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- 4 ASHINGTON A Hithe
W praph that has survived
the attucks ol Lime

l shows Gen., Nelson A

s T Miles and tol. W. F
F‘g,ﬂ Cody mounted on  sph
" ited horgea nand  over
leoking from a bluff the Jast great

(5]

camp of the Sioux Indinns when com-
ing in from the warpath. The Sloux
surrendered to Gen. Miles in Jann
ary, 1881, but they came very near
n few days after the surrender, to
the peint of breaking away ounce
more, The story of it is this

Gray dawn was  breaking at  the
Plne Ridge agency when an Indian

{l

runner broke hendlong into the vil
lnge of the surrendered Sioux. He
stopped st the tepees of the jirin
dipal warriors long enough to shout
a  message, and then leaving  the
cnmp where its end rosted agninst
an abrupt il he made his way with
a platnsman’s stealth to the group of
agency buildings, elreling which and

extending  beyond, crowning  ridge
after ridge, were the white Siblev
tents of the soldiers,

Breaklast wag forgotten  in  the
troubled camp of the Sioux The

chiels and the gréater braves rughoed
to quick couneil and the lesser war
riors, the squaws and the ebildren
st wiiting  with dogged patience
in the village streets.

The council was over. An old chilef
shouted a word of command that was
caught up and passed quickly 1o the
farthest outlying tepes An  army
might have learmned a lesson  from
thut which followed the ghort, sharp
order Mounted men shot avt from
the villnge and as fast as fNeet-footod
pories, pressed to their uvtmaost, conld
areompligh the distances every  ont
Iying ridge was topped with the fie
ure of rider and horse.
ngiinst the morning sky

gilhonetieg

W .

v

Trumpet and by
gle calis of
anid saddles™  and
us=embly” bur
doned the air. The
troopers and “dough
had fallen In
The
column started west
with flags and goi
dong utwering. The
hestd of the  com-
mand. the
thiat had been gathe
ered togetlier up Lo

hioot s

hisy s

hun  sElrong

Brentost

that time =inees the
days  of the ¢lvil
war, resched the
Muff above the
Slony villoge A
shouwt wonld  bave
utatted the  stam.
pede o the sayvages|
# shot wonld have
beon the slgnal for
n yvollay from the

warriors Iving be

tween the white ¢ol-

Every sentinel warrior had  his
eyes on the camps of the white soldiery
denly from the east of the agoney. whor
the Bixth cavalry, Hu-n-t |'n||t]|nl:;..[::l“l:l ‘.“lll ) oy

. pet call that
swelled and swelled and ended in one  ringing
note that sang in wnd out of the valleys and then,
stbdued to softness, floated on to be logl in the
praivie. wilderness beyvond

The motiondess Nigure of one of the hWilltop gon-
tinels was woved w o instant lite. A signal ran
from ridge to ridee. hally to be passed down:
ward into the camp of the whiting Sioux, who
Kprang Into action at is The pony
herds of the Sloux were grazing on the hills to
the west, untestrained of their freedom by larint
ar herdsman.  In number they nenrly  equall
the people of the vilipge, a Tew ponles for emer
geney use only having been  kept  within the
cump Upon the ponles in the village Jumpod
wilting warriors, who broke out of the shelter
of the tepees for the Rills where the herds were
foraging on the bunch gruss. It
secied but o passing moment before eyery pony
in that great grazing herd
village, The animuls
word of command us
s ¢hiel.

During the gathering of the ponles the women
of the camp had shing thedt
backs, had collected the catmp utenglls and were
glunding ready to strile the while the
hraves, blanketed and with rifles fn their hands,
hatl thrown themselves between the village and
the csinps of Lhe guldjers of Gen, Mik

The Sloux, surrenderod less
wierk before preparing
the agency and to make

Sud

coming

snow-covered

Wis
Welr as

hended for the
obedient 1o the
brave to the

I o word of

thely papmIsEeE Lo

LS

whao had than a

were o stampede

Trotn
necessary the repeating

of a campalgn that Lhad Insted for months. The
Iudlan runner hod  brought  word st Great
Chief Miles bad ordered higs soldlers to arms
oarly In the morning and that the surrendered
Sioux were to be masshered to the lost mnn

women and child

The medlcine men hod told the Indisns that
this was to be their fate and the runners word
found ready bellet
reassuring message to the chiefs,
uot belleve

The braves prepared to ki before they wore
killed and everything was In readiness (or the
flight of the squaws and papooses, while the wa
rlors, tollowing, should tight the soldlers lusting
for the Sloux blood.

Gen, Miles had planned a review of the forees
in the field as o last act of the campnign, nnd i
was the order lor the gathering aud the match
lug that had been taken as an order of massacrs
by the susplelous Sloux

Miles sent a courler with o

but they would

win  ond the il
luge

The soldiers passed on wnd the review began,
Lut omt on the hills the Indim sentinels el
stood, and between the marching whites and the
villuge were the long lopes of braves still sus-
plelous and sull ready to give their Hves for the
women and children in the heart of the valley,

What a review was that on the snow-covered
south bakotn plains thar January morning 1o
vours ago!  Gen. Mbles on bis great hlack horse
watehed the G000 goldlers pass, soldlers that had
stood the burden of battle and the hardships ol @
winter's campalgn and had checked one ol the
grealest Indino uprisings of history

The First Infantry, led by Col Shafter, who aft
erward was in command in front of Sanilago, was
therve that day. Guy V., Henry, now lying in ppacos
ful Arllugton cemetery, rode at the head of his
hlack troopers, the “buffalo soldiers™ ol the Sloux
Capt Allen W, Capron was there with the battery
that afterward opened the battle at Santingo
The Seventh eavalry was there, two of ta troops,
B oand K, having barely enough men left in the
ranks ty lorm a platoon

Thes borue the brunt of the
tighting at Wounded Kpee a month before when
90 men of the Seventh fell Killed or wounded les
tore the bullets of the Sloux. When  the two
troops with their attonunted ranks rode by, the
reviewing general removed his cap, an honor oth
crwise pald only to the colors of his country

The column fled past, broke into reghnonts,
then lnto troops and companies, and the word of
dismissal was glven, The Indian sentinels on the
vhdges, signaled the cnmp in the valley. 1o anoth
or minute there was a stampede, but It waos only
thot of the thousands of Sloux ponfes turned
loewe und back to thelr breaklast
of bunch grass on the prairvies

Two Strike, the Sloux, watched the review that
day. Ol Two Strike wasg one or the warrfors
who went out with a following of braves on the
wirpath the month previous. Two Strike wore
no ghost shirt, He was above guch superstition,
evett though he took no palng to urge his com
rades to follow his shirtless example

Two Strike was glad of

two troops had

toto gt

the cragze  that  had
brought war, for he hated the whites havder than
ue hated anytialng on earth except the Pawnees,
the heveditary enemy of his people. "o wo Strike
ktew in hls soul that the bi Tulo were not coming
back as the medicine men had declared, and that
o Messinh was to be rolsed to lead his people
agalogt the pale faces o wipe them from off the
tice of the continent.  What he did kpow was

that he was to bave one more chance to strike
al the eucrcschers on the lunds of hls poople be-
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fore the enfecblements of old age took the
strength from his arm.

Two Strike was n great warrior
on many a held and bhe had won his name from
the overcomineg of two warrlor foes who had at
tacked him when he wag alone on the pralrie
Single hauded he had fought and killed them and
“Two Steike” e bad been from that day, Tle wis
the lender in the last battie which took place be-
tween hostile bands of sovages on the plains of
America. For yenrs without number the two na
tionsg, the Sionx and the Pawnees, had huated each
uthel

In one of
nee, taunts n

He had fought

Cooper's novels Hard lHeart, a Paw-
Sioux thus: “Sioee watera ran and
trees grow. the Sloux has found the Pawnee on his
warpath,” The fight o which Two Strike was
the leader of the Sioux wag fonght against the
Pawnees on the banks of a little stream Known
nE "The Freneliman,” In Nebraska in the your
1874

In the villey of the Platte river the buffalo were
plenty, but the Pawnees had that the Sioux
linait amd defied them to

CHI

should not there thes

TH “The Mfawnee dogs called the Rionx wome
en,” siid tbhe storvsteller and  old Two  Sirike
sneered

It wng when (he gross was al its best that the

Sioux started for the country of the Pawnee. The
teller of the tale made no sceret of the intention
of the Sioux to exterminate the Pawnees, sparing
neither women nor children if the ebhance for their
Killlng presonted itself

Two Strike and his Sloux regched the edge of
the bufinlo country and there they waited oppor
tunity. They did not have to walt long. Runners
told them that the Pawnees in full strength had
started on n great hunting expedition led by Sky
Chicf, a noted warrtor, When the pnine of Sky
Chiief fell from the lips of the interpreter old Two
Strike pmiled amd closed hig fist.  The Sioux left
thetr encompment and struek into the heart of the

Hunting conntry There a gcont told them that
the enemy wans encamped in a praivie guleh and
that thely women and cehildren were with them

tn oare for the hides and for the drying of the
meat of the buffalo

Two Strike loed bls men by “a way around,” as
the interpreter put it, coming finally to a point
legs than hulf & sun’s distance frow the camp in
the valley., The Sloux struck o small herd of buf.
falo and they goaded the animals before them
right up to the mouth of the gulch. When the
buffalo were headed stradght into the valley the
sioux pricked the hindmost with arrows and the
herd went headlong townrd the encampment of
the Pawnees, who “were foollsh men” and did
not wiateh for an ensimy

When the Puwnees saw the buffalo they mount-
ed their ponies and followed them ont through the
far end of the valley to the level plain, leaving
the women and cehildren belind

Then the Sioux went in to the slaughter,
ing nefther
ended  th
turned

Then followed the last great battle which has
been fought on the plalns between tribes of red
men,  The storyvteller in the tepee at Pine Ridge
did not suy =0, but it is Xnown from the account
white ™ Adabel Ellis, who knew the ol
cumstances, that the Pawnees fought that day as
they had alwavs fought, bravely and to the death,

8ky Chief, the Pawnee, rode out in
hia meu, shook his hand and c¢alled out that Two
Strike, the Dakotn, wns a coward. Then Two
Strike called back that the Pawnee was a dog's
whelp and he rode out, armed with his knife,
which was the only weapon Sky Chief held,

The two leadors met and fought, They dis
mounted, turned their poules loose and grappled
The story-eller lingered not on the details of the
fight, «He said simply, “the Pawnees heard Sky
Chlet's death cry”

The tale ended. Two Strike rose, bared hig
rleat arm, drove his hand downward and thea
upward, and smliled

spar
infaney nor age, and they had alimost
kilting when the Pawnee braves re

of o
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Characters — Mrs Westinoreland
Young mother; Mr. Westmoreland,
oung lather; Edith Chamberiain.
young sister; HobYert Chamberlip,

young ‘brother: Daby berself: nurse
Scene—Parlor ia Mr, Westmoreland's
house; time, evening. Mr. West
moreland, Edith snd Robert seated
around n table readiog,
{Enter Mra. Westmoreland )

can’t stand this an bour longer! Here
you all sit perfectly calmm and com:
posed und the baby no pearer being

when she came into the world! Our
borses and dogs and even our cat has
A nawe, and my poor little baby —
Mr. W. (serfously)—Now, see here,
Carrle, | think we've had about enough
_ kil For three months there has
not been a slngle subjoct discussed in
this house but namivg the baby. For
my part, I've Inade up my mind to let

when she is twenty, thirty, even fifty
years of age, | suppose. How absurd!
Mr. W.—Well, it's your faull, my
dedr.
Mra, W.—My rault! Of course. |
knew you were gulng to say that! Pos-

itively you will drive me erizy! J
don’t sleep at night! 1 just He thore
in the dark, while you snore away,

and call over every naome on earilh. in
the fumily and out of the family, and
it Is not that hothing  aults ‘me, but
nothing suits her. You see sie Is such
a different baby, so entirely differeat
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“Let's Think of Some Fancy Ones.

stom any child | ever saw, nnd  sho
must huve o name that fite her, The
other doy | positively  decdded  upon
Helen on acconnt of grandma's mather

I thought It wonld mlease the ald
lady so—but when 1 ealled hor by it
ahie burat Into tenrs, and so | fus
knew the poor Hitle thing didn't il
it at all

Edith—Well, | certainly wonld  de
clde upon a family name; it looks s
if you dldn’t have a particle of blooa,
to go hunting around outside,

Mra. W.—Fawily names! Did you
ever hear one In your Hfe thet was not
hideous?! Ellzabeth—Nancy—Margor
et—Caroline! How you cun persist in
that “famlly name” idea | can't gee
As for blood, we know she has 1t and
why should we whit
think?
to be an artist, or wilter, or singer, ot
something, and we must think how the
name will look In print!

Robert—Haow do you know she will
be any of those things, sis?

Mre. W.—Why, of
Eot to be!

cure others

course, she has
You don't think my baby

you don't even try You have
even siggested a nnme’

Robert idoggedly r—Yous |
fgald In the begivning, name
‘Ellza,” after mother; thut
ought to name her

Mrs W —Elza! O, my
| simply couldn’t! Thipk of
ately attaching something
repulsive (1 can’t help it
gays horsell (Us horrible)
for Ire

Mr. W. (rlsing snd putting his arm
about his wite's shouider)—Really, my
| dear, keeotng yourself in such a con
stant state of excitement will end by |
lnmklns you ill. Surely, out of all the
pames In the world wa can find one to |
gult, Since you don't ke ramily
names, let's think of some fancy ones, |
Flora—Luvette—amille

Mrs W--Camille! And send my
child out into the world In the very
start without a character, nnd perhaps

neyer |

the bahy

£ whal yun

sudoliess
dellber
hidrogs

maimmn
ta my child

to dfe of consumption! Why, Frank, |
I'm astiumed of you'
Mr. \WV. (shrugging his shoulders

and taking hla weat) —Well, I'm sure |
] don't know what we are going to do

Mrs, W.—I'll tell you what let's do:
Lt us not go (o bed untll we have de- |
clded upon somathing!

Mis. W.—=Upon my word, Frank, |h

named than she was three months ago, |

it go at “Baby” and end the whole
business,
Mrs. W.—And let It go al “Baby" |

0
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A

Besldes, you Know the baby is |

{on it feel avery

NAMING THE BABY

RE TYLER

B, Lippincott Cou

| tobert—Good gracious, sis, I've got
|l- pu to work in the morning!

1 Mrs, W.—Of course, Mr, Selfish!
Edith 1risieg)—Suppose you'let me
make a suggestion? Let we go and

brieg the baby here—
Mra, W, (indignautly)

up?

| Edith—VYes certainly, anvthing!

| She never cries when she wakes up,

and she can go to sleep again.  Listen.

now! Suppose | bring her here and we

Wake her

| all sit and stare at her until the name
comes.
Robert—Rut suppose it never
comes”?
Mra, W —0Oh Robert! are you bhound
| to be pesshmistic?
v M. w (doggedly)—Yes, do go,

{ Bdith, nnd let's try it, anyway. (Exit
L Edith, running.)

Robert—I will always say the first
baby {n the family ouglit to be pamed
for mother

Mrs. W.—Robert, do yon want to
Kill me?
Mr. W.—Don't suy anything, Robert

{Can’t you see that your sister is al-
most 11?7

(Enter Edith, foilowed by
with the beby.)

Mra, W. (taking the baby)—Oh, my
| preclous darling, did they wake vou

nurse

up—maother's little on~? How could
they be so cruel? Let mudder feel (s
itle hands—la It told” Thore now!

(Scats hersell and arranges baby in

her lap.) Now., Frank, draw your
chalr up there! Edith, you sit here,
and Rohert (1 know you are going to

Chrenk the spell), you sit over therd,
uot too close, and just shut Elaa om

ol your mind!

{(Seat themaelves and stare In sil
, “nee at the bahy,)

Mis. W. (apringlngz to her feot in

| great exeltement and placing baby in
l-’!.l' nurse s armsg)—i1 have it—1 have
ll:t' It hus all come like a flash of
-rili:nfnlr‘.g. Just as | thonght it would
|

(Jerks the baby from the purse and
 Kiswog ) My

pooyr little one, you
are po longer a wretehed little waif
on the face of the earth, yull are now
| somebody with a  name! (Returns
| baby and jumps up and down, clap-
'p:.':g her hands, and then embraces
|I-fdzl"._| You dear girl, 1 shall never
| vease o adore you, yvour plan acied
lHke a charm!

Chorus

|

| .

! For heaven's sake, tell us
| what is the nume?

J. Mra. W. (blankly) —Why—what—
‘ what s Jt? |-

Choris—You haven't forgotien it!

Mrs. W. (tearfully)—! have. 1
| have! You all exclted me s0! Oh!
thiz 18 too eruel! It wns Bob: he
eimply leaped Into the alr! (Bursts

into tears, Bxceltadly):  Oh' bur 1
| have 1t I hate it, after all! It's
| Kliza, Ellzn backwards?

Chonis—WHza Dackwards'
i rt— R

witrds! Greitheavons!

where did yon get that? t's aw
e

Mr. W, (emphatioally)—It ig!

Edith —-\Why

Mrs, W.—Do gtop, all of you., Can't
Vi wea : 19 o point spell !

Chorg ¢apell—=kd4-za- (B0
wWenv-oed-5:)

Mirs. W.—Not woods—wards!  Oh!
are voir all insane? 1 sald spell Eliza

Backwards
Edith--<1ur,
Mre. W, itenderly)—My  desr, vou

must compose yoursell,  This thine
las preyed upon you unti! your mind
I anatrning.
s Mis. W.—0h, but you don’'t under
{ stand or youwon't! Spoell Bliza back-
kurds, and it is Azile! The greatest
writer in the world would not be
ashamed of sueh a nanie!

('nrrfe—

(Chorus of lnughter,)

Bob—HBy Jove. that g
you've gol u great head
wards, It fs.

Raod! Sis,
Iliza Bavck-
you rascal!

Come, hery,

[ (Takes baby und  Jumps it 1liza
Backwords!

Mues. W, (nghast)=—0ut you won't
call her that?

» v i ¥ L]

{ an idiot, do you® I\‘ll;'l-l '-t‘.. Ihll'l:.l’llylv-r nume i3 Azilo!
Robert—Certalnly not, bhot | don’t | Ilh:l] wWell, fen't [lll.lllll ,.-?.f hm'.
thiuk you can tell much about babies wards® o ' =il

| careers at three mouths old eitlier B Mre W nearly falnts: | .
| Mra. W.-Now, there yen go as | from the vont by Iall-:'.. la In::mth“'::::;
'lmmal_ chunging the subject Robert, | Kdith and Bob  drop -

exlinusted g
chalrs)

have, | | -

Why a Cat Lights on Its Feet,
Why eaty wuen dropped from a
helght HgEht on their feot nine times
out of ten 16 ane of the smaller prob
lems that from time (o time altraet

' The attention of n certuin type of goj

entlsts.  Some yours ago leasroed min
In Parls gravely studied the phenom.

| eng, even how o lot of Blms taken of W

eat falling from a great height., These

| showed that s goon as puss bogan to

fall a curious wurning
the hindiquattors begun

movement of
amd just be.
fore she tonched ground she was right
gide up

A German professor went Lis fellow
aclentista otie bhetter nmd proved a ot
in falling changed its conter of RrAV
ty by rotary twists of the tall The
professor further observed that these
twists were the reverse of those of the
rest of the body. So convinced wus
he of thix fuct that be fixed a wovable
tall to operate by clockwork on & dum
my cat und lo, behold, the dumnmy cur
whaen wound up and set in motion fel]
twe like n sure

enough val  Aeroplanlst, consider the

l--nl'a tull wnd perbups save your life.




