
30 THE BUTTE INTER MOUNTAIN, SATURDAY, DECEMBER 21, 1901.

S'' T d

M l

à

un r

»

' I X -#-AVe \| . L ~ «MS2 «

INDIAN GRAVE IN  T H E
WILDERNESS “ VS

j a y 7?. 2>. S t r o n g

T
HE sobbing of the wind as it sw ept 

through the dism al pines and the 
sharp crunching of the ice on the 

boughs a s the blast tossed them  to and fro 
w ere the only sounds that broke upon the 
ears of the w eary m an as he stum bled on 
and on through the gloom y forest, fa in t 
w ith  hunger, chilled to the hone by the 
bitter cold th at had settled  down upon 
the N orthland, and bleeding from a 
gh astly  wound in h!s side from which  
the crim son blood trickled in  a steady  
stream , freezin g even as it flowed.

F ar he had wandered in the woods, in
search of hum an h a bit a tion, and ns he
realized that his sitrong th was alm ost
C o n e and no help near, a moan burst
from his w hitened lips. E arly in the
afternoon. w hile sit ting on a dee r ruri-
w ay. in tho hope of St-'‘curing: a juiey
steak for his Chris tmas dinner, he had
heard the report ot: a r ifle. and at the
sam e in stant iris side had been pierced 
by the m issile  fired by an unseen m arks
man.

Figh ting  for Life.
F earfu lly  wounded though he was, 

Jack Thornton w as not the man to give  
up w ithout a fight for his life. Raised  
in the north woods, and as m uch at 
hom e in the pines on the darkest n ight 
as he w as in the daytim e in the little  
clearing in  w hich stood his log cabin, 
he had more than once battled  for e x is t 
ence w ith  the elem ents and the denizens 
of the forest, and now, although his very  
life-blood stained the snow  into which  
lie had thrown him self w hen struck, he 
refused to g ive up.

W ith an effort he arose to his feet. 
The exertion w as fraught w ith  pain most 
intense, and a s he grasped a  tam arack  
for support as he gathered his feet under 
him preparatory to try in g  to m ake his 
w ay out of the timber in an  endeavor 
to find, perchance, th e home of a  settler, 
he failed  to notice th at his com pass had  
slipped from his pocket and  had fa llen  
in th e  enow, w here it sank  from  sigh t  
beneath the red-tinged covering of the 
earth.

Heels Like Drunken Man.
For a m om ent he staggered  like a 

drunken m an after  re leasin g h is hold 
upon the tree upon w hich he supported  
him self, and w ith  a m uttered curse he 
stooped and picked up his rifle, in tending  
to use it as a  crutch.

B ut as he grapsed the weapon he real
ized that Us w eigh t w as more than he 
could carry, and in a second the gun  
w ent crashing back to the ground to join  
th e  com pass, th a t fa ith fu l com panion  
w hich every m an in the w oods carries  
and va lu es  as he does h is  life.

F or on hour or more Thornton s ta g 
gered along, now  cursing th e  day he w as  
born and then uttering prayers such as 
only a m an from whom all hope had fled 
can utter.

The pain in  his side, through w hich  
th e  bullet had torn its  w ay, 'leaving a 
great hole in its w ake, w a s grow ing  
more Intense a t  every sfiep; fa s t ebbed  
the strength  o f th e stricken man, and  
more than once he threw  h im self down  
In the snotv, intending to lie there until 
death  should come.

These paroxysm s o f despair grew  more 
and more frequent, and a t  la st th e  
w oodsm an, crying like a  baby, fell h ead 
long to the ground, h is  hands tearin g  a t  
the snow  in h is agony. H ow  long he lay  
there he did not know or care—tim e had  
no m eaning for him.

Suffers Fearful Torment.
All that he knew  w as th a t h e w a s  su f 

fering th e torm ents o f th e  dam ned, th a t  
his brain w as in a whirl, and th a t a  
thousand devils w ere tearin g  a t  h is  
v ita ls  as i f  to get a t  his heart, through  
which the blood seem ed to run ic y  cold.

Through th e  pines cam e th e  sobbing  
of the wind, like th e  la st w ail of a  soul 
doomed to everlastin g  dam nation, and 
as the w ailing  fell upon the ears of 
Thornton he cringed and seem ed to 
shrink in size.

To his fevered brain th e sobbing o f  
th e  wind w as the W’a ilin g  of a  woman  
and as it rose and fell w ith  the violence  
o f the wind a fierce rage grew  upon him  
and his teeth  gnashed  at his lips until 
th e  blood cam e and froze upon his 
beard.

Curse, you!'* he shouted, try ing  Ic 
shak e his fists a t the form s ho Imagined  
he saw  about him ; “curse you; you h ave  
com e back to m ock me and to jeer a t  
m y agony, nave you? Curse you, I won’t 
d ie—1 w on't die—I w on’t die, I t 11 you. 
B egon e!”

The Stamp of Death.
G radually « m ist cam e before h ti 

and his face grew’ w hite and mi. It 
seem ed as if death  had placed Its n> »mp 
upon the figure ly in g  so eiient and still. 
T .ie blood trick lin g from h !3  cldi dyed  
red the snow  and form ed a  crust about 
th e body. A fa in t breathing alone 
show ed  th at life  still lingered.

Through the forest an ow l c»m e fly 
ing, alm ost over the m an ly in g  in the  
frozen particles, and as the sig .it broke 
upon the eyes of the uncanny bird it u t
tered a note of alarm  and sw iftly  turned  
Us course, leav in g  Thornton alone.

F*om afar, in the direction of the p lace  
w here Thornton had been shot, cam e a 
fa in t sound, a sound so terrible th at the  
w ounded man half aw oke from the stupor 
la to  w hich he had fallen . P artia lly  ra is 
ing  h is head, he drew a deep breath and  
Pstencd .

Surely  it could not be the wind sw eep 
in g  through th e  pines th at caused the 
n oise th a t had aroused him . A gain cam e 
the sound—a w ild , weird cry, so  dem on

like and so fierce th at the m an shuddered  
and tried to rise to his feet. A look of 
fear froze upon his face anu h is hands 
shook w ith  more than fa in tn ess.

W olves’ Supper Call.
n'oodsnien that he w as, Thornton knew  

only too well the m eaning of th at weird  
cry th at had brought him  back from  
the very g a tes  of death—it w as the cry 
of a pack of tim ber w olves of the North, 
w hich had scented fresh blood, and which  
would not rest nor cease running until 

I the quarry had oeen overtaken  and torn  
to pieces.

He had seen too m uch o f the "hell dogs 
of the N orth” not to know w hat his fate  
would be w ere the pack to overtake him, 
and he seem ed to feel tlie fetid  breath  
of the creatures in his face and their 
fan gs at h is throat as he rouseu him self.

On and on he plunged, his face  torn  
by the tw igs and his feet ca tch in g  in the 
roots and fa llen  branches. H atless and  
with bare hands, he w as m aking a run 
for his very life—and he knew  th at death  
in its m ost aw fu l form w as close at 
hand.

The cry of the inhum an pack behind  
him grew  nearer and nearer, u rg in g  the 
man to greater speed, until it seem ed as 
if  hum an flesh and bone could do no 
more. A gonizing sobs broke from the 
lips of the hunted m an and he strained  
every nerve as he fled.

In  Deadly Fear.
Like a red-hot iron piercing h is v ita ls  

cam e the deadly pain in h is side, but th is  
w as nothing com pared to the pain of fear  
w hich consum ed him as lie plunged on in 
his mad flight.

He w as w illin g  to die, he sa .d  to h im -

pet, I'll a lw a y s  love you, and  som e day  
we w ill m arry and live  in our own  
home.

"Desert you? W hy, sw eet, b ecause  
other w hite men h ave deserted  th e In- 
diun w om an th ey  h ave sw orn  to love  
is no reason w hy  1 should  desert you. 
L eave you a fter  I h ave becom e tired  
of you  and h ave m et som e w hite worn- 

togeth er in their lust for hum an blood. a n  who is fairer than you?—w hy, sw eet-  
The panting  of the hunted m an w as heart. 1 sw ear by the G reat Spirit above  

grow in g  in in ten sity  and his speed w a s th at I'll never leave you. 
perceptib ly slack en in g, w hen there cam e *.*
in to view  tw o w hite and gh ost-lik e  ob- ; "Curse you! Take your arm s aw ay , 
jee ts  on the uank of the river a t h is  >'ou red skin. You don't exp ect m e to 
left. { love an  Indian girl, do you, w hen I

Tv.’O In d ia n  G raves. can h ave a w hite wom an for the a sk-
There on the bank, overlook ing the I in*- H a ’ ha> ha! T h at’s good. You  

F ath er  of W aters, now sheathed  w ith  a — “• a11 >'ou h ave to do is to go back  
th ick  coating  of ice, stood tw o  Ind ian  ! to lh e  fam ily  w igw am —you w ill soon 
graves, covered w ith  sm all board houses, fh'd som e buck to m ake you his squaw , 
such a s  the red m en of the forest ereot "Your baby? C urse you, girl, I’ll— 
over the resting  p laces of their loved ones no> f w on’t hit you. You need not fear  
to protect the bodies ly ing  underneath  
from the w ild an im als of the woods.

One of the graves w as th a t of an  adult, 
w hile t..e o ther w as that o f an  in fant, 
and as Thornton took th is in at a  g lance  
he ut'ored a groan of m ental agonk.

S hrin k in g  back, alm ost as if he had  
run a g a in st a  w all o f red-hot steel, he 
paused for a m om ent. R ush ing through  
the scrub pine, le ss than 20 rods aw ay, 
eam e the " im ps-of Satan"—he could see  
them  plain ly a s ho turned, faced  the 
pack and called down upon the head 
of the Creator cu rses w hich m ade th e  
w oods ring w itii the b lasphem ous  
sounds.

A pparently he w as goin g to d efy  the  
h ungry friends, who w ere ru shing upon 
him  at race-horse speed. There w as a 
m om ent of indecision  and then the hu-

th at. You h ave no baby yet, and you'll 
soon be m arried to som e buck who w on’t 
care for a  little  th in g  like that!

“Yes, you 've been a good, little  girl 
to me—here’s som e m oney, if th at w ill 
do you an y  good. I'm go in g  now, and 
say, if you ever com e bothering around  
me it’ll be the w orse for you, d'ye hear. 
N one o’ your p itifu l tears, now —that 
gam e won't go with me. I won't m arry  
you. and th a t’s settled .

"Hit me w ith  a knife, w ould you— 
take th at and th at and th a t!” and the 
delirious m an stru ck  aga in  and again  
at the em pty air, and then sank  back  
exh au sted , his energy gone and his mind  
a blank.

Shadowy Form  Is  Seen.
Perhaps ’tw as n oth ing  but a slender  

thread o f breath ascen d in g  as Thorn- 
man gam e m ade a dash for the larger j ton drew into his lungs th e frost-lad en  
of the graves. j air and expelled  it as steam , but this

L v in ir  on  «1 G rave thread took shape in the gloom  of the
y  S  J tom b and grew  and grew  until it re-

AVith a pow erful w rench he pulled a I sembled the shrouded m rm  of an In 
board from the side of the h ouse^cov- | lUan girl, w ith  a baby on her back.

*•< ( H ow  w h ite  and still the little  face
I looked, and w hat a look of unutterable  

agon y there w as upon the face of the 
I girl a s sh e  gazed down a t the form  
I of a man stretch ed  out upon the grave!

ering the p lace and threw h im self in 
side and onto the birch bark-covered  
mound under w hich a still form w as ly 
ing.

'T w as but the w ork of a  second to re 
place the board and hold it in place, and  

I then hurl a defiance at the snarlin g pack  
w ith out, w hich had reached the grave  
as Thornton placed the barrier aga in st  
them.

! N o one know s w hat w as p assin g  in 
the brain of the w oodsm an, w ho lay  

I like a log upon his back, h is eyes half 
I open and his hand pressed to h is side, 
i but there cam e to him a little  thrill of

"Snap, snarl and fight, you dogs o f | life, and his breast heaved  in a con- 
the d ev il!” shouted Thornton g lar in g  at ! vu ls iv e  w ay.
the w olves through the litt le  hole in 1 Then, w ith  a lon g-d raw n  sigh  and  
the upper part of the tiny house w hich 1 a stifled cry o f pain he rose to a sit-  
sheltered him from  the ev il brutes. | tin g  p osture and gazed w ild ly about 

"Snap and snarl, cu rse you; you can 't ! him. AA'hat he seem ed exp ectin g  to see
et me. You w ill never be able to pick  

m y bones. No. curse you now and for
ever, I m ay die, but y o u ’ll never be 
able to tear m y body to b its and carry  
pieces of me far and wide."

The trem endous exertion  of tlio man  
in m aking his run through the w oods 
had sapped his stren gth , and  a s the re
action  cam e he grew  delirious and matiN  
aeal in dem eanor. F its  of lau gh ter shook  
his pow erful fram e, and then th ese w ould  
g ive  w ay  to so ft words, such  as a man 
m igh t use to the wom en he loved.

Sings Backwoods Song.
Tenderly he passed  his hands ctver 

th e birch bark covering o f  the mound

had van ished  like the shadow  of 
dream , and he fell back w ith  a m uttered  
curse, h is voice fa lter in g  a s he spoke 
it.

S in g le  R a y  o f  L ig h t .
A s Thornton lay  back in the tonub a 

sin g le ray of ligh t entered the p lace  
jh rou gh  the hole th at the persons who 
had erected  the grave-coverin gs  had 
cu t out so th at the spirit of the hu 
m an  ly in g  below  m ight h ave free ex it  
and  ingress.

L ike the eyes o f The F a th er  above 
th is sin g le  ray  o f ligh t fell squarely  
upon the face  o f the w ounded man, and  
it revealed  featu res torn not on ly  by

The Public Library of Butte City
1 ,  *■<  W *  * '« 1

1* - ■ • %  ' j
I  j ^  • "  ■ . }

t 'V
■ \

I  1

u

*  ■

self, but h e  w an ted  to  ch e a t  th e  “d ev il's  
d ogs” of th eir  prey. T h is  th ough t a lone  
spurred him  on, and  he goaded  h im self  
w ith  m ental spurs u n til h e ran a s  does  
a  n ia j  who h as trained for a  race am ong  
ath letes.

N ow  the leader o f th e pack  w a s g iv 
in g  tongue to encourage th e  le ss  fleet o f  
h is follow ers----- he had s igh ted  th e  quar
ry and in a few  m in u tes th ere  cou ld  be 
a  royal feast for the fou r-footed  Imps, 
w hose eyes shone red and green, and  
w hose jaw s w ere a lread y flecked w ith  
w hite loam  a s  th ey  clash ed  th e ir  teeth

upon w hich  he rested  and hummed» a  
few  stra in s  o f  a  backw oods 
S tran gely  d isjointed  sen ten ces eam e bptai? 
b lin g  from  his lips, and h is a ltern a te  
lau gh ter  and caressin g  m ingled In weird  
m anner w ith  the h ow ling and the grow l
in g  o f  th e beasts seek in g  his life .

"There, there, sw eeth eart,” m urm ured  
th e  man, h is voice sin k in g a lm ost to a 
w hisper, a s  he patted  th e mound and  
sm iled  In the darkness; ‘don’t be afraid , 
darling; your Jack  loves you and w in  
love you  a lw ays. AA'hat, not love you  
b ecau se you  are an  Indian g ir l—w hy,

p hysica l f a in ,  b ut a lso  b y  m en tal 
agony.

The w olves ou tside had found on the  
j little  p latform  a t th e  head o f th e grave  
j the offering of m eat and bread w hich  
j had been placed, there for th e  sp irit o f  

the dead, and a s th ey  w rangled  over  
these sacred  b its—sacred b ecause th ey  
were p laced there by som e one W’ho had  
loved and cherished the occupant of the  
grave, in fu lfillm ent of a relig ious d uty  
as seen by th e Ind ian s—the sound filled  
Thornton w ith  a  nam eless dread. H e  
shuddered a s he th ough t how narrow ly

he had escaped the fa n g s  o f  the w olves, 
and then stran ge fan cies began to  fill 
his brain.

Picture W ill Mot Fade.
Try as he would, he could not rid h im 

s e l f —o f the p icture that intruded it 
se lf upon him. C urses and grouns aided  
him not in sh u ttin g  ou t from  his m ind  
th in gs he did not w ish  to d w ell upon, 
and a s  p icture a fter  p icture rail through  
his brain he began to com pare h im self  
to the four-footed  w olves outside.

T hey had sought h is life, but had he 
not taken from an Indian girl w hat w as  
more precious to her than life itse lf;  
and had he not sen t her back to her 
fa th er’s tepee a th in g unclean, a  woman 
to be spat upon, and w hose nam e would  
be a byword in the lodge o f the tribe 
to w hich she belonged?

D ying, he supposed, Thornton a t lust 
faced the m ental charge th at forced it 
se lf upon him, and he shrank under the 
accu sin g  Anger pointed at him by a  
shadow y Indian girl, w hose face w as  
stran gely  like the face o f the appar
ition that had hovered over him  as he 
lay u nconscious soon a fter  seek in g  the 
shelter of the tomb. H is p ast life  cam e 
floating by him  like a fleecy cloud, and  
th is is the picture th at he saw :

H appy In d ian  Maiden.
Around a tepee m ade of birch bark  

an Indian girl w as p laying, happy in 
her Ignorance of the sin and the p leas 
ures o f the world w hich lay  the other  
side o f the reservation . P r etty  a s a 
flower, and adm ired by the braves of the 
tribe, little  P ta  w as the belle o f the 
village, and her hand w as sough t in 
m arriage by more than one of the dusky  
fellow s, each one ready to m ake her his 
law fu l w ife, accord ing to the custom  of 
the Indian, and g iv e  her a home in his 
w igw am .

Then a tall, s ta lw art w hite man ap 
peared upon the scene, and soon w as a 
w elcom e v isitor at the tepee of old Ge- 
w an-go-b ah , the fath er o f P ta . Fond  
w as G e-w an -go-b ah  of the firew ater of 
the w hite man, and a s the stran ger w as  
a lw ays ready to furnish  th is the old w ar
rior had a warm  spot in h is  heart for 
the you ng w oodsm an, and in angry tones  
he bid the dusky su itors of h is d augh 
ter ’s hand begone.

W ins Confession of Love.
B y flattery  and honied w ords the w hite  

man appealed to the Indian m aiden, and  
by fa ir  prom ises and tender caresses he 
won from her a confession  of her love  
for him.

Long w alk s they took together in the 
silen t forest, and often  in the dusk they  
drifted  idly w ith  the stream  in the 
canoe o f the w h ite man, w ho w as an  
expert in the use of the paddle and the 
rifle, w hich  th in gs had won for him a  
nam e am ong the red men of the reser
vation  as a  man to be feared.

Closer and closer grew  their in tim acy, 
m uch to the an ger o f S han g-n e-on -sh e, 
one o f the rejected  suitors of P ta , and  
more than once he m ade th reats aga in st  
the life  o f the m an from outside, who, 
he said , desired not to m ake P ta  his 
w ife, but to m ake her a despised  w om 
an in the eyes of the tribe a s soon as  
he found it con ven ient to leave her 
for a w hite w om an.

L ittle  P ta  only laughed at these w arn 
in gs and made m erry w ith  her w hite  
lover, who, she said, w as going to m ar
ry her soon.

Several m onths had com e and gone be
fore th e love o f  the w hite m an grew  
cold, and then he m et her w ith  b itter  
w ords and th e offer of m oney. W ith  
d ow n cast eyes  the lit'tie Ind ian  m aiden  
w hispered a secret to her recreant lover, 
but he laughed her to scorn and told  her 
to go and m arry one o f the b ucks o f her 
tribe, w ho “would not m'ind a litt le  th in g  
lik e  th a t.”

Then th e  Indian girl, heretofore loving  
and  y ie ld in g to h is every w ish, had sud 
denly draw n a k nife and m ade a  lunge  
a t the man w ho had betrayed her, and  
he, th e brute th a t  he w as, had struck  
her dow n w ith  cruel blows.

* * # *
Thornton groaned aloud a s  th is  part 

of th e p icture passed before him, and he 
saw  painted  in it s  true colors the crim e 
o f w hich he had been gu ilty . Then cam e, 
a  m ercifu l b lan k  in the mind of th e  in 
jured man, and w hen the picture ap 
peared before him  aga in  the scen e had 
changed.

The w hite man w as the husband of 
a  w hite wom an, and never g ave a  
thought to poor litt le  P ta , w h o  had be
com e a mother, a s he w as told, o f  a  fine 
baby boy, w hose featu res bore a m arked  
resem blance to the m an who had been  
her lover.

F in a lly  sh e  and her baby  had faded  
from h is mind, an d  he w as free to 
sh ow er h is love and h is  caresses upon  
■the w om an he called  h is w ife and the  
children she had borne to him.

Tim e and again  th e series o f p ictures  
unrolled th em selves before the w ounded  
m an, and a s  som e of them  w ere flashed  
upon the m ental can vas he w rithed in 
agon y.

B ead s o f perspiration  stood out upon 
h is  brow, w here they froze Into crysta ls  
as pure a s w a s the mind o f poor dead  
P fa  before he had com e Into h er life.

H oping A gainst Hope.
A rose the m oon In all its  glory, and  

Thornton fe lt for his com pass, in order 
th a t he m ight get the tim e and m ake a  
note o f the d irections, hoping aga in st 
hope th a t w hen the m orning dawned, if 
he had not frozen to death  or died o f his 
w ound before, he m ight b e able to leave  
h is  narrow  refuge an d  prison in one 
and seek  aid som ew here.

H is  an guish  w hen he found his com 
p ass  gone w!as p itifu l, for he knew  that 
w ith out it he could never find his w ay  
from  the forest, excep t by fo llow ing  'h e  
river, and th is he w as too w eak to do.

H e had w andered into a  territory  w ith  
w hich he w as u nfam iliar, in h is ch ase  
after  deer, and w as now  he knew  not 
w here, excep t th at the M ississippi river  
la y  at h is  feet.

Cam ps of the lum berm en he knew  he 
w ould not find, even  if  he succeeded in 
sta rtin g  in the m orning, for as yet the 
g ian t pines o f the reservation  had not 
fe lt  the b ligh tin g touch of the ax, and 
the cab ins o f th e  squ atters or lone 
Ind ians w ere few  and far betw een.

U tters B itter Curses.
A s the n igh t w ore on, Thornton cursed  

h im self, P ta  and every th in g  e lse  tim e 
and again . The snap p in g and snarlin g  
o f the w olves rose and fe ll a s th e pack  
w as increased or d im in ished; now  and  
then he thought he heard his nam e called  
at a d istance—a w om an's voice—and he 
tried to answ er, but h is  w ords w ere 
w eak and fa in t, and could scarcely  bo 
heard a yard aw ay.

At every sound the "hell dogs of the 
north ” tore so furiously a t the frail 
sh e lter  of the hunter th at a t la st he 
ceased  to call out, and finally sank  into  
a sleep  th at w as h a lf the s lee p .o f death. 

H is life  w as hangin g  by a  slender

thread, but he realised  It not, for P rov i
dence w as preservin g h im  for a  dosen 
death s rolled Into one. H ad Thornton  
know n th e  fa te  In store for h im  he 
would h ave w illin g ly  gon e to h is  d eath  
by his own hand, for th at w ould h ave  
been a m ercifu l end ing com pared to the  
one he met.

The gray w as beginning to tinge the  
east, and the air w as filled w ith  Icy 
need les th at stu n g  like electric shocks  
when Thornton aw akened  from the  
stupor w hich  had fallen  upon him . 
O utside all ’w as a s silen t a s the tom b  
w ith in  w hich he lay, until suddenly  
thare broke upon his ear the crunching  
of the snow  as a hum an being ap 
proached the grave.

Ge-wan-go-bah Appears.
“H elp! H elp!" called  the wounded  

man, a s the sound grew  nearer and  
nearer. Then a board w as tw isted  from  
the tomb, and1 confronting Thornton  
stood old G e-w an-go-bah, the fa th er of  
poor P ta .

A s he reached down to lift to h is  
feet the man ly in g  h a lf dead w ith in  
the wooden prison, he failed  to see th at 
it w as Thornton he held in h is arm s.

D im  w as h is eyesigh t, and It w as  
sm all w onder th at he failed  to recog
nize in the torn, blood-stained m an be
fore him the w recker of h is  d aughter’s  
happiness.

’T w as not until he had carried Thorn
ton severa l feet from the grave th at the  
know ledge th at he w as succoring a  man  
a g a in st whom  he cherished a  dead ly  
hate broke upon him .

AVith a curse he dropped his burden  
into the snow  and w ith  draw n knifo  
sprang upon him.

For a m om ent the life  o f Thornton  
hung in the balance; then a grim , d ev il
ish sm ile  lighted  up the seam ed face  
of the old Indian, and’ he stayed  h is  
hand.

Tied to a Tree. '
B inding the hands and fee : o f the  

captive , he dragged him to a  tree and  
there tied him . The red Are o f h ate  
w as in the old m an’s  eyes, w hich  blazed  
as th ey  had not for years, and a s  he 
contem plated  his work a fter  he had se 
curely fasten ed  Thornton, he nodded h is  
head approvingly.

'H our a fter  hour the old Indian sa t  
in the snow  and gazed  a t  the d y in g  
w hite man, from whom  th e power o f  
speech  had fled. A s the darkness o f  
the la te  afternoon cam e on the Ind ian  
put his hand to h is m outh and  sk ill
fu lly  Im itated the long-draw n how l o f  
the leader of a  w olf pack.

A w ay off In th e  forest cam e an an 
sw erin g  cry; again  the old man put h is  
hands to h is m outh and aga in  the  
terrify in g  sound ran g  out. T his tim e  
the an sw er cam e from  a  point m uch  
nearer than the first.

N odding his head w ith  sa tisfaction , 
the Indian once more gazed into the face  
of th e w h ite m an and then sw iftly  
m oved aw ay , leav in g  Thornton alone, 
w ith  the w olf pack close a t hand.

A s the brutes appeared Thornton  
opened his eyes for a  m om ent. A s he  
saw  th e w olves, a  shudder shook h is  
pow erful fram e and h is lips m oved as if  
he w ere praying.

W ith  a  bound the w olves w ere upon  
him. • * * •

W hen old G e-w an -go-b ah  v is ited  the  
spot th e fo llow ing m orning there w as  
a  bone or tw o ly ing in the snow , w hich  
w as discolored and tram pled, and here  
and there a fragm en t o f cloth —th at w as  
all. The "dogs of the d ev il” had done 
their w ork  thoroughly, and P ta , the  
Indian girl, w as avenged .

Increase In State Funds.

The report o f S ta te  Treasurer A. H . 
B arret, filed w ith  the governor reeontly, 
show s th at from  a ll sources he received  
during the fiscal year  ending S aturday, 
N ovem ber 30, $1,343,338.75; th a t ho d is 
bursed on various accoun ts $1,303,779.04; 
th a t there Is in  th e  hands of the sta te  
treasu rer $544,686.87.

Three reports w’ere recen tly  com pleted  
and filed w ith  th e governor, th e  an 
nual, th e quarterly  and th at for th e  
m onth o f N ovem ber.

The q uarterly  report show s that during  
the three m onths ending D ecem ber 1 
the sta te  treasurer received $249,408.33 and  
disbursed $172,468.64.

The largest am ount from  any on e  
source w as received from  the s ta te  land  
departm ent, in th e  am ount o f $129,710.73. 
The cou n ties paid in ta x es  to the am ount 
of $98,291.31. S ilver B ow  county led w ith  
$15, 221.48. L ew is and Clarke county w as  
second w ith  $11,272.25.

Collections fo • Quarter.
The sta te  treasurer’s report for tlio  

m onth of N ovem ber show s th at $158,020.47 
w as rece iv ed ,, w hile $61,203.56 w as paid  
out.

The report for th e  m onth further show s  
th a t the perm anent school fund contains  
$413.022.19 in bonds, w arran ts and cash .

D urin g the quarter t'he general fund  
received $41,750.99 from  licenses, $32,400.13 
from  ta x es  and $15,881.71 from  other  
sources. F or th e  quarter $9,492.30 w as  
paid ou t on accoun t of w arrants.

The report for last year show ed th at a t  
th e end of the fiscal year 1900 there w as  
$514,-N .16 In ca sh  In the d ifferent funds. 
T his fiscal year com m ences w ith  $544,- 
686.87 in cash  in t'he various funds.

Balances in  V arious Funds.
The fo llow ing are the cash  balances In 

the d ifferent funds at the close of busi
n ess Sam rday, N ovem ber 30: P erm anent 
school, $38,306.52; school Income, $117,- 
513.68; u n iversity  bond, $18,752.41; per
m anent un iversity , $45,-03.50; norm al 
school bond, $47,490.56; agricu ltural col
lege bond, $6877.79; deaf and dum b a sy 
lum building, $3597.43; reform  school 
building, $6100.82; s ta te  capitol build ing, 
$805.64; school o f m ines building, $27,- 
158.21; general, $122,707.65; stock  In
spector and d etective, $20,185.76; stock in 
dem nity, $7148.45: sta te  bounty, $17.417.10; 
fish and g a m e ,$2269.59; un iversity  i ’brery, 
$1877; sta te  law  library, $583.ù5: m edical 
board, $137.05; sta te  exam iners, $3725; 
escheated  esta tes , $7828.46; so ld iers’ home, 
$3947.65; capitol building, in terest and  
sinking, $6361.92; b eau tify in g  sta te  cap itol 
grounds. $757..'0; agricu ltural college in 
come, $i2,lt'J.48; total, $554,686.87.

Am ouuts in the Banks.
V ouchers are a ttached  to the report 

show in g  th at cash  balances in the banks  
are as follow s; N ational Bank of Mon
tana, H elena, $47,665.71; A m erican N a 
tional bank, H elena, $69,321; S ta te Sav
in gs  bank of B utte, $127,349.04; C ascade  
bank, Great F a lls , $20,000; F irst N ation a l 
bank of B illin gs. $50,000; Judith  N ation a l 
hank, L ew istow n, $20,000; S tate N ation al 
bank of M iles City, $20,000; Y ellow stone  
N ation a l bank of B illings. $20,000: S tock- 
m en’s  N ation al bank of Fort Benton, $23,- 
000; B a rk  of F ergu s C ounty. - e .-".stcwi, 
$30,000; Bank of D illon, $25,00’ ; S ta te  
Bank of Tow nsend, $15,000; F ’rst N a 
tional bank of K alispell, $25,000; T rem as  
Cruse S av 'n gs bank, H elena, $•’9,389.53, 
and $li,£;6.59 in treasurer's \ au.it.


