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Tr<iCi
i\v. at the weight of the

'frozen carcasses. Standing Wolf
slowly hauled the sled in and
« >in am. in-:t he gravelike m<>unds
of ilie maskecg. Now ami again

lie dightly turned his head to listen. There
y.v:v strange sounds in the night air. Sometimes
be imagined u>v a moment thai the grotesquely
frozen I«ml;.ishad omsw to life again^ and were danc-
ing on the snow. Once he paused to look around;
'.\u25a0in all he saw was two greal man shadows lying on
the snow, withlong. outstretched legs that reached
toward him and touched liis feeti To him the sight
nras not an unusual one. Often; when the northern
lights and the moon were shining, as he hurried
through iho maskeegs or i<wr the silent lakes, he
had been pursued by monstrous figures that seem<*d
forever trying to tread upon his heels. So on he
trudged.

1- was hard work. The prow of the tol>oggan c* >n-
tinnallv overran the hunr.nocks. When he turned
to inul it aside, gnarled roots reached out to catch
.it his snowshot-s, and willow wands stung his frost
ti:'ien face. At List, iust as he was leaving the
maskeeg behind and was nearing the forest that
1.ititned ahead across a wide strip of gleaming snow,
he stopped suddenly. What was that? lie stood
Staring at the snow. Were his eyes playing him
faise? Could it he truer' lie jerked the tump line
offhi* head and threw it back upon the sled. Then
he stepped aside and knelt down to examine the
tracks in the snow, while his two shadows mock-
ingly did the same.

"Ah. Kus-ke-tie Ina-ca-sis!" exclaim* !the In-
dian with glee. True enough, it was the track of a
black fox, an animal whose skin brings a greater
price than that of any miser found in the northern
forests Already that winter Standing Wolf had
secured a splendid silver fox. which in value ranks
second only to the Mack fox. To see the trail of
a black fox on his hunting grounds was an event so
unusual that lie could scarcely believe
Ids sight. In his delight he examined
the tracks again, lest he might have been
deceived. Yes, there were the round
footprints of the Mack fox. Well he
knew that its tread makes a print, more
rounded in outline than thai of any
other fox. Next mroundness comes the
foot].rim of the s:hvr fox; then that of
the cross fox; that of the red fox being
the most elongated of all.

Cautiously rising. Standing Wolf
charged his gun, and. leaving jhis sled
Itehind, followed the trail of Kus-ke-tie
1na-ca-sis. There was <mlyone more traj)
to examine!] and the trail ran toward v
The wind was inhis favor. As he moved
forward, he imitated the cry of a mouse,
and occasionally broke into a gentle
chant: for. like all his brethren, he
believed that he could in that way charm
a fox. Allthe while he was on the alert
for the slightest glimj.se of any moving
thing. When he had covered about a

quarter of a mile of winding trail, he
found that the track circled to the left.
0>oking ahead.be discovered another and
a smaller circle running in the same
direct i< >n. Knowing that his trap lay just
beyond, lie went on with greater care As
hepeeped round a dump of trees, he saw
Kus-ke-tie Ina-ca-sis huddled there. The
next instant the fox saw him too. In a
frantic effort at escape it leaped into the
air. but was thrown bytheclanking chain
viol.-mix upon its back. On the snow.
within the chain"* length, was recorded
the !-t-.ry of its desperate and vain strug-
j,lc for freedom:

Standing Wolf."set ting his gun aside.
approached slowly with a stick in his
hand, and in kindly tones addressed the
trembling animal.

'
"Good day. my little

brother. I am sorry, bin Ineed your
beautiful coat; so I must kill you."

ife stunned the fox by a blow on the
«.nout, and then gently pressed the toe
of "i-.nioccasined foot over the creature's
heart; until it stopped beating. In this
manner he killed all the foxes he caught
in traps, for the slightest blow upon the
';. idy would mark the skin.

Opening the jaws of the trap.5 he laid
the foxupon the snow, and stood gazing
;it it with supreme satisfaction. It was
the most beautiful black fox that he had
«ver>cen. Itwas a perfect specimen; It>
entire coat, both inner and outer, was of the li.cp-
«-st blue black, except for a tiny spot of white upon
the breast, and a few white hairs at the tip "I its
magnificent brush. A bushy collaret surrounded
its neck. Its fore legs were covered down to the
feet with silky, wavy fur that suggested heavily
fringed leggings. The black fox, though not so
Ueautifu] as the silver fox. is much rarer. It *om-

mandi a first price of anywhere from one hundred
to or.c thousand dollars. 'and is sometimes sold at

•Wail for from two to three thousand dollars. But;

Dance of the Dead Men
notwithstanding its great value, it is considered to
Ik- of ill omen. Misfortune, according to Indian
belief; accompanies the, wealth it brings.

Though Standing Wolf fell elated over his aston-
ishing luck, he had already begun to fear the evil
that must surely follow. There he stood with gloat-
ing eyes fixed \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0;<\u25a0 the lifeless « >bjeel at his iin,yet
hesitating to carry off his i«ri/e. A faint rumble as
«<f distant thunder fellupon his ears, and a moment
later a sound as if made by the waving \u25a0\u25a0! whips
;iml the. swishing <>f silken garments. A vague sense
of awe took possession of him. Looking up, he be-
held the broad expanse of the heavens arire with
vast arcs of moving figures arrayed in garments of
light: Inthe unaccustomed brilliance ofthe northern
lights he recognized another omen of ill. To have
taken the life of Kus-ke-tie Ina-ca-sis wink- the
Dance of the Dead Men was in progress must add

u> the evil already instore for him.
For sometime he stood hesitating. lie knew

that tiu- '.'.ll would more than pay the ii.\u25a0!•\u25a0 that
he and his family owed, vet the thought of what
was to befall him filled him with dread. At last,
summoning all his courage^ he picked up the fox,
hurried buck to his sled, placed it carefully within
the wrapper, and set i>vi for home. All along the
way fear stalked beside him. liven on his arrival he
could not shake ii off. So, when he had exhibited
his great catch to his astonished family, he turned
to At-tirk.his adopted son, saying:

"At-tick, my son, the fur runner is coming soon.
To-morrow,do you and the Marten take the dogs
and break a two days* trail on Hear River in order
to hasten his coming."

Fear of impending disaster was the real cause of
his anxiety to ease the approach of the trader. So

Bv ARTHUR HEMING a pole with its butt in the hole and
iii]> a tripod of >ticks tosnpj>ort it.

At the top ol the pole they tied a little
bag <>t tea and a choice piece «'t meat
u>r the trader. At the bend of the river

below, where he would surely pass, they erected
th a bunch >>l dried grass attached,

for the purjiose <'t attracting his attention t'> their
< >n their return home, they found Standing Wolf

v anl icipat ion <>ftf the trader's v
him lay tl i ihe black fox and \u25a0

silver fox, turned inside ou( upon stretchers. On
entering the lodge. Standing Wolf addn yd

. [iile family, saying :
"Donot in< ntion the silver fox to the fur runner.

Since it, ing us n< i harm, 1 intend
keeping ;.t;.t until Igo to the post, in the hope of mak-

; !here. X<>w s< >rt your skins,
and ' you wish to give in payment
of \ \u25a0 itirdebi to the Cireal Ci >mpany."

I1'\u25a0 the afternoon ol the followingday. S{>en-
\u25a0 runner for the Hudson Bay Oompati) al

! \u25a0 Deten linatkm, arrived with his dog train.
He i(H>k hanrls with Standing Wolf and the 1-. -.
and kissed the women and the girls, as the en
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It was a chall I tradei ..
In .t few minuic \u25a0 the) had i>;•> 11< \u25a0\u25a0 1 iheir

md pread oul .i conglomeration
..t' n ieful ami ol v <'lf -gi*>ds and tri
M|.i>n gaudy blankets "ii either iili ol
the fire The halfbreed, manifi I

if !he .\u25a0 ,i\ c .i his pn >U <\u25a0>! bu
allowed tli>- white man to outbid
from ihe \ cry 'ari ,and • i witIi
Iii.- Indian, v\ I >us ol

a cry priuni >\u25a0 . laid
• M •: have iraveled in

you had bei Ier go hack, unle .s you
in i»ive mi>re Ihan the while man
S].iii.er handed the Indian .i [>i

of ti ,1 iacei i. and he •\u25a0• >n1 inued :
i t the < iir.ii Comp my, even il Ido

trade, they give me presents ol tea,
, ,mid tobacco in order to seal our Friends ip
you have not shown a generous hand; so I

ii irade witIi t he Great Company."
Without another won! he threw down tlx- In-au-

tiful black fox ;kin. The two traders were
jiletely laken aback at the iighi c>f men a prize.
The bidding rose rapidly, until Gibeault had ex-
ceeded the value r>l his whole outfit. Knowing

Silencer told Standing Wolf that neither of


