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OUR INDIAN BATTLES AND
R INDiElR MORAL

We bave now had two balcherings
of the Sicux—men, women and child-
rea—and & third on a larger scale is

, 8)m, it is believed, to be added to
the list. The troops of Gen. Miles
hive been pushed close upon the In-
dians. A bloody battle having been
frught, the power, but not the justice,
of the United States Government will
have been viodicated. The sixty-
three Indian women, many of them
mothers with children at their breasts,
whose hodies, pierced with our bullets,
lie frozen under the Nebraska bliz-
zird, are eloquent in protest against
the policy of ths administration,
which is responsible-for their deaths.
As long ago as April 7, 1890, Indian
Inspector Armstrong* wrote to Secre-
tary Noble, warnicg bim that trouble
must soon follow at the Pine Ridge
Agency from his arbitrary reduction
of the rations there paid out fiom
5,000,000 to 4,000000. The order
for the reduction, as Inspector Arm-
strong explained, came after the
greater part of the year had been
lived through on the basis of 5,000,
030 rations, so that the eaving of the
1,000,000 ratione would be crowded
into three or four mouths. The re-
sult would be that the Sioux would
have to steal or starve. As a matter
of fact, seeing their rights upg
emn treaties ignored anfys
lming ),,, e |
first devonretl their.own ¢
these we
began to ¢ ful eyes
ranches within thel 4

ing bas a well understood effect in |3
disordering the imagination, it is not | dy

surprising that about this time, too,
they began to see visons, to expect a
meisiab who would deliver them from
their troubles and to hold “ghost-
dances.” The Government, misled
by its agents, such as.Royer; appoint-
ed under the spoils system in return
for services in running the republican
machine, déclized to heed the inspec-
tor's warning. Instead of giving the
Indians again their usual and proper
rations to help them through a severe
winter, it sent troops to irritate and
overawe them. The arrest of Sitting
Bull when be had done nothing im-
proper was an outrage, and the de-
mand that his people should give up
their guns and their ponies—their
dearest poesessions—was another.
That these, under the circumstances,
were highly improper aad unjust
measures should have been clear to
any person acquainted with the Sioux
and haviog the intelligence and tact
the Secretary of the Interior and the
President should exact of their ap-
pointees. There is now, indeed, littie
question anywhere, it seems, that the
present bloodshed and suffering in
Nebraska and Sonth Dakota are due
to the culmination of a system long
known to be bad, and the inexperi-
ence and incompetence of Agent Roy-
er are held up as the crowning exam-
ple. “Two months of Dr. Royer,”
says the Philadelphia Press, “have
cost an Indian war.” The Press de-
plores the fact that “political infla-
ence” is the cause of his selection.
The Hartford Courant likewise de-
plores “the bad system which makes
the appointment of such agents cer-
tain,” The Courant fails to lay the
blame of the continuance of the bad
system where it belongs, but adds:
“For whatever reasons Royer was ap-
pointed, fitness for the d'fficat and
responsible duties of an Indian agent
was not one of them. He was known
to be inexperienced ; he quickly show-
ed himself to be incompetent in the
bargain. A fine price the conutry is
paying for his incompetency !" The
President’s organ at Indianapolis, the
Journal, sees part of the truth.—
“Time and experience,” it says, “have
shown the inability of the Iaterior
Department to bandle the Indian
}uuﬁu, or at least to handle the In-

ians as they ought to be handled.
Perhaps it is not 8o much the fauit of

the Interior Deparimeat as of our
system, under which everything is
made to bend to political patronage.”
But why does everything “bend to
litical patronage ?* Why does not
* Secretary Noble make his important
appointments without regard to the
“influence” of politicians hankering
after spoils? y should not the
President himself interfere to lift the
Indian agencies at least above the
plane of “political patronage?” The
greu and the people would sustain
im iz doing 0, and they would sue-
taio him in an attempt, even at this
late day, to right sommarily and by
strong measures the wrongs against
which the Sioux are protesting in the
gnly way they kaow bow.—Baltimore
un,

*Geo, Frank Armstrong, formerly
of this county.—Eas. BEacox

8ar-That beautiful glossy sheen, so
wuch admired in bair, can be secured
by the use of Ayer's Huir Vigor.
There is nothing better than this
preparation for strengthening the
scalp and keeping it fiee from dan-
dmg' and itching eryptions.
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As I was borrviog bomeward from
my office one evesing in October If

was detained ou a fashionable through-
fare by many carriages. A sociely
wedding reception was takiog placs.

I watched a few ladies pass out of |

their carrisges to the awning, and
theoce into the residence. It was
rather interesting to a novice—the
begloved men were so tho
conversant with the minutim of at-
tending to the wants of the fair ladies.
From wy position I could look into
the vast drawing rooms.

There stood the “happy couple,” a
handsome pair. He tu«ll and dark,
but with eyes and mouth that spoke
of a will it would be dangerous to
cross. Sbe was aleo tall, with a win-
some face of unusual brightness.

It was a face that changed with
every breath. The bine eyes would
grow black with excitement. The
merry lookiog little mouth disclosed
most of the time a set of beautifal
whits teeth. A wealth of brown hair
ruffled and carled all over the well
shaped bead.

Yes, she was a very bonny bride,
snd I did not wonder the young man

looked at her with such an endearing| |

gaze. No one would dare monopolize
ber attention with bim around.

I finally moved on, comsidering I
had sentimeantalized long enough.

Six months later my circumstances
wege materially altgred. Iwasina

-.
~u ﬂlp'&d.

bafire.”

The face was the same, yet changed.
The eyes seemed larger than ever.
This was probably owing to some dark
lines under them.

When the flush of excitement would
go the face looked rather pale. It
was an interesting face, and looked
as though it held a story.

Her husband stood near her, jeal-
ously guardiog her. At least it
looked that way. I asked her for a
dance, but she glanced nervously at
her card and said:

“You must excuse me this evening,
Dr. Warren, but the little I danee
will be with Mr. Guoter.”

“At least I may sit out a few,” I
marmured.

“Oh, certainly,”” with a bright
smile.

Well, that was the begioning of
tko end. I forgot that she was mar-
ried, forgot everything except that I
was sitting by the side of the sweetest
woman I bad ever met. Her husbhand
had left us with a scowl.

I wondered if she was in the habit
of using those blue eyes to such dead-
ly effect on all the gentlemen she met.
If so, how many slain there must
have been.

That eveniog I never forgot.
Many more happy ones were passed
by her side, but they pever seemed
the same.

All that season I met Mrs. Gunter.
I called frequently at her house,
became friends with her husband,
whom I soon got to like exceedingly.
He was very fond of his wife, although
he had a peculiar way of showiag it.

She was never sure of her position
At a dinner party be would sharply
reprimand her until at times I felt
like choking him.

She never showed by a nign thatshe
noticed it. A laugh would turn the
conversation, but I knew it cut like a
knife.

I met her once alone, after such a
time in the hall. She did not see me
at first. Her face was ashy white,
and ber blue eyes were dilated and
looked like coals of fire. No one
would ever bave dreamed of calling
them blue; her hands were clasped
convulsively, and in a hoarse whisper
I heard:

‘I bate him! I hate him! O3,
God! take him or me!"

I etepped quickly forward, and in
my excitement unwittingly used her
first name.

“Don’'t Miriam, don"t!
not what you are saying.”

“I wish I dida’t,” she sulienly re-
plied, and pushing by me hurried in-
to the drawing room, and there I
found her brightly discussing the
merits of some of Whistler's etchings.

I sat by her side and endeavored to
converse rationally, but my beart's
ery would not be stified. -

“Ob, Miriam, Miriam, why did [
not meet you first!” :

She caught the passionate look in
my eyes, and involuntarily shud-
dered. I collected myself and arose,
saying I would take a furn in the

You koow

As I did 20 there was a report and
s bright flash, and there lay Miriam,
white as death.

.‘ -

‘T 8o floally it became accepted as a

I rushed to her, and although
nearly wild with excitement managed

leaving her free from danger.
For several weeks I attended her,

and she gradually geined streogth

atil at last she could sit oo the pisz-
t oach bright dey. Daring all the

. y one who would ,'_u aoy motive
ache deed. Sbe only shuddered,

mystery. ¢

I bad called one afternoon and found
her sittiog in ber boudoir. She held
out ber band and said :

“I am glad you have come, doctor.
I want to talk to you,”

“I am always glad to be talked to,”
I inanely remarked, wonderiog what

was coming. :
“You overheard some
night that require d

she began,

“I met Mr. Gunter when [ was 17,
and the fascination he had for me I
mistook for love, 82 that when he ask-
ed me if I would marry bim I said
‘Yes.'! Ina fow months I saw my
mistake, but knew not how to commu-
nicate the fact. I threw out a few
hints, and he immediately became of
asby whiteness, and eaid if he should
lose me he never would live an hour
and rather than see me snother man's
wife he would shoot me.

“I was very young and believed
him. Io fact I believe still he spoke

the truth. Ihad no courage to face'

these facts, s0 gave myself up to the
inevitable. I soon learned, even be-
fore marriage, that he had a violent
temper. No one ever crossed him.
“I bave been humiliated time and
time again by that cursed temper.
God knows I am naturally of a happy
nature and I try to make the best of
it. 0
“I thought marriage would soften
him, but no, it hardened him,and I had
no love to belp me bearit. I knew
he loved me with a wild, selfish love,
bat it was not the kind to make me

happy. You will wonder why I teil :

you all this; no, don't interrupt—I
cannot help knowing your feeling to-
ward me, and I think it best we
should part.

“One thing more,” as ! tried to in-

terrupt. “I have my suspicions about
that borrible night. Don't, for God's

hear-
e Dop’t contra-
et' Miriam think the

It was nearly a year luter thatI
arrived bome. I called on Mrs. Gun-
ter at once, and she looked very pale
and sweet inc her mourning gar-
meonts.

Before I left she bad promised to
leave them off for a wedding gown a
year from that day. I never told her
the truth about her busband’s death.
She bad no suspicion about that
though.

I slways thought she kuew who

| fired the shot that nearly deprived

her of life.

However, that is a subject we nev-
er discues in our happy married life.
—T. C. W. in Burlington Globe.
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&% Don't experiment with your
bealth. You may be sure of the
uality of your medicine, even if you
znn, te take much of your food upon
trust. Ask your drugguist for Ayer's
Sarsaparilla, and no other. It is the
st blood-purifier, the most ef-
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m J;t!nl. and family have

Anpapolis for the winter.

"w;znxm.. a former ?’ou:lbor
of the Maryland Legislatare, died in
Frederick county.

A boy has jost died in one of the
New York hospilals from the effects
of excessive cigarette smoking.

Senator Hearst's physicians have
decided that be is suffering from can-
cer of the intestines and that his case
is hopeless.

The Maryland Court of Appeals
begun its Junuary term yesterday.
The canal appeal will not be reached
until late in the term.

The protective tariff bias of Smith
M. Weed is complicating the New
York senatorial situa‘ion and creating
embarrassment for Governor Hill.

Prof. Bidwell Thompson, who has
juet retorned from Alaska, says that
the volcano Bogosler is throwing up
islanda.

The Sultan of Turkey has attached
to his bodyguard a soldier who is one
kundred and ten years old.

The action of the British govern-
ment in bringing the Bering sea dis-
pute before the Ugited States Su-
preme Codrt was informally consid-
ered iﬁ the cabinet ulsu::l.y g
geverally discassed in political circles
n Washington.

There was a protracted debate in
the United States Senate yesterday
on the financial bill, Senator Sherman
alone speaking for more than four.
hours. General debate will close to-
day after four speeches, after which
ten-minute speeches will be in order.

sake, ask me any questions. Now, | army s

"?MNMﬂ go?”
The mere thought of going away,|

never, perhaps, to see ber again, was|

slmost beyond my power. But I saw
to cross her would be detrimental to
ber‘health. So I said, “Yes, I will
”.”

“Theak you, Bently, she said, using
my Christian name for the first time.
“You see, you could not stey here
after knowing my story. It would
not be right.”

“Ishall try not to see you again.
Good-by, good-by, Miriam, God bless
you, child!I" and I rushed from the
room.

A week later, I sailed for France.
For mooths I travelled through Eu-
rope, then I weat into the Holy Land
and thence through to Japan. For
pewly two years I thus wandered
about.

One day while at Cairo I received
my European mail which bad chased
me for some time. I noticed a letter
with & strange bandwriting and im-
mediately opened it. -It ran thas:

ive thie 1 sl e antbe "
ceive “gone
before.” I am tired of life. ”B.t
first I must eese my conacience, as all
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SHINGLES,
BUILDING LUMBER

Pub shed every 'Thrusday morning as

and Blinds.

--GET OUR~-
LEONARDTOWN

VERY LOW PRICES|

I TSy

81.00 PERYEAR

BEFORE BUYING.

GEO. F. SLOAN & BRO

|114 Light St. Wharf, Balto, Md.
Established 50 Years.

Democratic in Politics,

SALESMIIN WANTED ! 810 ACRES; BATIMORE COUNTY-

TREES!

MALL FI UITS, GRAPE VINES, EVERGREENS, HEDGE PLANTS &o.

All F.rst Class. Write for prices and estimates,

WM. CORSE & SONS,

SECOND STREET, OPPOSITE POST OFFICE, P. O. Box 408 Balto., Md.

TERMS OF ADVERTISING

inch for the firstinsertion, and 50

uent insertion. Obit.
8§ Perscos desiring to visit nurseries will please call at our offic and we wil

send them f ee of charge. Write for prices and catalogues.

Don’t Buy Anything In The

BUILDING LINE

All communications must be

UNTIL YOU 6ET OUR ESTIMATE ON YOUR

S8ash, Blinds, Frames; Mouldings. Brackets,
Doors, Lumber. Mantels, &c.

Our i aducements are :—BEST MATERIAL LOWEST PRICES.

SMOOT & CO.,

No 119 North Union Street.
SETIMATES MAILED FREE.

LUMBER.

large lumber dealer, J. H. D. Suo0r, oAlexan

Alexandiia, | a

+OB PRINTING doue with
neatness and despatch.

LETawah W, NS, Potikbons



