sir ;  I came first to report to you." 

"Perhaps, though, it depends upon the man, ant1 I c They are spending the evening at Chaplain Bur- 
she is one to have strong preferences." toil's, for both seem cleeply interested in the Daughter 

1 '?Have you noticed this, Cody?'quickIy asked the c ~ f  ~ l ! e  Fifth;  but they will have to become American 
don. citizens and join the Fifth as privates, if they wish 

"Well, yes, though perhaps I should not say so." to ivin her," and the colonel laughed. 
"Will you tell me the one you supposed her most (I  Yes, sir, and it would tax a man's love rather 

partial to?" strongly to give rank and wealth for a ladylove." 
"Pardon me, Don Eduardo, for saying so, but I "She would be sure, at least, he was in earnest; but 

considered you to be her favorite," and the scout is your news for Lord Lonsfield and Sir John im- 
smiled, grimly, for it was night now, and the don cou!(l, Portant enough fo;? me to send after them to co::le 
not see his face hcrc ?" 

The don was silent at the words of the scout, "Oh, no, sir. I saw Boss Brewer and took down 
as the fort lights were now in sight, Buffalo Bill in my notebook all that he saicl." 
changed the subject. c( He did take Mr, Golden to the settlement, then?'* i 
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"yes, sir, and told me much about Mr. Golden and feel that ;ou will consider the secret as unkllown 
his family." to you." 

'[Was it the same man?" "I will not go back upon my word to you, Cod!,." 
"\Vithout doubt, sir?" "I feel that, sir, and I feel the greater boldness to 
"He must have bee11 married then?" make the request, as I have saved the gover~ln~ellt a 
"He was, sir." large sunl of money." - 
"Well, I'll hear it all later; so now tell me jf you "That is good news, and you are always rendering 

have any news t o  report outside of your mission." the government valuable services, I a s  glad to say, 
"I sent your dispatches, sir, by Pony Rider Ex- . Cody." 

press." "Here is a letter, sir, given me by Paymaster Lloyd 
"Thank you." for you." I 

"And, now, I have a report to  make, sir." "Oh ! you saw Lloyd, then?" I 

"I am ready to  hear it, Cody." "Yes, sir; I was so-fortunate." 
"Colonel Royal, I have to take you into lny confi- The colonel took the letter and read it. 

dence, and make known to you a secret which you I t  was as follo\vs : 
will not be supposed to  know." "I beg to report to you that upon the morning of the 

"W~ll?' tenth the coach in which I was a passenger was held . . --- - 

I 
- 

"I know you will hold my confidence, sir, and 1 up by road agents in thcmountains, twelve miles from 
trust you wilt $pol T hgxie ~ P + P A  fnr- t h ~  h~st Overland City, and they having knowledge of my car- 

rc But I de~111 IL ULY UULY LU LC 

Will ask you 4,. l-:-pll.. "11 A*.. ...-.- 
as I have be 

,,- 

.I Ibb I  .L 2.U" r UbC.,U A". C..b u-u.. - - 

-- :A --. A.e&-- A- &-11 you the truth, and I rying with me a large sum of government money, I was 

Lu nllluly dlluW lllC, to  manage the affair being forced to yield it up at  the muzzle of a revolver, 

gun, and as I deem best." when, I am pleased to report, Buffalo Bill came to the 
rescue alone, though not knowing the odds he had 

"1 rely sufficiently upon your honor and discretion, td face. 
Cody, to  make you such a promise, and I do." "He shot down one of the robbers at the head of the 

"Thank you, Colonel Royal, for  your words re- horses, when the cowardly driver dashed away, in spite 
move a load from my mind, as I did not wish to hold of 111y commands and entreaties to him to stop, and 
a secret in which I had taken the grave responsibility - .. . .- I 

left Cody to  his fate. 
pe punishment." "'I'11e fellow never drew rein until he reached Over- o l  allowing a guilty man t o  esca 

"Ah, so serious as that?" land City, going at  breakneck speed. 
<< You shall hear, sir, the whole truth, and if you "I seized the horses at  the Overlal~d stables, in the 

decide that I have not overstepped my a~ithority. I will , I name of the government, and with a number of ready t 
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I 
I 

-1. -, ---- -L--L-3 ---A A- *l.- "....** I...& ..qn& r--*l.. ,.-- I-Iow the colonel \vould regard it remained to be 
volunLeers, srarLcu UUL LU LIIC acclrc, LJLIL-IAICL LUUY L U I I I -  sec11. 
ing in, with the dead outlaw hanging across his saddle. c 6  I arrived on the stage -trail, sir," he began, "just 

"Cody will himself report to  you what followed after the coach had gone by, for I could hear the 
after his arrival upon the scene, and through which act . . .... I _-.-- --.--A ---I,-- ,.. rumbling of the wheels. P rne governmenr money was saveu, anu, pcilldp~, IIIY 

I "The trail wound just there, forming quite a bend, 
life. . ant1 I heard the order of the road agents to the driver 

d 6 T  t .---- V ----- A- L- :t cetera." to halt. 1 nave rne-nunor ru ue, r 

Such was the letter of th 
----- ---- 11 1 ------- &- &I.- .-.-I 

le paymaster, who was a 

I 
i "I a t  once spurred to  the scene, and, the ground 

llldll Well K I I U \ V l l  L U  LllC Lulonel, and one whom he being soft, my approach was unheard, so I ran in on 
knew had made no exaggerated report of what hatl the outlaws, dropping. one with a shot. 

I ne colonel reaa rne lerre 
3 ... 1- 1- - I - -  3 2- - : -1 -  - -1 t. 

occurred. - A  " 

. . .  ( t ,I ' " - r  through most carefully, a 

"The starting of the coach knocked the other down 
with the open door of the stage, and this gave me a 

arlu wneil Ile nau linisneu, ne looked up at the scout chance to rush on him before he couId fire.on me. 
and said : (6 

66 
I saw no more than the two, and they were masked. 

You took big chances, Cody, to  run on a party ( c Untnasking'my prisoner, I found, to my amaze- 
you did not know the strength of." ment, he was the very man I was going to see." 

"I saw that the coach was held up, and trusted in a "\Vhat ! the stage master ?" 
surprise to put the outlaws to flight, sir." cc Yes, sir; it was Boss Brewer, and this is my secret. 

"Fortunately, your confidence met with success, and "I-Ie recognized me, as I did him, and then we hatl 

E 
I congratulate you upon your nerve and achievements. a talk together. 

9 u t  you have a report t o  make t o  me, I believe?" "He was thoroughly repentant." 
"Yes, sir, I have," was the reply of Buffalo Bill, and "Doubtless," dryly said the colonel. 

he began his story at once. "He was in earnest, sir, and told me how he had 

CHAPTER XXX. I 
. . 

gambled away his entire earnings, and his home where 
his old mother lived in Iowa. - - - - - - - - 

BUFFALO BILL'S REPORT. I "He had tried to get time from the landlord of the 
* - e m  

inn at Overland City, and, failing, in his despair, 
Buffalo Bill began his re ' ' " :port to rne colonel In a . k n o ~ v i t ~ ~  of the coming of Paymaster Lloyd, and 

" 
' he had to  make 

thinking he could rob the government where he would 
le had assumed 

not an individual, he was tempted, led one of his inen 
d that he had to join him, and the result T have told you. I 

low, clear, modest tone. H e  Knew rnar 
a confession ~vhich would show that h 
considerable authority, hut he believe 
acted for the best. 
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I "I was In a quandary, for, if taken to Overland "A-nd Boss Brewer?" 

City, he would be lynched, and I would thus fail to "He swore off from cards and liquor, sir, and I be- 

"So I took chances, sir, and told him to cut for "The next morning he rode some distance on the I 
Overland City on foot, as  he had not come mounted, trail with me, and I learned all the information I 
when his comrade had, and to meet me there. wished about Mr. Golden. 

"I told him I would keep his secret if he did as I "Now, Colonel Royal, it is  for you to say, sir, if 
demanded, and hunt him down if he failed me. I I overstepped my authority in what I did?" 

"He promised, and kept his word, for I met him "Well, Cody, I can only say that I would have done 
there. just as  you did under the circumstances, and I only 

"I reported only the killing of one outlaw, and hope your man will prove his appreciation of your 
that the other got off, which was true, sir." kindness toward him. 

"Yes, ahcl lucky for him that he did." "I shall not consider the secret as told to me, but 
I 

"Well, colonel, the paymaster left on the eastbound if that man-does fall from grace, it will be well to re- - 
stage, and Kirk, the coward driver, too, for the boys mind him that his remaining at  large depends upon his 
intended to string him up. conduct." 

"But they failed to find him, so buried the dead "-I will, sir, but I have faith in him." 
outlaw by night, had a row, in which several were "I hope it will not prove misplaced, Cody. &ow, 

r .  killed, and the town was painted red." I will send Paymaster Lloyd's report to the command- 
"I should think so." ing general of the department, and you will at least 
"In the meantime, I saw Boss Brewer, and had a receive honorable mention in special orders for the 

talk with him, and we went to Landlord Lund's pri- valuable services rendered. 
vate room, and I made him play the station master for "Now, you had better get your supper and rest, 
all he had won from him, best two in three games." for you can report to Lord Lonsfield in the morning, 

"You forced him to  play?" and I suppose that he and Sir John will wish to start 
I I Well, sir, I knew he was a card sharp in the mines, soon upon their search for their kinsman, or his grave, 

and that he had cheated there, playing with marked and you are to guide him." 
cards, and was a man who, I was sure, had swindled II  I t  would be well, sir, to send at1 escort alollg, for - 
Boss Brewer. it is near the Indian country." 

"As he played with a pack of cards I furnished, he "Yes; Captain Taylor, Lieutenant ~nderdonk,  a 
lost his nerve and the games." sergeant, a corporal, and twenty-four men will go, and r C 
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Surgeon Po~vell will be also along, for I know what 
a powerful ally of yours he is." 

"LVith such at1 escort, sir. we need halve no fear of 
raiding bands of Indian 

"Yes, for those two 
fellows, both of them, C- -, 

When he awoke in the morning, Buffalo Ei "They are, indeed, sir, and I am glad to  do all I 
can for them." slipped under his door two cards, one bearing a 

"As I am, and I hope their visit there ~vill he arms, the other a crest. 
I One card read : "Lord Lucien Lonsfield, cro~vnecl with success. As I will see the gentlemen to- 

night, I mill tell them I sent you to  bed, for I can see British Hussars." 
On the reverse side was written: "Lord Lonsilei~ that you need rest badly." 

and Sir  John Reeder desire the ple: TTThereupon the colonel extended his hand in good 
night, for. he had a great admiration and sincere Chief of Scouts Cody to  breakfast w 

friendship for the handsome and ~nanly ---.a4 
in their quarters." 

Cuffalo Bill was very to take onel's e other card read: "Sir John 
sel~sible advice and go f iarters j night. ,I1 Hussars." 

shall accept the invitation. for 11. la a ~<indness He had been constantly 111 rne saddle for clays, had 
he was at Overland City, and I appreciate," said Bi 
back, so even his iron frame hour he was about t 

was worn out. geon Powell called. 

Eating a hearty supper, he retired, and was soon as "I-Iello, Bill ! Glad to see ! again. "I saw 

sound asleep as a child, for within the fort he could the colonel last night, and he of your saving 

dismiss all cares and fears, while without he had to Lloyd. 

Ise on ''YOU were in luck, but corne, you are going wit11 
me to breakfast with Lord Lonsfield and Sir John, and 
Captain Taylor and Lieutenant Onderdo~lk are to be 
there, so you will meet only the best of good fellows- , r .  

"Are you ready?" 
I < I am, and I feel like a morning glory, for I Put in I ,  

just ten hours of gilt-edged slumber last night." 
"You needed it, I am sure." 
Then the two pards walked off together. 
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The quarters assigned the two Englisl~metl by 
Colonel Royal were about the most pleasant in the 
fort, a snug cabin, with five rooms, well furnishccl, and I - 

with a piazza across the front and rear. 
Lord Lonsfield and Sir John met thein at the door 

I 

and greeted EuffaIo Bill as they ~vould a dear friend, 
and Captain Taylor and Lieutenant O~~derclonlc also 
wclcomed him \varmly, the formet saying : 

"You had a little warpath all to yourself, Bill, the 
colonel said ?" 

"Yes, sir; it loolted like war for a minute, and I 
guess Paymaster Lloyd was glad of re?niorcements. 

"You just should have heard hiin yell. pray, ant1 
swear at  the driver as he ran alvay, hol>ing to come 
back some other day and fight it ciut, at  least, it looked 
to me as i f  that was what he was going for." 

"It's a wonder Lloyd did not shoot him." 
"I .think he would have done so hat1 he not es- 

pected to wreck the whole outfit and lcill hi~nself. 
"It would have done you good to see the regiment 

he raised to come out and rescue me. 
"They were nearly all drunk, and were mounted 

upon the coach horses and espress ponies, with arid 
without saddles and bridles. 

"But they ~neant  well and Pay~naster Lloyd see~ned 
pso~1c1 of being in cornmand of a brigade." 
"iZ brigade?" 
"IVell, then, half a dozen of them called each other 

colonel, and nearly all the rest were captains. 
I ( I only wish you C O L I ~ ~  l~ave'seen thein." 
1I I only wish we COLIICI !" 
"They kept celebrating niy rescue." 
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"Your rescue ?" 
"Yes, sir; for  they found me w i t h i ~  half a mile of 

Overland City, and they celebrated all night, hunted 
for the driver of the coach to promote him to a tree, 
buried with great relish the dead outlaw, and then pro- 
vided grave fruit for  a couple of funerals the next 
day. 

"Overland City is a great place when it gets started." 
All laughed a t  Buffalo Bill's stories of his expe- 

riences, and then sat clo~vn to breakfast. 

As the best cook in the fort, Chips, a negro, had 
been detailed to care for the two Englishmen during 
their stay, the breakfast was something to remember, 
and all elljoyed it hugely, Lord Lonsfield and Sir John 
being surprised and delighted to discover in the scout 
a most charn~ing companion, for he told a good story, 
was very witty, and had a dry humor that seems a 
part of the nature of men brought up in the wild life 
upon the plains. 

The breakfast being over and cigars lighted, Lord 
Lonsfield said : 

"I wish to say now that our little group here are 
the ones that are to go upon this search after Ranger 
Golden, whose natne has now become so familiar to 
you all, throug-11 Sir John and myself dinging it into 
your ears. 

"The colonel has kindly alloxved Captain Taylor, 
Lieutenant Onderdonk, Surgeon Powell, and twenty- 
four men of the captain's troop, with two noncom- 
nlissioned officers, to accotllpany us. 

"As Chips and a comrade are also to go \vith us, 
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I "You have only to say the word, Lord Lonsfield, to tlle scouts and private soldiers, they all loved her. 

when you wish to start, for we will all be ready," t .  
It was some years before the time the two Eng- 

Captain Taylor said. \ :  

- lishmen went to Fort Beal to try to find a lost kin+ 
- - 

"I well know that, captain, but now we must hear . . 
I man who had come to America and been traced to the 

the report of our fciend Cody on his mission." Far  West, that the Fifth Cavalry, then stationed at - 
6c  Certainly, sir." Omaha, was out on a htlnt for redskins, for the In- 

Talcing out his notebook, Buffalo BilI read the ques- - dians were raising Cain at that time. 
tions put to Boss Brewer by him, and the answers to Crossing the/ prairie one night, they saw what was 

I them. 
supposed to he a horseman. It was moonlight, and, 

"There is no doubt as to  the person being Ranger as it was thought to  be an Indian, the order was given 

Golden, gentlemen, for of that we are assured, but , to surround, and soon the horse and rider were cor- 
ralled. we cannot, Sir John Reeder and I, understand about . 1 

our kinsman's family. Imagine the surprise when they discovered a young I 

I 
. I 

"Still, there is no reason why it should not be so. girl of six years, tied to the back of a mustang. 
"Now, suppose we can start on the second day from , : The girl was in a Mexican saddle, the stirrups short- 

this ?" ened to suit her. She was riding astride and strapped 
This time seemed satisfactory to  all, and arrange- to the saddle. 

merits were to be at once made for the starting on A canteen of water was ha+-- -+ --- -:-'- 
the trail of the lost heir to  an English title and es- the saddle horn, and upon the o 
tates, to find whom, or  his fate, the Englishmen had ' 

food, with an Indian urh;n ' q ~ f m n d  

gone to  Fort Beal. 7%:- -+....--- -:-I - 

L ~ ; L L L ~ ;  a L  u11c ~ L U C  u1 

lther a bag of coarse 
,..,, .,,,,,,rd to her wrist. 

T H E  DAUGHTER O F  T H E  REGIMENT. I . -  
passed through some terrible ordeal ot  horror and sut- 

1 
fering. 

There was at Fort  Beal a young girl, who was . 

knolvn as "Mustang Madge, the Daughter of the Regi- 
What that ordeal \v 

merit," and she called them all save the colonel, her 
tel!, or would not. 

'(brothers," while she gave him the title of "father." Brit her face mas blanched from its recollection, 

She was a waif of the nlsinq 2nd Cllgnl2in Rtirtntl * . and once spoken kind1 

A 1 1 1 3  ~ l d ~ l g t :  g111 gdzed upon the soldiers in a won- 
dering way, with her large, dark, soulful eyes; and her 

XXXII. lips quivered with fear at first,. for she had evidently - . - .  

as, no one knew; she could not 

ly to, she put her arms around 
---I ---- --.- r--.-- 

puffnlo Bill's neck and burst into tears. 
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Such was the story of Mustang Madge. 
But Madge had a rival in beauty and frontier ac- 

complishments in Bessie Bond, the fair maid of Ranch 
Isle, a home where her mother had settled, some dis- 
tance from the fort, a few years before. 

But, though visiting the fort, neither Bessie nor her 
mother ever invited guests to their home. 

At  the fort, Bessie Bond had met Don Eduardo Vin- 
vente, a Mexican gentleman, who had come with let- 
ters of introduction to the colonel, and who said 
that his mission was only one of pleasure and sport, to 
see the wild life uoon the plains. 
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seem to know we are going, I will not hide it from 
The scout, however, was detained longer than he 

had expected to be. I YO". 
"We are going upon a hunt for the pleasure of the 

As he was preparing to start, there had flashed into two English gentlemen." 
-- his mind an idea which caused him to  sit down, write Madge slowly closed one eye and asked: 

a note, and dispatch a scout with it. "Why all this mystery and midnight departure 1 The note read : merely for a hunt?" 
"SCOUT'S RANCH, Thursday. "You may know both; but now to my visit to you, 

"MY DEAR MISS MADGE: I t  is late, I know, and., which is of importance." 
perhaps I have no right to disturb you, but may I come "You are not going to make love to me as you and see you fo r  ten minutes on an important matter? 
Faithfully, CODY." shoot-offhand, are you, Bill?" 

"No; I have better sense, for I would miss my aim 
An answer was soon returned : -yes, the target-while, as a scout of the Fifth, I am 

"MY DEAR BUFFALO: I had retired for the nigh:, not making love to my daughter." 
I 

but am up and awaiting your visit. "iVell said, father." 
"I was aware that some one was going to sneak out "NOW to business. 

o f  tile fort to-night and not say good-by to me. "1 am p i n g  away for  an indefinite time, and I wish 
"Come. Yours, MUSTANG." to  intrust you with a secret." 

i\!ladge opened the door fol . . ,. . 1 . .  I, 

u n ,  our, 1 nave a scolcling 
John, Captain Taylor, and Lic 
their return, for I see and hea 
and I kn ' 

.. 

I "I am a woman, you forget." 
This arranged, Buffalo Bill went to the chaplain's 

(( T 1 es, and one who can keep a secret." 
pleasant quarters. ..- . "Thanks." - - him, and ushered him "1 wish to tell you that I have no confidence in 
Into tne chapLaln's "sermon mill," as she called his 
working room. Don Eduardo Vincente." 

I C A l  I T , . .. "Oh !" 
for Lord Lonsfielcl, Sir "Nor in Miss Bessie Bond." 
?utenant Onderdonk, on "D.on't slander a woman, Cody." 
r, i f  I do not appear to, "You understand just what I mean, for You do ow that a lot of military fathers, rank anrl 

: - . - . , . r .. * .  . , .  not like her, or  trust her, either." file, are gulrrg ULL un a raclter: 01 some Klna t o - n r g ~ ~ ~ ,  
and I am left out. 

"T'II forgive you, CuPalo Rill, because you called." 
I 1  I have btit a moment to tell you why I called, Miss 

I/la~l,<rc, for I am detaining the.party now, fnr, as you 

"Ah !" 
"It is true, for I have watched you closely." 
"As I am fol.i!?c! out, 1'11 ow11 up." 
"I cannot tell you now, Miss Madge, all the rea- I 
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sons I have for suspecting them, or what I suspect 
them of, but I am sure that they knew each other 

don of you all for  m 
before they came here, and I am almost sure that the 

detained." 
Texan trader, Norval, is the brother of Bessie Bond." 

"Do not speak of 
"Bill, I heard her call him brother yesterday." 

get out of the fort be 
I 

"As I did, and with these points in our knowledge, 
"The hour was set 

and also that she meets Don Eduardo regularly in 
nearly one; but 1 wa Death Gap, it sho~vs that they are leading a life of 
some scouting work u mystery." 

"It does." and I had to find sor 

I "I hope you did sc "If so, it is for some purpose. 
"Yes, sir, one of thl 

"If for a purpose, it cannot be a good one, or it. 
"Then let us drink Lv -.,.-- -.r would not be hidden. 
The glasses clinked "-A '%""" "I have certain beliefs and suspicions, which now 

five minutes after, the I have not time to make known to you; but I am not 

I 
The scout rode in 1 acting wholly blindly in this affair, and I ask you to 

him, for it was chilly go on as before, but to be my scout upon them and 
jot down all that you see or  hear. Can I depend upon next, .and Lieutenant Onderdonk ""+" " " you, Miss Madge?" 

twelve soldiers in the rear. "Every time, Buffalo Bill, and 1'11 start upon the 
Next came the negr- "---*"-+" trail to-morrow; there's my hand upon it." 

and the sergeant and 
"]7Vell, good-by, my secret pard, and when I return 

hind, with Texas Jach, -- - 
I am sure your woman's wit and tact will have made 

in the lead, bringing LIP the rear discoveries beyond my power to do so." 
The scout led the force at a 1 A moment after the scout was gone, and, looking 

get well away from the vicillit! 
afterahim, Madge said, aloud : 

rise, so as not to be SC-- "So he suspects, too, as I have done?" 
When Buffalo Bill arrived at the Englishmen's quar- 

ters, he found them awaiting him. 
If impatient at the delay, no one showed it, and 

Lord Lonsfield said cheerily : 
11 

Come, ~ o d y ,  join us in a glass to our success." i I 
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When night came, he shaved off his mustache and 
I 

- 
I imperial, painted his face, and, putting on the rig of 

the dead chief, bade farewell to his comrades, and 
CHAPTER XXXIII. started upon his perilous death gantlet. He walked 

- - 
THE PROOF. boldly along in a circling direction, as though an In- 

dian on the rounds, and soon came in sight of the line. 
The Party of searchers for some clew to  the fate of The scout was glad to  see that it had been thinned 

;olden went dangerously near to the Indinll to a sentinel line a t  night only, and, with a word to a 
country-in fact, to Massacre Valley, the horne of tile \\arriGr on his blanket, about being wounded ill the 
seftlement in which the lost Englishman had had l7js foot, he mounted the horse of the brave, and cooIlJ' 
home - -- 

rode away. 
They were watched by Indians, and discovering the At the timber belt, toward the lofty lnountain rallge* 

fact that the redskins were in force, Buffalo Bill le:! \Itas the camp of the wounded, and he rode withill the 
the expedition to a hill where they c o ~ ~ l d  fight off 
big odds. sLlspicion was cast Upull 111111 LIICI.C A r r  ..-- ---- - - -- 

He also said that he had been told by ail old trapper &in. 13~  circled toward the outer line, and when he 
that, if he ever got into trouble with the Indians therc, sa\Tr a redskin selltinel near him, he called to the sen- 
to build a "three-snake fire," and the signal \vou!:l tillel to come to him, as he was wounded- 
bring to his aid a mountain dweller knojlm as "the 

r J - - 0  White Spirit," a man who held great influence \jrith . - -. an arrow." he said. in his choicest .Sioux. 
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I But he did not meet any one to  offer an explanation 1 "I know you well. Buffalo Bill, and the Indians fear 
I 1 to, and, finding that no redskins barred his way, he you as they do an evil spirit." 

led the horse rapidly on to a spot where he could con- "But can you aid me and my comrades?" 

-- teal the body. I "I will show you. Get out of the danger line here, 
This done, he was about t o  ride on, when he heard and at sun~isc return and you will not find a redskin 

a voice say : in the valley." 

, .&..A c. A..''lX ,",A" 1 , b V C L  111- 

am not a renegade, for I do 
ians, though I have done so. 
and hold a power over'them 

t rne worm, and 1s reaay to 
7 T T . T *  . .. - 9 ,  

"Who is my red brother, the chief?" "If I only could believe you." 
The language was the Sioux, but the deep voice, "See here, Buffalo Bill T gtn 9 m a n  7 x r t . n  nnYrnr :, 

the speaking of his, "red brother" convinced Buffalo tentionally told a lie. 1 , 
Bill that the speaker was a white man. 

I not dwell among the Ind 
"I am a chief of the Sioux," he answered. "I am free as the air, 
"So I know, and I asked your name. I am the 

they dare not disobey." 
Spirit Chief of the mountain and valley. "Who are you?" 

"DO you know me now?" I 

Buffalo Bill answered in English: "Nameless and unknown. X man who has come 

"I set a signal on the mound in the valley. Did to these wilds to spend the remainder of his days. 
A man who long ago lef' " . . . . 

you come here to answer it?" 
"Ah, you are no Indian ?" die when his time comes. vv 111 you ~ e ~ l e v e  me r 

"I am not," and Buffalo Bill had his revolver ready. "Yes; but you say you have lived among the In- 

"You are not Trapper Dick?" dians ?" 
"No, but I am one whom Trapper Dick told how "I did SO, for years." 

you-for I feel that it was you-saved him from the "The Sioux?" 
/ 

redslcins. "yes, they named me the White Spirit of the Moun- 
"I set that signal to-day, as Trapper Dick told me tains." 

to do." s "Will you answer me a question?" 
"You had faith, and it has been rewarded. I am , "Yes." 

here to answer it. Who are you?" L< Have they any prisoners?" 
"Euffalo Eill, men call me, and guide and scout to "White, you mean ?" 

a party of besieged soldiers on the hill. I dressed . "Yes." 
up as an Indian to  escape and go t o  the fort for aid, "They had." 
and met you." cc But have none now ?" 

(1 I 
"No need of going, for I ~vill aid you. No; all are dead." 
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"Did they hare a man prisoner by llle name of 
. 

I .  yot- ,,... 
Railger Golden?" 

"They had," was the reply. valley. Good-by, Buffa 

"And is he dead?" 1 With this the man 
>-  

"Yes." 
and left Buffalo Bill to 

"Can you tell me aught of him, for Lord Lonsfield 
is lvitl~ the soldiers now-he and Sir John Reeder- - - 
and they came here to find him, dead or  
some one of his family." I CHAPTER XXXIV. 

"His family \\,ere massacred in the valley here, their T H E  END O F  THE SEARCH. 
I 

llonle; he mas taken prisoner, and, after a few Years, However, the king of scouts trlrr+orl +I,- L . + ~ ~ . , - ~  

died." 
'&YOU know this?" camp. 

knew hiln well, for I was with him when he gave A t  last the valley was before him, and there was I 

I up his life. not an Indian in sight. Everything seemed peaceful 
"Zee here: I wear upon my finger a ring whicll lle and serene. 

I - - .' "1Tr7here was he buried?" I They, of co~lrsc, supposed hi111 to be an Indi;m, 
"I-Te was Suried in the mountains." I but, as he came alone, no one offered to shoot. 
"Could you find his grave?" "That's Buffalo Bill. He  has run every reds!;in 

not no%,; but I have here another memento 
of him-his wallet, with his will in it, and I have greeted him with a cheer as he came neatrr, 
ncver parted with it. then they heard this very strange story of the 

"That is certain proof, so take that to  your English remarkable man he had I 

' Triends, along with the ring." "Old Trapper Dick wa 
rial fetched hi "1 have much to thank you for, sir, and I hope we 

mgj- meet again, for you will go with me to  the Those in the 

camp ?" as scout, had r 

"No; 1 Shun all men now. W e  shall not meet though for  whclL IJL,, IJV3c 

again. Wait here, when the son r i m  retLlrll t '  
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Captain Taylor, Guffalo Bill told them just \\-hat had married in America, and moved wit11 his young - 

he had asked the strange man about Ranger Golden, 1 wife to the on border. 
and his answers. A There a young daughter had been born, and they 

/ - 
Then he handed over the ring and the wallet, and, had named her Madge, after Golden's mothe? in Eng- 

after glancing a t  them, both gentlemen. asserted that land, and there could be no doubt but that the Daugh- 
I they knew the ring very well, and the wallet had the ter of the Regiment had in some way escaped by being 

name of Ranger Golden upon it in gilt letters, much put upon a horse, for she had been found only a dozen 
worn. miles away from Massacre Valley. 

Within were some papers and letters, and the \\till Thus Madge was an heiress to an English fortune. 
of the lost heir-leaving his property in England to 

I Madge took the good news quietly, and told Buffalo 
his nearest kin. Bill that she had something to tell him. 

At  the end of the will was written: "The mvsterious dwellers at  Ranch Isle have gone 

child ; but wife to Mexico, Buffalo," she said, and continued: 

t ier  home, and "And the don went with them, for Bessie Gond 
she was his wife, he having my death ends my ill-fated rack. confessed to  me that 

"RANGER GOLDEN." married her several years ago In lvleslco, auu s ~ l c  

had come here to  escape from him, her brotlier- 
"We need no further proof, for this is poor Ranger's Norval, the Texan-having tracked hiin here to the 

L writing," said Lord Lonsfield, and both he and Sir fort, for Don Ecluardo had followed the girl and her 
John Reeder were deeply affected. mother, knowing that Nlrs. Bond had been left a large 

Though there \vas no reason for longer stay in the fortune, and he was trying to make it up with Bessie 
valley, they desired at  last to go to the ruins of their on that account. 
kinsman's liol~ie, and Buffalo Bill guided the party 6 I Now, you see that, leaving me as your scout, did 
thither. me a good turn, for I confess that I was fascinated 

I 
''I will have a nionulnent carved and placed here," by the don. I t  was very foolish of me, I stlppose; at 

said Lord Lonsfielcl, and then, tnoutlting their horses, least, I've been told so a dozen times by Lieutenant 
the party started upon the return trail. Onderdonk. And now you have done me another 

Upon their return to  the fort, Buffalo Bill was ap- : great service in finding out who I am, so go and bring 
poirltecl to be the one to tell R4estang Madge illat tile those two English kinsmen, for I wish to tell them 
discovery had been made as to \\-110 slle was, for papers how much I appreciate their goodness in coming to 
found in the wallet, the scout by the White look up an heiress to a fortune that they would have 
Spirit of the R/Iountai~is, had told how Ranger Goldell got if you &ad avot discovered me." I 



ng lvladge leit the fort 1 "Why, pards, it's only a boy !" cried the leader. 
me escort 01 Loru Lonsfield and Sir John "So it%!" cried the others, half a dozen in nu:n- 

lleeuer, and,. going to  England, she, got possessio1l ber, gazing at their captive. 
prpperty that was hers. 

"Yes, I am a boy, for I am but eighteen, but I am her to  remain there, for 
man enough to face your coward gang if I only had my d to Fort Eeal, and once 
arms free," was the plucky response. 

3f the Regiment, making 
marrying Captain Onder- The men showed their amazement at his nerve and 

appointed as the "father" appearance. I-Ie was tall, slender, yet wiry in build, 

to give the bride away. while his broah shoulders denoted great strength. 

Bronzed ivas his face by exposure, yet every fea- 
ture \fras well molded and characteristic. He was a 

CHAPTER XXXV. 
handsome youth. His hair was long and waving, ant1 
he looked just what he was-a bold adventurer into a 

1 - I  

ONLY A BOY. wild \Vest, with a wilder class of men frequenting it, I 

"Now, pards, we've got him! Throw !" and from ~vhich the 1ndians had not yet been beaten 
a dozen lassos t l ~ r o ~ v n  with vigor and fell back, and where lawlessness reigned almost supreme. 1 

abr'ut the head and shoulders of a rider passing- along Dressed in a blue woolen shirt, beneath his collar a 
a trail near Fort Beal, about a week after captairl knotted .scarf, a pair of corduroy trousers stuck .in the 
Onderdonk's wedding, and in an instant the horse,l,al~ tops of high boots, and wearing upon his head a slouch 
w a s  dragged heavily from his saddle to the hat, his appearance was both bold and picturesque. 
wllile his horse, attempting to bound away, \\.as also FL~rtherlllOre, he was armed with revolvers and bo\llie ; 
caWht in the coil and brought to a sudden halt. a rifle hung at  his saddle horn, and he carried a roll of 

I-Ialf springing to his feet, the one \\rho was lassoc:l blanl~ets, bag of provisions, another of cooking nten- 
gave suddenly three loud, ringing, distinct whistles that sils, saddlebags well stocked, and a lariat, while he 
co~lld be heard almost a mile away. mounted upon a clean-limbed, hardy, plains Pony- ' Were they a signal for help? O r  were they intentleJ His captors, seven in number, were typical border 

I as a warning of danger? desperadoes. 
1 a bound the men w110 had cast their lassos Their llorses were back down the slope, and they- 11'(' 

sprang from their hiding places be11ind the rocks u!,on been lying in Tvait on the trail for some Purpose, l~hen  
either side of the trail, and in an i:ls!lnt hat1 their prey they S a j r  the ~ 0 ~ 1 t h  corning t ~ p  (he r a n 5  . toward . the'1'. - % -  I 



but, n.e don't scare a little bit, so just go slolv, if you 

I 
"Just what I thougF2 1 ct  

. . 
wish to find favor with us," warned the leader. 

1 
Well, yer know wi ,,,, . ,,, 

"I ask no favors, but I do ask 1171iy you dared lasso 

1 Wants yer dust." 
me and drag me from my saddle?" was the angry re- "I am poor, for  all , ..,,, ... ..,, ,,,,, , ,,,,, ,, ,,,, 
tort. me, and surely you would not rob a boy of a few dol- 

c c  It's for  me ter do the questioning, young feller, lars." 
not you, and I asks you what yer give thet whistle sig- "What does yer call a few dollars?" 
nal fer just now." "I have just eighty-five dollars." 

"That is none of your business." . "We'll take it, and along with yer horse ; 
"IS you alone?" and you can hoof it whar you is going-se-. 
"I was until I met your gang." "I will not be robbed! Stand back!" 
"What are you doing out here?" The youth, having managed to get each of his hands 1 
"Hunting." upon a revolver, drew them, half bound as he was, 
"Where did you come from?" 

I 

and faced his captors defiantly. 
I "Texas." 1 
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11: you are road agents." 
a 9 ;m' t  +A" be fooled with. We 

T h9~7c. :,? +ha ... M.lA T 1 -,.-.- --.:~l- 

and outfit, 
el" - 

you goin' ?" CHAPTER XXXVI. 
"Anywhere; anywhere I take a fancy to go." 

:d, by a sudden move, to  reach 

stonished by his bold act, and 
ro Ieel tnar one of the boy's weapons cov- 

-- -- . .LLL. ,>articular. 
"How is you fixed with pocket change, young fel- In such a position they waited for their captain to 

$peak. H e  now did so, and said : 

"I might hev know'd thet from yer narve. Where is 1 

"LVe may have something ter say as ter that." A N  U N S E E N  F R I E N D .  

"Say yer say and let me go." The attitude of the youth was a bold one in the face 
"Does yer know who we is?" of such odds. I-Ie detern~ined in his desperate situa- 
"NO, and I don't care." tion to make a bold stand, for he did not believeethe 

"Say, cap'n, he's too fresh. I'd say just clip a ear desperadoes ~vould dare to kill him. 
off ter let him know we ain't tenderfeet he has ter Not having been bound, further than to have the 

deal with," said one of the men. coils of the lassos about him, he had half freed his 
I , But the youth did not flinch under the cruel threat; hands, and had managc 

he merely looked at  the speaker and smiled. his revolvers. 

/ "He'll know who we is soon enough," answered the The outlaws were a,  
each seemed ' ' ' " 

I Eaptain. 
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I '  

l,Don,t be a fool, !<id, for we don't Wish lo ki!l Then let 11s COl~lpromise, come to term 
kind, 50 that neither side backs down." 

" - - -  --" -" YC'LILI I  JC1 : 
7 P 

I - - ----. 
I1 Then IVF~ dnn't ctt-;t- ..- I.----:.- 9 ,  

ne I drop 
,..- Ll--. T 

I you. y 9  "YOU are a good one, kid." 
"Then let me go InY \j'aY. 
'q-hat I won't do, for you has got money, and "Na. thanks for the compliment. 

19, -- 
Seven men afraid to blink an eye or move a 

wants it." 
I U I ~  I give you what money I have will ).oL~ let me go 

Y O L I ' V ~  got me at bay, and are su-- - P  . 

with horse, weapons, and outfit ?" You, so let US strike for r. udlgal n, 
"IVhat does yer mean ?" 

<'can3t think of it, for We Wants it all." 
' IA. ,~  you would leave me afoot to  starve out here?" "I"' give up the money I told you I had if  kt 

I 
me go \ ~ i t h  my outfit." 

I yt over thirty miles to the first of the II 

ing canlps, 
and a chipper lad like you is can git work You've got more than you said." 

there-maybe yer'd strike i t  rich." "I have only got what I told I had." 1I I You have pot ter let I,C C P . , ~ , - ~ ~  ..-..Y) "1 know illat you are big odds against me, brlt I 
l l T  will not 

feel that I can drop two of You, anyhow, so if you - .  
kill me I will have company. Now, what is your rc 

- ---- - - A  IIU udlgaln. 
'lad better, for ).oLl will be the first ol 

game ?" 
still the lad stood a t  bay, and ''Ie 

if I forced to ~1111 trigger, and I j!rarn yuu rrlar 
am like a cat, hard to kill, while I kgoiqr where to send 

men were facing him, yet not one dared a move to - a for life, and can take several of you along be- 
draw a revolver. fore I go under. So yo~l i l  better come to terllls." 

~h~ boy's eyes seemed to  rest upon each man, and fearless ~i~ords ,  and bold front r i i , -  
no one dared make a spring in upon him- l l la~ed the desperadoes ; - , -.- - .. ..-. L V  

I 
'.say, ieller, as I said afore, we donyt "lish do' boy's leveled rveapons did not quiver. pirln 

to kill yer, but yer is going to make us do it." as a rock were ' ' a 

one " t 2  P 

I 
I "well, I have but one time to die, and, t l lo~lgl~ I ("'l 

hope to accon~plish much by coming Out here, I captain saw that there was but one 
meet my fate without fear, and if I die solne of you do. Once he had come to terms willl the 
go the same trail with me.'' those revolvers down, he MloLlld act as he 

~h~~~ was no bravado in his words Or look; it was ~ l e ~ s e d .  SO he said : 
I1 

simply resignation. 
''I1 boy pard: 1'11 stri!<e a trade yer, fo:- 

"\veil, you do he a nervy one, and 110 mistake," yer list beats all 1 ever seen in youngster, and I 
likes ?'er style. I IVOIIICIII '~ kill such as yer fer a gJod 

avowed the captain. 1 

, 
they did not know i l l s t  1 1 ~ 1 ~ 3 i  t., 

e h1s hands, and his eyes were upon each 
ot 111s roes. 



I 
"..=*I, c;,,c, r 1' ".-- 7 .  ---  - 

ki,, iille our if yer ~visl1es ter do so." CHAPTER XXXVII. 
to save my life? You 

A L I F E  F O R  A L I F E .  

The outlaw bcld, with the one exception of the man 
thief and a murderer." who had dropped under the unseen shot's deadlv ailn. 

sprang to the cover of the rocks, while the yout[l was 

---ds, fer every one has a right to Ilis l e f t  stallding alone in the open trail, his horse near 
hitn. 

'd terms with the kicl, I \ 

, take the he has and let hi111 go Almost at  his feet lay the dead desperado, now 
a dozen revolvers were covering him, and those 

~1.10 held theln were under cover of the roclcs. 
"Mell, 1'11 keep nly eye and gun on the kid, ,vhile yoLl 

over the cash." I 

-- ssecl as Sam did not seem to relisll looks around- to fi11d out who fired thet shot," saitl 
the captain, see1nillgly more anxious to guard his pris- 

-. . oner than to reconnoiter for the one ailn had 
3119 been so unerring 

The men looked about them ansiously. They were 
thieves, you know." 

,. .- and, as tile yo~itll lowfred his not desirous of loolting for the unseen and unk1lon.n 
foe any Inore than was their leader. 

,rs, each desperado whipped out a weaPo1' and ( 6  

I say, cap'll, it's ther one he gave thet sigllal to," 
1 him, llr\rhile Sam called o ~ l t :  Suggested one. 
as yer now, young feller." (I 7 

77s last \vor(ls, for  a sharp report rang 1 es, 1 kinder thought he wasn't alone," the captain 

:, and the desperado dropped dead. 
rejoined. "Ther shot came from over there in thet 
thicket, so you men flank around both \vays and see 
if y o i ~  can get a shot a t  him." 

The n ~ e n  slowly prepared to obey. They crept along 
among the rocks upon their hands and knees. This 

7 seemed to arnuse the youth, for he laughed, as he said: 
''Better crawl like the snakes you are lest your heads 

1 be see11 above the rocks and bushes, ancl you ,set an- 



Life for a Life. A Life for ;I ~ i : ? .  

TIle heads went do\\711 at  once, the leader crouching 
lowest.- ~ u t  no shot came, and he called out-  

"Make haste, men; 1'11 keep this kid under cover 
and bore him, too, if he makes a move." 

''Better tie him afore we go," suggested one. 
"That's so, Jist rope him !" ordered the captain. 
The Inen all crawled to where the ~ 0 ~ 1 t h  stood, the 

leader keeping his revolver resting Upon a rock and "1 have taken no life." 

leveled at  their captive, who now kllew well that a 
more on his part to resist or to escape would be fata1. 

TIle lariats were still about his body. IVith these "I sure YOU and your gang would be guilty of  
men ticcl the boy's hands beh&1d him, his feet \''ere an~'thillg, for  you broke faith wit11 me a while since.w 

secured, olle lasso was left with the noose abollt "Did you think We Was fools to let yer go with hjlf 

],is necl;, the other end in the hands of the leader. 
wrhen we had all ?" 

Then the five crept among the bushes, 117hile their "I you night acknowledge the truth o f  

croLlcIling low anlong the rocks, still kept 1':s alnong thieves and let me go as yoL1 agreecl.9q 

and the lariat in hand to drag 
dolvll should he attempt to move off. cleatll, we'll jist hang you when boys co11le-" 

shot rang out over in the thicket, ant1 then others 
were fired in rapid succession. 

~vasn't it?" Thar he goes, pards; and Ire's a boy!" 

"Too dead for poor Sam, and for you, too." In a few lnonlents the outlaws came back, olle of 

"\;lihat have I got to do with it?" them with his head bleeding where a bullet had cut ifi 

"you kllows who did it. You has a pard, an:l is way along the side to the skull. 

hanging around; but, my men will git him soon. "1s Yer much hurt, Pete," called otlt the captain 

"1'11 you a bet that they don't." "MY hard head alone saved me, fer the bullet was 

There was such cool assurance in this wager 
"Who shot you, Pete?" 
"A I)oy as is about like this one. He were crcepi;:.r 

UP to git another shot, and we seen each other abou: 

"I don't understanrl " (her same time, but he was quicker than greased light- 

- 



Sklppea, anu I clon I  elle eve a bullet touched him or 
his critter, fer he did actually laugh at  us." 

J 

"Well, we have scared him off, so now let's lose no 
time but hang this Icid, and then git onter ther trail 
of t'other one. fer maybe he's well fixed, too." 

, , g him up, fer I says a life fer a 
life," urged one of the gang, and the others answered 
with a shout to show their satisfaction in the decision. 

"Say, young feller, git ter work, an' say what 1 
4 

prayers yer ain't fergot, for we is going ter dig a 
grave fer yer and Sam, and when it is done, yer is ter 
hang, and don't yer fergit it!" announced the outla~v 
captain. 

"I won't forget it," was the reply, and the pathos in 
his voice showed how fully he felt the position be 
was in. 

If the one who had fired the shot was indeed a 
friend, he reasoned that he could give him no further 
aid against such odds. 

But he was still game, and showed no fear as he 

AN IMPORTANT DISCOVERY. . I 
The trap into which the unfortunate youth had 

ridden had been avoided by one who was following 
him, and perhaps half a mile in his rear. 

This other one had halted on the trail to cut a few 
choice steaks from a deer he had killed, while his 
companion had ridden on ahead to find a camping 
place for the noonday meal and to build a fire. 

I t  was to this companion that the whistle signal had 
been given, and it was heard and recognized as a , 
warning of danger. 

"Ah! Harold is in trouble-what can it be?" said 
the one who was following on the trail, and he urged 
his horse onwarcl to see just what trouble his com- 
panion had met with. 

Like the captured youth, he was a youth also, 
scarcely as old, yet well formed for his years, and 
wit11 a clean-cut, resolute, daring face. H e  was attired 
like his friend, well mounted, armed and equipped, and 
certainly looked like one to tie to in time of need. 

Hiving ridden at  a gallop until he came to where 
Ite nrould be seen from the ridge ahead, he flanked off 
to the right t11roug.h sollle pines and gained a positiorr 
111here he could scan the trail his friend had been fol- 
lowing. H e  saw at some distance off, in a hollo~v, 
sevcl~ horses feeding and secured by stalze ropes. Dis- 
n~ounting, he made his horse fast to a tree, and ]lrc* 
ceedcd on foot with the greatest caution. Creepillg 
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closer and closer, he at last gained a position from But the outlaws were also on the watch for him, and 
which he could sce back over the trail. I-Ic beheld his mddenly he beheld a man before him in the pines. 
comrade, dismounted, encircled with lariats, and his Instantly his rifle flashed again and the man dropped. 
horse hitched near. But yells were heard here and there, shots were 

But that was not all, for seven heavi!y bearded, long- i fired, buIlets came dangerously near to him, and he 
haired, rough-looking men were grouped about his bounded to his horse, threw himself into his saddle, 
companion, and their actions showed that they were and was off like a flash, a defiant shout up011 his lips, 
trying to intimidate the prisoner. as he knew that neither his horse nor himself had been 

poor Harold. 1 Determined to get back upon the trail he had been 
"No! 1s it true? I3e has the money 1 placed in his following, and to approach the spot where his com- 

keeping, besides all his own! What shall I--what can rade was in trouble, as he felt that they would not be 
I I do?" on the for him from that direction, he rode 

' ' 
I l e  swung his rifle around as he spoke, and his face swiftly along through the pines to get at the bottolll , 

was white and anxious looking. of the range he was on anc! then f o l l o ~ ~  it LIP uiltil he 
"Ah ! I believe they are going to kill llim 1" he sucl- came to the trail leading up the slope. 

denly cried. T o  do this had nearly a mile to ride, and was 
"I will risk a shot, though it is taking chances at just nearing the plain, 11y the best way he could pick - this distance with I-Iarold in their midst. But, a t  least, out, doain the slope. when a break in the pines 9?ve 

I lnay scare them off." him a view that brought him to a sudden standstill. 
With this he took deliberate aim, as he saw one mall Along the base of the range rode a well-defiaed trail, 

level a reirolver at his comrade, and pulled trigger. and behind a large rock crouched three Indialls. 
The result the reader knows, and the youth laLlgl~etl One of them wore a chief's war bonnet and had a 
lightly as he saw the other outlaws spring to cover. while the other two were braves and were armed 
But his friend remained in sight and bound, it seemed with bows and arrows. They were there evidently for 
to hiln, while he could see that he was under cover of some purpose, and their backs were toward the ~ ~ 0 ~ 1 ~ ~ ~ .  
several revolvers. they were a couple of hundred yards distsllt- 

"I will snake way around and see if 1 can get TIle Dine straw had deadened the soolld of ]loois, 
nearer by way of the trail we were on," he tnuttered, and tile presence was not known or their dan- 

at once began to  retrace his steps to his horse, ger from the rear suspected. 
watclling as he went to see if he could get in another Having moved back L1ll:il the pines hid hitnself and 
&hot. horse, shoL~ld the Indians Iodi aro~lnd, the 110~ began 





X Friend i:l Need. 
A Friend in n'eecl. 

But, it was the superb physique and the face of the 
horsen~an that most impressed the watching boy. his position. I I e  had foes in front of him, 11aw inany 

Ile clid not knoiv, yet he certainly 112.d a friend also. The horseman was of perfect form, clad in buckskin 
Who was he, and where was he? 

. The youth saw that a minute of time had wiped out 
the trio of  Indians, and that the horseman ~-11ose life His face was one to  remember when once seen; 
he hzd saved still stood at bay, watching and waiting, - 

darkly bronzed, clean-cut, handsome, fearless, with 
and the cool nerve of the man under the surprise wcn military-looking mustache and imperial, long waving 
his admiration. black hair, and eyes that were large and piercing. 

But there was no time to  lose, so the you:h stepped "If hc isn't every inch a square man, then his looks 
out into view, and with a shout waved his hat nlhile lie terribly," muttered the youth, as he took his almost 

fascinated gaze off the horseman and ran his eyes he called out: 

along his rifle barrel aimed a t  the Indian chief. ' "\Ve got them all, pard !" 
The horseman a t  once raised his hat and came fay- Tlle latter had his eye on the sights of his rifle, and 

ward, while, going back for his horse, the boy joiner1 another moment he v~ould have sent a fatal bullet upon 
him a t  the foot of the range, and just where the three its fli?*!:t; but ere he touched the trigger as firm a hand 
dead Indians lay. Each gazed at the other fixedly as 

sent a s!lot on its way to end his career, for there ~ v a s  
they met. The horseman was the first to speal<, al;d, 

a sharp report, a whiz, and a bullet entered the brai:~ 
stretching forth his hand, he said in a deep, sonorous of the n1nbushed chief. 

In a licap he sank behiild the rock, ~ ~ h i l e  his two 
"I do not know that we have ever met before, 111Y companions, l ~ i t h  startled eyes, sprang to  their feet 

young friend, but we will be fir111 pards from this 
and t:!ri:ed to face the foe behind them. 11s they clirl 
SO, tlie youth 11ad his revolver out, and another shot 
struck one of the braves squarely in the face, just as 

I \vas sl<ipping from some outlaws ~ ~ 1 1 0  helcl up my the o~hel- dropped also in his tracks, for the horseman 
and have him a prisoner, if they have not already had take11 a hand in the fight, also. 

killed him, ll,\rhen I those redskins lying in am- The youth saw that he had slipped from his saclcllc, 
bush ; and then I caught sight of you off on the plain," and, sheltered by his horse, was standing with his rifle 
said the "so 1 just waited to chip in where I thrown across his saddle. I-Ie had realized the situa- 

tion with the eye of a perfect plainsman, m d ,  seeing could do the most good." 
"And ~ 0 ~ 1  cllipped in jost right, ).OLlng pard; l l ~ 1 ~ ,  the t\\.o braves oi-e!- the roc!:, hat1 fired at as the Ict us llot hesitate ],ere if  you have a friend in tro~1bl~." 

.youth brought do\?-n 1 !:e otl?cr. Cut he sti!l maint ninec] 
'q,lvc can sayc llilll I?o\j7, sir, if 11e is not killed, for I 
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know you from the pictures I have seen of you in the 
papers." 

"Ah! And who do you think I am?" asked the 
man. 

.- "W. F. Cody-Buffalo Bill, sir." 
"Yes, I am Buffalo Bill," was the modest response. 

CHAPTER XL. 

I GETTING ACQUAINTED. 

The youth had heard of the great scout, had read of 
him, and had made him his ideal of splendid manhood. 

I t  had been his dream, his hope, some day to meet 
1 the border king in buckskin face to face, and now his 

acquaintance with his ideal had begun by his saving 
his life. 

"Well, pard, as you know who I am, suppose you 
tell me who you are, and what brings you out into 
this wild land, though that you are at home here I have 
had reason to know?" said Buffalo Bill, with a smile, 
as he gazed into the face of the'boy, beaming as it was 

"That is the State to produce great plainsmen." 
"P\ly father has a large ranch there, sir, and my ' pard was chief of cowboys on it, young as he is; I3ut 

I 

then, he is not like ordinary fello\vs." 
"Not i f  he is like you; but your friend, you said, 

mas in trouble ?" 
"Yes, sir; I stopped to  cut up a deer I had shot, 

I while he rode on to  find a camp, and he ran upon 
seven road agents, wlio held him up." 

"Ah, we must see to  this!" 

, "I heard his signal of danger when he \\.as caught, 
so I was careful not to be seen, and I shot one fello~v, 

I , who was aiming a revolver at my pard. Then the 
I gang came for me, but I p v e  another a dose o f  lead 

and got away. 5 i 

I ('1 came this way to flank them when I saw your 
danger." 

I "1 see, and halted to save me?" 
1 "Yes, sir, though I was a little scared that yo11 might 

pc , 
I turn out to be another of the band." I I 

1 The scout made no reply, but turned to  the Indians. 1 i - .  
with admiration for him. and after looking closely a t  them, said: 

"I can hardly realize my good fortune, sir, in having / "Tl~ey are Sioux, and this chief I knew as one of  
met you, for I have known of your deeds since I could my most vindictive foes. Often before he has tried 
read." to kill me. 

"Thanks for the compliment, and let me return it "This brave was a t  the fort yesterday, and there 
by saying you have begun to make a hero of yo~lrself , learlled that I was coming this trail, so skipped off to 
in great style, for two Indians with as many shots is where Black Bonnet. this chief here, was evidently 
wonderful work for a plainsman even. You are a 
dead shot, young man." 

"They called us the boy sure shots, sir, my pard and 
I-in Texas, where we used to live." 

waiting, and the three went into hiding to kill me. 
There may be more of them about, but I hardly 
think so. 

"But, pard, we must be ofl. Wc will now put them 
- - 
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In] he was carrying it, so that he might return 
ie, for the miner Ilas been ill  and unlucky out here. 

"Then he had my money, also; and that amounted 
everal hundred more." 
The outlaws will get a rich haul from hitn, then, 
.e do not thwart them. 
IYait here while I go on ahead, hut be ready to 
e on at my command. for they rnust think I have 
-ong support." 
understand, sir. he signal or call and 1'11 

'er, and make them Delleve there are more tllnrl 
one coming to your aid." 

"That is just it," and Buffalo Bill P I 
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Leaving his horse over the ridge, the alert scout , umphant face, and the four men who were clctailed as ; 

advanced with the noiseless step of an Indian through i executioners were ready for the word to s l ~ i n g  their 1 
the pines for some distance. H e  then halted, fo r  I victim into niid-air. 1 
voices came to his ears. ; Tlie stage would not be along for  Sotne llours, so 

"They are there, and that boy is  indeed in dire / they had plenty of time for the "fun," as they t 
danger. No delay now !" deemed it. 1 

"I am not afraid to die, only do not hang me, but Upon the lad's coat, on the ground, lay the money 1 
shoot me instead, for  I know now that you intend t o  taken fronl him, \vit11 his belt of amls and all 
kill me," was what the scout distinctly heard uttered valuable, awaiting division af ter  the hanging. 

1 
by the brave lad. "Say, men, I have clotle you no wrong: You have t 

"He shall be saved, be the risk what i t  may," was robbed me of a11 I possess, and money that is not *line* t 
the instant resolve of the dauntless plainsman. so why hang rile?" said the youth, and there TVas r 

1% dashed back through the pines, mounted his entreaty in his \loice, only reproach. I 
'I horse, and rode a t  a gallop over the pine straw until "You lied to 11s about the nioney you llad- and Your 

he came within a short distance of where the Despera- ' pard killed Sanl there and \vouncIed right bad* so 
4) 

does of the Overland, hidden by the boj~lders, were you have ter allsl\yr fer his work," was the unfeeling t ~1~ 

about to  commit a foul crime. response of the outlaw leader. 
They had robbed the youth of his money, had taken "I do not ~l,\.;mt to (lie, though I will not be a coward I 

his weapons from him, and, with a lariat noose about i f  I have to; but 1 came out here on n nlission of great 

I 
his neck, were proceeding to hang him. I 

ilnportance to me, to save a man's honor, perhaps Ill' 

A tree was near with a limb that stretched far  out 
over the trail. Over this one end of the lasso had 
been thrown, and it had been pulled taut, while four sonie good." 
me11 held it, awaiting the leader's command. 

6 4  ho t  T yotl, for  yo11 are too dangerous to turn looSc 
The boy's hands had been bound behind him, his and tlins ptlt the government trailers ttpon our tracli'. 

feet were alsoltied, and he stood with pale face await- No! Yer has ter (lie, and that is all there is it- 
ing his end, yet he did not show a quiver of fear as he 
hmked upon his merciless foes. 

There lay the man his young pard had killed, and 
seated upon a rock supporting his aching head, 
was bound UP,  was the one who had been wounded. 

The outlaw leader stood before Harold with tri- 
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CHAPTER XLIl. 
I T  REVOLVER'S MU5 
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' This said savagcly : "I-It's ircc, RI  
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CHAPTER X I  

WELL MET. 
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"Oh, yes, but he's played it once too often for me,'' 
growled Doc Driggs, who had been listening in no 

I 

r, 

rood humor to the comments of his men. 
v 

"I hopes he has, cap'n. But it are lucky for us he 
didn't think of ther coach coming along and wait until 
it had." 

I "Yes, for we'll git that anyhow, and from all I . _ 
have heard it carries big money this trip." - 

"We hopes so." . '. 
"If it wasn't ter git this coach we'd push right on 

after Buffalo Bill an> .them two kids, and have it out, - - 
for we is two to one agin' 'em." - 

"Yes, cap'n, we is, only it's Buffalo Bill, and I wants - 
more odds than two to one when I goes for his scalp." 

"We could git him all right if .we faced the music, 
and you bet we'd avenge poor Sam." 

"I hope we will some day, cap'n." 
I - * .  

"We must, for he knows us all now, does Buffalo 
Bill, and you bet we have got ter down him if we 
wants ter strike it rich from stagecoaches, and yer all - 
knows them is a mine as pans out big at  times, pard." 

"So it does; but we has got ter lay low -in camps 
now, o r  he'll light down onter us, and no mistake, 
when we are least expecting." 

"Yes, that's what we'll do. ". 
1 

"I wish we'd been maslted." .C ,' -.+ 
"What fer, cap'n?" 
"So he wouldn't hev seen our faces." . . ! '  

"Lordy, that are funny, cap'n, for he'd a yanked our . <-I I.,. 

masks off as he did our weepons." . , . . 
.( ...'. 

The "captain" swore at  this, and said : 
"Come, we'll go back and bury Sam, a i d  then lay 
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luable t( 
time is 

L . -  - -  

I chin h, 
mine ju 
-. .-- 

i hurry, roo, so come, mc 
?is passengers along with 
)ff of thet box, Buck." 

The dl 
law leade 

Hardl: 
fired as c 

river ros 
:r came i .. 

y had tlr 

e as tho 
nto sigh1 

ley done 
three ou . , 

- 
ere with 
st now, 

you." 
Dawson , but I i 

En, and 
ther co; 

rve'll sea 
2ch. Nc 

rch him 
)w, git d 

: so befc 
tlaws drl 

. . 
)re threc 
opped in 

and 
own 

were 
acks. 
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:h, could 

ring in 

n the po! 
z--- 

Wait. 

r, and u 
hn ma.. 

rho, fror 
l... &LA..* nn'y ub or;r;ll uv Llluac llulrl wlrnln lr. 

i t  open upon either 
huge dog Grip, 

-.vvcu u v  Buffalo b111 ana nis rwo boy par( 
~tlaw lea 
ited an i 

OCKS llKe deer, stralght for thelr horses. 
e way tl -om the 
So Bill a ugll ~ u c k  Darvson gut a 
at the one in the rear a1 
m, causing only a slight : 

e man gave a yell of paln as hL uvLulur;cl Lui- 

the Sam 
and jusi 
,.. ..A L-- 1 

e rnomer 
t then b 

~t the do ors flew 
out the ,. . ounded 

nr1i _ r is. 
rith him 
T among 

lVllU' 

Bu 
had r 
*l- . 

.I 

t the or 
lot hesit: 

1 , ., 

~der  and 
nstant, E 
. . .  

the twc 
~ u t  bounc - . .  

men a 
led awaj 

me r~ 

T h  
Buffa 

ley took 
.nd the t 

- 
shielded 

~oys, tho 
rifles of 
... - - 2  - 

shot , 

his ar 
T h  

~d sent : 
flesh woi 

1 bullet 
und, hon 
,a 1>T\...7T1 

through 
lever. 
,A C,, 

ward, 
of mc 

, and th; 
~ r t a l  t e r ~  
--A 

:n glanc: 
Tor. 
..l ~ - 

nd him 1 

I .- . t  

le uttere d a cry ing behi1 

. ?  . 1 W L L  cauxa Ir was me slgnr or tne nuge clog upon 
his tr 

TI], . . glance h 
+Lo ,,,, 

ad also 
. - .  . 

shown 1- 
1.- I.,,. 

11 form 
., ...* 11 IPQn"7g from ,wash which IIC nl~r;\v UUL LUU WCII, 

le s110utt 
's Buffal 
IS name gave wlngs to tile leet 01 tne outlaw 
v and th .unning by his s 
vhat to I-Ie did not g la~ 

I l e  n ~ a r d  a louu Dam, and a yell of terror, tolloweu 
3 words : 
1, pard, 

I t  1 

:d : 
o Bill, c 

I ni 

leader 
just F 
1-- T. - 

ide. Hc 
~ c e  behii 

2 knew 
nd, but . . 

e man I 

expect. . .  . 
- --- 

by tht 
: "01 save 1111 

was too 
11 the ma 
his bullc 

late, for the dos wda ~lpon hi1 
n twice fired upon the savage brut 
:ts went wild. - 

n, and 
e. both 

:re was h 

,=. . *-.- ' .. , 

erce y elf s upon 



The Escape The Es 
ugitive c  is teeth 

. . 
buried i: 'hus the and his single c 

e able tc ses, throw thems 
L I I C I ~  saddles, ana aasn away in the pines, followed b 

y shots at  long r 
late their mista 

n the meanlvhile ~ t ~ n a l o  BIII could not n,,~,, ,,, 
ase his jhoulder r 1 9  

ht-dazec pleadin; 
Take hirn oft ! '1 111111 ' ~ L I I  I C I I U C ~  ! Donqc 

let hiin kill 
The scou 

--'-eaties am, ~ U I I I I I I ~ I I U ~  1r1r ~ n ~ n  LU I ~ L  gu 1115 I I U I ~  

e useless 
;rip still 
Ho, BUCK uawson, come quic~c anu call of? y ~ a  
, or  he'll kill th 
Small loss if he 

clrlver called his dc 
go his hold. 

Buffalo E 
$.--?I B ~ c k ' s  bullet 

11, and said : 
If you can walk 
n do to 
Oh, law 
I, but 11( 

words, giving a wilc 
ing hiln Closely. 

Supporting the n 
coach and said : -.. 
1 his mat1 is bac 
t we can for hi 

7 
wer 
LL-: 

outla~ir 
reach t 

- - . ,  1 

leader : 

heir hor: 
1 

ornpa~lio 
elves int ... . . 

  he back of the f .  
shoulder. 

Loud rang his screams o t  trignt ana pain, anu as 
. I  ~nder  th : angry dog, 
I : flying t t pursuit, the 
two U U Y ~  I ~ V L  \;rly far  behlllu 111111, v v I I I I b  3uck Dawsotl 
$ oach shouting in glee at 

intended-coach robbers. 

le went 
3uffalo I 
- - - -  t --.-- 

.-. 
down t 

3ill came 
- - - L  .---. 

e weigh 
oward h 
.:-A h:- 

- - -  --  

a fe 
too 

T1 

.ange frc 
ke. - - .  

)rn the bc )y pards, 

the sur prise 
-, 

rele 
frig 

I <  

;tood up 
xnd terrc 

on his c 
)r of the 

hold up 
man, v 

-. - 

of the 
; pitifull vho was 

?*Iya I-:- 

CHAPT 

THE 

'ER XL 
)t wish . 
---3- 1. 

to harm 
.- 1-1.- L 

the dog 
-' f - L  -- 

;, but hi 
1. - 7  ESCAPE 

For Buffalo Bill to h e by thc 
grip of the stage driver ~ n d  leav 
fate would have been impossible 

Iii spi 
te~lder tl 
lie had uur~c. 

tntinuing 
ther brir 

oay, or kill the17 
Eut he haltei 

called to the doe - - lrip deserveu tne name given ro nim, alm 
lth. 
refore had to  give up th 

ave gon 
"S dog : .. . 

: man ii 
e him ts 

T the 
o his 

wer 
G 
I f  

held on. . - 
:d, his 1 
he outla 

~ e a r t  wa 
w more 

s too 
than 

te of th 
o allow 
-1 -- - 

e wild 1 
Grip to 

ife he 
harm t' 

dog 
< f 

is man !' 
cloes," 

' he sho 
came th 
. . 

utecf. 
e reply. . . Ent tll 

. .' . 
;uit he I 
ind his I 

~ g ,  ana . 

over thc 

the anlinal reluctantly le 
his purs 
Driggs : 

By cc 
co~lld eii 
1 

!ill bent - -- e man, 7 

lnd the tear of the clog 1. 

I a t  the 
; to rele . .. 

side of 
ase his 1 

llen mar 
11 him. 
- .. - - . . -7 

wound : 

, come I 

L l  W l  

teetl 
66' 

, the fa1 
lold upo 

1 1  

see n-lm 
.t;ut C? 

011 like , 

The s 
-. 

llullg 

t and 

help yot 
k! oh, c 
: strugg 

9 9 
1. 

:on f ound 
led to 11 

~te!" grc 
1s he ut 

grim de; 
cout the 

the brt 
is feet : 

~aned thl 
terecl thl le pursui rnar 

call to the two boys: 
" I T O ~ l  push on, pards, 
The liorses had been I 

lrem when Harold Har  
lost sight of the two fugi . 
tion. - 

1 look at  

Ian, Buf 

the clog 

falo Bill 

, who TV: 

led hils 

as ~vatCli 

I back tc 
and try 
changed 

and cap 
from w 

ture the1 
here 'the 

a - 
t was a 
tives, he 

prisone 
took thc 

r, and h 

2 wrong 
laving 
direc- and we jly hurt 

m." 



Escape, 

but he had ter . medicine, as he 
P : ter do. 

I 11 get my canteen and medlcine case. for I allcla , 
.oes prepared," 
lawson handed c 
leather case with llnt. ~ S U ~ L ~ , ~ ~ , .  d~lu ,,~~Iu,vc, 1 

"Cert, 
lected mf 

IITf* ,  

take .his 

and spr 
lown a c . a. 

inging 1 

:anteen f 
,or1:,.:..,,- 

e box I 
.h water 
,A,,,̂ : 

lpon tht 
illed wit 

...-A l..- 

3uck ; 
and 
- :'. 
I1 11. 

and "Them 
e pointel 
,,- - - 

fellers 
d to the 

:ed no c 
tad men 
-1 ̂ ¶-^A- 

loctoring don't nc 
three dc 
,. .-.",. A- 

IUX U U V ~  d~t: ucau ~ I I U L S  arlu nrea ro K ~ I  I, as 

they .. boys is 
------A- 

;, and n 
n - o mistal te, but . 

4 . 4  " 
JUK LII~: W ~ U I I F  Lrall aIrer u o c  uriggs anu tiler rc 

got awa 
for bette 

as ne washed allu uressecl the wounds o i  

rith him, 
"We w 

-1- n:ql 

- --  
0 -- 

so they 
ill hope 
- _  t - 

ext time 
, .. ," said I . 

1IU D111, 

Litlaw. 
"Better 
' L - n l  - 

the 

luck," i the lath er. 
en of u 
 at is le; 
unds do1 

ln l s  mortung there v 
loc Drig 
ltl I s'pc 
"Tlqe ~x~oui1ds a. 

E ill, add? 
put you 

vere sev 
re all tE 
hese wo 

S, and I 

Ft, save 
, ~ ' t  kill 11 

now 
me, 
ne." 

gs and-! 
Ise 1'11 h, 

Scotty a 
ang, if t 
re not sc 
llg : 
r hand il 

I bad, tl. 

I the fir€ 

1oug11 pa 

: you mr 

2. ..L ,, 
uffalo B 
"If you 

I in luck, for I saved t Bill, I'IT :her boo 
~d I owe 
"And tl- 
"Yes, I 
. - 

s it to y 
le boys, : 
lnust co 

,ou that 
Buck." 
unt 'em In, Ior tney CII(! great. 

"Thar .t 
As the ( 

y came t 

hey coln 
Iriver sp 
.lp. the f 

es now.' 
oke Har  
- .-. - - . 

old H a r  
,, . t and Le 

lt : 



scape. 

.. Cody, 

2; 

rry to sa n't get tl 
. I suppc 
lr~~ing,  s( 
'And tht 

for 
n7 0 

' 

xed the 
I ran in 
3y had tl 

horses 
that d i r~  
~ e i r  hor: 

were wh 
ection." 
;es close 

ere they were tl- 

kipped c 
- 

ore we c 
hley. 
'Let the 

ould get 

n1 go, tl 

a good s 

lough I 

 em," sai 

have bet 

d Leona: 

:n glad 
re cap~ured Doc Driggs. 
'But you have done your 
lr out of six is doing mi; 
'No\ir, I think it is doing 
, you going to do with t 
re making his supper of 1 

duty well, boy pards, a1 
:hty well." 

do, Bill; but \vh 
thet Gr 
IC call hi 

fot 
great, I 

.het gerll 
vl-]en you 

oot thar 
I made n 

are 
we 
off 

' 
?" 
'I have 
'I , , .  

~andcufls in my 
1 pur nun In Irons, anrl you must carry 
fort at  

'1'11 do i 
'But ther srlrrsr 
'Take tE 
'm, and I 

'I'll do i 

a pair o 
~. . . 

~ - 

f steel I 
.. . - - -7  

pocket, ': 
hi111 on wil 

the 
' 
< 

the end 
t. 

. . F I  -, 

of your run, BI 

, also, f c  

Inel just 
le dead 1 
-eport to 
t. - 

3r we ca11110t bul 
what occurrecl." 

u?lltR YOLl 

the colo the 
4 

'But saj  
srse of n 
,-- . 

will nx 1, Ell1 L 
ny coach 

'YOU clo not care lor  rr 
"No\v, I 
ks, a lit1 

he: 
6 

c on de: 

eye upc 

in't stud 

:ekyotIr 

doesn't 
:le bit." 

like it, 

I P C C  RIIC 

for  I ai 

:k, so ke 
E, for he 
etter no1 . r .. 

rouble." 
nto the 
ignificanl 

fort f 01 

t reply ( 



"I say 
Iri\;er, e; 

1.t mi 

lever up 
The d . . 

"Say, 

mdclen, 
'caul;e th 

he three 
four. hor 

dead bo( 
.ses left 

', pard, 
ying H a  

Jr I kno 

L--.- -. 
LISI nave ueen so~lrc: ullc 

in this I 
river sel 

)art of tl 
emed pu 

nly his 1 
Bill, do 

said he 
o much 

man the: 
~lways rc 
. to." 

1111. 

LANCE. 

I upon h 
IX, when 

e placed 
Driggs 

before I 
great in1 
. 1' 

I I d V U  

ry beforc 
nd was 

~ n d  he s, 
:t mail 1 .. . .. 

with tl 
n 'em?" - 
y called 
ode his : 

t." 
og wit11 
is ther 11 

is wrists 
: Buck I 

"' asked 
tentness. 

s you f a  

r. for I 
m " 
b. 

lost in 

aid : 
rider f o ~  

1e mail 

- -. - 
the Mid. 
run by .r 

for 
and 

law- 
- * 

,... 
the 

W U J  

deep 

r the 
:a so 
bags 

night 
light , 

at he 
F thet 



A Striking- Resembla. 
V 

3 two of 
n.. ,...a 

e dog, fc - wo guns 
+I.,. .-,..-+ 

SO on, a 
Yes, I re. 
I,. ,.,, 

nd he di 
member 
-.:I&- - 2  

id ther s 
the man 
c 

h his pol 
t I never 
:1 1,- I. 

nies." 
, believec - A:J ---4 

ame wit1 
mre11, b t ~  
- '.LA ,, 

and 
117 

that LIC W ~ S  ~ U I L L Y  UI I V U U I I I ~  LIIC ILMII.  IUI 11c UICL 1 1 u i  

1 that kind of a fellow." 
fou  are right, pard, ht , 
I know'd him well, and 111ure L I I ~ I I  unce IIC savc:l 

om ther 

: didn't, 
*I-. 

and he 
- . - . - - - 

: wasn't 
L - - -. . - -' fer . -.. .- 

art \\rere 
that thi: 

coach fr road agl ents. H 
,ere him 
P 

and it w 
'-1. . , - Y  

n clean t 
. l ~  

uare ma1 
r ~ s *  1g Ieller IS rner living picrer or, 

fou are 
Midnighl 

is stran 
~ffalo Bil 

right, I 
t Mail R 

e youth 
:plied Bu 

gel)? like 
1, gazing the I 

2 t  t F  le youth. -- -- 
- T 
turn 

of Haro' 
heard v 
4 . .  

fd Hart  
vhar the 

he face I 

s, as he 
paled b y  

in a 
had 

7\T 

low tont : which .I  neither tl 

. . ... 

- nor BLI ffalo Bill 
caught. 
ow the youth asked wlth some uegree or esclte- I .1 

men 
'< 1 

t :  
What dic 
2rm..4. :.. 

y his nar . ne was ?' . . .- -1 you sa: 
..7hnt LO 

.LalL 13 VYILaL llL callecl hlmselt, though out llere 
in don't 
nighty r 
- 99 

go unde~ 
are case 

r ther na 
s, but I 

.me he di 
thinks 

- 

id East, 
it 'were 

exceptin' 
his real 

d you sf 
:ar ago. . . 

1st' sir?' 
1s ther r 

L. .d"  .. 
:e him 1: 

H e  wa r of the 
llclu ;un of fifty  mile^ 

nail ride - - 
each 1 ~ .  a week 

now ?' 



Striking 

"Missi 
"Well, 

!- * 

ng ?" 
, I calls ~ ' t  believe he 

13 ucau, anv more ulall J. can that he robbed ther ~ 3 ; '  " 
it so, fo . +h,, T r 

ow I cat . . 
?as accu: 
there ar 

jed of rc 
e them : 

~bbing tl 
1s says 1 

9 7 

he mail, 
le got bi v out 

i seen since?" "And 
"No." 
,,T 7 

he has I 

. *  

lot been 

4 .  . nn nnt nprrpvp np i~ rleat3" 
" Y Otl 

"I doc 
"Wha 
,,- . . 

1: , 

I 

your opi . . .  
!S not." 
t has be( . .. him, in. 
nks the lnclians capturea nim ana nolas 

cents, an 
)r t'othe: 

e no proof of hls be.ing alive or at 
moon, ji 
n, for h 

i nnll 
again lybe the 

een kilt 
road a$ 

by one c - - . .  
,d then ; 

r." 
they havl 
horse ca 
ng out t 

"Did 1 
"His 

was goi~ 

!aa r 
band 
ue at 

lme in c 
o search 

me after 
I for hir 

dayhreal 
"Ther 

on ther 

i. 

horse seemed dead beat 
saddle." 

:re was blood 

Grip 
is all 

1 his do; 
td ther 

iissing a 
:s was 1 

Iso, the 
gone, ar 

twin to 
~d that 

g was n 
mail bag rlere, ar 

we have 
Midnigl- 

Buffa' 

, ther 

ques- 

iow'd of 
tider." 
was wat - .  

or Hart 

! as he cnlng me you~ri 
he drlver, and he saw t was 
~d answered than did Bu 
;cout felt sure that the youtn Knew me man 

whom a Aidnight 
called n f the m 
been a mlner. hiit an i infnr tanate  one m p+*tlrlno 

tioned t 
asked ar 

The : 

more in 
ck Daw: . . 

all thal 
son. 

- - A t - -  

I1 knew 
ow the 

as the 1 
story o 

Mail R 
issing rr 

le re- 
) had 
: Pay- 



'l'he sure-shot soys- lvllsslurl. 

ed to ri 
d to car 

de the I 

,ry the 1 
. . .. , 

ng dirt, 
vhen big 

and 11.114 
money 

o had v 
had bee 

olunteer 
n offere 

he run c 
d an aln 
3ut recal 

. . 

) f  the m 
lost fat2 
led also 

ining c a ~  
11 one, sl 
that the 

nps, a rlcle tnat 
ooner or 
mail ric 

was 
- later. 
Ier had 1 

$endid 1 
)r the otl 

anlous a 
ouple of 

. ... 

,f two S] 

gs, one c 
le. 

ICI a 
hich 

f s tile possessor c 
c large, savage do 
went wltn him on each ric 

nddenly disappea 
had skipped off 

vas most valuable on that last ric 

red, and 
with the 
ie. 

Then 1 
by ililany 

ie had si 
that he . .. 

I it was 
mail, w' 

said 
hich 

ffalo Bil 

.m m r r  n. 

1 was nc ised whe :n the yc 

the one 
,ai 

Ira1 13 ~,dme, ana I reel s ,ure that 

ipeak of ather." 

CHAPTER XLIX. 

TI-IE SURE-SI-IOT BOYS' MISSIOfi 

orcls of Hart caused Buck Dawso 
,ward hi] ;rasping his hand, he crie~ 

is right! lvow I knows yer, fer you . . is 
image of yer fa: 

The w 
spring tc 

"You 

Harold : 
111, and g . ..- ther 

ther, ant 
,t Mail : 

i I can 
Rider. 
'or I lo. 

swear yc 
Boy, I i 
ved him 

:r is the 
s yer fr 
as I d 

son 
aiend 
id a 

the ear 
iver, an( 

,nest manner 
1 replied : 
.ell you , 

~ched by 

anu K ~ U  WUluJ oi. tfie stage dr 
Friends, sir, and 
tell Mr. Cody hc 

roar r cdlLlr; vuL here to find my 

d Hart  
1 --.,..-A* 

was tou - .. 
now, 
lped, 

will be 1 
:nded to 
.-a - 4 . t  

let tne t 
ere wher 
father." 

"We 
as I inte 
**--A T -. 

L we can 



friend, I came to he his 
am ~,eonard Ashley. 

"And a true, good friet 
om fortable home and t 
~ i t h  me. 

"Once my fat11 L rich man, a Texas plat 
ut  he was rothe wealth ancl had to take 
rom college, while he accepted a position as c 

llcrder on the ranch of the father of my friend 1. 
"It was not long after before a murder was c 

mittetl. the victim be in^ the man who had ruined 
f 

ht,'" come IY 

id he ha 
hose de; 

s been, i 
ar to hi 

er was s 
r1 of his 
.. . 

nstantial 
.-A . .. .l 

I1l'lng r ne  muruerer, as ne was a1 -----.., rrleu, IC 

14 sentenced to be hangc 
ny pard hcrc, and I aidei escape f 

r ~ ~ ~ ~ t i ,  r~oys though we were, ant1 I was given 

uilty, at1 

"Len, r 
I 

.d. 
I him to . T 

" ' J  

con- 
t to 

~ o s i  tjon 
the inn . . 

otl the 
ocence ( 

Ashley 
2 f  my f 
*,;lib, 

ranch. 
ather, a 

~ r~ rk -  to prove 111111 not g 
"Two I go J did 

ic. real I was k~ 
cnce ~ J ~ G Y L I I ,  LV set out c L l J C l  1 1 1 1  

L I I I L Y .  

so, and 
1own an 

"..*I c". 

the11 I decided, n 
cl my father's ir 
,I I-:.-.. to clear 

upon it. 
zrcl fron 

.lie stain 
only he; I him on 

- 1 - - L  1 - A  

year, fo 
- r A '  

mines. 
re I dec ided to I come, ar 

that 117:~ f,?tl;c':. 
that he is not 11c 

Iiaq ano 
're, and 

o w  you 
t up011 h 



The 

no, ther 
L.. *l---l  

11: Eoys 

dishonc 

' I~lissic 

jr upon 

JII.  

him, thj 

grasped his in warm syn 
At  thi 
"Yes, 

r- - . a  

is the bo 
dead he 

.., 1 

by raised 
may be, 

1 i r  

ed as he 
son held 
---LL-- 

spoke, a 
out the 

nd both 
ir hands 

Buf- 
and 

lid earne 
~ i l  robbe, 

Iugirive WI~I I  stolen Doory. DUE, I swear to you 
that, dead or  alive, I shall find : 
and clear his name of this last cl 
one of murder." 

"Brav 
it, for yc . . 

o, my bj 
~u have 

* .  

, boys, c 
yer rem, 
ting late 
1 ther tir 

1p"I"y. 
his heal 

, but he 
n 

d and sa 
is -no mz 
r - 

oy, and 
it in you . .  .. 

mark m: 
to do sc . , < A  . 

nusic t e ~  
hunt, so 

r was th 
the ma. 

h recorm 

nd your 
rant twc 

- sing, E 
I call on I 
. . .. - 

him, knc 
large, as 

y words, you wi 
3," cried Buffalo 

and then he quickly added: "And let me say right 11 
that I will help 1 r know wl 
his fate has bee ich pards 
you are, boys t110~1gh you may be 111 years, and I 
call you my boy sure shots, and vel the : 
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THE SILENT SEB 

his tail ; 

~t over 2 

og! we 

dog ruubed his 
while BI ~clc Dam 

ned to 11 

walked d 
as he dic 
tnd care 

:'I1 find 1 

head ag 
son said 

ITINEL. 

Lave the 
iirectly o 

four 111il: 

ainst the 

le driver 

. .  . 

, who 

sight all? 
teain a-t 
; on the 

~ ' t  tar 
;oing, 
r box 

ter-day, 
31ne pap' 
~u bet I 

some 
ers as 
tarns 

. 

nd him 1 

Ling boss 
;ht thar, " and 

intelliget 
~ver to F 

I, saying 

jter yet, 

: cheek' c 

won't 

)f the 



', a4 has 
.lots wa 
(1 i f  he 1 

DC SO, J)a 
will foll 

ttrr, lick 
ter ran 
. ,' 

il Rider, 
for \ifetl 

"I !~!ir.:e hrt kn0~1.s whr, ~ r r  3, fcr the* r ! ~ ;  11 

+tanr:c what m:my humans cannot. Yer Fee, ~ e r  1c 
ro farnall;r like ~ ~ r z r  pa, anrl yer YO~CS' i+. j;ct like 
c o  thsr (log knows as well as i f  he'rl ta!ke.! it ( 

Pard Rill here and myself." 
to take a great liking to yotr 

cill go with you we v:ill End iF:n 
r r ~ c . i r l l ,  for 11c. ucr:rl to gr, on the run on 
with your father, you know, and so kni 
trail, for J do not helic:.c he  has f~rgo t t - . .  ... 

c n r ~ w ,  J'I1 gaml~le on it," said Ruck Dan7son. 
Ruck, let tnc a5k you to drive out as your 

I f  11 W I ~  1 ,, 013 y ~ i ~ r  wav I)xc%, thc two hor~cc; that t ~ ~ d  
to i,e rir!rlen hy t ight 15a ho; s 

1wt-c will changc ~r them, 311 C J ~ I  

the trail ~ornewh-.  -. 
"1'11 (lo it, ant1 you t I ,  you is striking t l~c  

right trail to  find ther bc ler, or my r~amc ain't 
J:t~c.k J)a~vsr)n." 

arltl the 
1 meet yc 

~ r d .  Eu 
ow you: 

t, now, 
f 9 

good-by. 

\!'rth a grasp of the driver's hand in farewell, I-Tar- 
old Ff;lrt tltrncd away, calling to the dog. 

Grip looked at him, then at Buck Dawson, ran 
:erl his hanrl, and at a word from his 
after the youth. 

1 doors, 
Ier, and . 

arrcsr patted him affectionately, while Rut-I<, 
t l i ~ ~ i n g  I];.: ?tag( mol~nted to his hox, by the 
.i(1'(* r ,  i his prisor with a word to his team drove 

I OII ,  c :lllin~ hack : 
1 tvon't fergit t h i q  spot, pards. 



iide 
im, 

by the s 
f .- 1- 

:d his ta 
' 

il, but rt 
1 

show a n inclin: 

, boys. 

follow a 

. * ,  t 

~n after the 

jog. 
i nest tc 
I fact, th 

. . 

in his i 
men I I 

ntelligen 
mow. 1 

more ser 
let us str 

I human 
at1 manj 

11s the sc 
the boys 

:out led 
followec 

valker. 

back o1~1 
isk pace, 

e r  the st: 
for Buff 

the way 
d at a bri 

Grip f c  
Iart, 1~11' 

I i i l~ .  

nt, acros: 
p where 

., 

they we: 
the cam 

s the pIai 
the hors 

in, and o 
es had b 

h e  slope 
-iclge, to 

. -. 

The an 
nd in a s' 

itnals 117t 
hort whi: 

nce all \\ 
~ t c l ~ e d  tf 
f . 

rip, 
3 1 -  
his 

)rn their 
a - L  ----- 

long, II 
1,,,1. , 

1 rested well frc 
, - - 

?g grour 
Supper well fed, 

' 1 .  - 

the Iatt~ 
**  9 -.----.: 

er had b 
'-- 4L"b - - . . - - - 

such a , 

" 
good wa ed with 



The el. 

d find tl le faithf d said tl. ley woul 

g talk to 
ght. 

learned 

I 
tur 

I 

gether tl 

fully t 

?at the three par CIS 

iis :he histc 
Ing friel 
*. Hart, 

ked man 
ail Ride 
ving bee1 

~y questi 
r ,  t o  tr! 
n killed, 

ions abo 
y' and f i l  

to  accou 
8 his stri 
'We wil . . 

ice. 
is, or  know what his fz 
cout had said cheerily, 

For a wl - .  . 
ets. 
lay awal te, unab: 

, 1  ,- 1 

t mail ri 
At last I leep, but 

H e  knl 
: after a .. . 

m hour .. . 
ew tnat sometn~ 

t of the 
The fire 
. *I - -_ - -  -- 

usual r t  
had burr 

l:...L,. 

In had a 
led low, 
..--..- I. 

1 him. 
bout mic 

.wakenec 
it was a 

. LIMC was llrllL C Z ~ ~ W U ~  for him to see some to1 
:eping tc 
eping. 
Instantly 111s nana svugnr 111s revulvel. lu l  IN: 111 

vet 
4 - 

crc 
sle 

" 
he spot where 

L 1-1- 

Harold 

. - - I  -.-- 1 

ias 

3W 

tected, a 
n. 
- .  . 

s he beli eved, th 

about G 
durn11 s 

tl put his cold nose close to his face, at tlle sa 
ne givin; 
"There 
lled in a ,V111311c1 

..... ,, ..- 
nentarily 
and he I . . 

. . - - . 

awakenil 
to the 1: 
. .. 

rip rnor 
entinel, 

r upon ; 

went up 
rgotten 
was the 

a ,  

g a very 
is dangl 

line -to r 
:," said 

.ouse hir 
the sco. 

11. 

lit, and 



boy. 

TIMELY 

Bill and 
ite. 

th all he rrd from 
~er 's  unc 

Buffalo busy wi 
k Dawsc ertain f: 

I 7. .-- 
)n about 

,ge of rr 
n the gal 
L-4 LA h 

lurder, 2 

llows by 
In".-- 

ring aid< 
him out . .. . 

char 
getting 
. . .  f ror 

I- 
I I ~ L  I IC l i a ~  ,Callled what he alcl a~our:  nls ~ a ~ r ~ e r  S 

~osed fa. 
he lay ; 

retired to his bl: 

te was 2 

awake -tl 
. . 

L crushir 
linking : 
,.,lrntc 

ig blow 
lbout it 

to Harc 
all long 

)Id I-Iart 
after hc 

SUP1 
and 
l.-2 

I I I R C L D .  

~und son 
uck Da. 

Well, I 
Falo Bill 
1--. - - - I  

have fo 
i and B 
---- 

ne good friends here, In 

won.  I still have Len 
a Ilcw dard in my father's dog 

le distin - .  
lctly sav . .. ie pause 

-L*- : .. . .. 

g, for 1 
L e  I.:, h som 

of t 
<< 

I l L ,  1 1 1 3  U 

read off 
, and he 

been s p ~  
' he said 

in the sh 
watchec 

then onc as r 
mot 

F 
ight by 1- 
dog rut 
l,... ..; 

iim. 
) his nos 
. . 

~alting ri 
.e 'let the 
_LL---J .. 

1 cautiou sly on, 1- 
asleep, h 
- .  1.- . 

aga 
Buf 

' I  

 ace, . rn 
spoke. 
sure dal 

...- 

~ a d ,  arsd nger a b r ~  has con? 



. -4 - 

The Timely \ lrarni~ig.  The Tilnely Warning. r35 

"His instinct is certainly re~narkable," said the scout. "They zre  creeping ~ t p  to fire upon us a?'-- -,. 

"IVhat danger can it be, sir?" asked Harold. they berieve, and one of them has already recon - - . - 
"Indians, perhaps, or it may be Doc Drjggs and . \ -. 

the camp and reported; yes, it was that which aroused 
Scotty trying to run off our horses and get a shot the clog. 
at  us." 

I - d:- "If I fire on them now they will --' '---' 
"I will wake up Len, sir." 

I 
fight, hut i f  the boys see them =nrl 

"Yes, and we will. slip out from the firelight, and be of a great deal of se 
I \\-ill follow Grip, while you and your pard remain i: t l ~ e  surprise we give then. .. --. -- .. 
here. The dog miiI1 show me what the trouble is." 

:I SO mused the scout, s-nrl pn 

Len Ashley was awakened, and the scout said in a 

P braves as they skulked - -  -.- whisper : 
anxious for his ' - -- -'-'- --' '- 

"What is it, good dog? Go and find theri~, and I r, -+* 11e sl~ould fire o wi!l come." k 
(I guard. I t  wor 'The dog started off; saw the scout following, looketl 3 
I l~ack a t  his young master, but was told to go on, ant1 

ol2eped. 1 MTitl.1 his repeating riff e 

The scout followed close, and througll the timbel-, '-4 
behind the fanen tree and waltea. 

Grip leading him, toward the plain where the horses At  length thgstalking, silent forms passed on? by 
\WIT feeding. one between the firelight and the scout. H e  counte(1 

I'hen the dog stopped, and Buffalo Bill began to them again. , 

rec-~nnoiter. I-Ie hail not long to wait before he saw "Fifteen. That means there are more, ready to r:rsll 
several forms skulking slowly along. l ~ o n  the horses &en tlie attack is made L ~ P O ~  the 

They were malting- for the little camp fire. camp. Can the boys have gone asleep again? ?.To, 

"One, two, three, four, five,'" the scout co~mted, and that is not their style, for-" 
these  re increasing. "Tndians, and a dozen of them, The scout's musings were suddmly ended by the 
if not more," muttered Bt~flalo Bill, as he lay in hiclin~: shooting forth of two red flames from beyond the 
behind a fallen tree, the dog close by %is side, and firelight, and the ring of two rifies, then of another 
sficlit as a ghost. louder shot. 

The Indians halted not a hundred feet away, held The scot1t knew that one of the boys carried a car- 
a ~~rhispered conference, ancl moved closer to the catlip. bine, the other a combined rifle and shotgun, a rifle 

< I  
I cannot warn the boys, so must risk their disco%:- ant1 snlooth-bore barref. 

ering the redskins. * The three shots hat1 hemi fire(!: first the rifles, am1 
i 



Tile Battle in  the Dark. 
The Battle in the Dark. 

dropped a brave, and then the shotgun barrel, 
loaded with buckshot, had been emptied illto the crowd. bounded toward the horses to protect them. Grip 

The Illdialls had just discharged a shower of arrows was at  his heels. The scout and the dog were just 

jnto three blanket rolls where they supposed their in time, for  several forms were seen running toward 

But the fire of the boy sure shots from another place, 
the killing of two of their braves, and woL1nding of t Being well-bred, Grip was not a noisy dog- He did 

several by the buckshot, was a complete surprise to  not blL1ster and give warning of what he intended to , 
do. I-Ie simply did his duty in his quick, quiet way. 
The redskins were before him, rushing from the tim- 
ber to the horses. Away he bounded after them- 

CHAPTER LII. The scout saw them indistinctly in the darkness, 
THE BATTLE I N  THE DARK. and halting a t  the edge of the timber he raised his 

rifle. Then came the report, and that TVas a death The very instant after the three shots from the two 
knell to a brave. The others bouncled forward tile boys B~lffalo Bill opened with his repeating rifle di- 
more rapidly. They must reach those horses. But rectly groLlp of Indians. In the darkness, 
again that fatal repeating rifle sent a messenger of of course, he fired at random. But he had seen the dooln rlpon its way just as there Was heard in the 

redskills crouching down not very far  from the fire, 

had noted the spot t?rhellce the shots had timber the rapid rattle of re\rolvers- 

c g ~ h ~  boy sure are at it," cried B~lffalo Bill, 

and he uttered his mild War cry, so lVell by the 

'"If a dozell s1lof-s rallg out froln his rifle in qLiick was answered by the "Texas yell" from the successioll, and the Indians were taken aback by the 
and the flashing of the revolvers in the timber showed discoi'er~ a foe in a llew place, and as they knelv that tile sure sllots were pressing on after the retreat- notlli'lg repeating rifles then, they supposed that ing Indians. But the redskins after the horses were 

each sllot nleallt a paleface enemy. AL tl1is they t ~ l ~ ~ ~ ~ d  ,till rushillg on, \?,lien suddenly there rallg oLrt a stampede, for the shots of the scout, at random 
of terror, of pain, of horror SO wild and terrible that f h o o ~ h  i e r e ,  killed a brave and slightly it fairly startled Buffalo Bill for the moment. He 

to recognize, however, what it was, and as he 
assured Illat the I~lclia~ls would llot stand to 

saw the Indians in their rLlll to\vard the 
'ght after their surprise, Buffalo Oil1 left the boy . 

and dash away in a mad stampede, he cried: 
sure sllOts to work- out their owl1 salvatjoll he "Grip has downed a brave !" 
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"With me, and he is proud of his work. Bring the 
Determined to guard the animals a t  all hazards, he i 1 camp outfit here, for I'll get the horses, and I have 

took his stand at the edge of the timber, where he could - the Indian pony herd, save those who escaped." watch his own horses, and left Grip on duty, near 
"We're coming, sir." the Indian ponies. 
"Tllose boys know their business," said the scout, as 

Had the boy sure shots escaped, however, he walked rapidly toward where their horses were 
a wound, or worse still, had either or  both of them 
been killed ? staked out. I 

The three saddle animals were quickly ready, and 
The silence seemed ominous to the scout; but he with the bay were led back to the timber, where the 

knew that when certain the redskins had fled far  away ! 
boys had arrived bearing their blankets and CalnP out- 

r \ 

he could put Grip upon the trail and find the boys, 
dead or alive-unless they had been captured. fit with them. 

They were quicldy strapped upon the bay, and Btlf- 
Buffalo Bill knew that in the open, where his horses 

falo Bill called out: ' ' 
:en feeding, lay three dead braves, two fallen by .... . .  . . - .  u ~ o w  we'll be off-hark! They are upon us! . . F 

2 ~ 1  IULIIICL LIIL yUr-rv -- the timber among the Indian ponies lay two other red- 
wllile I meet them with a few shots." 

skins dead, one brought down by a bullet, the other 
TL,, T - r l ; ~ n c  x x r ~ r p  reti1 

I 

T T -  4 ,( . q . . ~onies ,  not believing they had been found. 

new at in tcr-.---..,,l +L- *nn;pc drive thein up the valley, 1 

A l l  , .,-a- - ---- rning at a run to get the I 
, and a 

J - ~  -+ G - c t  r ~ s l  fright, they had soon come 
,,, ...,, ... ere were but three or  four 

a T I ~ C  W I , ~ L ~ S  were in the timber where .. 
-- .-.:eh Q. rush, just as the boy sure 

- into the oDen and up the 
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. Grip had gone with his master, and he was found 
to be a pood. horse wrangler in turning refractory 

L z  - - - - --I 

ponies back into the trail. 1 Buffalo Bill, and the herd of twenty-seven captured 
The fire of the scout had checked the redskin charge I ponies were put into the corrat 

and made them seek shelter behind the trees. 1 "Barton, you must mot --- ------ --+- --.-- 
But they beheld Buffalo Bill dash away, and xvith for the fort  with all speed, for three Indians got away 

I 
yells of fury rushed forward once more. I mounted and followed us here beyond a doubt, so have 

I) 
Gaining t h e  edge of the timber, they saw the scout sent word to  the others on foot, and you may be sure 

far away, and beyond their reach was the herd of they are now on our trail. I will send a line bv vou 
nnnirs to the colonel, and my bo- 

I 
1- 

They had made their attempt to surprise the camp, 
had been foiled bv the w a t c l ~ f ~ ~ l  dog sentinel, and, 

"Good luck, for all missed me," muttered Buffalo 
Bill, and, bringing his rifle to his shoulder, he rattled - 
forth shot after shot until seventeen b~illets had been 
sent upon errands of death by the matchless weapon. 

,.-I CHAPTER LIV. 
Leaping into his saddle then, and uttering his cry 

of defiance. the scout darted away at full speed. 
4 A C A L L  F O R  ;L;TELP.. 

, Stocktender Barton's stage station was reached be- 
fore dawn, and he and his comrades were aroused hv 

mt your b e t  hnrse and ride 

. .. 
g sure shots here, your com- 

panions, and I urill hold the station until help comes." 
I "All right, Chief Cody, I will be mounted within 

led to no field nost at this 

?lzll?cr?zazng Rkvr  Fort. 
. , ., . , ..,, , , ,, that Chief BlacIr Bonnet's 

'i prztended friendship was a fraud. for he ambushed 
me ~ ~ i t h  two warriors and would hme 1;i;led rne but for 
a yctuth by the name of Ashley, who, t\.ith a ccmrade, 
is on a mission to the mines. 

i 

- " 

I beaten at all points, dismounted, and in a wood range five minutes," replied Barton, and by the firelight in 
thev were left to mourn the death of a number of their i the stocktender's cabin Buffalo Bill hastilv wrote to 
comrades and register silent vows for future revenge. I Colonel Cameron, the commander of the nearest post 

As he caught up with the sure shots driving the -River Fort. 
ponies, Buffalo Rill said: Buffalo Eill was attacl- I 

"It was the Chief Black Bonnet's band, and they are 4 titne, being sent iron1 place to place wherever there 
as bad a lot as their leader; but, all counted, they have was trouble with Inclia~ls or outlaws, and so was well 
lost heavily in the last twenty-four hours, yet will be I' acquainted with all the frontier commanders. His let- 

, that much more revengeful. . ii ter was as follows : 
I w -. 

"Now, for Stocktender Barton's stage station t o  , . "Tn Colonel Canzero~z, Co 
I 

leave these ponies." c r S r n  - T ~ ~ I I P  tn rcnni- 



A Call for I-Ielp. A Call for Help, 
I 

"Ashley and I killed Black Bonnet and his two i "I could plug him, but I'll let hi111 go and report, 
braves, then got Buck Dawson and his coach out of -.I they don't expect our being ready for them. 
trouble with road agents, five of whom were killed, I 

I "Buffalo Bill is right, though, in saying it is Black 
two alone escaping, one being the leader. I Bonnet's band, for that brave Itad the black feather 

"The youths, whom I call my boy sure shots, then I 
4- 

headdress that chief warriors all wear. 
took the trail with me, were tracked by Black Bonnet's i band of thirty Indians, while in camp. "And yet Chief Black Bonnet passed our station two 1 

I 

"We thinned out the number, captured twenty-seven days ago and told us that he had come to love his 
of their ponies, but three escaped mounted, and I feel white brothers, and Colonel Cameron and his soldiers 
assured dogged me to where we now are at Barton's 
stage station, where the dismounted warriors will 
doubtless attack us by noon, or sooner, perhaps. "I tell you he ltno\vs about Indians from heel t o  "I, therefore, respectfully ask for a cavalry force to 
come to our aid, ancl if we are besieged they can hear 
the firing and corral the whole lot. With this tribute to the great scout, Jim Barton re- 

"Pardon me if I suggest a larger force being sent traced his way to the fort, muttering: 
north~varcl on a scout, as Black Bonnet's band may "We are going to catch it, and within a few hours. 
have some support. "I hope George will lead the soldiers back at a run, 

"I have the honor to he, sir, for somehow I believe Black Bonnet's band have more - "Your obedient servant, 
"W. F. CODY." 

Returning to his station, the stocktender set to work 
This letter was sent by Barton, who went off like to prepare a good breakfast, allo~ving the scout and 

the wind, to get it to the fort with all speed, though boys to sleep up to the last moment, kno~ving well they 
he had a ride of over thirty miles to make. needed it. He was sorry the horses had to be penned 

I-Taving seen that all the horses were safely corrallecl, up in the corral, but it was better to have them go 
and all made ready for an attack, Buffalo Rill and the hungry for a while than to be turned out to feed and 
boys lay do~vn to  get much-needed rest, Grip havil~g 
already set them the example, as he deemed his duty 
as sentinel at an end. 

Jim Barton was left on duty, and, a good plains mat^, the Indian ride away. 
he scouted around the station, and j~is t  as dawn broke "All right, we'll be ready for them when they come. 
saw an Indian on foot skulking back over the trail. H e  "I I~a\re had a good rest, a nice breakfast, and feel 
half raised his rifle, but lowered it again with the re- . in fighting mood, and I believe you also do, boy ~ a r d s . "  

They said they did, and they certainly looked it. 



; behind the others. So the Indians dismounted out of sight of the sta- 

hey nave come ro get their ponies, and me have tion half of their force, and left the others to follow 
1 

- ~r it, that is all." on horseback. 
1 . . i  

1 )  --:-I Harold Hart, and They crept cautiousIy fonvard, and when they got 

LIlc m y  and said so. into the open space, free of the timber, saw no sign of 
the stocktenders. 

1 A11 seemed quiet there, and the stocktenders were not 

CHAPTER LV. 
apparently on the alert. 

As they left the timber, some forty in number, and. 

I T H E  S T A N D - O F F .  stonped in form and with light step, approached th.: 
m. n .  1 .  . four comrades, who stockade, Buffalo Bill and his three compat~io~ls were 

ht for thein against watching them, while Grip. unable to see, was ans- 

y u r a v j  vuuJ. uurruLv -,d not hide the situa- iouslg waiting for another chance to show, what he 

-'--AS did not show any coultl do. 
[em. I t  was critical, 1-he Illdians pressed nearer and nearer, wholly un- 

suspecting a surprise where they expected to catch i!:e 

.,., ,, ,.,,. .- chief and stoclitenders off their guard. 

before. There was To the edge o l  the timlzr cqme the moutlted braves, 





CH;\PTER LVI. 

THE FIRST STEP TAKEN. 

The splendid shot of the scout was greeted by cheers 
by his comrades, and each one nerved himself to face 
the deadly ordeal. 

- Their faces were pale, yes, but there was no waver- 
ing, and, glancing across the roof a t  the two youths. 
Buffalo Bill cried : 

"Bravo, my sure shots! You are made 6f the right 
stuff, ancl if you have to die you'll face death gamely." 

- As the words were uttered the braves set their ponies 
into a run. , 

Eut suddenly, like a burst of thunder from a clear 
sky, came a deep roar, a whirring SOLI* followed, then 
a shell burst in the midst of the nlass of red horsemen. 

They were dazed by the sl~ot,  for the shell caine 
from a hill a mile away that looked down upoll the 
stockade station. 

A twelve-pounder piece of artillery had been taken 
there, and gotten into positiotl. 

The soldiers had arrived. Barton had done his work 
well. 

Dismayed by the heavy roar of the gun and the 
shrieking, bursting shell, the Indians knew not ~vlrhich 
way to turn. \ 

Etrt in the mometlt of  their hesitation there was 
heard a cheer from a htti~dred cavalrymen, and out of  
the timber in the direction from whence lzad come the 
gun fire dashed two troops, with revolver in one lianrl. 
sword in the other. 

- 
I 

?%ere was no resisting that mad charge. 
The gun had startled the .redskins, and they had been 

sur~r ised comnlptplv L 3 - - - - - J .  

?he charging troopers doubled up their linc, spread 1 
~ l l t  in a --.c t l - n ~ r  XITP~P  ne=r;nrr y r n n n  the ctnrkarle -.- -. --- - - -  'La  CIILJ , Y L l \ r  L1LC111.16 U ,".I .I.- Y.uL . - r - r r - ,  l 

and they dashed for shelter at mad speed. 
Not a shot rgme frnm t h ~  ctnrk2d~ 

whipped," Buffalo BilI had said, ancl he descended from 
the cabin roof to  meet the officer in command. 

"Hello, Cody, glad to find you all right, for I feared 
I we \voulcl be too late, and your scouts reported se~eral  

fairly darge trails of redskins moving this \ ~ y .  
"The colonel took your suggestion and sent a-large 

I 
I force, and it is well Ile did, for we have some three 

, I  hundred Indians to iight. I've got them going now, - 
I so will drive them to their villages. 

"Who are these good-looking young fello\vs there ?" , I 
Major Timpson, the con~mander of the detachment, 

I noclcled toward the two youths. 
I "I call them my sure shots, major, and they are 

I dandies. They are fro111 Texas, and are up here 
searching for a friend in the mines. May I introdnce 

. 1 -  them, sir?" 
I "Certainly, for Barton spoke of them, and I ad- 

mire their pluck and like their looks." 
Harold He+ 2nd T.mnard Ashlev were called up - - -. . - - .A. - - 

and presented to the major, who cordially greeted 
them, and asked them to go with him in the pursuit. - 

I 1 Mounting their horses, and.. accompanying Buffalo 
Bill, they were @ad to do so. and thev had a good 1 
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opportunity to see what a cavalry charge of redskins 
was. coacll wheels was heard soon after they reached the 

IVhen the soldiers went into camp that night, as scene where Harold Hart  had so nearly lost his life at  

Major Timpson had five troops of cavalry and four the rope's end. 

guns, and could drive all the reclslcins back to their vil- i In a few minates more the coach came in sight, and, 
I 

lage, Buffalo Bill decided to leave Texas Jack in r . as it drew rein at sight of Buffalo Bill and his pards, 

charge of his company of scouts, to continue the chase, Buclc Dawson called out: 

and return with his boy sure shots to the stage trail to "You bet yer sweet life, pards, I is glad ter see yer, 
I meet Buck Dawson on his run back. H e  had prom- fer I has got some passengers in the old hearse I wants I I 

ised to help Harold   art discover the fate of his yer to hold up fer keeps." 

father, and he was ansious to lose no time about it, At the voice of the driver two heads appeared at 

for he miell knew how desirous the youth was, since he I each of the coach windows. 

had heard Buck's story, to know the truth. . 
So the trio left the camp the next morning early, I 

and while the soldiers pushed on after the Indians, CHAPTER LVII. 
Buffalo Bill and his boy sure shots went on their way 1 
to head off Euck Dawson upon his return. 

That  night they went into camp just where they The words of Buck Dawson were a warning that 

had been attacked by the Indian band, and Grip was Buffalo Bill acted upon at once. H e  knew that the 

the guard, as before, only the scout did not expect any I driver had some one in the coach \vhom he had reason 

;rouble then, with the redskins in full flight to their 
I 
I 

to fear, and he called out in his deep tones: 

villages. "Aye, aye, Buck! They are the ones my sure shots 

They had gathered up their dead left there and taken and I are after. We'll riddle the coacl~ if they make 
! 

I 
- - - 

thetn with thetn, as is their custom. 1 a muss." 

The horses were staked out, and, having replenished The men had drawn back at sight of Buffalo Bill. - .- 
his supplies from the major's commissary, the scout 'CVould they submit or  fight, was the question. 

I 

and his young comrades had a most excellent supper, 1 The scout did not allow them much time to make 

I and were well provisioned for a week ahead. up their minds, for he cried in a commanding way: I 
The next morning, the night having passed witli- 

1 "Sure shots, be ready to nre! 11 my oraers are nor: 
I 

out any alarm, they broke camp and rode toward the obeyed by these men in the coach, I'll give the order to 

range to meet the stage. fire, and every man of you turn loose upon them." 

Euck Dawson was on time, 'for the rumble of his "Aye, aye, chief!" caueu UIJL ncrlulu L l a L ,  rll\  

i men have the coach covered, sir!" 



At  this Buffalo Bill stepped to\vard the coach, just 
as a man looked out and said : 

"TT'liat does this outrage mean, Buffalo 8B311, that 
you, an  army officer, are holding up a coach and rob- 
bing honest passengers?" 
. "You have not been robbed to any alarming extent 
yet, Dud Ross. But come! No nonsense! Come out 
of that coach mighty quick, and one at  a time. Get the 
lariats ready, Len, to tie these fellows. Do you hear, 
'Out with you !' " , 

The man hesitated, and Buffalo Bill sent a buIlet 
through the top of the coach just above their heads. 

Instantly the man called Dud Ross jumped out, to 
be at  once thrown to the ground by the scout, dis- 
armed, and bound. 

camps, and they pretc-- 
\\rould be held up and 

"But, yer see, I ha( 
seen and heard enou: 
juttlp me son7-1h--- ' 

~iellow metal ~ n e r  : 
"They know'd aboi 

Driggs got away t'o'tht 
see he begun bad wc 
ther feller yonder ain 
like a Turk." 

The man he pointec 
short, wore a changed 
none other than Scott! 
1 -.-. I--<;,." 

t 

I 
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zT'1UCCl LC1 IJC cL\\ l u l  C l ~ i a l r l  L I I L J  

robbed. 
J my eyes and ears open, and I 
gli ter hqow they intended ter 

...,.... clC ~ I I  ther trail and git er big lot of 
rough as I has along. 
L I ~  it, yer see, and, though Doc 
:r day, and Scottp with him, yer 
)rk ag'in mighty quick, and i f  
't Scotty in disguise, I'm lying ' 

3 to had his beard and hair cut 
hat, and suit of clothes, but was 

7, \?-I10 had escaped with the out- 
Id\% 1TdClCI. 

" ' ~ r - l l  R**-ly tr---  re safe now, and you can carry 
)tit keep yollr eyes on them. 
lat I will make a full report to 
of these men when I retnrn to 

Ies thank you and them boy sure 
yer has done for me." 
Buck; but keep your eyes open 

1ur any b ~ ~ d g g l ~ n g  redskins, for we have had a big 
fight with them and they scattered, yet a few may be 

and off -I.,..-& 9 ,  

ve ther horses yer wanted-the 
ltar in the lead." 
they are. TVe'Il just  inh harness 

;' in their place." 
'. and Rnck took the leaders out 

1 ' L  

"Nest !" 

his head, a bushy beard, and long hair. 
The scout grasped him with-no gentle grip, - I d U I I L I  L. 

came his hat, a wig, and false beard. - 1  - I \  "Thankee, ag'in. 
"Why, Doc Driggs, it is you ? Masque'radillg, eh ?" "CLI~, yer see, I ha 
There was an exclamation from the two boy sure \ 

mail rider's; they is t' 
shots, and Buck Dawson uttered a cry of surprise. i "And good animals 

"TVell, T know'd they was a bad lot. Pe r  scc, Gill, I \- thcin atit1 put the boy: 
they tuk passage with me at  the last of the mii1i1;g I \Vith this the scoul 





Trailing the hlystery. 

tion, and were convinced that i f  any one could solve 
the mystery of Mr. Ilart 's mysterious disappearance 
Buffalo Bill was the one to do it. 

The start was accordingly made, Buffalo Bill riding 
the horse which the mail rider had ridden the clay he  

Reaching a valley that cut t h r o ~ ~ g h  several ranges of  
mountains, Buffalo Bill turned up it, and, after pro- 
ceeding a few miles, said : 

"All the nlail rider's trails crossed this valley. I 

feel certain that when we come to one this horse, or 

, the dog, will turn into it, one way or the other." 
R e  had hardly spoken the words when the horse he 

rode turned abruptly to the right, just where there 
was the crossing of a small stream. 

The other horse and Grip did the same, thottgh 
there was no trace of a trail. 

"We have found the first trail, lads! NOIT to fol- 

When the range was reached there was found a 
well-marked deer run, leading up the mountainside. 

The 11orse that acted as a guide followecl this with- 
out hesitation. 

Arriving upon the mountaintop, the horse was given 
the rein, for the deer trail tfiere branched out into a 
nulnher, as the game had scattered to feed and for 
water, for a n ~ ~ m b e r  of little lakes were visible ~rpon 
the plateau, and about them the grass grew lusiuriantly. 

The horse ridden by Buffalo Bill stuck to one of the 
trails running straight across the plateau. 

As he reached the o;her sick large bo~viderq were 
visible and pines and cetlars were plentiful. 

1. 
rr\ i railing the RIystery. 

I *- . \ 1 . . . . ^ . . -  ~ - 3 . .  . . 
I - 114i l l ; ;  \vent tne clumb guide, and after a while, a]- 
l fllu~1fill ille trail was plainly visible, he turned 
I off alnong the bowlders. 

- 

BoiTalo Bill-halted the horse, but lle was fretful un- 
der restraint, and anxious to go on 

- 

t 
- 

Tile scout turned him back to ti., ,,,,L, s ~ a r t e ~  nlln 

I once more hack over it, but at  the same spot he turned 
off again. 

The other horse and Grip were tried, but they st~lck 
to the trail. 

"IVhat does it mean?" asked Harold. 
"I do not know," Len answered, but the scout maae 

no rcplj ; he war deeply thinking. 

l i l t  last he said: 

I "Boys, this is the horse ridden by Mr. u--L - ' 
I last ride. I shall let him lead the way. 1 am certain 

i he knows what he is about. See how nervous he is. 

l 
and. as I said before. animals have good memories." 

Mounting again, the scout allowed the bay to go on 

j as he pleased among the bowlders. 
After a quarter of a mi!e the horse halted. when his 

rider at once dismoonted and looked abo,. 
i signs. 

~m-' The boys dicl the same. 
TT S1:tldenly the scout spoke : 

I 
"See there, boys! It is a broken revolver; and, y 

it is all rusted and has been lying there for a 1011~ 
I tir:~c." 

l h c  scout picked it up, and saw that the butt had 

4 been shattered I)!, n bullet al:cl the hammer. was hrokrn 
off. hut tbwe \yere two loer!s yet reinai:~,..~ ,,, L c : ~  

weapon. 



another dismal howl. 

-- - - - -  -----A- - 4 ' 1  Laulc U ~ L K  ~ 1 ~ 1 1  a nanafL1l or 

I the dog stood lie beheld a well-like hole i" ~ine-knot splinters he found thzI Harold had slipped 
looking down into some dark recess belolv! dourn the lariat and was in the darkness belolv, while 

Leonard Ashley was just preparing to follon, him, 
CHAPTER LIX. hal'illg also laid his belt of arms aside. 

< L  

, - .OLD B Y  T H E  D E A D .  Ilere, Len, take these splints wit11 yoo, and light 

As they were esarni~lltlg the little gull LIK) 
\, &, 

startled by Grip's long-drawn-out ho~vl. 
The dog had strayed off a - .  short . distance from the r , , . - -- - 

ing eagerly at the ground. 
As they approached hill1 he raised his head and gave 

"Eoys, Grip has made some important cllscovery, 
said Buffalo Bill, and as he searched the spot where 

l.,,,,,,4n 

, - ----- ---9 ~ u u  uuualu U I ~ I  111s 
i L  Make vour lariat f a c t  tn +I,-+ -.-. 

- - L! 

~l~~ llole in the rocks was barely large el1oog1' them as soon as you get down into the cavern." 
Then Len Ashley : . . .- ad,nit of a man's form, but Buffalo Bill said: 

"Here mill the story be told, pards. The hay and? after a slight efforr, got tIlro~lgh the crevice in 
the roclcs. 

has been a most faithft~l guide, and he knows what 
,,d,,,c,,L 1 h e r  See, he is no longer nervoL1s now!" Do'vn he llrenf-, and, lying flat dourn, the scout peered 

The llorse stood q~lietly by, with the others, but the Over. H e  saltr a match lighted, the pine torch caugllt, 
dog seemed wild to get down into the cavern, if sr1~'' I in the bright glare he gazed upon a strange sigllt. 

I 
it was. Dllffalo Bill beheld the two boy sure s]lots, the dog, 

"we'll lolver him, pards," Buffalo Bill decicled. a slceleton, and some leather mail bags. 
A blanket lvas taken, lariats attached to the corners, I 

Grip was silent now, standing by the side of his 
and Grip was placed in it. H e  made no resistal~ce, and young nmaster, and there, on the rocky floor, lav the 
was lo~vered into the opening. skcletor~ form of a man. 

The distance down was some twenty-five feet. 

I 
A t  feet lay his rifle, and in a dark corner was 

The moment the blanket touched bottom the at1otIler skeleton-that of a dog: 

gan to bark, whine, and howl alternately. 

, - - .. .-. gu U"\\" " U W .  

NO, Mr. Cody, you are too large, I fear. Let me 
go !" urged Harold. 

"I guess you are right, Harold; but, with the dog 
there, it is all right. Leave your belt of arms, so you - - 

f can squeeze through better." 
This the ~011th did R**R-l^ D:ll :--tmcted: 

-------- ---. .v c u a L  L I G C  di~d slip do~vn, 
while I cut you some pine-knot splinters for a torch." 

\?Then Rtrff21n R;11 *-ma LA-(- - - - .~f  * '- - 

wung nlrnselt upon the lariat, 
- 2 . .. . . 

- 
There, also, were two leather mail ba,., WS still bear- 

illg the U. S. locks unbroken, but in each a slit had 
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I.ccl? cut \\?it11 a sharp Irnife, and the contents t:,I;cti ,* I . .  
111~ ~011, Harold Hart, junior, Sunset Ranch, via Sari 

out. Antonio, Texas. I can write no more. 
U ~ o n  the floor, scattered about, were a few letters. 'XAROLD HART." 

- .  
all tom open. 3Tany of them had contained mane!., 

q" 
Holding out the last of the e n l r ~ l n n ~ s  rpsJ +I,,= n.70 

- beyond a doubt. with the signature upon it, Harold callecl out to the 
I-Iarold Har t  knelt by the side of the skeleton farm. SCOLI~, looking down through the cre;ice : 

and he knew now that there was no doubt; it: lvas all "Mr. Cody, the fate of my father is told here by 
that remained of his father. his own dead hand!" 

Upon the 1;ft little finger, around the bone, was a 
ring the youth well knew, and there were other marks 
of identification. 

"I am too late," the youth said, in a choking voice. C CRAPTER LX. 
IN Then his eyes fell upon a package of letters in one of CONCLUSION. 

the bony hands. H e  grasped them, and a ~ e n c i l  fell 
from the hand also. The mystery was solved. The R4iclnight Mail Rider's 

Upon the envelope of each had been written, in an fate was told by his own hand, having written the 
unsteady hand, with lead pencil, what was evidently story with pencil upon the backs of the envelopes, the 

I the story of a dying man. contents of which had been rifled by the road agents. 
I Each envelope was numbered, and the boy read, by The names, also, of the robbers had.. been revealed, 

the light of the torch: me ,  Sam Bird, having met nls late at  tne nand ot  Len 

"If my body is ever found, know that it is all that But Doc Driggs and Scotty were still alive, and had 
I reillains of Harold Hart ,  of Texas, now known as the gone on to the fort in Buck Dawson's coach, bound 
, Midnight Mail Rider of the mines. I was attacked hands and feet, as prisoners. 

s, led by a tnaslzed chief, They ~~loulcl be safe when wanted. 
wnonl I ulu nur ~ n u w ,  U U L  among his band I recog- 

/ nired men known as Doc Driggs, Scotty. Saln nird. 'rhe skeleton form of the mail rider and that of his 
I and otliers. They shot me because I resisted and killetf faithful dog were taken up tenderly, and placed in the 

two of the gang; and, believing me dead, they threw blanliet, which Buffalo Bill drew up out of the cavern. 
I me into this cavern, along with my faithful dog, 111y . . .  .. ,. . p , i .  The Inail bags also were taken, for they were to be 

1 sent to the United States Mail Depart~nent, to show 
that Harold Har t  had been true to his trust, ancl had 

&en false, as many had assi~~iied. 
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