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Lorp Forrest, LApYy Forrest, HAROLD PonsonBy, JupitH Pon-
‘sonBy—Members of the ultra fashionable and wealthy
English aristocracy whe go to the Canadian North-West on
a hunting trip. After many experiences, the ladies are
kidnapped their rescue almost resulting in the death of all
four.

Bapriste, HENrRI—Trapper-guides attached to the Post of the
Hudson’s Bay Company ahere the English folk are so-
journing when the kidnapping occurs.

BapevE—Leader of the Hold-up Men of Barren Lands who
robs the Post on Lake Rey and finally meets a terrible

" death after eluding all the men who go in pursuit of the
wealthy women he kidnaps.

CHARACTERS, ek S e

- Bic' Moose—Indiam chle‘ftam who meets a terrible death at

R e AT L NG

PrerACE; SLASHER,-REDWP BUSTER ‘Easy,, Lozvc HAm——Mem-.
bers of Badeye’s gang of bandlts =¥ 4

Haxs F IELDER—Storekéener at the Po,st wh'lch 1s raided by the
notorious outlaw 5

the hands of Badeye as he is strwmg to. steal the white
women from the desperado

INSPECTOR CAWDOR, CONSTABLES O'TOOLE AND Canton—Mem-_
bers of the Royal North-West Mounted Police whot piay
an important part in the recovery of thekidnapped ‘w’“ me_n.

Guipgs, TrAPPERS, CONSTABULARY AND INDIA\NS
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,curious!’’ snarled the bandit.

CHAPTER L

THE RAID ON THE FUR COMPANY’S STORE.
 “Hand up-: the pay box, Dutchle——and be quick about
t'”

This startling command, heard” by: the storekeeper
at one of the trading posts of the great Hudson Bay
Company, in Mackenzie Territory, caused him to raise
his head from the aecount book over which he “was
bending. : 5

But the move was a ‘disastrous one for him!'

Crash! went the sixshooter which the leader of the

‘Hold-Up Men of Barren Lands held in his right hand—

and a red spot in the storekeepers leftr ear told
the course of the bullet!” =0

. “That’s’ just to learn youm nof to get too all-fired

A
-

¢“Now hand over the :

X -

company’s pay box! I’II give you till I counj; three—
if it isn’t on the counter by the tlme 51, Ve finishéd, I’ll
drop you and help myself et 4

“One—t-w—""" .

But, before the word had been uttered there eame the
sound ‘of hurried footsteps and a head Was vﬁhrLtSt
through the open ‘door.

As he heard the footfalls, the storekeeper hOped that
it might be some friendly trapper who; having been
startled by the report of the shot, had hastened to
learn its cause.

His hopes were dashed almost as quickly as they
had arisen, however, for the néweomer cried: a

‘“What’s the trouble, Badeye? The~-old top puitmg
up a holler??’ : 5

‘‘Naw—he just seemed to Want to see Who was talk-

- : -

ing. But so long’s-you're here Piefade, you mlght as

well go round behind the counter and help him' hand

Fl

» ‘& ‘

%\:
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nup the cash. Dutchie don’t act overwilling. Step

lively, ’cause he evidently expects callers—and we want
.to make a celean getaway!”’

& No urging did the second Hold-up Man need to carry
“out the instructions of his leader for haste and while the
storekeeper vented his anger at the rebbery in a flow
‘of curses and oaths that would have made a mule-
" driver green with envy, the robber picked up the little
square iron box from under the counter and set it
down on therough board.

“‘Take’ a ‘pgep inside, Pieface, and be sure you’ve
got the right one—we don’t want to tote off somethin’
t:ha,t ain’t, worth the carrying!’”’ ;

‘chldy the man obeyed, thanks to the fact the store-
keeper had been in the act of going over his accounts
and had the box open to make sure 1t contained enough
money to pay them.
w¥That’s the baby, -all right; all right!”’ chuckled the
ma.n who had been addressed asBadeye, when his
) glance rested upon the packages of crisp bank notes.
» Put them bills in y&ar shirt, Pleface, they’ll be sure
safe there—and if we meet anybody, there won’t be no

dénger of dropping them 1”’

) . This. commaud was obeyed almost as soon as it was

spoken and, with a grin of satisfaction, the robber
passed from behind the counter to the side of his
leader.

‘‘Mueh obliged, Dutchle, for: taking things so nice
and qulet like!”” taunted Badeye. ‘I knmew I wasn’t
making no mistake when I decided to collect from
you instead of from Jeff Peters, over on the Yellow-
knife. ; :

““When you make your report to the company, you
can say Badeye’s Willing to consider his account set-

. tled—though I may——

Of "a sudden, as the leader of the Hold-up Men was
baiting the storekeeper, there rang out three sharp
whistles!

Instantly the ™ grins dlsappealed from the faces of
the two outlaws.

“That’s Slasher!’”” declared Pieface, excitedly.

“‘Glad it ain’t Redtop!’’ returned his chief.
got a heap sight bigger chance to get away on Slasher’s
trail than' we would have on the other.

“You go first—1I’ll stay behind to guard you and
stand any one off who tries to cut in. Dutchie, so’s you
won’t he tempted to hit our trail. I’ll just hobble
you!’’

As he spoke, the terrible outlaw took a rapid stride
to the edge of the counter—and pulled the trigger of his
sixshooter the second time.

.

Amd as the report rang out, the storekeeper fell to the
ﬂo‘iﬁ the blood gushing from a wound in his grom'

Almost simultaneously with the reverberation from
this shot, another sounded on the air—followed by the
piercing shrieks of women screaming in terror!

“We’ve:

CHAPTER II.
THI KIDNAPPING.

With a bound, the two bandits who had robbed the
storekeeper of the company’s cash gained the door—
and as they gazed in the direction whence the sound of
the shot had come, they were amazed to behold two
women dashing toward the log stockade, closely fol-
lowed by Slasher!

Evident was it that they had exerted .all their
strength to reach the company’s house in the hope of
escaping from the bandit who was pursuing them.
But the sight of the two grim-visaged strangers in the
doorway told them that such an attempt would be
folly and they darted into the underbrush.

““After ’em, Slasher, 1’1l help you!’’ shouted Bad-
eye, leaping forward as he spoke. ‘‘Pieface, you make
your getaway!’’

Amazed to think that two such beautiful women—:
for the brief time that-he had been given to see them
was sufficient for the leader of the Hold-up men to
notice that they were exquisite beyond the ordinary—
should be in the Barren Lands of Mackenzie Territory,
Badeye had shrewdly guessed that they must be per-
sons of importance and into his cunning mind had come
the thought of adding to the sum total of his raid by
kidnapping them and holding them for ransom.

The handicap of their corduroy hunting skirts proved
too great for the women and though they fought like
Amazons, laying about them with the butts of their
rifles, it was but the work of a few minutes for the
two outlaws to knock the weapons from their hands and
bind their arms behind them with strips of rawhide.

‘“Whatcher going to do with ’em?’’ queried Slasher.
as soon as the fair prisoners had been made fast.

‘“Take ’em with us. Quick, you take the smaller
one and I’ll take the other!’’

‘“Aw, what’s the use of hampering ourselves with a
couple of skirts?”’ -growled the other outlaw. ‘‘They’ll
be in the way all the time. They can’t make fifty miles
a day like we can—we’ll have to crawl along— and
maybe get shot because we can’t travel fast ’count of
them!”’ :

‘“We wont be shot at so long as we have the ladies,’’
returned Badeye. ‘‘But even if we should that’s not
the question—I told you to take the smaller one! Now
take her, or I’ll drop you where you stand!’’

Realizing from long experience with the notoriois
leader of the Hold-up men that he would keep his word °
—for a human life meant not as much as that of a-wild

animal to him because, as he had often said, a human P

being isn’t fit to eat—Slasher kept his objections to him-
self and.seizing the prisoner allotted to him, threw her
over his shoulder as lightly as though she were a bag -

of flour, then followed h1s chief, who had already taken
the trall :

fl




‘The other member of the raiding outlaws, Redtop,
having been attracted by the shooting and sereaming,
‘had come up just as Slasher was disappearing over the
trail with his vietim. : :
Divining that something unusual was on foot, he
hastened after his pal, at the same time keeping a look-
. out behind against surprise from that quarter.
- ‘“What’s doing?’”’ he demanded as he overtook his
- fellow bandit. :
: ““Oh, Badeye’s gone bugs over these two skirts. I
told him it was sure death to tote off, but he wouldn’t
~ listen to me—and so we’ve got to hit the trail with the
- two of ’em.”’ ;
““Huh, I reckon Badeye’s right about their being a
good haul—providing the other’s as nifty as this one.”’
¢‘She’s better.”’
“‘Then where’s your trouble?’’
“Tt’s a cinch the company won’t let our little call
: on ‘Dutch’ Fielder go unnoticed—and when we get the
- Royal Northwest Mounted Police on our tracks, these
dames are more than likely to delay us. Why, there
& " ain’t a woman who can knock’off more’n thirty miles
¥ a day, allowing she’s used to hlklng—whlch these ones
~ surely ain’t!”’

‘‘Oh, well, Badeye knows what he’s up to. Probably
he intends to ransom ’em—anyhow, a woman’s worth
something up in the Barren Lands.””

Straight along the trail to the North which skirted
the Eastern shore of Lake Rey, in the almost unknown
area between Greaf Salve and Great Bear lakes, the
outlaws trotted with their booty and prisoners for two

- miles, then made a sharp turn and descended to the
water where they had left their canoes.

“Redtop, you take the beauty Slasher’s toting and -

put her in the canoe with Pieface. I’ll keep Slasher
and the other one.with me. We’ll paddle to our first
dug-out and then stop there for a- few hours, long
enough for me to find out what’s dolng back at the
company’s shack!’’

‘“You’ll find that there will be a great deal ¢ domv’
to use your vulgarism—when Mr. Ponsonby and Lord
Forrest return and learn what has happened to us!’’
exclaimed the prisoner whom the leader of the bandits
had been carrying.

‘‘Ha, so we’re going to have a Lord on our trail, eh ?’’
chuckled Badeye. ‘‘And I suppose one of you is Lady
Forrest?’’ he added, looking from one to the othe1 of
the thoroughly angry women,

“I am Lady Forrest!”’ declared the one whom
Slasher had brought to the canoes. ““And I advise you

to release us this instant—if you value your lives!
If it’s ransom that you want, I’ll give you my rings—
you can see them '‘by unbinding my arms and taking
off my gloves.
dollars!’’

““Which isn’t a tenth part of what me lord will have

They’re worth at least five thousand
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to pay if he wants to get you back"’ returned the
bandit-chieftain. “‘No, no, ladies, much as it goes
against my finer nature to subject you to such treat-
ment, I reckon you’ﬂ prove the most valuable pelts
that have ever heen bagged in the Barren Lands eh,
boys?”’ :
“That’s what!”’ ehorused the other outlaws thus
_appealed to. :
““But this is outrageous—infamous! The idea of per-
sons like you daring to lay violent hands on Mrs.
Ponsonby and me!’”’ snapped Lady Forrest. Do you -
realize that Lord Forrest is one of the rlchest and most
powerful peers in England?’’ =
“Sorry to say, Lady, my acquamtance with sueh
like ain’t extensive—but I'm sure glad to know your
husband’s rich,”’ grinned Badeye. ‘‘He’ll be able to
give up fifty thousand for you—and it won’t bother
him at all. S s

‘“Considering the clrcumstances boys, and the vahIe -

of our guests, I’ll just go along to the dug-out with
you and make sure they’re comfortable before I go :
back to Dutchie’s to open negotiations!’”

Again was the fiery Lady Forrest about to speak
when her companion interposed. ’ 2 a

‘“‘For heaven’s sake, Angela, do keep qulet' You ve
talked so much already that these brutes :know the
wealth of our husbands—and it will cost them more to
get us back with every word you speak!”’
_ The sharp rebuke brought a flush to the cheeks and
a flash of anger to the eyes of the titled woman but
she profited by the advice and lapsed into silence,
much to the disappointment of the outlaws.

CHAPTER III.
A DESPERATE ATTEMPT AT ESCAPBE.

As the leader of the bandits announced his decision
to go to the hiding place with his pals, he stépped into
his canoe, gave it a mighty shove which sent it far
out inte the placid waters of the lake in the wilder-
ness and then bent to the paddle, his powerful strokes
being taken with an ease which belied their effective-
ness.

Mrs. Ponsonby had been placed flat in the bottom
of the frail eraft and though she turned her head from
side to side, she could get no idea of the direction in
which they were going and, determined to know—
despite her-seeming acquiescence to the fate which: had -
overtaken her and her companion, she had formed a
desperate resolve not to be taken as a prisoner wherever
the outlaws willed—and with a sudden movement,
she raised her head and glanced about her.
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But the moment she moved, Slasher pointed his six-
- shooter at her and hissed : ~

‘Just keep where you was put. If you make another
move like that, I’ll have to send you to sleep!”’

The short time she had had, however, proved suffi-
~cient for the sportswoman to recognize landmarks
- which told her that they were still travelling to the
‘North and, satisfied, she made no further attempt to
sit up. >

But in Her mind she was planning her coup—and
tensely she hstened for the moment when she should
spring it !

Close, alpngside Badeye’s canoe, Redtop kept his.
After the first few hundred yards, the desperadoes of
the Barren Lands hugged the shore, evidently afraid
that they might be seen from the company’s post.

At last, however, they reached the location of the
dugaut To any-one not aware of its existence, its
presence never would have been suspected!

A bluff, some twenty feet:high, ran along the lake for
more than three hundred"@7 rds and*at its bottom was
-a rank growth of reeds and tnderbrush.

' 7o ‘the Hold-up men, however, who knew almost

the “underbrush away from the water indicated the
~exaet spot where the opening to their cave was.
¢“‘Slasher, 1’1l swing the canoe round so you ean get
out first. Go right up te the dug-out and break out
some grub. We ecan’t let our prisoners go hungry
and lose flesh. Redtop, let :

But the instruetions were never finished!

Realizing that the time for action had come, were
she to put her plan, desperate as it-was, into execution,
the ‘moment she felt the eanoe turning, Mrs. Pon-
sonby gave a mighty lurch, throwing herself against
; the gunwale of the frail craft in a frantic effort to

y capsize it!

: In an instanf, the leader of tfle outlaws understood
her purpose and exerted his utmost skill to steady
the canoe—but without avail.' Over went the frail
; craft, spilling the .three occupants into the ice cold
£ water. : ;

And as the canoe capsized, the plucky woman
grasped the side of the other and jerked it over.

So unexpected had been the action that the bandits
were caught unprepared and, spluttering and cursing
they struggled in the lake.

Seizing her titled companion as she struck the water,
Mrs. Ponsonby whispered, tensely :

From the way some of

d2 “‘Now’s our time, Angela!

R -'siﬂe me—and if you feel your strength going, put your
- % hand on my shoulder—I m going to head back down
© the lake!”’

{ Much less time than it takes to relate them did these
40 incidents and instructions take and while the discom-
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“that they were accomplished swimmers but that they.

lost their rifles.

o every bush surrounding the entire lake, the slant of

these brutes act, I know they can’t swim. Keep be--

fitdd outlaws were still struggling, the two Women; set;
off with easy, powerful strokes which not alone told -

had learned to swim in clothes. 7

Unfortunately for the brave woman, however, she

had waited too long before springing her coup!

The water where she had capsized the canoes was
only about eight feet deep and the outlaws, with the"' 4
aid of the overturned canoes, had managed by dint of
hard work to make their way to still shallower water =
—where it was but little work for them to gain the ‘
shore—and when they did, awful were the eurses which |
they called down upon the head of the woman who had |
subjected them to their unwelcome immersion. For not
alone were they drenched to the skin but they had

But Badeye did not intend to lose:his opportumty to
add to the spoils of the theft of the Fur company’s cash
the ransom for the wives of the wealthy Englishmen!

““Quick, grab the other end of my canoe, Redtop,”’
he commanded and when thix had been done, he con-
tinued: ‘‘Now raise it up and turn it so we can dump
out the water.”’

To men of less strength, the task wounld have re-
quired hard exertion and many minutes but the leader
of the Hold-up men and his assistant performed the
trick with remarkable ease. ¢

““‘@et some long pieces of rawhide, Slasher,”” he
cried. ‘‘Pieface, bring a couple of paddles from the
dug-out. Be lively,’”” he added, striding onto the
shore that he might get a view of the swimming fu-
gitives. ‘‘The women are beginning to head for the
land!”’

Quickly the members of the outlaw band obeyed and
in a few minutes Badeye was driving his canoe in pur-
suit of the women with strokes made the more power-
ful by his anger.

But the bandits did not find the recapture of their
quarry so easy as they.had expected!

As Mrs. Ponsonby beheld the approach of the canoe,
she turned her head toward her companion.

““We’ll spread out, Angela, so the canoe can come in
between us. If they try to take you aboard first, 1’11
seize the side and dump them again. If they try to
take me, you must do-it. The water is much deeper
here—and if I get the chance, as soon as the brutes
have capsized, I'll get the canoe and push it away so
they won’t be able to take hold of it again!’’

. Clever, indeed, was the scheme—and it would have
succeeded had not Badeye been one of the men in the :
frail eraft. No sooner had he seen the two women sepa- ¢
rate, however, than he exclaimed:

“They’re up to some monkey business, Redtop.

‘We’ll take the little one first, she isn’t so hard to handle
I’ll ecircle around so we ean
‘When I give the word, you throw

or so tricky as the other.
get in front of her.
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our rawhide over her head and puwll on it hard! No
matter if it does choke her, it won’t be for long—but
mind you keep her short of breath! Then we’ll do the
same thing to the other!”’ '

All the while he had been speaking the leader of
the outlaws had been working his canoe out and ahead
of the fugitives-and almost as he finished his instrue-
tions, he cried:

W Now 122 i .

‘With a sharp hiss, the long piece of moose hide shot
through the air, its loop . expanding as it sped, then
quivered a moment and finally settled over Lady For-
rest’s head—and as it landed about her neck, Redtop
gave a jerk that caused the woman to groan with pain.

““Ctood boy: now the other one!”” " ;

 But Mrs. Ponsonby was not to prove so easy a catch'

With the skill of a porpoise, she dove and dodged,
but the weight of her clothes taxed her strength and
- at last the second noose settled about  her neck!

CHAPTER IV..
FRIEND OR FOR.

The awful pressure against their chins as the raw-
hide, ropes tightened, coupled with the thought that
their captors might strangle them to death, made the

- women desist from offering any further resistance as

Badeye once more started to paddle up to the dug-out.

Not many strokes had he taken with his paddle,
3 however than his keen ear caught a gurghng and
gasping from Lady Forrest.

“Reckon you’d best change the rope hold on these
~women, Redtop,”’ he announced. ‘‘We don’t want
no dead ladies hanging round our camps—they won’t
_bring near as much as live ones. Just put the raw-
-hides under their arms.”’ ;

As he spoke, the leader of the Hold-up Men of Barren
Lands sent the canoe back and soon his pal was making
the necessary shifts.

“Why not take ’em into the canoe, chief? It’ll
everlastingly take the gimp out of ’em to haul ’em
from here to the hole in the bluff, through the water.”’

‘“Oh, it won’t hurt ’em any. And I don’t mind if
they are taken down a bit: That big one there’s so
cute she’d give us a lot of trouble if we didn’t spoil

~ her spirits, somehow.”’
. His wet clothes ‘reminding him all too foreibly of
. Mrs. Ponsonby’s resourcefulness, Redtop offered no

- objection to the inhuman treatment Badeye proposed
- to give his fair captives and the eanoe went up the lake

with its strange tow. ;
Arrived for the second time at the entrance to the

" smiled the bandit-chieftain,

WEEKLY.

dug-out, the leader of the bandits hailed the man he
had left and, as they joined him at the shore, exclaimed:

“Get some pieces of cloth so we can blindfold these
ladies. T ain’t agomg to take any chances on their:
seeing the place so they can tell their hubbies when
they are brought back.”” :

Hastily Pieface and Slasher went back to the ca.ve,A
procured strips of gingham and upon their return to
the canoe proceeded to bind them around the fore- ?
heads of the beautiful prisoners. v

This precautmn taken, the women were quickly led
through the underbrush and soon found themselves
inside the dug-out where the bandages were removed.

““If you ladies feel hungry, we should be pleased to
have you help yourselves,”’ announced Badeye, bowing
with mock deference toward the table upon which his
companions had set out some food.

“Kat?”’ snapped Lady Forrest, her anger again
sharpening her tongue. “‘How can you expect us to

eat when we are drenched to the skin? Build a fire at
once and permit us to dry ourselves—othermse we
shall take terrible colds.”” * 2 :

““Sorry but a fire’s the one thing we can’t ha've
““The: smoke would tell
any one who mwht be lookmg for you all too plamly
where you are.”

‘‘But you certainly don’t expect to keep us in these
sopping clothes, do you?”’ demanded ‘Mrs. Ponsonby.
‘“Even if you are robbers, murderers and kidnappers
of defenseless women, you can’t be so nionstrous1y in-
human as 2

““Just cut out them words in the future lady, they
don’t sound pretty coming from your lips!’’ inter-
rupted Badeye—and there was a suggestiveness in his
tone which led the proud woman to heed his caution.
Come to think of it, I don’t know but we’ve got some
Squaw duds Llckmg about somewhere Pieface, see
if you can’t find ’em.’

““T found ’em ahead) and here they are,”” announced
the fellow, going to a dark corner of the cave whence
he returned with two pairs of leggings and two
skirts, all made of deer skin, and a couple of dark blue
flannel shirts.

“If you eare to wear these, vou’re welcome,’”’ de-
clared the leader of the outlaws as he placed the gar-
ments on a chair.

Lady Forrest threw up her hands in disgust af the
thonght of donning such habiliments but Mrs. Pon-
sonby exclaimed:

“Don’t be squeamish, Angela—anything is better
than to drag around in the things we have on. Besides,
it won’t be long before Harold and Hugh come fop.us
and we can get back into our own things again when,
we et to the Post.”’

“DMuch obliged for reminding me of them gents,”’
grinned Badeye. ‘‘I’d most forgotten about sending




- asked Pieface.

T g re= r (,. s -,; SRy g ‘»”f. i, :‘: SANECRTER P AT ;-'?_‘;fi

em word that you was safe and waiting for them to

“fork over some coin so’s you could go back to ’em.”’

“Now if you ladies’ll just make your change of

clothes as fast as you can, I’ll be planning my note and

when you’re done I’ll write it and get it away.’’

- Too angry to speak because of the contempt with
which the outlaw-chietain treated their high position in
society, the women began to examine the garments as

. the bandits left the cave.

< “Don’t try to get away,” warned Badeye, pausing
in the entrance. ‘‘There ain’t no way but this front

- one—and if you make a dash out of it, we’ll drop you
. in your tracks, ransom or no ransom!”’

. While the prisoners were doffing - their drenched
. clothes and getting into the others, the outlaws had

their first opportunlty to talk together since the raid
on the company’s Post.

“How’d you happen to fall to the dames, Slasher?”
““I supposed some of the traders were
coming in on the run when I heard your whistles.”’

£So did T—until T heard women’s voices,’’ returned
the man who had given the warning to his pals in the
stoekade. ‘I was lying in the bushes, listening down

- the trail when I heard sounds and just as I was trying

to pace ’em—for they weren’t like what no hunter or

- wild animal would make—TI heered a laugh and preety :

‘fquiek along come the women and Henri, only the half-

- breed was in the lead.

“From the way he acted, I could tell he thought

‘there was something wrong at the Post and when he

started on the run, I just dropped him.”’
The cold blooded manner in which the desperado Te-

ferred to the murder of the guide did not even produee
a look of surprise from his companions!
- ““To bad it warn’t Baptiste, he’s a heap sight clev-

- erer than Henri ever thought of being,’’ lamented Red-

top, as Slasher ended his story.
“‘Never mind, I reckon we’ll have a chance to get him

¢ (Hey’
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before this business is over,’”” smiled Badeye.
ladies, is you dressed yet?’’
.£‘No, no indeed,’’ sh.rilled the women.

““Then please get a move on—you’re delaying me
considerable; I’ll give you till I count ten and if you’re
not ready by that time, I’m going in, anyhow!’’

As a matter of fact, the prisoners had changed their
clothes before the bandit-chieftain spoke and had been

searching the cave in the hope of finding some wea-

“pon they could use to obtain their liberty. But that

’they,‘mlght cover their attempt, they waited until the

“JmF of the count had been reached,

Ere Badeye had the opportunity to enter the cave,

i however, Slasher, from his lookout, ealled:
 ““There’s a canoe coming across the lake, Badeye!’’
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CIIAPTER AV

BADEYE WRITES HIS DEMAND FOR RANSOM.

As a matter of precaution, the notorious leader of the o
Hold-up Men of Barren Lands had ordered the brush =
placed in position before the entrance to the cave and -

for that reason he was unable to get a view of the lake
and the canoe the unexpected approach of which had
been announced at-a time so inopportune for him.

““How many are in it?’’ he asked of his lookout.

“O]l].V one.”’ S

‘‘How far out is he?” 5

‘“About quarter of a mile.”’ '

““Did you bring our canoes into the reeds, Pieface, or
leave them in the 1ake where they could be seen?”

“Brought them in.’

““Good boy! Slasher, let me know as soon as you
can tell who or what sort of a man it is in the canoe.”

Even though the prisoners, like their captors, were
unable to obtain a glimpse of the water, the words of
the bandits, which betrayed ev1dent uneasiness, gave
them courage.

““‘Perhaps it’s Harold!’’ exclaimed Mrs. Ponsonby.
“‘He went across the'lake this morning. As he took
his binoculars with him, he may have seen the brutal
treatment to which we have been subjected and be
coming to rescue us!’’

“Wouldn’t that be stunning, what?’’ returned her
companion, ‘‘I say, let’s take a chance and scream to °
let him know where we are!”’ :

The suggestion aroused the bandit-chieftain like a
blow in the face.

““Quick, gag them, Pieface and Redtop! Whether it’s
Harold or some Percy boy, we can’t afford to take any
chances on these dames giving our hiding place away!”’

Instantly the outlaws sprang to carry out the orders
of their leader and as they finished so stuffing the
mouths of the Englishwomen that they could scarcely
breathe, to say nothing of uttering a sound, Slasher’s
voice sounded :

“Tt’s Big Moose, the Cree chief!’’ =

““@Going down to the Post to draw pay for his furs,
probably,’’ declared Redtop.

“My eye, won’t he be howling wild when he finds
s have disappeared?’’ chuckled = Pieface.
““Dutechie’ll be lucky if the Injun don’t turn round and
scalp him. He ain’t got a bit of love for the company.
Last year he was docked a couple of hundred dollars,
’count of bad belts and it was only by giving him a lot
of firewater that the agent got rid of him. But I’ll
bet the last cartridge in my belt that he won’t believe
it when Dutehie tells him his cash’s been stolen. Wow!
I’d like to be down to the Post to see the fun!?”’

‘““Canoe’s turned and going down- the lgke,’’ ex-

claimed the lookout.




~  sunrise.
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This report was received with a sigh of relief by

adeye and picking up one of the candles which he

1ad put out when the approach of the stranger was
first announced, he went to the table where he set it
and then to a hole dug in the wall from which he pro-
duced a strip of birch bark and a pencil.

For several minutes he chewed the end of it and then

began to write laboriously, stopping every now and
" then to wet the lead in his mouth but at last he finished.

“There, I reckon that’l® make em sit up and take
_notice!’’ he chuckled.

““Read it!’” exclaimed Pieface and Redtop, together.

Clearing his throat, like an embarrassed schoolboy
- about to recite a pieee of poetry, the bandit-chieftain
“began : ; '

““lord forest. Yure wife and the wife of yure frend
is safe. Sorry -we didn’t have the plezur of meetin
yu but that will come later, pervidin that is if yu wants
to see yure wifes agen. lady forest havin kinely tole
me yu was rich, I want to say that you can hev her
back an yure fren can hev hisn by payin fifty thousand
.apece. Taint much when yu considers what good lookers
they are but well hev the chence of meetin yu agen
80 we wont be tew hard on yu the fust time. if you
want yure wives back, send word by baptest tell him
to come to the big jack pine at digger brook befor
if yu aint got the money, well hold the ladies
while yu get only let me mo. if baptest.aint at the
jack pine by sunrise ill no yu dont want em and will
trade em to some of the bucks or halfbreeds. this aint
no-joke so dont delay if yu wants yure wives.. if yu
dont think I means wat i says as dutchie, he nos me.
with love badeye.’’ ;

‘While the bandit-chieftain had been 1ead1ng this
amazing note, he had kept watch of the faces of his
captives out of one corner of his eye—and the flushes
of anger that he beheld told him he had indited a com-
- munication that would produce action upon the part
of the English Lord and his companion—but the action
was destined to be his doom!

“‘That sure’ll stir the animals up,’’ grinned Redtop,
when his leader had fihished. ¢ Who you going to send
it by?”’ :

‘“Going to take it myself.”’ 2

“‘Better not take the rigk,’” asserted Pieface. ¢‘I’d
just as soon go—and if anything happened to me it
wouldn’t mean so much.’’.

“That’s all right, boy, but I want to tend to this
little job myself.”’

““Tt’s- a bad trail in the dark,’” mused Redtop.
~ “Now don’t go to worrying about me,’’ interposed
~ Badeye. ‘‘I’'m gomg down in my canoe so there Won’t
be any trouble.’ -
¢“Unless Big Moose sets out after you. Good as you

~‘are at the paddle, chief, there ain’t a man on earth that
~ can handle one like that Injun.’’ :

““I know that—and I’ll take precious good care to cut
a couple of sizeable holes in his canoe before I de

‘liver my little note,”” returned the leader of the desper:

adoes. “““And now let’s have a bite to eat. Il be
able to work better if I put something under my belt—
and the ladies is hungry, too, I can tell from the way
they’re chewing on them gags.’

This sally brought roars of laughter from the othe
outlaws and quickly they drew up to the table whil
Badeyve removed the pieces of cloth from the prisoner’s
mouths.-

“This ain’t no hightoned feed but you’ll get used
to it after a day or two. Now 2

““Don’t flatter yourselves that we shall be your cap- -
tives for that length of time!’’ flashed Lady Forrest.
““As soon as Liord Forrest knows where we are, he’ll -
come and get us. Indeed, I doubt if you will live to
leavé the Post after delivering your insulting missive!’’

““Now don’t you go to worrying your head about

me,”’ grinned Badeye.

the trail as seon as I get back from the Post and eat-

‘ing’ll give vou strength.’’ =
The announcement that they were not to remain in =
the dug-out filled the women with consternation. But

a look from Mrs. Ponsonby checked the retort that was
on her friend’s tongue and they ate with what relish
they could. ;

CHAPTER VL

THE EVIDENCE OF THE RAID IS DISCOVERED.

When he had partaken of all the food he cared for, -
the bandit-chieftain delivered orders to his men for
their actions while he was away on his mission, bowed

with moeck gravity to his prisoners, took two six-
shooters from a seeret niche in the wall of the cave,
then called to his lookout.

‘“Any one on the lake, Slasher?”’

““Nary a soul.”’ ;

““Good. Stay on duty till I get back—your eyes
are better than those of my other boys. If you see :
any trouble or ecommotion down by the Post, tell the
boys and have them put the women in the canoes and
strike for headquarters.

““If anything happens to me, don’t accept any ran-
som at all—sell the women to the higllest bidders among’
Running Bear’s tribe!”’ :

At the thought of so awful a fate, the two Wél,qen

shuddered and shrank back from their captors, actions
which delighted the cruel bandit- chleft'un and with a -

~ chuekle he added:

‘““Keep a close watch on the beauties—they’re right. : '

‘““You take my advice-and stow
-~ away as much of this grub as you can—we’ll be h.lttmg 5



e

had heard the faint reports.
- yet believing they denoted trouble—and serious trou-
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_cute and tricky! I’ll be back in half an hour, barring
“accidents.”’

As he reached his canoe, Badeye stooped down,

“picked up a fair-sized stone, wound the insulting note

about it, tied the birchbark fast with a piece of raw-
hide, then entered his frail craft and was soon ghdmg

:'n01seless1y over the surface of the lake.

The shots attendant upon the raid on the Fur com-

pany’s cash had not been heard by Henri and the wo-

men alone. Baptiste, who had guided Lord Forrest and
Harold Ponsonby more to the South in a quest for bear
Ignorant of their meaning

ble at that—he had told his fears to his patrons and

‘quickly they had retraced their steps to the Post.

In addition-to being heavy stockholders in the Fur

company both Forrest and Ponsonby were hunters of

big game and they had brought their wives with them

on a tour of the Posts, considering it rare sport to
traverse the almost unknown expanses of the great

Mackenzie Territory.
Almost to the arctic circle had they been and it was on

- their. return that they stopped at the Post on Lake Rey

. ;_presuied over by Hans Fielder, whom the trappers had

nicknamed “‘Dutchie.’
 As a usual thing, payment for the furs bhlpped out
in the spring was made promptly but in this year there

~ had been some delay and it was early June when the
+  money arrived. And no one was so glad to see the

squad of the Royal North-West Mounted Police which
accompanied the paymaster as was the storekeeper for
many and violent had been the arguments he had been

~drawn into by the angry trappers over the failure to

pay them. And it was in consequernice of this desire to

! have everything in readiness against the return of the
. first trapper that the storekeepr had been counting out

his money and checking his accounts against it when
Badeye and his gang had made their desecent upon him.

Word had been brought to the bandits by a runner
from among their friends at Fort Rae, some fifty miles
to the South on an arm of the Great Slave Lake, that the
pay chest ‘had been sent to the Lake Rae Post—but the
informant did not knowthat an injury to one of the

. horses had caused a day’s delay in its delivery.

And this fact was to prove the richly merited down-

fall of the Hold-up Men of Barren Lands—for when

the raid upon Fielder was made, the members of the
famous constabulary were less than twenty-five miles
from the Post!

Coming in by the trail which Redtop had been guard-
ing! the Englishmen and their guide did not run across

\ thedody of Henri weltering in its blood. But the sharp

eyes of Baptiste detected the spot where the outlaw had

~ maintained his watch.

) ‘“Some one been here,”’ he exclaimed, suddenly, drop-
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ping to his knees and pointing to mal_'ks on the ground‘*
which neither of his companions could see.

““Never mind, come on to the Post—I’ve a feeling ¥

something’s wrong!’’ returned Ponsonby. - ;

Crestfallen to think his powers as a scout received
such scant attention, the guide, nevertheless sprang

to his feet, crying:

‘““Have ze_care, have ze care! Let Baptiste go first.
Mayhe ambush at storehouse!’’

At this suggestion, both Englishmen threw thelr ri-
fles to their shoulders, that they might be ready for
any emergency, and followed the Fenchman to the edge
of the clearing in which the stockade stood, where they
waited while Baptiste made his way inside.

Not long were they kept in suspense, however!

~ A glance at the interior of the store revealed the
keeper half way round the end-of the counter whither
he had crawled before unconsciousness overtook him.

‘With a bound, the guide was over the boards and
looking in the-spot where he knew.Fielder always kept
his cash box—and as he saw the empty iron case on
the floor, he gasped in terror!

Queeek' Queeck! it is a raid!’’ he shouted, running
to the door and beckoning to the Engllshmen to join
him.

Thoroughly alarmed, the two men dashed across the
clearing and into the stockade.

““Ts he dead?’’ demanded Forrest, as he approached
the storekeeper.

¢“No, hees chest she move,’” replied Baptiste.

“What did they get?’’ asked Ponsonby

‘‘Ze monee for ze trappers!’’

By St. George! That’s a bally shame—and after
the way the poor devils have been bully ragging old
Fielder too,”’ exclaimed his lordship. ‘‘I say, Ponson-
by. suppose we chip in and advance enough funds to pay
the fellers off,-what?”’

During this conversation, the guide had left the
storeroom and was making a hasty examination of the
ground outside when he discerned the foot prints of the
women and followed them to the spot where his fellow
guide lay. ,

And as he beheld the white face and the pool of
blood in which the head was lying, he gave vent to a
scream that quickly brought the Englishman upon the
scene.

‘“Where can Judith and Angela be?’’ gasped Pon-
sonby. ‘‘This is their guide and they surely never
would leave him. I 2

‘‘Perhaps they are in their rooms, too frightened to
stir out,’’ suggested Forrest and they both rushed back
to the stockade, threw open the doors to their rooms
and stared blankly as they beheld them empty.

Baptiste, however, had been trailing the footprints
and soen discovered where the two women had entered
the bushes, the spot of the struggle and the heavier °
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tracks made by the bandits as they strode forth,

weighted down with their captives. And in an instant,
the guide comprehended what had transpired!

Darting back to the log house he met the two Eng-
lishmen at the door.

‘‘Ze mesdames, zeéy have been keednapped!’”’ he
shrieked.

“What do you mean?
‘manded Ponsonby. !

“I have ze tracks seen.’’

““Where?’’

““Come. T show.’”’ And followed by the anxious hus-
bands, the Frenchman led the way to the bushes.

_ Which way did the devils carry them, Baptiste?”’
demanded Forrest, after staring at the trampled ground
for several minutes.

““To the North.” :

““‘Then after them! Come on, Ponsonby ! Baptiste, you
lead us to the kidn'a.ppers and I’ll give you a hundred
.pounds—five hundred dollars in your money!’’

At the mention of so great a price, the guide leaped
forward, taking his patrons at a smart trot until he
came to the place where the bandits had turned and
made their way to the lake.

Realizing the significance of the change in direction,
the Frenchman exclaimed:

““It is no use in trying to follow on foot. Ze keednap-
pers have taken to ze lake. Back to the housé and to
the eanoe!”’ : :

Forrest was on the point of disputing the advisability
of the move when his companion prevented and sick at
heart they returned.

““Who do you think did this?’’ demanded Ponsonby,
as they reached the door.

‘‘Only one man would have ze nerve—Badeye!’’ de-
clared Baptiste, positively. -

““Who’s he?”’ chorused his patrons.

‘‘Ze leader of ze Hold-up men!’’

“Why didn’t you tell us he was in this locality, if
you knew he was so desperate a fellow?’’ thundered
his lordship. ‘I believe you are in shares with him on
this business!’’ And he strode menacingly toward the
diminutive guide. . Sl

~ “Now don’t be an ass, Hugh, and set Baptiste against

_us. How should he know the bandit was in this region?
We’ve heard of him ever since we left: Great Bear
-Lake. 3

“‘Come, Baptiste, how long will it take you to over-
haul Cawdor and his constables?’’

How do you know?’’ de-

“‘Depends how fast they ride, maybe ten hour, maybe
not before zey reach ze Fort.””

“Well, I’Il give you five thousand dollars if you’ll
get them back here before morning!’’

“But why wouldn’t it be better for us to keep Bap-
tiste here and go after the- girls in the canoe?’’ pro-
tested Forrest,

‘‘Because we three are no mateh for the bandiﬁ:f— 3
you and I know nothing about the country and if any:
thing should happen to Baptiste, where’d we be?”’

CHAPTER VIL
BIG MOOSE AGREES TO HELP THE ENGLISHMEN.

Realizing that by talking up the trail with only one
man who kriew the lay of the land they would probably
be jeopardizing the chances for rescuing their wives,
Forrest yielded the point. :

“I’ll give you a sum equal to that promised by Pon-
sonby if you succeed in bringing back the Mounted
Police, Baptiste,”” he exclaimed. ‘‘And don’t linger
a minute longer than necessary. We can look after
Fielder and there are guns enough in the place to enable
us to stand off any more raiders.’’

His eyes fairly snapping at the thought of possessing
s0 much money, the guide ecried:

“Me go—me go now!’’ and with a bound he struck
the trail, settling into a steady gait, part Iope, part
trot, that carried him over the ground at a surprising ,
rate of speed.

“Wonder how thie bandits got the drop on Fielder,f.""f
- he always seemed like a mighty level-headed chap,” 3

exclaimed Forrest as he and his companion retraced
their steps to the stockade. '

““We’ll learn that when we’ve brought the old fel-
low back to his senses. (et some brandy, Hugh, while
I bind up his wound. There’s only Scotch in my
flask.”’

Quickly the other went in search of the powerful
restorative while Ponsonby removed the wounded

man’s buckskin trousers from the wound and began

to wipe away the blood with his kerchief.

Raising the storekeeper’s head tenderly, Forrest
poured a stiff dose of the brandy down his throat and
they soon had the satisfaction of seeing the German
open hig eyes. A

For a moment he blinked, seemingly trying to gather
hig wits, then exclaimed:

‘‘Thank Himmel you’ve got back!
ladies ?’’

‘‘No, we were too late.”’

‘“Where’s Baptiste?’’

““Gone to bring back Cawdor and his constables.’’

““Qut! Gut! They are the ones to ketch that Badeye!
They shot me in the hip so I couldn’t follow—but when
I heard the ladies seream; I tried to crawl to the door!
Ach, Himmel, the devils I wish I had the legs to trail
‘em!”’ s

Such action being entirely out of the question, the -

Did you get the




0 Engllshmen plcked up the wounded storekeeper
and carried him to his bunk while he told them the

murder, 5

““It’s a terrible thing to say—but I’'m glad in a way,”’
1e finally declared. ““This will be the finish of Badeye
and his-gang of Hold-up men! Cawdor will take their
trail ‘and chage them into the Beaufort Sea, if he c¢an’t
cateh the fiends! He’s'the one man whe ean do it!”’

- And, though the storekeeper’s prophecy was to come
true neither he nor the men who heard it had any
~idea of the blood that was to be shed before the round-

.~ plished !

““But if the gang has been terrorizing the country
<80 long, why hasn’t Cawdor got after them before?”’
demanded Forrest.

 “‘Because they have never pulled off any of their
tricks in his territory—that’s ‘why. But now, you just
wait—you Just Walt' He’ll get them—and you la-
dies, too!”’

- “Amen to that !>’ exclaimed Ponsonby. And while
the Englishmen made Fielder as comfortable as they
~ could, he regaled them with stories of the raids and
- brutality of Badeye and his band. :

‘When' at last they had finished their ministrations,
they left the storekeeper and went out to examine
4— the guns and put things into shape for the night.

. Busily were they engaged in the task when they were
- startled to hear a grunt!

Turning, they beheld the form of a magmﬁeent spec-
- Imen of Indian standing in the door.

Chagrined to think the redskin had been able to
steal upon them without. their even suspecting that any
- one was in the neighborhood, they stared blankly at
hlm ignorant of whether he was friend or foe,
“Where Dutchie?’’ the newcomer finally demanded.

“‘In bed—he’s been shot- in the hip,”’ announced
Ponsonby.

““Who shot him?”’ 7
‘‘Badeye and his gang!”’
“Heap devil, him! By gar, he get money, too?”’

morning iR
At the words, the Indian’s face was overspread with
“a look of awful fury and for a moment he was speech-

less, then burst into a torrent of wild curses.
(‘B
)7

face know where him went, up, down.’’

“Wheze Ba’teest 2’” asked the Indian, the mention of
‘the guide seeming to give him an idea.

“‘Gone to bring back Inspector Cawdor and the four
constables: who are with him. They came up this
mornmg with the pay box.??
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“incidents of the hold-up, learning, in turn of Henri’s
—get Big Moose money and Badeye heart and sea_lp

~up of the Hold-up Men of Barren Lands was accom- .

from his furs.

“‘Every cent Fielder had in his box which caine this

gar! Big Moose get him Badeye!”’ he finally
grunted shaking hig scalping knife significantly. ‘‘Pale--

‘‘Up the lake, Baptiste said, down’’ returned ¥ Forrest.

“ITuh! Where *Enri?”’ -
“Murdered!”’ . : G ;
. “By gar! Badeye, him devil—but Big Moose get h

Goodbye.”’

The -Englishmen, however, did not wish to et S0
evidently a powerful ally leave them alone and Pon—.
sonby exclaimed:

““Hold on a minute, Blg Moose.
b

“Hye Moose, come in my room,”’ interrupted the
voice of the storekeeper before the other could finish 4
his statement—for, though he was not aware of it,
the announcement that the bandits had kidnapped twoj__
gentlewomen would have been the worse possible thmg
he could have’ sald 2o

- At the sound’ of the German’s voice, the Indlan,
turned and entered the room. : Ges

“‘How much did the company owe you, Moose‘l” he
asked. :

““Four hundert dollal By gar, Big  Moose going T
to.get him, too! Track Badeye and cut him heart out!’?

‘I sure hope you will—get your money back, I mean.
But don’t-be in too much of a hurry to go. Without
Baptlste or Henri here and with me laid up, we need
some -one around who knows the place. You stay, my

Badeye took ou'r“'.: =

friends pay you well.”’

“‘Indeed we will,”” declared Forrest. ¢ Anything you
want. When any one can steal up on us the way you
did, we aren’t safe.”’ <

This praise of his woodmanship was sweet to the ears
of the redskin and he grinned in delight but he did
not relish the thought of losing all the money due him

“‘How much you pay ?’’ he finally inquired.

““How much do you want?’’ countered Ponsonby.

¢“What comp’ny owe Big Moose.’’

“Good—we’ll give it to you.”’

Ere the pact could be ratified; however, there came
a crash of glass and an object rolled across the floor.

* CHAPTER VIIIL. %
LORD FORREST MAKES REPLY TO BADEYH.

With a volley of oaths, the Indian whirled, saw that
the objeet had been hurled through the window on
the lake side of the stockade; then dashed out the front
door and down te the water. B e

But when he stepped into his canoe to give pursuit
to the one whose outline he could just discern as it
skimmed the surface of the lake, he was first amazed
then almost crazed to feel it sink under him—Badeye
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ad succeeded in cutting two long slits in its bottom! by the delivery of the note and the shock of its -co
- Howling, Big Moose ran his hand under his canoe— tents, Forrest read it for a second time—and as he dic
nd the cause of its strange action was 1nstantly ap- 80, his jaw fell. : :
arent. £“What’s the trouble now, Hugh? Overlook a,ny

His' rage was momentarily forgotten, however, at a thing?”’ Z
hall from the stockade, and running in, he beheld For- ‘“Apparently. We can ’t use Big MOOS@ as a SUbStlf

est, his face almost purple with anger, holding a strip tute for Baptiste.”’
of birch bark in his hand. “Why mnot?’”’ demanded both the Enghshman and

““Do you know where the jack pine by Digger brook the storekeeper, in the same breath. :
is, Big Ioose?” he chortled: “Because Badeye says particularly that if we are
. «TJh : willing to pay the ransom, to send Word by Baptlste
WAL you go there with a message for me?” _““Well?? queried Ponsonby.
““What for??’ ““Why, the blooming bandits will see the dﬂferenee
- “Never mind, answer me"’ _between Baptiste and Big Moose and they’ll be likely
~ “How much nioney paleface give?’’ to think the Frenchman’s gone after the Mounted
‘“‘“How far is it?’’: - Policel” 2
“Tive mile.”” 5 The objection did not seem a valid one to the others,
““Men dollars.”’ - : ‘ - however, and- they lost no time in saying so.
“How soon Big Moose get money$”’ .~ “I tell you how you can get round the bally thmg,,
“The minute you get back.”’ ' Hugh, just write a note—and Big Moose can leave it at
““Uhuh, Injun go. What to say or do?’’ the jack pine, as he expects fo!’’
" “Just put a note we shall give you in a conspicu- This suggestion of a way out of the dilemma was
. ous place, I mean one where it can be plainly seen,”’ hailed with welcome by his lordship and quickly he set
‘he added as he noted the look of surprise thé”word about wr1‘f;1ng ,}}]S reply—but when he had got to the :
- brought to his face. : : greeting, ““Sir,”’ he stopped. .
““All right, Big Moose go. What note say?”’ ‘“What shall T tell the bounder, Hal?’’ he asked
~ Again, before either of the Englishmen could speak,  ~9ust say: “ ‘Sir: Your note received. Mr. Ponsonby:s
: the storekeeper interrupted by asking:~ - and T will gladly pay you the ransom demanded upgn
““What were you yelling so about down at the lake delivery of Liady Forrest and Mrs. Ponsonby at the
" Moose?”’ Post whence you kidnapped them. As it will take at
The ruin of his canoe thus recalled to his mind, the least ten days for us fo obtain the money, however,'_ ,
Indian explalned the cutting between strings of cur- jchough we have already 'despai;c].led. gontspenger for -
ses, finally announcing that he would go down and it, we suggest that you either brmg_ the ladles_ to the“ .
bring it up to the St ol P hare s eoalar e stockade at once and stay here until you receive the
whether or not it was worth while trying to mend it. money or th ?‘t yol;l allow ﬁs 10 J(lln yoo e tEa{iI:‘hwe
= No sooner had he left the room than Fielder turned. ™Y bte‘;ertamtl;lo, e et g L Sl
~ to his companions. sign it ‘Forres
“I haven’t had the chance before to tell you—but il iibertoo wise s ngedd brmg Lm0
2 ¢
don’t let Moose get any idea there are any women in ]Pf 3, IIlaI plotes';ed' th,i o;cll}er_ ¢ 1t };OOLS foo much
- the party with you, or more properly with Badeye.”’ S e S R R e R
- ““But why not?”’ ‘“True enough—yet he may fall for the other sug-
“‘Because he might take it into his head to run off gestion, that we go to him. It will probably give him
~ with them—and, while it’s bad enough to have them the idea that he will be able to hold the both of us’ ==
~ in the hands of the bandits, it is like being at home Tor a still more exhorbitant ransom.’
- compared with what it would be to fall into the clutches ‘‘And we’d be in a pretty pickle, then.”’ :
““‘Don’t you understand, old chap, that my one idea

of the Indians in this part of the country!’”’
‘“But how can we fool him? He may insist upon is to play for time against the return of Cawdor and

hearing the note?’’ exclaimed Ponsonby. his constables? If the fellow won’t agree to either

“Tell him they are your younger brothers. All-he of our propositions, he may offer another himself and,

" has to do is to deliver your answer at the jack pine— by being a bit clever, we can prolong the negotiations
.~ and before he learns the truth, Cawdor and his men until sone time to-morrow when the M Ps. certainly
" will have restored the ladies to your protection.’’ will be here!”’

Readily the Englishmen agreed to this arrangement _ ¢ Qreat head, Hal, great head!’’ ejaculated Forrest.
. —yet despite their eare, Big  Moose discovered that Anq without more ado, he wrote the answer as his
there were two white women with the Hold-up Men! fpriend had outlined it, finishing just as the Indian re-

Somewhat recovered from the surprise occasioned turned.
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~ make out the form of the canoe going away from them,

they were unable to see where the person propelling it

was..

Rushing to the outlet of the brook at the first alarm,
Badeye asked a few hurried questions, then picked
Lady Forrest out of the other canoe, stepped into it
and bade Redtop follow.

““This may be a trick Yo rush us—better watch out!’’
cautioned Slasher.

‘‘Never mind about us, just see that the woman
doesn’t get away from you!’’ retorted the bandit-

- chieftain, as he fairly leaped the canoe over the water
- with his powerful strokes.

~With heartfelt relief, Mrs. Ponsonby heard the swish

. of the paddle as it was plunged into and withdrawn

- top.

from the water, for Badeye was not attempting silence
in his effort to recover his prisoner, and eagerly she
watched the dim outline grow larger and larger.

““Who’s got you?’’ called the leader of the desper-

adoes, as he was within twenty feet of his quarry.

‘“An Indian.’’ :
‘‘Big Moose—by all that’s*living!”’ ejaculated Red-
““Where is he, lady! Tell me so I can get a shot

, “at the devil!”’

”~

»

““He was at the front end of the canoe, towing ‘it
\Vh]le he swam but 1 can’t see his hand now.’

For several minutes, Badeye paddled about both he
and his companion searching the surface of the water
for a trace of the Indian—but without avail. And fi-
nally they gave up the attempt, taking the stolen canoe
with its precious contents and towing it back to the
mouth of the brook.

Excitedly, the bandits discussed the probable fate
of the redskin—yet he was so near to them that if his
shooting irons had not been wet he could have moved
them down, one by one!

Realizing that it would be impossible for him to

carry out his plan of running off with the white wo-
man, when he heard the second eanoe in pursuit of him,
Big Moose had abandoned his attempt and, diving, he
swam as great a distance as he was able under water
and then came to the surface more than a rod from

where he went down.
Pausing only long enough to get his breath, he re-

peated the performance until he gained the shore.

And as he did so, his cunning again asserted itself.

““Big Moose get twenty dollar,
squaws!’’ he told himself. And chuckling inwardly,
hesmade a wide detour, approached the jack pine tree,
placed the wet but still intact envelope in a cleft in

the bark and set out on his return to the steckade!

then get paleface

°

CHAPTER X.
BADEYE DECIDES TO DOUBLE ON HIS TRACKS,

““Funny Ponsonby and his nobs didn’t make any
attempt to answer your note, Badeye,”’ exclaimed Pie-
face after the excitement had blown over, in the effort
to divert his chief’s mind that he might not be called

_ to ask for his remissness in allowing the Indian to steal

into the midst of the camp.

““How do you know he hasn’t? Been up to see?’’ re-
turned Badeye.:

““Why, no.”>

“‘Then suppose you and Slasher go up to the jack
pine and find out—it ‘'would be just my accursed luck
if Baptiste were to have come when we were all watch-
ing the lake. Step lively, but keep your eyes and ears
open so you won’t walk into any trap.’’

Hastily the bandits left the beach, proceeding with
the utmost caution as they approached the rendezvous
but not a suspicious sound did they hear and at last
they ventured to peep forth frem the fringe of bushes
behind which they were concealed. =

As his eyes caught sight of the bit of white against
the tree trunk, Pieface nudged his pal.

“‘There it is, there’s the answer!’”’ he breathed in
Slasher’s ear. ~¢‘The old man was right, the Frenehle
come while.we was all down at the water.’’

‘““Yes, I reckon he’s been here, right enough—but
don’t you place too big'a bet on the fact that he’s gone.
The fellows down at the Post may want to get a line
on how many there are of us. It’s my opinion that
Big Moose’s trick was for just that purpose.’’

Impressed with the plausibility of this idea, Pieface
was wondering how it would be safest to approach the
tree to get the note when his companion solved the
problem.

Taking his double-edged dirk from its sheath, Slasher
picked out a straight sapling, cut it, trimmed it and
then made a slit in the small end. :

This done, he dropped to his belly and began to work
himself forward, snake like, through the grass and
bushes until he was within two feet of the base of the
tree. Pausing to learn if he could hear a sound which
would indicate that other than friendly-  eyes had
watched his advance, he cautiously raised the slit-ended
stick up the tree trunk until the latter rested in the
slot, then gave it a sudden twist and brought the letter
to the ground.

So excited and elated was he at his success in secur-
ing the-note without being detected that he never

. noticed the paper was sopping wet.

But when he delivered it to Badeye, the bandit-chief-
tain snapped:

‘“What happened to you, fall into the brook?’’

‘‘No, why?’’ demanded the man he had sent to the
jack pine, in chorus.




2

*‘No nse ecanoe—walk,’” grunted the redskin.
ready?”
“Yes. Here it is.”’
But before Big Moose could take it, Ponsonby reached
out his hand, and grasped it.
_‘Better put it in an envelope, Hugh. Tt’ll look more
dlgmﬁed »» And going out into the storeroom he
tuckly returned with the wrapper.
“How/ll T address the cur?’’
““Don’t address him at all—leave it blank. Now, Big

Moose, I'll double the price if you’ll get back here in
an hour,”’

‘‘Note

setting out. =

But though they waited anxmusly, Big Moose did
. not come back!

CHAPTER IX.
BIG MOOSE’S TREACHERY,

Enraged at the loss of his eanoe, the crafty Indian

~ determined to apprepriate the one belonging to the
- bandit-chieftian and he also told himself that if he had
s Ralf a chance, he would recover not only the money due

- him from the Fur company, but that which should have
paid to the other trappers.

And as he thought of the enjoyment he eould have
with so many dollars, his anger gradually vanished.

Yet he was to be balked in both his plans—though
he made a discovery which proved of far more moment
to him!

- When Badeye had returned from hurling his demand
for the enormous ransom through the window of the
‘stockade, he reJOmedhg){kcompamons at the jack pine.

‘‘How shall we camp ¢ ™ asked Slasher. ‘‘On the bank
of the brook, near the tree

‘“And lay ourselves opel te getting captured?’’
snorted Redtop ‘‘Boy, you talk like a fool.”’

“If you’ve got a better plah out—e—""

“‘Cut out this quarreling !’’ snapped their chief, “Red

top’s right, there’s ne use in running unnecessary risks,

We’'ll put the ladies in the canoes and keep them in
the water so we can make a& quick getaway—if we
should be obliged to. v

““Redtop, you and Pieface ivill stand guard over
them and I'll take Slasher with ‘{me up to the tree. As I
reckon we’ll have an answer rlght soon, we’ll just

make things ready now.”’

Realizing that protest would be vain, the prisoners

made none and were soon enscoficed in the ecanoes
bound hand and foot, while their guards took up posi-
tions on the shore some ten.feet away, after which
the bandit- ehleftaln and his pal went to the rende-

%uxﬁa.wtﬂr\m,q‘oa
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¢“Sho!’’ grunted the redskin, seizing the letter and

F—r«.

zvous where they hid in a dense clump of underbrush
Boldly Big Moose travelled the trail until he wa

within fifty yards of the jack pine when he'turn'ed'r w
toward the lake, bringing into play all the proverbial

cunning of his race in worming his way to the water’
edge without so much as betraying his presence by
the snapping of a twig. )

And as he gained the shore, he drew himself to hxs
full height and looked toward the mouth of Dlgger
Brook.

faster—and instantly crouching till he was no taller

_than the reeds, began his stealthy approach

Never even dreaming that an attempt at rescue mlght
be made from the lake, Redtop and Pieface sat with
their faces toward the towering pine tree, straining
their ears to catch the first word which should announce
the arrival of the messenger from the Post.

But Mrs. Ponsonby was more alert!

Cautiously she had raised herself until her head

was above the gunwales. of the canoe and when she
found that her act was not noticed—or if it were, not
objectesl to—she managed to draw herself along until
she could lean against the end of the craft.

And she was in this position when she suddenly be-

held the head and shoulders of a man loom close heside
her from the weeds.

Believing that it was elther her hushand er Lord
Forrest, she waited until the figure was almost upon
her and then breathed: 3

‘‘Harold!”? ,

- But the effect of her exclamation was vastly different
from that she expected!

A moment, there was tense silence, then a sudden leap
forward and she felt the end of the canoe being shoved
out inte the lake while a voiee chuekled : 2

‘‘Paleface squaw, huh? Big Moose don’t want
twenty dellar when get paleface squaw!’’

At the discovery that she was being the vietim of a
second kidnapping, the Englishwoman was rendered
speechless for the moment, then, realizing that anything
would be preferable to. capture by an Indian, she
shouted :

““Help! Help!”’
Instantly Redtop and Pieface were on thelr feet and

.rushing to the water.

Furious at the frustration of his scheme, the redskm,
who was at the end of the eraft away from shore first
thought of shooting the woman as she sat in the eanoe,
then his desire to earry her to his wigwam overcame

his thiest for vengeance and he made a desperate effort

As he caught sight of the outlines of the two. 3
canoes riding so silently on the lake his heart®beat the” ¢

-

i

4

to draw the boat with him out into the lake, trusting = %

to Iuck that those on shore would not dare shoot at
him for fear of hitting the woman instead, because of
the semi-darkness. -

Such was, indeed, the case for though they could




“‘Because the letter is water soaked.” =
‘‘By thunder! I-have it!’’ cried Redtop. ‘‘His nobs
nsed Big Moose as his messenger and the cuss doubled

the canoe and left the note.’

- “Reckon you’re right, boy,” declared his leader.
¢ Just light one of our candfes and hold it under your
coat while I read what the men have tossay.”’

Quickly Pieface obeyed and though the outlaws could

not get the chance to read the note, the expression that
settled ~on Badeye s face was sufficient to tell them
that his plan had not worked out to his liking—and
this opinion was confirmed when he read it aloud.
¢‘They must think we are simple-minded!’’ snarled
Slasher. ‘“Too bad you couldn’t have sent word back
~ that you’d take the women down to Fort Rae and stay
~_there until the ginks got their coin!”’ .
““But that ain’t such a bad proposition about having
. ’6m come up here and join their wives,”” hazarded Red-
. top. ‘‘“We ought to make another good piece of money
" ‘on them; eh, Badeye?’’

‘“Not much. They’re evidently up to something and
are snnply sparring for time—any fool would know
" I wouldn’t accept. either of their offers. But there’s
mo good in trying to dope out what was in their minds
. —we’ve got too much to attend to right here.’’

5 “Meamng?” asked Slasher.

% “‘That we're going to have Big Moose and h1s whole
~ band of braves on our trails within twenty-four hours
. .and that 1t s up to us to hustle and get ou’c of the
WSway.’
© ‘“‘But how can we arrange about the ransom 1f we
duck ?’’ protested Pieface.

. “‘That’ll keep—when the guys see we don’t fall for
» “their game, they’ll take another tack. Besides, if we
~ hang round here, the bucks may be down on us any
moment, rush us, seize-the girls and vamoose—and then
~ we won’t have any one to ransom.’

& Against this logic there was no argiment, for all the
- Hold-up men well knew the longing of the redskins for
_ white squaws and the lengths to which they would go
~ ' to obtain them, and they contented themselves with
" asking in which direction they were going.

For some time, however, the bandit-chieftain did not
reply to the question, going over in his mind the ad--
- vantages and disadvantages of the various hiding places
he maintained for his gang. :

At last, he announced :

“We’ll go back down the lake and hit for the dun-
geon.’’ :

This reply caused amazement among his men, which
they were not slow to show. :

. “‘But that’s almost under the guns of Fort Rae!’’
protested Redtop.

~  ‘“‘So much the better—for the women. If anything
happens to us, they will be able to get to the Fort with-
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back on us when he found he couldn’t get away with

- planning on_making a run for the dungeon when %

out much danger—just remember it isn’t from ‘the go-
jers or Mounted Police our danger will come so much
as from Big Moose and his bucks. And between pr
viding a scalp to dangle from some redskin’s belt: and
doing my piece in prison, I’ll take. the latter.
. ‘‘But we ain’t caught yet—and with any sort of luck;
we won’t be! Stow the grub in the canoes and we'll
make our start as soon as we can.’”’ i

Pieface, however, was determined to make one more
effort to dissuade his chief from his avowed purpose. ;

‘“Ain’t the boys who are raiding down in Athabasca

things get too hot for them?” he asked.
““What of it2’’. :
““Why, if they ‘should happen to come along Whlle
we was being besieged, they’d like as not fall into =
an ambush. If they don’t we ’11 be packed in like sar-
dines in a case.’ :
““All of which don’t amount to shucks ’? retorted
Badeye. ‘I only hope we do find some of the boys
when we get there. Four men against all that his nibs
will send out to find his wife, and with the necessity of
ﬁghting Injuns at the same time, ain’t an overwhelminé 7
force. : . -
““But there’s no use argumg——I said we Would go
to the Dungeon—and to the dungeon we go!’’ .
- Aware of the futility of further talk, the others fin-
ally consented to the idea ande without more délay, -
they entered the canoes and began to paddle backfon. &=
the course up which they had just come. i

s

4

- —— "

CHAPTER XI.

CONSTABLHE O’TOOLE’S WAGER,

Spurred on by the incentive of earning ten thou-
sand dollars—more money than he had ever dared
hoped to own—Baptiste sped over the. ground with .
amazing rapidity in his effort to overtake the members
of the: Royal Northwest Mounted Police who had es-
corted the pay box of the Fur company to the Post on
Lake Rey. And thanks to the fact that one of the
horses had gone very lame and that the constabulary -
met several trappers who gave them alarming reports,
they were advancing very slowly.

Not ten miles had they proceeded when Inspector
Cawdor had come across an old trapper by the name
of Lafitte.

““Where away, old bearman?” asked the inspector,
drawing rein.

““To the Post.”’

"Why?” o

““To get my money before Badeye and his man do.’”® =




i

~my monee and Pierre’s.

7

THE AMERICAN INPIAN WEEKLY.

This reply caused the constables to look at one an-
‘other in surprise and after their significant exchange
of glances, Cawdor continued:

. f“What makes you think the Hold-up Men are on
~ the warpath?”’

¢ ’Cause, Pierre, he done seen ’em yesterday morn-

:, ing and he come over to me and told me to draw his

money.’

“‘Oh, Pierre is always having scares. The last I

- heard of Badeye, he was rustling cattle down near the
' Montana border.
- of hundred miles of the place.’’

I don’t believe he’s within a couple

‘‘Mebbe so, mebbe not. Still, I t’ink I go and get
It’s there, ain’t it?’’

“Tt certainly is. We brought it up from the Fort

~and delivered it to Fielder not more than a couple of

hours ago.’ :

As the old trapper heard this definite statement that
the pay had arrived from the Fur company, he lost no
time in setting out on his way again and as he disap-

- peared up the trail, the Inspector watched him with -

an amused smile.

“That just goes to show what the reputation for
being a bad-man will do to peaceable men and women.
Just because Badeye is known as the leader of the

. Mold-up men and his haunts are supposed to be the

Barren Lands, every time one of the trappers sees a
Strxiuve man, he immediately jumps to the conclusion
that it must be the desperado or some of his band.”’

" “Still it’s possible that Pierre is right,”’ asserted
Constable O’Toole.  ‘I’ve known both Pierre and La-
fitte for going on five years—and I know their eyesight
is good, I wish mine were half as strong, and T know

“that they aren’t subject to the scares that strike most

of the people in this part of the country.”’
““Oh, well, you were always prone to look on the

- black side of things, O’Toole,”’- laughed. his superior.

““Now let’s forget Badeye and his gang.”’

But though they tried bravely so to do, they were
unable. 2

‘Within five miles after they had passed Lafitte, they
came. across another trapper, Jardine.

“Have you seen Badeye and his men?”’ he asked,
as he saluted the squad of Mounted Police:

“‘No, are they in this part of the country?’’ returned
the inspector:

““That they are, worse luck.”’

““What makes you think so?’’

““White-face, one of Big Moose’s bucks was over to

my shack yesterday and he said he’d seen ’em padd-
ling up the lake yesterday afternoon. And glad I am
it was up instead of down he saw the devils—or I

wouldn’t be expecting to find my money at the Post.”’-

““Well, it’s there, all right,’’ replied Cawdor. But
as the woodsman resumed the trail, the inspector was

- mot as light-hearted as before.

»

From putting his horses at a smart trot, he held
them down to a walk and as they noticed the change
in the gait, the constables whispered among themselves.

Of a sudden, Cawdor drew rein.

“‘I may have been mistaken, men,”’ he exclalmed
contritely. ‘“There’s evidently some basis for the rumor.
that Badeye’s in this part of the country, And if he is, °
it’s our chance to make a name for Fort Rae by round-
ing him up. Let’s dismount and have a bite of grub
—and then we’ll go back to the Post. What with the
pay Dutchie has received and the presence of the two
ladies at the stockade, it would sure tempt the leader
of the Hold- -up men—if he knew the facts.”’

This change in theéir plans suited the constables to a
““T?’ and willingly they drew rein, d]smounted and -

. partook %f a hearty lunch.

No one mentioned the bandits, however, and as the
memory of them rather wore away, the Inspector be-
came less and less inclined to retrace his steps, fearful
lest the superintendent at the Fort should reprimand
him for a ‘“‘fraid-cat.”’

But when he announced this last change of mind, he
met a vigorous objection from his constables.

““I’ve a hunch, Inspector, that we’re needed at the
Post this very minute!”’ declared O’Toole.

‘‘Oh, Barney, Barney, if anything were needed to
make me determine to keep on to the Fort instead of

going back, it would be the fact that you’ve had one=" ""

of your hunches.”’

Merry was the laughter that greeted this comment "
upon the imagination of the genial constable but
O’Toole was not disabused of his idea by it.

“That’s all right, you can laugh if you want to, but
I’m willing to bet me year’s pay that if we go back
to the Fort there’ll be a runner in from Lake Rey be-
fore morning after us to go back!”’

So serious was the man as he made this statement—.
for all his fellow members of the mounted Police knew
that he worshipped a dollar almost as devoutedly as -
he did his maker—that they dropped their banter.

“‘Tell you what I’ll do,”’ finally exclaimed the in-
spector.. .

““Pire away,‘ chorused the others. -

“I’ll agree to wait here until midnight—if no runner
comes from Dutchie by that time, Barney’ll sign over
his pay for a year to the feur of us. What do you
say, Barney ?’’ =
: “*That it’s a poor bargain that ain’t got two sides
to it—what do I get if a runner does come? The pay
of all of yez for a year?’’ -

‘‘Make it half the pay,’’ returned Cawdor.

“I’ll take yez!’’ declared the constable so quickly
that it surprised his comrades of the force.

‘‘Oh, Barney, me lad, it’s a rare good thing that
you’re a saving man and will have enough to live on

¢

for a year when we’re drawing your pay and smoking 25




at your expense,”’ chuckled Canton, who was a Scotch-
man, and the others indulged their faney in declaring
what they would do with the extra money they received.
. As the afternoon wore away and night came on, the
inspector posted a picket and built a fire around which
the other members of the Mounted Police sat, talking
and smoking, -

But of a sudden they were brought to their feet by
~ the challenge of the plcket ‘““Who goes there?’’

L]
L)
INCREASE.

CHAPTER XTI
’
THE TROUBLES OF THE ENGLISHMEN

Never waiting for, the reply, Cawdor and his men,
guns at their shoulders, hastened toward their compan-
“ion in the trail—but as they reached him, they heard a
. voice cry:

£1t’s me, Baptlste trapper from the Lake Rey Post.
- Who are you?”

S Not knowing whether the men who were disputing
" the way with him were friends or foes, the halfbreed
- had jumped into the bushes the instant he had heard
,at}e challenge but in the hope that he might have over-
* taken the members of the Mounted Police Squad he had
answered.

““We’re the Royal North-West Mounted Police!’’
rang out the voice of the sentry. ‘““You’re safe Bap-
tiste.’ j
But upon this statement came the words of the inspec-
' tor:

“‘Uome show yourself, man. “What’s wrong?’’

““Badeye’s raided the Post!’’ cried the trapper-guide,
emerging from his hiding place into the trail.

“Did he get the money?’’ asked Cawdor:
““Yes—and the ladies too! He and his men kil——?’
But the inspector did not wait for the messenger to
~ finish.

~ ““T' horse! To horse!’’ he shouted. ‘‘Canton, as your
¥ mount’s lame, you go on to the Fort and tell the Sup-

 erintendent that I want twenty more men. Have them
" come to the Post. If I’m not there, I'll leave word

where you can hit my trail.”’

% adn’t I best hear all Baptiste can tell, sir, then I

can make a better report.”’
¢ All right. Speah lively, Baptlste we don’t want to
linger long here.’
‘“‘Badeye, he done kill my pard, Henri, shoot Dutchie
in the ear and the hip and clean up all and when he’d
_done.that, he grabbed ze ladies.”’
‘By thundér! To think such a thing has been pulled
off in our territory, men!’’ exclaimed the inspector.
> ““We've got to redeem ourselves—and there’s only one
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way, to round-up the leader of the Hold—up Men of

Barren Lands.

“‘Baptiste, swing up behind me.
horse to. the limit!

“Forward, gallop!’’

With a will, the constables set thelr horses at top

speed, thread‘{ng the winding trail with infinite skill
and showing their bravery by the pace -at which they
rode in the dark. ;

And at about the same time the four members of the

Royal North-west Mounted Police started to the aid ;.’--
of the distressed and sacked Post on Lake Rey, Big -

Moose returned from his mission to the jack pine
tree.

Noting his drenched condltlon Ponsonby exclaimed:

““Did you have a fight with the devils?’’

On the tip of his tongue did the buck have it to deny
the suggestion, then his cunning came o his relief and,
determined to hide his treachery in a blare of lies, he
replied :

“Uhuh! Badeye, him up to trick. When Big Moose
got to jack pine, him jump out and begin shoot.
““Big Moose crouch down and sneak for lake.
eye and him paleface follow, shooting all time. But
Big Moose fool ’em—and bullets no hit, byme bye get

to lake, jump in and swim off!”’

“But Lady Forrest and Mrs. Ponsonby, did you see:
them or hear them?’’ asked the husband of the formér, -

anxiously. : -

At this question, which his worry caused him to ask, -

both the storekeeper and his travelling companion
grunted in dismay, for it revealed the very facts which
they had desired to keep from the redskin.

And no sooner had the nobleman beheld the look of -

gloating cunning which flashed in the Cree chieftain’s
eyes at the mention of the ladies than he cursed himself
roundly for his mistake. But it was too late to remedy
it and all the men in the stockade listened eagerly for
the buck’s reply.

‘‘Big Moose don’t know which um was but him seen
one paleface squaw, tall apd dark.”

““That’s Judith!’’ declared Forrest.

Canton, push your

Bad-~

‘‘Oh, where was

Angela that she wasn’t with her? You don’t suppose :

the devils have harmed her, Fielder?”’

“‘Not much—after the note Badeye wrote you. What
was Mrs. Ponsonby doing, Moose?’’

‘‘Sleeping.”’

‘“By the jack pine?”’

““No, what you think, Badeye heap fool, all same
other paleface 22
~ ‘“Aha, then you took a little prowl through the camp,
eh?’’ exclaimed the storekeeper. ‘‘Get any scalps?’’

‘“Nix!”’ growled the Cree chieftain, his face growing
terrible to behold. ¢ ,

« ‘‘Then how did you e¢ome to find her?’’

““Went up by water.”’ Then, evidently fearing that -

)
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the cross-questioning of the men might become embar-
‘Tassing, he exclaimed: ‘‘Big Moose want um twenty
w dollar!’’

“But you haven’t brought any answer back!’’ pro-
. tested Ponsonby. ‘‘How do we know that you deliv-
~ ered the note?”’
~ In reply, the redskin pointed to hlS dripping clothes.

““But you might have gone out into the lake back
of the stockade, thrown the letter away and then
ducked yourself.”’

At this evident disbelief of the story he had so
carefully thought out on his return from his inglorious
attempt to run off with the woman in the canoe, Big
Moose grew furious.

““Give Big Moose ~ tiwenty - dollar—or paleface be
sorry!’’ he thundered.

““But——’"’ began Forrest, when the storekeeper in-
terrupted.

““That’s what you had better do,”” he declared, at
the same time winking s1gn1ﬁcant1y
®  ““Oh, very well, if you think it’s fair to promise to

" bring us back an answer and then not even give us
‘an assurance that our note has been delivered,’” snapped
.the nobleman.. 3

- * “T certainly do—I know, Big Moose!’’ exclaimed

Fielder—and there was that in his tone which caused

‘the Englishman to look at him. And what they read

.inhis eyes caused them both to put their hands in their
‘poékets and draw forth a piece of gold which they gave
to him.

Pausing only to bite the coins, the Indian dropped
them into the neck of his shirt, grunted and passed

. from the room.

““You’ve made a bad piece of business of this, my
lord,”’ exclaimed Fielder, as soon as the redskin was

*out of hearing.

" ““What do you mean?’’ demanded the nobleman,

‘startled. :

, ““You’ve not only given away the fact that there are

white women with Badeye but by disbelieving his
story, no matter how impossible it sounded, you’ve
made Big Moose your enemy!”’

~

CHAPTER XIII.
PURSUED AND PURSUHRS PASS.

In blank/dismay, the two Englishmen looked at one
another as they heard the words of the storekeeper.

““What do you mean by making him an enemy?”’
finally demanded Lord Forrest. .

“Simply that. I warned you not to let him know,
under any conditions that there were white women

with the bandits and yet you not only do that but you
threaten not to give him the money you promised in
return for his taking the note to the spot designated
by Badeye—as a consequence, I don’t doubt for a min-
ute that he will go to his village, gather his braves and
take the outlaws’ trail in an effort to snateh the ladies
from them. ° i

‘“No matter how much you disbelieve an Injun, you
must never let him know it—when you are playing the
under hand! -

‘“ As-it is, until Baptiste retfirns, if he ever does, you
are practically helpless. I am unable to be of any
assistance and if you should go a hundred rods from the
stockade you would be hopelessly lost!”’

As the storekeeper uttered these unvarnished truths,
the Englishmen gazed at one another, then Lord Forrest
leaped to his feet and started toward the door through
which-the disgruntled buck had so recently passed.

“I’ll call him back!’’ he exclaimed. :

““No, no!’” protested Fielder, raising up one arm in
his anxiety to prevent such a deed. ‘‘You made your

bed, now lie in it! If you called Big Moose back—and

he came—he would know that you were afraid of him
and he’d do absolutely as he pleased.
know whether or not you could depend on him..

““No, my lord, the oan thing to do now is to wait

for Cawdor and his men.’’ *

You’d mever

With anything but good grace, the Enghshmen acks

cepted the outcome of their rashness and smoking and

drinking they strove to while away the hours of terri- :

ble suspense.

But had they chanced to look out upon Lake Rey
as they moped in the stockade, some half hour after
Big Moose had left in his rage, they would have seen
two canoes stealing silently and cautiously toward the
South!

Unlike their positions when they had been taken up
the lake to the dug-out, when they returned, the two
women were allowed to sit up.

But Badeye was destined to repent his kindness!

As the glimmer of light from the window in Fielders
room flickered across the mirror-like surface of the
water, Lady Forrest suddenly shouted :

““There’s the stockade, Judith! Oh, Hugh! Hu-ug—?"?

But before she could raise her voice to a pitech that
would give it sufficient carrying power to reach the
shore, Redtop clapped his hand over her mouth, stif-
fling the ery in her throat.

““ Another sound from either of you and I’ll put a
bullet through you!’’ hissed the bandit-chieftain. And
dropping his paddle, he whipped his sixshooters into
the air, holding them so that the light glinted on their

Jbarrels.

““I ought to do it, anyhow,’’ he continued more o
shimself than to his companions. ‘‘There’s enough
money in the pay we got to keep us comfortable for

e

i
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the rest of the summer—and by trying to raise more

But how grave was the trouble neither the-notorious
leader of the Hold-up men of Barren Lands or his pals
‘crime knew !

His words, however, had the eféect of s11encmg the
women, as he had 1n1;ended, and not so much as a ques-
on did they ask during the remainder of the trip.
~_In order to reach the subterranean cave, which the
bandits called the dungeon, it was necessary for the
men in the canoes to land about ten miles below the
Post and then take their way through the forest.

. Two trails there were, one winding in and out through

to Fort Rae—and out of consideratiom'for his prlsoners
Badeye chose the latter

.

- stored their canoeswhere they would not only be ready
for any sudden emergency, should they chance to come

Pieface in the lead followed by Redtop, Mrs. Ponsonby,
. Lady Forrest, Slasher and himself. :
. For more than two hours they trudged over the un-
en trail, making scarcely more than a snail’s pace ow-
ing to_the extreme weariness of the prisoners, when
_ suddenly Pleface stopped, listened,; then rushed back
. to his chief.
‘‘They’re coming!’’ he gasped.
»“Who?’’ demanded Lady Forrest.
‘But before any of his men ecould speak; Badeye
. hlssed
. “‘Silence! I’ll rap any one over the head who speaks!
“Into the bushes on the left, lively and quiet!’’
Placing their hands roughly over the mouths of their
ca‘ptlves to prevent any outcry, Badeye and Slasher
carried them out.of the trail. 5
But so close had the two parties that were travelling
- the trail been to one another—owing to a sharp turn in
the path, that the bandits barely had time to conceal
themselves when up dashed four members of the Royal
North west Mounted Police who had been summoned
: by Banptiste.
*Scarce daring to breathe lest they might betray their
. presence to the very men from whom they most desired
* to escape, the outlaws watched the horsemen dash by—
il and as the last one passed they uttered heartfelt sighs
" of relief.

: mf_m'of them shook like a leaf!

» ridgrs and her eyes had beheld a flash of red.
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- by the lake again, but were out of sight of even the-

" Nothing could have showed the proud En{.g:lishwom'anT 2

"sand dollars for you, my lady,”’ chuckled Badeye.

But barely had they left their throats than every.

Lady Forrest had also been staring at the passing «

““That’s the uniform of the Mounted Pohee, Judxth'
she cried. ““Quick, let’s hail them !’

Again Badeye and Slasher clapped their hands over
the mouths of their prlsoners——and this time in n" J
gentle manner. 3

But even in so dire an extremlty, the bandlt-chleftam
did not lose his head. ;

Instead, when his life and the lives of his men were
in danger, he showed his resourcefulness by exclaim-
ing: : .

. ‘‘Those men aren’t constables—they’re Injuns! If
you let them hear you, you’re lost!’”

“But you surely wouldn’t allow the fiends to carry
us off!”’ protested Lady Forrest. S
" ““Don’t you-flatter yourself, madam. I’d gladly sell
you to them to save the necks of my men and myself!”’

e

CHAPTER XIV.

BADEYH PLACHS HIS ‘‘SILENT SENTINELS.”’

so clearly as these words the utter lack of regard in
which the leader of the bandits held her, and as shxe
realized the faet, she lapsed into silence which was e
not broken until she was being lowered into the Dun- :
geon, some three hours later. v
‘““What sort of a place is this?’’ she demanded Wlth o
a bit of her former fire.
“It’s going to be your home until your Lord and
master sends for you—or rather sends the fifty thou-

““What, you expect me to live in a hole in the
ground ?’’ protested the arrogant beauty. -

““I should thlnk it would be preferable to: a hot
stuffy wigwam.’

“Preposterous! I never heard of such indignities
being heaped upon two women!”’

The protests of the noblewoman had no effect upon
the bandits, however, and raising the trap rock which
gave entrance to the subterranean cave, they quickly
lowered her. But when they were all once inside and
Lady Forrest still kept up her tirade of abuse Ba.deye e
exclaimed : '

“Now see here! T’ve heard all the talk I want out of
you! If you open your head again until you are spoken
to, I’ll put a gag in your mouth and keep it there day .
in and day out, removing it only when you are obliged
to eat, which will be once a day, until your husband
either ransoms you or I decide to sell you to the
In;]uns"’

This awful threat had the result of stopping the
wagging of the noblewoman’s tongue and she subsided
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in a silence that was welcomed by every member of the
_desperate band.

~ The trap rock having been slipped back into place

'.

R re

when the bandits had entered, Redtop had lighted a
flambeau and its rays revealed an interior vastly dif-
ferent from that which the two Englishwomen had ex-
pected.

The floor was covered with beautiful rugs made from
‘the skins of animals indigenous to the region and the
~walls were hung with silks which bore the inimitable
embroidery of the Chinese while .all about were fire-
arms and knives of every sort and description.

‘‘But where do you sleep and do your cooking?’’ in-
quired Mrs, Ponsonby, staring about her at her sur-
roundings as though she were gazing at some scene
from the Arabian nights.

‘“We have other rooms for that—the dungeon is quite
an extensive establishment,”’ smiled Badeye.

And indeed it was for it consisted of three other
rooms beside the one in which they were, a kitchen, and
two sleeping rooms. -

But the bandit-chieftain did not propose to let his

= prisoners into all the secrets of his underground re-
¢ treat and calling his men to him, he said, in a tone

.80 low that the women could not hear his words:
‘“When you have occasion to go into any of the other
“Tooms, don’t use the seeret doors. Go up to the sur-

s face and then down. I’m going to give this room to

1the women, They can’t do any harm here—and unless
I’m all off, we’re going to have some lively work cut
out for us When Big Moose and his braves locate us!’’

%.“But if we should be killed, the women would starve
_ to death,’” protested Slasher.

2 “Don’t worry about that. Even if we all are done
up, there are the other boys who are due here day
after tomorrow, so they’ll be safe enough.’’

““That makes me think, ought’nt we to warn Buster
and Easy and Long Hair of the danger we’re in?’’ ip-
quired Pieface.

‘‘Sure we ought—but they’re no fools. And it would
be a heap sight easier to locate a flea in a haymow than

" them. Now you boys come up with me and we’ll pre-

pare some grub.’’

Quickly the men obeyed and as they mounted the
ladder one after another, Badeye called to his prisoners:

“Don’t be alarmed, ladles ‘We’re not going far, only
to cook you some food. 'This room is to be -yours as
long as you do us the honor to stay with us. None of
us will enter it again—unless in a case of dlrest neces-
sity. Even your food will be lowered to you.’

And without giving the astonished women the oppor-
tunity to protest against being left alone in a room

“‘underground, the bandit-chieftain scrambled up the

ladder and rejoined his companions in the Kkitchen,

- which was entered by a second trap similar to that
; leading to the big dungeon.

i ‘

-

Helping themselves copiously to liquor which was in
the kitchen in ‘quantities, the men soon fell to talking

"about the methods to which they should resort to pro-‘

tect themselves from the Mounted Police.

““We’re safe enough from them,’’ declared Badeve
when all the others had offered suggestions. ‘‘It’s the
_ Injuns of whom I’'m the most afraid. And there’s only
- one way to find out when they are skulking about.’’

“How’s that?’’ demanded Redtop and Slasher; to- *

gether.

“By settmg wolf traps in the trails leadlng to t
dungeon.’’

The wicked cunning of this scheme caused the out-
laws to gasp with amazement, then they expressed their
hearty approval and, that they might put the plan into
immediate operation, Pieface went into one of the bunk
rooms and returned carrying three big, steel traps Wlﬂl
serrated edges

‘““Wash ’em up clean,”” admonished his leader:
“They all caught their wolves—and them bucks have
got a scent that could locate them in a minute.”’

Thus adjured, the desperadoes lost no time in scour-
ing the terrible instruments with sand and water while
Badeye prepared some bacon and eggs and coffee.

As soon as the food was ready, the men ate their
share of it and then, taking the portions for their pris-
oners and the traps, they ascended to the surface. :

‘I want you all to come with me so you can see
where I plant our ‘silent sentinels,” >’ declared the no-
torious outlaw, when the food had been lowered into
the dig dungeon. ¢ And if any of you have occasion to
go out, be mighty careful you don’t run foul of them.’”

The” warning, however, was superfluous for they all
knew the terrible power of the pieces of steel and with-
out more ado; they went to work placing them under
their piles of leaves, so that they gave the effect of
stones covered, in the three trails leading to the re- =
treat.

Suddenly, as they set the last ‘‘silent sentinel’’ Red-
top stood up and sniffed.

‘T smell horses!”” he whispered. g3

“Injun or M. P.?’’ asked Pieface.

But before the outlaw could reply, a bullet pmged,‘*-"f’
through the air close above their heads. :

CHAPTER XV.
THE STRUGGLE TO THE DEATH.

In consternation, the bandits gazed at one another
until Badeye breathed: =

‘‘Down on your bellies! Worm your way toward the
trap to my bunkroom, that’s behind a little hill which
will cut us off from the view of whoever’s attacking!”’

No second command did the men need and with
the stealth of snakes, they wriggled to the entrance
to the hunk room and then dropped down to the floor.

Yet before they had time to close the secref stone, a
terrible yell broke on the air!

‘““Ha! Ha! One of my ‘silent sentinels’ has already
got to work!’’ chuckled Badeye. ‘‘We didn’t get them
set a minute too soon, boys!”’

Readily did the others understand this and as they
heard the agonized shrieks of the victim the wolf trap
had caught, they danced with glee.

¢“Shall we go up and see who we’ve got‘l” asked *
Redtop, eagerly, putting one foot on. the ladder as he =
spoke.

“N ot yet. There may be others in the scouting party.
We’ll wait fifteen minutes and if the yells still con-
tinue, we’ll take a peep!’’

W1t11 the best patience they could summon, the band- =




waited the allotted time and when the sereams
continued unabated, Badeye gave the word to as-
d. E :
But when they beheld their captive, it was the out-
s who were astounded ! :
Instead of beholding a member of the Mounted Po-
ice or an Indian brave, they gazed upon a monstrous
ay wolf!l. : : :
““‘Beats anything I .ever knew or heered of!’’ ejacu-
ed Redtop, after staring at the captive for several
minutes—and his opinion was confirmed by the ex-
lamations of his companions. ‘‘If there ever was a
hriek that sounded like a human being’s, them ecries
was it!”’ : 7
And as he spoke, the bandit approached the animal in
he trap. ; <
But their captive had not ceased furnishing surprises!
. As the outlaw came within a scant yard of the vietim,
ne of its paws was suddenly raised in the air!

Came the flash of a bit of steel—and then putting
orth all its strength, the prisoner surged toward Red-
_top, at the same time bringing down the upraised arm!

Too near had the desperado been to catech the glint
f the steel—but his companions had seen it and shouted
a warning. : ~ '
- Wondering what was amiss yet realizing that it was
‘no time to question, Redtop jumped backward—and as.
ie did so, the arm descended, burying a long dirk in
‘the ground at the very spot on which he had been
" standing !

. An instant the outlaw gasped and stared in amazed
“bewilderment, then his sense of self-preservation came
tQ.his aid and, with a wicked oath, he threw himself
~upon the mystery in wolf’s skin and bore it to the
ground ! !

But lucky for him was it that his
hand! : .

‘Powerful man though he was, Redtop seemed but a
- toy in the hands of his antagonist. ‘
Recovering with a skill that was marvelous from his
spoiled blow, the wolf-man, despite the fact that one
‘of his legs was held tight in the awful steel jaws of the
trap, threw his arms out as the bandit sprang upon
him, caught him in a bearlike embrace and lifting him
_clean off the ground was swinging him round and round
with the evident intention of gaining momentum that he
might dash his brains out .on the ground when Badeye
‘rushed in and with a vicious kick in the stomach sent
the man reeling backward! ;

pals were close at

bandits quickly dashed in and though the prisoner in

the trap struggled desperately—and for a few minutes

succeeded in holding all four of his assailants off—

they finally succeeded in tripping him. And as the

leg that was held by the trap was bent under him, the

« task of binding him was comparatively easy.

“‘Shall we loose him from the steel jaws?’’ asked

- Pieface, making ready to pry open the springs.

““Not - for-a minute!’”’ cried Badeye, hurriedly.

. “We'll take the whole kit and boodle along to my

*room. We may be obliged to use the trap to get the
fellow to talk!’’ .

At the thought of subjecting a fellow human to such

 awful torture, the outlaws gazed at their leader in

amazement—but his face was inscrutable,

. ‘“Hurry!’’ he snapped, finally. ‘‘There may be some

one else giving us a call pretty soon.”’ '

r
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. the bunkroom.

The inaction shattered by their leader, the other

 And, still appalled at the suggestion of the chieftain, -
the outlaws picked up their prisoner and carried him e
to the trap door through which he was lowered into

The moment that the panel rock had been slipped
into place, Badeye went up to the wolf-man who was
lying on the floor.

‘“Who are you?’’ he demanded.

But his only reply was a deep snarl! :

So unexpected was this form of answer—and so true
to the outraged growl of the gray wolf was it, that the
outlaws standing about the prostrate form gasped in
terror. i

“It can’t be an insane man?’’ hazarded Redtop, in
a whisper. : '

‘‘Perhaps it’s Jumping Bull, the crazy man in Big
Moose’s tribe—you know all Indians look 'upon insane <
or demented people as special protégés of the ‘great =
Father.” ”? ‘ SN

“If it is, we mustn’t hurt him,”’ asserted Pieface, em- g
phatically. ‘‘If we did, our lives wouldn’t be worth
a nickle apiece—we’d have every Injun not only in
Mackenzie but in every other part of the North-west
and even the States after our scalps!’’ '

Even as his men, so was the bandit-chieftain puzzled .
by the actions of the captive—yet when he realized that
the creature’s:cleverness was beginning to influence
the superstitious minds of his men, he determined to -
act.

*“Crazy man,—doodle-bugs!’’ snorted Badeye. “I’ll -
show you the fellow isn’t an insane Injun!’’ Then, as an
idea suddenly flashed through his brain, he added: *
““Why, I'll bet it’s no other than our old friend Big*
Moose whom we lost on the lake when he tried to run”
off with my canoe—and Mrs. Ponsonby!’’ :

This suggestion succeeded in stopping the trend of .
the outlaw’s minds to the supernatural by arousing
their very active curidsity and as their leader dropped
to his knees the better to carry on his investigation,
they drew close about him.

Seizing the wolfskin under the jowl, where it was
drawn together, Badeye strove to tear it apart but
50 well was it laced that his efforts were futile—and
after two attempts, he drew his double-edged dirk and
slashed the hide open. e -

As he did so, the prisoner gave another exhibition of
his titanic strength.

No sooner had he heard the knife cutting the hide
than he clenched his fists, threw all possible force into
his arms—and burst the pieces of hemp rope that bound
them as though they had been bits of thread:

So sudden was the action, that it caught the bandit-
chieftain entirely unawares and before he could recover
from his surprise, the dirk knife had been wrested from

‘his hands and was being drawn back to plunge into

him! 7
But not for long was the leader of the Hold-up Men

of Barren Lands oblivious to the death that was so
close to him!

. With lightning rapidity, he whipped one of his shoot-

ing irons from his belt and without having the time

to aim it, pumped every cartridge in its cylinder into .

the head before him! %
And his action had not been an instant too soon! :
For even as the blood gushed through the slit he

had made in the wolf hide, the point of the knife caught -

in" Badeye’s shirt and cut a long rent as he dodged
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- back to prevent it from entering his flesh!
“By thunder! reckon he’s dead this time!’” ex-
claimed Redtop, the first to recover from the stress of

the struggle to the death to which they had been un-
©  willing witnesses.

. “Well, if"it ain’t, I’ll fix him!”’ exclaimed Pieface—
and before any of his companions could stop him or his
chief protest, the bandit sent three bullets crashing
into the skull of the man in the wolf trap.

*“Stop it! Stop it!’’ bellowed Badeye, as soon as he
realized what his man was doing. ‘‘The fellow’s dead,
don’t worry about that—besides, it’s only a waste of
- ammunition to. pump lead into a lifeless carcass and
you may need your cartridges badly before long!’’”

And in the light of after events, the outlaws remem-
bered this bloodcurdling statement and wondered ‘if
it had been uttered in mockery!

CHAPTER XVI.

THE ROUND-UP OF THI BANDITS BEGINS.

No sooner were they assured that the man with the
nigh superhuman strenith was dead than the bandits
fell upon the body, slicing the wolf pelt info ribbons
as they strove to remove if.

Badeye, however, kept the head to himself and as he
" sfinally succeeded in removing the hide cried out, glee-
fully

“It’s Big Moose' I was right! My cricky! But it
must have made the buck mad to think that after our
getting the dame back from him and then getting to
the dungeon that he should have been eaught in one

of my ‘silent sentinels’ and finally fall victim to mel

No wonder he struggled like a demon!?’ 3

““Well, it’s sure lucky we’ve got him out of the way!’’
exclaimed Redtop. (‘Every enemy we send to glory
makes it just so much the better for us!”’

But the bandits were not destined to enjoy the
fruits of the slaughter 6f their enemies!

As soon as they had rifled the pockets of the dead
chieftain, in which they found, among other things, the
two gold pieces he had received from the Englishmen,
Pieface went up to the surface to make sure that no
one was lurking in the vieinity. And while he was
gone, on his reeconnoitre, Badeye wrote out a warning
whiech he pinned to the buckskin shirt of Big Moose.

““Read it! Read it!’’ clamored his men—and yielding
to the entreaties he 'droned:

“MTo the braves of Big mooses tribe. big moose
come sneaking round my home and i got him. if yu do
the same ill get yu, 2 just take my advice and tote of
this carcass and then leave me alone -badeye!”

‘““Wow, but that’ll start something and no mistake!”’
cried Redtop, enthusiastically.

““That’s what it’s intended to do!’’ returned the
bandit-chieftain. ‘‘I only hope they’ll get here at the
same time the M. P’s. do!”’

3ut thig wish of the notorious eutlaw was not granted
—though both the Indians and the Royal North-west
Mounted Police found his retreat!

WEEKLY.

When Pieface had made sure that so far the brus
surrounding the dungeon was free from inimical prowl-
ers, he returned to his chief and so reported, aff
which the body of Big Moose, with its insulting mes-
sage pinned to the breast, was raised to the surface a.nd
cmrned some ten rods mto the forest.

““Set the'woll trap again?’’ queried Slasher, as they_
were retracing their steps to the retreat. =

‘‘Sure thing—it did good %rvu:e once and it is likely
to again. Bring her up, Redtop.”

chklv did the desperado obey and when the death

dealing device had been placed once more beneath a;

pile of leaves in the trail, the outlaws descended into

the bunkroom where, upon the advice of Badeye, they

rolled up in their blankets and were soon fast asleep
But if the Hold-tip Man of Barren Lands felt secure

enough in their subterranean hiding place to rest

themselves, the men who were on their trail neither
wished nor were able so to do. ;
In blissful ignorance of the fact that the very men
whom they were seeking were hiding less than a rod:
from them as they dashed along the trail, Cawdor and

his constables hastened to the stockade where they i

_were met by the nigh distracted Englishmen,

‘“Qreat boy, Baptl%e"’ exclaimed Ponsonby, as the :
“You've cer-
I had no idea you would =

M. P’s. swung down from their saddles.
tainly earned your money.

be back before to-morrow: noon, at the earliest. T’Il

settle with vou after things calm down a bit.”’ Y

““And T’ll do the same,”” declared Liord Forrest, then -
if you don’t re-

turned to the inspector: ‘‘Cawdor,
cover Liady Forrest and Mrs. Ponsonby, I’ll have you-

drummed out of the Royal North- west Mounted Po- -

lice!”’

‘‘Oh, come, Hugh, that’s going it a bit stifti—lots of

things might happen which would make it impossible
for the inspector to accomplish the task,’’ expostulated
his friend.

“For instance?’’ sneered the nobleman. :

“Well the fact that you should agree to pay the
ransom, as Badeye demands.’

The wordg ploduced a tremendous sensation among
the constables and quickly Cawdor exclaimed:

“Have you had a demand for ransom so so0m, my.
ford ?”’

““Yeg, it came about six hours ago.”’

“IIow’d you gef it?”’

‘Tt was thrown through the Wmdow

““You haven’t anqwered if, of course?”
 ““Most certainly. You cannot imagine I would leave
any stone unturned to recover Lady Forrest from the -
hands of those ruffians!’”’

““What was the sum demanded?’’

““Rifty thousand dollars for both the ladies.’’

““And you offered to pay it, my lord?’’

‘“Why not?’’

‘““We can restore Lady Forrest to you gratis—and
Mrs. Ponsonby as well,”” he added looking toward the
wealthy  commoner.

“Then for the love of your King, go to it, man,
don’t stand round here prating about what you can
do!”’

“Yes, my lord re are a few things it is of the

~utmost importance for me to know.’”’

“Then be quick about asking them. Why didn’t
you bring some extra horses so that Ponsonby and I
could have mounts?’’ :

"

s
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“They are all we had with us, my lord.”’
‘Do you mean to say you liaven’t been back to the
Eort since you left here yesterday forenoon? What
the name of St. George have you been up to?’’

This question brought to the mind of the inspector the
. fact that if he had listened to the requests and sug-
- gestions of his constables that they would have been
~ at the Post in good time at least to have received the

. demand for ransom from Badeye, if not to have pre-

- vented the kidnapping and theft of the money. And as

he realized these points, he became extremely un-

- comfortable, fearing least some of his men might betray

him. But there is an esprit- de corps among the splen-
did guardians of the great Northwest and, for the sake
of maintaining their reputation unsoiled, none of the
constables said a word about the heated discussion in
which they had indulged while eating.
- It was Ponsonby who finally came to the relief of the
distressed inspector by execlaiming:

““This 18 no time to hold a quizz, Hugh. Just put
_your-own words to the test, do something, don’t talk"’

“But Cawdor wanted to ask me some questions.’’
~ ““Then give him the chance, don’t keep putting in
your own oar.~ Now, Cawdor, what else do you wish
to know?’’

“Who took the reply back to Badeye and Where the

- rendezvous was, sir.’

‘‘Big Moose delivered' our answer, carrying it to a
3

" big jack pine, some five miles to the North.”’ And then
. the commoner related the contents of the answer.

- ““Bad, very bad, sir,”’ lamented the inspector.
‘““Bad? Why, pray?”’ interposed Lord Forrest.
" “For the reason that Badeye is no fool and will real-

ize that you were only playing with him to gain time

while you summoned our corps. And I’ll venture to
say, sir, that by this time the thieving murderer is
makinv all speed possible to cover.”’

ThlS opinion put a new aspect on the matter—and :

the faces of the wealthy Buglishmen grew even more
serions than before as they realized its force.

““‘But- what should we have done,”’ demanded the
mnobleman.

“Hayve arranged for a meeting with them, my lord.
By hook or-by crook, you could have managed to keep
the bandits along un’ul we arrived—and then we eould
have swooped down on them, and rounded up the en-

~ tire outfit.

‘‘As it 18, we may be obliged to trail them over all

* Mackenzie!”’

““‘That’s not the worst of it, Cawdor!’’ cried the
storekeeper from his bunk.

*‘Then out with it, Dutchie,’’ returned the inspector.

““That devil Big Moose knows that there are white
women' with the bandits!’’ .

‘“Ha—where’s the chief now?’’

““Goodness only knows,’’ returned Ponsonby ‘““He

. left her in a huff about four hours ago.”’

“H’m, that means that we’ve got to send a troop of
men up to the village of his tribe in order to hold the
braves in check—they’ll all be likely to take the war-
path when they hear of the prizes that are to be won.
-, But: there’s this satisfaction, if you can think ‘it is

one that between the Indians and the M. P’s., Badeye
R and ‘his band of kidnappers will' be rounded up.

““Which I presume will be a blessing to this part of
the country even if it should prove. a negative satis-
« faction to us,”’ returned Lord Forrest.

““What do you propose to do, Cawdor?’’ demanded

the wealthy commoner, after a silence of several min-

utes.
“Take up the trail, sir.’
HI—IOW?” ~

““Use one of Dutchle s canoes and paddle up to the

big jack pine.’

CHAPTER XVII.

THI ENGLISHMEN OBTAIN A GUIDE TO.-THE LAIR OF
BADEYE.

Ere the inspector could put his plan into execution,
however, there was an excited demand from the store-
To0m :- S 2

‘“Where Dutchie?’’

‘‘Hello, that you, Joe?
called Fielder.

Hurriedly the newcomer obeyed but When he beheld
the uniforms of the Mounted Police, he stopped on the
threshold and looked from one to*another of the occu-
pants of the room, quizzically.

‘“What’s up, Joe? Never mind about these people
You can talk before them, if you have anything to say.’

But Joe, who was a half breed trapper, was not one
to be driven to giving information, especially when it
was. important.

*“What matter, you seek?’’ he asked, peering at the
storekeeper.

““Yes, got shot up a bit, yesterday afternoon.’

“%hot by juju, who shoot?”

“Bade e.”’

At the mention of the notorlous bandit, the trapper

Come into the back room,”

- paled. .

“‘Heem get pay?’’ he asked in a voice scarcely above
a whisper.

“Yes, every cent.”

By juju, me, Joe, me go join Injuns an’ tek heem
trail!’’ snarled the halfbreed—and had it not been for

the quick work of burly Constable O’Toole, the fellow

would have slipped out the door.
‘‘Sacre, what you do, stop me, Joe?’’ he demanded
angrily.

““ Just tell us what you know about the Indians going -

on the warpath,”” commanded- Cawdor, divining that
was the meaning the trapper intended his words to
carry.

““Big Moose bucks, heem all go.’’

‘““Who for?”’

‘‘Badeye.”’

“Why?”

‘“‘Badeye, heem got heap pretty paleface squaws!’’

At this vulgar allusion to their wives both Lord
Forrest and the wealthy commoner clenched their fists
and strode toward the little trapper as though they
would wreak their vengeance on him.

‘“‘Don’t take offense, my lord,’’ soothed the inspector,
hurriedly stepping between the men. ‘‘Joe’is a poor, ig-
norant devil who doesn’t know any better.
venture that he<has no idea.the bandit’s prisoners are
Lady Forrest and Mrs. Ponsonby.”” And then, Iower-

R

Indeed, I .
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~ing his voice and leaning toward the Englishman, he
added: ‘‘From the way he talks, I think he can give
- us some very valuable information—indeed, he may
gave us days, perhaps weeks, of futile search for the

s outlaws.’

These words had the effect of quieting the tempers
of both the nobleman and the commoner and they re-
‘sumed their “former attitudes, while they awaited the
further questions of the inspector.

“How do you know they’ve gone on the warpath,
Joe?’’ continued Cawdor.

“My squaw, Marie, she done been up to the village
after medicine for baby. She there when® messenger
come from Big Moose.’’ :

- ““Why, I thought you told me Big Moose was at his
village ?’’

‘“Who, me, Joe say that?. Nevair!
right. Me, Joe say messenger come from Big Moose
he found trail Badeye, want all heem injun come to
heem.”’

This announcement that the redskin was on the track
of the leader of the Hold-up Men of Barren Lands
sent the excitement of the hearers to concert pitech and

- breathlessly they awaited the mnext question and an-
swer—and they were not disappointed!

““Where did Big Moose locate Badeye, Joe?”’

““Over by dungeon.”’

‘‘Dungeon, what do you mean by that?’’ exclaimed
the inspector, to whom the fact that there was such a
place in the region was a surprise.

‘‘Heem hole in ground where Badeye hang out.”’

“Where?”’

‘“‘Me, Joe, no know.’ 7

Searchmgly the 1nspector looked at the tlappel as
he uttered his denial, as though he would look him
through and through to learn whether or not the half-
breed were concealing the location of the retreat for

purposes of his own.

But Joe did not flinch before the stern glance.

“Willing to swear on your rifle. you don’t know
~ where the dungeon is?’’ asked Cawdor, mentioning the
oath that was held most sacred by the trappers in
Barren Lands. ~

‘‘Oui, ceratinment, yes, }es"’ stammered the trapper,
in his e\:(ntement mixing up his French and English.

‘‘Have you any idea where it is?’’

AL H-Whyqn

““Beeause we want to go there.’

‘“ After Badeye?’’

“Yes.”

‘“What heem do to you?’’

‘‘Nothing to me, directly. He simply stole the pay
from Dutchie, yours among the money, ran off with
Lady Forrest and Mrs. Ponsonby and either he or one
of his men murdered Henri—that’s the list of his latest
raid.”’

‘‘Sacre, Badeye heem, terrible feller.
my monee 80 me, Joe, go with Injuns.”’

“Then we’ll all go with the Indians,’
Ponsonby:.

¢“Will they take us; do you think, Joe?’” asked Caw-
dor, who knew the nature of the redmen thoroughly
and was well aware that when they were out on little
missions of-vengeance such as the present, the fewer
white men there were in the region, to say nothing of
the M, P’s., the better they liked it.

“‘U-um, no, me, Joe, no t’ink so,”’

But heem got

b4

" announced

Yon don’ listen"'

- ““‘But why not? What do they care who goes along
if they succeed in capturing Badeye?’” demanded Lord;
Forrest, impatiently.

“You forget that it isn’t Badeye the red devils are
after, Hugh,”” exclaimed Ponsonby. ‘‘We're the ones
who are after him!’” / =

“‘Then by St. George! If there’s danger of our wives
falling into the hands of the Indians, we’ll trail the
braves! Come on men, we may be losmg time that’s in-
valuable!”’ :

Part of this statement the trapper did not under-
stand but he could make out enough of it to know that-
the tall Englishman desired to hurry and he quickly
replied : ‘ : :

““No use go too quick, Injun no get to end of lake
fore ten, mebbe ’leven ’clock.”’ 5

““‘But Whv not—if the Big Moose has had time to trail

the bandits, and send a messenger for his braves since

he left here about midnight?’’ demanded Cawdor.
‘. ’Cause braves, heem bringing Injun witch.”’
‘“What for?”’

“To cuss out Badeye and bring heem from dun- s

geon!”’ :
“By Jove! That Would be some sight to see, eh,
Hugh ?’” exclaimed the wealthy commoner.
“Yes——lf it weren’t for the glrls
“Well, if the sorceress succeeds in drawing Badeye
from his retreat we shall be able to get to them—at any -
rate, we shall be nearer to them than we are now.”’
‘“‘The thing to do is evidently to persuade the Indians &
to lead us to the dungeon,’’ said Cawdor. ‘‘Where are

" they going to hit the trail, Joe?’

““Me, Joe, no Lnow—somewhere near the end of the
lake.? -
‘“How are they gomg to get to 1t?”’

“(Come-in canoes.’” - - e

‘““Then why can’t we paddle down there and arrive.

before them, then conceal ourselves in the bushes and

when they staft out, trail them?’’ asked Forrest.

‘“And get shot for our pains?’’ returned the inspee-
tor. ‘““You don’t seem to realize, my lord, that Big
Moose and his braves consider this a private matter—
and they would resent the fact of being followed,
even if they should not think we intended to prevent
their carrying off the ladies.” :

““Then what can we do. It seems to me that we don’t
get anywhere. Every time a possible way of our loca-
ting the dungeon, there’s always an objection!’’
snapped the nobleman, peevishly. - ¢

““T have it!’’ suddenly exclaimed Ponsonby. ‘‘Why
not let Joe trail the bucks and then come back for

S])’

‘““How about it, Joe, will you do that?’’ asked Caw- -
dor. T

¢“N—’’ began the trapper when the wealthy com-'
moner interrupted.

‘‘Perhaps a bunch of these would make you more
willing,’” he smiled, drawing from his poeLet several
bills of large denomination.

At the sight of the money, the halfbreed’s eyes
sparkled and he shifted from one foot to the other, ner-
vousty.

‘““How about it mow, Joe?’’ smiled the inspector.:
“Think you might possibly be able to do it?’’

“How much Joe get?’’ demanded the trapper after
deliberation for several minutes.

““One hundred dollars,”’ announced Ponsonby.
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““No joke?’’ : b
“Absolutely none. I’ll give the money to your
friend, Fielder, here, to keep for you, if that would
;ma]{e you feel any surer of getting it.’’

This offer proved a clincher and his face wreathed
in smiles at the prospect of earning so much money in
80 short a time and he quickly said:

.~ ““All right. Joe do it. Heem go now and meet Injun.
-Come back here for others.’

*“Why not let us ride slowly down to the head of the
lake?’’ suggested Forrest. ‘‘Joe, can’t you blaze some
- sort of trail so Cawdor or some of his men can follow
YOu?”

“Who, me, Joe? Sure, certamment"’

“Then what will it be‘?” demanded the mspector

“Broken twigs on left side trail.”’

“@Good, Mr, Ponsonby, if you’ll just put Joe’s reward "

~V7':"inx Dutchie’s hands, I think he’ll start right away.’’"

: - Quickly was thls formality complied \wth and with
a hurried nod, the trapper disappeared from the stock-
ade. : :

CHAPTER XVIII.

THE BANDITS TAKE MORE CAPTIVES.

While the Englishmen and the members of the Royal _

North-West Mounted Police were waiting as patiently

as possible for the time to come when they were to set_

. out, there suddenly sounded the pounding of many
hoofs bt

~ _ Ignorant of whether it was a raid, en masse, of the
- Hold-up Men of Barren Lands, a bunch of Indian braves
. on the warpath or members of their own corps, the
wconstables seized their carbines and rushed to the door
that they might pour a volley into the approachmg
horsemen should they prove to be enemies.

4. But scarcely had they taken their stands than round

“ a bend in the trail galloped the Superintendent of the

Constabulary, himself, arid at his heels came fifty splen-
'did specimens of rugged manhood.

Briefly acknowledging the salute of the inspector,
the superintendent exclaimed:

. ““Have you seén any horsemen go by here?”’
“Horse'men, no, indeed. Who are they?’’
““Members of Badeye’s gang, we ran across them

carly this morning about five miles above the Fort.

We tried to ride them down, but their mounts must

" be thoroughbreds for they outdistanced us and though
we caught -sight of them several times afterward, we
lost them entirely some ten miles back.”’

““Are you sure they were members of the Hold-up
Men?’’

‘‘Positive. I recognized Long Hair through my
binoculars and Powers identified the other two as
Buster and Basy.’’ ;

‘‘Then they’ve probably gone to the dungeon,’’
nounced Cawdor.

,A*““Where’s that?”’ dcnmnded the superintendent.

S Where Badeye is holding Lady Forrest and Mrs.
Ponsonby prisoners for fifty thousand dollars ransom
apiece.’’

an-
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King, don’t you go to it—instead of hangmg round_

this Post?’’
““We’re waiting, sir, for a guide to take us,’

’ re-
turned the inspeetor and quickly he gave his superiora.
graphic account of all the exciting mcidents of which

he knew in connection with the kidnapping and theft

of the money.
Dismounting as soon as he had received this report,

the qupenntondent entered the stockade and was soon :

chatting with the two Englishmen.
Their conversation was interrupted, however, by a
.ery from O’Toole:
‘‘Here comes Joe paddling up the lake for dear lifg!
I ns‘rantly the men all hastened down to the landmgv
““What’s happened,’ Joe?’’ asked Cawdor, noting
from the expression on the trapper’s face that some
event of unusual importance must have transpired.
But the- s1ght of the many times augmented squad
of the M. P’s. caused him to sit and stare in wonder.
“YWhere’d heem come from?”’ he finally asked.
““‘Fort Rae.
come to guide us to the dungeon?”’
““Oui! Oui! Oui! An’ heem mus’ be queeck. Big
Moose, heem been killed !”’
‘“Who told you?’’
““Whitewolf. Heem went head to join Big Moose an’
found him dead, shot full of holes in face.”
“‘Then why must we hurry?’’
“Inwn 10 going to bring witch to draw Badeye from
dungeon.’’
("\'Vh dl?’
“Send ‘Whitewolf and ﬁve bucks beside to lay and
wateh for Badeye—an’ shoot heem Me fix: Wlth ‘White-
wolf to be guide—for money

122

- But never mind about them, have you

Smiling at the low voice in which the trapper added

these last, but most 1mportant words of all, Ponsonby
asked :

“How much?”’

‘“Same as me.”’

Cawdor was on the point of protesting when Lord
Forrest silenced him by agreeing to pay the extra fee
and quickly the men swung onto their horses, the Eng-
lishmen riding with the superintendent and the mspec-
tor while Joe wriggled about behind O’Toole.

At the head of the lake, they picked up Whitewolf
and the other members of the avenging party and then
- proceeded with the utmost cautiomn.

But when they had arrived within a few hundred
vards of the retreat, they were startled to hear blood-
curdling shrieks.

“‘Quick, men, it may be that the devils are torturing
the women!”’ gasped Ponsonby.

But Whitewolf instantly dispelled his fears!

““That not paleface, him Injun!’’ he grunted.

““Then what does it mean? T thought your people
weren’t going to the dungeon?’’

“Him changed mind after Joe gone.
go. Just to see dead chief and take body to village.”’

At the first outery, Whitewolf had despatched one
of his companions to learn the cause and that they
might not walk into any trap, the manhunters halted
unfil the seout should return.

But when he did, his face was as white as it could
be under the covering of gaudy-hued paint with which
it was streaked!

‘Bout twenty -

‘“‘Little Fox, Big Feather and Hop Toad caught in :
“\Vell if you know the place, why, in the name of the * traps!’’ he etclalmed in his native tongue, which Joe :

"é‘rm. &
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interpreted for the Englishmen and the officers of the
- constabulary.
- “Why don’t some of the others let them out?”’ de
£ manded Whitewolf.
~ ‘““They all ran away when the first one caught Little
- Fox!”’

What the Indian ‘brave thought of such actions on
the part of his fellows, he did not say—but his ac-

| tions were eloquent. For he started to the assistance of

his tribesmen at a swift run,
Close at his heels galloped several of the M. P’s’
But when they reached the spot where the scout had
declared the bucks were held prisoner there wasn’t
-~ the sign of a man, Indian or white, to be seen!

CHAPTER XIX,

BADEYE GETS RID OF A TROUBLE-MAKER,

‘When Long Hair, Buster and Easy reached the dun-
geon, they went from one of the trap doors to another,
giving the three signal knocks by which bandlts made
their presence known to one another.

They had expected to find their chief and companions
in the big room and consequently, when their signal
was greeted by a woman’s voice, exclaiming: ‘‘Is that
vou, Hal?’’ they stared at one another in amazement.

““‘Let’s go down and find out what’s up,’” suggested
Easy. But his companions quickly outvoted him.

“Bade\ ’s evidently been up to some deviltry again
~—which would account for the large force of the
M. P’s, we saw leaving the Fort this morning,’’ de-
clared Long Hair.

~ do is to find the fellows, if they’re here.’”” And quickly
he went to the trap door leading to the bandit-chief-
tain’s bunkroom.

For several minutes, none of the sleeping men were
aroused by the repeated rappings. But at last Redtop
heard them and gave the answering signal, one long
and one short whistle.

‘““They’re down there,”’ exelaimed Buster. And as
Redtop slid back the secretly moving rock, the three

)

late arrivals of the gang dropped to the floor below.

‘““How’s things?’’ asked Pieface, who had awakened.

“Fine. We cleaned up a couple of banks down in

the . Athabasca river region, Got a good chunk of

boodle, too. But say, what’s the meaning of the dames
in the big room? Badeye been getting spliced?’”’

“‘No, I only wish he had. Between you and me, he’s

- got us into an all fired bad mess—but don’t let on to

" him I think——

The awakening of the bandit chieftain put an end to
any further conﬁdences between the member of the
gang and Redtop related the events of the kidnapping
and the theft of the Fur company’s money.

‘‘Say, Badeye, you’'re sure dippy to run yourself into
such a game as that. Why that old moss-backed Fur
company’ll quit paying dividends, if it has to; to pro-

“vide money to trail ns down!’” declared Buster.

“Now let me have a peep at the skirts and I’ll tell
~ you if you’ve made as bad a break with them as you
have with the pay dirt.”’

. For several moments the notorious leader of the
Hold-up Men of Barren Lands gazed at the outlaw who
had dared eriticize him so severelv, at last saying :

““That being the case, the thing t&

INDIAN WEEKLY.

35

““See here, Buster, just because you've copped a few
hundred dollam from some little one man bank down’
country, you’ve got such a swelled-head I'm surpmsed
you could get it through the trap door.

‘‘On these ladies in the big room we stand to win
one hundred thousand dollars! Just say that over to
vourself a few times and listen to its sound.

‘‘But if you fellows are tired of having me for a
leader, I’'m perfectly willing you should clear out—
only yow've got to go now!’’

And as he spoke, the bandit-chieftain whipped out
his shooting irons.and swept them back and forth on
a line with the faces of his astonished followers.

2

For a long time, Badeye had been conscious-of the

fact that Buster was taking every opportunity possible
to belittle him and run him down to the other members
of the gang and. when he broke forth into such caustic *
comment, he determined to take the bull by the horns
and settle the matter once and for all.

““Why, ain’t any of you going?’’ he sneered after a
silence which-was so intense it could have been cut with’
a knife.
with us, Buster? ¥From the line of talk you’ve been:
handing out lately, I thought all you was looking for
was the chance to start a rival gang to mine.
given you the chance—and you’re too much of a dirty
snedng little coward to go!”’

As he uttered these words, the notorious bandit
sprang to his feet and with a stride reached the amazed
Buster. Never in all their long years of association

with their leader had they seen him so Wrought up as’ A :

he was at that moment, and the\ wondered what was in
store for their pal”
But not long were they kept in suspense!

Putting one “of his sixshooters baek into his belt, Bad- ’

eye frisked the pockets of his underhireling, throwing"

everything onto the fioor. ;
““Where’s the money you got for your share of the =

bank robberies down the line?’’ he roared. . ;
““I never got a cent—Long Hair has the Whole

swag!’”’ ; s
‘‘Is that so, Long Hair?’’ . g
“I’ve got the share that belongs to you and the rest‘

of the boys, but Easy and the other fellers got theirs.’%.

sneered Badeye.
your miserable llttle soul down into the lower reglons
where it’ll sizzle and splutter. Be lively!”’

And to lend force to his words, the bandit- chleftaln
pressed the cold steel muzzle of his rev olver against
the outlaw’s temple!

““How can I dig it when you got your gun agin my
head?’’ he finally growled.

‘“That’s for you to find out. Come, my finger’s get-
ting nervous.’

An instant longer the erstwhile braggart defied his
master, then with a whine against this arrogance, he
put his hand in the bosom of his shirt and took out a
buckskin pouch,

‘“You ain’t got so low down you’ve taken to holding
up your own gang, have you?’’ he sneered as he handed
the bag to Badeye.

But the leader of the bandits gave him no heed, sav 8

_ing to Redtop:

““Just take this money, count it and divide it among
vou—and anything else in that pile on the floor.

‘“This white-livered coyote didn’t have a cent to lis

v

“You don’t mean to say you’re going to stay ©

But I’ve .

‘“So you can’t even tell the truth to your boss, eh?” & |
““Now dig up that boodle or I’ll send: = |




e leaves. .

““Since you haven’t got the nerve to get out on your
own hook, Buster, I'm going to throw you out! Pieface,
open the trap lRetnr

- As he spoke, the bandit-chieftain seized the tremb-
ling outlaw as though he were a bag of sawdust and
swung him back and forth several tlmes to get mo-

“‘Now when you go out, Buster, Just remember that
the very first time I lay eyes on you, I’ll drill you full
of lead! So long!”’ And with a mighty heave, he sent
the disgraced desperado sailing through the trap door!

CHAPTER XX,

THE NET TIGHTEN;S,ABOUT THE HOLD-UP MEN.

The effect of thlb summarv expulsion of Buster from
‘thelr nefarious gang caused the othér members to WhlS-
- per among themselves.

““Any of you don’t like what I did to Buster? You

can go, if that’s the case, every mother’s son of you!”’
- ‘“‘Now don’t get all het up, Badeye,”’ soothed Red-
. ‘“We was just saying among ourselves that it
seemed sort of tough to throw the kid out and not give
‘him a cent. That’s all.”’

e ‘‘Then forget i t—why, man dear, that sneak’s got
~more cold, hard cash salted than you’ve any idea. I
know because the last time I missed any money out of
" my jeans, I watched him, saw him lift a couple of hun-
dred and then trailed him to his cache—and say, he
had a bale of it that would feed an elephant!”’
- ““Why didn’t you call him?’’ demanded Slasher.

. ‘“What was the use. I wanted to wait until he got up

agamst something pletty stiff and then I decided to
- turn him loose—and I’ve done it. If he doesn’t get
rom five to fifteen for those bank jobs, I’ll miss my
’“!‘eel;onmg
 “‘But let’s pass him up from now on. Long Hair, did
you have any trouble getting away?’’
~ o, “Didn’t even see a fly mug or an M. P. until this
‘morning—and then we had to ride hard for it to beat
. them out.”’

" “Where#was that?’’ asked Badeye, in surprise.

“Down by the Fort. I seen one guy put his glasses
on us, so I reckon they know who we are, all hunky.”’

“They didn’t see you turn in here, did they?’”’

N’aw we shook ’em in about ﬁve miles. But they
didn’t stop coming.”’
~ ‘‘H’m, how many was there?”
“ ATl of ﬁfty.”
‘“With the four we saw last night, or rather this
.~ . morning, when we were coming from the lake to the
' dungeon, that makes fifty-four, then there’s the two
Englishmen, ‘that makes fifty-six—and heaven only
knows how many trappers they’ve lined up by this
time.
. If we could only get the bucks to ﬁfrhtmg em, 1t
Would gne us a chance to make a sneak.

#44As it is, we’d bette1 just move our kegs of powder
oyer this way and put ’em into their holes, against the
+ goming of too many M. P’s.”’

" Plainly did these instructions tell the outlaws the
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name when he joined us and he Won ’t have one when .

danger which their leader believed them to be in—and
for a moment several of them wished they had been
expelled from the gang-at the same time as Buster. But
it was only for an instant that this disloyalty showed
and the men went about the preparations which were
to be their death warrants with a will! 3

In the midst of them, however, the outlaws were sur-
prised to hear another wail from the wolf traps. And
no sooner had its piercing echo died away than shrieks
sounded from the direction of the other two traps!

““Shall I see what’s domg?” answered Pieface, ex-
citedly.

““Not on your life! The springing of the three of
them at the same time, almost shows there’s a bunch -
of people round here—and if you should raise the trap
door, you’d let them know where it’s located—which is -~
just ‘what they’d give a sizeable pile of money. to find -
out.”’ :

“‘Tt’s nothing but Injuns, anyhow,’’ declared Slasher,
after listening intently to the tones. :

‘“Bvidently, we nipped Big Moose just in time,’”
chuckled Badeye. “‘He probably thought he’d raid
us. But I reckon the sight of his carcass, together

- with my note, will change their minds.’

But the bandit-chieftain was mistaken in this proph-
ecy ! *
