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THE NIGHT EXPRESS,

Miss Ethel Marlo is o traveled damae;

Her journeys are many, but, all the sames,

Uver one line sud to only one place,

Whenee she roturna with o bright-smiling
face,

And she |5 so busy the whole day long

With matters that really brook no delay,

She can't ot sway in the broad daglight,

S0 all her traveling's done by night

When the elocks strilio soeven In Twilightyille,
And the stors come peeping over the Ll

Miss Ethe] Mavie, with n hopand o skip,
Hurrics to piek ner trunk and her relp.

Clad in trateling gown of white,

She gives us each o kiss for good night;

Then, with & troveler's fine disdoin,

Of she goes for tho ovening train,

The Grand Crlb line goes winding down
From Twillghtville inte Drowsytown;

The station, where alt of {ts tralns depnrt,
Is o room that's dour to 6 mother's hoart;
The Pullman sleepor, whoso lghts burn low,
Is o Mttlo girl's bed ns whito as snow:

And Just as soon as “Ouar Fathoer" Is heard
The traln dispateber will glve the word.

Ethel Marie lias her baggage cheoked through.

That's for the trunk man, papa, to do;

1 am conductor; o8 you see,

I writo tho berth cheok for Ethel Marle.

And whom do we havo for a porter? Ah,

Who tucks up a bed like o dear mammn?

And the engincer is the One, I guess,

Whote merey and love gulde the night ox-
press,

~Frank Il Batchelor, In Congrogationalist

s %) —~ y
by CaplanCliats T irig

(Copyright, 1804, by the Author.)

CHAPTER L—~CONTINTED.

One week later a courier from Pres-
<ott, riding post haste with dispatches
to the new commander at Retribution,
warned him that he must guard his
working parties and the road between
the old and new post. The Tontos had
“Jjumped.” Now, Tonto in the Mexican
dialeet means fool or idiot, but the
Tonto Apache was no fool. The craft-
fest, cunningest of Indians he, and well
had the chiefs and young men reasonei
that a good time to strike would be
just as the old and seasoned regiment
left the territory, and before the new
one, utterly untutored in Apache strat-
agem and mountain scouting, could be-
gin to get down to their work. And so
all through the wild hunting grounds
in the Sierras their war fires and sig-
nals blazed by night and puffed in
smoke cloud by day. All across the
rocky chasms and among the pine-
crested ranges from the haunts of the
Hualpais in northern Arizona down
throngh the valleys of the Verde and
the Hassayampa, the home of Apache
Mohave and Apache Yuma; across the
broad basin between the Mazatlan and
the Black Mesa and southward to the
Sierra Ancha, the Tonto Apaches had
sent their messengers urging instant
and united action, and down from the
mountains, on stage road, trail and
mining camp, swooped the savage foe-
men, and all Arizona waked to a new
reign of terror,

Among the first mines abandoned as
the result of this sudden raid were

ose on the Santa Anita. The first
Afugee to elaim the protection of the
commander of new Fort Retribution
was Muncey, speedily followed by half
a dozen others—all with fearful tales
of massgere and pillage, It was a hot
June evening, when they gathered at
the edge of the blaff looking westward
from the adjutant's office over the
southern foothills of the runge, to

“WHATS UP, HENNECEE?"

where, faint and dim, the guard lights
of the old post could just be distin-
guished through the rare Arizona at-
mosphere, twinkling feebly in the low-
lands of tlhie Sandy, ten long miles
away.

“llow many of oar people are left
down there under care of the guard?”
aslked Capt, Raymond of the stern-
faced old soldier in commuand,

*#Only the ordnance sepgeant's family
and the workmen dismaatling what's
left of the post."”

“No women or echildren besides
Kelly's™
“None. The last were moved over

to-day—unless we count MaceDufl,
Leon said he wunted to stay with old
Kelly to the last.”

“Leon!” exclaimed the miner Muncey,
in apparent amaze. ‘““‘Why, I thought
that boy was—was safe in Sonora with

his mwother's people.” Whereat two of
his fellow miners looked keenly into his
face and then exchanged quick and ex-
pressive griances,

“That boy,” said Capt. Foster, “is
like n cat. Ile found his way back
from Tucson to the old post, and sticks
to it so long as there's a shingle left,
Look here,” he continued, pointing to a
Jagged, conical shaped helght clearly
defined agninst the soft hues of the
lingering twilight.  *Yonder's Signal
Butte, ovorhanging the old rookeries,
and Kelly'sranch isa mile beyond that.
Now suppose the Apaches did work
aronnd to the west of us and were to
swoop down on the Sandy, suppose our
people were able to get up there and
signal, how long would it take us to
turn out fifty horsemen and gallop over
those ten miles, and how mugh would
be left by the time we got there?

The commanding officer stood in deep
thought for a moment without replying.
He had sent to the old site only a lien-
tenant and twenty men. This would be
suflicient to proteet the property still
unshipped and the lives of those still
detained there on duty, but there were
two ranches in the valley within a
couple of miles of the posts; there was
the camp of Jose's bull train, there was
Sergt. Kelly's little farm on the slopes
of the south gate of Apache eanyon, ull
beyond rifle shot of the guard. Kelly
was an old First Dragoon man, a vet-
eran who had fought Apaches a quarter
of a century before, and declared that
he despised them. IHis wife and two
danghters lived at the ranch, and,
though bitterly disappointed at the re-
moval of the post, were by no means
afrald. But no such outbreale as this
had oceurred before, The Apaches were
more daring and better armed, and
down in the bottom of his heart Maj.
Thornton wished he had left & bigger
force of cavalry at the post, but it was
now toa late to change,

Darkness had settled down on the
garrison. The last hues of the twi-
light faded out of the western sky. The
guard lights at the distunt valley
twinkled faintly, but steadfast, throngh
the warm, pulscless air. Over at the
half-filnished quorters the drums and
fifes of the infantry were sounding tat-
too, and still the party lingered ot the
westward  bluff, Wharton, Raymond
and Foster chatting in low tones apart,
the eivilinns talking to some younger
ofticers, cagerly and excitedly recount-
ing the circumstances of their morn-
ing's flight. Munscy was of these the
most voluble, He was just saying: I
tell you the whole Tonto tribe is out of
the hills and down here in the basin
this very night,” when another cried:
“IHush!"

Somewhere over on the northside the
call of a sentry rang ont sharp, clear
and full upon the night air:

*Corporal of the guard, No. 5!"

“That's old Hennicke,” said Ray-
mond, promptly. *“When he hasany-
thing to report it's no boy's story. I'll
go, sir.”

The cry went echoing back toward
the guard-house, sharply passed along
by Nos. 6end 7 on the eastern flank.
The corporal came out on the
run, and the pguardsmen, sitting or
sprawling around the stacked rifles,
serambloed, many of them, to their feet,
Defore even a fleet corporal eould
reanch the distant post Thornton and
two captains bore down upon it, others
at respectful distance following.

“What's up, Heuanicke?" hailed his

| troop commander, scorning preliminar-

188,

“Firing, sir. Out on the Prescott road
to the northwest. I could see the
flashes.”

“Whin on earth ean it be?" asked the
mgjor.  “Capt. Foster, let your troop
saddle at once.™

CHAPTER IL

That there should ba repeated
alarms from the northeast, east and
south, where were the pine covered
erests of the Black Mesa and the Sicrra
Ancha—where were the haunts of the
Tontoand the White Mountain Apaches
—oevery one  expected.  There were
still cmong the foothills some parties
of miners and prospectors over whose
fate there was good reason for alarm.
The Santa Anita placers had been
promptly abandoned, as we have seen,
There was eager watceh for danger sig-
nals from the site of the old Retribu-
tion, down in the Sandy valley to the
west, but from the site of the new post
to the crossing of the Sandy above
Apuache eanyon the road turned and
twisted among the foothills of the
mountains for twenty-three miles and
there wasn't o human habitation for
nearly forty. Then, deep in a eleft of
the range, o stage station with corrals
and well and lunchroom and bar had
been built by some daring spirits,
ecager to accumulate moncey at what-
ever risk. DBeyond them for another
thirty miles the road lay through deso-
intion itself and reached the outskirts
of even frontier civilization again

3y __» |
among the pewly finished ranches in

the broad and sunny valley of Willow
ereek.

In view of the sudden and simulta-
neous swoop of the Apaches upon the
roads east of Prescott everybody had
been warned., Even the mail riders
held bnek for mounted escorts. No
stage for Wickenberyr and the south,
no bmeliboard for the Hanta Anita liad
left. the territorizl eapital for three
days. No mail had been received ot
Retribution for forty-eight hours. The
daring troopers who rode in with the
dispatches early that June morning
had come through the Sandy valley, ns
they frankly admitted, with revolvers
in hand, their hearts in their mouths
aud the reips in their teeth. They

had passed no party eastward bonnd, | ‘oita,’

Who, then, could it be, who, striving
now to reach the post by way of the
new road, should have fallen foul of
the Apaches only & mile or 8o out?
Thornton's first impulse was to say the
sentry must be dremming. Raymond,
who had known the old trooper nearly
o decade, as promptly declared the sens
try's report relinble.  “I not only saw
the flashes,” said hennicke, “but 1
could faintly hear the shots, sir—fif-
teen or twenty. It was still as death
out here” .

Meantime, sending an engrer  boy
lieutenant on the jump to order out
G troop, Capts Foster had hastened
to his temporary quarters—haif ean-
vas, half ndobe—to make his hurried
preparations.  Already the ramor was
running from mouth to mouth. Only
three of the officers had their families
with them at the time, Mrs. Ioster
was one of those women who insisted
on accompanying her husband on the
move to Arizona, even though the
rudest of camp life was to be her por-
tion, and she and Nellie with anxiously
beating hearts were standing on the
unflnished porch of the new quarters
listening for further sound, as the cap-
tain hastened up the slope,

“It can’t be anything very seriouns,
dear," he sald reassuringly. “Probably
somo belated miners, whose mules the
Indians are trying to run o, We'll
know in half an hourand 1'1 send word
in at once.” Silent and anxions she
followed within the doorway, where
hung a Navajo blanket as the only bar-
rier between thelr army nest and the
warm outer air, Nellie clinging to her
mother's side.

“We've been watching nll the even-
ing for signals from the DButte,” mur-
mured Mrs., Foster, as the captain rap-
idly exchanged his regulation coat for
n sconting jaclket. *We were soanxious
about Leon and everybody who had to
remain there scems so exposed now,
We never thought of hearing of trouble
thereaway,” and Mrs.-Foster glanced
out through the open casement to
where the Prescott road, winding away
down the slope, disappeared among the
dark mountain shapes lying black and
silent under the twinkling polnters of
the Great Bear.

**Leon is safe enough if he'll only stay
where he is with Kelly,” answered the
captain, buckling on his plstol bolt,

*Apaches won't attack the post—even
the remains of one—at night. Dut I
wish old Kelly and his girls were near-
er the guard, T don't like their being
so far from help and so elose to those
overhanging cliffs, Now, don't borrow
trouble to-night, dear,” hoe concluded,
taking his devoted wife In his arms and
kissing away the brimming tears, **You
and Nell must be brave. These beg-
garly Apaches probably think wo won't
know how to fight them and are simply
starting in for a little fun. I'm only
too glad of a chance to deal them a les-
son—so is G troop.”

Ten minutes later, in perfect silence,
a double file of horsemen rode briskly
away into the darkness to the north,
Foster leading, every trooper armed
with carbine and revolver. The night
was breathless. Nota puff of breeze
stirred the pines along the mountain
side or ruflled the foliage of the willows
nt the springs.  For two miles the road
lay through open country, dipping from
the platean on which stood the now
post into amile wide depression, then
winding up the gradual ascent among
the foothills of the range. Somewhere
along that aseent the firing had been
scen and heard.  Hennicke's story had
already been corroborated.  Two quar- |
termaster’s men, enjoying a quict simole |
ontside the adobe walls of the new
corral, had scen and heard just what |
he did, end Maj. Thornton was already
in possession of their story, So, too, |
had the sentry on No, 4 heard what |
sounded like distant shots, but had
seen nothing, Now, as Foster and his
fifty horsemen disappeared in the
night, the major stood at the edge of
the bluff looking out to the north, with |
an cager gronp around him, Capts,
Raymond and Tuarner, whose companies
had silently assombled under arms,
woere waiting for orders within the
quadrangle of the garrison, as well as
the adjutant and quartermaster and a
licutenant or two. There was littla
talking going on awmong themn—all were
listeniag intently for sounds from the
north or of further firine. Ono or twao
of the Santa Anita prospectors had
mounted and gone out ufter Foster, hut
the muss of the refugecs still elustered
along the blutl, chatting in low, cager
tones, If any one voice was especinlly
promnent 1t was Muncey's, and, like
most men given to chotter, he found
only an impatient audience. I tell
yon," said he for the third time, *there
can't be less than o hundred of them
Tontos out there now. They just want
a single troop, or even two, to come
and tackle 'em in the dorlk.” And now |
he had raised his volee still higher and |
wns talking for the benefit of the
major, who had been persistent in
avoiding him and had twice pointedly
begged him not to intrude upon the
council of the oflicers. “They've just
lined the rocks and the roadside out
there, and are simply laying for a
chonee to anmbush the whole erowd,
What I'd o done would Lo to send two
hundred men out, deployed o skir-
mishers and swept the hull
north pnd west, too"

Thoso romarks were rowarded by his
companions with a contemptuous sniff
or a nervous, half jeering titter. **Yon
ought to have been a gencral, Muncey
—that's what's the matter with yon.
There ain't Apaches enough in all Ari-
zona to dare a fight in the open, day or
night, with fifty white men, soldiers or

botiom,

No Apache plans o ight that's
going to got him liable to be shot. The
kind of fighting he liles is from behind
rocks and trees, and there ain't rocks
and trees enough ont there to cover a
dozen of 'em. I'm betting the firing
was done by some party as badly seared
ns yon were yis'day morning. I'm bete
ting they just thonght some skulking
lynx was an Apache and let drive n
volley into the darle, The sentry sayn
the shots were all bunched. You know
and | know the Apaches don't own a
breech loader (this was early in the
sevonties), so most of 1t must have been
done by white men or grensers, liko
that gang you trained with last year, in-
stead of herding with your own kind,"

Evidently this allusion was o stinger.
There was a burst of laughter, more or
less jeering and unsympathetie, under
Shower of which Muncey turned angrily
away. Ile went over toward the group
of officers, but at sight of him the ma-
Jor lifted a warning hand and lowered
his voice. *“Here's that fellow Muncey
agnin,” eaid he, “and T distrust him
somechow,” Everybody scomed to turn
an unsociable back on the neweomer,
and presontly, after n moment's hesita-
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YOU OUGHT TO IIAVE BEEN A GENERAL,
MUNCEY.™

tion, he pulled his old felt hat lower
over his eyes, thrust his hands in his
pockets and slonched away down the
slopein the divectionof the corral, with-
in whose adobe walls the horses and
mules of the refugecs were shelterad,
And now eame on a night of no little
excitement, even for Arizona, in the
heart of the Apache conntry, For three-
quarters of an hour after Foster and
his men rode nway there was o strange
silence and enger waiting at the post,
Taps had sounded just before they left,
IHalf-past ten o'clock, ealled by thosen-
tries, had gone echoing away uacross
the still anl starlit mesa; and not a
sound or sign came from the front.
Then suddenly, far out through the
darkness, there was faintly andible the
thud of hoofs, and a minute or so
brought the rider. full canter, Into
their midst. Ile could barely rein in
his horse at the lail of the major's
party. Everybody-—officers, ecivilians
and even soldiers—seem to swarm
nbont the courier in an instant. It was
Corporal IFoley, of Foster'’s troop. Rec-
ognizing the major, he threw himself
from the saddle and stood respectfully
before the commander, handing him a
penctled note, which the major eagerly
opened and read, all eyves upon him,
“We found two Mexieans,” it said,
“wwith o camp outfit. They were badly
frichtened, but unhurt.  They declare
they were attacked by Apaches, who
succeeded in ranning off two mules,
They say the Indians drew away north-
woest toward the Sandy, and that there
was o party of prospectors and paclkers
camped at Raton Springs cight miles
out, who were warned of the ontbreak,
but who wouldn’t believe it. The
Mexican said they were trying to reach
the post when headed off, and that
there were enough Apaches to wipe
out that party. They themselves only
escaped by hiding among the rocks
down in the deep ravine, Their story
is told with such earncstness that I
have deemed it best to push onin
senrvch of the prospectors referred to,
We should reach the springs soon after
midnight. The Mexicans go with us
in hopes of recovering their mules,
(Signed) “Iosren,
“Commanding Troop.”
|TO BE CONTINUED. )

Not Batlsfied,

The other day one of the partners of
the flemm managing one of Boston's fa-
mous  hostelries  ordered a  certain
wiiter to leave. The waiter was slow
in obeying and the manager practically
lkicked him out,

The waiter oven then was not con-
tented with his dismissal, and hunted
up the head of the firm,

“Mr., X——." said he, **"Mr. A— has
just kicked me out, 1-—-"
“Well, whet are you here for? Do

ydu want me to kick yon out over
again?'—Texas Siftings. .

Poppy Seed Embankments,
Within the last two or three years
French engineers have undertaken the
sowing of railrond embanlements with
poppy seeds, a8 when once established
that prolifle plant covers tho soil with
n network of roots that prevents it
from washiz vay during heavy rains
or from upheaval when frost is coming

out of the ground in the spring.
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The Cluck Stopped.

Mr. Staylute—Denr me! I

lieve this elock is going, is it?

She (wearily)—No. We always wind

it before goiug to bed. It ran down en
hour ago,—N, Y. Weekly,

don't be-

NEBRASKA STATE NEWS,

Tur old Blue Valley hotel at Ulyases
wos destroved by fire the other morn-
ing.

Apam Hexpaick, farmer, was badly
Injured in a runaway at Nelson the
other day.

Tuwr publie sehool at Greeley was re-
cently closed owing to the prevalence
of searlet fover.

SimoN Canren, of Hartington,
recently ndjudged insane
rxcitement the enuse,

Fine at Blair the other day dostroyed
the implement honse of IL R. Smith,
About two-thirds insared.

Tur gold excitement has been re-
vived at Pleasant Dale. Excited eiti-
zens declare it is a second Cripple
Croek,

It is stated that there is more corn
stored at Winside than ever before
known. It Is estimated that by March
1 there will be 100,000 bushels in erib.

Tur general merchandise stores oper-
ated by I 1, Kineald at Ellis and Vire-
ginia and the implement store at Har-
bine, owned by him, have been closed
on a chattel mortgnge.

Ovenr 600 men and boys participated
in n wolf hunt, ten miles sonth of
Fairfield recently, One wolf, one horse
and 51 jack rabbits woere killed, The
horse was accidentally shot

Duninag o recent jack rabbit round-
up in Boone county, Wallace Dodge
accidentally shot Mortimer Barnes,
tilling his body full of fine shot, but
not serlously wounding him.

Tur other day William Anderson re-
ceived very severe, if not fatal in-
juries, while attempting to break =
horse at Dingham. In attempting to
snddle the animal he received a prob-
nbly fatal kick.

Tue state board of agriculture at its
late annual meoting necepted the re-
port of Robert W. Furnas to the West-
ern wnd  Hastern  Falr  association,
which report fixed the date of the fair
at Omaha, August 31 to September 4.

J. A Busyern, a Lancaster county
farmer, 44 years of age, committed sui-
¢ide the other doy by taking strych-
nine., He leaves n wife and five chil-
dren. Clreumstances  indicated that
his mind had become unbalanced from
some cnuse,

Joun C. SANTEE, 0 well known poli-
tician, committed suicide at Niobrarn
the other night. Grief over his wife's
death enused the dead, 1is wife was
dying nnd bhe apparently lost his mind.
Turning over all his valunbles, he
rushed to the barn and hanged him-
self,

Duntxa the year the Albion ereams-
ery received 1,605,170 pounds of mill,
for which it paid cash to the amount
of $10,015.40, It also paid out §7,670.60
for 50,955 pounds of butter and 19,205
dozen eggs, making the total amount

wns
Religious

disbursed to farmers in the vicinity
817,500,
Tur Dank of Commerce at Grand

Island closed its doors the other day
and the bank examiner was tele-
graphed to go and take chorge. The
day the bank elosed ¢che county treas-
urer deposited $15,000 and the eounty
had £10,000 in the bunlk before the de-
posit, making the amount of eounty
funds held by the banlk §25,000.

Jo G0 Winniams, president of the de-
funct Blue Springs bank, has been ar-
rested upon the eharge of embezzle-
ment. The particular charge was
founded on » discrepancy between the
bank books and those of the county
treasurer, the latter showing about
£1,000 more county money in the bank
than there was entered on the bank
bools.

Pexstons lately granted Nebraska
veterans: Originnl, Lewis 1. Dorese,
Wescott, Restoration and Inerease,
Josiah Lee, Hastings, Inerense,Charles
W. Talbitzer, Oconee; Jumes Campbell,
Harvard. Reissue, Steward Thomp-
son, Beaver City. Original widows,ete.,
Nancy C. Miller, Perch; Catherino M.
Waldenmeyer (mother),Gibbon; minors
of Joseph BB. Loghry, West Union.

Tur asnobual winter meeting of the
Nebraska state board of agrieulture
opened at Lincoln on the 21st. Chan-
cellor MacLean delivered the address
of welcome, The treasurer's report
showed receipts of 854,158 31, including
the state appropriation of £2000, and
the disbursements wers 50,5864, 30, of
which latter amount $158,070.03 wero
for premiums paid at the state fair.

Fire in the Dodge street school build-
Ing at Omaha, nt which 500 children
were attending, the other day pro-
duced & panic that might have been
attended with fatal results except for
the presence of mind of Offie Downs, a
l4-year-old boy, whose duty it is to
beat the drum which keeps the schol-
ars in line in emergencies. As soon as
the alarm was given he got his drum,
and, stationing himself near the door,
pounded out the tunes while the chil-
dren marched away. Hundreds starts
ed with a rush until the drum sounded.

Pror. Stour, United States geolog-
ical surveyor, who has been taking
measurements of the flow of water in
the streams of western Nebraska for
some time past, was recently in Kear-
ney and let the eontract for sinking
13 wells from s point on Wood river,
three miles north of that town, to the
sund hills south of the Platte river. a
totul distance of about five miles. Tho
wells will be sunk five feet into run-
ning water, and a record of them will
be tuken once a week. 'These wells
are sunk for the purpose of determin-
ing, if possible, whether the underflow
remains the same during the entire
year, or whether it is affected by the
ralns and melting snows in the mouns
tains,
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