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THE YOUNG NOKIS HAD WALKED THE WHOLE DISTANCE OF NEAR EIGHTY MILES , TO SPARE THEIR TEAMS

FRAN

XVII

TheVanishing American
FTER Nophaie's departure Marian felt as if
the end of all had come . She had not looked
beyond this last meeting . And now with
the poignant and stinging experience in the
past, she seemed lost and broken -hearted .
She fell into a terrible depression out of which
she struggled with difficulty . The desert
called her ; the promise to Nophaie was a

sacred obligation ; but she could not at once return to her
work among the Indians . She decided to go back East for a
while .
The hour she arrived in Philadelphia she realized that
outside of her need of change and the pleasure of old associa-
tions , there was other cause for her to be glad she had re-
turned . Philadelphia , like other great cities , was in the
throes of preparing for war. The fever of the war emotion
had seized everyone . The equilibrium of the staid and
tranquil City of Brotherly Love had been upset .
Marian found her relatives as changed as if many years
had intervened between her departure and return . They
had forgotten her. Each was obsessed by his or her peculiar
relation to the war . The draft of a son or brother or nephew,
the seeking of war offices , the shifting of trade to meet the
exigencies of war demands -all these attitudes seemed per-
sonal and self -seeking . Many of Marian's acquaintances,
young men under thirty -one , in one way or another evaded
the clutch of the service . Conduct such as this was thrown
into relief by the eagerness with which others enlisted before
the draft .

YouYOUNG women were finding the world changed for them .Every opportunity appeared thrust upon them, even to
the extreme of donning khaki trousers and driving ambu-
lances in France . Marian could have found a hundred posi-
tions , all more remunerative than any she had ever had . It
was a time of stress . It was a time of intense emotional
strain . It was a time when the nobility and selfishness of
human nature were enhanced .
Marian had her own reasons for being personally andtremendously stirred by the war . That made her charitable
and generous in her judgments of others . But the wildness

She
any girl for heedlessly rushing into marriage with a soldier ,
for she had yearned to marry Nophaie ; but she was affronted
and disgusted by the abandon she saw in so many young
people . The war had given them a headlong impetus towardshe knew not what .
Yet Marian felt this strange and terrible thing herself.Why did her heart swell when she saw a soldier ? Why didher eyes dim when she saw from her window a trainload of
soldiers speeding towards New York ? She had as much
reason as any woman , except the mother of a soldier , to beterribly drawn into the chaos of wartimes . Whenever shethought ofNophaie a shuddering possessed her internal body
and she was sick . Yet there was a pride in him that wasgrowing infinite .
Marian did her bit in the way of buying and selling bonds ,and in Y.M.C.A. and Red Cross work . But for her promiseto Nophaie to return to the reservation she would have gone ,like so many young women , to extremes of war enthusiasm .The urge to go to France was something hard to resist .

By ZANE GREY
Illustrations by Frank Street

Nophaie's letters were few and far between , and not what
they had been out in the desert , but upon them Marian
lived and sustained her hope . In September she went to the
seashore to get away from the humidity and tainted air of
the city , which , since her sojourn in the West , she could
hardly endure . And she needed rest . She went to CapeMay and haunted the places on the beach where she had
been with Nophaie .
The restless , bright Atlantic ! Marian bathed in the surf
and spent long hours upon the sand . This period was
restful , yet it was singularly acute and living . The grand
roll of the breakers , the thunder and boom , the white of
foam and the flying spindrift , the green heaving sea far out
these elements seemed to be understood better and appre-
ciated more through her memory of the desert .
But she loved the desert most ; and every day
the call of the wide colored wastes , the loneli-
ness , and something she could not define , rang
more insistently in her ears .
So time flew by, and autumn began to decline
into winter . It took time for Marian to dispose
of the little property she had ; and following
that came a letter from Nophaie telling her he
was soon to sail from New York for France .
Marian went to New York in a vain hope of
seeing him . But all she had of him was the
sound of his voice over the telephone . For this
she was unutterably grateful . The instant she
had answered his "Hello ," he had called :"Benow di Cleash ?" Then shaking all over,
there in the little booth , she had listened to his
brief words of love and farewell .

S on huge
HE was one of the throng of thousands of

liner left her moorings . Thousands of faces of
soldiers blurred in Marian's sight . Perhaps one
of them was Nophaie . She waved to them and
to him . She was only one of these thousands of
women left behind to suffer and endure . This
was harder for Marian than the farewell in
Flagerstown .
White , fluttering sea of waving handkerchiefs !
Flash of ruddy boyish faces ! These meant so
much . They were so infinitely more than just
incidents of life .
The keen , bright winter sun shone down on
the dock of weeping women, on the huge liner
with its tan -colored fringe of human freight , on

glitter of the towering city beyond .
the choppy , green -waved Hudson River , and the

Marian returned to Philadelphia with herspirit at lowest ebb and for once in her life fell
prey to an apparently endless dejection . Besides ,

the cold , wet climate had a bad effect upon her after the dry,
bracing desert . She suffered a spell of illness , and when she
recovered from that , she deemed it best to wait for spring
before starting West . Meanwhile she went into war work.
All of her notes on the reservation and the Indian School
remained untouched . She had not the heart to rewrite them
for publication . She read newspapers and periodicals upon
the war until her mind was in a chaotic state . Once at least
she was stung into specific realization and an agony of sus-
pense .

A newspaper printed a report of French operations along
a river at the Front . For some reason not stated it was im-
portant that observations be kept from the end of a certain
bridge , long under German gunfire . For three days a soldier
had stood motionless , whitewashed to resemble a post , at the
exposed end of that bridge . He was successful in his ob-
servations and had not drawn the gunfire of the enemy.
But he died from the strain and the coatings of whitewash.
This scout was an American Indian .
"He-he might have been Nophaie ," whispered Marian
in torture .
In the spring Marian received a reply to a letter shehad
written Mrs. Wolterson .
Dear Marian : am long indeed in replying to your mostwelcome
and interesting letter . But you will forgive me, for my excuseis
work , work , work . Imagine ! Out of six white people and thirty
little Indian children , I was the only one not down with influenza.
First , your account of the goings -on of people in the East, and a

ll

that war stuff , stirred me to thrills , made me long to be home -forI , too , am an Easterner - and yet caused me to be thankful I amout
in the open country .

We were transferred here , a
s you already know , andleft

Mesa without regret , except for our few true friends there.
We are fortunate to be retained in the service a

t

all. The
wrong done my husband by Blucher and Morgan wasnot
undone and never will be .

Blucher , you will be glad to hear , had a sudden check to

his open pro - Germanism . Something o
r somebodyfrightened

him . My friends write me that his reaction to this
fear , whatever it was , resulted in his applying him-
self to reservation work . But he will not lastmuch

longer a
s superintendent . He will get the " steam

roller . "

Morgan , however , goes on his triumphant way.

What a monster that man is ! It is utterly incon-
ceivable that such a fanatical devil could havesuch

a post . His latest stunt will interest you . Rams-
dell , the cowboy missionary , was one o

f

the few
really good and helpful missionaries whom the

Indians ever recognized . You will rememberthat
Ramsdell's way o

f work did not a
p

peal to Morgan and his cronies. I

suspect they feared Ramsdell was

really acquiring influence . Robert

,

my husband , many a time came

across Ramsdell helping the Indians

.

He worked with them , diggingditches

,

plowing , planting and building ,

Ramsdell was a good mechanicand

he tried to teach things t
o the Indians.

He was a rough diamond

, a hard-
riding parson , but a

s Robert says,

"Shore the real thing . "

Well , Morgan called one o
f h
is

investigations , his tribunals .

They

brought Ramsdell t
o their court and
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accusedhimofbeinga leader in heathenism . This charge was based

on th
e

factthat h
e

dressed in Indian costume for the entertainment

o
f Indianchildren . Another charge was that h
e

was too friendly

withthetraders. He was
dismissed .

Here is a bit o
f

news that comes closer t
o u
s
. Gekin Yashi has

againdisappeared. The report went out from headquarters that she

h
a
d

againrun o
ff . But my correspondent in Mesa does not believe

it . Noattemptwasmade t
o trace her . If she had run off shewould

havebeentracked. Neither Ruhr nor any o
f

the policemen have

leftMesa.I knowwhat I think and so does Robert . But it seemsbest not

to trustmy suspicions t
o a letter . Some day the truth will come

o
u
t
. Alasfor theLittle Beauty o
f the Nopahs !

When I think of her , and the child prodigy , Evangeline , and noble
Nophaie, I am sore at heart .

ING POINT is not a
t

all like Mesa . I loved Mesa , despite what
Ksuffered there . This place is high u

p

o
n

the desert , over seven
thousandfeetabove sea level . It is bleak , barren , bitter cold , and

th
e

windsareterrible. The snow last winter blew level with the sand .

It didnot fall ! But yet there is beauty here . Great red bluffs

coveredwith cedars, and sand dunes forever changing with the
wind, andyellow mesas , and long white slopes o

f valley . But the
solitude, the cold and the mournful winds are dreadful . Influenza
swoopeddown o

n
u
s

late in winter , a very fortunate circumstance .

Hadspringnot come I believe the whole population o
f thirty -six

wouldhavebeenwiped out .

A
s
it waseverybody but myself fell sick . Can you imagine my

labors? I had them all to myself before a doctor came , and then
after h

e

wasgone. The poor little Indian children - they were so

sick! I hardlyhadtime to eat , let alone sleep . And when relief came

it wasnonetoo soonfor me .

I have no direct information regarding influenza ravages a
t

other
points o

n

th
e

reservation. But I understood it hit the Nopahs
prettyhard. I neversawany disease like this . I dread the return of

winter. Warm weather kills the germ o
r

whatever spreads this
sickness. If it should come early in winter I shudder to think what
mighthappenout hereon the reservation .

Youwrote in your letter o
f returning . We are glad to hear this

news. Mrs. Withers wrote me that she had received a letter from
NophaiefromFrance , and that he said he had seen you on the pier

a
t Hobokenjust before his ship sailed . But you did not see him !

How strangely things happen ! I have two brothers at the Front in

France . When I think of them I think of Nophaie .

All good wishes to you , Marian , and let us hear from you .

Sincerely , BEATRICE WOLTERSON .

Marian went back to the Indian country prepared to work
independently for the welfare o

f

the Nopahs . It had been
her good fortune to meet a philanthropic woman who was

a
t

that time sending money to Morgan . She told the gener-
ous woman that she did not believe a single dollar o

f

her
donations ever reached the Indians . The wealthy philan-
thropist opened her eyes wide at Marian's revelations . She
had influence . Marian interested her to the extent o

f getting
her support in securing permission to pursue her work on the
reservation , independent o

f

the agent there .

At Flagerstown , Marian rented a little cottage out near
the pines , from which she could see the green slopes and
gray peaks o

f

the mountains . This time , with knowledge
and means to set about her task , she provided a comfortable
place to live in during her absences from the desert .

Marian's first trip on the desert took her to King Point ,

where she spent a profitable day with the Woltersons . King
Point was as cool and pleasant in summer a

s Flagerstown .

Marian found instant antagonism in the head o
f

the Indian
school there , making any project o

f

hers rather out of the ques-
tion . Besides there was no place to stay . The school was

a small branch o
f

the main system , and no Indians lived in

the near vicinity .

To Marian's regret she found matters not happy for the
Woltersons . Blucher's enmity had a long arm . Wolterson
had encountered the same underhand tactics that had been
operative a

t

Mesa . Moreover , the altitude and the cold ,

and the poor quarters had not improved his health . Marian
advised him to leave the Indian service .

"Shore , I've got to , " he drawled , "but I hate to quit just
now . Looks like I'd be driven out . "

Before Marian left she received a suggestion from Wolter-
son that made her thoughtful . He told her about the little

settlement of Nokis at Copen washie , how they were growing
poorer inwater and land and had a hard winter ahead o

f

them .

"Shore , they'll not be able to feed their stock , " said
Wolterson .

"Why ? " inquired Marian ."Because they have less land than formerly and very
little water . They can't raise enough alfalfa . "

"Why less land than formerly ? '

"Friel and Leamon have gotten most of the Indians '

land . "
"Oh , I remember ! But how can they do that ? It seems

absolutely unbelievable to me . "

""

"Listen , and I will tell you , " replied Wolterson . "First ,

the man selects the particular piece o
f ground he wants .

Then he gets the superintendent to report to Washington
that this land is not needed by the Indians . It is always the
best piece o

f ground . The Government grants the use of a

little tract . Soon it is further reported that this is not suffi-
cient . Another tract is available and this is also turned over .

After a time the white man applies for a patent to this land .

Friel has got his patent . Leamon is pretty close to getting
his . Others are pending .

"With the land he gets a supply ofwater for irrigating , and
often in addition he gets a good spring , and this much water

is simply taken from the Indians . Water on the desert is

limited . Last year was dry . This one may be drier . And
there you are . "

TARIAN had planned to g
o

next to Kaidab , but influ-
Wolterson's suggestion ,

a dread o
f seeing just yet the beautiful sage uplands beloved

by Nophaie , she decided first to look over the field at Copen-
washie . The Paxtons at Mesa gave her a warm welcome ,

and between them , for the sake o
f
a subterfuge that might

be wise , they arranged a basket -and -blanket -buying job
for her .

(Continued on Page 222 )

FARAM
12

THE STORM SWEPT ON , WREATHING THE RIMS AND FILLING THE NARROW CAÑON BEHIND
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PurebredHolsteinMilkBest for Babies
VITALITY

BABY
BURNS
TODEATH

WHILE
MOTHER
ISOUT

JennieCerbella
, 14months

old, 123

Schiller
street
, wasfatally

burned

lie her
herwas

thetot

nearbystore
thisafternoon

. The

wasleft
slopewith

three-

year-old

The other
onreturning

foundthe
babynearthe

kitchenstove

withher
clothingablaze

.

died
Rooyafter

Gone are the days of
well and wash basin , of
broom and sweeper; -

and the days of unsani-
tary and unsafebasket-
bassinet and iron -crib .

Kiddie -Koop Crib is
here , with manifold util-
ities and economiesof
money , spaceand care .

Ask at stores for
Kiddie -Koop by ex-
act name- confirm
by name -plate .

Thechild

The special value o
f purebred Holstein milk for in
-

fant and baby feeding , as well as for general family

use , may be summed up , briefly a
s follows :

By laboratory tests , the fat content and other
nutrients in purebred Holstein milk are found
to be in proportions nearest to Mother's milk .

The fat globules in purebred Holstein milk are
small , quickly emulsified and easily digested .

Purebred Holstein cows are strong , healthy ,

large and vigorous , and those same qualities
are imparted in the milk .

With such a perfectly balanced, vitalizing food , doctors and
nurseshave found that eventhe most acute casesof malnu-
trition are often rapidly overcome by the use of purebred
Holstein milk .

Ifyour baby is not thriving as you think it should , ask
your doctor about purebred Holstein milk and use it in
accordance with his recommendations .

Purebred Holstein milk is naturally light in color . The
averagetest o

f

milk from 12.300purebred Holsteins , tested
under official supervision o

f

the Agricultural Colleges
last year , was 3.57 per cent fat . If your milkman can not

supply you with purebred Holstein milk ,

write us and wewill assist
you in securing it .

Write for our booklet on "The Milk
Road to Child Health , " mailed prepaid
upon request .

EXTENSION SERVICE ,

The Holstein -Friesian Association of America

233 East Ohio Street , Chicago , Ill .

Additional Utilities
asCrib , Bassinet,

Dressing Table-
Shownin FreeBook-
let

Danger o
r Safety -Which ?

Babies are full of curiosity -about boiling pots and
kettles , stoves , fires , stairways , windows , pins , pills ,

buttons and matches .

Unless you have a Kiddie -Koop , you constantly experi-
ence risks and frights ; exhausted nervous and physical
energy -and baby suffering , if not serious accident .

Day and night , asleep o
r

a
t play , indoors and out , the

Kiddie -Koop Crib protects your babe . Birth -thru -crib-
years , bassinet , crib , playpen - for the cost of a good
crib alone .

Kiddie -Koop's marvelous utility shown pictorially in a

free book . Write
E. M. TRIMBLE MFG . CO .

Rochester , N. Y.431 Central Ave.
In Canada : Lea -Trimble Co. ,Toronto

MADEONLYBYTRIMBLE

KIDDIE -KOOP
The
Modern CRIB

ROCHESTER
Bassinet
Playpen

Two sizes : 42 ins .

and52ins . (Standard
crib length . )
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Copenwashie lay down on the edge of the
mesa two miles o

r

more from the govern-
ment post . At any time it was a barren ,

desolate outlook , and in summer under the
leaden haze o

f

heat it was surely mercilessly
inhospitable to a white person .

The Nokis were agricultural in their pur-
suits , not nomads like the Nopahs . The two
tribes had long been inimical to each other .

Marian went from door to door of their
little low houses and asked for baskets . She
saw stoves , beds , sewing machines common

to white households . The rooms she got a

peep into were whitewashed and clean . The
Nokis were short in stature , broad -faced ,

resembling a Japanese more than a Nopah ,

and the women all appeared to be heavy .

They spoke a little English , but they were
reserved and shy . Marian was hard to please

in style of baskets , but she paid the price
asked without haggling . Thus she carefully
felt her way along the line o

f procedure she
had adopted . When she left the village and
ascended the slope to the level of the mesa ,

she looked back .

The place seemed a jumble o
f

little rock
and mud huts perched on the very edge o

f
a

precipice . Below lay a wide green valley
with Indian laborers at work and threads

o
f

water running to and fro . Across the val-
ley rose a red -and -yellow bluff , rimming out
on the ghastly desert . To the right o

f

where
Marian stood loomed an imposing structure

o
f

stone , built bymasons , two stories highand
with a tower . This was the home o

f white
men . Somehow Marian resented its pres-

ence there .

PAXTON had driven h
e
r

down to Copen-
washie , and said he did not consider it

safe for her to walk to the village unattended .

Opportunity to ride was infrequent , s
o Mar-

ian adjusted herself to a slow progress o
f

passing the time and winning the confidence

o
f

the Nokis . But there were other demands
upon her time --study , reading , writing let-
ters , keeping in touch with all pertaining t

o

the war . The heat of
midday was , after all ,

not unendurable , and she
got used to it , though she
endeavored to stay in-
doors during those hours .

She hired the Indian mail
carrier , who remembered
her , to carry her letters
to Flagerstown and to

do her errands . Three or
four times a week she
visited the Noki village .

On each trip she bought
baskets , and left candy
and dolls and musical
toys with the children .

She anticipated em-
barrassing situations and
prepared for them . Jay
Smith sat on the trading-
post steps during the
summer evenings . Mor-
gan had asked somebody
what that "white -faced
cat " was doing back on
the reservation ? Friel
had learned of her pres-
ence . But so far Marian
had been clever and for-
tunate enough to avoid
meeting either of them
face to face . She did not

care , however , when that
might happen .

Ifhappiness could have been hers , itmight
have come to her here on the desert that had

somehow changed her , and in the work she had

chosen . But she could not b
e really happy .

TOPHAIE

April , 19
2

With the end of summer there seemed to

b
e an end to the uneventful waiting monot-

ony o
f

her life . Withers called for her one
day and packed her off in his car to Kaidab.

The last day of Marian's stay at Kaidab
she prevailed upon Miss Withers to rideout
and climb the highest point available . With-
ers sent one o

f

his Indian riders with them.

They had a long , hard and glorious ride.

From the brow of a great divide Marian saw
the whole vast reach of the Valley of Gods,

the red sentinels o
f

the desert lonely and
grand against the haze o

f

distance . She
saw the dark , organ -shaped mesa under the
shadow o

f

which Nophaie had been born.

Then far to the westward , u
p

and u
p

over
the giant steps , she caught a glimpse of

green - cedared and purple -saged uplands , and
above them the huge bulk and dark dome of

Nothsis Ahn .

WITHERS was waiting a
t

the gate forWITthe riders when they returned . His face
wore an excited , eager and happy expression,

such as Marian had never before seenthere.

What could have broken this intrepid West-
erner's reserve ? Marian experienced a sen-
sation o

f

weakness ."Get down and come in , " he called.

"Come a -rustlin ' now . I've got news . "

Marian tumbled off some way and ran

a
t

the heels o
f Withers ' daughter , who was

crying : "Oh ! Dad's got a letter from Ted . "

So indeed it turned out to be . Mrs.
Withers had been crying , but was now
radiant . The trader fumbled over many

sheets o
f paper , closely covered with writing.

"Sis , you can read all of this afterward , "

h
e

was saying . "Ted's al
l

right .Fussin '

because he won't see any real fight . He says

what I told you all , the Huns are licked.

Whoopee ! You know I wrote Ted months
ago and asked him to find out about our

Indians . I'd given up hoping . But he's
found out a lot , and I'll read it . Marian ,

your Nophaie has got the D
.
S
.

medal!

What d
o you know about that ? "

Marian could nothave
spoken then to saveher

life . She seemedlocked

in sensation ,mute in the
sweetest , richest

, fullest

most agonizing moment
of her life .

THEHE trader fumbledover the sheets of

paper . His fingerswere

notwholly steady ."Here , " he began ,"this letter seems less
cut up than any we've
had . Ted writes : ' Ihad
some luck . Happened

to run across a soldier

who'd been in the thick

of the front -line battles
with someofour Indians .

What he had to say

about them was a -plenty.
He knew Lo Blandy when

he played college foot-

ball . So it's a goodguess

Lo Blandy is our
Nophaie . I got thick
pronto with this soldier

.

His name is Munson .

He hails from Vermont

.

He'd not only been i
n

the front -line trenches
with our Indians but

in

thehospital withsome

o
f

them . I've forgotten names and places. This

French lingo is sure hard for
me . Munson

said an officer told him there
were thousands

o
f

American Indians in the service . That's

ESTHERALETHEARICHARDS

NOPHALF wrote b
u
t

seldom . H
e

was

were censored , and h
e

wrote so little o
f him-

self . Marian lived in constant dread that

she would never hear from him again

, that

h
e

would b
e

killed . It did not torture her
that h

e might be injured . For she knew h
e

was a
n Indian towhom injuries were nothing .

Even the tranquillity o
f

the desert , it
s

wonderful power t
o soothe ,did not help her

with this war emotion . Life did not stand
still , but her heart seemed to .

news to me . It sure tickled me .

have been killed .Agood many Indians b
a
y

w
e
re

Nopahs

I can't say . But the Indian who pulled the

bear -trap stunt is our own nutty Shoie , t
h
e

spellbinder . Munson said they called him

that , and h
e

answered exactly to th
e

d
e
-

scription I gave . Now it appears that every
night o

r
so Shoie would pull a crippled Ger-

man into the trenches . These German so
l-

dierswould have either a
n

arm o
r le
g

broken

(Continued o
n Page 225 )
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and terribly lacerated . Shoie never had
much to say over here . You know the
Indian . But like all the other redskins h

e

was a wonderful scout , and therefore had
something more o

f

freedom than the white
boys . These Indians were n

o

more afraid o
f

No Man's Land than o
f

crossing the desert

a
t night . Shoie was watched . And it was

discovered that he pulled these crippled Ger-
mans into the trenches in a Number Four
bear trap attached to a

long wire . Shoie would
crawl out in the dark-
ness -they said he always
picked the places where
German soldiers were
sneaking and set the
bear trap . Then he'd slip
back to the trench towait ."When he got one ,

everybody along that
line sure knew of it . For
the Germans hollered
like all get -out . At that ,

to crawl into a Number
Four bear trap would
makeany man holler . All
Shoie said was : "Me
catch -um whole German
Army ! " I guess maybe
the buddies didn't hand

it to this Indian .

Huber

"Well , there's more about Lo Blandy .

Munson lay in the hospital with him , and
found out he had been wounded four times ,

the last time seriously . But he seemed nearly
well then . That was three weeks ago .

Blandy - or Nophaie -was to be discharged
and sent home a

s

an invalid , incapacitated
for further service . He had been in every-
thing the war afforded except actual death .

That seemed to miss him . Munson said
Nophaie was indifferent to danger and pain .

Shell shock had affected him somewhat , and
gassed lungs made him a probable con-
sumptive . But to Munson he was certainly
far from a physical wreck . I think Munson
said Nophaie got into the great Chatoo-
Therry (how'd you spell that ? ) mix -up , and
that a

n

officer gave him the D. S. right off
his own breast . Sure some stunt for an
officer , believe me .

" Anyway Nophaie , along with other In-
dians , must b

e

on the way home by now .

I'm sure glad . I can't remember ever caring

a whoop about the Nopahs . But I've a

hunch that a lot o
f

Americans , including
myself , haven't ever appreciated the red man ."My chance of plugging a Fritz has be-
come slim indeed , and for that reason I'm
sure homesick for you a

ll , and the smell o
f

cedar smoke and sheep wool . " "

XVIII

NEWS of th
e

Armistice d
id

n
o
t

reach Mesa
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Like New for 15c
There'll be trouble . Blucher has arrested
some Nopahs . And I'll bet they never go tojail . "

Marian was now all eyes and ears . The
trader kept running to and fro with his wife

a
t

his heels . She was trying to make himstay in the house . Nothing unusual , how-
ever , occurred outside fo

r
a while . The crowd

swelled to upwards o
f
a hundred Indians , a

motley dark assemblage , divided into sev-

until late in the afternoon of that mem-
orable November day . It came from thelips o

f

the mail carrier . He was not credited .

Paxton rushed to the telephone to call up
Flagerstown , only to find the wire down . A

crowd of Indians collected around the mail
carrier , and they all believed him . Only the
whites were skeptical . But a little later
Paxton's clerk came running in . "War over ! "

h
e

cried . "Friel brought news , he and Lea-
mon . They just got in from town . Everybody
gone crazy . "

Marian and Mrs. Paxton indulged in afew moments of heartfelt felicitations , not
unmixed with tears . And these few simple

eral groups , each o
f

which
undoubtedly surrounded
an Indian with a bottle .

The white men had drawn
apart .

It had been rather an
overcast day , with clouds
massing in the west . The
time was perhaps an hour
before sunset . Marian
saw an Indian running
downtheavenue between
the poplars . Some of the
watching Indians shouted .

This Noki evidently was
frightened , for he looked
back and then darted in
among his fellows .

Friel's car appeared ,

still containing the same
number . Marian recog-
nized two of them . He

drove to the steps , where he stopped the car
and got out . Manifestly he was starting for
the window to speak to Marian when one of
the other men called out , " Hold on , Friel . "

HAALTED by the peremptory call , he im-patiently turned back . The Indianswere
looking now up the avenue . Marian heard
another car coming . Before it came in range
of her sight , four white men came hurrying
along . Ruhr , the policeman , was the fore-
most , and the last two were Glendon and
Naylor . Marian did not recognize the second
man . They had the mien o

f angry , excited
men , yet not overbold . Then the second car
hove in sight . Sam Ween , the interpreter ,

was driving it . Morgan stood on the running
board and Blucher stood up inside . It was
not a difficult matter for Marian to perceive
the state of their minds .

reactions appeared to b
e

th
e

forerunners o
f
a
n

hour o
f

mounting excitement . Supper was notthought o
f
. Outside in front o
f

the trading
post the crowd grew apace , and now white
faces began to mingle with the dark ones .

Friel's car came humming along , and it con-
tained three other white men and several
Indians . The latter leaped o

ff

a
s

Friel drove

o
n
. H
e

saw Marian standing o
n

the steps ,

and waving his hand h
e

yelled : "War over ! "

Marian waved back , and this was the only
time she had ever been glad to see him . He
was a bearer o

f

blessed news . He drove on ,

manifestly in a hurry to get to headquarters .

The November a
ir

was raw and cold . It

chilled Marian through . She went into the
Paxtons ' sitting room , where she sa

t

b
y

the
window . The trader came through andopened the window . "Don't miss anything .

When the car stopped Morgan dropped
off and Blucher piled out . "Arrest that
Indian ! " he yelled .

Ruhr apparently had the least reluctance

to penetrate the suddenly silent crowd o
f

Indians , and one o
f

his deputies , the stranger
Marian did not recognize , rather haltingly
followed him . Glendon and Naylor hung
back , a fact that added to Blucher's exas-
peration . Morgan , too , edged away from
the ominous -looking front line of Indians .

Presently that line was broken to emit Ruhr
dragging a

n

Indian behind him , th
e

Nokithat had hidden . Blucher ran in and shackled
him .

"What'd you put irons on him for , you
blockhead ? " called Morgan . "Indians hate
irons . And I told you they were in bad
mood . Some of them drunk ! "

"Who's doing this ? " hoarsely called the
agent .

The younger and probably more intoxi-
cated Indians suddenly appeared tomove in

unison and to spread round Blucher and his
men . They closed in , shouting .

"Let that Indian go ! " yelled Morgan
with all his might .

LUCHER shouted a profane refusal .

Dresses
Skirts
Coats

Waists Curtains Ginghams
Kimonos
Sweaters

Coverings Stockings
Draperies Everything

Each package of "Diamond Dyes "

contains directions so simple any
woman can dye o

r tint her old ,

worn , faded things new , even if

she has never dyed before . Buy

"Diamond Dyes "-no other kind-
then perfect home dyeing is guar-

Ben the crowd became noisy , violent
and decidedly threatening . Marian lost sight

o
f

the white men in the mêlée . She felt her
pulses beat in excitement and fear . Surely
the Indians were in no mood to trifle . How
dark and wild their upturned faces ! They
surged into a knot . That , too , broke a

s

be-
fore , only more rudely ; and it le

t

out the
white men , disheveled , pale and thoroughly
frightened . The Indians had forced Blucher

to unshackle the Noki he had arrested . They
jeered a

t

him .

Bottles flashed aloft , held by dark sinewy
hands . Blucher was forced back toward the
side o

f

the trading post , as it chanced near
the window where Marian crouched .

(Continued on Page 226 )

anteed . Just tell your druggist
whether the material you wish to
dye is wool or silk , or whether it

is linen , cotton , or any mixed
goods . "Diamond Dyes " never
streak , spot , fade , o

r run . Ask to
see "Diamond Dyes " Color Card .

DiamondFADELESS

Dyes
NEW DOUBLE -TOP
SOX FOR TOTS

There's a new vogue in children's socks-
the Randolph Cuties double -top sock , which preserves the

pattern complete .

Randolph Cuties are dainty in appearance but sturdy in wear .

Double -top , roll -top or plain -top -and all mod-
erately priced . Also three -quarter length ,

mercerized , for larger boys
and girls and soft long
hose for the baby .

Ifyour dealer hasn't them ,

send us his name and ask
for Booklet A.

TradeMark on Every Pair

RANDOLPH MILLS
PHILADELPHIA
E. M. Townsend & Co.
Selling Agents
New York City

RANDOLPH

TRADE MARKS REG U.S. PAT OFF CANADA

SOX FOR TOTS
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FAULTLESS

Mearever"REG.U.S. PAT . OFF .
RUBBER GOODS

No. 40 "Wearever" Water Bottle is as
good a water bottle as you can buy any-
where for any price . Moulded -in -one-piece
without seams or bindings , it will not leak.
It will give the utmost in satisfaction and
length of service . Sold by good dealers gen-
erally. If not obtainable conveniently , write
us and we will tell you where you can get it.
The Faultless Rubber Co. ,Dept. 2014,Ashland ,Ohio

No. 11

Faultless
ALL -RUBBER
Work Aprons
FaultlessNo. 11Work Aprons
(see illustration ) are just
what everywoman needs in
her housework. They are
serviceable , extra strong ,
longwearingand generousin
size. Made of all-rubber in
blue or green body, with
white binding, or graybody
with gray binding. Price,
$1.25each. Sold by good
dealersgenerally. If not ob-
tainable conveniently, write
usandwewill tell youwhere
you can get them.

The Faultless Rubber Co. ,
Dept. 2014, Ashland , Ohio

"WEAREVER"
PRACTICE GOLF BALL
Will Not Cut

The newand improved "Wearever" PracticeGolfBall
is truly a wonderful ball. It lowers the high cost of
golf-retails for 20ceach. Sizeandweightarestandard.
Iron or wood clubs will not cut it. It drives true and
puttswell . Expert golfers all over the country praise
it highly. Sold by good dealers generally. If not
obtainable conveniently, wewill supplythe first dozen
from the factory at $2.40per dozen (postpaid).
The Faultless Rubber Co. ,Dept. 2014,Ashland ,Ohio

ASBRO
PRACTICAL

REG.U.S. PAT. OFF.

HAIR CURLERS
As flexible as fairy fingers-will curl
the hair , long or bobbed, while you
are dressing, or can be kept on all
night comfortably .
Not the slightest danger of injuring
the finest hair.
Sold at notion counters. If your
dealer does not carry them, write

$5

A.STEINHAR BRO.

ASBRO
PRACTICALHAIR
CURLERSFLEXIBLE

862BROADWAY
NEWYORK

anhourfor
spare time !
Yes ! Someof our menandwomen
agentsmake even more; just tak-ingordersfor ourwonderfulbargainsin

GuaranteedHosiery andUnderwear. The mostcomplete line in America. D. R. Kinport, of Wyoming,
cleared$14commissionsin twohours! Mrs. Bosworth,
of Missouri, a crippledold ladyof 71, made$26in two
days. Surely you can do as much or more.
Malloch-Knit goods are worn all over the world.
They sell themselves.

Send for Free Sample Offer !
You will be delightedwith our free sampleoutfit and
our suresalesplan. We pay all expressandguarantee
promptdelivery. Appoint sub-agentsandmakeextra
money! Don't let someonein your neighborhoodget
aheadofyou! Write Today ! Just say Sendmeyour
freesampleofferandmoneymakingplan."

MallochKnitting Mills 634 Grant Street

Wedding

Grand Rapids , Mich .

Invitations, Announcements, Etc.
100in scriptlettering, includingtwo
setsof envelopes, $3.50. 100Visit-ingCards, $1.00. Writeforsamples.

L. OTT ENGRAVINGCO., 1044ChestnutSt., Philadelphia, Pa.
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"Skin stretched over stick !" yelled a
Noki who could speak good English . Then
both Nokis and Nopahs took up that slogan ,
each in his own tongue .
But older , sober Indians in the crowd
dragged the violent ones back and away from
the trading post . Still , plainly it was no easy
task . Cooler heads prevailed , however , and
it seemed that Blucher and Morgan had nar-
rowly escaped violence .
"What'd I tell you? " shouted Morgan
hoarsely .

Blucher vouchsafed no reply. His pale
face seemed to have fixed in an expression
of furious trance . Marian had a good look
at him as he passed the window to go to his
car . He might have been walking in a
nightmare . Indians were naught to him .
His strident orders and violent movements
had been merely the explosion of an un-
abatable and terrible passion . Stolid , heavy ,
immovable German that he was , he had
heard news to unseat his reason for this hour.

Nokis learned to relax their somber faces in
a slight smile ; the children grew glad to see
Marian , more for her presence than for gifts .
It was very hard for her to remain even
half an hour inside the little houses because
of the acrid smoke from the open fires . This
severely affected her eyes and even her
throat. When she got out into the cold ,
cutting, desert wind she was always relieved .
So she did the best that she could , grateful
indeed that her efforts were not futile .
Paxton went out of his routine to help her .
Eckersall , in his rough , uncouth way, left no
stone unturned in her behalf . Between the
two of them Marian seldom had to walk the
windswept two -mile stretch up the mesa .
She did not come into contact with Blucher
or Morgan and , so far as she could tell, they
were not paying any attention to her affairs .
This apparent fact, however , did not blind
Marian to their possibilities . They were
like moles , burrowing in the dark .

Likewise Marian had a fleeting glimpse of FRIMorgan's face . Did she catch a lurking sar-
donic gleam , a malignant flash of eyes? Or
had her sensitive imagination conjured up
illusive justifications of her opinion of this
man ? She marveled at him. As a woman she
seemed to shrink from her enormous con-
ception of him . Was she right or wrong ?
She would have wagered her all that his
mind was a dark abyss and that his soul was
a wilderness .

THENHEN these two men
, at once so infini-

tesimally little in her conception of life
and so monstrously powerful to rouse the
drumbeat of her passions , slowly passed out
of her sight .
December came , bleak and raw , but hold-
ing off on the inclement weather that made
the desert an inhospitable place for white
people . Influenza was reported by the au-
thorities on widely separated parts of the
desert . No effort was made to check the
disease or to minister to any Indians except
the school children . But it was not consid-
ered serious .

Marian awoke one day to a realization
that she had found favor with the Nokis .
Long before she expected it she was welcome
in the secluded homes of these strange desert
people . After all they were very human ,
very susceptible to kindness and goodness .
They would accept charity and
presents , but a material gift
was no sure way to their
hearts . Marian really did
not discover this until
after she had won them .
Then it became clear
to her that she had
been under as intelli-
gent and careful a
scrutiny as she had
bent upon them . She

was judged by what
she said and did , and
bydevelopments that
verified the appear-
ance of her actions .

FTER Marian had
acquainted her-

self with the actual
conditions of these
Indians she set to
work in her own way
to help them . There
were babies and old

men going blind from
trachoma ; there were children with congen-
ital hip disease ; there were always injured
horsemen and sick housekeepers ; last of all,
the whole village was poor and growing poorer .

The war might be over, but its aftermath
had just begun . There were signs that more
than warranted the gloomy forebodings o

f

Withers .

Marian never saw the school doctor waste

a ride down to Copenwashie . She brought a

physician from Flagerstown . And his several
visits , followed by her own ministrations , al-
leviated considerable distress . When the
skeptical Nokis saw there was no aftermath
from this , no obligation , nothing but the
kindness of Benow d

i

Cleash , they subtly
and almost imperceptibly changed . The old

RIEL had again pressed his amatory ad-
vances , which Marian had met with some

rather blunt speech : "Mr. Friel , you may
blind yourself with egotistic convictions .

There's no limit to mental aberration . But

I think you are a liar . And I'm not exactly
flattered with your presumption that I'd
marry you and live on the land you stole
from the Indians . "

Friel never again made fun of her or at-
tempted to make love to her .

Naturally Marian's increasingly close re-
lation to some of the Nokis resulted in their
confidences . By the middle of December
most of the little tribe who owned horses or
cattle , and especially all o

f

the freighters , were
hard pressed for feed for their stock . Marian
lent money to some o

f

the neediest . But the
situation was not to be met by the little
money she could spare . So she took up the
matter with Eckersall .

"Reckon I seen it comin ' all along , " was
Eckersall's reply . "The Nokis are in for a

bad winter , miss . I'll tell you what I'll do :

I'll go to the agent an ' make a strong talk
for the Nokis . "

"Thank you , Eckersall . That's good of
you . Maybe we can do something . "

Several days elapsed before Marian again
saw Eckersall . "Wal , me an ' you are on the
wrong side o

f

the fence , " he complained
ruefully , in reply to her eager query ."How so ? "

"We have a hankerin ' for these
poor Indians . Miss , I went

to our German agent an ' I

made the speech o
f my

life . I painted the woe
of the Nokis an ' the suf-
ferin ' of the horses as

it was never done be-
fore . I told him that
he made the Nokis
freight supplies from
town ; that he didn't
pay them enough ;

that these freighters
had no other way to
make a livin ' . He said
he hadn't any hay to
spare at twenty dol-
lars the ton . Wal , I

went to Friel an '

talked with him . An '

he said forty dollars

a ton ! The Nokis
can't pay that . So I

went back to Blucher
an ' railed , at him

again . He snapped at me : ' If the white men
want forty dollars a ton for their hay , then
the Indians will have to pay forty dollars . " "

Harvey
Peane

NOT long after thatMarianmetone of thefreight wagons a
t the foot o
f

the mesa
grade . The wagon was packed full o

f

boxes
and bales , making a prodigious load to haul
through sand and up the desert hills . Three
teams o

f mustangs were hitched to it . Six
little horses ! They were skin and bones .

How dejected and weary and hungry they
appeared ! Their ribs showed like fence pick-
ets . Raw sores had been worn by the make-
shift harness .

(Continued on Page 227 )
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See the Bran

in every flake
In Pettijohn's each lus-
cious flake hides 25 % o

f

bran .

In eating these delicious
morsels , one forgets the
bran .

Pettijohn's is soft rolled wheat
--a special wheat , the most fla-
vory wheat that grows . It sup-
plies whole wheat , plus bran-
two essentials in a diet . And they
come in a luxury dish which
everybody welcomes . It will de-
light you . Try it .

Pettijohn's
Rolled Wheat - 25 % Bran
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H
AT
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Dennison's

AStove for aDime
AMAZING ! The many uses
of this little stove . Use it for
cooking , light ironing , heat-
ing water quickly , warming
baby's milk , in emergencies,

in the sick room . Hundreds
of other uses . Always ready
to give you heat in a

moment . Be sure to get
this
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Canned Heat Folding

Stove
SendadandIoc to SternoCorp. , 9 E

.

37th
St. , N.Y. C

. , Dept.LH , for samplestove

Ask fo
rHorlick's
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Malted Milk
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NONSPI
AN ANTISEPTIC LIQUID

Harmlessly Ends
Excessive Armpit
Perspiration

THISHIS old , reliable , time-tried perspiration remedy
-a pure , unscented , antisep-
tic liquid , easily and quickly
applied - used only twice a

week , will free you from all
perspiration troubles -dis-
comfort , embarrassment ,

ruined gowns , etc.

Keeps the underarms dry and
odorless .

Sendfor
Testing
Sample

Send4cfor
samplesuficient

tomakepersonal
test-alsoinfor-
mationonwhat
medicalauthor-
itiessayabout
excessivearm-
pitperspiration.

Physicians and nurses
endorse it -women
everywherehave used
it for years .

Try it once -you will
never be without it .

50c (severalmonths'supply ) at all lead-
ing toilet and drug
counters, or bymail

(postpaid) .

The Nonspi Co.
2624 Walnut Street
Kansas City , Mo.

NONSPI

BURTON'S TISSUE
TRADE MARK

The Best Tissue Made

The label on the end of
every piece guarantees the
genuine .

WOVEN OF THE FINEST
COTTONGROWN ,WITH
ABSOLUTELY FAST COL-
ORED YARNS , IN THE
VERY LATESTDESIGNS .

WILL BE WORN BY
SMARTWOMEN EVERY-
WHERE .

The usual retail selling
price , 75c , is a great advan-
tage .

For sale by all department
stores .

Flousers
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The drivers , both young Nokis , were walk-ing . One held the long reins ; the other ledat the head of the first team . They were as
tired as their horses . They had walked from
Flagerstown , the whole distance o

f

near
eighty miles , to spare their teams . Marian
questioned them , and though they grinned ,

their replies were
significant of de-
pression .

Winter came at
last ,biting , icy , and
the desert became
an open waste to
dread . Day after
day dark clouds
rose , threatening
storm . Privation
followed hard on
the cold heels of
winter , and many
of the Noki fam-
ilies began to suf-
fer . What with
lack of food forman
and beast the out-
lookwas discouraging indeed . Marian bought
stores o

f supplies from Paxton , who charged
exactly what they had cost him , but these
did not go far nor long .

THEN came the incident that heaped fuelon the fires of Noki resentment : Leamon
had made a hurried trip to Flagerstown , where
he learned that flour had gone up two dol-
lars a hundredweight . It so happened that
on his return trip he passed several Noki
wagons going into Copenwashie to buy flour .

Therefore , in possession o
f

this information ,

he hurriedly drove to the trading posts a
t

Copenwashie and Mesa and bought all the
flour the traders had , some two thousand
pounds , a

t

the old price .

Leamon , before this incident , had won a

universal dislike for himself . It then fell out
that he was to go beyond the endurance of
even these stoical Nokis .

He got permission from the agent to ad-
dress the school children after they had as-
sembled in the schoolroom each day . So he
chose the first hour of the morning session .

The Nokis objected to Leamon's taking the
time from the school work , and they com-
plained to the agent . Nothing was done .

The Nokis grew more resentful . They roused
dissension . Their activities caused reports to
be made to the Government , and an inspec-
tor was sent out . He ruled that Leamon's
activities b

e

discontinued . But after he had
gone , Leamon was seen to get audience with
Morgan and Blucher , with the result that he
went on as before .

The Nokis held a council over this turn of
affairs and absolute usurpation of their
rights . The chief himself came to Marian
and asked her to read to him the ruling of
the inspector . She did so , in Nopah and in

English , both o
f

which languages he under-
stood . Benow d

i

Cleash , don't you think we
ought to kill him ? " asked the Noki .

66

Marian was shocked and told him with all
the force she could command that murder

would only add to their troubles .

"DON'TON'T you think we ought t
o kill him ? "

the chief kept repeating to everything
Marian said .

"No , no , you must not , " she protested .

"Try sending a delegation to face Leamon .

Show him the inspector's ruling and tell him
you read it . "

fromChilds
Haveaddedbeauty to thousands

o
f

AmericanHomes. This year weoffer4 Matchless Novelties
ChineseWoolflower , Radiant Crimson, pkt . 20c;Giant Kochia , Famousdecorativeplant , pkt . 20c ;Blue Lace Flower , Like QueenAnne Lace, pkt . 15c ;JerusalemCherry , FestiveRed o

r

GoldBerries, pkt . 15c.

Onepacketeach o
f

the 4 25c .(70c value) postpaidforBig Colorplate Catalog - FREEOfferseverythingforthegardenandincludesSPECIALPREMIUM Offer. Whenwritingmentionthismagazine.JOHN LEWIS CHILDS , Inc. , Floral Park , N
.
Y
.

Plan Your Garden NOW
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eyesplentiful addition o
f Nopahs . Marian's

gladdened a
t sight o
f

the tall , graceful , pic-
turesque Nopah riders , blanketed a

s they
were . Manifestly there was something in the
wind . The crowd was walking and riding to-
ward the school . Marian followed . It was
some distance , and all the way new riders fell

in with the delega-
tion . What sur-
prised Marian and
added to her excite-
ment was the ap-
parent fact that the
Nopahs were going
to take part in this
protest . But to
Marian it looked
more ominous than

a formal stating of
objections . The
Nokis meant to
stop the preaching
that they consid-
ered an imposition
on the time and at-
tention of the

"Leamon , come out ! "

shouted a clear voice in good English .

It rang in Marian's ears . Unmistakably
Indian ; but was it Noki ? Marian had to
restrain a strange agitation . She convinced
herself she was nervous and overinclined to
imaginings . But she felt that she could trust
to her eyes , and she rode farther , to within
one hundred feet of the school .

school children .
Leamon did not appear promptly enough

to please the Nokis . They began to shout .

Someone pounded on the door . Then again
the clear , high Indian voice pealed above the
others , silencing them .

[EAMON , come out or we'll come in . "" LEAMThe door opened and Leamon ap-
peared . His face was red . His figure , which
resembled Morgan's , seemed instinct with in-
tolerant authority . Yet in spite of this he was
not a

t

ease . "What do you want ? " he de-
manded .

"Get out ! " replied the leader , and from
the crowd came shouts confirming his order .

" I won't ! " yelled Leamon furiously ."Blucher gave me permission . ""Read the order from Washington . "

Leamon waved aside the paper held out to

him . It appeared to be in the hands of a

short Noki beside whom stood a tall Nopah .

He wore a wide sombrero pulled down over
his face . The crowd o
f

Indians rode and
pressed closer . A low hubbub of voices began
to rise .

" "

"Come . Go to Blucher . Let us hear what
he says . Let us have understanding . '"No , " exclaimed Leamon hotly ; " I won't
go to Blucher . "

One of the mounted Nokis cast a lasso , the
noose of which circled Leamon's neck . The
crowd shouted wildly .

"Haul him out , " called the leader .

Then the mounted Noki rode away from
the school , drawing the lasso taut , and drag-
ging Leamon out through the crowd . His
face was not now red . Both his hands
clutched at the noose round his neck . Mani-
festly the intention had been merely to rope
him and drag him into the presence of the
agent . But a wild young Noki , mounted on a

spirited horse , pulled it up until its front
hoofs pawed the air .

"Hang him ! " this Indian yelled in Noki .

ROAR the crowd . a twin-
have had white peoplught to ki

ll

him ? " Akling th
e

softer spirit broke to le
t

o
u
t

was all the chief said .

But the next day , while Leamon was in

the school , this delegation suggested by
Marian assembled in front o

f

the village .

It was a cold , lowering day with wind
sweeping down across the desert . The vil-
lage had been swept clear o

f

snow , except in

the protected corners of stone walls . Marian
had anticipated some untoward event , and

she had borrowed a horse to ride down early .

That trip had required something o
f

forti-
tude . When she neared the village she saw
Nokis riding in from the Red Sandy trail .

And when she reached the dip o
f

mesa rim
she had further cause for excitement .

The delegation contained all the male
Nokis , and some of the other sex , with a

the devil . The time was evil . Long had the
war oppression and passion been dammed in

the breasts of these Indians . Their wrongs
burned for revenge . But one of this crowd
recognized the peril to Leamon and chose to

divert it . He shouted piercingly and split the
cordon of Indians closing around the man .

That piercing cry not only silenced the
angry Nokis ; it gave Marian the most
startling shock o

f

her life . She recognized
that voice .

The tall Nopah reached Leamon's side
and his long arms grasped the taut lasso .

With one powerful lunge he jerked the Noki
from his horse .

(Continued on Page 228 )
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seventy years
the high ideals
of the creators
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Quality Assured "
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D. B. FISK & CO .

Creators of Correct Millinery
Chicago New York Paris

$1932
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THIS

Dutch Colonial Home
Twelve Rooms
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You can buy all the materials for a com-
plete home direct from the manufacturer

a
t big savings on the lumber , millwork ,

hardware and labor .

ALADDIN Houses Not Portable
All lumbercutto fit by Aladdin System (notportable) .

Proved savingsof over18 wastein lumberandup to
Aladdin Homes built every-30 % saving on labor .

where. Satisfactionor moneyback.
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and roofing. Complete drawings and instructions.
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PROTECTOR
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o
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To girls
entering
business

INMOREMONEY

Finding
a

HAVEN'T y
o
u

often wished that you could
earn some extra money , instead o

f just
spending it ? Money which you could obtain

in an easy , pleasant way , and which would be
your very own ? Mrs. Florence Dexheimer of
Wisconsin , though an exceedingly busy house-
keeper and club woman , earns much o

f

her
spendingmoney byour plan . Miss Elsie Kirk
of Illinois has also earned more than $3.00
extra in a single day . Both tell us that their
spare time work is very easy .
Up to $1.50 an Hour
Mrs. Dexheimer and Miss Kirk care for our pres-
ent subscribers in their respective localities , and
send us new subscriptions a

s

well , for The Ladies '

Home Journal , The Saturday Evening Post and
The Country Gentleman . Like scores o

f

our other

workers you , too , may earn up to $1.50 an hour-
and without any previous sales experience . If
you are interested in this dignified way o

f

increas-
ing your income , simply send us the coupon which

is included below

----For Your Convenience ---
The Curtis Publishing Company
224 Independence Square , Philadelphia , Pennsylvania

Gentlemen : Your offer certainly sounds good . Though I assume no
obligation in asking please tell me all about it .
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Address

City
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instead

of a

job

This entertaining booklet , "Find-
ing a Profession instead of a Job "

explains how you can quickly rise
above the mass o

f

indifferent girls
who are satisfied to merely "hold

a job . " There are always splendid
opportunities for trained young
women in the profession of filing .

Our attractive , simple and thor-
ough home study course brings this
training to you in your spare time .

Fill out now and mail the coupon
below for free booklet which ex-
plains in detail .

American Institute of Filing
214 West Monroe St. , Chicago , Ill .

Owned and managedby Library Bureau

Please send me your free booklet , "Find-
ing a profession instead of a job . "

Name

Address

City

State
L.H.J. 4-23

High School Course

in 2 Years You cancompletethissimplified High School
Course at homeinside

oftwoyears. Meetsallrequirementsforentranceto collegeand
theleadingprofessions. This andthirty-six otherpractical
coursesaredescribedin ourFreeBulletin. Sendfor it TODAY .

AMERICAN SCHOOL
Dept. H 453 Drexel Ave. & 58th St. , CHICAGO

sesaredb918 .
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State

ExpertCakeMaker
Make Delicious Cake the First Lesson
-a sure way to delight your family or to
Earn Extra Money

Peoplewill beglad to pay a goodprice for your real
home -made cake. The simple instructions of the
SWANS DOWN CAKE COURSE

enableyouto makeperfectcakeeverytime . For nearly
30yearswehavebeenmakingtheFamousSwansDown
Cake Flour . Our method is simple, quick, and sure.

With thefirst lessonyoubeginto makedeliciouscake.

Tear off couponbelowandmail
to us for full particulars

SwansDown School o
f

CakeMaking , Evansville, Ind .

SwansDownSchool o
f

CakeMaking,

2204FirstAvenue, Evansville, Ind.

Pleasesend, withoutobligationtome, full particularsre-
gardingtheSwansDownCakeCourse.
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StreetAddress.

Town State
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DUPLICATESYOUR EXACTFIGURE
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andindependentlyadjustsNeck, Shoulders,

Bust, Waist, HipsandSkirt to exactlyrepro-
duceanywoman'sstyle, size o

r figure.

-EASY PAYMENT TERMS-
Remit $ 3 andwewillsendourguaranteed

$15AcmeCollapsible, AdjustableForm.

Paythebalance o
f
$12attherate o
f
$ 3 a

month.TenDays'Trial. Ifunsatisfactory.re-
turnformandwewillgladlyrefundyour $ 3 .

Orderan "Acme" Formtoday o
r

writeforFree
IllustratedCataloguewithdetailedinformation.

ACME SALES CO . , Dept. 4 - F

380ThroopAvenue, Brooklyn, N , Y.
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E
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That tall form ! That action ! Marian
thought she had lost her mind . Then the
Nopah , in recovering from his exertion , rose

to expose his face .

Nophaie ! Marian tried to scream the
name , but no sound left her lips . She reeled

in her saddle . She clutched the pommel .

A terrible uplift of her heart seemed to end

in bursting gush of blood all over her .

One sweep o
f long arms sent the noose

flying from Leamon's neck . How ghastly
and livid his face ! He fell against the Indian ,

either in collapse o
r feigning faint . The In-

dian braced Leamon , shook him hard , hauled
and pushed him through the crowd , and
released him a

t

the door o
f

the school . Lea-
mon staggered in out of sight . When the In-
dian turned to face the crowd , tall , lithe , with
singularly free stride , Marian assuredly rec-
ognized Nophaie . He began to push back
members o

f

that mob , once again pressing
toward the schoolhouse . Other Indians ,

guided by his example , fell in line to avert
further violence , and at length the whole
mass , sullen and gesticulating , was forced
back into the village .

It was afternoon and Marian waited in

Paxton's sitting room for Nophaie .

SHEHE had met Withers a
t

the post . He had
come to Mesa with Nophaie to take her

back to Kaidab . They needed her there .

Outside , the dark day had grown colder and
grayer . A snow flurry whitened the ground .

The wind mourned . Withers had said No-
phaie looked well enough . No one could tell .

He had reached the reservation from a point
on the railroad east o

f Flagerstown . Two
whole days - forty -eight hours - he had been
on the desert without her knowledge !

Would Nophaie never come ? Withers had
gone to fetch him back . But Marian could
not wait . If she could only see him , feel him ,

make sure this was not the madness o
f
a

dream , then she could b
e

calm , unutterably
thankful , strong to stand any shock .
Suddenly she heard a step -the soft , quick ,
padded sound o

f

an Indian moccasin . Her
heart almost stopped beating .

Nophaie entered . "Benow di Cleash , " he
said in a voice that was rich and happy .

She raised both arms and lips before
strength left her . Then a

s

h
e enveloped her

she needed nothing but to feel . One woman's
flash o

f sight -the keen , dark Indian face ,

thinner , finer , softening in its bronze ; then
she could see no more . But she felt rippling

o
f

muscles that clasped and set round her like
iron bands . Pressed against his wide breast
she felt its heave and pound . And his lips !

"Oh , you seem well ! Are you well ? "

Marian was saying later , for what seemed
the hundredth time .

"Well , yes ; but I'll never again climb the
north wall o

f

Nothsis Ahn , " he replied with a

sad smile .

"Nophaie ! Oh , I am not quite myself , "

sh
e

whispered . "You fe
e
l

strong ; you looksame . No , there's a strange change .

Your eyes ! Nophaie , your mouth ! They
twitch . "

"That's only shell - shock , " he said . " Itwill
pass away . Really I am pretty well , con-
sidering . The gas left me liable to consump-
tion , but I haven't it yet . And my old sage
uplands will cure me . '

could scarcelyM. She had oupe star ce
ly

believe h
e
r

eyes .

broken , aged , wrecked , but h
e

was none o
f

these . Slowly she realized . Then she espied

amedal o
n the dark velveteen shirt h
e

wore .

His D
.
S
.
! How did h
e win that ? Was she

not a woman ?

"Benow di Cleash , my dearest , I've not
been to pink teas , like the ones you used to

dragme to a
t Cape May , " he replied with a

laugh that signalized the acuteness o
f her'joy .

"You fought ! Oh , I've heard , " she cried
out . "The Withers boy wrote home . He
had met a soldier who knew you -told him
all about you -Munson . "

"Yes . We met over there . But soldiers
are apt to b

e quiet about themselves and t
o

praise the other fellow . "

"Nophaie , forgive me -something in me

demands to know , " she said , unable t
o re-

press her strange emotion . " I - I think
loving you and living out here has made

me- a little more American than I was-
more Indian ! Did you play football withany Germans ? "

He laughed , but not the same way . For

a
n

instant he seemed n
o longer Nophaie ."Benow di Cleash , I did -yes . I got into a

field o
f

Germans - scattered , running like
the old football players -only I had a

bayonet . " XIX

MODERATION ofthesevereJanuaryweather attended Marian's arrival at

Kaidab .

Withers had said to her : "We're a pretty
discouraged outfit , and we need a little of

your sunshine . We a
ll

had the flu except
Colman . Mrs. Withers isn't her old self
yet . That's the worst of this queer sickness.

It leaves half its victims with some infirmity .

We're going to need you , and I reckon you'll
be better off and shore happier at Kaidab .

And if it's work you're looking for among
these poor Indians -ha ! I reckon you'll
have enough , for this winter has started in a

way to scare us . "

The son was still in France , safe now , at

least from the Germans .

Nophaie had no home now , except the
open , and Withers forced him to accept room
and board in his house . Marian was sure
that one o

f

the trader's needs of her was to

help him keep Nophaie from going back to

the hogans o
f

his people , to do which in

midwinter would be fatal for him .

The afternoon of Marian's arrival at

Kaidab was not without something o
f

pleasure and happiness . The dark cloud
hovered a
t

the horizon o
f

the mind . She her-

self brought cheer and gayety , for she felt
she certainly owed them that . Besides the
proximity o
f Nophaie made her more light-
headed than she would have cared to confess.

"Marian , you should see Nophaie in the
uniform he wore when he got here , " said
Mrs. Withers .

"His service uniform ? " responded Marian
eagerly ."Yes , and it sure showed service . "

Whereupon Marian conceived an irresisti-
ble desire to see Nophaie in the garb o

f a

soldier . S
o

she asked him to put it o
n . He re-

fused . She importuned him , only to b
e again

refused . Nophaie seemed a little strange
about the matter . But Marian did not care
and , persisting , she followed him into the long
hall o

f the Indian decorations and there she
waylaid him .

Please , Nophaie , put your uniform o
n

for me , " she begged . "It's only a girl's
sentimental whim . But I don't care what

it is . That girl loves you . "

"Benow di Cleash , I hate the sight of that
uniform now , " he said .

"Oh , why ? "" I don't know . I didn't hate it until I

got back here -on the desert -home . "
H !"OH WELL ,Yous need never once fo

r
again after this time . Just

me . I want to take your picture . Think !

I have pictures ofyou in football suit , base-
ball suit , Indian suit , and now I want one of

you asan American soldier . Why not ? " And
she was not above lending her arms and

lips

to persuasion , which quite vanquished him

.

"You're a white girl a
ll right , " he laughed .

"White ? Certainly , and your white girl . '

want to be un-
Somehow sh

e

seemed to
g
v
ehim , as if to

make up for what she owed him . But when
she saw him stride out in his uniform , she
quite lost her teasing and affectionate mood .

It was almost a
s if sight of him had struck

her dumb . The slouchy loose
garb o

f

a
n

Indian had never done justice t
o Nophaie .

As a soldier he seemed magnificent

. She

dragged him out in the sunlight and photo-
graphed him to her satisfaction . Then a

ll

the rest o
f

the afternoon , which they spent

in the living room before the big open fire-
place , she was very quiet and watched him .

After dinner he went to his room and
re-

turned in velveteen and corduroy , with h
is

silver -buckled belt and moccasins . Nophaie

again !

Marian felt glad . That soldier
uniform had

obsessed her . Itsmeaning was so staggering .

(Continued o
n Page 231 )
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Withers seemed to throw off cares of the
present and forebodings of the future . He
teasedMarian, and he kept coaxing Nophaie
to tell something about the war. Marian
added her entreaties to those of the trader .
But Nophaie would not speak of himself .
He told about the deaths of four of his
Nopahs , all in action at the Front , and each
story had for Marian a singular tragic sig-
nificance. Then he told about Shoie , who
had turned out to be more than a bear
trapper of Germans . American officers dis-
covered, late , Shoie's remarkable gift for
seeingor picking out weaknesses in the Ger-
man front line when they were driving .

GlobeWernicke
Apartment Sectional
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went to war, what was he now ? Marian could
only feel little , humble , adoring , before this
strange composite of a man . For Marian
he was now more of a lover than he had ever
been . Marian trembled a little , fearful evenin her hour of bliss . Why had he let downhis Indian reserve ? What did he know that
she did not ? If he had gotten rid of the
scourge of his soul-his unbelief -he would
have told her . But she would have divined
that . Nophaie was at once closer to her
than ever , yet farther away . All she could
do was to grasp at the skirts of the happy
and thrilling and thought -provoking hour.

news arrived the next day , along with
Nophaie said it was simply th

e

Nopah's BAD n
e raw ,cloudy weather . Both whitewonderful eyesight . At any rate Shoe was

sent out on scout duty by both day and
night . He could hide himself o

n apparently
level bare ground . He needed no more cover
than a jack rabbit . He had the Indian's in-
stinct of stealthiness .

one scouting trips Shoie did

travelers and Nopah couriers reported in-
creasing illness in the sections o

f

desert they
had traversed .

"It's come , " grated out Withers , somber
as an Indian .

That night the desert windmourned under
theFROM o

n
e

o
f
h
is

scouting ted among the sleepive o
f

th
e

house . Marian could n
o
t

missing . But some time during the fourth
night o

f

his absence he crawled back to his
own trenches . A sentry stumbled over him .

Shoie could not talk , and appeared covered
with blood , probably seriously wounded .

Examination proved that h
e

had been spiked

to a wall through hands and feet , and his
tongue had been cut out . As Shoie could
not write his own language or understand
much of the white man's it was difficult to
find out what had happened to him . In-
dians o

f

his own kind at length pieced out
the probable truth o

f

his story . He had
ventured too far and had been captured .

The Germans had tried to force him to talk ,

o
r

to make signs in regard to his regiment
and trenches . They did not understand an
Indian . Shoie made faces a

t

them . They
drove spikes through his hands and feet
and left him to hang for a day . Then they
tried again to make him tell what they
wanted to know . Shoie stuck out his tongue

a
t

the intolerant Germans . They ordered
his tongue cut out . And still they left him

to hang . That night Shoie worked the spikes
through his hands , then pulled out those
that held his feet . And he crawled across
No Man's Land to
his own trenches .

He recovered from
his injuries .

" Oh , mon-
sters ! " cried out
Marian . "Could
they not have
killed him ? "

" Benow di
Cleash , the Huns
werelike Blucher , "

replied Nophaie .

THAT
was the

only word he
ever said against
the Germans , the
only time he ever
spoke of them .

"And is Shoie
here ? " queried
Marian .

wailed low and rose to a shriek and lulled
again . It made Marian shiver . It had an
unearthly sound . Its portent was storm ,
cold , evil , plague , death , desolation .

At dawn a blizzard was blowing . Snow
and sleet and dust sheeted across the bleak
levels , obscuring the mesas . It lasted two
days , and broke to raw rain that melted most
of the snow - then sleet again , followed by
bitter cold . The sun did not show . At night
the moon and stars were hidden . A dark
leaden rolling canopy obscured the heavens .

Nophaie rode the ranges . NeitherWithers
nor Marian could keep him in . And the con-
cluding weeks of that month brought the
catastrophe Withers had predicted .

The Indians were caught like rats in a

trap . Their hogans were no places to fight
influenza . Three months o

f

growing pov-
erty had suddenly culminated in a terrible
situation . These Indians had saved no
money . They had only horses , sheep and
corn . The price o

f

wool fell to nothing .

Withers managed to hold the best o
f

the
blanket weavers working a

t
a loss to him-

self . He kept these families . And no Indian
was turned away empty -handed from the
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store . Meat and
corn were about
allmost of the No-
pahs had to eat ,

and the time came
when many of
them did not have
that . From a pros-
perous people they
fell in six months
to a starving peo-
ple , a

t

the mercy
of a disease that
seemed fatal to
most . It killed
them quickly .

Those it did not
kill it left blind or
infirm or deaf .

THE midst of
this tragic timeWithers received
word that Gekin
Yashi had fallen
victim tothedread
malady . A sick In-
dian rode in with
the news , disclos-
ing the where-
abouts of the Lit-
tle Beauty . She
Iwas married to a

Nopah who came
often to the post ,

butwho had never
given Withers a

hint that might have cleared up the mystery
of her disappearance .
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"Wal , I reckon

so , " replied With-
ers . "He was in
the store today ,

begging tobacco .

Sure it's a sight
when he tries to
talk . The Indians
aremore scared of
him than ever .

They think he has
offended the evil
spirits who had his
tongue cut out to
punish him for casting spells . Something
strange about what's happened to Shoie ! "

Late that night , after the Withers family
and others o

f

their household had gone to
bed ,Marian sat a while with Nophaie before
the glowing embers in the fireplace . This
hour really was the happiest and most
beautiful in its teaching o

f any she had everspentwith him . Much of his bitterness had
vanished . If he had been great before he

"Just like a Nopah ! " ejaculated the
trader . "Well , Gekin Yashi is down with
flu . It'll kill her , almost sure . Maybe we
can get her out in time . Her husband's name

is Ba ho Zohnie . He's a jester . Fine Nopah !

His hogan is somewhere up Nugi Cañon .

(Continued on Page 232 )
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The Vanishing American
(Continued from Page 231)

I've sent Indians with horses to the mouth
of the cañon . I'll take the car . Maybe I
can drive up to the pass ; maybe to the
cañon . Give me medicines ."
He had been talking to Colman and his
wife. Marian sat beside the fire , startled
and grieved into silence . Suddenly Nophaie
entered , unfolding his blanket . His quirt
hung on his wrist . Snowflakes gleamed on
his sombrero .

"Ah! Here's Nophaie," said Withers .
"I was hoping you'd get back . Have you
heard about Gekin Yashi ?"
"Yes . We must hurry . She is dying.
And she has a baby."
Marian leaped up , stung into action ."Let me go with you ," she entreated .
Nophaie showed less willingness to take
her than Withers . But Marian prevailed
upon both of them , helped by Mrs. Withers .

HE ride in the car , with a hot stone at

"Come here to the fire ," rejoined the
practical Withers . "You look blue. Yes,
there is a baby, and it's half white , as any-
one could see. It's about gone, too, breath-
ing it

s

last . I can't do anything but stay
and bury them . "

"Oh ,Withers , let me go into the hogan ! "

asked Marian ."What for ? It's no sight for you , let

alone the risk . "

"I'm not afraid of sight or risk . Please.I feel it's a duty . I cared for Gekin Yashi . ""Reckon that's one reason why I'd rather
you remembered her as she used to be . "" I will never forget the Little Beauty of

the Nopahs , " murmured Marian sorrow-
fully ."All right ; you can g

o
, but wait , " went

on Withers . " I want to tell you something.

Ba ho Zohnie was one o
f

the best o
f Nopahs .

He had loved Gekin Yashi since she was a

kid . But she didn't care for him , and DoTher feet and heavy blankets round h
e
r

Etin wouldn't make h
e
r

marry him . Maybe
and over her face , was not much for Marian

to endure . But when she got into the saddle ,

headed toward the wind , it was a different
matter .

The day was not far advanced , and the
sky appeared divided into sections o

f

lower-
ing gray pall , broken purple clouds and
steely blue sky . The sun shone fitfully . At
the outset the cold was not bitter , though
the wind cut like a knife .

About five o
r

si
x

miles u
p

the Nugi Cañon

a gray moving cloud , low down , filling
the cañon thickly a

s fog , came swooping

down . It was a snow squall . Withers led
off to the left into one o

f

the intersecting
cañons . When the snow reached Marian she
had a few moments o

f

exhilaration in the
feathery white pall ; and then , as it came
thick and cold , she protected her face and
paid attention only to the trail . Presently the
snow squall lost its vigor , thinned out , and
began to blow away as it had come . Clearer ,

more amber grew the light ; and soon purple
slopes of sage rose from the stream -bed to

the snowbanks under the cliffs .

The storm swept on , wreathing the rims
and filling the narrow cañon behind . To the
fore all was clear once more -blue sky ,
golden towers gleaming down upon a closed ,

notched end of
this cañon . It was

a wild , beautiful
place , inclosed by
wet -faced cliffs ,

fringed by black
spruce , sloped in

snow and sage .

With-
Wers rode up

a bank and into a

clump of cedars to

dismount before a

hogan , Marian re-
alized with a shock
that she was at the
end of the ride .

She had forgotten
its portent . No-
phaie slid off his
horse and , drop-
ping his blanket
fromhis shoulders ,

bent his lofty form
and entered the
hogan . Withers
ordered the two

she ran off from the school at Mesa in her
shame . For Gekin Yashi was as good as she
was pretty . But if she did run off it was
made easy for her . Ba ho Zohnie found
her -his brother who's with u

s

told me-
and he took her home and married her . The
half -white baby was welcome too . Now he's
in there holding on to the poor little dying
beggar a

s if it were his own . "

IT TOOK courage for Marian to walk up to

that hogan and enter . The smoldering fire
was almost out . She saw Nophaie sitting
with bowed head beside a young Nopah , the
counterpart o
f

hundreds she had seen , who
held a four o
r

five months ' old baby on hi
s

lap .

Nophaie did not look up , neither did the
other Indian . Marian bent over that tiny
bundle and peered into the convulsed face.

How dark the Indian's hand alongside o
f

the
baby's cheek ! Even a

s Marian gazed , an

indefinable changing reached its culmination
and set . She believed that had been the
passing instant of life .

Beyond these sitting Indians lay a blan-
keted form close to the hogan wall . It

suggested the inanimate nature o
f

stone.

Snow had drifted in through the open frame-
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Indians he had brought with him to build

a fire under the cedars . "Get down and ex-
ercise a bit , "he said to Marian . "They'll
soon have a fire to warm you . "

"Won't you let me see Gekin Yashi ? "

asked Marian with hesitation .

"Yes ; but wait , " he replied , and taking

a saddlebag off his saddle he hurried into
the hogan .

Marian had scarcely dismounted before

the trader came out again , with a look on

his face that made Marian's halting lips
stiffen .

"Too late , " he ejaculated a little huskily .

"Gekin Yashi died in the night . Ba ho

Zohnie's mother must have gone sometime
yesterday , and

"Someone said there was a - a baby , "

faltered Marian as the trader hesitated .

work o
f

the hogan
upon the folds o

f

blanket . Behind
Marian on the
other side , next
the wall , lay a

slighter form , not
wholly covered .

Marian saw raven
black hair and
shape o

f

head she
thought she rec-
ognized .

"Nophaie , "shewhispered .

"This - this must
be Gekin Yashi . "

"Yes , " replied
Nophaie , and ris-
ing he stripped
back the blanket
from the dead girl .

ATTONCE
Mari-

an recognized
Gekin Yashi and
yet did not know
her . Could this be

the face o
f a sixteen -year -old girl ? Disease

and death had distorted and blackened

it ,

but this change was not alone what Marian
imagined she saw . Gekin Yashi's songs and

dreams and ideals had died before her flesh .

She looked a matured , settled Indian wife

.

Marian fled out o
f

the hogan , back to the

fire under the cedar . A horror possessed her
of she knew not what . Gekin Yashi

had

passed away . It was better so . Bruised ,

trampled flower o
f the desert ! Had she not

cried out to Marian : "No one ever tells me
beautiful things ! " What was that cry o

f

the soul ? How great had been the poten-
tiality o

f

that awakening mind ?

Marian's poignant reflections
were inter-

rupted by the voice o
f Withers inside the

(Continued o
n Page 234 )
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The Vanishing American
(Continued from Page 232)

hogan . "Nophaie , the baby is dead . Make
him give it up. We've got to bury these
Indians and beat it out of here pronto ."
Marian spread her cold and trembling
hands to the fire . Somehow the trench-
ant words of the practical trader roused
her out of the depths . Such men as
Withers bore the greater
burdens . He had kind-

ness, sympathy, but he
dealt with the cold , hard
facts . He was making
himself a poor man for
this Nopah tribe and
working like a galley
slave and risking his life .
Through him Marian saw
more of the truth . And
it roused a revolt in her
against weakness and a
too great leaning towards
idealism and altruism ,
and for the moment
against this stark and
awful plague of influenza .

NOPHAIE might betaken . He would be
if he kept riding the range
day and night , exposing
himself to both bitter
weather and the disease .
The fear struck at Mari-
an's heart . It did not
pass . It shook her and
stormed her. She called
Nophaie to her and led
him behind the clump of
cedars , where the horses
were nibbling at the sage.
Nophaie's mind seemed
clouded . She held his
hand , endeavoring to
quell her mounting excitation . The sun had
come out momentarily , crowning the towers
with gold . How deeply purple bloomed the
sage !
"Benow di Cleash , you should not have
come ," said Nophaie regretfully.
" I'm glad . It has hurt me-done some-
thing more than that ," she replied . "I was
sick -sick deep in my soul. But I'm over
it , I think . And now I want to talk ."
"Why, you're white; you're shaking ,"
he exclaimed .

"Is it anywonder ? Nophaie , I love you-
and I'm terror -stricken . This awful plague !"
He did not reply, but his hands pressed
hers closely and his eyes dilated .
Marian had learned to sense in him the
mystic , the Indian , when it stirred . She
wrenched her hands free and then threw her
arms round his neck . The action liberated
and augmented the storm in her breast .
What she had meant to express utterly , in
her frenzy to save Nophaie and make him
take her out of the desert , burst all bounds
of woman's subtlety and deliberation . What
she said or did in this mad moment of self-
preservation she never realized . But she
awakened to a terrifying consciousness that
she had inflamed the savage in Nophaie.
He crushed her in his arms and bent to
her face with eyes of black fire . Tender-
ness, gentleness , love had no part in this
response to her woman's allurement . His
mastery was that of the primal man . He bent
her, swung and lifted her. Like a sack he
threw her across her saddle , head and feet
hanging .

Shoie , Ba ho Zohnie and his unquenchable
sense of loss , Do Etin and Maahasenie-
these strange figures loomed beside No-
phaie's . That was a terrible moment .

"Nophaie, forgive !" she
whispered , encircling his
head with her arms and
pressing it closer to her
breast . "I've been beside
myself . This plague , this
death has made me a
coward . And I tried to
make you
"Benow di Cleash ,
that'll be about all ," he
said , raising his face , and
he smiled through tears .
An hour later With-
ers ' melancholy task
had been completed .
Ba ho Zohnie refused to
leave with the party.
Marian's last sight ofhim
was one she could never
forget the dark -faced
Indian standing before
the hogan he could never
enter again , peering
across the graves of his
mother and wife and the

ill -gotten baby he had
meant to father , across
the gray sage flat to the
blank walls of stone .

What did he see ? What
did he hear ? Whence
came his strength ?

THE

XX
HREE thousand No-
pahs died of the

plague , and from one end
of the reservation to the

other a stricken , bewildered and crushed peo-
ple bowed their heads . When spring came ,

with its warm sun dissipating the strange
wind of death , the Indians believed that the
eating o

f

horseflesh had saved them .

Slowly the clutch o
f

fear loosed its posses-
sion o

f

Marian's heart . Slowly the long spell
of gloom yielded to a hope inspired by sun-
shine and a steady decline in the death rate

o
f Nopahs . Yet not wholly did her old

spirit return . There was something inerad-
icable , vague , tenacious , inscrutable , some-
thing she felt every time Nophaie smiled a

t

her .

They all worked to alleviate the sufferings
of the Indians . If the trader had ever saved
any money he lost it all and more that win-
ter . Marian's means had shrunken to
almost nothing . Civilization seemed far
away , absorbed in its own problems . The
affairs o

f

the reservation moved on as always .

And the little circle o
f

white people a
t Kai-

dab lived true to something the Indians had
inspired in them , forgotten by the outside
world .

March , with its last icy breath o
f

winter ,

yielded to April with its sandstorms . The
wind blew a gale one day and the next was
calm , warm , with spring in the air . Only a

few cases o
f

influenza were reported , and
deaths but seldom .

Yet Marian could not quite feel free . The
tentacles o

f a deep -seated emotion , stranger
than love , and impalpable , still were fastened
in her heart .

Nophaie had ridden to Oljato , and when
he did not return the following day the name-
less thing that was neither thought nor

BUT Marian , once partially free of his iron feeling laid its cold hand o
n

Marian's soul .arms , struggled and rose , and got into
better position on her horse . She reeled
against Nophaie . She could scarcely see .

But she felt release from his grip . Some-thing checked him , and his blurred face
began to grow distinct , to come closer until

it pressed against her bosom .

She worked on Withers ' accounts that day ;

she wrote long -neglected letters ; she busied
herself for an hour over a sadly depleted and
worn wardrobe ; she rode horseback out to
the rocky ridge above Kaidab and strained
her eyes on the trail to Oljato .

"White woman , you'll make a
n

Indian BUT these energies d
id

n
o
t

allay h
e
r

nerv-o
f

me , " he panted huskily .It pierced Marian . What more strange ,

incomprehensible appeal could he have
made ? Yet how deep it struck ! She , who
had loved the nobility o

f

him , to drag him
from the heights ! Then came her struggle .Only the tragedy o

f

this Indian man could
ever have mastered the woman at that mo-
ment . Gekin Yashi , the poor demented

ousness nor quell the woman's sixth
sense . She tried the trading post , which o

f

late had been hard to bear . Hungry , gaunt
Indians would come in and stand around ,

staring with great dark eyes until Withers or
Colman gave them something to eat . It wasa starved tribe now .

(Continued on Page 235 )

WESSON OIL is not onlygood to eat , it is good
for you . Wesson Oil is all pure
fat -100 % food . And it is so

easy to digest that you get the
good of its good .

The United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture , after test-
ing various fats , concluded
that a fat which melts at a

low temperature is capable of

more complete assimilation .

This ease of assimilation makes
practically every bit of the
nutritive value of Wesson Oil
available .

SPECIAL OFFER TO INTRODUCE OUR GOODS-

.00

Mayonnaise S
e
t
$ 1
.0

4 - inch bowl with ladle and plate o
f sparkling
cut glass. For salad dressing, sauces, jellies, etc.
Beautiful for gift or the home table. Send $ 1 ,

cash, money order or check. We'll ship a
t

once,

all charges prepaid east of the Miss . If west,

add 15c . postage. Safe delivery guaranteed.

Money back if you're not delighted.

Krystal Krafters
Department LH4

Trenton , N
. J.

TELL TOMORROW'S
White'sWeatherProphet fo

r

Weather

DAVIDWHITE

caststhe weather8 to 24
hoursinadvance. Not a

toy but a scientificallyconstructed
instrumentworkingautomatically.

Handsome, reliableandeverlasting.

An Ideal Present
Madedoublyinterestingbythelittlefig-
uresofHanselandGretelandtheWitch,

whocomein andoutto tellyouwhat
theweatherwillbe. Size
65x7 % ;fullyguaranteed.

Postpaidtoanyaddressin

U.S.orCanadaonreceiptof
AgentsWanted. $1.00

DAVIDWHITE , Dept. 6
8 , 419 E
.

Water S
t. , Milwaukee,Wis.

InfantsWear
STYLE BOOK FREE . Pictures
everything to outfit thebabiesand
little tots (up to 6 years ) . Also
completeline of nurseryfurniture .

Prices very low . Money back

if not satisfied . Style Book sent
FREE . Write for yours TODAY .

AddressDept.53
38thSt.atFifth.Lane Bryant d

e
s

D
e

AveNewYork

Hotels NeedTrainedWomen
Nation -wide demandfor trained
women ; all departments, hotels

,

clubs , apartmenthouses; uncrowded
field ; fine living , quick advance-
ment . Our methodsendorsedby
leadinghotelseverywhere. Writefor
FREE BOOK "Your Big Oppor
tunity . " LEWIS HOTEL TRAINING
SCHOOLS, Room513,Washington,D.C.

EARN MONEY AT HOME
Fascinatingspare-timeworkcoloringandsellingourline o

f

GreetingCardsandFolders. 1923Birthday, Mother'sDay, and
Everydaylineready. Exclusivedesigns. WritenowforFREE
illus. book, " PleasantPages. " Tellshow t

o color, how to sell.

Orsend$ 1 forTrialBoxcontainingassortmentsamplecards,in-
structionbook, brushandcolors. Sellsfor $ 3 t

o $ 4 whencolored.

Little Art Shop , 624 F St. , Wash . , D
.
C
.

Clark's

Learn Interior Decoration

A homestudycourse in makingyourhomebeautifulo
r

preparingfor an agreeableandlucrativeprofession.

Startanytime. Cataloguefree.

New York School of Interior Decoration
101Park Avenue (Dept. L ) NewYork City

20th Mediterranean Cruise
June27, speciallychartered" Baltic" 23,884tons

, 6
1 days, $600

up, includinghotels, guides, drives, fees. EUROPETOURS
FRANK C

.

CLARK, TIMES BUILDING, · NEWYORK

tsfor $860Brides ! 10
0

WeddingAnnouncements
or Invitations

Highestgrade "CameoEngraving. " Paneledpaper. Dou-
ble envelopes. Enclosurecards t

o match. Samplesfree.

Wallace Brown , Stationer

, 225Fifth Ave. , NewYork
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Bauer

&Black

Tirro

The Ideal
Tape

Mending

Mends ,Wraps ,

Insulates
Tirro , the new water-
proofed mending tape ,

mends nearly anything ,

from a broken vase to a

cracked axe handle .

Sticks to metal , china ,

glass . Insulates electric
wires . Nothing just like
it . 15c 25c 50c . Ask
your druggist .

Mail This For Free Strip
andBooklet , " 1001Uses '

L.H.J..4-23

BAUER & BLACK, 2500 S
.

DearbornSt., Chicago

Name

Address.
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Colonial
Mother
says-

Fashionette
Invisible HAIR NETS
wear longer than other hair
nets -andmatchyour hair ex-
actly too .

The single or
doublemesh, 2 for
25cents. White
and Gray, -25c
each.

For sale at all
goodstores.

Fashionette

The
Invisible
HAIR
NET

SLAYHUMAN

B

PROCEESTO

E shvaY
ANDSTRES

Colonial Quality
Samstag's New York
1200 Broadway

AN

Be a Dental Assistant

$25 to $50 a Week
Qualify in this new and uncrowdedfield . Learnathome. Dignified , pleas-
ant work . Easy hours . Course is
short, thoroughand practical. Outfitfree. Establishedto help dentistsse-curecapableassistantsto fill big de-mand. Tuition earnedin a fewweeks.No license or other requirements.Free employmentservice. Largestschoolof its kind . Many successfulgraduates. Write for CatalogNo.W41 .

McCarrie School 34 W
.

Lake S
t.

Chicago , Ill .

Become a Nurse
EARN $25 TO $35 AWEEK
Prepare at home by ourtraining course. Entire tui-
tion earned in a few weeks.

Increasesefficiencyand earn-ings of practical nurses .

Twenty years o
f

success ;12,000graduates. Two months '

trial . Send for catalog .

THE CHAUTAUQUA SCHOOL OF NURSING315Main Street Jamestown , N. Y.

AGENTS ! ASALE IN EVERY HOME"Oh .

How
Lovely !

Take ordersfor our beautiful
DressGoods, Silks , WashFab-ricsandGeneralYard Goods.

Our agentsget big business.LargeBookofover1000hand-
somefabric samplesfurnished
to agents. Write today !

National Importing &Mfg . Co., Dept. 29X
573 Broadway , N. Y.

The Vanishing American

(Continued from Page 234 )

Marian saw Indians carrying bows and
arrows , a custom long past , which had beenresumed because the hunters had sold their
guns or could not buy ammunition . Wool
had practically ceased its use as a means oftrade . The Indians would not shear sheep
for the price offered . A few goatskins andan occasional blanket were bartered over the
counter . It was distressing to watch an In-
dian woman come in with a blanket , often

a poorly made one that Withers did not
want and could not sell , and haggle over a

price which was ruinous for the trader to

offer . In this way Withers kept alive the
Nopahs o

f
his district . They did not thank

him , for none o
f

them understood .

This day Marian encountered Shoie again ,

and despite the feeling almost o
f

horror that
he incited she resolutely stood her ground
and watched him . Shoie's companion was ayoung Nopah , very dark and wild - looking ,

ragged and unkempt , with a crippled foot .

Something about this second Indian im-
pelled Marian's sensitiveness even more than
Shoie . He was watching Shoie's signs and
the contortions o

f

his lacerated lips as he
tried to convey some meaning . Withers ob-
served Marian's perplexity and gave her his
interpretation .

"THAT crippled Nopah is one of the few
criminals o

f

the tribe . They caught him
and held his foot in the fire until itwas burned

to a crisp . That was his punishment , and he

is now an outcast . I reckon Shoie is trying

to say that he'll cast an evil spell over him . "

Marian earned her momentary forgetful-
ness o

f

self then in contemplation o
f

these
two Indians . She compared them with Ba
ho Zohnie and Nophaie . But when thought

o
f

Nophaie recurred , she could no longer
stay in the store .

Outside it was growing cool . The sun had
set , and there shone a ruddy effulgence over
the tilted sections of wall in the west .

Coyotes were wailing . Marian walked in the
twilight . It seemed an immense and living
thing , moving up out o

f

the desert . An op-
pression weighed upon her . How dark and
lonely the empty
space out beyond !

The stone -walled
confines of the
wasteland flung
their menace at
herthinking mind .

Withers ap-
peared unusually
quiet that night .

His wife talked a

little in her low
voice , grown like
an Indian's . Ma-
rian sat beside the
hearth , with eyes
on the glowing
white -and -gold
embers .

66

Suddenly she
was startled out
of her reveries .

What was
that ? " she asked .

"Horse . Must
be Nophaie , " re-
plied the trader , a

s

if relieved .

MARIAN sa
t

Nophaie reeled . He clasped her shoulders ,

held her away from him .

"Benow d
i

Cleash , I should have been
dead hours ago , but I had to see you . I hadto die as a white man . "

Marian shuddered under the clasp o
f

his
hands . They burned through her blouse ."White woman , savior of Nophaie , go
back to your people . All - is -well . "

Then he collapsed against her and was
caught by the trader . They half -carried him
to his room and laid him on the bed . Then
began frantic ministrations in his behalf .

But little could be done for him . His jaw
was locked . The fire o

f

his face , the marble
pallor , the hurried pulse , the congested
lungs , the laboring heart a

ll

proclaimed the
dread plague in its most virulent form .

ONCNCE in the dim lamplight , a
s

Marian
knelt beside the bed in agony , calling

"Nophaie -Nophaie ! " he opened his eyes ,

somber , terrible , no longer piercing with his
unquenchable spirit ; and it seemed to her
that a fleeting smile , the old beautiful light ,

veiled for an instant his tragic soul and
blessed her .

The trader took her back to the sitting
room . There she huddled down before the
fire , racked with pangs . Oh , the futility

o
f Nophaie's lif
e

and o
f

her love ! Mrs.
Withers came and went , softly stepping ,

tender o
f

hand , but she did not speak . The
night wore on . Outside the wind rose , to
mourn into the dead silence . The vines
under the eaves rustled .

Sometime in the late hours Withers came

to her and touched her gently . "Marian ,

his sufferings are over , " he said huskily .

"Nophaie - he is gone ? " whispered
Marian , rising .

66

"Yes . Unconscious of course . I must
tell you the strangest thing . Many o

f

these
Nopahs who died o

f

this plague turned
black . Nophaie turned white ! I was
shocked . It's as strange a

s

what h
e
said ,

' John , give me a room to die in ! ' Marian ,

it must mean he was true at the last -to the
mind , the soul developed in him . Yet his

Did You Ask More
Than One Newsdealer

for ThisJournal Copy ?

NOUGH copies of THEENOULADIES 'HOME JOURNAL are
printed to supply all readers up
to the twentieth of the current
month . If you were unable to
buy your Journal copy from any
newsdealer , you will help us give
you better service if you will
send us the newsdealer's name
and address and the date on which
you were unable to buy your
copy . Your letter will , of course ,

be considered confidential .

life here was one
endless struggle to
be true to his
birthright . Oh ,the
pity of it ! "

MARIANwrapped a

blanket round her
and went out into
the night . The
cold desert wind
fanned her face
and whipped her
hair . Dawn was
not far away . The
stars were paling
and the blackest
hour was at hand .

Desert and sky ,

the shadows , the
mournful wind ,

the silence -all
kept their secret .

But while life was
here and there ,

only a step away
was death . "All-
is -well ! " No-
phaie's last words
must be the inspi-
ration of her life .

What had he
meant by calling her his savior ? Forever
that must be mystery . But perhaps , in the
grip o

f

death , his unbelief had been illumined
away . Her belief in God must teach her so .

Yet she stood again with Nophaie on the
heights above the Marching Rocks !

THE LADIES ' HOME JOURNAL
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still , listen-
ing . But she heard
only a strange
knocking at her heart At length the door
opened with a sweep . Nophaie ! His eyes
were those o

f

a
n Indian , but his face seemed
that of awhiteman . He staggered slightly as
he closed the door behind him and leaned
back against it . His whole body was in vi-
bration , strung , like that o

f

an athlete about

to leap .

His piercing gaze left Marian's face to

search the trader's . "John , give me a room
to die in . "

Withers gasped and sank back limp . His
wife uttered a frightened cry .

"It's got me , " whispered Nophaie .

Marian's terror voiced its divination of
her nameless instinct . "Oh , Nophaie ! " she
cried , and ran to him .

The desert was not to be her home . But
always it must be an irresistible influence
for thought , for good , for memory , for the
clarifying o

f

life . Always limned on her in-
ward vision must be the upland sage of
purple , the golden -crowned monuments
asleep in the sunlight , the long green sweep
and slope , and in the shadow o

f the silent
walls -the Indian Nophaie .

THE END

Model 630
Of durable pink Coutil , with rubber inserts attop . Gives the figure smart lines , supporting
the stomach correctly and holding the back
and hips flat and slim . Sizes 23to 36.

TWONEW
AmericanLady
Models
At

$350
Which Meet Two
Definite Needs

$ 4 on the Pacific Coast

Featured everywhere as two models
that fulfill , at a remarkably moderate
price , every demand of the modern
woman for practicality , smartness
and quality .
These two models and many more
new Spring styles are featured now
at your dealer's .

Model 714
Raydio Girdle o

f surgical webbing , panels
back and front of pink Brocade, flexibly
boned ; keeps the figure slender and allows
perfect freedom. Sizes 23 to 34 .
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