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TRUE TO THE DUKE.

How a Boy Saved the Great Monmouth.

By T. C. HA
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pyright, 18 by the & 8 McCiure Co.) tealler found the log and the fugitive be
The warm sumimer sunlight ‘.I'..|‘1r-|r‘-l"'| ]“I\I‘.I'lnll;r.u'_ 4 -word ‘the tWE urtied’ Batk ta
throtieh the lesves of the sturdy English the ik house by a clrcultons path and
oake. (n Samerdet wool, one day A year ago, | Master Perry concenled the great duke under
' ' i av lvine l\ength on tha [ the old hoards
fell I.‘ir__l,,._,,'. Iving at foll length on tb | \a Monmouth prosked the toy's band in
B . « | Marting he looked up Into the vouthiul face
He was n stoul, good-locking Ind, wi :‘| i sald
fair featurca and c¢hestnut colored locks “May you be duke some day whether 1
fnelined to ourl Residde him lay a cros [ : -'!'.- Kl ur-l-i' ]' and tken Perey put the
' af ih q f i thie groave, | MIArde over nim andg wont away
L--.. t ; -I Ih- " Illl- r”; 'I“ITI!'.':‘I[;”[ --i l.lrlk: nll1:|- It‘hr | THE INQUIRY
Rnd the:HoY it . | Hardly had the oy reached home when el
weapor atoa moment’s. totice, | men rode up to the house and called the
For some time he had been watehing the | widow out
pambols of two squirrels just beyood bow They were members of Feversham's army
¢hot. mand In hopes that they might tome A - the geteral who hail -l-.f]-. it lr.‘:”:j.ll.'lll':l #
trifle nearer and give him a chanee to briog | ;T:.I._I » “"’"j"l' r”||'»r\. "-::":--‘ ,].'.-'.'."'Lf.']r ..l.; t:.» q;‘::‘.l_
one down Iul'.h his mother and looked at the gaudy
e spot cooupled by the young marks but dirt-bespattered regimentals and  the
man. whose name wan Porry PPreston, was | rough faces of the cavalicre
ihe summit of n gentle rlae which eom The moment one of the fellows npled
manded a fair view of the surrounding Perry he covered him with his gloved hand
foreel, “That's the boyv,'" cried he “Come, you
While Master Preston Iny theve he thought | Hitle Jackaunapes. What were you doing in
of ‘the preat Dbattle  fought a few duys the woold tpday 7" . _
previous at Sedgemoor, betwien Kineg Jamon' ‘Hunting: sir'" sald the widow’s son. "'l
men and the rebelllous duke of Monmoutl. rhot a gray squirrel in the forest, as mother
thon & fugitive, with a kingly price upoa !'4"-'|1- ean teatify, for we had It for supper
L -
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The boy had heard of the battle; Indeed
his uncle, a Mendip miner, had fought there
for the lost eavae, antd at that very moment
wng hiding somewhere out of reach of the
king's hunters

No one seemed to know where Monmoulh
was and the king's scldlers woere scouring
the countryside for him

In a short time It would he night and the
gleams of suntlght, which 1it up the forest,
would glve way to shadows,

Presently the boy put out his hand and
pleked up the cross-bhow, but all the time
ba kept looking nt the squirrels,

One of the little animala bhad frisked to
within towshot and Master Preston did not
want the game 1o escape,

The Englieh boy guietly ralsed himself

[

“Who crept acrcss the lane with you after
Inrk?"

Meaater Preston did oot quall, The orisis
had come and the ordeal was before Nim

“Bome one with me?" he exelaimed. 1
went inte the forest oulie alone and came
home In llke manner, =ir."”

“Put thers are tracks of two partica in
the soft mud of the old lane down yonder.
Come bBoy., You can't decelve the rideis
of the king and v is bhigh tr m to ahelter
this contumacious rebel, Monmouth.””

At mention of the hunted man's name Mra
Preston clasped her hands and turned pale
while she looked at her son,

Perry remembered that the ground in the
Id lane they had crossed on thelr way to
the milk houre was quite soft and llable to
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upon one knee and took deliberate alm at the
squirrel, then lberated the bowstring and
watched the avrow o Its Alght,

The shaft went true to ite mark, for the
squirrel tumbled from the log, upon which |
1L had perched (tself, and Master Preston,
with an exclamation of trivmph, ran for-
ward,

The further slde of the log was well banked
up with leaves and Into these the game had
fallen,

When the little markaman reached the log
he looked over and then drew back.

To his astonlshment he was looking at a
man hall buried In the leaves, 8 man dreased
In peasant costume, but with a kingly-looking
eye and a handsome face,

Poerry stood dumfounded and could only
gaze at the man, speechless and full of
fear

“Do you want your squirrel, 1ad?" sald the
stranger, taking from the leaves the dead
game, which be held up before Master Pros:
ton.

“I'1 take It Af you please.'" and the boy
took the squirrel, but did not stir,

By this time the man in the leaves had
risen to his knees and was looking at the
boy.

“I'm a peasant, who might be wanted by
those mes who are after the soldlers of the
unfortunite Monmouth,'" he sald; but Perry
lnld one hand on hie dirty sleeve,

“You'tl find me true,” he answered.
know you. You are his grace, the duke.

The man atarted violently, and dréw back

1 the duke?” he ericd, *“Look at my gar
monis, boy. Surely no duke ever masguer-
aded In sueh.”

“Hut you are hie grace,” persisted Perry
“l was In Taunton when you entered the
city, and I remember guite well how you
Iifted your bat to the people and how vour
volee sounded.

“Then 1 am the

loxt,” was reply. 1

have come to this at last—top be betrayed Into
the hands of my enemy by a Somerset boy."
I am not an Informer,
They

“Nob so,
are In duanger.

But you

have been hunting

THE DEAD S8QUIRREL.

along the hedges down youder, for 1 saw a
lot of rough rlders beating the bush thils
mworning."

UHeating It for poor Monmouth, Oh, if 1
bad an army once more at my back—-"

He stopped suddenly and looked away,
while he secmed to tremble,

“They are quite near us,” seald Master
Preaton, "There ls a chance for you,"

“What sort of chance, boy T

“The old milk houvse.'

“Yours "

“Yes. It ls an old affalr, but it has a false
floor put down by ks bullder long ago. Hut
you cannot go Lo it while it is light.”

“Then back to my bed of leaves T must go,"
sald Monmouth, with & smile. “If 1 cscape,
boy, you may some day be o duke yourself,"

A fow minttee later Mosler Preston trudged
homeward wiih hls squirrel and dressed it
in the cramped froot yaid by the humbie
home.

Ho sald nothing to bhls mother, a widow,
about his eocounter with the hunted fugitive
and eagerly walted for duek.

By and by he went to the old milk house,
now rarely weed, for the King'es men some
years belore had taken the widow's last cow,
#nd ithore bhe pried up a board and disclosed
e commodious hidlug place underneath,

“The lawt place they'll look for the duko
I, sald the boy,  “He will be safe bere'”

Away he went to the wood und like a keen

A RIDE FOR LIFE OR DEATH.

leave thero the lmpress of thelr shoes; but
be did not Immediately reply.

““A gootl many poople cross the lane,” sald
he at last. "I don't doubt that there be
footprints in the ground there.”

“And one of the prints shows the elegant
feot<track of the rebel whom we broke at
Sedgomoor,"’

“My son ls honest,"" at this juncture ox-
elnimed the widow., *1 know him to be civil
and kind and he went to the wood today,
uot to hide Monmouth, but to get a squlrrel
with his bow."

“Yes, nnd he brought down more Im-
portant game,' broke in the leader of the
‘hment, “Here, come up on the saddle,
boy,"”" and the man darted at Perry, who, be-
fore he could get beyond hls reach, was
solzed and Jerked off his feet.

In another moment the boy found him-
aell on the saddle before the trcoper, who
looked him sternly in the face as he con-
tinued:

“Wo want the rebel, boy. Don't decelve
us. Where have you hid Monmouth?"

In an instant fire seemed to light up the
widow's eyes and she rememcbered the In-
dignitics she had suffered at the hands of
the troopers of King James, for she orled
out;

"It you've made a promise, Perry, stick to
it.. Keep your word, boy, even I glven to
Monmouth!"

The troopers looked daggers at the woman
and one thrust out his sword, but she sprang
out of the way and luughed at him.

“We'll wring the little chick's
what we'll make him tell where the rebel
Is,"" supld the captain of the detachment,
“The king will have ne nonsense, and, boy
or man; the person who refuscs to betray the
hiding place of the arch-rebel, Monmouth,
shall feel his majesty’s displeasure.”

With this the lttle troop wheeled and Mas-
ter Preaton, held firmly to the saddle, was
carried away, |

A few yards from the houge the men halted
and all crowded round the man who held
Perry prisoner,

“Where ks he, boy?" they asked,

Perry looked luto thelr rough faces and
saw no lenlency there; then he glanced
thelr broad swords, the very weapons that
bad wrought such ruln at Ecdgemoor, and
for o monient contemplated the general mien
of the alx.

"You huaven't proved to e that there are
footpriuts I the mud in the old lane,'" sald
the bay.

“But we can,'” was Lhe an
want to be convineed, do you?
vou shall be taken,*

In & Jittle while the boy was taken to the
spot and when 1t was resched one of the
men dismounted and led bis horse toward a
tertain spot,

A full moon was In tlie eky, and in
places the grouml was plalnly vigibie
the very blades of grass that covered It

They haidl entered the lane which Perrry
and ths duke had crossed on Lhelr way to
the old milk house, and presently all gtood
on the bare place.

“Put the Ind down here,” sald the man
who hal gone forward afoot, *1 want to
show him what a dainty footprint the hunted
fox makes. Here it I8, as plaln ns when we
loft it, and here bealde it is the rougher boot
track of the widow's balrn.*

In complinnee with the request the captain
of the troop put Perry down, at the same
tme telling he trooper on the ground to take
hold of his wrist and escort him to the proof
#pot,

Mastor Proston felt a hand at hle wrist and
he was led forward In a Jiffy,

“There thew are. your tracke ang those of
the archerebel's!” exclnimed the cavaller
“You crogsed here, Why, everybody in Eng-
land knowa the print of Monmouth’s foot, no
matter If he wears a ahepherd's boots.™

At the same time Perry was pushed for-
ward and roughly held over the soft ground.

He saw the tracks ho and Monmouth had
wade; they seemed to acouse him of Lreason
to the king. but he did not quall.

“You see them, boy? Now, slrree, where
s the lox?'"

It wea the caplaln of the band who spoke
and Perry stralghtened in the moonlight,

At the same time the maun who held his
wrist seemed to glve him a litls freedom.
for the grip relaxed ws Master Preaton looked
at the trooper's horse,

It wan n tithe-limbed chesinut, such as he
onee rode among the Mend!p hilis, when op
a visit to his uncle, and an idea fashed
through the boy's hrain,

1 give you a pilnute, hoy,. We cannot walt
hers all night while you know where the
rebel is.  Stand awide, Gogben. He s safe
here.”

The trooper who had dlemounied stood
aslde, quite releasivg Master Presion, but
the next mowment an event of startling fm-
portance took place,

The Somerset boy sprang toward the horse
and caught the reln as he left the pround

His movement was as aglle ns the leap of

neck but
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Nickle Plated
COMBINATION BANK

Cannot be open-

by naticn is known;
worth 25¢

Black
Boards

-just the size
place
in the
lap..ceos

nless the com.

Have rol ing tops

flc

Noah
Arks

Brownia

Stamps

o Made of rul:lwr—-ﬁ Very la

the _ Usually
1oc (' i Sell
size for..., ‘| At s0¢,

rge  8iz?;

Iron Coal
Cart,
Neatly paint'd

red.

Price has
been 23¢

G

Jointed
Dolls

8¢

Wel

Hil

§2.00..

Doll
Buggies

Than

H' . P it d " L:u‘;rlc T;'tﬂ\-‘i!l,‘.: Ver e For Cavinel
yisque heads— ry large size—
'g iy dl 'opens  and shuts| wooden N .
its eyes, springs e bought
TIN RANGE worth I 25 and ” i For less
FE

parasol,

Tac

Cellnoid
Frames

This kind cannot

1oc,

Photos.

Shoe Fiies

Large 8Size and
well wo th double
what we sell them for

J0c

| worth 25¢,
Iron
Trains
of

Three
Pieces ..

E Nickel Plated

alc

Dres.ed
Dolls—

Juinted bod es
moving bisque

heads 25(\

Dolls
Brs Qu

Closing
Eyes,

Kid Body

Natural curly hair,

e 900

e Heads,

Japanned
Stove

All complete, as
shown in cut; just
the thing to please
a little girl,

29¢

sScrap
Books

Handsome
graphed covers
size 8x12
value
DEC e am

litho-

l9¢c

rcal val-
Chuatauqua

ue 48c..
Black Boards | Most po

Made for boys;
—1 With rolling tops. fall  steel: when
regular Wound
price I ﬂn Up 250
$1.98.. Bm Runs,

Trolley Cars

Enameled Beds

Finest thing made, gen-
uine hard enamel, large
size, brass trimmings, real
value, ¢1.25.

pular toy

) CELLULOLD PAPER CUTUER
Funey Twistod Hundle: worth 260, ... ...,
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- Atomizers! Atomizers!

Very best of goods.

They comprises a |

the Bankrupt Stock of The Omaha Razaar, and which
‘they so'd for $1.25 to $4.00.
‘two lots, ones thar sold Tor §1.00 to $1.50 marked down
to 50¢, those for $2.00 to §4 0o at $1,00 cach,

Have divided th

VELOCIPEDES,
Largest size for the price in
the city, Very best make,

$1.3

ot out of

t

em into

sleigh bells,
worth 18¢,

TOY REINS

Long fancy colored web, with

hree silver toned I 0

a  squirrel, and  before the sstuhlshmll
cavalrymen could interfere he wan on the
horse’s baok, tearing up the Jane like ope
mad,

Through the moonlight, like an arrow
from his own cross-bow, went the boy, and
in a lttle whilé five stecds were tearing
after him, amid, the clanking of heavy
sabers and the shouting of vile epithets,

It was a race in favor of the boy who knew
every fool of the road, and at a certaln spot
he turned aglde where some bhars were down
and galloped across a meadow.

Fatigued and In no good humor the five
bordemen came back after a long chase,
compelled to admit that a boy had beaten
thean, while several miles from the spot
Master Preston, hidden in a aafe retreat,
congratulated himsell upon hls escape,

All that night did the troopers wateh the
widow's house In hopes that the boy would
ride back and fall into thoir clutches, but
he did not oblige them and at daylight they
went away.

All the next
mained under the flcor of the old milk-
house, and at night he was plloted away
by bis little rescuer, who, upon parting with
him, recelved as a Keepsake the duke's
ring.

It was Monmouth's last escape from the
snares of his  persigtent pursuers, for the
following day be was taken and carried to
Londdn,

During hig lmprisonment there he did not
forget the bey who had saved his life in the
Somersct foreat, for he was permitted to
address Master Preston a leiter, and there
Is lttle doubt that had Manmouth reached
the throne he would have kept his promise
and made Master Preston the youngest duke
in Eugland.

THE

day the bunted man re-

ARUTIC DOGS,
Thelr Usefulness In the Work of Es-
plorntion,

The north pole will never be discoverod
unless dogs are used on the expedition. That
I8 practically the statoment that Napsen
made when he returned from hils recent
voyage, Few people seem to have recog-
nizged how valuable the aledge dogs are to an
Arctle explorer. Nansen would peobably,
have got much nearer to the pole than he
did If he had taken more dogs with. him.
Again, it was due Lo the two dogs that he
wns able to make hle way back to Franz
Jugef Land in safely, and Nansen's meeting
with the Jackson-Harimsworth expeditlon
would never have been brought about but foy
the barking of the dogs to the windward.
These Eaguimaux dogs ave a curious race.
In apbearance they ae not unlike collles, but
they carry thelr talls curled over thelr backs
and thelr bodivs are more thick-set than that
of the colile. The trug Esquimaux dog has a
curious wild look about him, which Is nol
seen In any other breed. Copsldering that
the aledge dogs are generally badly used by
thelr masters, they are very quiet and good-
tempered. Thkey will eat almost anything
hardy and freguently do as much work in
one day as would last an ordinary dog for a
week., Onpe of the pecullarities of the Baqui-
muux dog Is his feet. He has no short hale
between the tosd, There ls a reagon for this.
If the dog's feet were halry the snow would
“hall" on them and thus lame the dog,

So far Fequimaux dogs are not often seen
In this country, but there I8 no renson why
they should not be, as they make excellent
companions and are qguile good-ltempered
when kindly treated.

TO BABY ASLEEP.

My Warminn In New York Sun.
God keep you, dearost, while the morning
sun
Lights up the world and the world s
brieht;

And then at last, when the day 18 done,
God kKeep You, deuvest, through the long,
long nlght,

God keep you, denireat, when the earth Is

Ky
With minglng birds and felds In bloom;
When summer's verdure Cades away
God Keop you, dearcst, through the win- 1
ter's gloom.

God Keep you, deareat, from day to day
Throughout this e, When 1 am dumb,
And when your falr form turns to clny
God Keep you, dearest, In the life to come,

EASTAMPED LETVTERS,

Their

Sufe Delivery Insared by Lack
of Posiage,

T'he lettors that the Sikh pollee, in Sloga-
pore, scnd theld Kindred o India, and (hose
that they recsive In return are almost n-
variably mious any postage sinmps. One of
thelr Buropean offioers, noticing thls, asked
otig of the men the reason for this universal
omianlon, and It was explained that the na-
tive postuian'e deas of bunor concerning the

delivery of aative letters are restricted to
towns. Should the eplstle be addressed to
n man in a village some miles from the
office the powtmun' duly. tikes the letter and
starts off, but alter selng a litle way slips
into the nearest pateh of jungle and throws
It away, thus saving himself any further
trouble in the matter, It 1s curlous to note
that lettcry are seldom rifled. The trouble
of walking o far for a mere letter séems to
worey the pative mind, and no curloslty s
aroused as (o the contents,

If the lotter, however, Is unstamped, the
unhappy postman must dellver it at Itx
destination, as he I8 bound to produce on his
return 4 receipt for the fine imposed for the
omiited stamps,

They bear no i1)-will to the postman—prob.
ably they would do the same In hia place,
but they know tha length of his téther nnd
:ahi- aleps to frustrate his methods accord-
liﬁ ¥.

PRATTLE OF THE YOUNGSTERS.
Today I asked my mamma i I could whittlo—

; Yes, 1 dd
“Oh, no, my girlle" sald she; “you're too

itle —
80 she did. |
But Tom stepped so hard right on my toe
I ovied, 1 dld.
she sala, “Oh, you're too blg u girl to ory
out g0’ "—
That's what she did,
Why ecan’t 1 ery i1 am littls?
Or if 'm big, why ean't 1 whittle?

In a nelghboring town a man lives whase
wife Is somewhat of an Invalid, He |5 com-
!H.'l]t‘li to send her to Florida for the winter,
They have a little girl who asks questlons.
She wanted to know what she would gee In
Florida, In order to qulet her. her mother
told her negroes would be the most pumen-us
product she would encounter, One day re-
cently, while out walking with her mother,
they met a black man, a veritable Sene-
gamblan, who was busily chewing tobaceo.

“Oh, mamma!™ erled the child. “There's
a colored wmwan, just like we'll gee In
Florida,"

She clung to her mother's dress and oyl
that colored man Intently. Just ag he passed
he emitted a mouthfial of tobacco Julee.

"Mamma,” sald the Hitle giv]l In an awed
tone, “he even spits black, don't he?"

“"That teacher af ours don't know putty,"
exclaimed Tommy with a  fine look of
gcorn.

“What'a
now "

“When 1 told her that 1 tackled Jimiuie
Trotter so hard that he had to put on a
substertute, she sald 1 orter be ashamed of
meselr,"”

the matter with my 1ittle

boy

e — s
THE OLD-TIMERS,

One of the duke of Wellington's posthoya
hag just dled at the age of §) years,

Admiral of the Fleet 8ir A. Milne,
father of the Hritlsh! pavy, hos Just
brated his ninetleth birthday.

Two men of Madison, 0., have been going
to the polls together for sixty years. Now
they are cach 81 -years old, with but a
month's difference du thelrr ages, On Novem-
Ler & they cast thelr fifteenth presidential
vole,

Nodalah Moody Chils, who has juat dled
at his home In Syraouse, N, Y., In his nine-
teth year, waa fov many years one of the
most prominent bDusiness men of Syracuse,
belng largely ldentified with the salt in-
torosts of the ciey.

Mr, Frederick Saumders, the #0-year-old
Ibrarian of the Astor library, New York
has rotired from bie more pctive dutles n
connectlon with the library, although he will
rotain his deak there and will continue to
recoive his full salary. Mr. Saunders Is an
Englishman by birth, but he came to this
country nearvly sixty years ago, and was
prominent amoug the band of distingulshed
men that dneluded Willlam Cullen Bryant,
Goorge BHaneroft and Washington Irving
who made a vigorous struggle for luler-
national vopyright. It was through Mr, Ir-
ving's warm fricodship that Mr, Baundetrs
was uppolnied to his present desk io the
Hbrary, which he has held since 186§,

Reuben B, Mess, who has just died al
his bhomwas In Blmira, N, Y. was a Hoeal
deaccodant in the alxth goenoration from
John Mtaw, who wettled In New Haven
Conn., in 1630, and who was a =igner of
the “'oviglual compact” and a reprosentative
In the colonlal legisiature, On hila mother's
sido ho was despended from John Howland
who came over In the Mayftower., Mr, Moas
wan o druggint In New York in 1842, hils store
bélpg at Grapd and Cannop strests. Origl
nally a whig, he joined ihe republican pariy

the
cole-

W e formation, and never wavered n his
fealty to i, He was a subascribar to tl
Teibune from s Aret Maue, aud kept a

cowplele fle of dt,

[WILD NICHT AT WOOD RIVER

'An Incident from the History of the Early
Days of the Union Pacific,

A PAWNEE SCOUT'S TIMELY WARNING

Attack Upon the Rallway Station by
n Hand of Savage Slonx—A Com-

pany of Government Troops
Sent to the Relief.,

(Copyright, 1894, by 8, 8. MeClure Company,)

“Keep that kid qulet,” =ald Bankera in a
hoarse whisper,

“I'm dolng the best 1 can,” eald his wife,
trying to hush the little one, who wos sob-
bing and moaning in her lap. In the baby's
mik wagon a Uitter fight was golng
betweon paragoric and paln, and the litter
wos dying bard. The wind drove the rain
agninst the side of the car and made it rock
te and fro. “Emma," sald Mrs. Bankers to
ler friend, take that bottle and hold it
bLetween you and a ¢rack In the car, aad

"

on

when It lightens drop ten drops into the
spoon—1 supposeée we must not strike a
light."

“You bet you don't strike any light herpe
uniess you are ready to glve up your chlg-
ron,” sald Bankers, without taking his cyes
from the crack through which he was peep-
ing, Emma took the bottle and at ecach
flash of lightulhg dropped a drop of hush
medicine into the spoon, and when she bhad
put In ten drops they gave it to the baby.
That made twenty drops—Iit was danger-
ous—hut It was ‘sure death to all of them
If the baby eried aloud.

The ra'n came in great sheets and with
such force that It seemed that the car could
hardly hold the rail. 1t was not a Pullman
car; just a common red stock car atanding

the floor. Occaslonnlly Bankers turned to
glauce at the two women who were crouch-
Ing In one end of the car, and when the
lHghtning 1t up thelr faces they were fearful
to behold,. Now the raln, cold as sleet, came
through the cracks In the car and stung the
taces of those within, Mre, Bankers had
weon three winters at Wood River, but her
friend, the young woman who had cote out
1o western Nebraska to tesch school, wae
in every sense a tenderfool, and the expori-
ence of this wild ulght had almoest driven
her mad,
SURROUNDED BY INDIANS.

“There they are,” whispered Bankers.
Now, the women put thelr eyea Lo a crack,
when a fash came they could see o
of feathered heads that formed a hall
girele around the house like a feather boa
around a woman's neck,  Half the band
dsmounted and made a rush for the cottage,
The door was broken and the red devils
gwirmed in, One of them tuok & newspa-
per and lghted It at the open fireplace
to make & torech, and by the light of It the
Hitle party In the stock car could see the
Sloux runping, balf crouching, from room
to room, In search of the occupants. Fiond-
ing the place deserted and smarting under
their dwappolntment the Indlany now set
fire to the house, and by the lght of It
startod to loot the rallroad statlon, which
stood less then a hundred yards away,

The statlon agent had been warped aw
the others had been, by a Pawnee scout
but had bravely refused to leave hls post
He had made no lght, but sat lo one end
of the MHitle dark room which served as
tiokot office, telegraph ofMce and slesping
room, and as the Indians approached opened
fire At the wvery first shot the
leader of the murderows band leaped
high Into the alr, came down on his feet,
leaped up agaln and again and finally fell
In & beap, to rise no more With a deaf-
suing wyell the angry band made a rush
for the door and began 10 beat against it

wnd
I

with tomabawks, clubs and guns.
A SHOWRER OF LEALD.
Hiving emptied hlg rifle the agent now
Loak palr of db-callber revolvers and

up A
the Iuji falily rattled agaipat the door and
no leas than o ball dogen halr-liflers sank 1o
he platform, cauysing the beslegera to fall
tack a puce. Prom g distapce they Legan Lo

on a siding with a few armfuls of gtraw upon '

search for stock or eatable frelght. From car
to car they van, thrusting their rifles uto the
straw. “Uh,'” seid an old buck as his rifle
| found something soft in one of the ears, and
Bankers felt a hurt in hia short ribs, Laying
Lold of the side of the car the Indian began
to pull and straln. By the meorest chance
he had taken hold of the ecar door and now
£a It opened he thrust his hideous head Inslde,
Bankers could have blown the top of the
Sioux's head off, but he knew that to fire would
be to attract n dozen redskins, againat whom
[he could not hope to hold out long. The
women scarcely breathed.  The baby, full of
paregoric, slept a# though It had already
entered upon Its final rest. The other two
Indlans hud given up the search among the
emply cara and gone back to the station,
where the agent, having reloaded all his guns,
koept the gang hopping and dancing about the
station platform. The old Sioux at the car
door cocked his head and Hstened. He must
have fancled he heard something breathe, for
now he put his hands upon the sill and leaped
Into the car. He had scarcely straightencd
up when Bankers' rifte barrel fell across his
featheved head and he dvopped Hke a bool
The schoolma’am uttered a faint seream and
that was the last eound that came [rom her
cirnor for some time. The Sioux ne:er moved
A finger and Bankers, baving removed the
warrior's firearms and ammunition, gave she
gun to his wife apnd then covered the dead
| Sloux with straw,
THE RELIEF TRAIN.

Already the litle frame cottage  had
j burned to the ground and the rain bhad nearly
quenched the fire. Every attempt made by
the baud to fire the statlon had coded In
fallure and the Bloux were now preparing to
storm the fort, It was hard for Bankers to
keep quiet in the car while the agent vold his
life so bravely and so dearly to the Sioux,
but thero were hla wife ana baby, and the
helpless schoolma’'am, who had been per-
suaded by the Haokers to come to this wild
reglon, and he felt It his duty to protect
them as best he could. Presently Hankers
felt the stock car vibrate perceptibly, an
though It were belng rolled slowly along the
rall. His first thought was that the Indianas
were puahing the empty cars down near the
stutlon, and that they would set fire to the
straw, and then there would be no possible
escape. Now there was a roar, as of an ap-
proaching traln, and an lnstant lnler n great
dark object hove In sight and rolled past the
car, It was a locomotive, drawing a dogen
box cuares, and running withuat n headllght,
The shouts of the bosicgoers, the rattle of
rifles and the wild cry of the night prevented
the Sloux from feeling the vibration, o hear
ing the sound of the approaching traln,

The agent, who lbad been  severely
wounded, now crawled to the Key and called
Ogalalla. At the flret attack he had wired
for help, and now, he told the operator there,
he could only hold the place for a Hittle while
longer. The agent was atill at the key
when the englne, rolling up to the statiop,
shook the bullding, and be kopew the momant
he felt the quiver of It that help was at
band, Instantly the doors of the box cara
came open and a company of government
soouts, all Pawnees except  the  officers
leaped to the platform Just as the band of
Bloux were muaking thelr last desperate
charge upon the station. Heforo they could
realize that reinforcements were at hand
the Sloux wore beset by the scouts, who
always fonght to kill, The battle wae short
and declsive, and when the Sloux fled they

left more than half thelr number upon the
field,
THE CONDUCTOR'S PLIGHT,
Probably the most anxlous man in the

whole party was the conductor of the apocial
triafn that had brought the scouts from
Ogalalla. He had ridden all the way on
the locomotive and the moment the traln
stopped he had leaped to the ground and
gono through a shower of bullets to where
the cottage which bhad been the home of the
HBankers had stood., The slght of the hous
In aslies made him sick at heart, but thore
was stil] hope; they might have taken rofug
In the stution, and, faclug about, the fear
less conductor fought his way to the door
By this time the Bloux were glviog all
thelr attention to the scouts, and the con
ductor foreed hin body through the shot
riddled door, The agent lay upon the floor
in a poal of hig own blood, bud he waa still
allve, "Where are they?" asked the cou-
duotor, glanclng about the dark room

“"Among the stock cars, If they are still
alive," was the reply which came o a falnt
whinper. *1 saw them lenving the house
at dusk-—go to them—I'm--1"m all right."
snd the conductor, having placed the
wounded man upon his bed, made for the
atook camm

wiir Lthe lead into the Lullidlng, but the
sent, ciouching belipd the Httle jron ssfe
still unhurt. An Indian brought a torch
fromm the burning cottage and attempled to
fre the etation, but the rain and wind put
out the fire. Two or three Bloux, noticing a
dlriog of carw upon the siding, began W

“Hankers, wherp are you?' he ealled, and
Bankers asnswered, only (wo Ccars away.
Now the conduetor lighted bla white light
and climbed Into the car, The brave Mrs
Baukemm greeted him with 4 smile that
eoou changed to tears, for in the light of the |

hand damp she had seen her baby's face
and It looked ke tho face of o dead ohild,

“"Emma," she called, excltedly, but there
was no answer.
VERY MUCH ALIVE,

“Is she dead?’ crled the conductor, falling
upin his knees and holding the lght olose to
his sweetheart's face.

“No, you chump," said Bankers, “‘she only
fainted when I killed this Sloux,” and he
gave the dead Indian a kick and rolled him
out of the car.

“But the baby,"” pleaded Mrs. Bankers,

""She’s all right,” said the husband. “Only
a little to» much paregoric,’” and so it proved
to be,

“Here, Em,” sald Honkers, shaklpg the
young woman, who was regalning consclous-
ness, “'brace up. You've got company.'

“Are we all safe?’  asked the school-
ma'am, feeling for her back halr, “'Oh! My
dear, brave friend, yvou have saved ws all!”

“Yes, 1 played—" said Bankers, “hiding
here in ths straw while the agent was belng
murdered."

“Dut you saved the women," sald the cons
duetor, who was overjoyed at finding them
all alive,

Yy,
after all.”

And all this Is pot a dream. It Is only a
soran of the history of the ecarly days of the
Unlon Pacific, The brave station agent is nn
old man pow, and oue of his legs 18 shorter
than the other—the one that was shot that
nlght, The baby, having recovered from her
sovere tussle with colic and paregorle, e
now one of the most charming women Ih one
of our charming western citics, The con-
ductor of the soldler train I8 at this
writing a gereral superintendent of a well
known rallway. The snows of forty wintera
have fallen upon hils wife's hair. It s
almogt white, but her face Is still young
and handrcme, and I remember that she
blushed, when telling this story to me, and
recalling the fact that she had faintod fn &
stock car on that wild night at Wood River,

CY WAHRMAN.
— F

TO AN OLD SILHOUVETTE,
Eidythe Pratt in Harper's Haxar,
O, sawoet silhoustte of doys gone by,
With comb and drooping curls,
Were you In the decamy golden pnst
Tho dearest of all dear girls!?

egald Bankers, *“that's something

Was vour hale of gold? DI It treasurs
The wannton sunbenm's ruy?

DI your eyen Naeh e, or were they cilm
A noun on n sutimer doay ?

DId yvou smile and sigh? DId your cheeks

IMush

At low-lircathed words

Were your feot nis lght in thi
As now In the waltz's mpze?

of pralsc?
minuet

Diunced you the step of the gay *“beayg
monde,*”
With glances, whispers, pighn,
Or were You holy and swictly falr,

With nunllke peace in your eyes?

The still faint odor of roas leaves dead
Yol Hngers nhout the past,

LAke the thoughts of o vanlshed love tule,
Ton fragrantly sweet o last,
In the firellght's glow 1 soem to seo

Cilenmis of your tresses bright
The chusm of years 1 bridge with o sigh

And stand by your slde tonight!

S

The ppeumatic tube has made another ad-
vanee, The Postoflice departinent hag con-
tracted for mall tubes between the central
office and the Readlng and Pennsylvaula
depoty, In Philadelphin, and also between
the New York and Hrooklyn postoffices

Blood

JWERY humor, wheiher itchlog, burnlog,
bleeding, scaly, erusted, plmply, or blotehy,
w‘u-tlu-r sl ple, serofulous, Or boreditary, fr

Lefupey 1o age, aro now speedlly cured by

‘(ticura

" Resolvent

A BKIN and Wood purifler of ncomparable
purivy aud curative power, Purely vegetas
Lile, sale, lnnoeent, snd palatable, It appenals 9
all, bl eapeclully inothers, nurscs, and childres,

Bobd throuphout the world, Price, Cuwpevna, M,
Boar, 2y Hesonyper, S pndd 81, Peissn Law

mp Cavpg, Comr, Sa's Prapa, Nosiln p
‘ﬂ‘". llbl-‘huc'lliu.-l'ﬁnl "lu‘l.luuwu,"l.m
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