
It Takct j Sir..nn Man t., Beat a Track."

them had enough at hand %<\u25a0 paj the proper value
ot the skin, but that he would agree to pay three
hundred "\u25a0skins." and that Standing Woli could

• the balance from the company at any tune.

Although the Indian fell that he was being under-
paid, his superstition dread made him accept the

without haggling. So all the furs, except the
fox skin, were sold, the greater number going

to Ihe Hudson Baj Compi
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Rising, he at once made ready for the chase.
("•Ming to the

"
rogan

"
in which he kept his valuables,

he put a fresh supply of tobacco into his fire bag;
then, wishing to take a last look at his silver fox
skin, he reached to dr.r.v it out. It was gone. He
knew at once who had taken it. and resentment
filled his heart. "The dog who would be my brother
has stolen it!

"
he iried with fury. llc hung a small

tea pail at his side, tightened his sas'i atx>ut him,
sHpjted a little bag of tea, some bannock, and some
dried caribou meat within his cafx>te, and, gun in
hand, set out in pursuit of the thief.

Already the moon had risen. Taking \ip the trail
of the thief, he sj'<-d across Spirit Lake on his way
to Hear River. Fhe freshness of the hard packed
trail made easy going, ami hour after hour he ran
along. Away up above the tries, the Dance of the
Dead Men flickered, and once again two shadows
pursued the hunter. But. intent upon the chase,
he had little thought for other things.

Entering a thick grovefof heavy timber, lie paused
for a moment to read the signs that told him where
Spencer had camped for the night, where Gibeault
had ransacked the furs, and where the two men had
foughti Then on he sped. All night long he trav-
eled, nd all the following d.iy.

Soon he noticed that he was gaining on the thief,
for the track was constantly growing fresher. He
realized now that it w;is only a matter of .. few
hours before he would overtake his <pi irry. The
halfbrced's progress was becoming slower, since he
had to go ahead now ami beat a new track for the
clops to follow. Judging that he would come up
with the thief that night! he had already Kit the
hurry up sign upon several trees (or his boys to sec.
He now blazed again; but with three cuts instead
of two upon each tree, so that the boys would press
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• d fa '«-t. Farther ns ol the
thief grew fresher, he cul a long blaze and tore it

off t>.' let his sons know that he was no
his quarry, and expected to come upon him at any
momeni . To tell the boys how tar he 1. and
at what time he ha '\u25a0>\u25a0 drew a boi
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upon the brush, and covered hint with hi robe.
Drawing the sleds nearer to the fire, he irched

their loads, and found the silver fox skin inIV:': .ault's
dunnage bag. The sight increased his thirsi for re-
venge." A gust of wind blew the coals into feeble
lifeagain and reminded him that the tire wa dying.
He rose ami chopped wood enough to last \l the
night through. Then he sat down to s: ;.•• and
reflect upon the course he should pur.-,-. The
growling dogs, still bristling, slunk awa\ •\u25a0• curl
themselves up again on their frosty }\u25a0\u25a0 : The
breeze, departing, left the trees motion;. All
was still, save the ever flickering light of the Dance
of the Dead Men far overhead, s But Star.*!::- Wolf
did not look toward the sky, for his mind is on
the unconscious figure before him. Should kill
him now? Drawing his knife, he rose tv d the
deed: but a burning log rolled from the fire.and,
sheathing his knife again* he thrust! the stick into
place. Then, squatting in the warmth of the fire, he
fdl to thinking. Hour after hour thenighi
through; pipe after pipe was smoked; until last
he l>egan to drowse.

For sometime he slept. When, startled the
sound of movement, he awoke, he found t! half-
breed glaring at him. Neither spok-- Again
Standing Wolf added fuel to the coals: ;jruri he
squatted beside the tire, with his gun as

- -^ his
knees, and watched his prisoner. Presentl ', the
thief began struggling to tree his hands, .-.•\u25a0 , rind-
ing t hat the km>ts were too. well tled, cur-c ISi mBng
Wolf vilely. As the Indian heeded him \u25a0\u25a0•. the
halfbreed grew tired of his profanity, an.!, r jjto
a sitting j»>sture. snarled:

\u25a0"Weil, what do you intend doing with. :::\u25a0
"Dog Iwould not have your blood up n my

knife; s<» 1 willgive you to the Redcoats," Si tiding
Wolf replied.

Gibeault, growing defiant, scoffed at the :: . of
being taken to the police by Standing Wolf,

""it will be easy. My sons will be here in the
morning," retorted the Indian.

For sometime the halfbreed stared vacant!} at
trie tire, as though racking his brains forsome means
ofescape. Ilebecame disheartened at last; tr \u25bapped
back u;>-->:\ his couch, and fell asleep. !-• ih men
1. id traveled hard and fast, and were in <\u25a0 ire i tlof.
re>t. Soon Standing Wolf was attacked by ..:; ver-
powering tit of drowsiness, and succumbed

It was only for a brief time that he sl< • : yet,
while he slept, he dreamed that he was iraveling
upon the Spirit trail to join his departed f: i ! in
the Dance ol the Dead Men. Awaking with art,

he caught sight of the brilliant, ffickerins . '. ire of
the northern lights above the treetops. ;; \u25a0\u25a0v >n-(-

dered how soon he should join in the dance n ere.
The thought depressed him. and he tried •>\u25a0 .-.ss
it from his mind. S> he rose and paced to and fro
before the fire. Then, ttanking that the b : ight
be drawing near, he decided to mount the i \u25a0\u25a0r-
irghill and view the trail where i: crossed tl tke.
Quietly slipping his feet into his snowshoc : ngs,
he began the ascent. On gaming the sv.v he
stood looking at the lake below; bin there no
sign of his sons.

Soon dawn began to break. The hills and rs
and lakes t<«>k shape. Still he lingered; Ir. -th
the coming of light, he thought of his you:::,
time when he was as young as the day, ::::•:
his people were prosperous and happy, bee:
that vast region belonged to them. The :• m-
brance kindled in his heart resentment again>;
white men. As he meditated upon the \u25a0\u25a0

which they had wronged his people, how the
broken an endless trail of destruction acros
country, anil had left disease and starvation •

wake, lie grew indignant toward them. Along
this feeling came an emotion of compassion :> r
thief, who, he remembered, was, after all, \u25a0• !
brother of his own people. Should he deliver
one of his own blood to the hated whites' V. :
should he not take his own revenge 5

Just then he saw the boys coming out *.<i the for
-

on the distant shore of the lake. S> he hurried
down the hill,harnessed the dogs to Spencer's sled,
and. quietly cutting the bonds that held the sleep
ingthief, left him C»> his slumber ami to his freedom.

When his sons met him on the lake beyond, the)
questioned him as to the fate of the thief;but Stand-
ing Wolf evasively replied:

""Last night he saw the Dance of the Dead Men,"

HOUSEKEEPING IN THE MINT
ll':.,!•. en aid 1!...' no i el lanl

v livi'.ti X than In< l< S
prei iou i metal that pa i his mints.

Moreover, precautions again i \\u ti are alnv
\u25a0 able, Every evenii

\u25a0 ituntry the Hi w>rs of 1
\u25a0

ileaner ihan a\u25a0. 1 hou <-\\ ife' kitihi n The
clv t i

-
put carefully a: ide, and ai in two

\u25a0
\u25a0

fern Itolhe anie prc< i<m
bunu !. and from it
no im \u25a0m iderable im unn \u25a0 henware i

\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0I us meltinj
times. Then the\ are cru hi .1 Uneath ;

. and in their porou found flal
•

\u25a0

''
1
'

\u25a0
• \u25a0.i!.

I" the melting room, when thi i.
melting I

'I parka

:
n, tuit

n i; often particle of
metal I.i t ii.!i (.. \u25a0•

and > linkci
Thi.> rleti md mi.. p

\u25a0

rhi
\u25a0

\u25a0

I « ith a thin 1 i
dized ':'!in^ a !>r.>w ti \u25a0

itl]hui : acid, which eul
..ml If,

'
ier unt< >u< hed

Gradually the ladle, oi v hai implement
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silver counterpart of the original, delicate as spun
glass. These fragile casts reproduce the ladle with
perfect aceuracv in all its details, although their
surfaces arc perforated withinnumerable little holes.
Scarcely have they been molded, however, before
they are cast into a crucible, to become in time
dollars, quarters, ami dimes.

la one corner of the melting room there is a large
tank, into which newly cast silver bars are dropped
ami left to cool. Infinitesimal flakes of silver scale
*»tT ami rise to the surface of the water, which
acquires the metallic luster of a stagnant pool. Here,

is silver that must not Ik." lost: so beneath the pipe
through which the tank is emptied is l>anke<l a thick
layer of mud. As the water filters through it, the
mud retains the precious residuum. Four time-- a
year this rhnd is removed, and each experiment dis-
closes the fact that some riftv dollars has been saved.
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