Historic
lowa Incident
_ from

“Vandemarks

OR gowd Americans there {8 no more
Interesting period In United States
history than thut which covers the
settling and  curly development of
the Upper Mississippl valley states
which covers the third quurter of the
past century, The Imulgration into
lowa Is typical of that Into other
stites at about the same period, and
a  puragruph  from  “Vamdemark's
IFolly,” by Herbert Quick, adequately
= desceribes the scenes of that tlwe, He
suys of thut tremendous trek

Here we went, oxen, cows, mules, horses, conches,
carringes: blue Jeans, corduroys; rags, latters, siiks,
satins, caps, tall hats, poverty, riches; criminale es-
caping from Jjustice; couples fleeing from the law;
gold-seekera bearing southwest 1o the Overland Trall:

K. politiciana looking for places In whilch to win fame
and fortune, adventurers on their way to everywhere,
‘ Abolitionigts going to the Border War; Innocent-look-
ing outiits earrying fugitive alaves; and, most numers
ous of all, homeseekers “hunting country''—a nation
on wheels, an emplre In the commotion and pangs of
birth

. There were many, very nny, Interesting in-
ey cldents that went to muke up the history of

X these ploneer days In lowa that are covered hy
W Mr. Quick In “Vandemnpk's Folly,” hut one of the
maost interesting is that dealing with the treat-

f ment of “clalm-Jumpers.”  The loeal newspaper,
u'l' In an effort to secure an advantage for its polit-
; feal elique had In those early duys referred to
LARE “Cow" Vandemark as o wan with a Perlminal
record,” amd in later days in refuting the state-
: ment he tells the story of the “clalm-jJumpers” as
f f'v follows, in part:

) The story grew out of my Joining the Settlers'
cluby in 1834, The ruge for laud speculation was
Sweeping over lowa like a prairie fire, getting

) things rewdy for the great punie of 1857 that
I have read of sinee, but of which 1 never henrd
until long ofter ![ wus over. All I knew wos
thut there was o great fever for buying and sell
Ing Innd and luylng out and booming town-sites
~-the sites, pot the towns—and that afterward
thues were very bhard, The speculators had
bought up u gouwl part of Monterey county by the
end of I8, and had run the price up us high as
three dollars and a half an acre,

This made [t hard for wen who eame In ex-
pecting to get it for a dollar and a quarter, and
u number of settlers In the township, as they did
all over the state, went on thelr lund relying on
the right to buy it when they could get the money
—whut was called the pre-emption right, I could
see the houses of William Trickey, Ebenezer Jun-
king and Absalom Frost from my house; and 1
knew thut Peter and Amos Bemisdurfer and
Fluvius Bohn, Dunkards from Pennsylvania, had
located farther south.  All these settlers were
located south of Hell Slew, which was coming
to be known now, and was afterward put down
on the map, as “Vandemark's Folly Marsh,"

And now there came Into the county and state
a class of men called “claim-Jumpers " who pushed
in on the clalms of the first comers, and stood
ready to bay thelr new homes right out from
under thewm, It was pretty hard on us who had
pushed on ahead of the raillways, and soaked In the
rain and frozen o the bllzzards, and lived on
maoldy bacon und hulled corn, to lose our chance
to get title to the lunds we had broken up and
built on,

My lund was pald for, such as It was; but when
the people who, llke me, had tralled out across
the prulries with the Inst year's rush, came and
asked me o Join the Settlers' club to run these
Intruders off, it appeared to me that It was only

b‘ a man's part In me to stand to It and take hold
sud do. . .

I did not look forward to all the dolngs of the
Settlers' club, but 1 joined it, and I have never
been ashamed of it, even when Dick MceGlll was
slangwhaoging me about what we did, | never
kuew, and 1 don't know now, just what the law
wus, but 1 thought then, and I think now, that the
settlers’ club had the right of it. I thought so the
night we went over to run the claim-jumper off

L Absalom Frost's land, within a week of my joln-
ing.

It was over on Sectlon Twenty-seven, that the
clulm-jumper had built a hut .about where the
schoolhouse now I8, with a stable In gne end of
it, and a den Iln which to live ta other, He
wis & young man, with no dependents, and we
felt no compunctions of consclence, that dark
night, when two wagon-loands of us, one of which
came from the direction of Monterey Center,
druve quletly up and knocked at the door,

“Who's there?” he,sald, with a qulver In his
volee,

“Open up, and find out!™ sald a man In the
Munh!h»'\' Center crowd, who seemed to take com-
mand ns o matter of course. “Kick the door
open, Dutehy 1"

As he suld this he stepped aslde, and pushed
me up to the door. I gave It a push with my
knee, and the leader Jerked me aslde, just In
time to let a charge of shot pass my head.

“It's only a siogle-barrel gun,” sald he,
him 1"

1 was scared by the report of the gun, seared
and mud, too, as I clinched with the fellow, nnd
threw him; then 1 pitehed him but of the door,
when the rest of them threw him down and be-
gan stripping hbm. At the same thne, some one
kindled a fire under a Kettle flled with tar, and In
a few minutes, they were smearing him with It
This looked llke golng too far, to me, and |
stepped bock—I1 couldn’t stand It to see the tar
smenred over his fuce, even if it did look like a
map of the devil's wild land, as he kicked nnd
scratched and tried to bite, swearing nll the time
like a pirate. It seemed a degrading kind of
thing to deflle a human being In that way. The
leader came up to me and sald, *That wuas good
work, Dutehy, Lucky I was right about its be-
Ing a single-barrel, aln't 1t? Help get his team
hitehed up, We want to see him well starred.”

“All right, Mr, McGill," I said; for that was
his name, now first told In all the history of the
county,

“Shut up!™ he sald.
lunkhead "

“(rab

“My name's Smith, you

- L L

The next and the last stop, was away down on
Section Thirty-five—two miles farther., 1 was fegl-
Ing rather wamble-cropped, because of the memory
of that poor fellow with the tar lo his eyes—but
L went all the same.

MeGill pounded on the door,

“Come cut,” he shouted, “You've got company "

There was u scrumbling and hustling around
in the shanty, and low talking, and some one
asked who was there; to which McGill replled for
them to come out and see, Pretty soon, a little
deddering figzure of a wan came to the door, pull-
ing on his breeches with trembling hands as he
stepped, barefooted, on the bare ground which
came right up to the door-slil.

“What's wanted, gentlemen?” he quavered., "1
caln't ask you to come In—Jist yit. What's
wanted "

He had not sald twe words when I knew him
for Old Man Fewkes, whom I had Iast seen back
on the rond west of Dyersville, on his way to
“Negoshn," Where was Ma Fewkes, and where
were Celebrate Fourth and Surajah Dowlah? And
where, most emphatieally, where was Rowenn? 1
stepped forward at McGlll's slde.  Surely, 1
thought, they were not golng to tar and feather
these harmless, good-for-nothing wulfs of the fron-
tler; and even as I thought It, 1 saw Yhe glipmmer-
Ing of the fire they were kindling under the tar
kettle,

“We want you, you Infernal claim-Jumper ! sald
McGlll, “We'll show you that you ean't steanl the
tand from us hard-working settlers, you set of
sneaks! Take off your clothes, and we'll glve you
a coal that will make you look wore like buzzords
than you do now."
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“There's some of 'em runnin' away 1" yelled one
of the erowd., “Cateh 'em!™

There was a flight through the gross from the
hack of the shanty, a rush of pursult, some feehle
vells Jerked into bits by rough hunudiing, nnd pre-
sently, Celebrate and Surnjuh were dragged Into
the cirele of light, Just as poor Ma Fewkes, with
her shoulder-blndes drawn nlmost together enme
forward wnd tried to tear from her poor old hus-
band's arm the hand of an old neighbor of mine
whose name [ won't
duy.

“Say,” sald a man who had all the time soat
In one of the wagons, holding the horses. “You'd
better Jenve out the stripping, boys!™

They began dragging the boys and the olil mun
townrid the tar-kettle, and MceGlUl, with his nhot
drawn down over hls eyes, went to the slmy
mass amd dipped into it o wooden panddle with
which they had been stirving 1t,  Tghking as mueh,
on It ns It would earry, he mode ns if to smear
It over the old man's hend and beard. 1 could not
stand this—the poor hormless old coot !—and 1 ran
up and struck MeGill's arm.

“What In hell) he yelled, for some of the
tr went on hilm, *do you mean!"

“Don't tar and feather 'em,” 1 begged. 1 know
these folks, They are n poor wandering fomlly,
without woney enough to buy land away from any
one."

“We Jist thought we'd kind o' settle down," sald
Old Man Fewkes whimperingly ; “and 1've got the
money promised me 1o buy this land.  So it's all
right and stratght 1"

The silly old leatherhend didn't know he was
doing anything against publie senthment ; and rold
the very thing that made n case ngalnst bl 1
nave found out since who the man wos that
promised him the money and wans going to tuke
the land, but that was just one circumstunce In
the lund ernze, and the mun himselt was wounded
at Fort Donelson, and died In hospltol—sn 1 won't
tell his nume, The point s, that the old man hoad
turned the Jury ngainst me just as I had fnished
my plea.

“You have got the money promised you, have
you?" repeated MeGlll, “Grab him, boys!"

1 clinched with our man, and getting a rolling
hiplock on blm, I whirled hiin over my heoad, as
I hnd done with 80 many wrestling opponents, and
letting him go In mid-alr, he went head over
heels, and struck ten feet nway on the ground,
Then 1 turned on MeGi, and with the flat of wy
hand, I slapped him over ngalnst the shunty, with
his ears ringing, They were coming at me in an
undecided way; for my onset hoad been both sud-
den apd unexpected; when 1 saw Hebecea run-
ning from the rear with a shotgun in her hand,
which she had picked up as It lenned agalnst a
wigon wheel where one of our erowd had left it

“stand back!" she screamed, “Stand back, or
I'tl blow somebody's head off1"

1 heard a chuckling lnugh from a man sitting
in one of the wagons, and »n word or two from
him that sounded lke, “Good girl!™ Our little
mob fell back, the man I had thrown lmping,
and Dick McGill rubbing the side of his head,
The dawn was now broadening ln the east, and it
was getting almost lght enough so that faces
might be recognived; and one or two of Lhe
crowd begon to retreat toward the wngons,

“T'Il gee to It,” sald I, “that these people will
leave this land, and glve up thelr settlement on
it."
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Never Mind—
Re-vitalize

OU BET it's warm—the more
need then for keeping the vitality
up to par.

Vital men resist heat easily. Lan-
guid ones are floored. Re-vitalize
yourself and you won't mind the
weather.

Get new energy in little raisins.

1560 calories of energizing nutri=
ment per pound in Little Sun-Maids.
75 per cent pure fruit sugar.

Wanderful because this sugar
doesn't need, and, therefore, doesa't
tax digestion and thus heat the blood.
Yet energizes almost immediately.

Contain fatigue-resisting food-iron
also. Try a box today.

Little Sun-Maids

Between-Meal Raisins

5¢ Everywhere

—in Little Red Packages

Not Battered Enough,

Svulptor--Ay denr young Indy, I'm
looking for n model who's nged and
ugly, You are enilrely too pretty for
the type 1 desire,

Model—What are you
seulpture?

Senlpror—A  statue  of  pence.~Le
Journal Amusant.

The Cuticura Toilet Trle.
Having clenred your skin keep It elear
by making Cuticurn your every-day
tollet prepurations, The Soap to cleanse
and purify, the Olntment to soothe and |
hea!, the Talecum to powder and per- |
tollet tnble 18 complete
without them.—Advertisement,
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golng to

No Waonder.
“Pa, why do they say In the market
reports that wheat Is nervous?”
“1 guess, son, It is becanse It ex-

pects to he thrashed."—Doys' Life,

Twenty years after, one looks at
hix diploma with a sort of pensive
amusement—but kindly, too,

Children’s handkerchiefs often look
hopeless when they come to the lnun-
dry. Wash with good soap, rinse in
water blued with Red Cross Ball Blue,
~—Advertisement,

A man cun die for another's life
work, but if he Hves he must live for
lils own.

SAVE SHOES AND STOCKINGS

"I'!u{ will lust twice as long It you Shake
Into Your KShees ALLEN'S FOOT=HEASN
the powder for the fest. It takea the frie-
ton from the shoe and givea quick rellsf te
Corns, Hunlons, Callouses, sore, aching, awol-
lun, tander feel. Hhaks Allen's Foul= Hsse
into your shoes and enjoy the bllse of fest
without an ache.—Advertisemant,
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Belng diplomutie may seem expen-
g#lve ut the time, but in the long run
It puys,

year Cross Rib,

of lower price.

their advantages.

Each of the two tires illustrated above is a gen-
uine Goodyear through and through.

Onv is the famous reliable 30 x 314 inch Goodyear
All-Weather Tread Clincher,

Its companion is the popular 30 x 314 inch Good-

The Goodyear Cross Rib is built of the same high
grade Egyptian cotton fabric that goes into the
All-Weather Tread Goodyear.

It has a long-wearing but differently designed
tread, and sells for less money.

More than 5,000,000 of these tires have been
sold in the last five years.

Their fine performance has demonstrated the
folly of buying unknown and unguaranteed tires

Ask your Goodyear Service Station Dealer about

GOODSYEAR

)-So-Easy 22 Use
Colors §iik, Wool

=mite= Putnam Fadeless Dyes AQs -5
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