i v ..——.-a-l__-_|==----r

el A l“""‘l ..,,....., S e

'I-llh‘..-l.lil'l -iF-'f‘I.u s,

-| ¥
-. _.J-lu..'\r izs -...._.;._. '

I, DY LA TS e ekt e e S sa e

""‘-uf !,,l\.l,':l "r\-n..--'

b A '.
-': - L 8"

. v .

b 4

. THE 'ACTON FREE PRESS

"~

~ @he Free Press” Bhort Story

'AN APACHE CAPTIVE

- DENNIS' H. STOVALL P
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.H:E 'LOWE RIDER sat. qu!nus.- in

-

5 then.ﬂ.ded.!u nmifrnmth&uummlt

thﬂ vale h&lﬂw ?.'FI'E was dressed in
hu-nde-:l deerskin, and hils” brown curly

hn:l:;hummhhnhnuldm ﬂ're.t‘hh'

-~ sun-browned cdlltenance “came™ a look
of perplexity. and .uneasiness while he

"watched the Pima village, whose clii.ﬂter_
- of lodges and uheltrers :;lutl;e-cl Lthe east
" bank

of whe Gila. .

e | qudr:r what muld be keepl.ug her
and Swilt Puut?” muttered the rider.
_He had been wulnna for an hour.

Though It was a winter afternoan, in |
the late fifties, a warm sun glowed from.

~might “that :.{ﬂu see
" You must- ride ]ung'—nnd fﬂ.ﬂtr-'l- I

|.

Iurynututnkeher muntht

under the big
pine,
to escape with ther from the Apaches.
Go nnw and come agaln ln t.hree days.

Iwr[la‘walt};nu“"".,' Kl “l

The tall plainsman ros¢ to his-.feet,
and grasped the Pima's hand, “In three
duys I will" be ]'u_-re at this Imur.” he

%rg;rulmd _ i .

To Tave faltered, ot -to ha!.fe vnh:c-l:t
_an objection would. he-well knew, hn'l?a
marked him a coward in the Tﬂind of
the I.hr.linn '

he went back to his horse, got Into the

Ispeed that later would come,

below."". - i
Onoe more Ruger gmpedl t.h.u Pima’s

would ever meet again. -~ ‘‘Good-bye,
Ewﬂt?hnt.l T'll be on my wn._g_ ﬁllahali

- s g— - .

be done as you have said|™

“The .Indidn spoke no farewell.
‘My brave, friend! - Happy am I fo have
known you. K Nawasa will be with Night
Bird at the big pinei¥ - .

An. hour’s lelsurely ride brought Dran-
nan to ‘the red rock under a towering
bronse " bluff on the bamk of the Gila,

]
B ' He took a alow gall to spare his ‘horse,

fnr the g.'rur.-llmg test of staming and
He head

no difficulty Iui:ntlng the tall plm:.
"“The upper benches and ridges seemed
ﬁem!d of any living thlng:s Leaving
his horse cofcealed In ~a - TTonvenlent
thicket, Drannan {Tﬂ.reﬁ.lil}* surveyed the |
surrounding wilds 'and patiently walted.
The sun wns alrendy low in tie” we.!l-

mmnhecmphuntheﬂmr,;m

hgng Heowldnuthﬂmre that -thiey--

| be protected and cared for—"
”:Gﬂl 5

 she

put there i:r an Apache medicine n{nni

“Roger tirfied and took her tremibling
hund. “It'sfall rightl” he tﬂrld her in a
ﬂub-d.und. tone of infinite kindness. "1
understahd‘ J will -Lﬂi:ﬂ you to. pecple
“of your éwn hln-ud"tmd ir.inr.l! _You will

“The -senor spenks truly, Night -I}Irdl”
brought In Nawasa. “You c¢an trust him
—I know! Alérlal You should be on
your way! -The Apaches soton comel”
She clung .to the white girl's hand for
n moment, sobbing; "Adips—Night Bird;
Benor! = Adlosl” ’ B

Drannan félt the warin pressure” of
her fingers, ~ He JAEM another second
to touch his palm to her cheek. “‘Good-
bye, Nawasa, brave onel™ His horse|
leaped urr into Lhé gloom. Five miles
the Qeet mmtnng- raced with sfarcely a

Dartse, - n'u.-\xi,m;r ~hrough” the pinons and
dwurfed pines that fring t bank
of the Glla. All the whﬂc the rider)
‘could feel the girl's irembling ‘gasty, ns|
clung _to hil_‘]].J.H.l‘lIﬂd the sdddle.

“While his eyes were: riveted_on _the tall
pine, t.wn ﬂgurm emerged from t theé. darict:r

shndows of the _pinons, Ome- waAS AN,

Indian girl he rccognized as Nawasa.

She led .amothiEer girl into the subtluedi
Tum by n, hnsL of ﬂnnﬂicttng emotions, bwi- l!ghl. glow. Dranann held his breata, |

and - his heart pounded violently. For

‘,' ke blue-

ed in happy

“Arlzona &kies. Down In UIE
vale, swarthy, half-naked children romp-
abamddon on the open
meadow. Squaws puttered around huge
Xkettles and -kept slow fires burning. A
half "dozen Indian girls mounted thelr
.pintos and- rode off over the trail that
wound along the ﬂ.ﬂl. bank the river.
‘H-::-nc of them was Nawnsa,

quuuntljr, durlng the last ;l:: weeks,
Roger Drannan had ridden up here from
the trader'’s camp, three miles down the
Gila, and walted for the girl and her

.. - brother to joln him, By the cystom of

the. tribe, Nawasa could. not accompany
A "paleface,” oven for a short ride, with-
put her brother. Such ap arrangement
had a measure of companionship for
young Drannan. Nawasa wns an un-
usual,' as well as an attractive Indlan

girl. She spoke Spanish fluently, a1

eopse . of
" ridge.
- Cpneel!™

. value of caution.

know H..pm:lu: almost as well as she Iﬂmw
* her own' tribal 3

The sound of muflled~ footstops,. and

sit alone that night with the grizzl'ed

“If you take my -advice, boy, you'll Ica‘u;ql

"Apaches!

saddle and returmed to camp. He l'clL
ns A

hours ?t.h Swift Foot and Nagwasa,. One
thing He-felt compelled to do and that
was o have a cunﬂdent-lal Lalkawlth old-
Jlm Beckwith, chief trader of the wagon
cﬂmpany He found an opportunity to

'

“Long Knife" nt the camp fire.
Beckwith listened soberly to the strange '
recital,. When :.ruung Drannan +l:lﬂ;!'ir|,p;1:'i."I

pru]meq resculng the captive white girl,
he shook his gray- . locks and declared,

that gal with Lhe Injuns. I know the
They “are as . rclentless El..'E-
hyeniks! Once lhey get on. your track
Lht:y'll never stop till they run you dnwn'"'

H-crm:-r Drannan and Jim Beckwith, In
thelr assoriation together on Lhe plnllm.l

_lmd_qughL_uu-ir_mmr_.mruugh many per-

llous exploits. Never until this mnme'nt.
hird the searred and weathered old hunh‘:l‘
cven fnlntly soggested danger. To say

tiwe snapping of a dry twig, caused “"L" that any. tnsk: wos lFmch.:;ihh‘ was not

riler to look around with a start, !
There, under a drooping plon tree, not
slx puces ofl, stood Noawasa, She was
afoot and had appronched withgut m.-.;
hearing her.  Before iwe could spenk a
greeting, she putu her *ingers to ‘her lips. .
He walted till shie drew alongside his
horse, th asked in & subdued tone,
“What's wrong,— Ha.wma? Where is
Ewlft. Foob?" X

» My brother walls for youl™” she re-
plied in Bpmllah She puintcd to & dense
_nmqulte farther nlcmgr the
~*You'll find him T.lu:re - Go at

— Drannan *could nut- believe a trap had
been’ set for him; yet he realizad the

the saddle. “When will I see you again?’

“On another day, Hnnur! Buenos!" In
8, mumcnt ahe Imd “vanished ns slie
came. ’

Reuching the mesquite thln'.kﬂt., Lran-
nan dismounted, tied his horse oand
stealthily pushed into-.the
He carried no- other wenpon than his

He bent lower from T

through,

In hils mh:;,nr& | o I
“Yop may gu I.Hr:-. Night " Bigd all
-u;!;ht'.” he h’[llll:hﬁﬂl'l‘ﬂ “but what will
ou do with ‘er?. You can't hring her
h:-ru_ An’ you can't take her to he
Pimus,  It's cerialn they don't want no
fuiss 1--.*I;Lh. the Apaches, So “‘hut do you
Intend —
“I've Lllnllghv-+ the- whole mnt’l‘.{!r
Jine* the younger mann Int-{"r-l
rupted. - “And "have my plans all lnid. |
I'll take the girl dovn to Yuma. to the.
home of a misston prencher, Ttmy'll
shelter apd..cape-for her Im certain. '
There are too many soldiers at ‘Yums for :
the Apaches to attack. I'll have to do
some fast running on my horse—bput 1!
don't mind that, What I'm most con-
cerned aboul is the possibility nf.mua-
g trouble for you, and thn wagon com-
pany—"" .
Jim Beckwith smiled as he reached a

| long arm over to thumjp e other with

ckly tangle. | .+ seepunt.

ths gnarled hand. “Ij!ou‘t.yuu “WOITy on
If you" are set on takin''

that white gul away from :..'nn ﬁp[lthﬂﬂ

hunting knife. " He had gone but 'a few | 'y pull our outfit out of here in ‘he

yards when he came upop the young mornin’,
, start,

. Foot also, was uharmed save for the 1ong yuile you walt.. You can Jjoin us later— i
. bladed, knife carried in his snake-8%40 ° 1,0 g

Pima concenled in the brush. Swift '

glrd.i-ll ge—
When t.'tm:.r were seated cloae t.um:r.her

the young Indian mittered: “Be not rount on that!*

afrald, my friend. I have o great truth
—and a secretl to reveal.- No pthers
muat_ hear.*
the thicket before he said another word
“You no iunaer—mn be In the com-
aWIER, The chief has spoken.

,tn the fArelight,
His jel black eyes scarched ;

which will give'us a three doys
We'll move on down the river,

If vou escape with u whaole |
sealp” = e

T join you ngmn Jim. You moy
Jim Beckwith's sharp little eyes shone
“You almost make ml.’:
wish I wus young again! Yes—an’ ﬂmd
with the e of vouth! Youth is'

the time to venture and to accomplishl

- 't ]
I'I..md h“:h: :n Ern“ hﬂ!'! Hnt ms Eu!

= I

the first UIme- in six years, since "he was

Is weire the end of his tm.ppg 'a smull boy &I thirteen—he beheld a |

white womarn! Her wealth of blond. hair
'did seem A golden glory as it fluttered
“In the light breeze around her shouldera,
Her dress was no djﬂﬂre:l%zm that of
" the Apache . women. Her I he conld
not see. He soon caught thé silvery
notes of her volce as she st.nrted .sln.gmg
am old hymn:

“There_is n and of pure delight,
Where saints Immortal relgn,

E{ernakdny—maﬂudes—W

And pleasures banlsh paln
Night's velvel mantle lowered about
U'iﬂ' hills when the ﬂnﬂl notes of the old
| song faded out. The two figures under

' the pine could no longer be seen. Dran-
i-nan arouscd. . and stood In a tense; Hs—{

tening attitude, when an Indian  eall
flonted. up from below. The Apaches
would soon be looking for their capilve.
; They did not long allow her out of thelr
sight. ¥

Mounting his hnrr.c Dmnnnn descend-
ed to Lhe bottom of the deep gulch .where

he walted f” Téw minutes longer In Lhe |

thwkening gloom,  When be reached Lhe
pine, IL was quite dark. ©  The place,
silent A8 o sanclunry, was emplty. He
wondered if Nawnsa and the white girl,
frichtencd by the Indinn call, had fled.
While he sal motlonless in the saddle,
he heard the soft- treading of moceasined
fegt on the dry ground; then a mlhmll:d
cautious murmur.

Two stealthy ﬂ;,’u.fﬁ crept out of t.]‘u:'
Nawnsa, who was leading the
other girl, spoke to the plainsman, “Here.

Frowth.

.'!-..hl.} is!
you miust go!
—Senor!” 23 )

A strange emotion —sawept through
Roger Drannan when he helped the cap-
Live =rirl. to a place behind him on' his
lmr'w

Night Bird—you will take| Quick
Jhe Apaches come!l Alerla

“"Don’'t be afrald™
he sald with quiet assurance. “I am
your friend as Nawasa is\ your friend.
' We must. hurry—If we escapel™

She continued to hang back ag she
kept her head bowed delected. “T'm
not afrald,” “she sobbed in broken Eng-
lish. *¥ou are most Rind to help me,
But you do not kpow—" -

for the first time, were revealed to Dran-

LS

nan. Ewven in the starlight he could sce
how ghoSTy: white was Her face. He

" | suw, too, on her forehead the tribal tat-

too of t.he sun and the lighting’ !udelhly

-wns allowed to take a. Hll.'lwlﬂ,l' pace. Dran-

Tt VI CTT R R V11 T

- "They're coming!

1| III!;.IIT_].I“I ]l[‘-.'in.-

She ing her head, and scemed |
| relucthnt and fearful.

She turmmed then so that her featurme)é

:‘

He swung out of the timber into an
open prairie, whose low hills were cov-
ereed with Wilch grn.ﬁ.ﬂ. and -:,lum:us of
prickly pear.' Here the panting borse

knew he had I_'u.'eut.y more miles tﬂ
He lm}mﬁ_m—'ﬁmu
cover the distance by early morning, and
wns congratulating himself  on having
salely eluded the Apaches, when he dw-
tinctiy—cmught- the- ﬂmrmt"—drummm'g-ﬂr

hoois on the hivrd griund,

nnn

us!" Night Bird fearfully gnsped. .

“"No. they - won't overtake ws!™ Dran-
nan answered. “Hold on—and don't be
frightdued1™ e lezncd oxer |a-the sad-
die and spoke to his horzz, puatiting the

They will overlake |’

‘one, nnhla.t.ﬁ.s" it ﬂa.!-;"t:n;.ltd_ not much
Jonger endure the terrific Strair. Whens
ever-_lie_glanced ren.rwm. he saw Lhe
_a!ludu“':,r forms of dl.ﬂlk? riders upon hh
Trail. Fot

“They're ﬂdmlng! "I"he
after Us!™ Night -“bird fenrfully
as often as-she wnlumd 2 backwird
Im:-l-: - -

Racing down across llm fAvor of a
gunken basin, Drannan for n time eluded
the pursulng riders. ‘He lmd twelve miles
still to go, o distance His horse could:
not cover.at such ki\NMNE- speed. All the
way -he had followed a famillar. trail.
As he a!uwﬁd up, to reund a l.hm]-*u-. of
-me.sqmt& a lope rider .'.a.udli#nl,y emoerged

ﬂpu’: hea H.rﬂ

- gusped

saddle and ‘bridle, Instend of.the Indian |
He bad no -time-
Oonce
more - the dr‘ummlng nf _hoofs could . be
heurd and the yells of ]mﬁiuﬁ SLVBECS.
Nor did thie white girl hesitate, even lor =

surcingle rn'mi blanket.
for.. n-::pInimtiun nor questlons,

from the copse, directly In front of him. | |

The mustang slid tp a quick stop while
Drannan flung his rifle Into position. He
saw ot a glance the lone rider was an
Indian. The girl uttered a scarvd ‘ittle
r:ry,—andﬂ_clnng lo him Mmore closecly

. “Amlgo!l . Friend-—-be
.valled a. familiar voice. -.'{_

“Swift . Foot!'" Drannan
lowering the rifle. “How did yowr get
here? And why Jhave you stopped me?
The Apaches are close behind—*
“Si,.senor! I know!” answered (he
Pima, leaping from his mount, and pass-
Inp: Drannan the reins, “Queek—yon and
Wiglil Bird!
Hu-_—-gn—-hel’nru the
The animal,

Apaches, come!™
Drannan noted, carrted n.

e e e B e WY

g -—-I'-I"l

i

On, at swifler pace, the animal sped—]
mile after mile, dodging Liv» elumps of
prickly pear, leaping over bouddekrs dagh-
ing  across . rock-Mloomed  coule s, The
cruel gait began Lo, tell upon the animal's
wonderful ‘endurance,
years on the plains had Poger Dinannan
ridden any horse o0 hard.

H>* knew this |

0
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. .* he -résumed.

- ™ on the Santa- Fe trall.

- can sing Lo,

- the P'i.m.llﬁ low -Emlu*u revelation,
- far is 1t to the '-l.llm Wh;'-h' this u.hlt.t

and I have a-secret-to—reveal—"—Again

~“the Pima’s ‘dark orbs scanned the- bughes

atid _trees. He listened a while before

<“Seven years ago the Apaches, whosp
lands apread into the red hilis beyond
the Gila, attacked n lone emigrant wagon

was the wagon of & Long Knife, or
_ trader. Not till they had slain the beard-
" ed driver, his wife and his son, did they
know they had killed a misslonary—"

“A cruﬁl and terrible thing!™ -

“Even fn,r the "Apache it was a terrible
mistake," said the Pima. "But there
were two little girls in the wn.g'un whoin
‘they spared.  The cuaptives were taken
maﬂﬂalcnnmcunmﬁﬂn. The
_oldest still lives. The Apaches gave her
the name of Night Bird, because - she
the stars . of ‘4 God -who
loves all people. and 6f & Saviour’ who
came from Heaten. long n.n:-.:- o '

Roger ‘Drannan was d'll'l:'].li_} stirred. by
"How

girl 15 held a capinwe?”
“8ix ‘hours ride.” answered Swift Foot.

“She makes her home in the lodge nfi

the chief. I luive seen her there. Nawasa
‘khowz her well Three days [rom now
she will cun#’ with the ﬂm’l.r W WOmen
m guther pinog) nuts, . Nawasa will meel

It is the law of the tribe; “but Nawasa

They thought it.

|
|
keep ‘you—till we meet ﬂgal.nt‘ i
Never - had _the  grizzled plhhmman

spokdn adih such’ IEEHIIE—'MI' Dran~-
nan, himself n_l:mmelﬂ.u._ : AT

wanderer, could 'do :'u:n:.'ninﬂ,r niore I'.lmn

mutter -a heartfelt gratitude,

He was up. and rode off the next morn-
ing an hour befgre the wagon company .
tdeparted. ~ Hom-wollld he contrive to
apend the next
and keeping out of sight of the Pima vil-
lage? He could pot guess. - He ‘wanted

to have the Indians bellcve he and Beck- .

withh had- left the country; but he want-
ed Swift Foot and Nawasa to know he
5till remained. '
‘Roger lay In'\hiding most of th.nt day.
In the late afternoon he Walted in” the
mesquite t.h.i-l:ket..- M}'und the ridge. HE
was there'-only. a short time when a
buckskin pony came into the r.nugle.
with Swift Foot astride. \ L&

+« “The Long Knife and the- u.u.gnm have
announced, before Drmman k
You will_

gonel!” he
could tell him, “That is good!
see Night Bird at sunsef!™’ :
. *Tuo-day?" exclaimed the young ]ﬂulrl.sr
Jian.
days!: .
“Wawasa has “lﬂanmd ' the &pm‘-'l'we

| pomen are coming- at orce to the ];111&::

m:arla " explained ‘the Pima,
'q.!.f]ﬂch-n.llnlm Jim Emtwit.h and h;la
mmpan} only one day’s :rst-m'\:~ ‘Am I m

thiree days of walting, -

“You told me I, mu.st wait mrﬁe:'
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t‘en]_lze::l I.he_ _ﬁ:tnt.hl- <y
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-, her -near tfeir camp. and arrange fOr rescue . the. white girl’ to-night?” .
you to see her—" | “It is arranged!" spoke Swift Foot.

PndC-Inr ;

N

e Sl A 2 1 N e,

g ¥

wr. e

e

Drannan mped his surprise,
‘mean I am to talk W her"'"

“But you can ace heffrom-a. 'distance,

lﬁu He then slid off his horse.~and. nqu.-.tttu;

_#u7 his heels began marking a diagram
“Noi:at first,” explained the '-Flmln with his ﬂnrerlut-hrduat.ﬂ:zn‘rtﬁn;

line, Indicated the Gjla'’ another tllse

Nawasa will bring het . under & big pine, ' sand ridge on the east . bank. " He made |

her voloe.™ .

"+ at sunset, You wlﬂm hﬁrhal.r shining. two. crosses at an imaginary location| -

. ke pure gold, n.nd hg: the music Dlrtexml-mMm-m—ﬂ#H—”ﬁh—h"rﬂd—
ammwm:unumm his finger on' the larger of the crosses. |
mmwmmm “There you will be-at sunset.

rock hear a high bluff.” he said, holding

Hnwm

hl.ﬁrnunﬂi.tht tﬂlhﬂuﬂlzht!ﬂrdﬂnﬂ,thn tnu

_tu-'ldmthe pine for you to'seer

-III.-:
mmmm Tinliﬂnlnn-dut-

."!’m.lrl.'lll:-c
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