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In my early days 1 had been a railroad

THE MISHAP OF NO. 4.

By C. W. REAMER,
FEPERPEEEDEIBDEETPERREDIRER®

@

patcher e¢all up Rockwood on the wire and
Bay:

reports bhad washout at the Rock.
tracks have been washed lnto the river, and
No. 4 hns evidently gone with them.

paleher's office was thrown lnto confuswon,

superintendent was called out of bed,

a telegraph operator, marted for the scene of
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Both |

A period of excitement ensued. The dis-
The wires falrly sang with orders bholllng
trains bere and calling for help there. The
Hoe,
witii severa! minor officials, a lineman and

the disaster. Meanwhile, all the available
working gangs, shop hands, etc, were got

COUNTRY OF SITTING BULL

Rocollections of a Visit to the Land of the
Famoua Bioux Leader,

SITTING BULL'S CHARACTER AND METHODS

1898.

red men, broken aund lost, and only their ! others put the stamp on the back, which

present hungry, frightenad,
13 the result! Nover will the pool be clear
again, and the red men who cannot die
long only for the happy huntihg grounds
where thelr brothers have gone.”

Yot extremes do meet, and when next the
writer visited Running Antelope, instead of
wrapplug himeelf so dignifiedly in his na-
tive blanket and delivering an sllegorical
speech, he steod ludicrously clad In a eilk
hat and a very worn and clvilized froek

gick condition

mokes the cancellation clerk forget his re-
Higlon, 1 remember wo caught u fellow once
throvgh the pecullar way he stanped a let-
ter. He wae wanted for frivoling with the
laws of Uncle Sam, but hnd skipped out and
couldn't be located. In looking over some
of his correspondence 1 had noticed that he
nlwnys put the siamp crosswise, so aa 1o
leave a small trlangle of the envelope at the
upper right hand corner. Why he d1d it 1
don‘t know but the siamp was always In
that one partioular apot and gummed down

e —————————

wheh was Chattanooga. and happening to
be in that place on the following week 1
collared my man a8 he was Inquiring for
his mall. The letters 1 notleed turned out
to bave been nddressed to his wife. When
I told him how 1 got my poluter he was mad
ns blazes and 1T guess he stamps his letters
stralght now—If he in out yet.*

Connecting Harbor Defennes,
SAN FRANCIBCO, Nov. 28.—A serien of
new tolégraph and telephone cables are to

with n mathematical aceuracy, One day 1| be lald at onee in the bay by the govern
was in & certaln Georgln town and while | ment. One of the lines is to streteh be-
loafing near the cancellation table at the | tween Fort Mason on the north side of the
postoflice noticed several letters stamped 4s | bay to Angel 1sland and one will be lald to
I have desoribed. Just on chance | took n | Aleatrnz, The Presidio and Fort Baker are

Classed an an Intellectual Dwarl,
Who Huled Only by His Power to
Inspire Fear=Scenea in
Council and Tepee,

together and held In readiness to start for
the washout at a moment's notive, Those
of us who were forced to remain at our posws
gettict back and walted for what was to

(3. A. No. 4."

“Not yet," was the reply.

Five minutes Jater the dlspatcher called
Rockwood agaln and asked the stereolyped

telegrapher, but my aspirations ror a wider
sphere of action had led me Into the elty,
where [ spent ten years In the service of one

coat, the gift of some well-meaning mis-
slonary, and the old man's chief deslre then
was to get word back to the donor to lose
no time in sending the trousers to match,

" » » f ) . lal to be connected.
of the large commercial telegraph com- question: como, sitice the white man's dress pleased him memoranda of the address and postmark ‘,nm a be oo 1-
paniés. . During this period I managed by [ “Any gign No. 47" What dld come was ao unexpected that well. — = T
some hard grinding to complete n coursoe in “No." 1 shail never forget the fecling of consterua- It is not altogetler strange that umong Yet what great man Is without his frall-

the coyotes, the buad lands’ and the wild | tjes? Even George Washington was not
storms of the western prairies, writes Rosa | oblivious to the elegance of hig powdered
T. Shelton In the Outlook, there should ma- | wig, And in Running Antelope’s tepee was
ture a character like that of Sitting Bull. | to be found full proof of the glory of hia
If it be true that the rugged hills and the | existence in shape of the pictorinl record
severe olimate of New England are In great | of his war expeditions and achlovements,
part respopsible for the strong purpose, ef- | Bthnology is rich In such pleture histories
durance and ruggeduess of her gons, mey It | which the red men hand down from father
not be equally true that the subtle, sudden | to son with a veneration as for sacred
tury of the western eloment gand the monot- | writings, and each generation guards with

: i rom & and hurried | onous barrenness of large secilons of Sloux | great care the history of its race. Sometimes
l:‘: :(‘t::.d-:n;;u:l“?‘o;?:'c:;:tr:lrne:‘:es::::; ! :.::E?l;tclrwt‘.g:do{'ﬂcn. tl;oiu:::gelu meet him | lands have had some Influence on the treach- | at night thelr campfires burn with unusual
mll ability that something had gona wrong. " expectantly, for no traln, with the exceptinn | erous nature of this man who wielded such | lurlduess, sending thelr wreaths of smoke
i+ ,: P 1 of twenty minutes No. 4 had of No. 4, which had passed and was now | POWer over his people that together they |into the Inky sky from fagots piled lav-
nn‘tmy:-twmf:q;o (T apne:n.nco at ilot;kwood, m:pp-ou'-ed.to be In the river, was known to | someiimes heid tho whole American nation | ishly for such a well nigh treeless country,

» i { Coal Tower, In fear and horror? while the old chilefs recline on the sun-
The d:’mtrh"r called me again and 1 sa ibe..;::[? E:n({uzn::rould an he appeared | When, some years ago, it was the writer's | scorched earth polnting with slendor fingers
BWerod. ' "

tion, mingled with the sense of relief, "hat
oany. Cause for uneaslhiess there un- |overcame me; for in the midst of (he uaivers
doubtedly was. The road between Coal | 8al commotion, when everybody was horror-
Tower and Rockwood was particularly dan- | stricken at the fate of the late traln, when
gerous, For almost the entire distance It i rellef trainn and wrecking crews were as-
sin between the mountaln and the river,  sembling and officials were flylng to the acene
g0 that It was exposed on one slde to the with all speed, an engine hauling a long
danger of falling rocks and earth, and on  train of sleepers pulled up to the Tower
the other to the destructivenéas of the now from the west, While the wheels were yet
#wollen current. This the dispatcher knew | turning the engineer, carrylng a bRazing

& well known medieat college and qualified Evidently the dispatcher was gelting un-
myself before the stats hoard of examiners
for the practice of my profession. To do
this, however, 1 had undergone a gevere
| physical and mental straln whiéh made a
| rest and n change of scene imperative before
i begluning the fight for success which 1 knew
i must follow. 1 therefore determined to re-
i

d

" ANHEUSER-BUSCH BEER

Contains every element that makes
a healthful and desirable beverage,

Purity, Perfect Brewing, Proper Age,
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The Faust |

turn for a short period to my old love, the
rallromd; first, because my fondness for o
d rallroad life bhad never died; and second,
{ i because, while I was enjoylog & rest from

J bard work and study, 1 should at the same
time be earning a livellhovd—an advantage
I could not afford to desplse,

Accordingly, 1 sat down and wrote to my
old friend, Ross, who was division opera-

The Original

good fortune to visit the old man in his own | to the plctured skins before them. and

tor on the great trunk line where 1 bad
spent my early years, To him I explained
my oase and asked for a position at some

‘(30t the foreman out,” sald he, "have
him get what help he can, take the handcar
and find out what's wrong with No. 4."

at the head of the stalrs, “tell Harrisville
that the engine of No. 4 broke down about

| two miles west of here, but that I have inade

country, he wore unmiatakably the expres-
mion of the disappointment which the years
had brought him since the time when, full

translating the symbols with all the pride
of so many Caesars. Great comfort geems
to come with such rehearsals, and the long

Budweiser

The Anheuser-

! unimportant block office whore the work “0 K, I sald, I"““.‘.""“‘""P repalrs and will take the train | of savage strength and ambition, he | hours of the night wear away with the sol- -rh M- h I b Sta d d
P was least arduous. By return mail 1 re- Then grabbing my hat I left the office *“:' - - " started  enst fo count the lodges | emn stories and often end in impromptu e Ic e 0 n ar

| celved a lelter requesting me to call snd |to take care of itself and started on a brisk No. 41" 1 crled, In astonishment. h¥i1 ot the white man, that he might|war dances In commemoration of the old
t see him. This T did immediately, and in | run across the field to the foreman’s house. No. 4 passed here more than an hour ago. ! ...~ oone {ntelligently wipe them | days,

the ocouras of a few daya found myself es-

tablished as night operator at Coal Tower,

I pounded violently on the door and shouted
as loud as 1 could. Then I heard a window

She's in the river now."
“Say, what asylum did you escape from |

A

from e face of the earth. Needless to say
he went a very short Journey from the res-
ervation, but, like a frightened dog, hurrled
back to cover, content to spend his time In
purturing the savage Instinct of his people,
which he accomplished the more perfectly
because of the niimerous practical llustra-
tions which he gave them of military tactlcs
and massacre.

Aa scme women of distorted instinet send
costly flowers to murderers In their cells, 8o |
did white people seek out Sitting Bull In his

Antobiography In Pletures,

Running Antelope had chosen a unique
madium for the transmdittance of his auto-
blography in shape of the ‘‘dance dress” of
his wife. ‘This gown, modeled with few
seamns and no gathers, much after the pil-
lowease pattern, with an cpening for the
head, of plain unbleached muslin, trimmed
with bits of red flannel and green calleo,
became & lasting monument to hia deeds
of valor. Used only on state occiaslons and
protected carefully between times, It was

The Muenchener
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" L _f' lair, after his most horrible uprisings, heap- destined to rival in endurance the decrskin
- ing giftts and flatteries upon him and asking [ 1°W %o rare. On both sldes of the gown, Is the Assoclation's Guiding Motto. |
3 ] gome token of remembrance In return. paloted In colors prepared by the artist, Good lea Ithful B de of sel d i ¢ t ke t} |
A sf 3 / Possibly the writer's own sense of the fit- | are many figures of men and horaes. Across ood, pure, clear, healt Tk TGS Or 9% u:!e grairy, ¢ KTRNG 0. W
O B » « ness of things was somewhat awry when she | the shoulders of the front are the eight vic. the indifferent kinds, therefore commands a higher price. Anheuser-Busch Beer
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' 1 . . changed hands for a sultable consideration '
] e 1 | // 1 after much argument pro and con, and its pr;::lmnt. BETTER THA" A OHEAP "ﬂlTATION
¢ ! e old chief felt the pride of real hero- F BEEH |
i ™ {72 PrEsent ownoer MiM N8 ulllslf:ncl.lnn of kuows ism as he described to the writer the dif- o GENUINE *
£ Ing “"t_' “.'hm’ the 'bowl has never a;n'ln ficultles of each encounter and his unparal- MALT-NUTRINE, the purest Malt Extract—the Food Drink—a boon to the weak
v blazed with its bed of burning bark, It was leled wictories, But no persuasion would and lescen is associati
: 0 then hot with the old man's breath as well | yayco him to fnterpret the ceutra) scene SOH. t—is prepared by this a tion.
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7 / Z b/ tion, the distingulshed American conde-|y, pgio and white and bears no mark of AV VOV VAV VYO VT VYTV OV
/ pcendingly wrote his autograph upon the tribe - [{}]
o' — X . and |t Is quite possible that this is the -
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] — 1 N wrong moment, =
| /"’ , > i m'm“f bip llater Jout h_ehjo““?d‘ mm“tr:t Hand In hand with elvilization, and, in- ’
n marriage to many a while girl on b0} 4004 5 step In mdvance of her sirides, the ]
H == prairie who pleased his fancy, that, as he |, .."s¢ nioney and the dance dress changed
{f ] ’/ sald, he might have the more women about oVners (l:ulin! tllc;Iﬂ!r}‘ wn!;sl l:'n-;unf Ut\'.ﬂ}e :tnin.“l?nn‘nllpul'lun, “:lllll\“h?l, Liver nnd
> & . Addne dl=ensue, Sune OF e ] . 1 H i 1. F it 1 (3
Ff hlm.m wash his clothes and bring him com It Is bard to define in these days Jjust all u{y\'uur By mptoins, Ilr! liu_v'lu Runm'nl.;:r ;?::l‘l:i ';j drugg“lll?‘u.u:l:":t::l
i fort; but no olne responded, even for the| ypna: one means by wiid Indian, or, indesd, Ly mall on rocoljt of price, 25 conts and $1.00,
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/ o 2 ; Barren and Wild. In thls country; but during the summer
. R Sitting Bull's country Is llke his nature— | Outlng which brought the writer in contact
| -~ barren and wild, with now and then a real "'luh :hl‘—; f?““};“ Il“‘“at'““ jmlﬂ‘u““e‘! lﬂ]hn"’ !“- e W, B ~— i R
= ¥ st | —— touch of beauty In Its sunlight and its moon- | 8180 fell lo her lot to jolo & small party (] (1]
g” == f_‘Q light, and an océasional fragrant breath of | Who traveled across the plalns to a point .l"“nnn nESTonEn “E'élﬂn‘;.u Ie
e pure ozone which has been In contact with far up the Missouri river, 150 miles north- Vitalizer wlil quickly cure all nervous, or diseassa of the gonarntive ore
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. S —; -y j “ oyclones, its sandetorms and hot winds, its|9an8 recently from Canadlao lands. They slons, Nervous Dgvility. l'tmplnéaﬂeun'cha, Aineas (o Marry. B~ ‘ l
one of the moat olLscure telegraph offices on prairie fires and extremes of heat and cold, | fame lnto the Atates and wottied: (Hemtelves nhlac‘h‘t"n 3:: .&ul:;l::::m '.l;ghn “"‘;",‘,HSB' lndmptu ’n?"-’?&."& ‘?-y ‘
the divislon. . Thers were no houses within are ever uppermost In the traveler's mind, |0 the descrted camp ground of a tribe re- : and linpotency. - Oleanses 1he livar, kidnays And urinary Orgaus of &l
a radius of several miles except that of and small wonder is It that the red men |MOVved to the south, where they found a| BELURE emd AriER  tmpurillss Sirengthens and restores small weak organs, 61.00a bosy
the track foreman, which sat back In the | imprisoned on thelr waste lands, dreaming guml:-:r of rough log houses and & Mot | oy, Davel Metioine o, San Franeiace. Cal: Pers u‘i..-..ﬂ‘m’..‘ﬁu “gnal:.‘fl.lt
field about & quarter of a mile from the a of the dellghts of their fathers and of gheir | Peautiful view of the “Blg Muddy"” asg It ,
! office. 1 boarded with the foreman and stolen inheritance—thelr “dear Minnesota’ |feled by them, These Indluns were 8s e r
lived quietly, not only from design, but S = —should try to satlate the oravings of this nearly wild as one could find, never having |
from nccessity, That part of the day which , memory by the eavage ghost-dance or mﬂrecelved ratlons or having been identified |
was not devoted to sleep 1 passed rambling v - other form of heathen revelry! Hovering with those more nearly clvilized, Never had
over the mountain with & gun and the ' o over them as they sit around the councjl ® While woman spent a night in their camp SRR TN O AT e SR SRR AR A L
foreman's dog, varled by occasional ex- & fires telling thelr myth storles are ever the | 200 they chronicled the new event with
cursions to the river, where I rowed nand !"'C spirits of their ancestors which moan in the | BY€Fest:
fished and breathed the dellghtful air of -

P

the quiet wvalley. My nighta, of course,
wers spent in the little block ofMce, where

winds and deplore the fate of thelr nation.
Those of the chlefs and warrlors who are

An Educational Connell,
The object of this wvisit on the part of

. N - " onstantly being gathered to thelr fathers | one of the t t h hief
. e & “KEBP ON UNTIL YOU FIND HER, BARNEY." n o o party was to meet the chlefs
:m?:du::,tt:]o“t.?n:ot:;:.m“::l r;_:{:‘);]'ﬁ“::clz;:- = P = in theso days of quiet and peace go, not| and men in council and propose educatinnal
glp and tobacco with the watchman as he ralsed and the foreman stuck his head out | anyway, young fellow. No. 4 is outside from the glory of battle, but as prey to the | pdvantages for the children. The question

passed on his nightly tour of inspection.
Occaslonally a frelght train pulled In on
the siding and lay over for a passenger, and
then from the tralnmen I cavght glimpses
of the dolngs In the world which 1T had
left. Notwithstanding the

such & life, 1 llked it, and (ts soothing

loneliness of |

of the aperture.
“Halloo!" he cried, “what's up?"’
“Harrisville wants you right away' I
shouted back. *Come over to the office and
bring Jake with you; you'll need help.”
“What's the trouble, Billy?"
“No. 4 Is lost between here and Rock-

here, lying high and dry on the rails.”

“Do you mean to say that No. 4 dido't
pnas here at 3:22?" 1 asked, eagerly. A
possibility was beginning to dawn upon my
mind.

“Pass nothing,' the blg engineer anorted.
“] pucas you've been ‘pounding your ear,

national enemy, scrofula, or some other vis- |
Ible result of the anger of thelr numerous
gods, and are slowly enlarging the many
burial places on the windy highlands of their
country, whence thelir spirits may the more
easlly join the ranks of the departed.

But the Sitting Bull stamp of Indian Is

was one of grave Import to them, and they
gathered In the twilight around the council
fire in the customary circle, made up in
part by the visitors, The pipe was passcd
round in solemn manner while In low tones
the mem agreed with one another as (o
what each one should say to the white man

]

e .:*

OF THE
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offect on my overwrought nerves was un- | wood. They want you to take & hand- | I've been lying three miles west of here, fix- ::: ;:“’th‘“:‘? s amoag them all. Though | when his turn came to speak. The council
mistakable. At the end of two months my , car and run down and see what s wrong.” | ing up that cussed engine to take us in." o0 0 A, rhf""“ men, he Was meanest and | was a grave one, since other than school =
hollow cheeks had rounded out considerably | Al right; I'll be over In & few min- | “Well," I said, “If No. 4 didn’t pass here h:":’ n character, of dwarfed and mies- | matters were discussed, the Great Father
and my befoggled brain had undergine A utes.” at 3:22 her ghost did, that's all.” pen nature, rullcg only by the power 10| belng urged through his representative to

great transfermation when the event which
I am about to relate occurred.

The spring fresheta were oo, and the rain,
which had been falling Incessantly for three
days and pights, made rallroading ex-
tremely hazardous. Everybody was on the

alert to guard against the treacherous alldes

and “washouts’" which geaerally accompa-
mled the ralns at this senson of the year.
At midnight on the night in question, which
was the fourth alnce the raln had begun to
fall, there was & i, By 3 o'clock a
dense fog had settled down over the road-
bed, and this, together with the dangerous
condition of the roadbed, hampered

movement of tralns considerabiy, Sitting

the |

|

I ran back acrose the fleld as fast as 1
could, and arrived at the officq out of breath.
I told the dispatcher what I had done, and
learned in return that No. 4 had not yet
passed Rockwood, nor was there any sign
of her.

Accompanled by his son Jake, the foreman
appeared a few minutes later, The three
of us pulled the handear out of the tool
shed and lifted It onto the ralls. As the
two men began to work at the lever 1}
shouted my final instructions:

“Keep on until you find her, Barney. Then
hustle back and report.”

“1'1] find her, Bllly, If she's on the rails.”

When Barney's handear had disappeared

at my table 1 had been listening in & vague 'in the fog I returned to the ofMce, called

way 4o the monotonous ticking of the in-
strument which kept the train dispatcher
at the end of the road Informed of the
movement of the wvarlous tralns, and of
other events of Importance. Suddenly the

[block wire began to tiek drowslly and the |

sound of my ofMee call brought me to atten-
tlon. T answerad, and mechanieally jotted
down on the traln gheet the news that came
to me over the wire: “East, No. 4 at 3.10.
D. J.." which meant that traln No. {. east-
bound, had passed the junction, the next
tower west, al 3.10, Then pulling the block
signal to “white,” which signified a clear
{frack over the next block east, 1 leaned
back on my chair, put my feet on the table,
closed my eyes and walted for the coming

of No. 4. I?:::“lﬁ':“:uz?de 0o sllowanse for anyihing Inslde of a few minutes a third man ar- his blanket about him as If he were facing
The six minutes, which was the schedule | s¢er g tiresome period of walting [ saw rived, examined the card, added something the United States senate or some other|  Betrayed by a Postage Stamp. o !
time between the junction and Coal Tower, | 4 |antern approaching. From the way it to the writing upon It and grinned as he august asgembly, and sald, “Those who SBome folks always stamp thelr letters

had more than passed before there was any
slgn of the expross, Then 1 heard the
rumble of the heavy traln some moments
before the headlight of the blg engine
loomed up out of the fog almost at my feet,

up the dispatcheér and told him that the
seurching expedition had started, Rockwood
“"broke in" lo say that thers were no signs
of No. 4. I filled my plpe and tried to
patiently awalt the foreman's return.

But T was restless, Every few minutes
I walked to the window, opened it and
stuck out my head to listen. 1 fancled
that 1 could hear the crles of men, the hiss
of escaping stecam, the grinding noise of
breaking timbers, Then I sat down again
and smoked violently, watching the smoke
curl Mself into fantastic shapes as it drifted
cellingward, Once when the sounder after
being quiet for & minute opened with a
sharp olick, 1 started from the chair. Was
it a landslide or & washout? That was the

bobbed up and down I knew that the person
earryipg It was runping, Then the door
below opened and 1 heard the labored
breathing of some one on the stairs. In
another moment the face of Barney, the

“What do you mean, man?' I ¢ried, im.

Then 1 told him In detall the events of
the night—how a train, which I supposed
to be No. 4, had passed Coal Tower, but had
never passed Rockwood; how the foreman
had started in search of her and had dis-
covered the washout, and how he had re-
turned with the news that No. 4 was in the
river.

He llstened attentively until I had finiahed.

“Well, that Is queer,” he admitted. *'I

gsuppose when the ‘old man' get here he
will ralse the devil with you. All the
same, it's a good thing for everybody that
you did go to sleep and dream that No. 4
had passed; otherwise she would indeed |
have taken the plunge.”

Inside of twenty-four houra the washout
bad been bridged temporarily and traina
were moving as usual. But I did no more
rallroading at Coal Tower,

Called Down,

The Chicago Journal says that when Mr,
Perry left his office he put on the door this
notice: *“Will be back at 1 p. m.”

He had been gone some time when Me- |
Guire, one of his mcquaintances, came to
seo him on business. MecGuire read the
card, pulled out his watch, sniffed contempt- |
wously, took out his pencll, wrote something '
on the card and went away.

It was not long Alter that when another
man came up, read the card, amiled, looked
nt his watch, wrote somcthing and then
went away,

walked off. A fourth, fifth and sixth man
did the same thing.

When Perry returned at 2:16 o'clock this
Is what he found written under his promise
to return by 1 o'clock:

“You're a liar by the watch. J. B, Me-

| way

Insplire fear in his people, whose chiet med-
lcine man he was for mauy years. Gall,
the war chlef of the Sioux, who planned and
carried out the action against General Cus-
ter, wrong a3 many may consider him In
that act, was nevertheless a man of great
Intellect and broad character, one who would
have numbered among the generals of the
world had he been white and educated. He
it was who welcomed to his eamp a solitary
white traveler, offerad the hospitality of his
tepee and watched over him while he slept.
And when, the visit over, the chief conduoted
his guest to the nearest agency on his jour-
ney homeward, he sald In parting, with a
depth of feeling scarce looked for In 4 sav-
age, “You came nlone to my village; you
sat in my tepee and sléept by my side. I
watched you closoly to discover, If might be,
a fear of the red man whom your people
bate, but I found none. You trusted the |
Indlan, and henceforth he s your friend."”

Bitting Bull bad great Influence as ecoun-
sclor among hle people. He could talk and
persuade with rare eloquence. Old Gall |
would plan and execute. But the rare ora- |
twry for which the Sloux are famous, the
grace and dignity which are pure nature,
are embodled to a great degree in the old
chlef, Running Antelope, The writer stood
before him one day awalting his welcome
after the accustomed handshake, when,
standing erect, tall and rugged, he folded

Eloguenece,

travel have brains. You have ¢ome s long |
to see us, and we are glad.”
Then he ellvered an extemporaneous
address which loses sadly by the free trans-

Iation, but was in substance as follows:

send his children a boat In which they and
thelr horses might crose to the other slde
of the river at such time a8 rations should
be lssued them, and the twilight faded Into
nlght long before the dellberntions were at
an end.

Fipally, when midnight approached, the
Indlans arose, saying that they had still
much to talk of, but that white men were
used to sleep at that hour and they would
not tire them, but would leave them to rest
In a log house at thelr disposal, In the
night was heard a falnt whistle away off
in the distance, scarcely audible apd yet
distinct, followed by another in the opposits
direction, both sounding unmistakably like
slgnals. The writer forgot all about the
glory of belng the firet white woman to
gpend a night In the camp, and heartily
wished herself devold of all distinetion and
in a civilized part of the land, 8he could
arouse no sympathy on the part of her fel-
low-travelers, who sleepily sald: “Why,
yes, the Indians are around, evidently, but
what of that!" Finally the soft swishing
made by many moceasined feet in the long
pralrie grass about the cabin was heard on
all sides. The morning brought to light

, the fact that, exclited by their unusual coun-

cil, they had spent the hours of the night
dancing In a distant lodge, and the home-
ward path led them directly by the cabin
of the visitors, which stood on the outskirts
of the camp,

upside down for luck,'” sald a postoffice In-
spector to & New Orleans reporter,
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to jump; the car went over the bank. Jake
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routine duty performed, 1 agaln lay back '

hurt his leg—couldn't walk. 1 came back

Loke Michigan io & tug, has capiured the
Deaver Island tug Qisco, off High island,

starvation, and never agaln was the pool

clear or the fish ha 4
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was beyond my jurisdiction.

Five minutes was ample time for this,
but ten minutes had passed and the re-
port did not come. Then 1 heard the dis-

Turning to the wire, 1 steadled my nervea
45 best I could, and transmitted this mes-
sage to the dispatcher:

“To E. J. MeC,: Foreman just returned;

prisoners and the entire outfit brought here.

Dr. Bull's Cough Syrup will stop your
cough at once. Take advice and buy a bottle
of this reliable medicine for 23 ceuts,

fu! and they knew no trouble, but the United
States government came along and threw
into the pool a handful of mud, calling It a
treaty, and you, while man, know how
treaty aflter treaty has been thrown at the
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