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Conclusion.
CHAPTER XXIX.
THE RED MAIDEN,

The great day which we had been expecting
Aawned, and lo! It was even as any other
day. The alr wae shrewdly cold when 1
awoke vory ocarly In the morning, just as 1
had awakened from sleep every morning slnce
I can remember. It was my custom to begin
to say the lttle prayer which my mother had
taught me bafore 1 was fulrly awake. This
1 did when I was but a boy, for the economir-
ing of time; and I contlnued the practice
when I put away most other ehildish things.
I Aeclare solemnly that | was past the middle
of 1t befors the thought camp to me that
this was the morn of the day on which 1
was to dle, Even then, by Gol's extreme
merey, fear did not take me by the thront,

I *ad dreamed of the day often and

shilvered for that awakening, but now that it
wis here It seemed to me lke any morn in
the years when 1 used ta awake In the lttle
sunlit turelle at Earlstoun to the noise of
the singing of hirds and turn my thoughts to
riding to the Duchrae by the Grenoch side
to see Malsle Lonnox—Maldle, whom 1 ghould
Nee no more,

Bo by the etrengtheiiing mercy ef Qod 1
wasr enabled to finlsh my mother's prayer
with some composure, and to remember hey
and Malsle, commending them both Lo the
gracions care of One.who In able to keep,

Then came the chancellor's commissioner
to tell us that by the high favor of hls master
we were to be headed In the enrly motn;
and that, too, In the rompany of the great
edurl of Cantyre, who, after lying long In

rison, was that day, for rebellion In the

Ighlande and the leles, to loke his head.
No higher favor eould be granted, though
it #eemed not 20 mueh to me as doubtless to
some, thet I should Iny my head beside an
enrl's on the block of the Malden, Instead of
sotting my neck In A rope at the hands of
the common execulloner in the Grassmarket,

But thete Is no doubt that all Scotland,
and expecinlly all the Clan Gordon, would
think Aifferently of the moatter—ay, even my
mother, And to Wat such a4 death would be
wlmost like nn accolade,

They read me my warrant in my dungeon
by the lght of a8 dim rshlight, but that
of Anton Lennox they read not, for a reason
that has already appeared, though they told
us not of It at the time. But becaure™ the
messenger was expected to arcive every mo-
ment with it, Anton, who shared my favor,
was to accompany us to the scaffold,

Whenr they ushered us forth it was yet
gtarlight, but the light wos coming over the
Forth, and the lum and contused nolse of
rustling and s eech told us of the presence
of a great multitude of people about us. They
had Indeed come from far, even from the
Wild Highlunds, for such o heading had not
been known for years, Our Keepers gave us
a good room, and an excellent breakfast was
rendy for us in m house contiguous to the
scaffold. As we came In the earl was at the
head of the table, and the gentlemen of his
name about him, Anton and 1 belng apart by
ouraelves. Then the dean of Edinburgh, Mr,
Annind, came oand asked us to he seated,
Anlon would not, but went to the window
and stood commending himeslf to the God
in whose presence he was 80 soon to appear.
Because It seemed to be expected of a gentle-
man to command his spirit befors death for
the honor of his party and cause, 1 gat down
with the others and gte more heartlly than 1
could have expected though the viands tasted

ANTON WENT TO THE WINDOW,

strunge, dry and sayorless. They gave us
wine to wash them down withal, which went
not amiss, .

When they saw that it was growing lighter
they put out the candles and we were
brought down the stalrs, When 1 came to
the outalde and beard the murmur of the
orowd, suddenly and strangely 1 seemed to
be breathing, not sweet morning alr, but
waler chilled with lee. And 1 had to breathe
many broaths for one. There seemed no
sustenance in Lhem,

Now Cantyre, belng a very greal man, was
allowed his chief friends to be with him.
Elght of them attended him In full mourning
to the scaffold, chiefy Montgomeries of
Skelmorly and Campbells of Skepnish and
Dunstaffuage—all noble and well-set men,
Anton Lennox and [ were permitted to walk
with him without any disgrace, but with our
hats on our heads and In our own best attire,
which the chancellor had allowed to be pro-
vided for us, At least so it
Anton Lennox would have

none of hese

conld.
have nons of the dean or any of them; but 1
was ready te converse with him, st jeast an
far ns
would perm't. As
none of them, except my mother's, which 1|
had repestsd that morning.
Ing
version of
Lord I8 my Shepherd,” and with it won wun-
drods comlort

mony' ready writlen,
monles were not

“What,'" he said, “do you not hold the
covenan‘s?"’
"1 held a sword for them so long ns 1

Tint, as [ expected, Anton would

the natiral agltatlon of my spirits

for praye:s, 1 Isant on

Bat 1 kept say-
and over to mysalf the Scois’
the twenty-third psalm, “'The

over

The asked e If T had my “tesatl-
1 told him that testl-

for me.

denn

that wers with him. He wan 8 most gallant
dentleman,
made un stand with our backs to the malden,
and rolled the drums while they set him in
hin place. But for all that 1 heard the horrible
erunch as of one that shaws frosty turnips
with a blant knife
away,
thut follows,
that swept across the multituden of people.

eried 1t through their elenched teeth
ft war more ke a wild beast's growl than
a human ory.

though a highlandman. They

Methought 1 had fainted
heard the answering =plash
and the loud univer=al “Ah!"

when 1

Yet as they turned me about, for that my

times had come, | maw quite clearly beneath
me
with another beneath the scaffold,
blosd that deippled through the boards, dip-
ping their kerchielfs apd other linen fabrics
in It for keepuakes.
lapsed body, most like & sack that falls side-
ware; and the headsman holding up the poor
dripping head,
away Irom the staring eyes, and 1 shuddered
at Lhe rasping €cho of his words,

flercely one
for the

the populnce fighting

Also 1 saw to the col-

for the napk'n had fallen

“This ie the head of a traitor!" he cried,

as the custom Is.

Aud agnin the people erled, “Ah!"—they
But

Then | wae bidden speak It 1 had aught

to say before I died.

B¢ | tock off iy hat, and though for a
moement 4 etood without power, suddenly my
volce war glven back to me, and that with
such surpricing power that I never knew
that T had mo great an utterance,

“1 die (#0 they recorded my words) in the
falth my father taught me and for which
my futher died; nelther for king nor bighop
will 1 ehange it Nelther fer love nor lands
will | recreant or swear [alsely I am a
Gordon of Earlstoun, 1 di¢ for the freadom
of the land. God do so to me and more
wlwo If 1 ever gave my back to a foe or my
shoulder to a friend all the days of my life!
This I# all my testimony. God have mercy
en my sinful soul. for Christ's gake. Amen!"

“Lird, that 1% npo Whig word!" eried one
trom the erowd-—a saldler, as I think.

"'Tis a pity he ls a rebel," sald another,
and 1 Heard them as though they had spoken
of another and not of myself. And all ths
time 4 had been spesking 1T wax watching
the heademun wiping his brond blade with a
fragment of fine old linen, daintily, as one

\

AND LO! AMONG THE SHOUTING THRONG 1 LOOKED AND SAW AND KNEW.

could. Now, when 1 canngt, I can al least
bold my tongue.''

Even with the scaffold down the vennel It
pleassd me to say thls to him, for such is
the vanily of Galloway, and especially of a
Galloway Gordon. Hesides, I had once
ployed with the dean at golf upon Lelth
Links and he had beaten me foully. Not
twica would he outface me, though it were
my death day.

Mr, Annand was a very
man and 1 think a Hitle grateful that 1
should speak to him, for he was abashed
thut Cantyre would have nothing to say to
him-—no, nor, for that matter, Anton Len-
nox either.

Ho asked me what affalr hed brought me
there—which vexed me, for I had supposed
the whole city ringing with my braving of the
couneil and the chancellor shakivg hands
with me.

“I bave done God's wil'™
answer, “‘as 1 saw fit,
Charles Btuart, for his usage of my coun-
try and my house. Were 1 to escape
should but do the same agaln., It Is his dey
and Charles Stuart has me on the edge of
the Iren. But not so long ago It was his
father's turn, and o, In due time, It may be
his."

“God forbid!"" said the dean plously, think-
ing no doubt, poor man, that If the king
went that way, others certainly might also.

“God send him as honorable m death., "Tis

better than lolling on Whitehall couches
that he should honorably step forth from the
window of the banqueting hall as his father
did,” I made him answer.
“You are a strange whig, Mr, William
Gordon,” he sald; "do you even give that
testimony to them from the scaffold. It will
beée a change from the general tenor of
such.”

1 said, “You mistake me, I belleve as
well as any of them and 1 am about to die
for I, but testimonies are not In my way.
Hesldes, my mother |s praying for me."

T would the king could have spared you,"
he suld. ""There Is need of some like you In
this town of Edinburgh.'*

“When I was in Edinburgh.” I replied, *I
had not the spirit of a pooked hen, but hold-
Ing this banner at Sanqubar hath wondrously
brisked me."

All this while 1 could see the llps of Anton
Lennox meving, and I knew right well that
If T had litle to say, at the lust bitter pinch
ke would deliver his soul for the two of us—
ay, and for the earl, tog, If he were per-
mitted,

It was just at this moment that we came
in sight of the maiden, which was set high
on o scaffold of black wood. There was much
scaffolding, and ulvo a tall ladder leading
thereto; bul what took and held my eye was
the evil leaden glitter of the broad knife,
which would presently shear away my life,

Then though a rim about my neck grew
ley eold till it ached with the pain—as when,
on u hot day, one holds one’s wrists over-
long in & running stream; nevertheless my
southland pride and the grace of God kep!
me from vulgarly showling my fear.

Yot even the earl, who came of a family
who ought to have by this time grown aec-
customed 1o lose their heads, was dauntoned
somewhut by the sight of the malden. And
Indeed such present and visible death will
daunton the most resolute courage. There-
fore he caused the napkin to be bound upon

pleasant spoken

I made him
in fighting against

wir with me. |

gands, but was fn his blue bonpet and hodden |

. But for me. though I was to die for
the faith, | saw no reasoh why 1 should not
dls as a gentleman.

Ad we went by the way the people hushed
thomselves am wp came and many of them
sank on thelr koeos tb give us a parting
s:r.r to upesd us on our jJourney. The

n and other divinity men of the ruling
party gave uws whal ghostly ecounssl they

his face ere he approached nearer, and so
was Jed upon the scaffold fArst. 1 went next,
schoollng mysell to go fArnly and saying
“It will soon be over! It will soon be over!™
Then I would full to my twenty-third psalm
again, and wspecially to the verse about
“Death's dark wvale,"” which did Indeod
strengthen me 80 that 1 feared none I, but
still the case was hard enough., Bul at such
times one goes on, winning through un-
sbamed more by the mechanical action of
one's body, and the Instinct of stlence, than
by the actual thing which mien call courage

But when at last we satood upon the scaf-
fold and looked about us at the greal con-
coarse of peaple, all silent and walting to see
us die, I wished that they had thought to
put a rall about the edge. For the platform
belng s0 high, and the time so early in the
morning, 1 walked a little as though my
legs had beon the legs of another and not
mine own. But In time this also passed off

Then they read Cantyre's warrant, and
askod him if he had aught to say. He had
R long papor prepured, which, standing be-
tweon his two friends who held him by
either arm, he gave to the dean, und very
courteously he bads us tarewell, sud those

may caress a sweetheart or beloved pos-
session.

Then the dean began the prayiog, for
since I had played with him upon the Links
of Lelth at our diversion, I cou'd not re-
fect his ministrations. And  also, as J
siald, he was a pleasant, well spoken man.
But he had hardly sald many words, or, In-
deed, golten to the matter of hls praover,
which, boeing an Episcopalian, it took him
a long time to do—when his volee seemed to
be drowned in the surging murmur which
rose from the people fur down the wide space
of the Grassmarket, The sound was thuat of
a great multitude  that crled aloud, but
whether for Joy or hate 1 could not tell. The
dean went on praylng with his eyes shut,
but nope, I think, minded him, or, Indeed
ocould have heard him f they had. For
every eye in all that mighty throng was
turned to the distance whence came the
cheering of the myriad throats,

The soldiers looked one to the other, and
the cffleers drew together and conferred.
They thought, doubtless, It was the mesxen-
ger of death with the other warrant of exe.
cutlon, that for Anton Lennox, Yet they
marveled why in  thut case the people
ghouted.

The commander bade the drums beat, for
the volces of those about the scaffold foot
began to take up the shouting and he feared
a tumult, S0 the kettledrums brayed out
thelr nngry whirr and the great basses
boomed dull and hollow,

But In gpite of all, the erying of the
whole peeple waxed louder and louder and
came nearer and nearer. so that they could
In no wise drown it with all thelr Instru-
ments of music.

Then, In the Gut of the Bowhead [ saw a

white horge and a rider upon \t, driving
fiercely through the black press of the
throng, And ever the people tossed thelr

bonnets in the alr, flecking the red sunrise
with them and they fell back before the
rider as the foam from the prow of a swift
boat on Solway tide.

Apd lo! among the shouting throng 1 looked
and \4$ and knew. It was my own lass
that rode and came to save me when the
headsman was wiping the crimson from the
bleody shearing knife to make It rendy for
me. In elther hand she waved the parch-
ment of pardon and the people shouted: “A

pardon! a pardon! God save the king!'
Without rein she rode and the people
opennd a lane for her weary horse. Very

pale was her face, the sweetest that ever the
sun shone on. Very heavy the lids of her
abised eyes, thal were the truest and the
bravest that God ever gave to woman., But
when they were Nfted up to sete me on the
scaffold of death, T saw that through
anxiety, that drew dark rings about them,
they were joyful with a great joy!

And this is what Malsie Lennox did for me,
What did yours do for you?

THE PROPER END OF THIS HISTORY.

But our perils were not over. We werd
In fear that at any hour the messenger might
arrive, having gotten another horse, eéven in
that lonely place where Malsle Jeft him.
But having the pardons In the king's hand,
our foes were eager (o get rid of us, They
Knew that Hoger MeGhip had been busy on
our behalfs, so that the council showed no
surprise that he had prevalled. But they
ordered us forth of the kingdom upon the
Instant. Bo within an hour we went, right
well content, with the officers on poard &
ship at Leith, that walted with anchor
woalghed and salls backed In the roads for the

council’s permit w sail, Which belng ob-
tained by the same boat that brought us,
they drew away with us on the Instant. And

it was as well, for, as our friends after-
wiard advieed uw, the plundered messenger
came In during the night, and with the

earilest break of mworn there wis & swift ves-
sel oo our track. But by that time ws were
well aigh half over with & good ship and a
following wind, so that there was no ship in
Scotland that could cuteh us,

In dua time we landed at Rotterdam with
great Joy and rejoicing. Now, there Is many
A story that 1 might tell concerning our lifs
there—how | took service in the Scols regi.
menty of the prince, how poor we were and
how happy. Indeed, if | be spared and keep
my wits, 1 may tell it one day. For, to my
thinking, it k& a good tale, and infinitely
mare mirthful than this of the killing time,
which presently it has been my lot 1o tell.

8 ni
miemorated how my mother same to us, and
concerning Wat and Kato gnd all that sped
betwoen them, Also, for a ater theme
how we want back and helped, Renwiok and
Clelland to organize agstn Lhe Beven Thou-
sand and how they siood in . the Lrench when
the Stuaris ware swepl away. Especially 1
should Joy to tell of the g'Grious Leaguer of
Dhinkeld. That were & iale to attempt, in-
deed, with Malsie Lennox at that tale's end.
Ing, even as she has been the beginning and
middle and end of this. OnRly By that time
she was no more Ma'sie Lennox,

THE END.
—_—— i s =
UNSATISFIED,

. — y
Written for The et

One day 1 wandersd through
WOk

In search of fragrant flowers,

1 found them, wet with dew, and rich with
soent

Amidst the tangied howers,

the mossy

But T woon grew weary of their loveliness,
For, high above my head,

Amldet the crage, 1 saw o poppy flaunt
Its crown of wanton red,

I dropped the paler flowers at my feet,
My one supreme desire
Wi but to gain the gorgeons

lnted bloom
That glowed with amorous

are.

At last, with hands all searred, and brujsed
mnd torn,

1 grasped the brilliant flower,

And lo! Ite petalg fell upon the rocks

A useless scattersd shower,

And thus along life's way
bloom,

But those that nearest le
Weo scorn, we think that thoge besond our
reack
Aluone

the pleasures

1
will satlsfy,

But when we have them In our enger grasp
The pleasures they implled
But fade, and mock our deep desire, and we
Are still unsativfiad,
~WILLIAM REED DUNROY.

—

IMPIETIES,

There = a certaln well kKnown business
man, the head of one of our hig trust com-
panies, says the Hoston Record, who Is pas-
siond®ely fond of riding and driving, and
equally abhorrent of bieyeling. He |s seru-
pulously observant of the rules of the road,
and nothing disturbs hig equanimity more
thin the way In which wheelmen often per-
sist In turning to the left Instead of to the
right when meeting a cartlage. They have
a peculiarly exasperating trick of “eutting
In"" next the curb when only & small space In-
tervenes, Well, he war out driving with his
daughter the other evening, and the bleyclers
kept constantly darting In between the car-
riage and the curb.

The bhater of cyclists stood it as patiently
s possible for some time, but at last hi=
§tock of Job's chief wvirtue ran out, and he
declared to his daughter that the next time
A wheelman attempted the trick he would
make him sorry for It. The deglred oppor-
tunity was not long In coming, and the next
eyclist who mssumed to defy the rules of the
road met with & mishap. Ar he attemptod
to ¥coot In next the curb the man Io the car-
riage torned his horse in qulckly, ran into
the man on the wheel, tipped him over
brufsed his nose, and shook him up pretty
generally, besides demollshing the wheel into
& tolerably thorough wreck,

“Now, you, you won't try that again'"'
shouted the man in the carrlage in ghoulish
glee. Then, az the victim glowly pleked him-
gelf up, and the dust settléd w0 as to clear the
utmosphere, he was recognized. Horrors!
Hev. Lelghton Parks! And h's chastiser was
one of his most prominent parishioners

+Good evening, Mr. Parks,”" excluimed the
latter, lifting his hat politely.

Then followed the Re¥. Aaron Burr, a
man of Edwards’ own pattern, though cast in
4 somewhat smaller intellectusl mold, says
a writer in the Century. He preceded Ed-
wards in the presidency of! Nusesu hall (after-
wiard Princeton college), won ut Stockbridge
his Jovely wife, Hsther, who was young
enough 1o be hi= own danghter, and became
the father of that strange compound, the sec-
ond Aaron Burr.  Of one of Esther's sisters,
who was something of a shrew, the following
ftory is still told In Stockbridge: When
some adventurous #nitor of good standing in
the church soug her lind, the theologlan
decisively refused [t.  Coafident In his good
position in this world, and the ressonablencas
of his ulterior expsctstions, the lover per-
elstently urged hig pretensions.  Flually, dls-
covering that Mr. Edwards® objection .was
purely disinterested, and were based, not on
his defects, but on the lady's temper, he
argued that as ghe had experienced religion
as well as_he there was no reason to doubt
that they would be happy together. “Ah,"
replisd the diving, “there are some pérsons
with whom the grace of God abides, that
you can't.'

“"Hosea Ballou, the father of Universallsm,"”
says Nelson Ritter of Syracuss, “was an old-
fashioned man, with a good deal of resl wit.
At one of our Important church meetings n
BUON IMANY years ago a young cle rgyman de-
livered a sermon, which, he afterward
pompously told his friends in the presence of
Ballou, he was only an hour In writing. *And
how long would it have taken you to write
that sermon?' euld the young minisier to
Ballou. And the reply was: “'I don't be-
leve L could bave written 1t In all eternity !
‘Well, now," sald the spouting lhmluglin.
nothing abashed, ‘what part of the sermon
did you ltke best? There must have beon a
little bit of goud In 1t  ‘Yes,' sald the old
man, thoughtfully, ‘the text was first rate. "

Mrs. Watte—Why were you not at the
church Thursday nlght?
Mre. Potts—I wis out of the eity. What

was golng on?

Mrs. Watts—Wa celebrated the silyer anni-
versary of the boy cvangellst’'s work In the
misslonary field. Oh, we had a lovely time.

A -clergyman of the Baptist persussion,
halding forth In & Texas town. recently com-
menced his discourse thusly: “My dear
friends, T want to talk to vou about the Infl-
nite power of the Almighty. He created a
mighty ocean—and He created a pebble, He
ereated the solar system—and He ereated the
world—iand He created a grain of sand, My
friends, He created me! and He created —
a dalsy."

Sims—Dere's anudder one ob dem parables,
Deacon.  What eber came ob Lot's wife?

Cluffig—Ah, Brer Simg, dat's bad. Many
18 de man w'at got hisself in trouble ‘quirin’
fer anodder man's wife.

VERDICT NOW RENDERED,

The South as the Ounly Sure Reglon
for Location and Heme Bullding,
“I bhave now lived In this section for over

Blx years und find the climate all that can

be desired.  The soil Is good for wheat, onts,

barley, potaioes, corn, tobacco, flax, gripes,
pears, peaches, apples (early), plums, In fact
all small frults, The peédple 'are kind and
sociable We lLave good schools, churches
and a fine climate, Our golltical libarty |s as
kood us elsewhere, I do 'not’ wish to return
to the north any more as'l love this climate
for health and comfort. V& have finer tim-
ber and good water., My former plice of
residence was Hlinois, MY political views are
republican. T am a earpénter by occupation,

The peopls hera do not '[ajarfers with my

political views, as ls liur!'p!'r.liiu;'-! Kupposed In

the north. I hope that the people of the
north and of the west will come here

see for themselves.' q a
Hear what a dalryman gayvs about market

gardening. He says: “Market gardening s

A leading Industry.” Another parly writes

in regard to his politieal exbidriace: “Political

liberty ull that could bie deslred, I have alwuys
voted as I chose, without feal or trembling
and the republican tloket™ly that.” An Ohlo
man says in regard to thA' regton of Orchard
Homes: “We came from Ot five years ago

and

and can truly say that we wre very much
pleased with the south. 1 find the soll very
productive, and one of the finest climates
In the waorld, and the wvery best of water

We all have good health. 1 came here with
catarrh, very bad, but I have pever had any
troubile with It here We have good schools
and churches. The people are kind and
sootuble, and ready alwuyws to give & helping
hand. We have fruits of all kinds und raise
all kinds of early vegetables to ship, as we
raise two (0 three crops & Year It Is a
splendid country for stock.” If you want to
know more about Orchard Homes, It you
want to s the land yourself, address Geo
W. Amen, General Agent, 1617 Farnam 8t.,
Omaha, Nebruska,

- -y — — -

Mr. Downey, the royal photographer, when
asked how the queen sat for her latest photos
graph, roplied: “Like other [folks. When
I had pettled her 1 sald, ‘Would your ma-
Jesty pul om & more favorsble ceuntenagcel

Also o It there would fall o be com-

She sald, 'Certalnly,’ sud put it ca.”

Frightful Bxperience of Oavalrymen ina
Black Hills Storm.

—_—

HARDSHIPS ENDURED ON A WINTER SCOUT

Recollections of a Dash from Red
Cloud Agency (o the Hills nnd Re-
tarm, Twenty-One Years Ago—
Nnrrow Eseape from Denth.

Brevet Brigadier General Guy V. Henry
supplemetts the record of hig experience in
the battle of the Rosebud In 1876 with an
account of the terrible hardships endured In
A winter's march to the Black Hille in 1874
The paper l‘-'rmn.lho second of the Harper's
Weekly serles on the “Adventures of Amerl-
can Army and Navy Oficers.”

The etory of this ride, General Henry
writes, has often been told, But only a plaines-
man knows what 1t Is to face a norther. 1t
I8 more dreadful than fire or shipwreck.
When the lee god tarns on his blirzard and
drives the thermometer down to 40 degrees
below zero, no human belng can live In the
open alr, and moany of the toughest and
hardiest animals suceumb to the Intense cold,
Iver have been found hoddied logether In
groups of five and ten, dead and frozen st
by & norther, and even wildeats, lynx, bufals
and Rocky mountain lions have died of cold
on the plains, The diy before Christmas,
1874, an Indian courigr rode hito our camp
near Red Cloud agency, Neb, bhringing orders
from the department commander for iroops
to be =ent to the Black Hilly to remove
miners who were supposed (o be there In
violation of treaty stipulation, Complaint
had been made that the white man was steal-
Ing the ludian's gold. To penetrate into this
unknown country bevond the Mauvaises
Terres, or bad lands, st this seasen of the
year wae to put one's lfb at the risk, not
only of the cold storms which swepl the
country, but of the attacks of hostile Minne
¢onjoux Sioux. If the proper authority had
known ae well as we of the character of the
service required, It in probable that the order
would never have been issusd: but It had
come, and It war not ours to question why.

THE START.

The day after Chrigtmas the command, con-
sisting of troop D, Third cavalry, of which I
was captain, about fifteen men of the Ninth
Infantry, under Lisutenant Carpentar, with
wagons, rations, and forage for thirty daye
bidding adieu to families and friends, started
on our march into the wilderness. Camp
Robinson (now Fort Roblnsen) at this time
was a mere shelter for |ts mmall garrison of
one troop of eavalry and four eompanies of
infantry. It was near Red Clouwd agency,

whose thousands, of Indians  were far
from friendly, aud were lable
to Lreak out at a moment's notice The

knowledge of all this made our farewell
sad one and Increased the dreariness of our
already desolate surroundings, The evening
of the first day's march was comparatiyely
miilld; lee had to be cut in orler to procure
water for our animals, some 140 {0 nuimber,
but they, under the shelter of a bank, with

blanket covers, and the men In thelr tents,
with stoves, were comfortable, The second
day's march brought us to Spotted Tall

ugency, or Camp Sherldan, where we were
to obtuln our guide, an Indlan caled “Fall
ing Waters.™ He, after the manner of his
race, refused (o go, as His suggestive num
indicated to him that the weather was nol
sultable for travel. We succesdied, how
ever, in obtaining the services of one Ruy-
mond, o white man and at one time a soldier,
who joined us in response to sn impulse of
hig early training. He was also well ac
quainted with the country and with the risks
which we were to encounter, The third day
wa pasked on, passing. the old agenocy and
camplng on White river; trealing that night
some of the men for frosted fingers. Con-
tinuing our march, we arrived at Wounde
Knee coreek, so ealled because a Franch
trapper had becn wounded in the knee by
Indlans and left to die. Heta we left the
White river, which wak frozen almost solid
and a very unusual thing It was for this
river to freesze at all, and commenced our
march feross the Mauvaises Terves, or bad
lupls. It would be Impossible to properly
desoribe this region of desolate country. ITm-
meonse bald biuffs of chalky whiteness con-
front you. There 18 not & sign of vegela-
tion, except as here and there a solitary
pine tree stands it lonely wateh, making by
caontrust the desolation mors wretched, In
surnmer you are suffocated with clouds of
alkall dust; In winter, or when the ground
It wet, your wigons sink to their axles. Ni-
ture scems to forbid approach. A green de-
posit or strata here and there marks what {s
supposed to have once been the bottom of a
lake. Here are found what sclentists re-
gard as the richest deposits of bone, backs of
turtley, ete. It may easlly ba imagined
howeyer, that under Lhe circumstances this
subject did not occupy our thoughts,
LAND OF DESOLATION.

This vast region of desoclation can be best
compared to the pleture which our Imagina-
tion makes of the “lower reglons™” with the

fires extinguished. It is In fact Dante's
“Infarne” reproduced, In thiz Inferno,
camped on the frozen surface of a lake to
obtaln sheiter from a howling wind, with

the thetmometer 40 Jdegrees below zero, we
spent the New Year's eve of 1874, ‘Twas
truly a cheerless place, and a5 we wrapped
ourselves (Lieuterant Carpenter and myself)
In our buftnlo robes we felt thankful we had
wood and’ shelter from the storm, On this
same place Harney Springs (named  after
General Harney) 1| comped during the Pine
Ridge troubles jJust sixteen years after the
experlence | am now relating. Qur next
camp, New Year's doy, was made on the
Cheyenne river, and we were thankful for
an abundance of wood., Raymond, our gulde,
hud sald the day before that when we got
to the Cheyenne he would “prospect” a little,
as  ho thought that if there was gold In
tho Black Hills it would show |In
the Cheyenne, recelving as It did so many
streams from the supposed Bldorado, Seeing
him =ltting by an airhole In the lee, 1 found
his prospecting consisted in “thawlng out™
i couple of frozen fingers. The next day we
crosged a stream supposed to have been fol-
lowed by the miners. Wao entered the hills.
but found no signs of a trall, so we started
back on the homeward march., It was after
ward ascertained that the miners had en-
tered the hills west of us. These same
miners were brought out of the hills In the
spring of the year In an almost starving
condition. The Black Hills are so ocalled,
nat because of their color, but of the contrast
of color, green or brown, with that of the
chalky whiteness of the Mauvaises Terres,
THE RETURN,

Nothing of particular importance oecurred
on our return march except the intenze cold,
ranging from twenty to forty degrees below
rero.  Fortunately the Wttle wind we had
was at our backs and when once In camp
wo could make ourselves and our animals
comfortable The delay In pitching w«nd
striking tenta or in preparing and breaking
camp was the most disagresable part of (he
march, The ground was so hard that deiv-

ing a tent-pin, which hud to be lrom, was
almost Impossible, and the removal of |1 waw
80 diMcult that we often had to e

tent ropes to trees or bushes. All fom
frozen solld and had to be thawed out he.
fore cooking, bits had to be warmed be
placing in the mouths of the horses, and
any teamster who touched a trace chaln or
Irgn part with bare hands would gulckly
drop It or be blistered, We had to abaudon
rome wagons owing to bad roads, but ws we
ware nDearing the end of our journey our
loads were as light as our hearts. On tho
last day's march we broke camp early iIn
the morning in gay spirits, an we hought
that evening would bring us to Camp Hob
inson and the end of our two sikia' mareh
of 300 miles, uselens an It had been, wilh iis
hardships and sufferings. Put, alan! sunsst

of that memorable day told a different tale
At 7 a. m., an bour out of camp, a strong
plercing wind arose, a norther, cutting 1'%
s rawor, If we could huve found shelter, It
would have bLeen the part of wisdom (o
camp, but there was no shelier o be found
and a return to our old camp was out of the

question, as our wagons had followed the
rokd, while we had taken & trall, Tndepd
the chance that they could be quickly found,
If at ull, was very slight and the search
oould not have been made without risking
the lives of the searching party. So o push
on was our only alternative. The cold was
W0 intense that It wan lmpossible to  ride

Dismouuting, we led our borses, and they,
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CORROBGRATIVE TESTIMONY.

STATE OF MISSISSIPPIL
OFFICE OF

Sacretary

of State.

GEOQ. M. GOVAN, Secretary of State,

.

of frult and vegetables,

Yours truly,

;
|
i
|
|

HON. GEORGE W. AMES, Omnahn, Neb,
Mississippinn, and having reslded In the state all my lUfe, am thoro-
ughly acquulnted witl the character of its lands.

Onr farmers, untll the last few years, huve glven their entire time
and energles to the cultivation of cotton to the exclusion of all other
erops. The low prices recelved for that product, for the past two
years, have cnused them to change thelr mode of farming by diversi-
ficntion, something that was vothought of ten years ngo.

These efforts have beyond all expectation demonstrated the adapt-
ability of the elimate and goll to the successful cultivation of all kinds

I nm familar with the lands you have for sale and do hereby give
my ungualificd endorsement to Its fertility and adaptability to the
successful cultivation of all kinds of frults and vegetables ag well as
to the other crops, that can be grown anywhere in the United States

The Road to Wealth leads through
the South.

GEO. W. AMES, General Agent,
1617 Farnam St., Omaha, Neb.

JACKSON, Miss,, July 20, 1808
Dreny Bir: 1T am a uative

GEO. M. GOVAN,
Beeretary of Btnta
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FOR PARLOR.

U15-0117 FARNAM SI.

Odd
Chairs

and
- Rockers

This comprises "everything concieva-
ble in artistic and durable furniture.

Dewey & Stone Furniture Co.

— —

40,00

and up,
worth double

the price

asked,

ESTABLISHED 1864,
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SPECIAL SALE
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YOUNG CUBAN PARROTS

PERFECTLY TAME, BEAUTIFUL LOOKERS
WARHRANTED TALKERS, . . . .

- Only 85 Each.
Geisler’s Bird Store,

103 N 16th St.," uatin

— |

IXACTSIZE

PERFECT)

THE MERCANTILE IS THE FAYORITE TEN CENT CIGAR.

Fe¢r sale by all First Class Dealers.

Manufactured by the

F. R. RICE MERCANTILE CICAR CO,,

Fuactory No, 304, St. Louis, Mo,

poor brutes, In thelr sufferings, strugeled to
esoape from their riders, who In their frozen
gondition had trouble to prevent them,

LOST AND BLINDED,

Our trall was logt or obliterated by the
snow; our eves wers absolutely slghtless
from the constant pelting of the frozen pars
tleles. And thus we struggled on. A clump
of trees or a nill for a shelter from the kill-
Ing and lfe-sapping wind would have indeed
been a sweet haven.  With frozen hands
and fuces, men becoming weaker and weaker,
many bleading from the nose and the ears,
the weakest lying down and refusing to
move, a precursor of death; with them the
palnful sitinging bite of the frost had been
puoceeded by the more solid freezing, which
drives the blood rapidly to the center and
produces that warm, delightful, dreamy sen-
sution. the forerunner of danger and death.
They had to be threatened and strapped (o
their saddles, for If they were left behind
death would follow, and an officer's duly 1g
to save his men, Ours now was a struggle
for lite: to halt was to frecxe to death, to
wdvance our only hope, as Red Cloud could
not be far away, and some of us might be
able to reach camp with life, though with
froven limba.

Weakened till we could no longer walk, in
desperation  the command “mount” was
given. Stiffened and frozen wa climbed Into
our saddles. “Forward, gallop!” and we all
knew this was a race for Hlfe. We were pow-
erlesd. Hrain nor eye could no longer help
us. The instinet of our horses wonld alone
save those who ecould hold out. Bo on wa
rushed, life and home in front of us, death
behind, Buddenly turning the curve of a hill,
wo came upon a ranch Inhabited by a white
man and his squew and we were paved Had the
sun burst forth with the heat of summer
our surprise and joy conld not have been
greater than Lhey were, to thus find this
placa of refuge and safety in the wilderness,
and to be saved from the jaws of death by a
Ysquaw ranch!™ [ have sinee passed this
ranch  and nothing has ever awakened
stronger feellngs of gratitude than the sight

of that hovel., The horses were put In the
corral. Those thuat were cunning wild with
thelr powerless riders were caught.  Men

were put under shelter and the process of
thawing out frogen parts commenced, with
its attendant pain and suffering.

THAWING OUT.

Every ofMeer and muan was frozen; gome
suffered more than others; and to this day
many are stll) sufering from the effects of
this march by the loss of members. Even
where there I8 no physical deability freeging
leaves n nervous prostration from which one
never recovers, We found oursélves about
ffteen milea from our post, and so great was
the could that we could not persuade an
Indian to earry & message to Bed Cloud, ask-

Ing that wagons and ambulances be sent to
our assistance The next day woe recelved
medical attention snd the helpless were
carried to the post. There could not have
hean @ gEreater contrast betweesn our de-
parture and  return, Entering my owh

quarters, 1 was not recognized, owing to my
black and swollen face. All my flugers wern

trozen o thelr second Jointe: the Nesh
sloughed off, exposing theé hones Ot her
flenls graduully grew afterward, except on

ong fAnger, the first Jolnt of which had wo be
amputated, while the joints of my left hand
are 1o this day so stiffened by freezing and
extrancous deposits that 1 am wunable to
bend or close mwy fogerss The above narra-
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Soearles & Searles

SPECIALISTS.

All torius of Blood and
grlu Disensos, Bores, Bpots
miples, Serofuls, T umor
Totter, Ecremin and Bloo
Polson thoroughly eleansed’

from the system.
l&uléﬂ kivon duulul

and «pecial sitention for al

thelr mwuny pecullar alls

nentis.
OATABI’I.I-}{ Thront,
yapepsin

!‘:unun Liver,
roubles cured by & specianl
courso of treatuicat.

]
N (VITALITY WEAK)

AN
WEAK ME made 80 by too close ap-

pllention to businese or study, severs mgntr}

straln or grief, BEXUAL EXCESSE
middle lifte or from the effects of youthf
folllea, all yield readily to our new tfeats
ment for lons of vital power,

Your troubles If out of the ecily,
WRITE Thoueands cured at hoine by care
respondence,

Dr, Searles & Searles, 1418, Faroam vty

Chiehoater's Kugllsn Mamend firana.

ENNYROYAL PILLS

Original and Only Uanulne.
mare, always peilable. LADIES sk
Diuggiet fur ONichoatar # g" {14k [
wmaond Frand ln Med sod J'-
b res, venlod with blug ritbon
na wiher. Mofoas danpivoun svibatite-
G el fmitanione. A1 Druggiote or send
wlamps for parfeulars, tastimenisle sn

lef for l[adlrl.“ nleifer, by return

4,0 laly,  Name Maper,

HeRAL

OPIUM c- MORPHINE HABIT

COLY & FERMAVEVTLY CUBED
DR, 8. B. COLLINS'

PAINLESS OPIUM ANTIDOTE

ORIGINAL AND ONLY GENUINE REMEDY,
Discovered in 1868, “THERIAKI" Book Free,

B e aatonree Bireel,  BHIBARD, ILL,
— 5

Oht
Bold by aul uul'm“

tive shows what other oMeers and soldliers
in the past have had to undergo on the
plains In the performince of duty, and not »
winter but has had Itsa maimed and suffering
victims, who have borne their share in this
battle of elvillzation, rendering viclory pos-
sible through the protection of settlers, the
bulldlug and extension of rallroads and the
propling of the "Great Weast"

—— —-————

A Shinrp Lawjyer,

Harper's Round Table: A geatleman once
asked a luwyer what he wonld do provided
he bad loaned & man $600 and the man
left the country without sending any ace
Knowlndgmenis,

“Why, that's slinple; just write him to
sond an acknowledgment of the §6,000 yoo
lent him, and he will doubtiers reply stating
1t was only $600. That will auffice for & ros
celpt, and you can proceed aguinst him it
necussary.”

-——-—0
A new natlonal organization, composed of
unskilled workers in the glass (Gduatry, Wkl
formed at Pittaburg Llast wesek,




