Ned Buntline’s Great Story!

Tho Great Living Scout!
Buffalo Bill.

THE KING- OF BORDER MEN!

The Wildest, Trnest Story Ned Bautline ever Wrete

An oasls of green wood on o Kansas rmlrlu
~=3 Yright stream shining ike lquid stlver in
tho moonlight—~a log liouse built under the
limbs of great trees=—within this humble home

a hey roup. ‘This {s my first pletuve.
il e i g e B
o, ou will seo him hls

gl': hn'nd fate hinges all the wild and fearful

renlities which arg to follow. drawn o & Yor,
ereal extent, not from imagination, but mﬁ

nclf.
A noble-looklnﬁ. white-hnfred man slts by a
roru%h table, readlug the Bible aloud.

stools Ly his feot sit two besutiful little glrls,
hls twin daughters, not moro thau ten years o
nge, while n noble bo{anwemor frteen,
stands by the back of the chalr where slis the
Lsndsome, ﬁ'et matronly-looking mother,

s o i A S gyt Ghezea,
ng for the night, and Mr, Cody, the Christian,
nllﬁ'nys mnel'ilbm 1t In the kieart of lis dear

opme.

lle closes tho holy book aud {3 about to
kneel and ask Ieaven to bless and proteet
hin and his dear ones.

Hark! ‘I'lie sound of horses galloplng with
mad speed toward his house thils upon his

[

“Is It possible there Is another Indian
alurm ™ ke snyy, lnq‘uhm,ily. i

Alug, worse than_ the reid ‘suvages are riding
Iis kot haste toward that daor,

* Hallo—the howso!™ is shouted loudly, as
u lorge cuvaleade of horsemen hult betore the

door,

©What Is wanted, and who nre ye ¥ n<ked
the gowd man, ns he threw wide open the dvor
and stood upon the thresbokl,

* Yeu are wanted, you Ulackehearted niggere
wotshiper, aud 1—Colonel M'Rumdlas—have
cmm.i“lu tetch you! Aud there's the war.
rmnt

Ax the ruttian leader of the band showted
these words, the plstol already In his hauds
was_ralsed, leveled, fired, aml” the futher, hus.
bund and Christian, fell dead betore his horror-
steicken famlbly,

1§ them gals was a Tule older—bnt never
mind, boys, this will be u lesson for, the
sneaks that come upon the border~let's be

\ for there’s plenty mare work to <o hetore
daylight I continued the wreteh, tuening the
lu'r'lg 0“:!,1 horse to rhde away,

“stop!

1t wan Imt a single word—spoken, too, by a
Yoy whose blue eves shone wildly Int o tace us
wiilte a8 new-fallen snow and full as cold—
apolien ux lie stook erect over the body of his

oad futher, wezponluws and ulone,

Yet that ruitian, aye. aod all of Lis mad,
reekless crew, stapped as i n mighty spell was
Inid upon them, =~

* You, Joke M'Kaudlaz, hnvo murdared 1
father!  You, base cownndy, who saw him Jdo
thix duk deﬂ\. spoke no word to reateain lim,
I um only Little Bill, hix wou, but as God in
Heaven hears me now, I will kil overy
fither's som of you before the beard grows vn

oty

\} .

'-".!lenr the iittle rooster eraw. 'l tight
when his spurs grow, If we don't cut his comb
now,” etled the leader, with a mocking laugh,
und he vafsed bis pt-loﬁ onee more.

“ Monster, you have robbed me of n hus.
band ; you sl not kit my oy, shricked
tho other, ta shio sprang forward and drew
hier son up to her own bosom,

“Colone), there's n hyi ng of men comin'
over the pralrie.  We'd Detter glt" erled u
¥eout, riding in at this mement.

“Aye! For [ don't want to kill a woman,
it 1 ean help it Column to the right, boys,
and follow me."

In o minute, at full speed, the \mrl_\- dished

away after thuir leader, and the wretched
tumily wero loft alono with the dead.
Frozen with terror and awe, the beawtiful
twins, Lillle and Lottle, crept out to the door-
way, where their mother und Urother Kuelt
over the atiffenlug torm of him who had been
o good and kind—thelr dear father,

O, what n picture! Griel was still, Nor
soh, nor tenr, tor even n moan arose. They
were dumb with agony—paralyzed with a
seuse of utier hercavennut. .

It Is now 1801, The old log house hus
dlzappeared, hut In the same_ uoble grove a
pretty white cottoge s seen,  Barns and hay.
»tneks all tell & stery of good tarming and
protitable results,

On the embowered poreh of this cottage sits
the widow, still in her mourning garb, worn
tor him whose death we lave nlready ple-
wred, snd pear her stand two lovely glrls
—the twin »isters, Lillie and Lottle, now in
the early Lloom of beautitul womnnhood,

Thevlook altke, are dressed alike, and ure

eedingly beautital, .

LAl held o Tetter in ber hand which the
mounted manl entrier had left o e swept by,

SO, wmummen, wamma ! brother {3 copulng
home! Tle raya he will be bere befure the
sun fels on the twenty-fitth! The letter is
frem Vort Kearney, aud hux been long in
coming.™

s uot toeduy the twenty-A0hY weked
Lottie.

= To Le sure it iy, and he will be bere,  Qur
Willium s wild, but he never tells & false-
howl, Mo s too proud for that! Heaven
Dlewa him £ enid the mother, in 8 low, caraeat

ane,
* Ho is not coming aloue,” sadd Lillie, * e
einge two fiends with Eim"

% 11 lueks seurce a halt hour ot sunset,” sald
the mother, N

At the same instant Lillie, who lail been
£l ing through un avente which lod weat-

anl i the grove, eried out:
Tey i caming!  They are coming "
Al fhre mtnnutes duter, tavie horaes frothy
aml ot three rhlers at Nl speed dadhiel up
to the pate feonting the cottage.

0L, Lrother! “brofher I erled the two

ditors, foyourly, and all he.dless of the
Miatger eded now Jooking on them, they
rushed otk o cmbrace and kise him,

Gutlnio BRI for this was e, lad learned (o
hide all hia foellmgs. but with a entle tender.
ness he shook fifmse!ll ettt of thelr embraces,
and preseisins Wl two trlends by name,
burrid ot fo7mcet tue dear mother, whe,

Ing cves, walted to govet het idol
o

= My good atther” wis
presd his u::m!x Tipa to_for whi
VoA daarsen T wig &) shie sad

L bt
wouid not desciibe thie reveronee (o b
or she undying love ju ber ook,

i Lituow presented bis fidends i more form

Pases
toue,

; tw hia mother than he Lad Jdecmed it Seves
| 33% In the case of bl aletery.

1" This, moether,” sald he, presentioeg a young
| man who, in form and wppearauce, reseubled
Limeell very closely, though he was an juch

taller and hardle us muscular,  this is

ever had, or evor will have, ontslde of my -
own tamily. ‘Three thues ias he saved me
from being wiped out, Once by the Ognl-
inlag, once when 1 was taken with the cramps
in e fee-cold Platte, Inst winter—and once
when old Jake M'Kaudlas ond Lis gaug had a
surosct on me.  He and 1 will sink or swim
in the aame river, and that's a aate het, B
llmt'u m{. nother, and a better never trod the

[eotateol !

Wild Blll, with a natural grace, bent his
proud head and took the hngd of the lady,
sayineg, in & tremnlons tone:

"T'm T'lml o fee vou, ma'aw, for I've ot &
good old wother thut T huven't seen this many
a dﬂ.\-. und thls rayiher Lrings her up ulore

“And this other,™ continucd Bill, s Dave
Tutt, He 1 good on s hunt, death on the reds,
and as smart a2 bordeemen ate tunde now-a.
days. Now, bays, yoi're all m.nmlnml, make
youriclves at lome. The darkey ont there
hus grot the horses, and he'll see themal] right.”

‘Three more perice! men {n polnt or' personal
benuty never trod the enrth,

Wild Bill, slx feet and one luch In hight
stralght ns an ash, broad in sheulder, roitn
und full n ehest, sfonder In the walst, swelling
oul In musculur proportlons at hips and thighs,
with tapeting mbs, small hands and feet, his
forin was a*dtudy.” His fave, open and clean,
had reguinr featured, the nosastightly aquitine,
1is Iarge bright cyes, now eofl and tender in
expression, were 4 blnish gray in color, shaded
Ly lughes which often drooped over hisbronzed
eheek ns Lie looked down, somewhat confused
in female mclvt,r. to which Le was noused.
Iiis long Lrown hinir fell in wavy masics over
uls :Il;:mldm. but {t was tino, soit and glossy
agsllk,

The same pleture will do for Buffulo BN,
ouly this dilercnce noted. The eyes of the
Intter wege nearcr o biue in color, his hight
oue inch less, and his bair u little more wavy
and o ¥hade Yighter. :

Diave ‘Tutt, nearly of the same hight, wae
52::}? well formed, but there the resemblance

Hia cyes were black as jet and de 82t
though his fentures were pe"rﬁlcl, uml,evlr‘h‘{n lie
chose, bis eXprossion solt wh
11k lilr, curling
But with al] bis
expression about
from thit in the of

beauty, there was a sensunl

* mouth,so utterly different

w0, and -

slouate longing I, bis ot Whick made g

Hﬂ, gl:iu, meiinetlve {a” thelr purlty, ghrink
om bim

1,
Atter supper the reunited family and their
ats were cosly sented fo the siting.room
Sen Mea, Cudy, whose faco ey toward the
- ' 2 dd v f'.' 'il'
areasort buiet, guide and A A
employed in that capacit
ment, atd @ preat avor

in Eparte
e
har killed rixty.

¢ bnfaloss

matc—1hia fs Bill Hiteheovk, the best friond { | b

Al Auguria
AL fane th (-ftvra‘"cvler and
a. ;::lw':l‘;'r': 1::’: s angued tae nane, ? thigk,

WInaow, ECTCAmea out i suqaen error, aow

rogo 1o her feet with a face so deathly pale that

1t veemed as If shie was deathestricken,

) ‘;‘ \\’h‘:‘ll is It, mother:” cried Bilf, spriogiog
o ber side,

“The window—he was there™ she gasped,

e il ook 0wt or mother! 11 see

e¥ Girls look ou !
what lie was at the window ! cried Bill, oud
he lpr.\ns to the o{n,!n casement.

As ho did g0, o bullet whistled past his ear
and struck the opporite wall, while n lundred
wild dyen- pmcﬂ med that Indiuns had sur-
rousded the honse,

Wild Bill, cool and collected, instantly blew
out both the lights, emnlmlnglz .

" Darkness liere and movnlight out thar!
We'll be all right fu o sbake. Jump for your
tools boys, miuc's haudy! Gals, lny low ont
o' range, we'll svon et the reds kpow old
binnds ure hore.”

The three young men, reinforced by three
negrovs uud one white wman, the hands
were ready for work inloss than s minute, and
as the Indinus did not sevm disposed to moke
& rush for the fusiile of the house, crept quickly
10 points where from the doors and windows
they could plck the tlends ont from thelr
coyerts among the trees around,

Menntimu the twins bad succeeded in restor-
ing the mother to consclousnvsy, and 1 the
hurricd bwuiry of ber son a3 t0 whom she had
senat the window, replied that she had re-
cogaized tho fice of Jake M'Kaudlas, the mur-
derer ot ber husbnnd, [ arfug o with a look vo
tuil ol hute and vindietlve cruelty that she was
cony \lm-l’v horror stricken, .

* There’s too many reds out there, or I'l
make B rush and settle his hash i ¥ald her von,
"It L'l only stay ‘till we thin ‘em down &
fow, 1'll uccoinodate him with o privite entere
talument.  Look eut for vourselves, glrls—the
boys are gl\-lutz ‘em Jusale, nund it> about thme
1y hand was fn!”

A tapid firing had been gofng on from the
moment Wild Bl ot t the duor, the [udians
»hooting ut random, tor all in the house wai
dark exw?x the flash of the guns, Lut every
now atdd then n yell of agony wid that the at-

king party were not going unpunished,

v could unly by scen us they aprang from
tree to tree for cover, but thelr terrible yells
ringing through the sir told that fn oumbers
they were at feast ton 1o one of the defending

panty, "

- %\ hat's the stock Y Won't they 1y 1o run
that oift” asked Wild Bill. us hix mate, stand-
ing by bls side, senta Red 1o eternity with a
¥hot from his suvorite long nitle,

“1 espect they will "1 would slmost a»
soon Inge my hnlr us to lose Powder Face, tur
the inseet Das caerled me through more bad
serapes than I've time to connt,” sald Budulo
Bill, relerring 10 his fhvorite horse,

» And [ will lose iny ladr atore 'l Inse Black
Xull, tor she never doserted me.  She'll kick
the bead oif sny  Ited that wrics to mount ber,
But enn't we get 10 the horsw Y

« Wait tH I glve Dave aud the boys In hore
thielr orders, and then you an* me will get to
the horses and vome Inon ‘em like a3 11 we
werg fresh hunds in the fight.”

* That's the talk, Bill—that's the talk.  Only
lotmeand Binck Nell and you und Powder
Fgee give 'em o charge in thé rear and they're
one in .

*Pepper Into 'em then, 1111 tell the lu:yi
here where we're golu', so lln.»{‘ll bu keerful
liow to shoot when we're n comlu’,”

Tuftalo BIN now hurrle(lle' told Dave Tutt
and the men, whe were firing at evervthing
they ruw move amony the trees, what he and
Wild Eill intended todo, The girle and his
mother were to know nothing of it thll is was
i) over, for the two Bills felt ns sure of delving
off the fhe Dy thelr plan us it they were alrendy
in tull chwve of them.

Dave Tute il not express any wish to
along, which rather ‘surprised Butfulo Bill, for
it wua o duty that brave men would surely
courl. But ihere wos a reason for this, ns
there Is Indewd for cverything, os the reader
will learn by and by, .

The two Triends, caerving their urms aml
Vending low fu e sbndow of the § n
bushes, erept nw;R-‘ from the house uatll they
reached n prain-fleld beyond the trees, fnto
which they moved awittly. 'l'ln-"\; had but a
Httle distance now to go to reach the wtock
pustire, and they got to the Iust In the very
nick ol time.

Alhultdozen dusky tigures were alroady
there, and the borses, disturbed by the tring,
were yery uncasy ns theso advanced.

Two shrill calls, understood well by the
animals for which they were intended, brought
two noble animals,  Black Nell” and * Powder
Fuee' 1o the edge or the grinstield. The
uest justont, needing nolther smhile nor bridle,
the two men were mounted, and withont o
word, both dashed forward upon the Indlaus
who weie alter the stock,

So suddenly and uwnexpectedly were these
overwlhielmed—uol & shot belog tired, only the
tomnhnwk used~shnt there was no alarm in
the grove, Then the two men aped on, not
noleelesly now, but whuuulng amd yelling in
wild conéert, aud urglyg thelr steeds fuster by
{helr eries, Gl they were upon the rear of the
astonlshed redsking lumrlng otit shot alter

g

#hot with deadly eifvet on the enemy,
Wheeling aud cireling hiere and there,
never mlnﬁng n shot=-it “seemed ps If there

were twenty, ruther than two—Wild Bill nnd
out hevo dushed on, carrying death at every

Teup,

'f‘hu Indians, whe were Cheyennes, sippos.
ing this to be a relnforecwent to these who
had defended the houwse #o well, suvon gave
wuy and fed o every direetion, but not Lefore
futl half their number had sallen.

* Curse them, wl;y do they shioot s0 carelesa
from the howse~tlis is the sccond graze I
hove bad from there” eried Wild B, as he
“;Ipl-l:l the blaod trom o wound grazing his
chedk.

“There's & hole In my lat from the same
quarter,” safd Bulido DIl I'0 jike to know
wlhnt they mean, 1t cua't be but they kuow
where we are,  Never mind—[ must unt up
old M'Kandlns now, fur ifniother saw bim ho
must be bere. Lot chnse them, BRI, ns long
us we can,”

‘The two men dashad away, and agzain a
tullet, evidemly from the Louse, pasied so
clude o Buthilo Bill's Tead that he felt its

wilnl.

TLe Indlans seattered far and wide, but the
twvo e raveeeded in kaockivg over o half
deden wore, when the thought struck them
thiat {t waa betier not to go fur trom the house
1est some lurhing behind wouli conthiue the
atlack, aud they rude back.

The geurch or & white man among the
Loedier of the <laln wae ugsuceessful, 2o il
dveldnd ja bis wind that i M iKundiw bid
been in the party he hald secaped this time.

A they approuchad hie hottee tiwy tonk
palns to make their lu-llvidunllt‘v kaawn by
dignuis which could mot be mbundentood,
therefore they were spared the perfls which It
sevined frlends rather than thelr fues had cust |
upen them during the chuige. )

Tt ahert thme, thelr Borses Jatt elose I the
stisdow of the Louse, the twe brase frivnl:
were in it once more.

* Yeu can Hahitup, 1 reckon,” eried Batfalo
Rill wi-cti e entered.  * The Reds, or what's
1eftof 'em ore off to their tribes on the run”

“Thunk Ifeaven, you use safo,” sald Mes.
Cody, as she Leard the voice of her son, 1
hope Yoy aml your brave frlend are uue

1 Y

« ANl right. mother, but a semtch or two
that cold ‘water will heal—but are you sure
you saw the face of Jake M'Kandiaz at the
window v

“ Yea, my son—1 zover can forget his face,
1 surely saw L

*Then le has got off this time. I knew
most of bls ?\ng Liad gone under, but 1 didn't
think li¢ bad taken \H- with the Chevennes,
They say that every tribe In the West bat the
Pawneed are golng with the South. If the:
are we bozder Tolks will have our hands tull,
But we're good fur ‘em, aren’t we, BIli "

“I reckun we ute, It we know ourselves,”
sald Wild Bif,

The oon had gone Jdown before day
Jdawned, but the repulaed Cheyennes never
bnted In their beadlong speed until n couple of
hours atter sunrise, when they kod reached o
thick cottonwoul grove oa the south bank or
the Republican river.

Here, at the call of thelr chief: lluﬁ' dis-
wunted nud gathered nround him. By his
#{do, with n scowl of anger and some show of
Jlittugt, too, lulus tace, stood Jake M*Kandlas,
the white rufian who bad planncd this foray.

LcoklnF sternly at hiw, after mnllngrxalfo
warrlors luit, the old chief vald:

“There will be o {rm ery among the
squaw? In the todgeaot the Che{mnu. ny
wurriore have gone down—thelr scalps are in
the belts ot our enemles, uud wo llavo not &
dcnlp to show that has Deen taken In return
for ours, What lias the Hawk of the Hills to
say (o thist”

“That which the Great Spirit wills to be,
will be!” sald M'Keudlas in reply, *If we
bad fought s white mon fight und chul |
right ln'on them, wo would now have thelr
DY oy wordse L1a ongin bis |

my ] o s woy and |
lost hah his warrore, 1 b Bt my e T
n

e spoken.

Im:“}:on“_k of tue Hills hns epoken with a
single tongue. His words are truo, But the
faces of tho tribes will be black whon we go
back without lculiu. What higs my brother
1o v? 1o that ¥ aaked the chl

“That lrwoﬁo
fools " sald M'Kendlas, quietly. ©
of Big Maplo mieses 1ivo,
away, or pick the fllng and u-‘)l- It agalnt
‘There ure more days and nights than one, and

of rulu fces are scattescd ubowt the

plalnf.  The Hawk of the Illls knows nther
settlements which we_can reach in two or
{bree, days’' journey. We can go thoere for
plundes and senlpa” nnd then cowne back here,
and when the fightivg men are not hers or are
aslcep we can sprinkie the boues of orr dead
with " the bleod of vengeance where tuoy

wPhe Hawk of the Hills speaka like a man,
The heart of Big Muple was weak, It is
strong ugdin, The wastlors witl cook meat
aud cat while thelr Liories veat wad teed

R fires_emittiog scarce!

lm]l;ﬁ!‘ 'wgew:gw l’lllth Wm‘;\a‘?- lwlﬁ‘{ :‘;{
the warriors made a hearly meal, the firat_for
e B ven by 3 scout. Walte e
%unnled and nﬁnﬂl were coming In from the

th,
 They sre not those we tought last alght!™
a8id !ﬁiudlu. “They have not had tdme
20 pet to this side of the river. 1 will rideont
alone and sve who they are, Let my red
brothes remain where they are ready to fight
or to tleg, it they w0 that 1 am awmong thelr

el

#The Hawk of tho Hlills l¢ a great brave,
Bls wonls are good and hiy dveds go with
them,” said the Cheyenoe chief,

M'Kandlas mow mounted his horse, put o
bit of white cloth on_the ramred of his ritle
and rode ont from the shelter of the grove
toward the geonp of advancing Lorécmen,
some ten oy a dozen in number,

‘They halted a# suon s e wasvbserved and
seemed to look to thelr nxmas,

e rode boldly on until witkin twoor three
hundred yands When & shout of recognltion
rose on buth sldes and men rode mpully to

mecet him,
hey were 4fs own men (rom the Black
Nills, whom be Lind leRt there to carry on his
business of plilaging emigrnnt trains, While he
came down on an expediton on his own
private account.
- \\'h« ure you liere " ho asked, as they rode
up, > Vhat” did you leave Cuve Cauyon
forY

 Tocawse we got sarched out, and scorched
out und whipped ont ! salid one, who seemed
to heud the prty,

= Well, boys, I'm glad you are hiere, for now
I'll do the work 1 Il In lust n_lﬁm. Tt
Internn] tlend, Bustalo Bill, with Wil Bill apd
Dave Tuit wiped ont over twenty Cheyennes
xl{n} ‘l_.pllntu down to the Cody place last
ulght,

EDn\'c Tutty Why Tie Is one of ua—one of
our sort ut any rate! muld Frank Stark, the
one Who had spoken first, .

#Yermhe uged 10 e, but he's with them
now. 1 couldn’t get no chunce to see him
ulore or I wonld have kuown what it meant,
1 had my own idea that he was after one of
the gal, for theg're purtier than any pletr
that wos ever painted, nad I know he's death
after that kind of gume.  But ride on boys
nad get something (0 cat and then we'll plan
tor & nice bit of work to-night, There's he.
tween twenty und thirty Cheyennes led, aud
they'l] tight ke blazes tor roveuge.”

.\i‘l«iumllu pow tuctned and rode back with
Iiis mex to the n.',:‘o\'(-. 20 busy in talking with
thent, that he Jdid not notiee n slogle perron
on the hill |I\'}im'lﬂ the river, who lud
ovidently »ten all his smuvements, sud who

o aﬂulwimy when the  rulllon lewder
entered the grove,

*Theic n'r‘u warriors from my band in the
Binek Hills, come to tight by the side ot thelr
chief ™ sald M'Kandlas to tlic Cheyenne chief,
al he and his men rode up smong the camp-

ren,

"] are welcome as the ratn when the
;lrlh_’ Is dry. Big Muple i¢ glad to see them

ere.

= Now cook and ent, boys,” #aid 3 Kaudlas,
+ andl let your hursvs Fest and Jeed il wo are
right, We'll then wipe out Bulfulo Bill and
hll; party, and make a raid down the river a3
fur us we can and then sirvike for the
& rest,”  The continuation of this wild, true
ond exciting sory will be found in the Npw
Youx_ (VemkLy, Ne, 7, which can be pur-
chased from all’ News Ageats on and
Tacsdng, Decomber 1ith, Speclmon copies
sent free, "The terme to mall subseribers wro:
Single copy, one year, §3: Four eoplos (§2.50
enchy, £10:and Nine coples qmoney all seut
at one Umey, A20. Getters up of clubs can
afterwards add subscribers at #2.60 each. Al
Jetters_must e directed to Stkexr & Surr,
P, O, Box Nu. 4806, N, Y.




