pna of the ariictes on the lisk had given

im. His suub nose wrinkled with doupt.

a Jooked anxiously at his superior,
¥iWould ye miud, sir,” he tentatively sug-
geated, “it I asked one question?”

The officer's voice sounded cold and far -
away: “Trooper Conners, you've got yout
prders.”

Conners &iglied, and turned, reluctant.
fThe Lieutenant glured after him. “Waa
the man impertinent, or only simplet

It wae a guestion which bad perplexed
the service ever since a large lrishman
jith the reddest hair Arizona had
gver seen, liad sidled up to the recruit-
jng sergeant at tha Plhoenix station and .
;uggeated ibat the recrniting sevpeant
wtep over to “Hennessey's” with him and
lhave a drop of something, and a chat
over it. .This waa Conner’s way of eay-
fng he wanted to enlist. The reeruiting
gergeant liad propliesied that the service
nrould change that way of hi, but Con-
fler’a avay had come mearer to upaetting,
the service. No drill condd squarve those
yndulating shoulders, or brisk that delib-
erate etep. Na function, however mili-
tary solemn, could quits wipe out the
pociable - flicker ferom his pale, deep-set
#ye. db was impossible to put finger on
z.hat faenlty that not only evaded, but

cemed wnconsciously to undermine dia-
ipline. There was contagion in tlhe man
hat eubtly affected has associates, It -
rns impagaible not to uvbend when that
dmiable, conniving blue eye rolled npen
you; tmpossible not to laugh when that
leap, mmsical chuckle bubbled up out of
Conner’s throat. For lLis superiora he
had neither contempt mor insubordina-
tion, only obvivusness of rank—a mere
inability 1o grasp the idea of military -
goverEment—uand when, as in the case of
IL[entenant Farrar, there was added keen
personal admiration, the officer was apt
to find the situation difficult,’ Connere
had an exasperating way of communicat-
ng official memsages4n a confidentiat
wwlisper, of adding eomments ws to what
¢ thought the ocfficer meant, of imprev-
ng on his imstructiond. Brought 4o book
for this offence he was ready to ex-
1dain why his performance wae Bu-
perior 4o the original order,  Some-
times it was; and this was noi to be
Dornet . Yet Conmers could seem  to
make no Iogical connection between hia
eccentricities and extra guard duty. I
went, throwgh hiz puzishment  with a
vague, wondering smile at (e inexplic-
ableness of an order of life that-rounded
on a man jor communicating idews.

o new ns le went, with hiz supple,
unmititary swagger, along the sireetd of
Bhungaport,” and down -the tortuoua
trail that doubled around the rock tur-
ret, his ook was clouded with dould,
and his under-lip thrust forth in judicial
meditation. Ie delivered his onler to
the trader in the store, huddled at the
foot of the pinpacle. Then, with what
money he had, he filled his pockels with
sticks of peppermint candy and little
bags of tobuceo.

Ile knew the two Desetting weaknes-
sex of the Hopl Indians, and it ocenrred
to Connera that such gifts might not
be inconvenient.

While hie nvaited, lounging on the
vounter, he took off his heavy campaign,
dat, sid two Indian childrea, browm,
shivering avaifs, who had drawn near,
fagclnated at the sight of so muclk candy,
precipitately retreated. -

“Hey, quatsi,” aaid Conners, coming
toward them, holding out = piece of
peppermint, The littler, wailing, clung
1o her sister, who backed hastily against
ihe wall. Mer wvoice, daminating the
&6bs of the younger, importuned the
trader, wio slaipped hla  knee with
slhants of gelight.

“Eit” demanded the bewildered Con-
nera; “an’ what's got the kidsi”

“Well, if you want 10 know, it's yer
hair” wsaid the trader, with much en-
joyment. .
~ MWhat the divil d've mane?”’ growled
Conners. oo

“Well, you would set the Colorado
afirel” eaid the trader, grinning at Con-
ner's fiery bush, "ot kaow o I

ver gee anythin' like it myself, but

hex”—turned his thwub In the direction
of the round-eved aisters cuddled against
the wall—“ain't never seen no kind of
& red-leaded man in their livea. Thern
Bin’t but one thing in this country that's
such @& colour” Ile pointed with &

ehuckle at  the glowing led af conls,

“They think it’s momethin’ to warm

¥er lhands at.” .
Couners clupped lis Tl to his head

f3 if Lo expecied to find 3t lot,
“Well, I'm dummed!™ lic brovght out
at Tnat. “1lid ye ever hear the like o
that1” The idea appeared Lo amuse him,
for e chuckled.
“Well, did ye®ever hear the Jike o
that?* he repeated, as Le closed the
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trader’s door behind him. e walked a
little way. Then a new ides seemed to
eirike him. 1le looked up at Hhang-
opovi, with his slow-dawniug amile, He
pulled out his bandana handkerchiet,
and, as & man might loek up preciows
matals for future profit, Conners bound
the handkerchief over his hair earefully
till the last stubborn lock was concealed.
Then, puiting on his hat, ke took his
deliberate way upward again, toiling,

ering up at the roofs above him.
They don’t Jike it,” he muttered. Ha
stepped through the lole in ihe wzH

- that led irto Bhungopovi. and from the

far end of the paseage looked DLack at
the narrow aperiura through whick
fiashed A glitter of turqueise sky, and
shook his head. “I don’t like it meself,”
he concluded. He turned; he atarted.
Behind him, <lose a3 his own shadow
angd as lack, stood a villager. The dark
folds of hia blanket almost met his inky
forelock.  .The glitter of the eyes
through the elit aomehow made (onners
deel the <lif edge was very near lis
back, The Hopi pointed toward the
archway. -

“Go away through there!” The sen-
tence fell softly from his tongue,

“Eh?” (‘onnera hesitated. perplexed—
then o reminiscent grin lighted his face.
“Oho?! I give vou tobacro out there in
{ibe plaza! Friend!” He thrust out his

Zealand Mail for April 23, 1913

sickness; wnd that the power that sends
me i3 greater than Wanhington, 1 give
you a skn lie aprang buck and
snatched off din campaign hat, His
wild hair, red as a bLlood orange. corus-
cating in the noon aun, flared forth. The
light, electriec afincsphere of the mess
seemed to set every lock on end.

‘The Hapi leaned forward with a eoft
exclamation ricing to & laugh. “H-y-i-i1*
His white teeth gleamed delight. Hia
hand reached toward the fiery bush,

Conners stepped back, raising his hand
with a platform gesture, “Tewa'™ (fire)
he said sternly, "owiwuhta!™ (flame).

The mup hesitated, poised, incredu-
lous, while Conner's brain rocked with
the fear of failure; them timidly, still
hulf unbelieving, the Hopi extended his
hands, and spread his fingevs toward
Conner's lair, as toward & burning fire,

- - - 0 L) .

“Where's that man Conners?” the lieu-
tenant demanled of the sergeant

“Where's that dam’ red-headed Irish-
man?* the sergeant ehouted to &
trooper. .

“He's come up,” the man deelared, “1
eaw him hali-an-hour pust goin’ through
the plaza wid an Injup”

“An Indian!"™ the exasperaied officer
growled an order in hia throat, and =&
curious squad of corporal and two trogp-
ers zet out for the plaza,

H“Come to-night to the house where the soldiers are and [ will give you candy-—
: ' ) red candy’ .

hand. A stick of peppermint was in it,
but the llopi steod immovable, his
arme tight folded in bis black blanket.
*“Lat the chief who says ‘Iriend,” lead
tis people wway through there!™ he
vepeated.® B
he dual significance flashed on  Con-

ers,

“Hq thinka I'm the boss of the gang”
he chuckled, but while he smiled he
Tooked into the eyes of reveit, 1fe had
but the space of his amile to consider n,
but Inepiration, that flourished for him
uwnder pressure, was already budded in
his fertile Leain. Involuntarily he raised
hia hand and drew his hat.hurder down
over the bandana hondkerchief.

“Not my people,” he smiled slowly,
significantly wagging hia head—"uone of
minel They eame with me. They are
my ecreants, but they are inen of Wazh-
ington. I am nearer kin {o you.”

The Iopi's eyes ran over Conner's
Klhaki with a haltwatirical flicker; and
faintly  appreciatively, Conner's face
vellected it. But be sidled cluser,

“[ wenr thews clothes breamss if they
knaw, they would mot come with we,
wnd ¥ need their strength. But do they
talk your tongue! Lo they tuke your
bandf” -

The Tndian stnod tke & bronze, but his
amile abated, and his eyes were fixed on
Lis interlocutor,

“I come,” saidl Conuers, leaning for-
ward dmpresively, “io take mwuy the

Ta these men, who tabourcd sll day
between the cliffs and the houses of
death. Shungopovi had seemed a city of
the <dead, but Couners had renmmatfed
it. The white plaza was apoited with
Wack and orange—mnffed fizures, light
and silent. all drawing from the fringiog
houses toward the centre of the squarg,
where s tight-packed ring leaned and
Jooked up: and in their midst on the
pHatform af the Ligh kive hatebway, in
the broad wash of the desert sun, flamed
the liair of Conners; and it was Conners’
voice that aounded, rolling beathen words
under his tongue.  There was a full
minute before the corporal rementbered
his duaty.

Remonstrating, exposinlating, with
curaes behind Tis teeth, they Dronght
Conners before the lieutenant. That offi-
cor was already sutficiently harnssed by
the inexplicable dmappesrance of thres
carbines. It waa a bad moment to bring
any danre irreguluaritica before him.

I war 0wy explainin® to thim,” Con-
nera  explainst  fo the awgry Farrar.
“They don't Jike w3 bein' here. an’ 1
wan only tellin® thim that what yo wers
guin' Lo Ao wasn't anny bar-rm at all-®

“Whn told you what I was going to
de?" demandel Furrar,

“Ye gave me the 3ist,” said Conners,
aggricved, “nn’ thers was on'y one gueas
I could make.”

“When yon get  orders, den't mnke
gueases,” waid the officer sternly, “Youd
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get our throats cut with thia wigwap™

“We'll & dale more likely get em rut
widout it,” broke in Uomners cagerly.

“Report Lo the sergeant for duty unt’l
the town is clern. Then you can go
under arrest.® The officer’s eve looked
through Connera, and hia vaice was far
away, From thkt tone, Conners devided
there waa no appeal. But hiz expression
of profound perturbation did not seem
to revert to the sentence of arrest.

“if op'y I'd bad & minute more—jusht
o minute—Fd ’iv had thim.” be nnttered
regretfully, as Le followed the detail
out across the sen of rock that stoped
awsy 1o the south of the village. *le'a
& fine boy, the liftenint, no deubt of it,
but e kitows less about people than I do
about swaddlin™bands."”

The ledge of the aeria on which Shun-
gopovi hunig was split, as if smne mighty
knite had plunged and pried it inlo
narrow clefts, whose ewds ran down ta
oblivion.  Thither the bodies kad been
braught and gathered into heaps on the
lip of the precipicee.  And thither fol-
lowed nafive woinen, Teaafing naked chil-
dren, large-headed and lean, like change-
lings, furtive as foxes. They seemed un-
agitated, merely curfows, reassured rrs-
sibly by the place to which the hodivs
had been brought. Counneys knews Lhat
in such clefts as these, covered with
stones, the Ilopis weye want 1o bury
their dead, but he krew alo this waa
nof ihé metbod of intesment the lienten-
ant iniended. ’

“It's the divil'a own zerviee!™ he sigh-
ed. “Now, why couldn't Le lrave me be?
Jusht as I weuld be tellin® “en how it
wonld be! They was comin® to me hand
like a Dird to a hush!™ Sle leoked dewn
tu where the tents of the new cump
showed white.  “Now, low will 1 ever
get hold of thim again?™ Le mnttered.

A light tonel en his hundd rought bis
e¥es back again. A <hill. a lhay of six,
bronze and muked, a red feather eaided
in lis bair,“pulled him gently Ly the
sleeve. Fle was pninting at ene of the
Hopi badies, covered with a Llanket,

“What are yom uing with my
father? he u-ked in the native mngm'*,

“Whko was your fatherr™ questivned
Conners in the same language,

" Lolama, the very big chiel.” sail the
child sombrely.

“0ho!™ said Conners
re-kindled in his Lroodi
sending your father in
You are ithe very big chicl pow.”

“fdve me candee,” said tha ehild,
edging closer. JTe tsed the single ng-
lish word with staceato effoct.

Conners tooked all avound, spving the
horizon, like a thirf who fears (s be
seeit, then down at the olnbd, and Laughed
with his deep-threated chuckle.,

YCome lo-night to the honse where
the soldiers are, the Tionse of the three
ladders at the end of the street, aml T
will give you candy—red candy.” He
pulled out a piece and held it aloit. The
child clutehed covetonsly; amdl Conners
refurned the sweel to his pocket,

Y Xee Yomder,  to-night,” e
peinting toward Shiangopovi.

A weman came softly and {onk the
hoy's hand.  Cenners wateled dle red
feather plinting awny among {lhe rocks,
with a half-smile that wrinkled into a
frown.

11’ all auch takin' chances,” he mut-
tered.

Out of Shungopovi, across whose rnofs
the western sun Iuy Jevel and goldem,
down the trail worn in the solid granite,
he watched a procession of iwo burros
"lrodded on by a trooper in their rear.
They crawled under w load of grest tim
caus that clattered and ereaked, pad
flashed like a buraing-glazs when the sun
eanght them. And with that fiery plint
came the sugpestion that sent a shiver
over Conners” imaginative skin.

Tnto the deep rock-clefts the mon were
lowering blanket-wrapped =lapes. Slecves
stripped te shonlder, perspivatim dyip-
ping offt their facvs, with  cracking
muscies  and  bending  bucks, they
laloured in a desperate race with Jlny.
The * after-glow ” was an nurora in the
weat, and the land a slate-enloured sil-
houelte ot the heovens before the work
was cowmplete.

&« puwera abeve™ muttered Connpers,
wiping his foreheud with his bare fore-
Rr;: Uil we're mssociatin® wid  ihis
dizease mich longer we won't ured our
ihroata cut to kill us.'"

Beneath his campaign hat he had kept
his bamlkerchiel over his hair, and his
faew umder it showed flushel and dubivus.

Slowly he unserewed the cover *frem
& great pyunre tin can.

Into the lovely, purple twilighl ross

and a twinkle
xoeoxe, UL oam
Malin-ki®

said,

#5keleton howse—huwme of Lthe dead ln
Wrand Canyeon.



