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Ned, the Indian

- URRAI! eried Ned, A veal Indian
H snit!™  His eyves alinost popped
ot of his head when he discoverad under
some papers in the same hox an Indian
tepee or wigwain,

Nell had wanted an Indian outfit for
i long while becnuse he had never been
exactly satisfied with the suits he and
[Mavry, his playmate, were able to make
ap from the old clothes in the attic that
his mother had given him, so now on
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this, his fenth birthday, no better giit
eould have been chosen than this gorgeous
areay that was to change him into a war-
Fior, troe gl bold.

In far less time than it took him to
et veady tr school in the mornings, Ned
put on the lndian soit and geabbing the
tepee and new gun, off
he rushed to settle
G

He had just dashed
through the doorway
when another great
surprise mwade him
come to a sudden
halt. There, as true
ns you live, mnning

at full speed wnp the
{41



wavden path, flouvishing o tomshawk and
velling at the top of his voier was another
Indinn,  Secing another Indian on the
poreh steps so nnexpectedly he too stopped,
hut as soon as each had discovered that
the other was friendly and not on the

war-path, as at first wos

natnrally sapposed, Ned
realized that throngh
some Kind fate Harry
also was the prond
owner of a new
Inchan saift,
With grants
of satisthietion
exehanged =
they set off to- |
rether too find



a good place for their camp and Tost no
fime in putting up the tepeoe. Ned got
anoold  kettle and hang it on a hough
over the spot chosen for the camp-fiee
and as soon as this splendid camp was
settled, a grand council was held.

Siuatting beside the tepee they decided
that hoveatter Ned was to be chier, kKnown
always as Red Hawk, and Harey, beeanse
he was  able to give such wonderful
serecching  war-whoops, took  the name
White Owl.

“Hugh!" grunted Red Hawk, the chief,
“time to o on hunt”

“Huogh,” retwrned White Owl, “me a
great  warrior amnd hunter.  White Owl
enn kill.”

“Now = here, Harey,” cried Nod,
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pack to plain boyvs again, “you can't talk
like that  Indians don't ever do that way,
The chief always tells
first about his skill,
then the Indian braves
are allowed to tell
abont theirs. You've
got to keep still till 1
tell what I can do.”
“All right, heap
big chief, have your
say,” said Harry, “but
lot's get busy and

hunt, anyway.”

Ned agreed. «But
first,” ndded Harrey, “let’s smoke the peace-
pipe.”

“Uan’t,” said Ned decisively, bringing

[ il



his fist down on his kove, “Wounldo't be
real.  Indinn boys never, never smoked.
I've read piles of things about Indians
and they all tell how every kid Indian is
made to do everything that'll help him
grow into a big, strong warrior and they
knew that smoking would stunt them so
they never did it till they got full grown,”
“Well,” said  Harvey, good naturedly,
dlet’s go hunting withont the smoke.”
Away they started, ereeping in troe
Indinn fashion throngh the tall grass up
to the woods on the hill. There. having
gained the shelter of the trees, they slyly
and  lightly  stepped from tree to tree
looking in all divections for gane.  Sud-
denly Red Hawk stopped and potting his
ingers to his lips motioned to White Owl
£ih



to look toward an open spot just ahead.
Therve. perched on top of & hig roek, (uite
nnaware of the presence of the dangerous
hunters, was o little squirrel nibbling
away at an old nut he had found hidden
in. one of the cracks of the rock.

Tted Hawk vaised his nir-gun to fire
and White Owl aimed with his
arrow, bat little Bushy
Squirrel was too alert for
them and in & twinkle
bind jumped off the rock
and scurvied into the
thicket,

The hunters looked in
vain for another chance to
try  their skill but soon
decided that, either there
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were noomore wild things in the wods,
or that the easeal squirrel had sent wopd
browdeast for all his relatives and friends
to. stay uwmler cover, so they made foy
camp, scouting on the way, determined to
avenge their disappointment on the wa-
pratly,

“Whoop, whoop!” cricd Red Hawk.
“Whooo-oo who-oo-n0!" serecched White
Owl, as fthey fiercely danced the war-
(nnee aronnd the camp-five,

Mennwhile, wttracted by the sivage
noise, Jack Gavdoer, who had been ploy-
ing Indian over at his house, was creeping
stealthily townrd the camp amd with @
vigorons yell sarprised the unsuspecting
White Owl and his clhief. A lively skie-
mish followed, but two ngainst one proved
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too mueh and Jack had to surrender and
hecome o prisoner though he was straight-
wity set at liberty opon his promise to
join Red Hawk's tribe,

“Now,” vried the three savages, <let's
off on the trail.”

“IT you'll let me,"” said Jack, now called



Wild Dear, I can lewd you to a settle
ment that we can attack and  eapture
some real prisoners,”

“Fine,” criml the other braves, all
romndy to follow,

Crouching low, Wild Bear led the way
throngh the thicket to the back of the
Gardner house. Red Hawk crept along
on s hunds and knees, holding his head
close to the ground so that he could
surely discover, by =ight or smell, the
desived trail, but it was Wild Bear who
bronght the Indians to a halt and with
anexpressive grunt pointed throngh the
trees to o smull play-house on the Gard-
ner lawn beyond,

At liest Red Hawk amd White Owl
did not soe mueh to interest them, but
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when  Wild Bear whispered, ~Heap big
squaw Betty and Ruth play papoose-dolls,”
they bonmed excitedly and planned their
fisrce attack.

Slowly and stealthily, ccavcely eracking
a twig, the thres warriors bold crept up
behind the play-liouse where, all nnsuspeet-
ing, Ruth and Betty were playing house,

Suddenly, with war-

whoops and =avage yells
the three Indians bounded
npon the little mothers,
lourishing  toma.
hawks und awlul
arrows liercely
enough to frighten
men-falks, Betty tried
with all her might and
| s ]



miain to cloge the door but Bed Hewk
forced her back and after o hrave at-
tempt at defending their house and babies
the two wivls bl to give up and he onp
tives,

cUmph,” geimted White Owl, «what
we do with white squaws?”

“Take back to camp to work for us™
commanded the ehief,

SoIb wais agrecd, but the sguaws were
none too submissive,  Ruth was finally put
in n wheelbarrow in eharge of White Owi
who lad 1o wheel her to eamp beeause
she simply refused to walk, and Betty.
held firmly betweenr Wild Bear and  Red
Hawlk, Tonmd resistanee useless nnd  had
to move calmly along on her own feot,

When at last thoy veached cumyp, a great
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surprise awaited them. Ned's mother had
suspected, strange as it may seem, that
Indians get hupgry once in o while and
had slipped into camp while the wartiors

were away and 1&:tt a tempting-looking
hasket. big and full.
Red Hawk iost no time in inspecting



it = Inrraly,” he eried as he pecked nnder
the éover, i linel!”

All cvowded about him sl Lis prize,
and in the exeitement the enptives were
forgotten,  But strange as it may seem,
neither of the squaws ran away, but in-
stead nt once hocine busy preparing the
tenst.

Soon it was ready and aomerry lot of
Indinns it was that were on the war-patlh
to aftack the generous piles of delicious
sindwiches and many other goodies,



The End.
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