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CHAPTER XV,
"VIRTUE IN A LOCKET,

ONG HAIR stood pot upon core
mony In conveying to Beverley
the Information that he was to
run the gantlet. The prepara-

thens were slmple and quickly made.
Hach wan armed himself with a stick
threo feet long and about three-quar-
ters of an Inch In diameter. Rough
weapons they were, cut from boughs of
werub onk, kootty and tough as horn,
Leng Huir unbound bhis body down to
the winlst. Then the lines formed, the
Mexdlans In each row standing about as
far apart ng the width of the space In
which the prisoner wus to run. This
arrangement gave them free use of
thelr sticks and plenty of room for full
#wing of their lithe bodles.

In vemoving Beverley's clothes Long
Halr found Alice's lockot banging over
the young man’s heart. Ile tore it
radely off and grunted, gliring viclous-
Iy frst at it, then at Beverley, He
seemed to be mightily wrought upon.,

“White man thief!” he growled deop
In his throat, “Stole from litile givll™

He put the locket In his pounch and
resumaed bhis stupldly Indifferent expres-
slon.

When evervthing was ready for the
detightful entertainment to begin Long
Halr wiaved lLls tomabawk three thmes
over Beverley's bead and. polnting
down between the walting lnes, sald:

*“Ugh, run!" :

But Beverley did not budge
standing ereet, with his arms, deeply
ereasid where the thongs bad sunk,
folded across his breast. A rush of
thoughts and feellngs had taken tu-
multuous possession of him, and be
eould not move or declde what to do, A
mad desire to escape areose In his beart
the moment that be saw Long Halr
take the locket. It was as if Allee had
eried to him and bidden bim make n
dash for Hberty.

“Ugh, ron!"

The order wns accompanied with a
push of such violence from Long Halr's
left elbow that Beverley plunged and
fell, for bis Hmbs, after their long and
painful confinement In the rawhide
bonde, were stiff nnd nlmost useless,
Long Halr In po gentle volee bade him
get up. The shock of falling seemed to
awaken his dormant forces; n sudden
resolve leaped Into his braln. He saw
that the Indlans had put aside thelr
bows and guns, most of which were
leaning ngalnst the boles of trees here
apd yonder. What If be could knock
Long Halr down and run awny? Thin
might possiltily be eany, consldering the

He wns

Indian‘'s broken arm His heart jomw

PUT n fow SLepE anpa once more pgour
tahied the tomabinwk., To struggle was

uscless =ave 1o inslst wupon  belng
brained ountelght, which just then had
oo part In Beverley's eonsiderations,

Long Hnlr kicked hls vietim heavlly.
uttering laconie vurses mennwhile, and
el him ek apgnin w the siarting
Polnt,

The young mnn, whoe had borope all
he could, now turned upon hlm furd
ously and strook straight from  the
shoulder, setting the whole welght of
his body Inte the blow. Long Halr
stopped out of the way and quick ns o
finsh brovght the flut side of his toma-
howk with great force agninst Bever
ley's head. This gave the amusement n
sndden nnd disappolnting end, for the
prigoner fell lmp and senselegs to the
ground. No more rouning the gantlet
for hilm that day, Indeed It required
proteacted applieation of the best In-
dian kil te revive Lilm wso that he
could fairly bhe called a living mnn,
There had been no dangerous concus
slon, however, and on the following
morning enmp was broken,

Boverley, sore, hoggard, forlornly
Aisheveled, had big arms bonnd again
and was made to march apaes with his
nlmble enemlos, who set oul swiftly
eastword, their digappolntment at hav-
ing their sport eutl short, although bit
tor enough, not In the lesst Indicated
by any facipl ospression or spiteful nct.

Wan It readly a strange thing, or swas
It pot, that Beverley's mind now busied
Heelf anceasingly with the thought that
Long Halr bad Alice's pictore in his
pouch? One might fnd room for dis-
cimslon of & cerebral problom ke thig,
but onur history cannot be delnyed with
unalyses nod speculntions, 11 must run
[ta direct course unhindered to the end.
Suftice it to record that while tramping
at Loog Halr's kide and growing more
and more desirous of seelng the pleture
agnin Heverley began wryiong to con-
verse with' bis taciturn eaptor, He had
a conslderable mmattering of severnl
Indiap dinlects, which he turned upon

! Long Hair to the beat of his ability,

ol at the possibility But the shrewd
mavage wins alert upd saw the thougat
conie Into bis face

“You try gt 'way, kIl dead!" his
marled, Urting s 1'.nn|||l awk rendv ,
for a stroke, “Bradus out!

Beverley glaneed down the walting

Swiftly he specainted,
would be

und vuger Hnes,
wondering what
for eseape
But he did pot take bis own coudition
oo account.

“Ugh, run!”

Agalp the elbow of Long Hulr's hurt
arm pushed blm toward the expectnnt
rows of Indinps, who fourlshed thelr
clubs and utiered lmpatiEat grunts,

Beverloy made a direct dush for the
parrow lane between the broced and
watchful lines. Every warrior lfted
his club, Hvery ecopper faee glenmed
stead iy, 0 wn<k behind which burns)
uomteangely dtroeions spdeit, Ths
ROV e nb e end nearest
Beveriey w tlick 2t Bl the Instant o
peachion)  thucls, bt they woepe
guife by surpvise when he ehecked blim
sellfl betweprny them sl leaping this
way and that, swuong out two powerful
blows, left and rvight, stretehing one of

ey

were he 1o break through, |

I'Wi |

liis l'!mnw-‘

I

them tat nnd sendiog the other reclig: |

gt o
Lhe

dogen
blood streaming

and  atagering
backward with
frotn L pose,

This done, Beverley tuemed (o ruan
awny, but his breath was already short
and bis strengih rapldly golig,

Long Hair, who was al bis loels,

neen | !
s | Hamilton's Jurge reward would not s

L Reverley  was

jeaped before Ll whet bhe bad gone’

but apparently without effect. Never-
theless he babbled at Intervals, always
upon the same subject and always en-
deavoring to Influence that huge, stol
id, hourtless savage In the direction of
letting him see agaln the child face of
the minlature.

Wheo night eame on again the bond
camped under some trees beslde o swoll-

N

Try run "way, kild!"*

en strennn. There was no raln falling

Fut ahniost the entive conntry lny aader

PR a flood of water,

Fires of logs wens
roon burning brightly on the cow g
tively dey binlr ehowen by the Todinnse
The weather was ohill, but not cod
foung Balr took Zreut paing, however
10 dry Beverley's clothes gnd sec that
he had warin wraps and plenty to egl

forthcoming should the prisoner dic
gouod property, well
worth cureful attention. To be sore. his
scalp In the worst event would oo
wand & suficlent bonorarium, but noi
thn wesarest  Haverley thought of ab
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it perfectly clear to him that o very
lmportant bit of craftiness was being
perforined, Just what {is nature wos,
however, he could wnot surmise. One
thing was obvions, Long Halr did nol
wish the other Indinns to know of the
move he was making. Deftly he
slipped the blnnkets from around Bev-
erley nnd cut the thongs at hix ankles

SR e whispersd, “Come "long."

Under such ¢lrenmstnnees a compes
tent wind ncets with lghtuing celerity.
Beverley oow  uimderstood that lLong
Halr was stenling him away from the
other savages find that the big villnin
meant o chieat them out of thelr part
of the rewnril, Along with this discov.
ery enme o fresh glenm of bope. It
wonld be far easier to esacape from one
[odinn than from nearly a score. Al
ready he wak planuing or trying to
plan some way by which he could kil
Long Tale when they shonld rench f
snfe distance from the sleeping enwmp.

Bui how eonld the thing be done? A
man with his hpnds tled, though they
are in front of him, In In no excellont
eondition to cope with a free and staj-
wiart savage armed to the teoth, Still
Beverley's spirits rose with every rod
of distance thnt was added to their
Blow progress,

Thelr course was nearly parallel with
thut of the strenm, but slightly cons
verging with it and after they had
gone about a furlong they reached the
bank, Here Long Halr stopped nnd,
without a word, cut the thougs from
Beverley's wriste, This was astouml
lng. The young man could scurcely re-
alize It, nor wne he ready o act

“Swim wiuter,” Long Halr said In n

guttural  murmur  barely  audible,
“Swim!™
Agaln It was necesanry for Bever

ley'® mind to act swiftly and with pru.
dence, ‘The enmp wans yet within hnil

ing distance. A false move now would
bring the whole pack howling to the
resciie, Something told him to do as
Long Hair ordersd, 50 with senrcely &

perceptible hesftution he  sernmbled
down the bushy bank and slipped into
the water, followed by Long Halr,

who sefzed him by one arin when he
began to swim and #struck out with him
Inte the Bolllng and tumbling corrent,

Boeverley hnd alway's thought hiliwelf
n mpster  swimmer, bt Long Halr
|#hm\'|--l bim his mistake, It was o

long, cold struggle, and when at last
they touched the sloping, low bank on
the other side Long Hale had fairly to
Hre his chilled and exhansted prisoner
to the tap,

Ul cold!™ be grunted, beginning to
| pound and rub BPoverley's arms, logs

wnd body “Muogie wnrin heapl”

O AD thls he did with bis right hand,
| holding the omnhinwk In his left,

It wis a strange, bewildering expe
rlence ot of which the Young man
conld wee In nhy direction far
enough to give him a hint upon which
o net. oo few minutes Long Hale
Jerked Lhihm to his feet and sald:

o

It was Just light enough to sse that
the order hod g tomubawk to enforee
it withal. Long Halr Indiented the di
rection and drove Beverley onward as
fast ns he coukd.

*Tey run ‘way, kill!"” be kept repeat.
Ing., while with bis left hand on the
young wan's shoulder be gunided him
from bebind dexterously through tife
woud for somwe distance,

They had just emerged from a thick
et Into an open spuce where the ground
was compuratively dry. Overbend the

LITH

stars were shining o groat elosters of
fiiver and gold ugainst a dark. envern
otee” Jook g «hy. here and there over |
mu with varcering black clouds. Hey

eriey shivetoil, not so wucel with L'uhll
ps on neoount of e stross of excite
ment wlilch ninovoted lodervons rigor
Long Hoor faeed hime and lonned to

wipd bl wngdl hils breathing was an- |
Albde amd Lis aassive fentures were
dimdy outl'nd. A drogon of the dirk
esl pye voulld pot have been more re

nulsive .

Ugls, friepd!™

Heverles started whon these words
were followed by a santenee b wb o
sdinn dipleet sgpewhnt familiar to him,
a dlalect 1o whieh be had tried to tulk

with  laong [lalr duyring the doay's
march, The seutepce. Hiorally trans:
Inted, wis:

“Long Helr W friendly pow. WII
whilte wan b frioondly 1

Beveriey heanl, st the speech sesin
od to voine ol of vasinoss and hollow
distnnce. He couhl tet resllze I Fairly
He fell ax 3 o oo dreaus, far off sowie
whery o Jauslinsss, with a big sbhal
owy ferty omilue before im. e
henvd the obitll wind 1o the thickets
roupdabont., and beyond Long  Hair
rose g Wall of glrnt trees,

el net wklerstand Y the savage

antly deanteinlod 1o his broken Eog

“Yox. o' s'd Bevorlay, “I undar
plapd.”’

“Is the wilee man friendly nowi™
Long Hair then repeatid o hils own
tongie with 4 orialn  sistence of
manner and voloe

“Yeu, friendly ™

Long Halr tumbiled lo his pouch and
took out Alles’s locket, which be hand
od to Beverley, “White man love Hitle
giel? Le loguired In & tone that bor

fered upon tenderness, agale spenking
w Indian,

golosan] statue In the dimnpeas,

The great truth dawned upon Bever
ley that here wan a charncteristic net.
He knew that an Indian rarely fatled
to repay o kindnoss or an injury, siroke
for stroke, when opportunity offered.

“Wait here a Httle while,” Long Halr
sald, nnd, without lingering for reply,
turned awnay and disappesred in tho
woodl, DBeverley wan free to ran if he
wished to, and the thought did sarge
pnoeross  bis mind, but a restraining
something like a bhand lnld apon him
would not let his Hmbs move. Down
deep In his beart a enlm volee seemed
to bo repeating Long Halr's Indinn sen.
tence, “Walt here n e while™

A few minutes Inter Long Halr re-
turned bearing two guns, Beverley's
ol bis own, the Intter a superh wenp-
on given him by Hamilton. He afters
waurd explained that he had brought
these, with thelt bullet pouches and
powder horns, o a place of concenl
ment near by before he awoke Bevers
ley.

Delay conlil not be thought of. Long
Halr expinined briefly that be thouglt
Beverley st go to Kedaskaskla, He
hnd e ue neross the stream In the dl-
rociinn of Vineennes In order to got hia
warrlors at fault, The strenm intst
be rocrosesd, e sald, farther down,
sod he would help Beverley g eertain
distnnee on his way, then leave him to
shift Tor LWlmself e hd 5 mengoer
anmount of parched corn and buffalo
meat In his pouech which wounld siny
hunger unth thoy counld KN some gnme
NOow they most go

They fung miles beliind them before
doy dawn, Long Halr lending, Bever.
ley pressing close at his heels, Most of
thie way lwl over Hiat praivies coversd
with water, nud they therefore left no
treack by whieh they could be followinl

Lnte In the forenoon Long Halr Killed
i deor at the edge of o wood, Here
they made a fire and cooked o supply
whileh wonld lnst them for n duy oy
two. amd then on they wont again. Hut
we cnnnot follow them stop by step,
When Long Hale at last took leave of
Beverley the ocenslon had po eeremo-
ny. 't was un abrupt, unemotionsl
parting. The stnlwart Indian simply
suld in his own dinlect, pointing west-
wanrd:

o that way two days, You will find
your friends,”

Then without another lnok or word
be turned apout and stnlked ensiward
at o marvelously rapld galt, In his
mind he had n good tale to tell his war:
rlor companions when he should And

them ngain-how Heverley escaped
that night and how bhe followed Do n
Jong, long chase only to loke him ot

Lt under the very guns of the fort at)
Buskaskin
band an Incident of some lmportnnee
changed his story (o o congiderable de-
gree. It ehanced that he came opon
Licntenant Barvlow, who in pursult of
gnime had lost bis beariogs and, far
from his compantons, wak  beating
around quite bewildered In u watery
solitude, Long Halr promptly wur
dered the poor fellow and scalped bhim
with as Jittle compunetion as he would
have skinned a rabbit, for he had a
clever seheme in bis head, a very auda-
clons and outrngeous scheme, by which
he purposed to recoup to some extent
the damages sustained by letting Bev.
eriey go.

Therefore when bhe rejolned his some-
what disbeartened and demoralized
baud he showed them the scalp and
give them an elogquent account of how
he tore It from Beverley's bead after a
loug chuse and o bleody hand (o hand
Bht.
i linfled

CHAPTER XVI

FATHIR BEREYT & QL BAYTL)

HE roon W which Alles was
wow  lwprisoned  formwedd et
of the upper story of u build
g erected by Hamllton In

ons of the four ungles of the slockade
It add no windowd snd but swo obicony
portholes made to necomnpodute o sl
swivel which stosd durkly scowlng
pour the alddie of the toor, 1'ay nfivy
duy ber lonvliness wnil bl-!l-l-'-wll. as e
ciie more agonizing. Farnsworth, 1
is trow, did all e could to relleve the
straln of her situatlon. but Haniiten
had an eye upon what passed nnd soon
Interféred. v administered o bitter
meprimand, wuder which Lis subordi
pale wrlthod (o speechiless nnger and
resecttinent,

“Flually,. Captaln Farpsworth,'™ he
muid in conclusion. “you will distinctly
anderstand that this girl 18 my prison
o, Mol yours: that 1. oot you. will @l
roel hovw shie |5 10 be held wnd treated.
nud that bhereuftér | will suffer ne lo-
terferanee on your part. | bops yow
fully understand me, slr, and will goy
e you melf accordingly.”

Suuriing, or, mther, smothering, un-
der the outrageons losult of these re
murcs. Farnsworth at first determined
fo fing his resigootion at the govern:
or's Teet and then do whatever dosper
ate thing seemed most to his mood. But
o saldier's tralning s apt to eall ahalt
before The worsl befalls o such & case.
Moreover, fn the presept tempilation
Farnsworth had a specinl check and
hifideance. He had bad s conference
with Father Beret, in which the good
vrlost had played the part of wisdom

fering him a poff of falr wenther with
which to sail townrd what appeared to
be the shore of delight. He saw at o
glance that Farnsworth's love for Allce
wasd a4 consuming passion In a very
avdent yet decldedly wonk heart, Here
wns the worldly lever with which Fa-
ther Beret hoped to raze Alloo's prisan
and free her from the terrible doom
with which she wan threntened,

The tirst loterview was at Father
Beret's cabin, to which, as will be re-
memnbered, the priest and Farnsworth
went after thelr meeting In the street.
It actually enmoe 1o nothing, save an
Indirect understanding but half sog-

Iy sanctioned by Captain Farnsworth,
The talk was Insinuating on the part
~f the former, while the latter slipped
evanvey from overy proposition, ny
not able to conslder it ot necount of a
curlons obtuseness of perception. 8till,
whoen they separnted they shook Lhgnds
and exchanged n searching look per-
fectly antisfuctory to hoth,

The memory of that interview with
the priest was In Farnsworth's mlod
when, bolling with rage, be left 1lam-

I an outvape' he broke forth.
flton's presence aed went forth Into

the chill February alr. He passed out
through the postern and slong the
sodden and queachy «dge of the prairie,
lovolontarily making bhis way to
Father Beret's cabln,  His Indignation

They listenpd, belioved and wete
’ L l mate to thut now worn LY Huamilton,

was so great that he trémbled from
head to foot aut every step, The door
of the place was open and Father
Boret was eatlog n frugal meal of
peones and sour wine{(of his own make,

But before he reached |,|,.' be said), which he hospitably begged to

share with his vishor, A fre swmol
dered on the hearth, and a flat stone
showed, by the grense smoking over Itw
hot surfuce, where the enkes had been
balked,

“Come o, my son,” sald the priest,
“and try the fare of & poor oll mnn
It s plaln, very plain, bt good.,” He
smacked his lps sincorely and fingered
another scone.  *l'ake sowe, (ke
some."

Farnsworth was not tempted
neld bouquet of the wine flled the
room with a smack of vinegur, and
the minoke from rank scorching fot amd
wheat meal dld pot suggest an ngreca-
ble fenst

“Well, well, If you are not hungry,
my son, #lt down on the stool thers
and tell me the news"

Farnsworth took the low seat with:

The

out n word, letting his eyen wander
over the walls,  Allew's rapler, the

engraved seab-
The shght of Ir

buang o its carlonsly
bard nesr one corner

¢+ Infames] Parnswort b,

outeage! he broke forth
“Clovernor Hamiiton sont a woen (o
Roussilon place with ordem 10 e
Lilme the weabbard of Miss Rousaiilon's
sword, auMhe now wears the edntirm
weapott g4 O be had osme by It hon
ently, Corse b

YAy dear, dedr sone Foun st o not
soll your lps with such lanokge!
Father BEeret ot Fall the balf of @ woll
bitten cake amd bald ap both hinod

L g your pardan, fother I know
I oughit e areful o
Prisi e, but-the boastly sconn
ilrol™
“Rak!

“It's an

b

bt

v

Doucowent, mon fis douvce:
ment,”  The old man shook bis bead
and hils fuger while apeaking. ‘“‘Eusy.
mwy son, ensy, You would bhe a floe
wmrget for hinllets were your words to
redoh Hinmiiton's ears.  You are not
pertitied to revile your commander.™

“You, 1 kvow: bt how ean a s
restraln hWhimself under such abowios
Lle eonditlons 7

Pather Beret phrewdly goessed thar
Humilton had been giving the captain
fresh redscns for bitler resentinent.
Mareover, b was sure that the moving
cnuse hind been Allee. Bo, 1o onder to
draw out what he wished to hear. be
sald very gently:

“Mow s the little prisoper getting
along?"*

Farpsworth ground his teeth and
swore, but Father Deret appeared not

o hear. Iie LiL deep Into a scone, ook
A Hberal slp of the wuddy . red wine
and added:
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LR horrinle!l” Farnsworth blurted.
“Bhe’s penned up as if she were a dan-

gerous beast, the poor girl. Amnd that
A-—d reoundrel”—

“Son, son!™

“Oh, It's no nse to try. 1 ean’t belp

it, father. The whelp”—

“We ean oconverse mors safely and
Intelligently If we avold prafanity and
undue emaotion, my son, Now, If you
will guit swearing, T will, and If yon
will be ealin, so will 1.

Farnsworth fell the sly lrony of this

gexted by Father Beret and never open- |

{absurlly vicarlous proposition. Father
Peret smiled with a kKindly twinkle In
his deep set eyen,

l “Woll, if you don't use profans lab-
gunge, father. there's no telling how
wueh you think in expletives. What is
your opinlon of n man who tumbles a
poor, defenseless glel Into prison and
then refuses to let her be decently

for? Tlow do you expross your-
el about him ¥

“My son, men often do things of
which they ought to be ashamed, 1
hoard of & young offfcer once who mal-
tregfed a little girl that he met at
pight 1o the street. What evil he
would have done, had not a passing
Rind hearted man reminded him of hid
honor by a friendly puneh in the ribs,
I dnre not surmise.”

“True, and your surcanm goos homo
as hord as your fist gid, fathey., 1
linow that I've beon & sad dog all my
lUfe. Migs Roussillon saved yon by
shooting me, and 1 love har for It
Lay on, father; 1 deserve more than
you enn give we"

“Burely you do, my son, surely you
do, but my love for youn will not let me
give you pain.  Ab, wo priesta have to
earry all mwon's londs. Our backs are
broad, howaever; vory hroad, my son.”

“And your flats are bheavy, father;
mighty benvy."”

The gentle smile agaln Mlokersd over
the priest's weather beaten face us he
glaneed sidewiso ut Farmmsworth and
nnid:

“Somotimes, sometimes, my son, o
earnal weapon must break the way for
A Epiritual one, But we priests rarely
have much phiysien) strengih, Our de.
pendence is upon™-—

“To be sure; certainly,” Farasworth
Interrupted, robbing his side;  “Your
dependence 18 upon the first thing that
offors. I've had many a blow, but
yours wun the solidest that ever jarred
my mortnl frome, Father Beret”

The twain began to langh. There Is
nothing Hke a reminiscence to stir up
fresh mutunl sympathy,

“If your Intercostals wers somewhat
sore for a time on aeccount of a con-
tnet with priestly knuokles, doubtiess
there soon sot ln o corresponding un-
ensiness In the region of your <on.
selence,  Such shocks are often vigor
ously alterative and tonie; eh, my
won ¥

“You jolied me sober, futher, and
then 1 was ashamed of myself., But
whore does all yowr tremendons
strength He? You don't ook strong.™

While speaking Farnsworth leaned
near Father Beret and grasped his

nurig.  The young man sturted. for his
flugers, Instead of closing areond =«
flabby, shrunken old  man's  Hmb,

sprond themmsslves upon & buge, knot-
ted muss of lron muscles. With n
gulck wovement Father Beret shook
off Farnsworth's band and sald;

“I mm oo Sawson, my son, Non sum
qually eram.” Then, as If demissing
n lght subject for a graver one, he
sighed and added, “1 suppose there ia

nothing that ean be done for little
Allew,”
e enlled thee mll, sirong girl "litle
ANee." andd so she seewmed tp him, He
could wer, withom direet offort, think
of Ler ax o wgnifeently  maturing
womun, She bad always been bis

apolled pet eblld, perversoly set against
ther binly churel, but dear to hlin nover-
Ll lvni.

“1 esme to nak that very guestion,
father.” sald Farnswaorth,

“Apd what do | know? Burely, wy
#oi, you see how utierly bopeless an
old pricet s agolust all you Hritish,
And beshides™

“Pither Beret” Farnsworth hoskily
interrupled, s (here 8 place that you
know of anywbere in which Mins
Roussillon eould be hidden Y~

“My depr sonl”

“But, father, | mean IL"

“Menn what? Paprden an old man's
slow understapding. What are you
talking wbout, my son?

Father Berot gluneeod furtively about,
then quick!y stepped theough the door
wity, walked entivaly around the housoe
and care o again before Farnsworth
could respomdl.  Cpee more sonted on
his stool Lo sdded ntervogatively:

“IMd you thiuk you heand something
woving outelde

HNo_'!

“You were suying something when |
went out, PPardon my Interroplion.’’

Farnswortlh gave the priest o search.

fng and not wholly confiding look.
C “You 0id not tuterrupt e, Patbher
Beret. | wan aot speaking Wby are
you so watehful? Are you afrald of
i vesd ronpoens ¥

(Contingod next

Saturday.)

“Iins she & comfortable place? m]w"o" cAn't Always gauge & man's lo-

think Governor Hamilon would
me vislt hor?”

(i




