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THE BUFFALO BILL STORIES. ; r's

- Then she called to Panther Eye, and bade him go back
and see if the White Cloud could be rescued. :

The chief was glad to obey, and rushed back, with an
earnestness that sent him almost into the midst of the
troopers.

In fact, he went a trifle too far, with the score of war-
riors at his back, for Buffalo Bill saw him, and dashed
right in.among his braves.

He knew the Panther Eye as a cruel and bitter foe to
the whites, and one who several times had prevented the
burying of the tomahawk between his people and the pale-
faces.

So Buffalo Bill took his chances with death to capture
or kill the Panther Eye.

His magnificent horse carried him like a thunderbolt
in among the group of braves, and ponies and riders went
down.

Texas Jack and several other scouts followed close, and

Captain Alfred Tabor joined in the hand-to-hand con-

flict.

It lasted but a moment, but in that moment Panther
Eye lost his life and scalp at the hands of Buffalo Bill, and
a dozen warriors went down, while as many ponies were
captured.

It was a victory for the palefaces, and hastened the red-
skins In their retreat.

Then word went to the renegade queen.

But she had seen it all with her glass, and she was in a
furious mood. : ‘

Instead of the recapture of the White Cloud, the Pan-
ther Eye had lost his life.

But the glass of the renegade queen also showed her
that in the midst of the fracas the troopers had pressed
more rapidly forward, and shown their weakness.

They were not fresh troops—this she saw—but the
same whom she had before fought.

She had seen Buffalo Bill kill the Panther Eye and take
his scalp.

This was, doubtless, the way the Whlte Cloud had gone,

was suggested to her mind.
The scout, her foe, still lived !

Her glass also showed her Captain Alfred Tabor and‘

Texas Jack, for she had before noted these on the field.

Then she looked back beyond the mere handful of
troopers. ;

There was no other force pursuing.

Something was moving, surely, and, as she was not be-
ing hot pressed, she would call a halt. '

Riding upon a higher rise of the prairie, she looked
back over the country.

She saw the distant timber where the troopers had gone
into camp. ‘

Her glass was a powerful one, and, as the soldiers did

not know she had it, they had no fear of being seen at that
distance.

But she did see them; she saw trees being ‘cut down in
the timber, and men at work with spades and shovels.

This showed weakness on the part of the enemy.

They were fortifying against attack, and that showed
they feared it. .

Some clever ruse had sent the Indians off in retreat.

So the renegade queen took advantage of the situation,
and decided to make her power felt.

She sent for her other chiefs, and said to them that she
was sure that no other troops had come.

The Great Spirit gave her power to see further than
they did, so they must halt.

The halt was made, and a bold front put on, and this
checked the pursuit, and soon after sent the troopers back
to cover, as had been their order. :

Texas Jack and two other scouts were left to watch the
movements of the enemy.

- Then the queen said that she knew that the palefaces
were fortifying their camp.

They were but a handful, and they must be surrounded
in the night, and at dawn attacked.

They had killed the White Cloud and the Panther Eye,
and nearly half a hundred of her warriors had been slain
or wounded, with as many ponies, as well.

In the paleface camp were their foes, scouts and sol-
diers.

There was the man—DBuffalo Bill—who had slain the
great white chief, her husband, and the men who had mas-
sacred the warriors with him were also there.

Let them take the little fort, and a hundred scalps would
hang at their belts, and the paleface settlers would ﬁy
from their country back toward the rising sun.

* The Long Hair would be captured alive and tortured
to death, and all the Sioux in their village would rejoice.

Such was the way the cunning woman talked, and she
aroused her hearers to the wildest pitch of fury. ‘

She had come to hate her own race, and she was cruelly
revengeful against Buffalo Bill. :

Hating, she meant to kill—to be merciless. o

Then she called to her a young warrior, and told him
to go with all speed to the signal mountain.

“This would save him a nde of a day, and he must 81gnal
for more warriors.

“Burn five smokes,” she said, for she knew that this.
wotld bring her five hundred more warriors.

He was to go to the signal mountain, upon which the
eye of a redskin sentinel at the v11]age was constantly
kept.

He would send up one smoke; that is, Iet the dense
smoke of a smothered fire ascend for a minute. -



